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HAPPY DAYS.

FATHER'S DINNEL.

“T've bronght vour dinper. fatla -
The Llacksmith’= s ro-ai

.\i b h-.k froan Ler P TIER] L.t
And lifted jis shining 134
- .'-Il"r-’ 1< Bt any i-;- or paddine

Soo I will give v 13-

And upean his

Shs Jeft the b

The Macksmith tosk off hiis a
.‘I‘l-l '“lll‘-' in b

\\'--ml'-rilu.' ﬂlll"él at ” <a2vaqr
Hid in Lis humble f.

T : a

He felt <o very closrful,
Arnd the canse of i1 wa< 1

There was magie, pha<ant mazie,

In his little danghitor's Liss

ns,

While she, with ber kettle suinsine.
Merrily trudged awav,

Siopping at sight of a squirrel.
Catehing some wild Lird’s lav.
And 1 thought how many 3 <hadon

M sadness we <hould i
If alwavs our frugal dinners
Were seasoned with a kis<
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A LITTLE oL
THEM.

BY HMELEN A,

SHALL LEAD

AV

One other leside= \l_:y.-f.__ larenor ane
Amy was in the sorct apd that wa
Marcia’s Sundav «lvad  teseher. Mies
Maclean: a woman whe o Jo

good as she had the oppmrtunit More
over Miss Maclean loved the ehildren's

N——

It wasn't likely she con
TR TR

Nat 1

.
l;.l."':'

{ eries] and * tok on: ™ th:
wvn far better. She = draswed.” rathes
it sovanesd omly 1o exist: saing Tt
revessary duties as if she were foreed,
= \ Mare ;:x.“ Mi-< “;:-'I.‘.:!f <
here are verses for von and Clarene-,
nd a short one for Amv. You can t

| <mething elouded their happy hoane.

When the Je

1nstead of repweatins

s to her. ar. beantiful

i VeonlirT NN

irch, give these texts<: it Ie

)
ewsitrse- she knew w hat that ~--::,r§§2ih: Was,
lwvanse just after the vear eame in, dear
[ had sone out of the -;:r:i.l'\ |
back  again—ever Her

Ties i oorne

| mamma hadn’t smiled sinee. and the elom.d

| didn’t grow lighter.

It settlesd -;;.ié-\ o

| three little lives, this cloud of mamma -

: :ri--l'.

| worked, and that i< the right way.

Miss MacLean prayed as hard as she
She
even asked her heavenly Father, if it was
bis pleasure, 16 send a bright, sunshiny

| Easter to help on the mission of the dear

| children.

| might pour. even on the blessed Easter
! mornine.
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iring the lessons, ehildren™  Mrs

| Barrington spoke in a rigid, hopeless tone,
It was simply the habit of every Sunday |

! en i 3
- -3 - = =4 | 01 JOoht _
| mormng, to hear this recitation: a halat Tohnni

sieel 1w fes qjes

|

She knew that in April it

j‘-;’nn in hnppic-r '!3_\". :lltli ""ll'illll"l;
: miechanieally. i

wasn't the lesson Mareia saving,

was

! page.

| which she revoiled.
{ the funeral!

molbﬂ’_. because Ilw_\' bad been girl {rie n-ia‘

Then the words—*T am the resurreetion
and the life.,” struck ber like a blow from
. ey were -!--krh at

Iyir swewet l:':-i VR
H that are asle "
Tareree pek it np. " Our friend

. .. R

= "-'?' if v wlivve

uoss p
seirvy s wil!
ort ope amedier vith
ran Amv's healine
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Then rese a Sun upen the nizht of

Sl ron

He lights up my horizen, and the sk

< radliant with 1he promise of to

Girew
meTIew ;

Fhat worrow, when wmy dead and 1 sha

Mot
\\1?1 ~!-il‘£'- t;--?!ll 3 wren, ;llpi !l{' oan

l-:v te.

= S . .. | dohnnie cut up the .
At first she didn’t even notiee that it ! whnni up the ek

Well! The children were almost frigh-
tenedd by their sueeess. They didn’t know
what tears meant to one whao couldn’t 5 S
Now the drops chased each other faster
faster, every drop dissolving a link in
el had been 2o tisht around

ber heart.
Mrs. Barrington pwt her arms around

all  three—mether’s hne—how they had

Hzivw-' i? ’

Forgive me, my darlings.  Your lives

I be brighter. We will live as< papa

wonld like to have ns live, hoping for the

1

meeiing.”™  “ - Then do we with paticnee
wait for T she added far lu-r-vlf.

“And will you 2o 1o chureh with ns
onee more £ 7 Clarencoe a<ked.

“ And wear a white rose for Easter
“:1} ?™ said Marcia.

“ T will 20 1o church this morning. God
pardon me that T have stayed away. And
at dinner, little maid, T will wear the
white rose.  Then we will go to the place
where papa sleeps, and give it to him.™

It realiv didn’t make much difference
alwaat the weather, 32 grew <o suns<hiny in-
doors: and so Mise MacLean's praver was
mare than answered.

WHY JOINNXXNIZ WEPT.
Johunic and Jennie were having a tea
party. * You can pour out the tea, Jen-
nic.” said Johnnie _-_'raci--usl_':.
= Well,” said Jenmie, greatly pleased.
“ And T will help at the cake,” went

= Well,” repeated Jennie doubtfully.
So Jdennic poured out the tea, and
Mother had

given them a large pioce, which Johnnie

= ’ Ceunt i ive smaller pieces,
though her eves seemed glued to (he | Tt into five sm Her pic all of about
. ' ! the same size.

He helped Jennio to one
picee. and began to eat another himself.
-'r"lli" I-!"rn! out the iea, :md ‘l” fm
went merrily on.  Presently there arose a

{ disenssion. and them ecame a prolonged
| wail from Johunie,

went on: < Chriet |

“ What is the matter? ™ acked mother.

“ Jemmie’s greedy, and selfish too!”
eriedd Johnnie  “ We cach had two pieees
of cake, and there was anly one left, and
dennie tonk—she taok it all”

Mather boked perplesed.  © That does
S v ..»3?:4. of -'c‘llllil‘.”

“ Yes, it was! ™ Johinuie wept : *“ “canse
I ent the cake that way, so's T emld have
the extra picce myseifl ! " —Selecled.
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THERE ?

Is there a little girl at vour house, whe
trases to comb her mother's hair, llmnzll
often the dear face will pucker with pain
levanse of the snarling and pulling ?

Is there a little bov at your house who
vt only gives pwor mamma a headache,
Imt a heartache lecanse her little llﬂ.\' is
thoughtless and =-lfish?

What a happy home yours i, if there is

IS

i mo such Little girl or boy in it!




