HAPPY DAYS.

on

+HE LITTLE SINGER.
1onT-EYED littlo maiden,

W;th unaccustomed air;

he wondored at the organ,

And nodded during prayer;
listenod to tho reading,

And watched the people, too—

- her first Sunday servico

Seemed very strange and now
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i And whon tho congregation
. ! Broke forth in sacred song,

p #hbo stood upon the footstoo

adt‘;‘ Ar tried to help along
i-8h 11d not know their music,
‘tbad And so sho chose her own—

b I “ little robin redbreast”
| 2} She sang, in cheory tono

g
ri.{-\a’i Il utterly unconscious
.rrd Uf many a smiling gaze.
-%'he childish voice rang clearly
wb=4 In this 2dd hymn of praise:
ily- 2And when tho rest were silent
ag +<§ Still those blithe notes were heard,
| <Her last long stanza warbling
w -} Like some enraptured bird

krd the gracious pastor waited
Till the ling'ring echoes fled,
ith a touched and tender spirit,
1" | Ere his loving text he read;
sr.  For ho knew the listening Father
&l Would accord the chant sublime
No dearer, worthier weicome
«{ . Than the happy nursery rhyme.
|

b’ﬁ'i A WORD FOR HELP.
ity §ARCHIE is coming to-night' Brothor
o ie's coming to-night '
on{ Alice skipped abous the old house in a
a ner very different from her usual sub-
ugdwdd movements.
1 AT guess he'll be likely to wish himself
My again before another night if you
pako 50 much noise,” said Susan, the hired
Jan And Alice did not take another
fstep with o skip in it, but walked out of
doors as gravely os if she bad been Susan
7 0% dven grandmother herself.
', Suson did not mean to be unkind. She
i oxsly thought that children should be made
lingo behave; and her idea of children be-
i 'hating was that they should never rum,
Y. maer jump, never laugh, speak very little,
ol mg;éthat httle very guictly
k' @randmother, who always stayed in her
Nirosm up stuirs, thought very much us
a n uid, bup she mnever esid so much
abqut 18, for Ahice saw her only 1 the morn-
ingl when she went to read her o chupter
then leawn to darn stockings and hem
als. She did not like such work, and
pYer went to it until Susan hunted for
hg!‘ und told her to go at once.
:9ut 10 the open air Alice took a few
txe skips, for no one was there to tell
 to s'ep quietly. She could not help
gling that the sunshiue and singing birds
#d the soft wind were all gladder and
tigwdoter than on other days because she
. Wl 50°glad.
irchie camo, and was as loving
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puor little urphan eistor as sho had cx-l

pected him to be. Ho wns a very kind
older brothor, and his heart went out n
tender pity for her as ho saw the loncly
life she was leading.

“ Never mind, littlo one!" he said as on
tho evening of the last day of his visit she
wont to his rovm, whoen Ijam thruugh
wolleio und 10 business you and I will hava
a homeo together, won't wo 1"

“Oh, I hope it won’t be long, Archie.”

* Some time yeot, dear.”

“But I don't liko to stoy bere.”

But hore, 88 1n every other place, a
little girl only bus to try her best to do
what 18 right. I have somothing to give
yuu which may be a help to you when I
am gone”

He took a little case from his trunk and
showed her o picture:

*That is mother, dear. 1 had this taken
from the one I have, beeause I thought
you wers old enough now to prizeit. You
do not remember her at all, do you?”

“No," said Alice, looking wistfully a%
the gontle face.

“ No, you could not,” he said, taking her
in his arms. “Lifo would have beon o
vory different thing to you, littlo sister,
if she had lived. But we must not forget
that the Lord has ordered your life just as
he sees best for yon.”

« How could it be best that I should live
in this gloomy place instead of in a nice
house like other little girls 7™ asked Alice,
with {ears in her eyes

“ We connot know why, but he knowa
Keep shis picture where you can sce it,
and ib will help you to remember how
anxious she was that her little girl should
grow up to be guud end lovely.”

“J can come to her when I am feeling
badly and tell her about it. I can make
believe she hears we sud is surry for 1ae”

“ Dear little girl, you can do better than
that. The Saviour, who loves you far
better than cven your mother cuuld have
luved you, is here with you always—nut a
poor picture, Lut bis very seli—always
with you, always ready to help and guide
and comfort you. When you are feeling
sad and lonely go to him. Take all your
burdens to him, feeling sure that he will
lovingly hear you and give you constant
cheer.”

“But I am not good enough for hiw to
want to be with mo. I don't like to mind
grandma and Susan.”

“That is ona of the troubles you can
tako to bim. Ask him to give you a heart
wure willing to do tho dutics he Las laid
upon you You will surely find your.elf
happier if you do your very best, dear,
und you can make grondma and Susan
happier by doing so.”

Alice shouk her head very doubtfully,
bat prumised her brother that she would
try.

We niay Le very sure she found he was
richt. Ho was a wise brother, for he
touched upon the very things in which any
child, or grown person either, who may
feal that their lives are sad and burdened
will find help,—in the stiiving to dv our

best duty to those around ue and in corry-
ing all our troubles to tho Jear Lord, who
waoits to help us boar thom,

WHAT LITTLE ARTIE DID.

LrrrLE Artio and his brothers, threo of
them, and dear little fellows thoy were, all
wero brave and solf reliant, and had beon
brought up by their parcnts in the right
way.

As theso children lived some distanco
from town, it was found nocessary to loave
them at homo when father and mother
sttended mecting , especially was thia tho
caso in cold weather. Through'tho sum-
mer months the children were often taken
along, to thoir great delight. And natheiz
parents wero Mothodists of the good old-
fashioned kind, tho boya were in tho habit
of hearing—at such times—tho bearty
+ Amen " broak forth from their father's
lips when tho sormon was particularly en.
joyable. .

One cold Sabbath day thess children
wero left at home, with many cautions to
be very caroful , yot hardly had tho pareats
loft ere tho woodwork near tho stove-pips
was discovered to be on fire, and out of
the children’s reach , but, with wondeyfal
activity and cnergy, the cldest elimbed
upon the table and put out the tames.

When the father and mother returned
they shudderod to soe the danger to which
thetr dear ones had been exposed, and with
thankful hcarts praised them for their
courage, i

" How did you manage, Tommy, to resch
the fire 7" asked their fathor.

“ Why,"” said Tommy, “I pushed the
table up to the wall and got upon that*

“And did you holp your brother,
Jimmy 7" to the next.

* Yes, sir, I brought him a pail of water
and handed him the dipper.”

* And what did you dv 7" said the proud
father to his pet, the youngest of the group.

“ Well, papa,” said Artie, * you seo I was
too small to help put vut the fire, and so I
just stood by and hollered ‘Amen.'"—
Kind Words.

A BRAVE BOY.

ONCE a httle boy, nine years of age, who
had been taught to love and honour thoe
Sunday, wns staying at a nublomsa’s castlo
with his parents. A number of gentlemen
were also staying there, and they were
discussing how tbey should spend the
Sunday. Tbey were bent on sponding it
in pleasuro, and reveral amusements were
proposed, but at last it wag decided on
having o day's “ferreting” The httle
feilow heard it with sorrow and indigns-
tion, and at last he could stand it no longer,
ansd he stood up before his father und
Lord —— and all the company, and said:

“*Qne day belongs to God alone,
Ho chooses Sunday for hisown,
And we must neither work nor play
On God 8 wost holy Sabbach duy.’

« And that's ‘ ferreting,’ gontlemen.”



