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HAPPY DAYS.

46
tablecover, and down on the floor. Just |
then she heard grandma coming. She |

picked up the cat and said: “ See what
kittie did!” Grandma was sorry, but did
not think the little girl would tell a story
o through pussy. Kittie was sent out of
the room. Girl Kitty was not questioned.
But she was not happy.
when her visit to grandma No
one can be happy who does wrong and de-
ceives,
Lut she made her grandma believe that

Was over.

which was not true; and that is just as |

bad. Soinetimes we do the same without
even speaking a word. God looks at the
heart, and not at the words we speak. The
Bible says: *“ The way of the transgressor
is hard; ” and every one who has tried it
knows that this is true.
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SATISFIED.

Were vou ever satisfied ?
ever have enough of evervthing, =o that
vou did not want anything more?! Per
haps vou had all the clothes yon wanted,
but you were not well Perhaps yvem
were well, but some dear friend was gone
—had died—and you wore sorrowful
We think vou were never vet satisfied in
21l things.

To be satisfied i1s to have all things
just right—to have them as God wenld
have them. The worldlv-minded person
is never satisfied with the things of this
world, for where death is no one can be
satisfied.
great joy in the Lord, ean certainly not
be satisfied in this world ; if hie could be,
then he need not seek the © world to
come.”

She was glad |

Kitty had not told a lie in words, i

l 'it] _\’uﬂ ‘

And the Christian, who has |

| In the heavenly home, the “new earth,”
people will be satisfied. There will be
nothing there to cause sorrow or dissstis-
faction. Eternal life, joy, veace, right-

| eousness—these are some of the things |

that will satisfv.
there !

! WHAT GOD WANTS.

| “ Boys,” said Miss Helen, “ if I did not
| know about God, how would you tell n

“God is very strong” said Walter.
“ God ean do anything.” said Charlie: “he
made the world.”
time,” said Ted, thinking of some wrong-

No death nor sinning |
| «und in the morning.

ol » |

“God sees us all the |

doing that he wished God hadnu’t seen. | 1
| of the nursery lamp, and une ressed Willa-

“ God is good,” said Phil.
“Thet is true,” said Miss Helen; ©

morning, Nelson ? 7 she asked of the small-
est boy in the class.

“ Dod is love,” he piped up quickly.

“ Don’t you see, boys,” said Miss Helen,
* that iove means all the good and beauti-
ful things that God does? Where does
God live?” she continued.

“ In heaven,” “ Everywaere,” “ 1 don’t
know.” came the answers thick and fast.

“@God is everywhere; but where is the
place he likes best to be, and will come, if
we don’t keep him away {7

“In our hearts,” said Charlie gravely.

“Good 17 smiled Miss Helen. “ Now,
how can vou keep love out of your heart,
Ted?™

“1f I'm cross, 1 don’t love any one,”
said Ted. “Is that what you mean?”

“Yes, Ted. How can we get ugly feel-
ings out, and let love in?”

“ By being sorry, 1 guess,” said Ted.

“ Yes, dear,” said Miss Helen. “ You
remember John the Baptist came to pre-
pare the way for Christ. What did John
teoch B

“Jle told people to be sorry,” said
\Walter.

“Right! We must be sorry for sins,
and then love can live in our hearts.”

FORGETTING WILLAMETTA.

Mother was teaching Celie that Srst

cweed lesson of all, how much God loved |

her. * God loves my dear girl more than
I lowe her.,” she said, and Celie looked
mueh surprised.  “ More than papa loves
her.” continned mother,and Ce'ie stretched

her eves wider stili, for papa seemed to |

Ler the ‘d;"_’c'\( sort of lover. = .\l“l’!‘
than * mother stopped, and wondered
what to sayv nexbl

“ More than [ love Willametta,” sug
gested Celie, ]-h‘&ﬁillg the doll’s black \\‘i;:
against her cheek.

Of wourse mother said, “ Oh, ves, better
than that; much better.” bat 1 think
Celie’s faith stopped here; she didn’t be-
| Tieve God loved her that much.

Now, in the darkness of midnight, |

but |
'he s more. What was your text-card this |

erying in the nursery. * Why, Celie, dar-
ling.” she cried, “ what is the matter?”

“1 forgot Willametta and left her out
in the hall,” sobbed Celie.

“ In vain mother told her never to
mind: that she would find her safe and
Celie eried on.
“&he'll be frichtened in the dark, and
che'll think 1 don’t love her,” she said
piteously.

S, mother lighted the nursery lamp,
and tripped out to find the doll, saying,
“ Hush! don’t wake baby Johnny.”

Celie “ hushed ” in a minute when she
oot Willametta in her arms, and cold and
sleepy and happy, she sat on the cricket
by Johnny's basket-eradle, in the dim light

metta and took her to bed with her.

“ But, Celie,” said mamma gravely, as
she tuecked the covers closely round her,
“God never forgets you for a single
minute.”

Neither did Celie forget

lesson.

this little

THE BEE’S WISDOM.

Said a wardering little maiden
To a bee with honey laden,

“ Ree, at all the flowers you work,
Yet in some does poison lurk.”

“ That 1 know, my pretty maiden,”
Said the bee wich honey laden;

“ But the poison I forsake,

And the hcney only take.”

“ Cunning bee, with honey laden,
That is right,” replied the maiden;
So will I, from all T meet,

Only draw the good and sweet.”

THE BOY UNDERSTOOD.

An old schoolmaster said one day to a
mini‘ter who had come to examiune his
school: ““ 1 believe the children know the
catechism word for word.”

“ But do they understand it? that is the
question,” said the minister.

The schoolmaster merely bowed respect
fully in reply, and the examination began.
A little l--_\' had n'-,-c-:m--] the fifth com

{ mandment, ** Honour thy father and thy
| mother,” and he was requested to explain

it.  Instead of tr_\ing to do so, he said.
almost in a whisper, his face covered with
blushes: * Yesterday 1 showed some
strange gentlemen over the hill.  The
sharp stones eut my feet, and the gentle
men saw that they were bleeding, and then
gave mwe some money to buy me shoes.
i gave the money to my mother, for she
had no shoes either, and 1 thought 1 could
go barefoot better than she could.”—
Xaiional Adrocale.

Obedience always tends to strengthen

| mother was startled to hear a sound of | faith




