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OAPPY DAYS.

are rich, and that voung prinees and prin
feSSes are m-li«ln:—,-ui. -\'c-ll—h-ha‘u-l. alwl
liberal. Cerntainly the sons and Jaughters
of King Jesus, who reveive so manv bless
ings from Lim, should be reads 1o give
freely.  Florrie was allowed o invite
several little friends to her birthday party.
She made up her mind not to invite thiere

who often went to parties, but those who |

had very little happiness life
gsked the poor blind girl, the little lame
bov, her old nurse, the girl whe helped her
mother at home, and deaf and dumb
Tommy.,

daughters should act
kind.

Learn to be noble.  You may all le real
primees and  prinecsses, belonging 1o the
great palace of vour King.  Should you
not try to live like little prinecs and prin-
cesses ! Yon must try,

The best way of learning how to be and
do all llli!,_ is to ll‘_\‘ never o l“spb-as- xour
King. Jesus cares for all his children,
and if he sees that you are trying to be
like him, he will help you: and every day
the King will Watéx over all his little
princes and princesses, and assist you to
bevvane goed and noble King's sons and
Ring's daughters.
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A LESSON TAUGHT BY A CHILD.

A little girl was poring over her text-
book with a ,‘!lfl‘wl face. “ What does

this mean, father?™ she asked at Jast @

¢ Give me thine heart.” ™

Sa she !

They all eame, or were brought, |

and they had a good time together.  That | -
? . T yo Sy = “ 1 Gaorde H » hiim, and said:
is the way in which King's sans ane !.mrchn calied Masgaret o him, and ssid:

reply.
wll try to explain these words to you very |

soon, dear. Meanwhile, vou have a purse,
1 think: have you not 2 Will you give 1t
to me??

Unhesitatingly the child produced 2
purse, which contained just two and a half|
jence, a great treasure in ber cstimation. |
« Here it is. father.” she <aid cheerfullyv:)
for Margaret, though bt a little girl, was |
old enough to trust her father and o]
understand that he wonld not act in this
wav without ssme good reason. :

A day or two after this incident _\lr.z

* My dear, did you not give me your purse
the other day?”

“ Yes, father.”

“ And why do vou think I wanted i1 27

“] think, perhaps,” =aid the Jittle girl.
smiling, “ that you meant to put something
into it.”

“ That is just what T have done.” said
her father, laving his kand on her curly
bead. “ And does my little girl sce that
when God asks us to give our hearts into
I's keeping it is because he wants to put
something into them? We are empty and
poor, having nothing good of our own.
Christ wants %o make us happy and holy
ton: and he only can make us rich in good-
ness and in Jove, and in all that is most
precions and beautiful. We may always
trust him when he asis us to give up any-
thing to him; it is only that he may resiore
it to us enriched a thounsandfold.”"—Exr
change.

BIRDS REMEMBER.

Some vears ago two boys, while playing
npen a liff near the sca, found a young
«wabird which a dog was worrying. It
would have been killed but for them.
They drove away the dog and carried the
bird, nearly as large as a goose, safely
home. There it was shut up in a coop.
like the hens and chickens, fed and kindly

care) for. It soom became quite tame, and

of their care.
rolled on.

g lived.

repese.

23 dhe spring came.  One night the bird

whirh had leen carsd for o well was,

misseed, It did not esme bome. The
next day and the next went by, and still the
eoop was cmpty.  The faet was, the boys’
bird had bern evaxed away. | cannot
really say into bad company, but it had

Mr. Gorden laid down his book, and | jeined a flock on its way north, and flown

‘urned to his little daughter with a look of
Joving interest, but did mot immediately

with the rest.  Presently the boys began to
comprehend the difienlty, and as a matter

manifesi~d constant affection for its little |
masters, who felt quite proud of the result|
And thus weeks and months |
In the fall of the vear the bird!
| leeame very tame, the coop was ocea-
| sionally opened, and the pri oner permitted |
lto o 1o the east near which the bovs !
But it eame regulariy home at)
night, receiving its snpper along with the |
rest of the birdies, and erept to its nest to.
So the enld winter passed away, |

|
After a brief silence he said: < 1 i of course they had to have a good ery about

it. They had really learned to love their

| bird, and to part with it, for them, was a

severe trial. That is all very natural, for

. kindness, no matter npon what creature

bestowed, ever begets kindness, and to part
with an object that we love is ever painful.

One cold autumn day, as the boys were
plaving, they saw a flock of sea birds com-
ing towards them. Nearer and nearer they
came, until at last, to their great surprise.

' the whole flock settled upon the ground
{ ¢lose 2t hand, and the {

argest waddled
towards them, quacking most curiously as
e came. It was the bird which had
flown away in the spring now returned
with her young ones to claim hospitality
for the winter. You may imagine, if you
can. ihe delight of the bovs, and indeed that
of their parents, at this instance of affee-
tion. Words cannot describe it.  Yom
may make up your mind that the flock was
not tarned adrift. though for a long time
the voung ones were pretty wild, and did
not teke as kindly to the boys as the mother
did. Ah! wel!; they did not know them
as well.

LITTLE ALL-ALONEY.
BY EUGENE FIELD.

Little All-Aloney’s feet
Pitter-patter in the ball,

And his mother runs to meet

And to kiss her toddling sweet
Ere he fall.

He is, oh, so weak and small!
Yet what danger shall he fear,
When his mother hovereth near

And he hears ber cheertng eall,

“ All-Aloney! ™

Though his Jegs bend with their load,
Though his feet they scem so small
That vou catmot help forbode
Some disastrons episode
In that neisy hall,
Neither threatening bump nor fall
Little All-Aloney fears,
Jut with sweet bravado steers
Whither eomes that r||ﬂ‘!'}' eall,
“Al-Almev!™

Ab. that in the vears to come,

When he shares of sorrow’s store,
When his feet are chill and numb,
When his eross is burdensome

And his heart is sore,

Would that he evuld hear once more,
The gentle voiee he used to hear—
Divine with mother love and cheer—

Calling frem vonder spirit shore,

“ Al all alone!™

——

A great part of philosophy consists in
knowing how to do without things. A

horse, for example, enjovs his food best
' when he hasn't a bit in his mouth.




