HAPPY DAYS,

| uESTLLSS BOY AT CBURCK.

How ho turns and twists,
l‘(g" And how ho porsists

In rattling his heols;

'1 | How uncasy ho fools,

Wy <Our wide-awake boy in church!
Od‘if'f

ll\'s ’,

‘Then oarnost and still,

He attends with o will,
y’h" .1 Whilo tho story is told
Lo Of some old hero bold,

: {Uur Jear, thoughtful boy in church'
Is turned to despair,

my
°"F | Asho twitches the hair
’i Orf bis little sister in church.

But our glad surpriso
At his thoughtful eyes

o

b4 Still each naughty trick flies
wi' 1 Abalook from the eyes

i { OF his motheor so dear,

2dy | Who thinks bosb to sit near

b f Her mischievous bey in church.
K Another trick comes ?
- - Yes. His finger he drums,

os 4 Or his kerchief is spread
Ip All over his head,

And still we take him to church!

He's troublesome ? Yes.

n g 3 That I'm bound to confess;

MF But God made the boys,

With their fun and their noise—
He surely wants them in church!

Such ckildren, you know,

of ';“; Long, long years ago
wt' i3 Did not trouble the Lord,
ti. ‘1 Though disciples were bored,

7. So we'll still keep them near him in
5, charch,
3
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SIMPLE PIETY.
x%mswmn FROM THE GERMAN BY C. R, T
§

eaf - A Jewisu physicion in Kischinew, in
et Bguthem Russis, duoring the summer of
18by, was treating apuor Prutestent widow.
i Her sufforings were intense, bat the po-
i &enco and resignation with which she
v bbre them filled the physician with wonder
md amazement. As she plainly grew
yorse, che ashed one day, “Doctor how
ong will this continae, before the end
gpmes 1" The physician wld her that she
®d buba few more hours tolive. Ab the
-yords her countenance brightened, as if ab

v Mo prospect of & joyous feast. The ductur
,if Wondered. She said, "My dear doctor,
ot ¥ou have been so kind to me that I wounld

w kae to leave you a small token of
gmhmde. You are a Jew, you afo also

H

a sinner.
tho sinner’s Saviour. O seck him—look
for him in this book,” and as she spoke,
sho gavo him hor Bible, Thodoctor took
the worn volumo home, and lnid it aside.

The nost worning, as he was going his
round of professional visits, ho called to
soo tho dying woman, and on reaching her
door, was stopped outsido by tho sound of
singing within. The fost~r daughter of
tho old lady, was softly singing, and asthe
words fell on the physician’s oar, thoy like-
wiso ponotrated his heart deoply. Ho bo-
come convinced of his sins, scales foll, as
it wore, from his oyes. He ropeated to
himself the words—* You are also a poor
sinner ; only tho Saviour of sinners can
save your soul.”

Two months afterwards the pbysician
himself lay dying. In the middle of tho
night ho senb for a Protestant clergyman,
to whom he expessed his wish to be
baptized. Knowing the events of the
physician’s life, the minister readily
granted his request. On tho following
day, the pardoned sinner fell asleep, peace-
fully and calmly, and his last words wero,
“Only the Saviour of sinners can save
your soul.”

COLDIER AND THISTLE.

LirrLe Minnie, in her engerness after
tlowers, kad wuunded her hand on the sharp
prickly thisble. This made her ery with
pain ab first, and pout with vexation after-
ward,

*Ido wish there was no such thingas
& thistle in the world,” she seaid pettishly.

“ And yeb the Scottish natiun think su
much of it that they engrave it on the
national arms,” said her mother.

“ It is the last flower that I should pick
out,” said Minnie. “I am sure they might
have found o great mony nicer ones, evsn
among the weeds.”

“ Bat the thistle did them such guod
service once,” said her mother, “ that they
learned to esteciu it very highly. One time
the Danes invaded Scutland, and they pre-
poted to wake o night attack on asleeping
gorrisun.  Su they crept alung barefuoted
as atill as pussible, until they were almust
on the sput.  Just at that woment a bare-
footed suidier stepped on a great thistle,
and the hurt wade bim atter a sharp, sheiil
cry of pain. The sound awoko the sleepers,
and eack inun sprang to his arms. They

fought with great bravery,wilthe ins aders

Were driven back with muock luss.”

“ Well, I Lever suspected tha:eosn.a..o. trust, they can not kecp it

thing cvuld sare o nativn,” said Minnie
thoughtfully.—Sel.

Yuu cannub bo hnppy mthouhl

“Q00D ENOUGH" BOYS

“I MADE & bob sled according to the
divections given in my paper,” said Frod
Carroll, potulantly, * and it wouldn's run.”

“So I beliove,” said his friend, Georgo
Lennon, * You also made o bux telephone,
and thub didn't work.”

“ How do youaccuunt fur it?” asked
Frod, curiously. *I do ovorything just
according to tho book, bub somehuw noth-
ing comes out right.”

George swiled wa ho answered quietly,
“I can account for ib casily, becouso I saw
you mako both tho sled and tho telophono,
and youdid nop make thom according to
directivns.”

“What do you mean ? " demnnded Fred,
flushing up. “Didn't I put in overything
required 7 What did I omit?”

“You omitted exactnoss,” roplied
George, gravely. “Now don't geb angry,
Fred, and I will tell yon what I nodiced.
When you mado the tslephone, you did
not draw tho wire tight, as direated.
You loft it hanging slack, and when I
spoke to you about it, you said it was
‘good cnough.'”

“I know that,” admitted Fred;
I thought it would do.”

“Of course you did! Then in caking
the .led, you made two mistakes in your
measurvicents. You nailed the forward
crous cleat about six inches from the end,
thus interforing with the play of the frong
bob, and the guards wero so low down that
a fellow's knuckles scraped the ground.
The consequence was that there was no
satisfaction in riding on the sled.”

“And I broke it up,” exclaimed Fred,
crossly. ““ I8 was no good.”

“Itwasa'goodenough ’'sled,” said George,
with o smile. “Instead of being careful
to bave every measmement exact, you
guesaed some and made mistakes in others,
and to avery objection you roplied that it
was good encagh  That genoml'y means
not good ab all.”

Fred turred angri'y owo.y from his

“but

lfmand but be knew be was right,

How many “good enough” boys are
reading thesc l!ines? The bhoy who
sweeps his empl-yer's stcre, and neglects
the corners and dark places, is sweeping
“good enough” So is the boy who
skims his lessons, or Joes tk- home chores

' in careless fashion

“(Good enough ” boys rarely attain
more than subcrdinate positions, and if
by ary chauce they get into & position of
It is tho
thotougb boy, the carefu! buy, the exnct
boy, who makes his mark in $ho wozld.



