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HAPPY DAYS.

A LITTLE TEMPERANCE MAN.
BY FANNIE L. FANCIUER

Yz, I'm a littlo temporance mun,
Not vory big or old,

But mammn says she wouldn't soll
Mo for Australia’s gold.

Yet desr and precious though I am,
I might be ruined quite,

If 1 should let old Satan tempt
Me from tho path of right.

If 1 should smell, or touch, or taste
His wickod, sinful bow],

Which spoils the body we can see,
And God's word says the soul !

Then help, ye voters . shut saloons,
Close up the wretehed devil's den

Which ruins now 8o many boys
That would grow temperance men.
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MARY'S PRAYER.

LITTLE Mary’s mother bad occasion to
correct her one night. Mary was angry,
and when she said her prayers, instead of
asking God to bless papa and mamma, as
shc was wont to do, she suid “ God bless
paps, and don't bless mamma * Her mother
took no notico, and Mary jumped into bed
without her good-night kiss Ry-and V5.
she bogan to breathe hard, and at length
she whispered “Mamimna, are you
going to livo a great while?” “I don't
know,” was the answer “ Do you think
you shall ?” T cannot tell” * Do many
mothers dic and leave their children?”
“ A great many”  “Mamira” «aid Mary,
with a trembling voice, “I am going to

C W, CosTis,
3 Bleury Street,
Montreal, Que.

| over had.”

say anuthor prayer,” and cluspmg her little
hands, sho cried: *“ God Uless paps, and
the dearest, best mamma any little girl
That's the way, children. If
yuu kaew your mothers were going to die
very shortly, you cuuld « ot be half kind
cnough to them. ['ut le they long or
short-lized, there lies before you, written
80 plainly that he who runs may rend,
* Honour thy futher and thy mother”
Every wrong committed against loving
parents will, when they shull have passed
from earth, bite like a serpent and sting
like un adder.

WHAT WILL YOU ANSWER?

ALL of tho boys and girls I have ever
soen think a deal about how they are go-
ing to look and what they are going to do
when they are grown men and women.
Do you? If I couvld show you pictures of
how you will look then, how muny of you
would like to see them ? How many of
you have seen pictures of yourselves when
you were very little children? Do you
think that pretty little children always
grow up to be cither lovely women or
noble-loocking men ?

There are drunkards in nearly every
community. Do you think they were
ever some mother's darling—bright-eyed,
sweet-faced, innocent? How do their
oyes look now? King Solomon, in the
Bible, asks, * Who had redness of eyes?"
What will you answer? Instead of be.
ing sweet-faced and innocent, what do
drunkards often bave upon their faces?
Cuts and bruises. If they had done right
would those wounds be there? King
Solomon asks, “ Who hath wounds with-
out cause ?” What will you answer?
How many of you have ever heard the
foolish talk of drunkards? Do any of
you know what King Solomon called it ¢

He asks, “ Who hath babbling ?" Whab
will you answer ?

Are all drunkards usually kind and
gentle, or are they “full of fight?"
King Solomon asks, “* Who hath conten-
tions 7° What will you answer ? Do you
think a drankard is happy-hearted or full
of surrow ! I want to tell you o story of
vne Jdrunhard’s sorruw, wnd perhaps you
wili kuuw of others that you can tull after-
wards,

Once a man killed his wife. He was so
drunk he did not know anything about it.
The police shut him upin prison. He was
su drunk he did avt know anything about
that cither. After o while his drunken fit
want off, uad he lovked ubuut hiu, wonder-
ing where he was, the place looked so

st.mngo. He agked the jailor, “ Where
I1?" He was answored, “In prise {
“What for?” “For murder,” “Does g
wife know unything about it ? " asked t -
terror-stricken man :

*You have murdong
hor.” Hearing this, the man becanejj§
maniac

King Solomon saked, * Who hath &
row ?” What will you answer?

Can you think of anything that wor§
ba worse for tho drunkard than of ¢ 3§
things we have named? Not to got {3
heaven! ,

Listen to what the Bible says abod§

this: “ Noither thieves nor drunkard
shall inherit the kingdom of God." Kirg
Solomon osks, “ Who hath woe 1"  Whj

will you answer 7~ Youth's Temperangh
Banner.

A BEDTIME STORY.

I oNcE heard a German mother telli
her little one a bedtime story., It was o
u simple little bit of what some wonld
a fairy tale, but it meant more than t
to me What does it mean to you, y
young folks with the quick ears and t}
fur-geeing eyes?

When the sleep angel has made
rounds, and the dny is closed, the gr
white angel who keeps thu records of
days comes down to earth to gather ti
days of the little children and take th
to the heavenly Fatber.

When tbe angel ‘akes a day that hg
been full of loving, guu? deeds and of kx
words, and unselfish thoughts and acth’
that day turns into a hall of gold, pure ar 3
shining, to put into tho Father's treaaur}
house among his precious things. :
when the day has been fuii of selfish, %
loving thoughts and unkind words oy
deeds that burt others and make them sa
then thoso days break liko a bubble in t;
angel's hend, and there is no treasuro
bear to the Father in place of the day 41
has given to his little child. 1 |

WORK FOT. CRILDREN TO DO }

* Mamyma,” s8id a little child to b
mother une day, " I can't tell which I w] §
be when I Rrow up, o jowellery sb}
or & minister.” But little children do o' 4
need to wuit till they grow up before th :
can begin to be ministers. When Chn
was on carth he took a little child and ¢
him in the midst of his disciples to
thewm a lesson. He does that often ne, oy
And every child can teach other chlldxt 5
a lesson, and sometimes older people &
nut by talking about religion, but liwi »
religion. “-l
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