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HAPPY DAYS.
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cvied = —— tried to care of them,” said the policeman : and he‘

lifted Alec up in his arms and showed him
M+ Ladge, and then carried him to the car
and put him in.
Alee was very pale, and for a long time
did not say anvthing, and he held on very
tight to his aunt’s hand; but at last he
looked up and smiled. “ I’'m not afraid
of 2 policeman now,” he said: “but I'm
glad we don’t have policemen in the coun-
| try.”
After that Alec was willing to play in
{ the vard, and did not run when he saw a
policeman coming.—Olive Plants.

GOD’S CARE AND LOVE.

“ Do vou suppose,” said Johnny, as his
| little cousin laid away her largest, rosiest
apple for a sick girl, “that God cares
about such little things as we do?! He is
too busy earing for the big folks to notice
us much.”

Winnie slook her head and pointed to
her mother. who had just lifted the baby
from its erib. “ Do von think.” she said,
“ mother is so busy with the big folks that
she forgets the little ones? She thinks of
baby first, ’cause he’s the littlest. Surely
God knows how to love as well as mother.”
—Selzcted.
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THE HEIGHT OF PATRIOTISM.

Jesus made sacrifice a test of faithful
discipleship. Those who would “ follow
him ™ must also be willing to  leave all ”
that they hold dear. What such self-
denial may mean is well shown by this
anecdote of a soidier who loved his country
above all:

In the Franco-Prussian war a French
gunner was commanded by his colonel to
fire on a small house which was believed to
be a nest of Prussians.

“Trv it with a shell, my man,” sz2id the
officer.

With pale face, Pierre obeyed. He
sighted his piece deliberately and aeeur
ately, then fired it.

“ Well hit, mv man, well hit!” said the
officer, as he looked through his glass.
“ That cottage could not have been very
sclid, for it's completely smashed.” Turn-
ing round, he noticed a tear stealing down
the gunner’s cheek. Why, what's the
matter 77 he exclaimed. roughly.

“Pardon me, colonel,” was the answer.
“Tt was mv own little honse—evervthing
[ had in the world.”—The Classmate.

SWALLOWING SUNSHINE.

Katie was eating her breakfast one da_\'.
She: had a spoonful of oatmeal, and was just
ut to raise it to her mouth when the
sun shone across it, making it look yellow
and warm

“ 0, mamma,” said Katie, think w'se:
| have t swallowed 17

- was it, dear ¥ said her mother.

*“ A whole spoonful of sunshine I”—7T"he
Evanqelist.




