
HIAPPY p.AYS.

À OHILD'S PRAYER.

Tils day ia goee the night is corne,
Tho night for quiet test;

Andoevery littlo bird hias flown
Roulie te ils downy nest.

$The robin was tho last te go;
'ypi the leallesa bough

Re sang his oeoing hya tu, Qed,
~. And ho is silent now.

gl> The b.-c is hushed within tho hive;
Shut is tho daisy'a oye;

s The moon alono is PeePing forth5 Froin out the darkened aky.

Ne, net the meen alono; fer Qed
o lasbheard wbat I ave said;
R is eye looks on hiai tender child

~>Ho kindi>' heara me thank hitm new
For all that ho bua given-

For friends,andbooko,andcletie,and food;
*~But nost eof all for heaven,

Where I Shail ge if I arn good,
J. And try te de the right,

jWhere I shall meut ail those I love
A s augeis pure and bright.

W.RINXLES.

6MÂ&mu," said little Mary West, as se
îi atched, lier rnother ait work ironing, one

B~~ight sumnmer merning, "Iwhy do the
Yct 4rinikles iron into the clothes se mucli
rtk ie than they will iton out"
auei Mrm West vas a careless, thoughtleas

5r 'oman who nover vent te the bottoma of
h!i trings, but just neticed the surface appear-

y' nce, and abhesaid, IlO, Mary, what a child
4ou are te aak questions 1 Run along
r ad play and nover mind about the

yu,.j Mary turned aiway, and vent eut irite the
laefi omushino, stml wondering in her ruid abeut

IL 0wriulrles.
y~jA little girl who lived next door aaw Mary

4 s the yard, and called te lier te Ilcorne over
Ms i f nd pis>'." Getting her mothexds consent

y: b wfqent gladi>'. The little people played
)rg theuseý-keping, nd of course wasbing and

1[1onin came iu their Uls of honselield cares.
da ï kary thouglit te herseif, Il Maybe Jennie
-elin ýtnow8; ll ask hier, any way." Se ahe

dl a lJenie, do yen know why winkcea
s8i teo clothes easier than they wilI iron

k L5 Jiennie tlieught a minute, and thon ahe
1el id, "Noe, 1 doa't know, but we will ask
~ am a she always knowr." So the>' ran

ihothe liense, and startled, Jenniee mother

by asking bier the que3tion that was troub-
ling littie Mary se mucli.

IlMy dent cbiidron," said good Mrm. L"e,
"I will try and expiain thi3 anattor te you

as well as I cau. Wben we hegin te iron
a garment it ia usuaui>' danmp, and if we do
net la>' [t amoothi>' on the board the hot
iron will press the wrinkles and dry thein
ini; then when wu undertake to iron them
out the impression is fixed, for the cloth is
dry, and we oither have te datapen tho
cetb or use great caro and atrength te iron
them eut."

Mary said, IlWby, that fa se; I Wender
why I didn't thinik of that myself."

Jennie laughod, and saîd, IlCorne on aind
play DOW."

But Mms Leu saiid, II Wait a minute, cl-
dren. Do yen know that there is danger
of your hearta grewing wrinkled 7 "

The littie, girls thought that a ver>' funny
remark, and laughingly asked ber hew that
could ho.

IlMrs. Lee said, Il When your hiearts arc
younig and tender, ce tboughta tind corn-
panions, and cross, nauglit> werda wil
leave scarsand wrinkles in yeur hearts and
faces that on!>' the heaveni>' Fitther cau
amooth ont with bis loving band, When
yen are tempted te do wrong renmculber the
wrinkles and ask the dear Fath:e te beip
yen te keep your hearta srnooth and un-
wrinkled by ais."

GENEROUS NELLIR.

TUE bell rang, and wheu Nelij opened
the deer Annie Dean stood. on the îtep3.

l«Mother said, that I might cerne te seo
yen,"' she cried when Nellie opened the doer.

IlI arn giad," said Nellie. IlWe'll go
riglit Up Btairs and have a doil's par ty'"

"I have ne dol]," sala Annie.
"I bave two," said Noile. "h ly aunt

sent me a new doil st week I l play
'with thatl and you shail have Imallie."

The>' had often liad a mort>' ttaa-party
with Saillie ait the table.

The rain vas cemiug down faset on the
tin roof, but the littie gîrlc did not caro, foi
they vore having a pleaat turne ini thE
house. Neltie put the cups and set.cors or
tho chair for a table. Wlien tliey 'roughl
the dolla te tea sbo said, IlHow nice that J
can bave a new wax doil and that :-ou car
have dent old Saile!"l

But, somehow, Salie did net 1 ook mi
protty as usual. Ner drese vas t&rn anu
lier eyes were net ver>' brigbt. An nie wS~

igiad te play' Tvitli her, thougli, and it dic
net corne inte ber mind te wish for the nov
doil.

But Nellie. vas a thouglitful little girl

All nt uîact, it eaine to lict that it wi-uld bo
kizil1 sud 1Nilitil t-t lit MAnio bave the tiot
doit jnist for tlsat tlItt.rn,%%n. So shtt saiti.
-l'Il tahke S'alic, aund vot =a Ilve fiay wax

'ji.WoIl 1-lay ttara about."
Annio was pleast.l, si) %ws Nt.iliû. Th.ty

hailt.-uVer betom iatd suda a rnerry tex.Pairty.
NeIlie's ninther was ini the next ricolu, anad
ie iteard all.
", 1 belive thait mvl littie Neie is tryiaag

Lto bu likeoeut Lord Jeaus Chiit:' %ho
tiiougli. "~ I think thiat BII le l'vbrs the
Golden Tu*xt for InbL Sunday: «Evont Christ
pieased net 1im soif.'

LEND A RIANI).
WVhou? Whero?1
To-day, to-sxerrow, ovor>' day, just whero

You are.
'You have hi.ard of the girl whe sait down

and wished to norniug houra away, boping
to be a niissiouary and bellp somobody,
while hier inotber was t.eiling in the kitchon
ana looking siter threo littie children at
the sane tire(-- 1erbaps yeux mether bua
servants in the kitchen, but you can iead
bier a band ail the saine. You cau find a
place to help brother, or sister or friend,
and you cau help evo.rybody in the house
by your patient, kind, obligiug spirit, Ilini
boneur preferring one anether," self for.
gatful aud mnd ful of others.

It sceres s. very little thing te lend Ila
baud"I ir thesu quiet hoine ways, but ji
you could ses the record the augets inako
of sucli a daly, yon would c that it vas a
very great tbiîîg.

B3oys, girl-3, watch eageri>' your chance.
Do nlot be cheated out of your happy
privilege. [t is a great, noble, blessed
thing te be arble to "hbei a littie," no mat.
ter how littie it rnay be.-S. S. Azdc-ocale.

HOW GOD USES LITTLE THINOS.
A xuT once saved the lire of ai German

counit. A plot baid been laid tu, uurder him,
and the. uxurderer lay hid in bis castie
tbrough the day. flefrare going to We tho
count drow sorao things from. his pocket,
and a nut fell on the fwor which ho did net

anotice. That night the inurderer catered
t the bedroora, but stepped or. the nut, whicb,

Ebreaking, cracked Ioud enough to waken the
aent, and the murderer fled. Who wonld
eay that ail this was mere accident? Inl
God's providence the man might have stop-

1 ped just be8ide that nut, or the r.ount migbt
have picked it up, or ho iniglt net have let

1 it fail, or one ot a dezen other things migit
rhave been;i but we know what was, eind titis

vas net b, chance. Ail thixigs are in Geais
Lhanda.


