HAPPY DAYS.
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SMILE AND BLESS.

Tuzne's nothing more puro in heaven,

“:And nothing on earth moro mild,

More full of tho light that is all divine,
Than tho smile of a little child.

80 aweob it is, 8o simple,
And yob a0 angel-wise,

With tho peace of God on tho olear brow
And the love of Ohriet in tho eyes.

Tho sinless lips, balf parted,
With breath as swesh as the air,

And tho light $ha$ scemsso glad to shine
In tho gold of the sunny hair.

O littlo one, smilo and bleas me!
For gomehow—I know not why—
I{ool in my soul when children smile
That angels are passing by.

I foel that the gates of heaven
Aro pearer than I knew,
That the light and the hope of thab swoeb
world,
Like the dawn, are breaking through.
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THE FIRST-FRUITS.

A LIITLE girl was once made the owner
of some grapes upon & large vine in her
father's yard. Very anxious was she that
the frait should ripen and be fit to eat.
The time came.

“Now for a feast,” enid her brother to
her one morning, as he pulled some of the
beautifal ones for her to eat.

~Yes,” said she, “ bub they are the firab
ripe fruib.”

“ Well, what of that 1"

“Dear father told me thab he used o
give God tho first-fruit of all the money
ho made, and then always fels the happier
in sponding the resh; and I ,wish to give
the first of my grapes to God, ¢00.”

“Ab, but,” said her brother, “how can

you give grapsa to God ! And if you wero

able to do such a thing he would not care
for shem.”

“Oh, I have found oub tho way,” she
ssid. “Josus said: ‘Inasmuch as yo have
dono it unto the least of theso my brethren
yo have done it unto mo;' and I mean to
go with shem to Mrz. Martin's sick child,
who nevor scen grapes, because hor mother
is to poor %o buy them.”

And ar.ay ran this little girl with a large
baskeb of tho “first-fruit” of the vine, and
othor good things all beautifully arranged,
{o tho couch of the sick child.

“T bave brought Mary some ripe fruid,”
sho said to Mra Martin.

“ Dearest child, may God bless you a
thousand-fold for your loving gift! Here,
Mary, seo what a basked of nice things has
been brought you 1"

The sick one was almosh overcome with
emotion as she clasped the hand of hor
young benefactress and expressed her sin-
cere thanka.—Presbyterian.

PERCY'S DAY.
BY ANGIE GOLDMAN,

LirTLE Percy was one of a family of six,
five brothers and one sister. The sixth
and oldest of the flock hed bsen #aken to
heaven, and Mrs. Fletcher alwaya said thap
Percy was more like this litble one than
any of the other children. Perhaps it was
on accouns of this that some people
thoughd Percy was his mother’s favourita.
This assertion Mras. Fletcher denied, and
said that cha lavad all her children equally,
Be that as it may, I think Percy held the
best claim upon her affeclion. I have
heard his mother say that when she was
sick, Percy would be the last one to retire,
and always placed a glags of water and the
candle and matches by her bed bafore he
left the room. You see this was in the
country, where they did nod use gas,

Percy's little sister was too young to
help her mother, and the work always fell
to him. But I started to tell abous Percy’s
day. He roge in the morning, lighted the
fire in the stove, filled the kettle, seb the
table for breakfast, and then went off to
feed the ducks and chickens. After break-
fast he tied on a long apron, which his
mother had made eapecially for her “girl-
boy,” as she called him, and washed the
breakfasb dishes, putting then away anicely.
He did nos forget, either to wash the pans
and kebtles, as 8o many “ hired helps” are
aph to do. After that he filled the wood-
box and brought in water, and then trotted
off to school as happy a little fellow as
you counld find anywhere.

At school all the children loved Percy.
He was 80 obliging ; always ready to give
up his own pleasure to the wishes of o$hers
When school was out Percy went home
quickly, nob stopping to play on the road,
a8 I am sorry to esy his brothors some-
times did. When he reeched home he ran
directly to the wood-shed, and got some
wood and carried it to the kitchen read
for $ho nexé morning, then he wenb to his
mother's room.

“Mother,” the little fellow said earn-
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estly, “I have beon a good boy to-day., I
received perfech marks for all my lessons,
and I tried to bear in mind my verso,
*Thou God soest me,’ and to bo kind to
the little boys and girla.”

Mrs. Fietchor kissed the flushed cheek
prossed againas hers, and laid the baby in
the outstretched arms, :

“He has boon fretfcl all day, dear, He
is not woll, I think; ho has nob slop$
worth speaking of all day. I am afraid
you are tired too."

“I am never foo fired to help you,
mother; and I love baby, you know,”

Mzs. Fletcher went aboud her work smil-
ing, a8 she watchad sho pasiens litéle ﬂ?ro
swaying back and forth in the low rocker,
crooning o sofy, sweed lullaby which musi
have besn very grateful to the baby's ears,
for in half an hour he was fasy asleep.
Mrs. Flotcher laid the little one in his exib,

his brothers. Don's you think ho enjoyed
his play more than if he had known all
s$he while his poor, dired mother was aiill
holding she nexvous, fretful baby ?

“My boy has made me very happy to-
day,” the mother said, as the litile cﬁng-
ing arms encircled her neck for the
Et:od-nighi kiss, And I think the angels

$oned while God heard the little boy's
prayer thas night: “Lord Jesus, help me
fo be a good boy always and mind my
mother.”

A GOOD WAY,
“Look in there,” said Willie, as he led

his brother to where he conld get a peep |

ab a small table se! oud with doll-dishea.
On the dishes wer some nice litsle gakes.
“Nell’s getting ready ior a porty,” he said,
“But she’s out of the waynow. Let'seall
Rover and see what he'll do.”

“ Here Rove—Rover.”

The big dog came with a bound. Into
the arbour he sprang and knocked over the
pretty table. Ib wasa very low one, and
none of the dishes were broken.

Bub you should have seen Nellie when
she saw the mischief. Tears flsw to her
eyes. Nellie was angry as well as sorry.
“I'll pay you up,” she cried. “YIl do
something mean to you.” ,

She went and told mamms how unkind
her broshers had been, aud that she was
going to do something to punish them.

“ What shall it be, mamma 7" she asked.

She and Nellic had a long talk abous it.

The next day Nellie set her table out

ain.

“ My, what a fine spread!” said Jack,
as he saw it. “I'd hike to be abib myself.”

“So would I, said Willie; “but she
won’s ask ue”

Nellie brought her dollsand seated them
a¥ he sable. Thon she called her brothera.

**Come," she said; “there's skrawberries
and cherries and plenty of good things.”

They had a fine time all fogether.

y | Don't you snppose the boys were 80ITY

ihey: had been unkind to $heir sigber?
Don'd you shink it was a good way for

her to pay up ?

and Percy was free for a game of ball with
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