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HAPPY DAYS.

EASTERN

ASTERN  MOURNERS.

The people of the East have a very |

demenstrative  way  of  expressing  their
L'ric'f Often

are eneaged for a funeral. and their out

eries and lamentations are very distress- |

The pieinre shows a seene

g to hear, X
enstom prevailed

in Tndia, bt
in Palestine, and many allusions are made
It will be a gooad plan

the <ame

to 1* In Sl'l‘i,i'lll'i',
to turn to them and read what i< said about
the enstom.,

THE RAINDROIS JOURNEY.

It was pretty hard o find it raining,

Wedneaday morning: 1 am not sarprised |

that litthe Mabel, whe was only four years
old. <hemld stand at the nursery window,
fast as the

with the evedrops falling :
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For this was  1h dav the = Little

o v \! v!""l was
\Mi<< Nettie Palmer had
and  mother

.oand

Gleaners 7 were 1
soing to * join.”

come herself to ask mother.
It now she conld not go,

had <aid ves
little

for Mahel
conld never go ont in the rain,
.\!l*l oh! what a | ng
have to wait, for the = Little Glemers
only met onee 1 two woeeks.
< Twoe Sundove and two Mondays andd

two Tuesdays”™ Malel

.= |
Was a eronny eirl and
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e womld

Was  €aving., wiln
]

a band of hired mourners |

MOUKNERS.

little raindrop friends of ours must have
taken an early start to get here before
{ breakfast.”

A pale, wintry little smile glinted across
Malel's face.

“Thex've stopped now, down in onr
| front vard,” she <aid, looking down at the
: wet, grlistening sods.

Not a bit of it,”" said mother: “ that is

only  one  station on
| journey: they will 2o en and on, for some
of these raindrops will have to travel to
the sea.”

“To the sea!” echoed Mabel.

[ “Ye<" said her mother; “ they sink
down, down, till they find some spring:
thev travel alomg in company with its
water-drops, till it empties into the river:
then onr raindrops rush along with the
great viver. 11l it empties into the Chesa-
'4-*.1L1- |'-:|)‘: :]i'il' more

and then Thr'\

Jowlv and grandly with it waves ont to
hee e S bine sea™

“ And then they are done travelling.”
satd Mabel, watehing
areat interest,

= .\.". i”'!l'l"]."
sun sends a ehiariot

the v’t.\“!lnﬂ‘r with
<aid mother: ** the great
a winged chariot

i MTENT . I un v el ras
lown for taci, and ap 0y our ramdrops,
atles and wiles into the air, to make the
lomds that fleat above ne”

“ And then ¢ eried Mabel.

tears trickling hirongh ler small tingers, “Then they eome back and make an-
when mother enne up the  window ther rainy -f-ni‘. and -;...H a little girl's
beside her and tapped on Cpane, | plans.™

“ Now do von Jo, rai v dher l Maother was smiling now, and Mabhel
cried. ¥ 1 ovem 13 e <neh o aniled too, althongh a little monrnfully.
lomg Jo \n I’ r. patter,” “ Godd sends every one of these rain-
answered the roindr « they ran drops on its journey, Mabel, and takes cave

rilv down the glass

Mabel uncovered ler eves and
the wet lashes. = What journey do ven
mean. mother 77 she asked

= l:fnhl the

raise

clonds, 1o be sure: thes

of it. Do think he sends then: at a
wrong time !

Mabel shook her head.,

“ e has errands for little girle, ton, as

well as raindrops,” said mother gently,

their round-about !

“and we will see if we cannot find some

of them to-day inside the house, for my

little Mabel to do.”

WHAT ELSIE HEARD AS SHE LAY

ON THE GRASS.

“Come, come, my darlings,” Dame
Nature said ;

“ (Come, come, little ones; it is time for
bed.”

Ar~ all the blossoms began to weep ;

‘No, no, dear mother; don’t put us to

sleep.”

“But hark, my children, the sunbeams
soon

Will grow as cold as the light of the moon.

The dear little birds have gone to stay

Far away down south where warm breezes

play.

“Then off with your pretty gowns of
green;

| Next summer in new ones you shall be

seen.

| When the north wind rushes round your
beds,

He'll find a warm blanket over your heads.

“The clonas have woven it high in the
blue,

| Downy and soft and white just for you.”

{ Then the flowers shut their bright eyes
tight,

{ Crving, “ Good-night, dear mother, good-

night ™

SEEK YE FIRST.

I am glad, dear children, to know that
there are so many “ Little Workers” in
the missionary cause; glad, too, that yon
are learning not only of the work and its

| needs, but how to earry it on.  These privi-
leges were denied ns who are older. We
who are mothers and housekeepers have
had to inform ourselves on the great sub-
ject of missions amidst the cares and
responsibilities of life.  You are being
j trained to the work, and thus vou will be
<aved the embarrassment consequent npon
inorance. T wonld Le glad to know that
every little missionary worker was traly
converted.

While you are sending the Gospel ¢o
others, have vou each one aceepted it for
sonrself 7 < Exeept a man be born again,
he eannot see the kingdom of heaven.”
“ They that seck me early shall find me.”
* Remember now thy Creator in the days
of thy youth.”  Seck ve first the king-
dom of heaven.”™ Al these admonitions
are found in the Dilile,

We need Jesus every step of the way in

[ thiz life. as onr Guide. Protector. Com-
forter, onr ever-present Help.

Home is the centre of attraction in
this world, if ruled by love. God is the
centre of attraction in heaven, beeanse he

| i‘ ]'l‘.i'.




