HAPPY DAYS .

ERPRERES S

then these rough, big bovs langh and make |

fun. Cigarettes are full of poison. Do
not take poison leciuse soane eruel bsoy
tries to make vou.  There are little fellows
whom the bad loyvs jo their neighismrhond
leave alone. 'l'h'-_\ have found tha lin-.\
can sav & No* and stick 10 31, Al !inv.\.
respret them for it And knowing how to
<av ** No ™ ta the offer of a cigarette will
after a while keep a boy safe from a worse
temptation, the offer of a glass of liquor.
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“WHERE ARE YOUR SINS:©

"

A voung girl came to her minister, be-
ing anxions about her sonll = Are yvou
savedd,” e asked, < or are you only trying
to be saved 7

“1 am trving” she sadly replied.

“ How are vom trving 27

“1 am praving amd reading the Bilide,
and going 1o chareh, and striving to keep
the commandients”

* How are ven sneeveding 27

“ Nat very welll” she sorrowfully said.

“ o vom uot sec ihat in all this trving
vou are leaving Christ out as tmly a< if
there were ne Savienr whe has soane dowe
from beaven to deliver us from sin and 11
dreadinl convngienees 7

“Oh, 1 believe in desns” she quielly
:'rx'-vllvhwl.

“Yondo! Tot ns seve. Do veny believe
that Christ diedd npen the eross?

= ‘-I‘, I know e

“How do von Inow it 2 You were not

‘l:c-n- to cov lum "i-'."

“ 1 know it begimse G savs so in his |

\\’. \h‘ - =

* Do vou lwlieve, then, wharever Gl ! speak wicked, unkind words.  They used
i to burt e <o before 1 lost my hearing and
“Yes, sir. speecl.”  Then he wished to know if |
= Welll why did Christ die upen b hadn’t a0 linde girl at home who eould eome
eross down with e sometimes.”
“ Would he teach me to talk with my
tingers, mamma ¢
and over azain that he died for our sins. “ He wonld be very glad 1o do that
Your sins were upon him, therefore, when  And the ehildren would like to play with

' Savs in s “‘vl"if

= He died for our sins.”
“ You are correet: for Gad save oves

he was nailsd 10 the cross, were thevy ¢ _‘"'"-“
* Yes, sir.” . “Tell me more, mamna, please.”
* Where is Christ now ¢7 © A great many intereding things were
* He is up in heaven” (told abwnt the deaf and  dommb family.
“You are right again, for God re | Then little Saral looked soberly into her
peatedly tells ns this in his Word,  Are ! manma’s fuee. and said :
vour sins upon him 7 “1 guess thar deaf and dumb man
“ Na, sir.” knows when folk don’t speak nice, if there
“Observe, vour =ins were upon hize | can’t a single word ereep into his ears”™
“ How is that, my dear 27
= Why, all sueh words leave a mark on
the face worse than a peneil serateh on a
slate. Auyway, that’s how my face
fooked when T asked yon so erossly to-day
why vou hadn’t come home sooner. 1 zaw
it in the lookingglass, and 1 guess it hurt
vou 1 =0 'm going to get over all such
noanghtv, seratehy  thoughts before T g0
dewn 1o see the deaf peaple.™

onee when he was nailed to the eross, and
to-day he s in heaven without them.
Where are your sins?”

She locked down for a few moments,
and then said. “ They must be in his
grave.”

THE DBEST WAY.

BY C. N. CINNETT.

“ Mamuna, I do think that yon ought 1+

have eome home <ener. 1 zot very tired

: = THE CHESTNIUTS.
watehing for vou.

* The train was 2 few minutes late, my | The chestoits elosed their purses tight.
dear” said mamma, < and then 1 met old | Bot Jack Frost apened them all last night.
Mr. Trask on my way up from the station | 1 think some time 'l <it np and see
and 1 tried 10 o vever his questions in 2 | When he opens the burrs, if he won’t show
Plurf}‘ & owav s T eomld, 1 had luovn 10 me.
sev some old fricods of hise He seemed 10| For 've wondered s, and 1 wish 1 knew
feel quite happy 1o know they were get- | Why he don’t met pricked, as my fingers
ting on o well And these deaf and do:
dumb people T ealled npen were so glad 10| And 1 ean’t see why, after all his fus<,
hear from him He leaves them here on the grass for n:!

“ 0O, mamma!” said Sarah, *did yon —Bz.
reallv see folks that couldn’t hear or
~]-':ll\ ?“

= Yes, indeed, 1 did.  Come aad sit hers
beside me and T will tell yon alwat them.
Wihen Mr. Tra<k asked me 10 eall an these
fricondds of his | thought it wonld L very
hard work.  When | eame near the house
I wondered how 1 would be heard wher |
But jast as soon as |

A BOY IN BLOSSOM.

“ O grandpa,” said Charlie, “ what lots
of apples there are going to be this year!
Sev how white the trees are with bloss ms”
“Yes,” said grandpa: “if the trees keep
their promises, there will e plenty of
apples: but if they are like some boys |
know, there may not be any.” * What do
vou mean by keeping their promises?™
asked Charlie. “ Why,” said grandpa,
E-?--rn "c :hlu-’l " lf ‘ were .\ll‘~. = "I"":""'"s are lllll_\’ ““. "'"'."' IMins’
Alert, and then told me his papa aad just as the promises little boys make some-
menma were at home and wounld e glad | times are only the blossoms.  Sometimes
We had a pleasant chat i'l"' fro<t nips these blossoms, both on the
writing «n a slate.” | trees and in the bov, and they never bear

“ Oh ! they just have to serateh, sevateh. 33‘"." frnit.” “ 1 see.” said Charlie. “ Then
with 2 <date peneil. D5 the woman write, | vour think when T promise to be a better
L1 do owish that 1 conld srweak * 7" bov that T am only in blossom ? But 1 will

* Ne. my dear, the lady wrote how glad [ try o show yon, grandi, that the frost
3 <he was that lwr v-hilvlrrll el ||r-.'ll‘ AN | CANNE llil\ my 'Jﬂﬂﬂﬂl!: ' am going to
[ talk Tike cihers and were learning fast at | bear froit.” “ Lhope you will,” said grand-
sehonsl.  The man wrote, * 1 ool thankful | par, delighted with his  answer.-—Little
that T cannot any more hear men and bovs | Christian.

rang the doorlell
purlled the knob a little bov came runnine
to the door.™

“ Conld he hear and talk, mamma ?”

“ Yes, and so can all hi< brethers and

§ i se e,

-—

I saw 1l
Out a
The ride

The r

I <aw 2
With
Hold fa-

Upon

Another
And r

And she
Upon

And one
Anoths
Whiie ot
Witho

And row
All at
.'\lld no «
To wis

At last 1]

STUD
L
2 Samn. 1

Honons
thy days
the Lord

12.

King |
and was {
him: but
greater o
by Saul f
ness. 1
whe was g
older he b
fine thing
must have
those appl
colonred «
He had 1
no real lo
hearts of
them abon
if he were
Justioe, an
Then he ts



