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HAPPY DAYS.

WIICH ©iiALL BABY BOY BECOME g

SHALL BABY BOY
BECOME ¢
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The story s told of an artist who onee |

painted a beautiful. angelie-looking child
and vears afterwards wanted to paint a
companion picture which would show the
greatest depths of degradation which it
was possible humanity could reach. 1
searched the slums and prisons for a
medel and at lagt found a thoroughly de
moralized, degraded looking man and
painted his portrait. When be came to
learn his history he was horrified to find
that this was the very one whose pieture
he had painted as an ideal of angelhood.
Such awful possiiilities are wrapped up
in every habe.

There are two ":l!il< before each ehild,

that of virtue, religion, and honoured old
age: that of viee, depravity and degrada
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tion. On which path shall the bov travel !
What i< it that can so pervert

the fairest handiwerk of Crond

and degrade

most dreadful vietim of Satan
Nothing is more deadly and dreadiul
this respeet than the strong drink.  Let
cach ehild in onr home be early pledged
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ter total abstinenee.

present and eternal
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virtue and sobriety. Lot

i¢ ehildren train them up in habits of
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them above all
wek to remove from their pathway the
temptations of dronkenness presented by

the v 1 Cup .n:-‘. the saloon.
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The Seripturcs teach us the best way «

living. the noblest wan fering
the most comfortable wayv of Jdving.
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THE LEOPARD CUBS.

BY MARGARET J. PLRESTON.
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Out in the offing lay the ship,
One tropic summer day,
That was to bear the teacher home—
Three thousand miles away:
And. sathered for a last farewell,
Around him pressed a erowd
ws, on the beach,
and sobbed aloud.

Upon the surf the native boat.
Waiting to waft him o'er
The whitecapped  breakers,

chmrned and ehafed
Azainst the !‘n'i-‘hi.\' shore.
[lic soul was sad with toil
nd pain,
had he won

From rites of fetich savagery «
These children of the sun.

11
Crwni-Dve

ar the st g
was said,

: =
For he must be afioat §

\nd with a praver upen his <

1=
He stepped into the boa -
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Dini-evesd the teacher left the shore,
And o'er the breakers’ swell

il could see the Grebo lad,

: ﬂw hoat :nn! fl”

ilent, hopeless orief,

ont upon the sands,

< hireast the leopard eubs
Nestled and licked his hands

TRUSTING IN JESUS.
Mabel and Edith were sisters, and loved
cach other. as all sisters should. They
were also beloved by all whe knew them,
for thev had learned the sceret of true
happiness: they had given their hearts to
the Savieur. and were trusting in him.
One day, as they were looking up some of
their favourite texts on praver, Mabel
* Fdith, what wonld Nodl do if yonu
| wpen Jesus and he did not

;I“l\‘ ']Z =
shonld eal
answer vou 7

“1 <hould keep on asking,”
Edith.

“ Dut  appose Lie tever answered voen ™
aid Mabel.

“ Then 1 shonld trust him anyvway.”

replied
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