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HAPPY DAYS.

CHRIST AND THE LITTLL ONLS.
Our,from among the crowd
0‘ Jistoners standing by—
From among the Pharisees, stornand proud,
And Rulors, loarned and igh—
An innot¢ent babe did Josus call,
And pinecod him thero, in the midst of all.

And when tho dear mothors pressed
Closc to tho Master's sido—

Eagor to have their children blessed
Thouga the multitudo doride—

Ho said, as they gathored around his knee,

« Suffor thomn all to como to me.

O what a wondrous placs
For the little ones to fill—
Type of the kingdom of his grace
In those who love his will.
Thon come to Christ and be reconciled,
Wit the trusting faith of a little child.
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*JTHE CAMEL AND TEE MILLER.

1:2. you vt or hear the fablo of the camel
and the miller?

' One night & miller wae waked up by his
camol trying to get its aoso in tho tent
“ Il‘s very cold out hore,” aaid the camel
“Tonly want to put my noso in” The
miller made no objection After a while
tho camel asked leave to have his neck in,
and his forefeet ; nnd so, little by little, it
crowded in its whole body. This, as you
'ng"n.y well think, was very disagreeable to
the iiiller, and he bitterly cympliined to
tho forth putting beast. “If you don't
like it, you may go,” answored the camel.
¢ As jor me I have possossion, and I shall
+fny  You can’t got rid of me now”

Do you knuw what that camel is like 1
Bad habits; little eins. A young man is
asked to drink. Ho takes ono glass, only
o glaosa. Then he takes two. By-and-bye
he is out on a spree. Intemperanco has
got its foro-paws on him. Ho noglocts to
rouse up and shake them off. So, little by
littlo, it gains ground, until it gets the
mestery , and too lato he finds he has lost
place, power, character, overything.

Coveting puts its nose in tho soul,
broathing only wishes, little wishes, Ibis
not thrust out. Desires for ill-gotton gain
grow strongor and stronger. Thoy get a
footing; thoy fill the mind ; thoy take pos-
sesgion; and at last lead to stealing, rob-
bery, or murdor.

Guard against the firat approaches, the
most plausible excuses, only the nose of
sin. If you do not, you are in danger, It
will suroly edgo itself slowly in, and you
are overpowored before you know ib.  Be
on your guard, Watch.

THE UNEXPECTED ANSWER,

SomETHING stayed his feet. Thero was
a fire in the grate within, for tho night was
chill, end it )it the little parlour, and
brought out in startling effects the pictures
on the wall. But these were as nothing
to the pictures on the hearth. There, by
tho soft glow of the firelight, knelt his little
child at its mother's feet, its small hands
clasped in prayer, its fair head bowed, and
its rosy lips uttering ench word with
childisi. distinctness. The father listened,
spellbound to the spot—

“Now I lay me down to sleep,
I pray the Lord my soul to keep;
If I should die before I wake,
I pray the Lord my soul to take.”

Sweoet innocenco! Theman himsoclf who
stood thore with bearded lips tightly shut
togother, had said that prayer once at his
mother's knee. Where was that mother
now ? The sunset gates had long ago un-
barred to let hor pass through. But the
child had not yet finished, he heard her
“God bless mamms, papa and my own
gelf.” Then there was a pause, and she
lifted her troubled blue eyes to her
mother's face. “QGod bless papa,” lisped
the little one, “and please sond him home
sober.” Mo could not hear tho mother as
she said this, but the child followed in a
clear, inspiring tone. *God—bless papa
—and please—sond him—home—sober.”
Amen.”

Mother and child sprang to their foet in
alarm when the door opened suddenly, and

Another glass of water, please.”
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thoy saw who had roturned so soor., ;

that night, when littlo Mamio was be
tacked in bed aftor such a romp v
popa, sho said in the sloopiest and &
contented of voices: “Mamma, God§
swers most ns quick as tho teloph !

doosn’t he.” 1
O

DRINKING A TEAR. ]
“Boys, I wen't Irink unless you & *!
what I do,” said old Josh Spilit, in r;’*
to an invitation. Ho was a toper of ¥
stonding and abundant capacity, nndt’!
boys looked at him with astonishment' ’i!
“The idoa,” ono of them roplied, “ﬁ;u
you should prescribe conditions, mnkeaf g
laugh. Perhapa you want to force on,
your abominable mixtures down us. 1 |
are the chief of mixed drinkers, an “
won't agree to your conditions.” ’ .
“ He wants us to run in casbor oil (‘ |
brandy,” said the Judge, who would k' "
taken the oil to get the brandy. ( ‘
“No, I'm square. Take my drinkw
I'm with you.” ' L
Tho boys agreed, and all stood nlong?’ |
bar. They turned to Spilit, and all lo:l{
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at him with interesh.
“Wlx. Rartender,” anid he, “give
glass of water.” '
“What! water?” e
“Yes, water. It's & new drink to{
I'll admit, and it's & scarce arfale, I{ "
pect. Several days ago a p aty of
went fishing, Woe took a finelob vf wl
koy along, and had o heap of fun. 'I¢ -
toward evening I gob powerful drunk,{ -
crawled off under a tree and went to sk
The boys drank up all the whiskey utf
came bask to town. They thought it wi
good joke because they had left me (
thore drunk, and told it arourd townw
o mighty bluster. My son gob hold of|
report and told it at home. Well, er
under the treo all night, and when I w
in the morning my wife sab right &
beside me. She said nothing when 1 w0
up, but tarned hor head away, andi®
counld see sho was choking, 'H
“'Iwish I had something to dm®
said L ‘Then sho took up a cup that{™
had brought with her, and wont to wi'™®
a spring camo up, and dipped up a cn}'-:
and handed ib to me. Just as she dr'®
she loaned over fo hide her eyes. I (™
a tear drop into the water. I tookjg
cup and, raising my hands, I vowed ¢ .
I would never drink my wife’s tears,s
had for the lnst twenty years, and th ™
was going to stop. ¥You boys know wk’ b
was that left me. You were all in tho g¢
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