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HAPPY DAYS

THE (HILI)\ MISSION.

You've a mission, little one,
Though your life is just begun;
¥or thero's wotk for all to dn,

In tho world we'ro pa:siny through.

You may be like angels here,
Making eorrow disappear,
Winuing crowns that shall be given
To the faithful ones in heaven.

From the cradle to the grave,
Every precious momont save ;
¥ill your life with deeds of love—
Treasure bright for you above.
—Selected.
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JESUS WALKING ON THE SEA.

AFTER the wonderfui supper described in
the lesson for Jaouary, Jesus bade his
disciples row along the lake, and sent the
people away to their homes, while he,
himself, went up into the mountain to pray.
He must have prayed nearly all night, for
tho “fourth watch” is from three to six
o'clock in the morning. Meanwhile a
terrible tempest swept down upon the lake;
and the disciples, rowing with gll their
might to reach the place where Jesus had
probably agreed to meet them, saw someone
coming right towards them over the great,
black waves, How frightened they were!
and how sweetly Jesus' voice must have
sounded through the storm: “It is I; be
be not afraid,” DPeter, always hasty, begged
to go ard meet Jesus ; but when he stepped
out upon the roaring water, his faith fuiled
and he began to sink. Immediately Jesus
stretched out his hand to help Peter. Let
us learn from this story that in every
storm of trouble they who are Jesus'
disciples may hear him saying, * Be of good

cheor”, and whea our faith fails, lat us
feel for Jesus” butd, knowir it is alwaye
r outstretched to help his people,
| ca.

USING PLALN WORDS,

Tug preatly heloved Rey, 1ip N, was
aslced to addre3s the Sunday-scheol, and he
complied, and ho did—well—he did the
best he could. Toward tho close of his
address ho sweetly said: “ Aud now, dear
children, I will proceed to give you a
summary.” * Dsctor,” gently whispered a
(riend at his right elbow, “perhaps the
i children do not know what 2 summary is.”

“ True, true,” he ecjaculated, in an under-
| tone, aud then aloud : * O children, perbaps
| you do not kuow what a suwmary is. It is
an abbreviated synvpsis.””

It wus a poor way to explain one hard

2o word by using two others, an-l though the

intention of the speaker was excellent, he
failed of his purpose. Let those who teach
the young avoid words with which they are
not familiax. DBeunderstood. Some words
are peculiar to the ars and sciences, and
children do nct comprehend them. If you
use a technical phrase, make it plain to
others, and be sure you know what it is
yourself. Use six wards rather than one, if
the six can be understood and the one can-
not. A large number of the words in an
unabridged Eunglich dictionary are not
fawiliar to young people, or even to adults.
Use the language of every-day life so far as
you possibly can. The grandest trutks,
which like ancient manna came down from
heaven to earth, cau be put into words which
the unlearned use and understand; aad if
any one is ioclined to challenge this state-
ment, let him read with the eye of a aiitic
the Gospel of Juhu and the * Pilgrim’s Pro-
gress” of Bunyao, and then challenge—if he
dares !—Svnday School Journal,

DOLLY'S LESSON.

“DoLty, don’t go near the fire.”

“ No, mamma,” Dolly answered, looking
up from her picture-book ; and she meant
to obey, but after she had been alone in the
room for a few minutes her eyes fell uprn
a basket of chips standing near the fire-
place, and she legan to wish that she might
throv some of them on the firs and make
the blazing log blaze still higher.

“I don’t beliove mamma would mind very
much if I threw just a few chips on the
fire,” she said to herself, though she knew
very well that mamma would be grieved if
herlittle girl should disobey her.

She filled her apron with chips, and,
standingat somedistance from the fireplace,

tried to throw thew on the log. Fiuding

she was tcn far away, sho atepped nearer
and nearer, forgetting the kettle which was
boiling on the crane.

Dolly bad «ften been warned not to go
aear o boiling-kettle, Jest she should be
birned with the steun; but in her eagerness
to meke a brivht fire with the chips she
forpot everything else, till suddenly she
came 8o close that the steam from the spout
of the kettle came full iu her face

She scrcamed with the pain and dropped
her chips aud ran away from the fire, hold-
ing her hands over hev eres, whic were al-
most blinded with the sealdiog steam,

When mamma heard Dolly's scream she
came «vickly down ttairs, and she was very
gorry to find that herlittle girl had brought
such suifering on herzelf by disobedience,
It was a lovg time hefore Dully's face was
well ngain, for she had been badly burned,
and she never furgot the lesson in obedience
that she had learned through so much suf-
fer'ng.
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LOOKING PRETTY IN HEAVEN.

LittLE Harry was only four vears old
when bhis mawma died, and they told him
she had gone to heaven. While they were
preparing the body to bo laid away they
could not dec’de how to dress it. Harry
heard them talking about it, and said: “O
please put my mamua'’s blue dress oo her.
She always lovked so pretty in her blus
dre:s, and [ am sure she will wish to look
pretty in heaven.”

Dear little ones, we all “ wish to look
pretty in heaven,” don’t we? and if we do
kind deeds and speak loving words for
Jesus’ sake while we live, they will all be
woven into a beautiful *“robs of righteous-
ne:s " for us to wear in heaven.

THREE BOYS WHO GREW TO BE
GREAT.

A Boy used to crush the flowers to get
their colour, and painted the white sid3 of
his father's cottage in tha Tyrol with sll
sorts of pictures, which the mountaineers
gaped at as wonderful. He was the great
artist Titian, :

An old painter watched a little fellow who
arused bimself making drawiogs of his pot
and brushes, easel and stool, and said:
“That boy will beat me one day.” So he
did, for he was Michael Apgelo.

A German boy was reading a mnovel.
Right in the midst of it he said to himself,
in a reflective mood: “ Now, this will neve
do. I gettoo much excitedover it. Iecxt

-study so well =fter it. So, here goe!”

And he flung the book into the river, He
was Fichte, the German philo.opher. -
f/
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