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HAPPY DAYS.

!._

A ORUEL FRIEND,
In garments whito and ribbons blue,
Our Bessio to the barnyard flew ;
There protty, downy chickens seven,
Their mothor fed from morn till even

“I love O ¢o1” the maiden cried

And hugged and kissed one tall 1t dind;
And sv with many a hug and kiss,

Sho proved, alas, a cruel miss.

The hen quite wild and furious grow,

Of chicks alive sho had but two;

«Cluck, cluck! cluck, cluck:” she cried
in vain,

“Of friends like these I must complain.”

Now, when you wish your love to show,
Please stop a bit, until you know

What best will please the one you love,
And thus a true affection prove.

OUR SUNDAY.SCIHHOOL PAFERS,
PER YRAR—TUSTAUB FREE.
Tho beat, the cheapest, tho tuust entertalning, the moet popular,

Christian Quanilan, week)y . ... ....c.cieeseteacrssrsene
Methodist Magazine, 90 pp., tuonthly, Mustrated. eeaeee
Methodist Magazine and Guanlian together .. .
Tho Wesleran, Halifax, weekly.  .voci.ceeoccccscsnssne
gunday Schiool anner, 82 pp 8vo monthly ... ....4
Berean Leaf Quarterly, 16 ')?\ 1Y TETIRTRTIC AT PR TN
Quarterly Review 8ervice, Iy the year, 2i0. 8 dozen; $2
per 100 3 per quarter, 60, adozen 3 (0e, per 100
Howmo and 8chool, 8 r[x 4to, fortniyhtly, singlo copics....
Lessthan o coples .. .. . . Leesesersssecsnea

— ——

ooﬂuwg

REREERE K2BE8E

Over 29 coples . © eiis ceevecvsecessrssevessse
Ploasant Hours, 5 Py 4to, furtaizhtls, eungle coples......
lesthan 2 coples.,.. ... sresestasessansas
Over 20 Coples
Sunbeaw, fortnizhtly, leas than 0 coples.eecaess
20 coples and upwanls L ...oiiiieeenne
u:pgg Days, tortnizhtly, less than 20 coples......
) coples and upwands .. Loeanenee
Bercan Leat, monthly, 100 coples per month.eeeesescoacae

Address: WILLIAM BRIGGS,

Methodist Book & Publishing Houss,
38 & 80 King 5t East, Toronta.

C. W, g'onué 8, l"“_lhi'uru,m,‘
8 Bleury Street, esleyan Roos
7 Montbeal. Halitax, N.'8.

HAPPY DAYS.

TORONTO, JULY 23, 1887.

-1-21-7-X-1-T-3

IN THE DARK.

Maxy 1llustrations of faith have been
given, but none seem to us bet'er than that
given, not long ago, in a prayer-meeting.

A father gaid that his little girl, who was
much afraid of the dark, slept at night in a
crib beside bis bed. Often had he been
wakened during the night by a little voice
sayiog. “Papa, it's dark! It's dark, paps!
Take Nellie's hand.” Aud when, in answer,
be had taken hold of the tifted hend, she
sank quictly to sleep, all her fears being
taken away.

The remembrance of the pleading voice
bad often helped him to remember in the
midst of troubles and distress that he, too,
bhad a Father to whom he could lift his
hand and say, = Father, 1t 1s dark! Take
wy bund."  Andis he not “ nigh unto all
them that call upon him ?”

THE VALUE OF OBSERVATION,

I NEVER 8aw anybody do anythivg thst I
did not watch him and seo how ho did it,
for there was no telling but that sometime
I might have to do it myeelf. [ was going
across & prairie once; my horse began to
limp Luckily I camo across a blacksmith's
shop?but ho smith was not at home. 1
asked the woman of the house if she would
allow me to start a fire and make the shoe.
She suid I might if T knew how. So I
started a fire and heated the shoe red-hot,
and turned it to fit my horse’s foot and
pared the hoof, and turned the points of the
nails out cunningly, as I had scen the
blacksmith do, so that, in driving into the
hoof, they should not go into the quick,
and shod the horse. At the next place 1
went to, I went straight to a smiti, and
told him to put the shoe on properly. He
looked at the horse's foot and paid me the
greatest compliment I ever received in my
life. He told me if X put on that shoe, I
had batter follow blacksmithing all my life.
Now I never should have known how to do
that if I had not looked on and seen others
do it — 71, . Beccher,
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AN AWKWARD SITUATION.

