I i
2
K
¢

HAPPY DAYXS,

(i

” WATCHING FOR PATA.
Up at the window are threg Littly heads,
Lome s and Mawmie's and two-year old Fred's,
What ate they dving there all 1 a row,
Bobuing up, bubuing down, every way so?

Watching for papa to come homue to tea;

De1r is their papa to all of the three;

Which pair of little eyes, sparkling and
s bright,

‘Phink you will be first to see him to-night ?

Hark! who is that now whose footsteps they

4 Tear,
Fer out are heads stretched to see him
3 draw near,

Sbmebody’s papa, perhaps, but not theirs—
'Up to the three enger faces he stares.

Back from the window bobs cach little head ;
“Papa, wahe baste now,” says dear baby

4 Fred;

Yow they all sco him just coming in sight;
To the gate raco the elder ones, wild with
¥ delight;

Happy at last, not a moment to wait,

Vaving their bats and hands at agreat rate,
Joyfully papn the eager pair meets,

Rach rosy mouth with glad kisses he greeta.

ﬁe finds on the walk and takes up little
Fred,

I§>me and Mamie go dancing ahead ;

Into the house now all four of them comg,

Mamima stands smiling her bright welcome

§‘ home.

Pulling and tugging they make him sit
s down,

One brings his slippers, another his gown ;
Rouud him they hover and chatter with
1 glec,

thle auntie is busy preparing the tea.

gitlle they know how their sweet loving
I ways

Comfort him after the wearisome days;
Anns full and lqps full of dear little pets,
A?ll of his worries and cares he forgets,

3 THE GUIDING HAND.

§A MERCUANT tells thisstory. *The patter
X little feet on my oflice-tloor and a glad
‘wice exclaiming j—

“¢Papa, I'se come to 'scort you homel’
made kuown to me the presence of my little
ix-) ear-old darling, who sften came at that
hour to ‘tuke me home,’ as she said. Soon
ge were going, hand in hand, on the home.
ward way.

a “¢ Now, papa, let’s play I wasa poor blind
@rl, and you must let me hold your haund
%ht and you wust lead me along and
fall e where to step and how to go.’

&m

“ 8 the merry blao s yes were shut tight,
aud we begwe Now slep o, how 6ty
duwn, hure we 2o tound the cotuer, and soen,

1l we were safuly arrived at Lotne, wud the
datling was nestling in my aums, saying,
*Wasnt it nice, papa ? I never peeped once.’

“¢ggut, eaid mamma, didn’t you feel
afraid you would fall, dear?’

“With a look of trusting love came the
angwer: ‘Ob, no, mammal T had tight
hold of papa’s hand, and I kunew he would
take me safely over the hard places.’

“Oh, that we might, with just this loving
trust, clasv the band of the Heavenly Fatiier
whom we cannot sce, and go down the steep
paths, tound tho sharp corners, and over all
the rough places of this troublesome cha:ga-
ful life, never letting go,and never opening
our eyes to wonder or doubt as to his way,
knowing that it will at last bring us, when
the weary walk is done, to rest in His lov-
ing arms fos evermore.”

“Ie leadeth me! O blessed thought!
O words with heavenly comfort fraught {
Whatc'er I do, where'er I be,
Still 'tis God’s baud that leadeth me.”

LITTLE DINA.

Soye people think a child is too young to
be a Christian, too young to understand
about Jesus and heaven, But this is a
mistake.  Children when very young can
learn to love and obey Jesus.

Little Dina lived in England. She was
only two years and five months old when
she was taken very ill; and the constant
cry of the little sick one was, “Mamma, 1
want to go bome! I want to go home!”

“Bat, dear child, you are at howme,” said
mother; “see, here am I, and your papa and
brothers and sisters.”

But this did not satisfy baby; she kept
on crying, “I want to go howe.”

At last her mamma thought what little
Dina might mean, and she said, “ Do you
want to go home to Jesus, dear 2”

“Yes, mamiua, yes, Jesus, home; I'm all
ready.”

Then she said, “Mamma, please sing.
Sing, ‘I'm a little pilgrim.’®  This was the
hymn ber little brothers and sisters had
learned at Suauday-school, and baby kad
liked it very much,

Mamma sang it, and when she stopped,
little Dina said, “ Please sing it again.”

The last night she was alive, her brothers

aud sisters stood around her as she lay vn:

mother's lap, and softly sang her favourite
hymun. The little one listened quietly, and

Whe w.ll say that little Diny, though not
three years uld, was not & Chnstian 7 Even
the babes may learn to luve Jesus, and may
und rstand thut this i3 not our hotun, L.
that our true Lome 13 in heaven,  Aud &7
such a babe could be a Christinn, why not
youi

LITTLE CHRISTIANS.
Lrrrik foot may find the pathway
Leading upward unto God;
Littlo hauds may learn to gcatter
Seeds of precious truth abroad.

Youthful hearts may be the tewple
For tho Spirit'a dwelling-place;

Childhood's lips declare the riches
Of God's all-abounding grace.

WHICH WILL YOU CHOOSE?

Soue little children were in the school-
room talking,

Said Sue Langdon, *I wish I had a dress
all silk and velvet, like Amy Johu's It's
lovely 1"

“I wigh I had a bag full of money,” said
her brother Tom, “and 1'd buy it for you;
and lots of things for wyself, too.”

“ Book, and sleds, and tools, aund overy-
thing,” putin little Johnny. So all were
telling what they wanted most. One littlo
girl in the group said nothing, till tho ques-
tion was put right to her. Then sho an-
swered softly, “ I'd rather have a clean heart.
Mamma says that's worth more than silver
aud gold and diamonda; and we can get it
by just asking for it.*

The little girl was right in her choice,
and right in her thought as to how it could
be obtained. Ofall the blessed things Jesus
said wo could have, none is more precious
than this: “Blessed are the pure in heart,
for they shall seec God.”

OUR THOUGHTS.

« Motuen,” asked a cliid, “ since nothing
15 ever lost, where do all our thoughts go?”

“To God,” answered the mother gravely,
“who remembers them forever.”

“For ever,” repeated the child,
frightened 1"

Who would nut be ?

“I am

Must all the silly

i thuughts, the unkind thoughts, the proud

llzousht.s, the diswntented lbuught.s, the un-
holy thougbts, all go into Gud's everlasting
keeping? Let uspray, © Lt the meditation
of my heart Le acceptable in thy sight, O
Lord, wy steength and my Redeemer.”  Aud
led us seck to fill our hearts with thoughts

swiled, and a little while after she went ; of good things, with pure and holy thoughts,

home to be with Jesus,

with loving and kind thoughts.



