" eagerness as he watched at the window for his
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WELCOME TO PAPA

“ Para will soon be here,” said mamma to
her three-year-old boy. “What can Georgie do
to welcome him 27

And the mother glanced at the child's play-
things, which lay scattered in wild confusion on
the carpet.

“Make the room neat,” replied the little one,
understanding the look, and at once beginning
to gather his toys into a basket.

“What more can we do to welcome papa?”
asked mamma, when nothing was wanting to
the neatness of the room.

“ Be happy to him when he comes!” cried the
dear little feliow, jumping up and down with

father's coming.

Now, as all the dictionary-makers will testify,
it is very hard to give good definitions; but did
not Georgie give the substance of a welcome ?
“ Be happy to him when he comes!”

—_—_———
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ALFRED THE GREAT.

Borvs and girls, as well as older people, al-
ways like to read about any one who is called
great. They, like the little Loy that asked his
father about Alexander—why people called him
great—want to learn the reasons why a man de-
serves this name.

Well, this Alfred was a little hoy about eight
hundred years after Christ, but he lived in England,
and the people then were all very wicked and igno- §

AN

Ile was great also as a general, for he delivered )

his kingdom from a host of savage encmies.

Now, little boy or little girl, let us reflect. If this
boy Alfred in his dark, savage time, when there
were so few books, no teachers, no time-picces, not
much wealth, could become great in wisdom and in
goodness, now in this age of books, teachers, time-

rant, and so Alfred did not have any Christ-like ex- § pieces, and of a thousand other inventions and of

ample to follow; but, in spite of all bad examples,
he began to be great and good while he was a little
hoy. And even now this is true, that the good boy
is much more apt to become a great and good man
than the bad one,

In those days not only books, but men who could
read them, were very scarce, and Alfred at twelve 3

did not know his letters. One day his mother §

showed to him and his brothers a book of Saxon
poetry, and told them she would give it to the one
who first should learn to read. Alfred began the
task with zeal and pursuced it with diligence and
gained the prize.

Just think, boys, what an obstacle he overcame
when there were no teachers to help him! He never
could have accomplished it if he had only kept up
his zeal for a day or so, as you and I too often do;
but he did it by keeping it up until the end. After
that he became very fond of learning, and obtained
every hook that he could find ; and even after he be-
came king always carried one in his bosom, so that
if he had a single spare moment he could read and
store his mind with wisdom. This was one thing
that made him great, for, in fact, he hecame one of
the most learned men of his time. Another was,
that although he lived among men who wasted and
foolishly spent their time, he cmployed all of his
conscientiously. Ie divided it into three parts,
using one third for sleep and refreshment, one third |
in religious duties and study, and one third in
taking good care of his kingdom. They had nci-
ther clocks nor watches in those days to mcasure
time, but Alfred did not allow himself to guess at
time and thus lose many moments, but he had smail
candles, painted with as many different colored rings
as he had duties to perform, and burned one all the
time, and when the blaze reached one of the rings
he knew it was time to change his work. When §
the wind blew he found that the candle consumed g
faster, so he invented the lantern to prevent this.

Then he became great for his remarkable benevo-
lence. Ile gave to the poor and needy even when
he could supply his own wants only with difficulty.
He and his wife, Elswitha, once gave half of their
last loaf to a poor pilgrim. He was once so badly
off that he became a herdsman’s servant, and was
scolded by his mistress for allowing the cakes to burn.

millions of wealth, what ought Ito do? What will
I become ? - C. L

.

GOOD NIGHT AND GOOD MORNING.

BY R. MONCKTON MILNES,

A FAIR little girl sat under a tree,

Sewing as long as her eyes could see;

Then smoothed her work, and folded it right,
And said, * Dear work, good right! good night!”

Such a number of rooks came over her hgad,
Crying, “Caw! caw!” on their way to bed;
She said, as she watched their curious flight,
“Little black things, good night! good night!”

The horses neighed and the oxen lowed;

The sheep’s *“ Bleat! bleat!” came over the road:
All seeming to say, with a quiet delight,

“Good little girl, good night! good night !”

ol

Bhe did not say to the sun *“good night !
Though she saw him there like a ball of Hght!
For she knew he bad God's time to keep

All over the world, aud never could sleep.

The tall pink foxglove bowed his head;
The violets curtseyed and went to bed;
And good little Lucy tied up her hair,

And said, on her knees, her favorite prayer.

And while on her pillow she softly lay,

She knew nothing more till again it was day;

And all things said to the beautiful sun,

“Good morning! good morning! our work is begun !”

For the Sunday-School Advocate.

“WHERE SHALL I FIND MY FATHER?”

Tus is what a dear little girl said when she
got religion. Her pious mother had been dead
many years, and Mary knew that she was safe
in hcaven, and she hoped to meet her there
when she died, but would her father be there
too? Now, he was a soldier in the army, and he
was not a Christian. As soon as Mary was con-
verted she began to feel anxious about him ; she
wanted to know how he felt about religion ; she
wanted to know where his soul would be in the
world to come. So she sat down and wrote him
a letter, and told Lim that she had got religion,
and when she died she expected to go to heaven
and find her mother, and they would be together ;
“but O, papa,” she said, “how shall we know
where to find you? O, dear papa, I cannot tell
you how happy I am since I have found Jesus,
and how much I want you to find Jesus too!
Then when we die we shall all know where to
find you.”

This is only a small part of the letter, but
when she had finished it she took it to the chap-
lain, who was home on a furlough, and asked
him to take it to her father.

That little letter stirred the father’s heart to
its very depths. He sought out the good man and
with streaming eyes he asked: '

“ Chaplain, can you tell me where I shall look for
them? 1f you will I will try to be where they shall
find me, They shall not look in vain.”

And he sought until he found that Jesus that was
so precious to the heart of his little girl, and he ex-
pects to mect all his dear ones in heaven.

There are many young converts who do not know
where to find their parents. Are they praying for
them? Are they trying their utmost to bring them
to Christ? If not, they may begin to ask when it
is too late, ¢ Where shall I find my father I

“SOWING LIGHT”

A BLIND girl came to her pastor, and gave him a
dollar for missions. Astonished at the large sum,
the minister said :

“You are a poor blind girl; it is impossible that
you can spare so much for missions.”

“True,” said she, “I am blind, but not so poor as
vou think ; and I can prove that I can spare this
money better than those that see.”

The minister wanted to hear it proved.

“] am a basket-maker,” answered the girl; “and
as I am blind I make my baskets just as easily in
the dark as with a light. Other girls have, during
last winter, spent more than a dollar for light, I
had no such expense, and have, therefore, brought
this money for the poor heathen and the mission-
aries.”
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