
8 HAPPY DÂYS.

TWO LITTLE 1>BAYEUS.

['r 1v little prayers-one for îlîorîîing and
(brio for evcrîing - whiel. sortie of Vie
chldren i nny like to learti and repeat, ini
addIitionî to those tlîey already ksiow J

Miiy 1 this dity iny brd obey,
13u true, obedient, kind and swcct,

Attend to what my parents say,
(-ti errands ruîî vatr willing tueL

1 Llîank the Lord for happy rest,
1 kîîow lie sends mue what is bcst;
And if 1 slelc or ifl Iwake,
1 aII thitiga ask for Jesus' sake.

Amen.

Dear Lord, 1 lora>' theo round iny homte
To bid the watcbing augels corne;
Take careo f all I love to.iîight,
And guard us tili the rnorning light,
Forgive thy littlo child for 8iti,
And rnal<o me clenu and jours within;
And whien I rest, aud wlien I risc,
To Jesus let me lift, uy eyes.
This prayer 1 very hunibly malz-,
And ofler it for Jesus' sake.

Amen.
-llurer'sLittle People.

GRATITUDE TO PARENTS.
A VENEItABLE clergyman of Vi giîîia said

lately :M. of îiy profession see inuch of
the tragic side of lite. Baeside the death-
bed the secret passionîs, the hidden cvii as
ucil as good iii humnan nature, are very oftcn
driigged to the light. I bave seen men die
in battle, children ni their iethers' and
young vive in their h.usband8' arm., but<
no death ever seemed se pathetic to rue as
thtal of an oid wonian, a menaber of nîy a
IChurch.

deI knout lier firet as a youug girl, beauti-
fui, gay, full of Epirit and vigour. She 1
taught, school, sho painted, she sewed; Bilep
gave lierelf scarcely time te est or slcep
Every theîîght vas for ber chldren, to
educate thern, to give tiieni the saine chanre
which thieir father would have giveîi.

ISho succeeded, sending the boys to
coilego and the girls tu school. Wlien they
camne borne, pretty, reflned girls and strorîg a
young men, abrest 'with ail the new idema a
auJ tastes of thuir Laie, she vas a worru- d
out,, Cuitimun-lilacu uld %Nuuarl. Ti.ey bad

grief. The oldest son, as lio hcid ber in hie
artîrs, cried, ' You have been a good mothor
to 118!'

Illier face colourcd ngain, hier eyes kindled
into a ain ile, and she whispired, 'You neyer
said so belore, John.' Thon the liglit died,
sud eue8 vas gono 1 o

IIlov inany mon and wonien sacrifice
their own litpcs and amnbitions, their lité
itseif, tu their chldren, wlîo reccivo it as a
inatter of course, and begrudge a carees, a
word of gratitude, in payaient for ail that
has becs given tirent.

Boys, whcen you corne back front college,
doîi't consider that your oniy relation to
your fathur is :o IlgeL as znuoh rnîy as the
governor will stand." Look at hie gray
hair, hie uncertain stop, hie dlira oyes, and
remeiber ini whoso service ho lis grown
oid. You can nover pay the ciebt you ove,
but at Icast acknowlcdgo it befere it is toe
1ste.-'lit A licl n-s.

FOLLOWING CHRIST.

"NELLI, docs your father think you are a
Christian ?"o

«Yes, eir."
"Have you told biin?
No, sir."

"How theon doee hé know '
Ife secs.",

" Secs what"
"Secs I amn a Christiani, sir."
"How docs lie see that ?"o
"Ses 1 amn a better girl."
whViat else doe lie se?"o

"Ses I love to read my Bible and to
MY. o
IlThen you think bu secs you. are a

I know lie does ; ho can't help it ;"o
Lnd witii a rnodest,, happy boldness she was
ure lier father knew site was a Christian, t
)ecause he could not help seeing it in her
ife. ls not such the privilego of ail God's
icople, to be sure thRt others sce they are
oiiowing Christ?9

110W OLD MUST I BE?

