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HAPPY DAYS

THE LATE QUIEN VICTORIA,

GRANDMAL

|
sent vou a ridddie

FOR

papa has

A RIDDLE

‘Grandma,

bonnding
"::. <at

ter L'nc'"." eried two little wirls,
up to the ‘n--h'h where their orane
knitting in the sun<hine.

“ A riddle, hey 77 =aid she.
be a very lng one, if vou twe ean
it. What is it, then?

‘How can

“It can't
CATTy

Maud and 1 be
rhiter=?7 7
that riddle 1=
caniot .u‘-! I :
I think that h”w‘ danghters
1tll!" Lh”

He says:
his sons when we are
“Well, the answer to
that vou bwe his
gl.’lll uf i1.
are the
- x'.;
are his
*Well,
noise as sons.’
“That’'s not

his «dan

on ean

sweetest
bat,

saos

'Tr;lhlli. a, he savs that We
imsisted Clara.

perhiaps vou ean n ake as mne

)
the wnswer, grandma,

said Maudl ‘Give it up?”

Grandma 1 ' ¢ ¢ -
and then gave 1t up.

* He save that we are his sun-<"" erie
Clara gleefully, = beeanse < ke
_-.:L”:-' for ham. See, o1 ndi 4

*Yes, 1 see,” said the
ine down at the two bright hittie faces
« hie makes sons of < «Jdanghiters i 1w
ing them with a “u’ "7
A FABLE FOR BOYS AND GIRLS

A little bow and girl were onee sittimz
on a flowery “bank, and
.'li""'x' the ir -ll‘-‘“_

“ Seve.” saidd the bov, “w i
new hat |- oot a ' ' .
and  trousers, aned t as nur
shoes, 1€ ol evemy IV 1hat s .

fineiy

: oo 3
** Inede ed, said

dressed finer than yen, for | have on

cape and a handsoane e ither 1 my bonne

I know that my dress cost a great deal
*Not so as mine satd the

“ 1 am sure.”

‘Hold vons peace
2
said a cate "'.1 lar., erawl
ing on the ?.~ dge. “ Y
have neither of
]
vorr o ress . ¥
‘.,..,,.f of wour « thes.
for thev are only second

]uln'}. :Ihli }Aﬂ C ;l:l !n-c'!x
worn by some creature or
other, of which you think
meaaly, before they came
into ._v our possession.
Why, that silk first wrap-
ped up such a worm as I
am.”

“ There,
do vou say to that ¥
the boy.

And that f!‘.’l!!ﬂ-r.“
exelaimed a bird perched upon a
tree, ““ was stolen frnm or cast
vﬁ' by some of my race.’

what
said

miss !

\\!..IT do yvou =ayv to that ¥
repeated the boy. “ Well, my
elothes were neither worn ‘n)’ |.ir¢]-‘ nor

WOTms.

True,” said a
near by, “ but they were worn on the back
of scme of my fn'll]\ before the "V WeTe on
vour<: and, as for vour hat, | know that
ﬂ.o- beaver supplied the mate rials for mak
] that and my friends the

sheep that was erazing

article;

at for 1;|il‘;~-,

, ) vour
leather to make vour shoes with”

SECRET oOF ENGLANDS
GREANTNESS
It i< a familiar story that, carly in Vie
a foreica prince inguired
and the
T]ln'
answer to has ques
sever spoken.

THE

reigm,

sceret of England’s greatness,

| g ”HH n l. n)-.n ln na “'i'\ ol

of God as the
joolL. Truer words wer
Not her 1"'1‘

ot her eonguering

1=, and fleets, and armaments,
or prond n:

< .!
the

army

righteons

the principl
as taught v

these, il

juni-'-_

(send, oM which the throne is based. These
are the seerets |".n-_"..m-l'~' :rv.d:u«-.

Avaxe Hee Nix Fon

At Hawms

v : - 3
Verses written o reading the ceremony
f laving the foundation stone of the hewy
rish eluireh of Craithic by Queen Vi

ris

amang her :

Mong Cran

'n\

\\3 : oy \'.!;
Ol pever seemed onr Sovereign
Ss val as now,

sem’d the diadem

never

So graceful on her brow.

\t hame amang her ain folk,
Where oft in bygone days,

THE

killed not nn‘A\' to |

vut  alsa |

‘—-.‘.-'Y"! ol

SECRET OF ENGLAND S GREATNESS,

She joined the prayers holy,
The simple psalms of praise:
Gratefully glad to mingle
With that small, faithful band,
For dear to her the “ Auld Kirk™

O our lov’d Cov'nant land.

At hame amang her ain folk,
An’ hamely ean she be,
Wha's name is loved and cherished
O’er every land and sea,
And will through coming
{"nsullied and serene,
Be traced on history’s pages

As monareh’s neer hath been.

ages,

At hame amang her ain folk,

Then may a” good attend,
May faithfu’, leal and kind folk

Surround her till the end:

Siill shielded and still sheltered

*Neath shadow of his wings,
Who is the God of nations,

Who is the King of kings.

JESIU'S DIED FOoR ME.

maiden
read with
.\-".\' Testa
asked each
thonght she
Some  were

]}.!!H:ZIE‘ Je ‘1~}|
|
.

i
<he

T sehes
children from
the

SCVEN Vears old.
the

ment.

‘.“..

teacher

":il"r
(ne

1:11 : .1 :
chiid in the e

l!".\

1 '
ass where s

would go when
i

Sad they

silent did vot know : some

: some
- ll ! "1' A } " ui 1},1-\ Wi l:]ui go o ’:1-;]21' s
turn. sh
without! hsitation, I'o heaven.
reason have for thinki o
sked the teacher.
the litt'e
“ beeause

but when 1t eame IZ”HI;I‘H“
1nswere ‘i.

“ What
vou will go

“1 know
|:l:li'll'!l. ll'r
Jesus died for me.”

von
there?” a
answered

sparkling,

it,
Vs

to his peonle, “ Feed my
that iz, “ Take care of my litth
children.” Good Christians obey Jesus,
and love his little lambs. This is the
reason why vour teachers instruct you at
Sunday-school ; thev love vour souls.

Jesus

lambs "-

SAavs




