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HAPPY DAYS.

(101yS BIRDSs.

Ood's little birds' He knows them all,
Ho will not let a sparrow full

From ont his loving, watchful sight ;
He keeps his worlds by dny and night.

His little bird« fear not the storm,
Thoir IFather's Lireast i+ safe and warm.
He feeds them from his bounty's store,
And gends his sun when storms are o'er.

Uod's littlo birds! How wiso are thoy !

They do not question, but obey ;

God guides and feede them, whill they
sing

Perpetual pruises to their King.

A PRETTY FACE.

Just a fow months ago, two little cousins,
Sarah Singer and Mariun Luve, each about
six years old, called to seo their Aunt
Lorindn, who was sick with rheumatism.
The children were very fond of their :}unt,

t 80

80 they came to sco how shie was.

in his prayer, “ bloss these dear little girls ;
keep them well and make them happy ;
help them to bo good, and make their
lives bright with the sunshino of thy love.”

The iden that the minister should re-
member and pray especislly for them was
n happy thought to the children; so they
talked about it on their way home.

“It wes vory kind in Aunt Lorindu's
minister to pray for us, wasn't it?” said
Marion, us thoy walked slowly and
thoughtfully away from Aunt Lorinda's
house.

“Yes,” said Sarah, as she drow her cap
over her cars to keep them warm, “it was
very nico in him to pray for little children,”

“But,” said Marion, warmly, - .h her
heart and mind on the personal nature of
the minister’s prayer, “ho did not just
pray for little children, but for you
and me,—*these dear little girls,' is what
he said, for I wags listening.”

“Yes,” said her cousin, "I believe he
bid pray for us just in that way.”

Then thoy walked on together nearly
a square without
sﬁenkmg. each one
thinking of their nico
visit to Aunt Lorin-
da’s, and especially of
Mr. Goodwill's prayer
for them. Presently
Marion, who eould not
forget that the min-
ister had prayed, not
for children generally,
but for them individ-
ually, resumed the
conversation.

“Hasn’t Aunt Lor-
inda’s minister a love-
ly complexion ?” look-
ing carnestly into
Sarah’s face. “Do
you know what com-
plexion means ?” she
continued, without
waiting for her cousin

GOD'S BIRDS,

happened that Aunt Lorinda’s pastor, the

Rev. George Goodwill, a plain, unassuming !

man, came to see her a foew moments be-
fore tho little cousins arrived. The min.
ister kindly spoke to them when they
came in, and a*ked them about their par-
onts, brothers, and sisters.  After a pleas-
ant talk of thirty minutes with Aunt Lor-
inda and Mr. Goodwill, the little cousins
said they must return Lome, Lecause their
mammas wanted to know how Aunt Lor-
inda was, and had charged them not to
stay long.  So they must go. Then the
minister kindly said, “ We will have wor-
ship before the children leave,” so they
all knelt down to pray.

Mr. Goodwill tenderly prayed for Aunt
Lorinda that she might be comfurted in
her affliction and soun Le well aguin, and
for the rest of her family, and then fur the
little cousins who had kindly come to
sympathire with their sick aunt, and to
gee the rest of the family,

‘“Heavenly Father,” said the minister

to answer her first
question,

“Of course I do,”
. said Sarah: “you mean that he has a
pretty face.”

“That's it,” said Marion, with her own
really beautiful face wreathed in smiles;
“he hag a nice complexion—a pretty face.

Just then the children reached Marion's
home, and as she put her little hand on the
door-knob she said: “I am glad we found
Aunt Lorinda better, and that we met her
winister. He has sucli & nice complexion.
Good-bye, Sarah.”

. “Good-bye, Marion.”

. _ Thus the two little cousins separated.

, That visit to Aunt Lorinda’s will likely

;remain & bright spot in their memory.
They will never forget that minister be-

, cause he prayed for their sick aunt, their

; uncle and their cousins, and for them.

Now, boys and girls, why did Marion
and Sarah think aud say that Mr. Good-
y will had & * pretty face™ ? I have seen Mr.
Goodwill several times, and I do not
think his face is handsoms ; indeed, I con-
 sider it rather homely. I think it was the

i

minister's heart of kindneas and love, and
not his face, that pleased the children and
made him appear s0 nice and pretty to
them,

1t is real nice to havo a protty face and
form, but it is much better to have a good,
kind heart. No matter how beautiful
one’s face may be, if tho hcort is selfish,
unkind, disobedient, or boastful, that per-
son cannot be really eretty. Remember,
childron, that a good heart always makes
a good improssion for the one in whose
bosom it beats, and oven makes a pomgl
faco appear beautiful. I know a girl wit
a beautiful face, but it is spoiled by a bad
heart, All good children, and grown
people, too, are truly beautiful—have
“nice complexions,” as Marion said.

.

NOT FOR ME.

Others may drink of the poisoned glass,
Cider, or wine, or gin,
At first a little, then more and more
(For they do if they once begin),
But they will have headaches and shaking
hands,
And poo: they will some day be;
So they may drink, if they think it beat,
But never a drop for mo!

Others may think that to smoke a pipe
Or a cigarette is fine,

But I know fellows that smoke are small,
Too weak for a baseball nine,

I know I should hava a “tobacco heart,”
And my brain befogged would be;

So others may smoko, if they think it

best,

But no tobacco for me!

Others may take God’s name in vain,
And think it a manly thing,

But I have noticed the manliest men
Are reverent towards their King R

Aund swearing, and smoking, and drinking

go
Together, I plainly see;
So others may swear, if they think it best,
But never an oath for me!

T'l] taste of nothing that may be wrong;
From smokers I’ffl keep away ;

I'll not say things that are like an oath
That the fellows sometimes say.

And I'll try as hard as ever I can
That others the truth may see;

Only, whatever the rest may say,
None of those things for me.

Whisper songs will often calm down a
turbulent mood, and are especially useful
where the class has not a room to itself.
The teacher whispers a line, and the chil-
dren repeat it in a whisper. The following
is an example:

Softly whisper, softly speak,
Little children still and meek,
Hush and listen, do not play,
Hear what teacher has to say.
When we sing and when we pray,
When from sin we turn away,
‘When our hearts to Jesus rise,
Jesus answers from the skies.



