
7Q H[APPY DAYS.

CýWRI8T AND TH9E LITTLE UNES.

OUT' tromt among the crowd
Oiistenors standing by-

Frein aniong tho Pharisees, storu and proud,
AndI Itulers, loarncd andI Jgl-

An innoent baba ditI JSs call,
.Avi p)neod him thore, in tho inidat of all.

And. whon tho doar mnothers presscd
CJosc to the lMastor's side--

En.'gor Lo have their childrcn blcssed
Though the multitude derido-

He iad, u. they gathorod around his kneo,
..sufrt thoen ail te came te me.

0 what a wondrous placi
.For the little onos to fIll-

Typ of the kingdoni of his grace
In lhoso who love hie will.

Tl=n cone to Christ andI bc reconciled,
WiV- the trusting faith of a littie child.

meê 'beet tho chaapest, tho moit entertainim tbo c
populflr.
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'2rlIL <AMEJ, .AND THIR MILLER?.

fl uu.> %.ti hear tht fable o! the camel
anà tho miller 7

. Oàe tpight a miller war waked up by hie
canoi 'trying to get its aose ini the tant

t avery col out hore," said the came]
".i on1y want to put îny nos iL" The
rniller made no objection After a white
th'e carnet aekrc 1bave to have hie neck in,

crowded in it8 whole body. This, as you

1 n.ay well think, wau "<ry disagreable ta
tËe iiiillor andI ho bitterly r,»npl ined to
.iho forthl puttixîg beFt l'If yen don't
Ijýif , Yen may go," answored the camie!.
'As for me 1 have po&so8ion, andI I shahi
*tnjý You cax't got rid of mea now "

Do yen knuw what thiut camelisl liko 1
BadI habiteai littlo eins. A young mau je
a8kod te drink. Ho Lokes ono glass, only
a gla Thon lie takos two. By-and-byc
ho is out on a sproe. Intemperanco has
got îLe foe-paws on him. Hoe noglocta te
reuse up and shako thomn off. So, littie by
littie, it gains ground, until it geLs tho
mastery, andI tee late ho finds ho has leut
place, power, character, overything.

Covoting pute iLs nose iu the soul,
breathing ouly wiashcs, little wishos. It is
not thrust ont. Deaimos fur ili-gotten gain
grow strongor andI stronger. Thoy goL a
footing; they fill tho mind; thoy take pos-
session; and t atelst tend te stcaling, mob-
bory, or murder.

Quard against the first approachea, the
inost plausible excuses, oniy the nose o!
sin. If yen do net you arc in danger. It
will snrcly odgo itscîf slowly in, andI yen,
are ovcrpoered before yeu know it. Be
on your guard. Watcb.

THE UNEXPEOT MI ANSWER
SomETrHîNo stayed his feet Thoro wus

a fire in the grata wlthin, for the nighb ws
chi, ---d it lit, the littie parleur, aud
brought ont in startling affecte tho pictures
on the wall. But theso wero as nothing
ta the pictures on the hesrth. Thera, by
tho soft glowv of the fireiight, knolt hie little
child ntLits mothoe's feet, its email hands
clasped in prayer, its faim hoad bowed, and
iLs rosy lips uttoming ench ivord with
childiai. distinctness. The father listoued,
spehîbound ta the spot-

«'Now I iay me down te sleep,
I pray the Lord my seul te koop;
If I should, die beforo I wake,
I pray the Lord my soul to t.ake'

Sweet innocence!1 The mran hiniseif who
stood thora %vith bearded lips tightly shut
tagether, had said that prayor once at his
mother's knee. Where wae that mothor
now ? Tho sunsot gates Lad long ago un-
barred to lot hem pan~ tàrengh. But tho
child had net yet fiuished, ho hoard hem
"Qeod bless marama, papa aud My ewn
soif." Thon thera was a pause, aud se
lif ed, hor troubied blue oyes te hem
mother's face "Qed bleus papa," lieped
tho little crue, " and please send himn home
sober." Ho0 conid net hear tho mother as
site said thie, but tho child followed in a
ecar, inspiring toue. " Qod-blesa papa
-aud ploase-send lîim-home--sobcr."
Amen."

Mothor and child sprang te their foot in
aiarm when the doer openod auddouly, and

thoy eaw who bac! roturned sa scat.,
that niglht, when littie Mamie was lit
tuckodi in bed after such a romp r
papa, she said in the uleopiest and
contented of voicea: "Mwnma, o
swers moet as qnick as the tolopxý
doosn't ho.»

DRINKING A TEAR.

"Boys, 1 won't -.Iink unlisye
what I do," eaid old Joah Seprilil4 inu
te an invitation. Ho was a toper ofl
standing and abundant capacity, and<
boys lookod at him with aatonishment'A

"Tho idea," eno of thora roplied,"t
yen should preecribo conditions, niake
laugh. Porbapa yen want ta force ont,
your abominable mixtures down us. 1.
are the chief of mixed drinkme, an
won't agroo te your conditions."

IlHo wante us ta mun in castor cil 1
brandy:" said the Judge, who wonld h&'
taken the oil ta get the brandy.

«No, F'm square. Take my dri,
I'm with yen."

Tho beys agreed, and ail sbood alonRýý
bar. They turned ta Spilit, aud ail 1o!
at hlm. with intereet.

Il"f nl*tarnder." safid he. cegive

glass of water."
UWhat 1 water?
"Yos, water. It's a new drink tea

l'Il admit and if's a scarco art'ile, 1<
pect. Several days ago a p rty of
went fiehing. We teok a fine lot u>f 'Wl
koy along, and had a hoap o! fun.
toward eveuing I got powerful drunk,
crawled off under a troc and went to sie
The boys drank up ail the whiskoy 1
came back te town. They thought it{
good joke becanse they had left me
thore drunk, andI teld it around town
a mighty bluoter. My son got hoId of
report and teld iL at home. Wl, I1undor the trac ail uight, and when I ,
in the morning my wife est right Wl
beaide me. She said nothing when 1 i
up, but turned hor hcad away, anal"
conld sec sho was choking.bB

'I iih I bad something ta dri'2
said L Thon she took up a cup thatta"
had brought with her, andI wont te wtr*
a spring came up, and dippod up a eui!
and han'ded it ta me. Just as she dÈ'*ý
she leaned ovor te hide bem eye 1
a tear drop into the water. 1 tok,
cup aud, raising my hands, 1 vowed e
1 would nover drink my wifes tears, t
had for the last twenty year, and th
was going ta stop. You boys know w}2
was that loft me. Yon wore ail in tho g'

Anothor glass of water, pleaso."


