
HAPPY DAY S. es

A% «NEW l'LAY ANI) VIIA1 VoUîld have mved the child, but tlst lxiys
('ÂMIE OF 1V. liait dece'îved theilî1 si) oÇteî that tiîvv ilint

1 iist>ecvcry 0o10 uf iny yoîtinJ tiot lielieve tietin i-henti esy sj'uk(* ail.
rendors lias heard or rendt thle fiilte 8o trilth.
often referred lu o uthe boy %vlhu crie.l I ls ail <.id iayiî). " IdonI rauniot expect

1 have a short story ton tell you, 1 hiope ntio 1 sitouhi pity the itian %vho
wvhicl je not al fable, but triili. 'flic hai kiuvtn mlio.Ila adfrl,

incden lil)piie in'à%i(llleowt, 1oye, îîhiie yoin have the lieart for it tit
Conît.. between thirty and fity 3CtIr. î wîtiltii 3-utir ftini sltrive. nlVays4 tu kcep tl
tige. A paity uf b'oys bail Iutund a hutte-t. and1( a l<itîdly liart, andt a taignes

lice place to lt, duwîî l'y lte river %lîîît sturtis a lie. and yott iiay iinpe to
side. Tired of tl.cir uid pi<tym, they, git ut) huuutr;tklt and reiîî'il.- incal.-
invented a ncw one, %wliiclî tlîey (Uhnt.Isin ra.

found extrexely atruiitg.
A nunînber of nieu wcre nt work ilYOUNG IHEIZ.

itear by. Oue uf te bo)s taev INEkAILLY tirty years tige a boy who ladt
bis bat jute the %voter, aitd theY given lis heart te Christ joied te Church

* y' screanied gît the top) uf titir vuw<es,
IdBoy drowning!1 boy drowning

The n threw down tîteir tools
and ruslied pell-me 1 to the %vûter
side. Theç found the boys tilt sate,
and greatly anîusedl at te resuit of

PLAYING MAMMA. their experiment.
Ti litle girl gets bier xnother's 8hawl Again and again tlîey played the suite

and bonnet on and takes hier doil ini ber gante, eitlier fiading some new victime, or
arme aud nretends that she is mnaina rousing the fears of the kind labourers by
making calte. 1.omne new representation. At last the mon

1 hait ail been inforxned of the plot, aîîd blîey
GOD SEES ALWAYS. 'vere not te bie cajoled or frighteîîod it

'TwAs evening-tinie aud thie shadows l eaving tiîeir work agaiuî, Vo malte thein-
Were growing darker and long, selves the laugbiiig-stock of mischievous

The flowers had closcd their petals, boys.
And the birds lad ceased their soîîg, One day the boys screanicd lomîder titan

When the motber tenderly laid ever, if possible, "dBoy dreovning 1 boy
Her tired boy down to sleep, drowning 1 Do ceaie."

Anrd she told him that God would send The men kept steadily at their work,
Ris angels, a watch Vo keep. scarcely even iooking Up.

Some heurs aftcr Ibis a vcry animions-
And if lie should die they would take loolcing wornan was seen ceîng doivn bue

Hie spirit Vo God above, Street.
To b a rigt sbnin anel Meeting a gentleman, site said: Il'Have

In that beautiful horie of love. lyou seen amy littde Bennie? Ho hassi'î
"But, mother,' the littie one said, Ibeen home since dinner. and I ama dread-

In a 'voice of thoughitfnl Vone, If u]ly worried about bita."
"I sbould net like God te sec me Mr. Bently liad scen hirn going toward%

With amy littie night-gown on." the river, 'be new the gaine the boys had

Sweet child; in thy innocnt v, played, and a grest dread came over liai.
Would vie rere ail like thee; I wl 1 go 'vith you," bc said.

Only roaiembcring ever They xtcared the river. The boys had

That0 Godai las c.,appcared. The mon lad either goîle
And wc od e alway e cb berne, or were working quitîy.
TIat le inny sec nauglît but is right O I itrfotdpo tl ini'

In our tbeughts and viauds and actions, hat-and there. toe-O poor leart-strickcni
Wheîber nmorning, ncon, or nigît. nieler!1 there iay little Boa nie-dead! I

-- -~--- - ~ bad this story from, the gentleman viho
LiTLE Mary was reproving ber younger helpcd the nieller te find her cbild.

brother for fibbing. -'Nowv, R~ussell," she 1suddrawng 1r fae, ad fAh, boys, il is never safe te do wrong.
threateniugly on the tiny cuiprit, "P ust hee boys did not 'vant poor little Bennie
you renicaber, nover, nover, Vo tell anether to drown, anid tbey cried loudly foi hielp.
of yeur wrong-sido-out steries Vo me." The amen viere nearby, and rundoubtedly,

atnd partook of lthe Lord's Supper witm tiii
eider people.

The next day hie 'ent to 8cîtolI and iii
thme play heour soine oi those boys who carry
te biood of oid Cain in themn forrned a

ring arotind huai and cried ouI, "dOhbi bore
is a boy Chtristian 1'

What did this boy do ? Gel tuait, kick,
atrike and say angry 'vordq ? Not at ail.
lie quietiy Iooked nt the boys and said,-

Il os, boys; 1 amn trying te ho a Chns-
tiaui boy. Isn't that right t?"

His tempters knew hie wvas right anid Ctt
ashaxncd. They broke up the pcrstcuting
riung and went to play with tho bravo young
Christian. 1 caîl him brave because thore
are many moen who could casier sberra a
battery than stand te be mocked by the
eneniies of Jesus as meckly as Iliat little
boy did.

W reis that young beo of thirty ycars
a,.ge to-day ? lie is president of a college
and preachor of the gospel.

TIIE SEVF4N-DOLLARt THIEF.
A TiuAVUFJLR on lus j0iiriiy incets a

robber in te 'vood. "dG ive ue your
nieney," cries the highwayaian, "lor l'Il
shoot you."

Il t iay be," tlîink8 the traveller, a the
muan ie in 'vant;"I and lie generously gives
hirn six dollars. "lTake this. God blesa

you ! Farewell."
"dStop!1 stop !" cried the robber. "Isee

another dollar, and I mîuet bave that."
"dOh, sir' cries the traveller, Ilbc con-

teut. 0f my aii--seven dollarsa-you have
six, anid I only one te be.lp met on Mny
jouirnet.

IdGive me that sevcnth dollar," cries the
robber, drawing bis piste].

Wliat do you think of the robber?
"The rncanst thief I ever could conceive

of. What is bis naine ?"I Sabbath-breaker,
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