HAPPY DAYS,

tnking as he, learning
his  lesxons  conscien-
tiously and slowly. Al
that was it, Ned was
slow, and  when Mr.
Gray, the schoolmuster,
put . question, Ned
was always the dast to
shout out the answer.

Now, as [ have said,
Tom was always at the
top. he was smart, no
doubt, but used to make
a boast that he always
manuged somchow,
without really learning
his lessons at all—pick-
ed up a little here and
u little there, und, with
a great of self-ngsurance and much
guess-work, he kept his place as dux
boy. He held slow Ned in very
great contempt—booby as he way—
and Ned did not retaliate.  He said
to himself, “ Well, I am slow, but |
like to be sure.”

Years pussed away, and all the
boys, dux and booby alike, were
out in the world, battling and work-
ing. Somec had gone abroad, and
' amonyg that number was Ned Fraser, the
} booby.,  He had gone to South America,
, to some very humble work, but had pros-
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FIRST TIME AT CHURCIL

A GRAVE, sweet wonder in thy babiy fuce,
Aud ook of mingled dignity and grace
Such us a puinter hand might love to trace,

motto, “ Slow but sure.”
No one scemed to know or care what
d hecome of Tom Harris ; but Ned often
, used to wonder where he was, and if he
was at the top of the trec of success
. through his cleverness.
The people round her sing “ Above the Jky ! ()ng hot day, Slow-and-sure was toiling
’l‘hcrci':% rest for little children when thl‘ylatcudily at work, when a queer little
die.” twisted note was put into his hand, All
To her thus gazing up that rest seonsnigh. | i suid was, - L'ouse to the hospital, I am
dying.” Now Ned was never slow when
The vrgan peals ; she must not look around, r h.c‘; cguld do a émd turn to anyone, and
Although with wonderment her pulses ! five minutes saw him well on the road-to

A pair of trusting, innocent, blue cyes

Thut lngher than the stained glass windows |,
rise,

Into the fair and cloudless summer skies

- bound— ) " the hospital,
I'he place whereon she stands is holy — Qp arriving, he showed the porter the
ground. ,note. “Ah!” he said, “ that is the accident

_case”  And, opening a door, Ned saw a

The scrmon over, and the blessing said, | wan lying pallid, helpless, but he knew
She bows. as “mother™ does, her golden | him in'a moment. “Tom Harris! "

head, Ned grasped his poor, nerveless hand,
And thinks of little sister who is dead. . I'm here,” he said, “to help you.”

! Tom opened his eyes. I knew you

She hnows that now she dwells ubove the j would come,” he said. *Nothing has

sky, vrospered with me,” he groaned out; “I

Where holy children enter when they die, | was only half cducated, then I took to bad | &

And prays God take her there too, by-| ways, and now I am dying.”
and-bye. i Boys, take for your motto “Slow but
sure,” and you will never regret the
Pet, may he keep you in the faith alway, | choice.
And bring you to that home for which you

pray, ,
Where all shall have their child hearts

back one day ! A LITTLE innueent misunderstanding is

sometimes very useful in helping onc over
{o hard place. )
*“SLOW BUT SURE." X “ Mlll.)CI," said the teucher, “ you umay
| spell kitten.
“ K.double i-t-¢c-n,” said Mabel.
“ Kitten has two i's, then, has it ?”
“ Yes, ma'am, our kitten has,”

Tox Hanws was the dux of the schoul
and Ned Fruser was the booby  Poor,
Ned ! no boy was so persevering aud pains- '
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pered far beyond what he could ever have !
huped for, by sticking to his fuvourite | would stalk into the house, dance up to the

| beak,
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ANNOUNCING DAYBREAK.
BY ANNA M. PRATT.

Tit. spurrow told it to the robin,

The robin told it to the wren,

Who passed it on wich sweet remark,
T'o thrush, to bobolink and lark,

The news that dawn had come again.

ZIP.

Zir was Uncle Will's pet crune and a
queer pet he was, e was very fond of
music and when the piuno was played he

piano and strike upon the keys with his
If the tune was a lively onc he
seemed to enjoy it all the more.

But poor Zip grew too musical. He got
up at duylight to sing in the garden. Some-
times he sang in the night when the clock
struck. His voice was very loud but it
was not very sweet. The neighbours did
not cnjoy his songs, so poor Zip was sent
away to the country, where there were not
so many people to hear him.

NELLie had told a fib, for which her
papa told her she ought to ask God’s for-
aiveness when she said her prayer. She
was used to asking pardon of her papa and
mamma, and of hearing them say, “Cer-
tainly, dear ;" so, when she asked God she
stopped to listen a moment, and then}she
asked in & disappointed tone. “ Will God
say ‘Certainly’?” She expected to hear
him say it. But she soon learned that God
has said “ Certainly” to all who ask for-
iveness for Jesus’ sake—has said it in his
book, the Bible: “ And I will forgive them
their iniquities.”

SOMETHING FUNNY.

WHEN a boy wants a favour very much
indecd, he can generally find & way to. ex-
press himself.  Little Charlie asked his
mother to talk to him, and say something
funny.

“How can I?” she answered. “ Don'é
you see I am busy baking these pies?”

“Well, you might say, ‘Charley, won't
you have a pic?’ That would. be very
funny for you.” .
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