
HiAPP>Y I)AYS.

00I' 111.1-:S 1,IIEM!

(;(,Il Ibless thc litti" gi:lhi
'%VNitt tiLlivi r st inny>, gic ili cli ris
%V'itb tîteir sisiiny %viisoîi't waîys
lii tiieir pretty cliildi4h jîlys:

<;od 1 lî''5 the 11ftii. girl$

(i'"d Iciu tîmi. litI gil i8
tlutI wilitly l>lIibt tiadti ,18

'1'lro' the clotids tat coe iiiid go
(or thicir ceekered îniti below:

(lad lead the little girls l

God blcas tht' litilu I>oyia:
Theiir luuîids iîow fiail of toys,
Tivir liearts of inerry gîce,
1 low innioccnt and fiece!

God bless Uic little boy'8l

God lend <lie littIe boys:
Tlurougli the sorrows anid tlîe joy.
Of tlieir %warfare bonre bclowv,
May tlîey oaiward, til)war(l go:

God lead Uic little boys!

God tako Uic boys sud girls
Moneî tlîeir suuaîy, goldeni cuurîs

l it tue colli bed tare laiid;
To tlie hîonte îîo hianls have inîde:

(bd take Uie boys and girls!

TIIE 13REAT LAi>ý11.
A VE~uîi.E înîister sniiled dowu o

lais coligregautioîî, coliîposed of Suîîday-
scliool boys aahd girls aud said : "I)ear
childreti, clin yoit tell ne whîat a latnip is?

Aîid tlîey looked at hiai auad at oîîe
atiotlier, îaad îîîartiîured, suoine of Uîeîîî,
coîîfîîsed ansavers, anad lîaig tîtoir lieads
shiyly.

"lWliat! lices iîobody know whlat a îatiîîp
is ? " lic exclîîitîed witlî surprise.

AUl ant once lie lîcard a voice: 18oietlîing
to 1101(1 a li-lît, sir."

«'T1'ht's juat, riglît," îvas the iiater's
glad reply. An ellipty latnpl is of 11o lise iii
tic daîrki. Cati you repenit a text whiclî
nîeuîtioîîs tic Bible aR being like a laiiip?

\Vitliutut %vaitiîig a îîuiîient Lte Milule
youuig vuice, raig utit ligaîîî . - Tlîy werd as
a iauîup uto iiiy (cet."

"Ah, yes," sa'id the üged tiitîiister. "iiî
Bible is a laîlp giviug liglît to tlîe wlîole
earli. Anîd hiuw a4mt the liglit of -Iiildrtii
- wlîere shahl we liuîd tiîat, ? I

lu Inte Lord Jests. Ho Qays ' I ami thc
Liglit of tlîe .vorld.' Aîid again iL was tie
saute voice.

Q« ue cliild aanswera well," said the
aiiaiister, sud lie scaiîted the sea cf faces to
discover wlio it wvas.

A littlo girl told him iL wvas bliîid Arthur.
Yes, it wvas bliud Arthur Beatty îvho

sîi'.wvred su i eurrertly About Guds«. *Pl'riolis
liga., 'liîe illituirter toid lais 1jitllucarers
tiever tq try to g~o, ev<'ii a few% stelpu, 011 lifc'a
je 'iirney witlioîit their îrecitiS Inini), or
Uiî'y %woild ,tillIUib. iluto troublle atuu Btill.
fie :.kwi thl.ei, as 1 î1o nak y mu, de.'r
chl d i eii, t<, 11-11 r ii t hey îlit>I î1)Y col d (of
Goi's îa.,rtl, wi' tlimit tlie% illigbt~ luit at
iititilALr tiLî,, e le su liîîre.îv muitLît ilîcîir
iii SWfvurm, anid imure tuat ail, laccaisfo Urne
lim-lit shiiies brip.litet oii the pali of tiioso
avlid> stuidy Lièe L~îifiip, anid kiioa it bcst.

A MOTIf EU'S . ICTURE.
A i'Cloit wollaii lot lier oîîly ditugliter in

tlic vicions avhiripooî depUis or' I.osîîdoî life.
lhe girl1 lt a p>uro honte, to bo drawiî iuito
the gui o cf gaiilty iisery anîd abandoîîineut.
ThI'io titier, %iti il lreakitîg lieart, weiit to
Di. lirîidaittl, telliiîîg liiiii tic story,
aîsked if lie coîild du 5113 tlàiiig tu bielli find
the lost one'.

1 le atisw~ered "Yes, 1 can ; cret your
photograp>b tak-em, fraine a goodly nuittber
of copies, write naer thie picture, * Cortic
hionie,' aîîd send Uieiîi te tue."

