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HAPPY DAYS.

ful thing that has such power o ruin men,

Shie
With ten

Fen tiny enps upon the tray,

|
Ten plates and xpoons in trim arra |
Ten twinkling tapers thiy and tall)

And then the feast was ready al
|

The thrushes trilled and twittered ~\\-’-L1

The turf was tender
“ Now here am | and here
She  eried, Dt

neath her feet

body and soult

MARY'S LESSON

Little Mary Bevan had e arned one
lesson. which all through her life was to
e a help to her It was hard to learn, to
be sure, and sometimes tried her very
wuch ; but she found herself happier for
it in the long run, and by it she became
o Little' Sunshine ” in the home. This is
what they called her, * Little Sunshine,”
and that name stuck to her till she grew
to be a woman.

Can you guess what this lesson was? It

three when we take in Mr. Owens,
shall we do then

reply, *

\

“d don't know, father,” was the
unless 1 get out to make room.
“Well, then,” said he, “ we will

when we get there; but if it is too crows
I should like for you to give up your
for this time, as it is necessary that
Owens should

» with me.”

“ All righf; father, I will,” said

dear child. .

Sure enough, when they reached

neighbor's it was discovered there
not room for three, and Mary obeyed
father ‘without saying another word,

who i

for my tea;

I think I'Il be the

R T TV N AT
LA Jf‘z} Z; , 710 J}’\i,:g ) Q‘L:\‘
<

vompany.”

And  sipping  now
and tasting
then,

She ate and  drank
for all the ten!
TRAMPS

Just look at those
dreadful looking
men,  you say.

Where do they come

from, and where

are  they going t

We don’t know ex

actly where  they

come from, and they
do not know them
selves where they are
going. Poor men,
perhaps they once
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had  happy homes,
loving wives and

children,

pleasant AN

faces, and hettor clothes than they \u\\"-‘ln]]ml her to learn easily how to be a

now What ha: made the change, you
ask ¢ Just look at them and think. Don’t
van know what is the only thing that can
bring men th look like that!? Why, of
course, it is drink. They did not change
all at onee, you know. Perhaps a little
whiskey shop was opened near their homes,
and they began to go in just once a week
or so for a little chat with a friend. That
was the case with one of thén, we know,
the first «f the five, and we may safely
conclude that it was the same with all.
This one, Bill Smith, found that he was
heginning to like the tavern better than

all the time, till by and by he spent

i his time there, and then his home
was gone, his  poor, hard-working  wife
died, the children were seattered, and he
left to wander alone. Poor, poor
men!  Don’t you pity them ¢ and won't
vou make up your minds, boys and girls,
Jo all you can to stamp oht this dread-

wis
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Christian and live to please God. And it
| was something the lack of which has put
| many a poor boy and girl in prison cells.

Just a little incident, perhaps, will help

von to understand this blessed lesson
| which Mary learned so well.

One day, lovely and bright with spring

.unshine—and there was no school that

day—Mary's father invited her to take a

ride with hiny, as he was going far up into

the country to look after some wood land.

But he was to call for another man, a

neighbor, whe had the promise of going,

too. The little girl was delighted, and
dressing herself quickly, she helped her
father to harness the horse and fix the car-
riage. She thought she was a great help,

[and so she was, for she brushed out the
| carriage very neatly, and held the harness,
| piece by piece, for her father, to save his

steps, as he was lame. Tt was a narrow

butgy, and her father said, “ Mary, per-
haps we shall find there {sn’t room for

/
stayed and played with Ella Owe
the carriage came back, and had a b
ful time.

This was a good example for Ell
she was not in the habit of mindi
easily. I should think you would
a fuss,” said she, “ unless you didn’t
want to go.”

Mary’s answer was, “ I wanted
just as my father wanted me to.”

Happy Mary! This loving obed
her father helped her to exercise the
towards her Heavenly Father, and
grew up to be a sweet Christian

CLIMBING.

“There is but one way great he
climb.
And that is to take ghem a
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