
82 HAPPY DAYS.

THE THIEF.
Toi Tiuvis is robbing, bis employer.

Ho is worse than a burgiar whe would
break inte the store and steal. Rie je hired
te take care of the goeds, te seil tbrn if lie
con, and te, sce that none are stelen. For
thie hi l paid, and yet, while hie employer
ie away for a littie whule, Tom steals the
gooda hoe je paid te take care et lue net
worse than any cemmon thief ?

Hie thinks ne ene secs liim; but ho le
mistakien. Hie employer dees net see him;
hie father does nuà stiiim; nor dees lus
moth er; nor do lus b:others and sisters;
nor doos the police oficer. Ife lias taken
good care that noue eof thiese shall soc hlm;
but lie forgets thxat there is eue Bye te the
sigbt of whieli everything is clear. Qed
secs poer Tom, aLd lie knows aIl about his
,wickcd deeds; and God will trouble liini
for it. Yes, Lucre is somothing witbin
Tom's lieart that makes himt very uneasy
newv 'while lie is stealingl and that vill
make 1dm very unhappy wlien lie gets
thîrougli. God bas put that semething
there. We call IL conscience; but cail it
-%vlit you wilI, it ie Qed voice.

I CANNOT lîndcrstaiid," said a liffle boy,j

A VERY LITTLE WOMAN.
Lii-rLE l'eu Arliford will nover forgot

the day wlien people began te cail lier
Illîttle wvoman." Site wvas papale and
nîamndas only child, and elie lied neyer
lied, anything liard te de, eny more thtan

"olir bird or lier kitty or lier doily had;
and lier inamima called lier a flower, a
bird, a sunbcan. But ail nt once, oe

~.day, tlîis littie girl ehowed that se wae
~.good for sometliing, elao then te be petted
_and played with. It wus a cold, snowy
Sday. The servant lied gone out for the

afternoon,' and l'en and her mother were
Saicue in the house. Mamma had not

l'een ivell, and about tlîree o'clock she
grew very i11 indeed-e-o sick and weak
she couid nut ait up, norto tell P'en what

Ste do for ber. P'en wvas scared et first,
and stood by the bcd and Ieoked pity-
fully, while the storni roared without,
P lresently Pen's mnrd seemed 2ull of 6oft,
clear voices. "P'en," said one voice, "«you
xnust go for papa, and for Aunt Alice,
and for the docter!" "l'en," said another

of the clear voices, Ilyou muet put èoern
xrood in the steve bMfre you go." Il And
l'en," aaid another of the voices, Ilyeu muet
putea glass ef water and tho caxnphor by the
bed before you go." IlAnd P'en," seid still
another, l'explain to mamma that you are
gel ng."' Ail these voices did littie P'en obcy.
She was but five years old, and I think shte
wvas brave te get herseif ready ail alone, and
te. trudge off' over the snewy rond te the
village through the storm, te bring thet help
te lier mamma. But site did it, and this
was tie wvay site earned ber naine of Illittie
womi"-Litlle Me~n and WMomen.

THE STINO.
ARE yen cf raid te die ? Death lias a

sting, but ir? yeu take a bee and pull eut
the sting, yen are net afraid te lot it crawl
upon your face or band. The Bible says,
IlThe eting of deatli is sin;" and when ail
sin ie remeved yen have ne fear of death.
IlThe blood etf Jeans Christ hie Son cleanseth
us from, ail sin."

A little girl came before the niinisters and
church te toll lier exporience or~ salvation,
te sec if they thouglit shte was saved and
fit te join the church. She said: - I was
coriverted the day the bee stung ronma."

"lWluat becomes et our sins wtîeu Ged takes WVIien askeul wliat she meut Dy tiiatI site
theut away." IlDr, :ii eaver de a sai, said: IlWlien te bec stung =ny mamma I
Willie, and wvheu yen take the sporigo and ran away. I -%as afraid lie wouid sting me.
,,vipe your slate wlict becomes ef tic figutres?" She caled me back and said, «'Don't be

01h, 1 see new," lie said, Ilthey are ail gene." j afraid now, hie has. left the sting, in my,
And se God sys lie will blet eut ouir trans- band.' Thon site toid me that death ccjuld
greasiens, and will net reutember our sins. j tet stingy me eitlier, if I trusted li God, for.

tIsa. xlii. 25. 1 deatli left bis sting in ,Jesus."

A LITTLE CE[ILD'S PARr.
"I lui but a lite child,

Yet I wvould like to be
A faitlîful worker for the Lord;

W'hat wverk is there for me 1

"My lhcart is full of love;
My life je full of liglit;

The blesscd Jesus bearu my prayers,
And makes my daya ail bright.

"What ca I do for bîmn
Who dose so irach for me?1

How can 1 mak-i hie goodnese known
That ail the world may see?"

A littlc, cbid cati watoh,
Aid, keep hie actione pure;

A lit le cid cau lave-
Godi's love is ever sure.

A littie child cau walk
With Jesus ail the way

That leade front earth into the jey
Of everlasting day.

LITTLE TOMM'S VERSE.

TOwiY TiLTON wae te go te churcli for
the very first time this briglit Sunday mern-
ing. Rie heart was as ful of enehine as
was the day, as lie walked along with
grandpa and grandma toward the village
meeting-house. Grandpa carried a book;
so Tommy muet have one too.

Tommy %valked into church very soberly,
and tried te keep very stili. But it was a
tircd littie boy that went home et noon;
for the seats were not made for littie people
like him, and Tommy was not used te
Sitting stili,

But the littie boy lcarned oe thing that
day that lie never forgot, It was thie short
verse: -"I love thera that love me, and those
that seek me early shail £and me."

A CHIILD'S PBAIYERL
Taou that once on mother's knee
Wrert a littie child likre me,
Wheu I wake or go te bied.
Lay thy hande upcn xny head;
Ut me feel thee very near,
Je-sus Christ, oui Saviour dear.

CH1ILD CHRISTIANS.
THE great London preacber, Mr. Spurgeon,

says : Il on .that are ' little eues,' when the
Lord speaks'to yen, cry te hirg, 'Speak,
Lord, for thy servant heareth;' and 'when,
in the class«or In the houts of Ged, the
word ie preached te sinners, remember it ie,
prrached te you quite as nincl as te men
six feet 'high." Truly, Ilof snob is the
kingdora.",