"MOTiiEit," a littie chuld once said;
'Mother, hew old muet 1 -bu before I can lie

Christian ?"o And the vise mother
*uswered, IlHow eld wiil yen have te, le,
!ariiug, before yen will love mue ?" opaWhy, b
L'Uther, I always loved you. I do now lovep

thoîr ovin purbuita atid conpaui(,ns. She >ou, snd 1l always shall'" and she kissed lier
lingered amniog tbein for two or three j eairs, mother; " but yen have not told nie yet
and thon died of suo sudden faiture of the hîow old I shall have to e ?"o The niethor
brain. The rhuck wokeQ thcm tu* a con- nimade answer with another question: IlHew
sicîuuanoss of thl) tiutb. Tbey bung ev4tr uld muât > ou bu before yrn cas trust
bei as tbo lay tuwujb(,uus, irn an ajony of 1 yoursu.f wbuhi> te mez %1d Wtu4 re o

"I slways did," suie answcrcd, and kies
lier niother again; "but tell what I watt
te know," aud site clirnbu, into lier mether
lap and put lier armeq about ber motue?
ucokc. The inotiier asked agaiti, «'How ol
will yen, have to bu beforo yeu cati do wha
I want yon te, doV? Then the clîilà
whispcred, haif gueseing what )îer (leai
mothor ment, I cas now, witiout growing
any eider." Thon hormother said: "Yotu
en lie a Christian nov, rny darliug, without

waitiug to bu eider, AIL yon have te do is
to love and trust and try to please tue One -
wlio ays, 1 Let the little erles corne ultt
nie.! Don't yenx vaut te beglît new 1"I Thùù
cbild wbispcred, IlYe." Then they both.
knoit down, and the niother prayed, and in
her prayer site gave mite Christ lier littIe*
ene who wanted te bu hie.

I DON'T CAUF..
BEurrE ie a littie boy who has a bad way cJ

of saying, IlI don't cure." One day Aunt
Neli ssid te him, IlBeitie, will you do an1

errand for me ?"o
IlO yes, ma'ar 1 o cried ho; "'wbat is it?"

"lTaku your naughty ' don't care' awvay
up in the garret, and lîid e iti"o

Bertie laughed, and then looked sober.
Thon ho said, I wili, Aunt NelI," and awsy
ho rein. 1 think hie miust have hididen il
very carefully, fer he hasu't fouud it yet

ont, if any more ef my little ues have
zmch naughty thiuga, I hope tbey will hide
thora tee.

PREPAILING FOR BIEAVElN.
"MAM.\IA," Bard a lîttie chuld, Ilmy Sun

day-schoel teacher tells me that this worl4'
s only a place in which Qed lot% un livel.
iwiiile, that, we rnay prepare for a botter.,-
venld. But, mother, I do not ses anybody
?reparîng. I sea you prepaning tu go intol
lie country, and Aunt Eliza is preparngte
=oe here; but I do net Eee anyone preY

îariug te go thero. Why don't they try to
~et ready ? opj

Reader, are yeu makirîg auy preparatiensi 1,

A wisu little girl believed« that the stars'
vere the children of the nioeu. lier mother
vantedl ber to go te bcd erre niglit befors
bu felt quite sleepy enough te go willinglyJi
But the moon hasn't sent her children te
ed yet," objccted the little astronorner,,
îetulantly. It eu happeid that a stertu.'
vazs brwoand heavy cloud3 were gatber..
n in thc eavens. "lGo and see if sheWý
a'L" said lier mother. The littie hîeadid

vas irnrediateiy poppedl out of thb' wirido% ol
.nd tire sky was scanned eagerl-, .I Wel'
gue..î [ 'vu getLuw gu LU bed "U %, .. sfio 8aid",
fi thts survuy , thu~ moiju le covering upj
iL childreu, atid tuckiu-, tieta iu,"