The doctai' sent trne pliotograplis to thc
gin-paloces, dlantce hîalls aîîd other places,
whlîi wretdlied outcasts are ini Uic habit of
frequenting, and got theîîi luung iii eoîspic-
lions5 places.

One niglit the girl, avith soute cornipaliions
ii sin, as she eîîtered one of tiiese dons of
iniquity, mwa bier iiiotliei.'s pictutre. Strtick
witlî astoiiishaieît, she looked closely at it,
asd Ba' the inîvitationî, 1, Corne honte',"
avritteu aîideîîieatli ii lier cava motlier's
liaîîd To wvlona was it addressed ? To
lier ? Yes. SlIe saw hi' that token that
site avould be forgiveîî, aîîd thiat very iiglt,
alie returiied to lier iotbei's anuis just as
site avas.

Thiis is God's loviîig cry tu every watiderer
-Il Corne hiomie! "-anid tliere ia a loviiug
welcoîule, full of sweetest forgiveîîes, foi'aIl
wlio cheerfu'Iy respond to it. Erring.child,
conteo hontîe! Thiiik of your sis, ask
forgýiveiie.m in the naine of Jesus, aîîd von
wvill lie at once welconied and pardoned.

Wilyoiu couic hionte ?

110W TO GO TO JESUS.
O\1, eîiig., afttr a eiialdren'*s service, a

tenciier wazn talk-ing to a younig girl who
%vas iveeping for lier sins, but could flot feel
tiat alie avas pardoîîcd.

" Suppose," said lie, Ilthat Jestis was iu
Luis room , avhat would yoîî do? "

"1 would ;;Q toi Iini at once," she reIlffed.
"And what avould you telli him?"

"'That I was a lost sinner."
<And wvhat avould youi ask hlm?"21

-0I would ask "in if ho wotuld forgive

1Aind vlint wvotld, Jeans answer î"
Slio hiesitated for a nieut, aîd thoni

site looked up, siniling thrnugh lier tears,
for lit onîce 8ho saw it all. " Wlly, alto
Sat, " ho wvould aîîswer, 1Yes.'*

Aîîd, 8inîply tntstitig iu tie Saviotir'ù
%word, 8lie wetit to hua thero and thon, and
Jesus ssid, IlYes."

BEI NG WVATC lIED.
«I WON'T ho watched aIl the tiine," said

one boy to aitother.
«I won't eitlier," snid bis coînpanion,

wvith a laingh.
Theso twvo boys mntit différent things by

the saine expression. One could not bA
trusted away frotta bis fat lier. Ife needed a
witdeliftil eye to guard luttai colnstanitly aud
kcep li 11 in tie riplit course. He rebelled
at this, and Nuanited to ho free to, 1o as hie
pleaased. The other boy was lioiourable;
lie did not need watclîing ; his father was
conid(ent, tist hoe would tiot wvilftilly (Io a
wrong thing, and lio trîîsted himi. Ilis
inanlinpss scorined the idea of lîaving soute
one0 coiiîpel lia tu do0 righit.

TIIE CIIRIST-CFIILD.
lls hoe corne to you, And to you, and to

you, detar littie one ? If lie liai, how glati
yoiu must bo! For the iioly Cbild could
atot enter your lieart; without tuaking it
lighit and cleau and sweet, could lie?

If ho lias liot cone, why is ib? Be sure
lie walîts to conte and live ini yoaîr littie
lîeart. Opeuî the door, this very liaur, sud
let bini i11. Rernber it is your euemy,
Satan, that wauts you toi keep Ilum out, and
do tuot listen to ita any longer. Will you
not, say toi hitn now:

Jesus, thou ar, great and higli,
Just a littie child arn 1;
But I corne at thy dear call,
Give to theeo ni littie ail."

TIIE ±NEW KEY.

«"AuNT," said a littUe girl, «'I believe 1
have fuid a iuew key to unlcck people's
liuarts aîîd to uxake thei s0 willing"I

"Wlîat is tie key ?" aasked her atint.
It is oully a littie word; guess ývhat."

But ber aunt Ivas no guesser.
l t is please," said the clîild. '« If 1 ask

une of the great gicla ini school, ' pleae show
nie my parsing lessoiî,' she says, « Oh, yes,'
and helps me. If I ask Satal), 4 Please do
this for me,' no matter, she will take lier
h*.uds out of the, suds aud do it. If I ask
uncle, 'Pciase,' lip says, 'Yes, Puss, if I
eau.' Atîd thon if 1 say, -Please aut-"'

"'What does aunt do?" said aunt herseif.
"'Oht, you look aud milie, just like mother,

aud that is the best of ail," cried the littie
girl, throwing ber arms around lier aunes8
neck, vith a tear in her eye.-Sekee


