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HAPPY DAYS.

writer's headache.
frost within a week, and begged Pichegru
uot to fall back.

The general knew Dis Jonval, and re-
solved to wait u week ; and then there
came the hardest frost that Holland had
known for a hundred years.  The waters
were bound with iey fetters. The Frenel
advanced trinmphantly, Utreehit fell, and
the prisoner was released.  But the spider
who had done it all knew nothing about
it, and went on spinning as usual.
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TORONTO, SEFTEMBER 12, 1w

SAYING GOODMORNING TO GOl
BY ELIZABETH F. ALLEN.

Tea was over at the Telfords, and the
pretty, red-shaded Jamp was lighted in the
parionr.  Papa had kissed the children
aowd -night and gone off 1o his study, with
a bundle of business papers.

“ Now, mamma,” said Ernest, * you'll
read us a nice story, won't you!”

“ First we must practice onr hywns for
the Children’s Day serviee,” said mamma.

“Oh! bother,” eried Ernest. puckering
his forchead up inte wrinkles: © what's
the use of our learning the hymus, any-
how !
organ, and lots of people will sing, and
nobody will know, mamma, whether we
are singing or not.”

* Will nobody know, in heaven alwve or
earth beneath ! ™ asked his mother, look-
ing very grave.

Ernest looked down, and
tors on the carpet : he knew what his
mother meant, but he did not want to say
o,
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i DBut Ernest thought his mother was lay
{ing a trap for him, and he wouldn't say
anything. “ 1 fink they said goodmornin’,
farver.” spoke up littie blueeved DBetty.

“ Some of them did, Bet-ey, and scme
of them smiled back at him: but there
were three little folks (s boy and two
small girls) whe did not look at him; did
not smile at him, and did not open thar
lips. Dro you think that good father would
be pleased with them, Betty 27

“ No,” said little Betty, shaking her
short, brown locks, “ he would be sorwy.”

“ Now then, children,” said mamma,
“ these hymns are one way that we say
goodmorning to God, our heavenly
Father, when we go to worship him in
chureh and Sunday-school. When the
Bible is read, that is God speaking to us:
and when we pray, we are asking help and
favours from him: but when we sing
hvimns we are just praising and greeting
him: just saving, * Goodmorning. dear
Ged.”  And if 2w earthly father wonld
notiee, and be sorry, if three of his <hil-
dren. even little ones, did not say good-
morning to him, will ot your heavenly
! Tather be gricved, too, if even my little
tots of children do not say good-morning
te. him?”

“ Yes, mamma,” said Emest: he was
ready to learn his hymns now, and as the
little sisters were always ready to do what
he did. they stood alout her knce, and
learned the words. and hummed over the
tune with her, as ling as she chose to keep
them.

But in one of the baby hearts there was
a question that needed an  answer.
“ Mamma.” said little Betty, with her
rennd eheek against the chair arm, while
bwr eves tried 1o peer through the dark-
ened window pane, “we are so awful
{ litile, and the sky is so high up, 1 “spect
| God conldn™t see us”

“ He says he ean see things a great deal
smaller than von, l'u'h_\': what is it about
the sparrows !

“1 know! " eried Ernest, “let me say
lit: *Are not two sparrows sold for a
| farihing ! and one of them shail not fall
en the ground withont your Father.”

“How much bigzer are you than a
sparrow, ]{(-ls‘-_v Rad

“Oh! so much,” said the little girl,
laughing and stretching her short arms
{ ot wide.

“Then you may be sure your heavenly
Father sces you, too, and listens for ypur
¢ good-morning  voice.”

“ROB'S BATTLE.”

*here isi't any uee inomy tryving to do
coed, mother,” said Rob Winter one Sun-
dayv afternocn. = Pyve tried this week s
Lard, but it dida’t do any good. 1 get
el =0 quick. 1 think every time 1 never
will azain, ot the next time anything
provokes me, away | go before 1 know it”’

“ You ean conguer your eseany if you
waet him the right way, Rob: remember
Low David went out to meet Goliath : whe
would have theught that he, with only his

| Jding and the little stones he had taken
Ufrom the brook, eould defeat the mighty
{ Philistine ¢ But he did, because he went
{ i the name and strength of the Lord of
| hosts.”

* Now, your temper is your giant. If
vou meet kim in your own sirength, he
will defeat yon, but if, like David, you go
i God's strengih, you will avercome. Try
again o amorrow, Roli: ask Ged to go with
vou and help vou, and when your enemy
rises up against you, fight him down. Say
to him that he shall not overcome you,
becanse vou fight with God’s help and
strength.”

“Well,” promised Rob, “ Ul try; but 1
can’t help being afraic.

Evervthing went oouenthly the next day
until afteraem reces<.  The bovs were
paying ball, and ene of them acensed Roh
of cheating. Instantly his face erimsonad,
and he torned towards his acencer, bat
the angry words died on his lips

His  eonversation  with  his  mothe-
flashed into his mind. <1 wil try if God
will help me.” he thougl - It was a hard
struggle for o minute.  He shut his eyes
tight together, and all his heart went out
in a erv for help, and he conguercd.

“ David killed Goliath, and that was
the end of him.” said Rob that night,
“but my giant it dead if 1 did conquer
him onece.”

“ 1 know.” said his mother: * bat every
vielory makes  yom andd  Lim
weaker, and when the warl e is
there is a erown of Jife promied to these
who endure to the end.”
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A misralledooking man went into 2
grocer’s shop in York and begmed for
bread. The grocer thenght that he knew
the man, and asked him if his name was
not e, who onee had a fortune and
house of his ovn.  Yes, it was the same
man. The grocer spoke kindly t6 him,
and imquired how he beeame so poor. “Ah.
sir,” he replisl, “ 1 am suffering for my
had eonduet 1o my  widowed mother. 1
nsed to wish her dead, that T might have
her property : but when 1 got my desire,
I never prospered :  the money was soon
squandered, and now I am reduced to
want.,”  Let all bows and girls take warn-
mg from this.  God has said that he will
bless these children whe love and olwy
their parents, but his curse <hall be upon
the disdwdient.— English Paper.
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