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HAPPY DAYS.

good. So that even the very poor mav
now enjoy what, in my bovhood’s days,
were considered by the rieh as luxuries

Ah! what a tode thire was when
George Stephenson set alont  changing
our ways of land traveiling. We were
all so satisfied with the coach.  Nothing

conuld be faster or more comfortable. What
a mad brained fellow Stephoncon was 1w
think of J--ing better than the eoach
horses. What disas<ters) the knowing
said, would take place when the first rail
way was made. Doilers would barat, cat
Ue would stray on the lines and upet the
train, and, as for the tdea of travelling at
twenty miles an hour, it was wicked
People must expect to get Lilled 0f they
rushed Il(m‘ at such a breakneck pace.
But now you youngsters colly step into
thn ln--lcrn trains, Wi?ll the !-:1!.1-'-- «cars,
so different to the stifling loes of carly
time=, and are whisked aling ot ~i\'_\' or
more miles an hour, making a jonrnes in
a day which we old bovs would not have |
dreamt of doing in less than ten davs

1 mder I"Idhl‘l‘ the horse will one -}r'._\‘
le thought worthy a eage in our Zoo, as a
specimen of one of the animals which
used to inhabit England.  People nsed 1o
ride him a good deal.  Now the “evele
takes his place. Today we make him
drag our earriages. Ly and by, 1y
be won't be wanted at all. for we shall all
travel by motorear.  And then poor wid
puss will have to find some other food
than eat’s meat.

Tow easily we get our light now.  We
take our box of matches, sirike one, and
immediately there is light. You would |
scarcely believe it, but there was net a |
match in England when 1 wasa boy. |
When we wanted a light, we took a piece |
of flint and a steel, and got a spark, like |

i<
o

as

-;- _ee,

Bert does when he strikes his heeltip on i
the kerh. But we took care to have some |
very dry tinder close by, into which our |
spark should drop, and then, havingi
canght vur spark. we would Mow and puff,
and |~Ilﬂ' and blow, il we g0t a flame. |
AL ! often 've stood shivering with eold, |
Aiek. elieck, clicking, for the ~p.'lr‘;. What
v fecble light wur spluttering, uttering
mallow candles zave.  Every few minates
they needed souffing, and, '
nuffing them, out wenld oo the light, e
cause onr snuffers had snapped off oo
ameh of the wick.  And then we would
lhave to go elick, elicking azain for asother
'|l;lfk. At last Sir llf:mp;l!"’\‘ havey
omld have cur ]

said

Lonises

s sireeds and

lighted with gas.  Nonsense! Hew eonld
it be? How euld bhe oot the gas to our
houses! No: he was a dreawcer, samly,

Dut vet we have got the gas incur h
«w bnght, with ite incandecent mantle.
that surely Sir ilamphrey Daver wonld
open his eyes in astonichment at it bril
lialu'_\'. And, better, than that, « cerTicitY
is heve, with its powerful light: and clee
rricity by which we may send messages in
a few moments of time to anv part of the

Misets,

world; and by which we mayv speak to|

one another, a'thoveh bundreds of nil
apart.  What an alteration, too, in fai
\e ri\f Tlu- =iekle :ln-l a-;.:!w are oli

Non

the farmer emplovs 2 machine, which euis

fashioned implements of harvest,

the corn at one side and throws it ont at
And
the old tlail, shovel and sieve are laid on
one <ide, for machinery now beats out the
winnpows it, and stacks the straw.
All this is the resalt of intelligence. The
harvest is quickly zathered: little is now
spoiled: and so there is more and cheaper
food for the people.  DBut we old folks
sometimes long for the swish of the sevthe
and the song of the harvesthome. \h
me, f--r the _L'--ul --Ll -l:l_\“f

the other as a neat, tielup bandle.

Jan.,

Put vet it i<

god to see the free schools and the free |

hibraries, where all mayv acquire know-
}ul_-_'-‘. What pnk_\‘ little rooms  the old
dames tanght us in; and what a little thev
taught. What nervons «old souls thev
were. low they eleared the rooms of all
needles, and even the fender and fire-irons,

when a storm came, and we all huddled i -
Dtogether, shivering with fright, terrorized
at each erash of thunder.

Wonder
wenders was the penny post, when Sir
Rowland Hill enabled us to send a letter
te any part of the conntry for a penny.
Iint vou voungsters can beat
there is vour half-penny pest. It was said
the penny post would never do, for everv
b dy would be wanting to write. Yes, it's
true; these fine sehools ana the inteliigent
teachers are putting knowledge in every

. one’s way.

And is it not good to learn that pain is
lq-:..-"('.l nﬂ“':l'];l_\"' ! “-i“l dll-'-r- -{- rm
and ether, our surgeons put us to sleen
while they ent away or cxamine our dis

| eases<: and our dentists, with their gas,

make us unconseicus that we are having
ever so many of these aching tecth re-
moved. We have police to protect; fire-
wen to save: while “ut at sea the sailor in

| peril sends up his rockets, assured that
| some brave lifelvat-men will bring their

unsinkable lifeboats to his rescue.  And
there are papers and books by the hun-
dreds for us to read: and children’s books
are eheaper, and ever <o much larger, and
twenty
Vietoria became Queen.
“\'r 1o S i!.
nere comfortable for all this intelligence.
Let us nee our intelligence to make others
Lapprer.

Anna Jane has formed the nanghty
: peeping  through  the kevhaole.
some persons are talking in the next
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WIIAT AN ANGEL IS LIKE.

e Alamma, what is an angel like?”

A-ked the boy in a wondering tone.
“ Mow will they look if they come here,

Watching me while I'm all alone ?”
1alf with shrinking and fear spoke he:
Answered the mother tenderly:

« PPrettiest faces ever were known,
Kindest volees and sweetest l-.\'|~‘,"
13ohin, waiting for nothing more,
Criesd, with a look of pleased surprise,
lowe and trust in his eves of blue,
“ 1 know, mamma, they're just like you.”
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A NEW HEART.

A little girl's brother teased her so
much one dav that she said: “ O mamma,
I do wish that God would take Freddie
and make him all over again.” God does
make people all over again. If you have
net even been tryving to please him, will

times more interestine. than when | vou a<k him to give you a new heart, and
Snn-!_v it 1s gewnd | - ?
We ave all happicr and | <hall love to do the things that he savs?

write his commandments on it, so that you

I should think that every little child

" would want to love and serve Jesus e

| saye: “ Suffer little children to come unto
me. and forbid them not: for of such is
the kingdom of God.”

room she thinks they are saying something |

Then she goes to
w. looks throngh the kevhole, and

. ) | > 4
then she puts her car close up and listens,
3

she would like to hear.
1l

)
 wdew
)

such

a nanghty practice,

ym srry Anna Jane has fallen into |

. . .. Jesns came to us to show
The way to the pure, sweet life above

From our sinful life below.

We must be and do and love like him;
Be kind, all evil shun,
And he'll bring us all to his heavenly
home

When our life work is done,”