MinisTErs who mind little thiugs in
meeting are sure to have their hands full,
[n most cases of trifling annoyance, from
children or from any innocent cause, some
one in the congregation will notice and at-
tend to it with less observation than a call
from the pulpit would excite.

The Rev. Mr, C—— was troubled with
vety excitable nerves. Being an incurable
old bachelor, perhaps this was not so sur-
prising. For example, he could not sit
quict-and ses a cat's back stroked the
wrong way, while tho sight of a spider dis-
turbed his equanimity.

One Sunday, while absent on an ex-
change, he heard from a pew near the pul-
pit a8 boy snuffing, as if he were troubled
with a severe cold, and did not have a
handkerchief. His brother sat beside him,
Mr. C—— happened to know the boy's
nawme,

He bore with this irritation as long as his
nerves would permit, but it became so ag-
gravated that he paused in the midst of a
bymn which he was reading, and bending
over the pulpit, said,—

*Joha, why don’t ou use your handkei-
chief 7'

John, abashed by this unexpected ad-
dress, and by the fact that the eyes of the
cungregation were fixed upon him, stam-
mered out te the general amusement,—

* Please, sir, I haven't got none.”
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*Then why don't you borrow yr,;' T
brother's 7" resumed tho minister. P
“ Because, sir, ho hasn't got any eithy' 4
pursued the frightened boy. :
The audience was convulsed. bap
“ Will some charitably-disposed perso:
remarked the clergyman, in & solemn tex
« provide that Loy with a bhandkerchief:,
This was done, and the services proceed: I
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GIVING PLEASURE TO GOI.

It will wake & great difference in ¢ ¥
lives when, instead of doing things to pley
ourselves or our companions, we do v
thing to please God. .

I once read a poem by Mary Howitt, A
which this good thought is put into i
lips of a very little child. He was cal!,
Willie. One day Willio's mamma saw b1
gitting very silent in the sunlight, with{
the men and women aud the beasts a:
birds of his Noah's ark set out in a row,

« What are you thinking about, Willie:
said his mamma, A

Willie answering said :

« You know that God loves little childrey E
And likes them to love him the same;
So I've sot out my Noah's ark creatures,
The great savage beasts and the tame. 8
I've get them all out in the sunshine,
Where I think they are pleasant to see’ T
Because I would give him some pleasure

Who gives so much pleasure to me." F

It is true that it is only a very It E
child whe would think of giving G
pleasure :n that way. But although t~
way of doiug the good thing is a }t -
child’s way, the thing itself is good toi °

«JUMP.”

ON a dark stormy night, a few mon{
sinee, o fire broke out in the lower story|
a tenement house in one of our large citi :
Every effort was at once bent in the dir £
tion of taving life, because property at tt
moment was not of so much consequer;>
All had been rescued save a little hoyj 1)
the fourth story, who did not seem to rea.'; h
the imminent danger he wes in. Thet "
had made such progress that it was impor 4
ble to reach him; so, with outstretct i
arms, & fireman implored him to jur b
“T can't see you,” said the littls felld
who now seemed to comprehend the dang '

“it’s too smoky.” ‘Never mind that: -
can see you,” said the brave ﬁremém

* jump ! Hesitating no longer, the 1°
obeyed, and landed safely in his atrv'} L
arms, 3

This teaches us, dear readers, that
whatever condition we may be, God alw’ £
sees, and is ready to help us out of &
culty if we only believe—C. H, X, 8!




