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| THE HAPPY
IFAMILY.

KiRE is & very hap-
IpY _k:mily, but a very
Isteidege one. You sce
;old; Puss has adopted
-Jo little guinea pigs
o ghare her home
rwith her and her gray
 kitbam, and the doves
W‘% to be welcome

{vi@rs with them.
_ButHow isit that these
{ ﬁg@;ures, with natures
' so"@ifferent, get along
lg ?dzéely together ? Tt
'iabecs -etheir natures
}mé been tamed, and
| t.iagghave learned‘ that
 the others have rights,
ooyt
- @Quarrels, many
% fmsi come because
| the garties are too jeal-
ouk of what they re-
gadias their rights.
I we but forget our-

‘ selpss and try to see
- whak there is that we
oan 4o to increase our
ber's, or sister’s, or
“maighbour’s happiness,
“we —évill increass our
. oeg equally as much,
Yaglnever saw a per-
'sop; ;who sougbt con-
tinually to make others
bappy, who was not
Juat.2s happy himself
8 oould be. But the
g 4rouble is to for-
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help of Jesus, This
is his work: To save
us from our sins, aud
make us fit for heaven,
Oh, ask Jesus to wash
your hesr’, that you
may be freed from
this bondage,

“ Jesus will give you
rest,—

Oh, happy rest, sweet,
happy rest—
Yesus will give you

rest.”
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TUKN YOUR FACE
To THE LIGHT.

It had been on of
thoge dave u which
everything goes con-
trary and T had come
home tired and dis
couraged,  As T sunk
into a chair, I groaned,
“Everything looks
dark, dark *”

“Why don’t you
turn your face to tho
light, auntie, dear 7"
said my little niece,
who was <‘anding, un-
perceived, beside me.

“ Turn your face to
thelight '" The words
set me thiuking. That
wag just what I hed
not been doing. I had
persistently kept my
face in the opposite
direction, refusing to

)ﬁi,{mmelves. In spite of all our resolves | is some une arvund who feels a little selfish, see the faintest glimmer of .brightnes&
l%géems as though we will do or say | too, it may proveke a quarrel, Well, dear 'Artless little comforter *  She did not !{now
%’thmg hastily that is real selfish, and , reader, there is vne cure, it is not by our , what healing ske had brought The simple
ﬂﬁ;”%make others feel badly, or ii there; resvlves alone, nor by burgains, bat by the , words have never been forgotten.



