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HAPPY DAYS.

esting part of myv storv. There are
and women living today who ean testify
to the fact that from a <kv |
the l&ﬁ"ﬂ ey of Lizzie's praver
corn ﬁl'l-’ Thl ‘e fo “ fu for ire the fu”t-.‘ ih'_‘
morning ¢ mo=! refreching rain, and fron,
that time the drought was broken.

1"-|:?I'I0-~~ “«n

in the

WHO IS 1LOVE?.

Bessie and Sue were going to have luneh, | '
| sister’s hand,

g and faster they went, until both feet were | happened to the eaterpillar.

With only one pimr for the twao;
So mother had said, “Remenster. my dears,
Let love divide this for vou”

“ 1 wonder who Love is 7" said dear litth
Sue,
“1 wonder why mother said =0 ?

0! now I remember, I'm sure it must be,
For ‘God is Love.” Bessie, vou know.”
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THE BEST THING To Do,
O what sober little face<! FEven Iniis

sitting in her chair, has put on & dolefu
look. 1Is it cloudy a
so that the itk ones o
"lﬂ\'f \-l': the son 3= <k .
a smile big enough for 2l il
What ecan be the maiter with ﬂ. ¢ 1wo
little faces?

let us hear what Pearl
l'att"': “ 1 went into the side jore i, and |
climbed up 10 sinell mamma’s Janum <y
meant g!'l’!hiu"ll. and 11 fell down, and
the jar broked all to picees™

“Oh, my!" exclaimed Patty.
did mamma say

“T didn’t tell ber. 1 runned away, 1
don’t want her to know,”

1= savinye i»

“ Whar

men |

cach other—as all sisters should.

One dav,

ud rainy eni-of-doors, |

k!ou\\' w--n_"
think that

was coming then™

‘But she will
‘1 guess she'll

did it; he

the iev iv-.\'

‘ That's
else be

3
and tell

”-‘"'} shook her head grave l_\.

) .
naucnty, | know, to let some one

Blamed. Pearl, von ought to g0

matnma : vou onght to go this vervy, very
minute.”
“Put I don’t want 10" said Pearl

will seold.”™
coaxed Patty. She
and drew her along.

“T'm afrard that mamma
“ Come” took ll"r

Faster |

jatlering .:)nn;: on a run.

o vou !hiuk ﬂn.n' her mamma seolded ¢

No: she said *“ My hittle one, 1 am glad
that vou came an-l told me at onece. 1
hope vou both will remnember that it is a
siv to hide a mischief instead of eonfessing
it, and that it is a worse sin to let it be laid
on some one else. So von see that one
wrong may be made into two or three
wrongs, but by telling it yon do vour best
to undo the wrong.™

They went around to look at the fauen
flower.

.. S_'_."
little hurt.
it wonld have died:
have told me so soon,
another jll’."

So in a few minutes the bush was doing
as well as ever. and the iittle ran
awayv with faces full of the morning sun-
shine.

said their mamma. “ it is very

If it had lain here in the sun,
but, now that you
I can plant it in

Oones

TRUST HIM ANYWAY.
Mabel and Edith were sisters and loved
They
were also beloved by all who knew them.
for they had learned the seeret of true hap-
their hearts to
trusting in him.

piness—they had given
their Savionr, and were
their favourite texts on  praver, Malei
:lski"l:

“ Edith, what wenid
shonld eall upon Jesus,
auswer vou ?.‘

“ T should keep asking.” replied Edith.

“ But suppose he never answered yon

vou do if yom

and he did net

| said Mahel.

“ Then 1 should trust him anyway.”

!
{WIHIAT HAPPEXNED THE CATER
' PILLAR.

It was a warm day in Qetober. and |
Ray sat on the grass plaving with his
little red express wageon.,  After a whik
he ran off o g2t sone acorns, and wh
be eame back whet do vou suprwess

found? A fuzzy brown caterpillar righ
down in the corner of his wageon,
Soon it was supper time, so he put the
waggon away in his pla\‘ room, but bright
and early the next morning he came back
to see how the caterpillar likad ite ne-

: ho-nlf'

as they were looking up some of |

| when

and he found that something very
strange had happened. The little brown
visitor was gone, and in the waggon was
looked like a tiny
rolled up in coarse spider webs.
the Imndle, shs
a coeoon, and that

only something that
l'l.';'i“'
Rav's mamn
told him that it was
!hl- -‘;!?n'r]'i“;lr wis f;h! :|-!¢~l';- ilhi‘]"_
The escoon lay on the shelf all winter.
early summer morning when Ray
to look at it he found a littie hols
in it, and vou can never guess what had
Instead of
lwing 2 brown worm any longer, when it
erept out of the eocoon it was a beautifnl
butterfly that spread its dainty wing: |
and flew away into the sunshine.

paren
When i saw

went

HOME HAPPINESS.

Dear bov: and girls, vou can add very
much to home happiness, espeeially if you
have a mother who is not very strong. or
a grandpa or grandma who are aged and
feeble, by being thoughtful and mannerly
There is a right way to open and shut the
deor: a right wav to move from one par!
+f the room to the other: a right wav to
it down, to rise, to hold a book—a right
way to do evervthing that is worth doing
at all. And vet we have known children
‘o give their parents sad hearts by the
wegieet of these little home drties. It i
more easy to do these things right than
to do them wrong. One very ngly habit
some voung people have is that of ealling
alond the name of a brother or sister, or
even of a father or mother, who may be
in sanother room. or upstairs, or in the
garden. A polite person will always g
‘o the one whose attention is required
and speak in a low and modest tone of
vaiee. The home might be made far more
pleasant by a striet observance of mam
of these little matters

“PLEASE. GOD, FORGIVE ME.”

Bertie and Susie, two little four-vear

old girls, were plaving on the gras
tomether, when Suasie said  something
anghty.  She immediately looked up

Please, Ged, forgive me.”
you that 7 aske

rard and said. ©

“What makes do

! Dertie.

“ When we do wrong.” said Susie, “ w

Lomght at onee 1o ask the Lord to forgive

us.

I am glad Susic learned that lessm
she was a very little girl. “If we
nfes onr sing, he i faithfal and just 1
e n sud to eleanse us fron

- 9 .-
1 et oonisness

-y ur s,

“XNow, Johnny,” says grandma, “l
| want you to sit just as «till as a monse.’
' Johnny answered : “ Mouses don't nt still,
grandma.”




