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HAPPY DAYS.
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CIIILD'S EVE NI‘I(: HYMN
Weary now I go to peut |

Fold 1y hands upon my laeast
Father, let thy loving eyes
[.ook upon me from the skies

Have T not been good to-day ?
L forgive me now I pray !
Jeaus’ blood and thy rich grace
('leanse from me each sinful tree.

Every near and absent friend
To thy care 1 now commen ¥;
May all people, great and small,
Follow thee, ) Land of all®

Show the sick and sad thy love;
Seud them comfort from above
Take us all ut last to thee,
Happy angels then to be.
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CHILDREN AND MISSIONS.,

Evrry missionary and every Bible you
lelp to send makes joy in Heaven and on
carth over such wicked boys and men who
are saved from sin and sorrow,

Perhaps some of you will go to far-off
Jands as missionaries by and bye. but even
now you can send missionaries. I have
somemissionaries hidden underthis handker-
chief.  You know Chinamen are yellow, and
Malays are brown, and we arewhite. Some
of these missionaries are yellow, and some are
brown, and some are white. You see I am
holding up yellow gold-picces, white silver
money, and brown penuvies. LEvery one of
us can send some of these uissionarivs
to carry Bibles and tracts and preachers to
heathen lands. Lot me tell you how much
good was done by even ono of these little
brown missionaries. It is s.dd that a lady
w.- filling a box for India, when a child

Lot hier w cent, with which she bunght
a tract and put it in the box,
length given to a Burman chief, and led him
to Christ. The «hief told the story of his
new God and great happiness to his friend«.
They also believed and cast away their
idols. A church was built there, a mi«-
sionary was sent ;
verted from heathenism was the result of
that child seunding that httle brown nus.
sionary.

*Who will zend or go,
To teach the heathen
Jesus' love to know.”

STORY FOR LITTLE

Masya was having her
with the little ones, and each one was telling
what they were going to be when they grew
up. Charley said he was going to be a
farmer, and have fine horses and cattle, and
a plough that he could drive.

John said he would be a lawyer. e didn't
waut the sweat to be running down his
back, and the dirt to be getting into his
hoots; he would have nice rooms and si* in
the shade.

“Well, May?” said mamma, as the
sweet blue eyes sought hers. “I will be a
teacher, mamina, and I won't never, never,
pull little girls’ cars. I'll help them to get
the multiplication table, and lect them make
pictures on their slates.”

“ And what will Bertiebe?” said mamma,
Now Bertic was the four-year old boy, and
that very morning he had walked down
town with papa, and stood awhile in front of
tho Llacksmith’s shop. He had seen the
flaming forge, and the big bellows, and the
red-hot iron beat into many shapes. So,
walking up to his mother, and looking rather
down on the farmer, the lawyer, and the
school-teacher, he said, * I'se a-goin to be a
blacksmif shop."— Erangelist.

JEWELS GIVEN TO CIIRIST.

CurisT suffered for us. He laid aside
the glory of heaven, and assumed the diffi-
culties aud privations of a servant of our
race. He did more. He gave himself a
sacrifice for our sins. He, the Just One,
died for the unjust. His blood became the
emancipation price of oursouls; for through
his blood we have redemption ; even the
forgiveness of all our sins.  Such a salva-
tion, purchased at such a price, is not only
waithy our admiration, but demands the
fullest and most hearty reciprocation of
which we are capable.

“ Love go amazing, sv divine,
Demands our souls, our-lives, our all.”

e
And yet how reluctant we are to give
Tt was at | Christ the homage of onr hearts, and ! Y
. . {
seivice of our hands, Do not our lives *
often indicate that the feeling of our min H
i«, that we are afraid that Christ will ¢
ceive too much from us? When we pr
foss to love him, we are not as much inte Y,
and fifteen bundred con- [ ested in the support of his cause, nt
extension of his kingdom, as wo ought 1 A
be. His self denial on onur behalf shoni
stimulate us to the exemplification of 1
same virtue. [ndeed, Christ hag said th O
without it we eannot be his diseiples.
The Bible and the history of the chuw A
aflford many beautiful illustrations of sel
. denial for the sake of Christ.  Dut mar o
FOLKS. of such noble acts are never recorded 1 T
afterncon chat [ any earthly historian, but their record is « 4
high.  We have the pleasure of presentn
to our young readers, one manifes‘ation .
love to Christ which is worthy of theirr. T
membrance and imitation :
“ At an out-station connected with « I

Arabkir stat*on in Turkey, at a missionar
meeting, one of the fetuale members of ti
church took off her silver ornaments, suc ¥
as are sometimes worn around the neck

and gave them as her offering. It was Y
contribution of more than twice the valt
of that of the rest of the congregatia: j
Three others, though poor, encouraged !~
what she had doue, brought each one q
small gold picce, to cast into the Lord |
treasury. How powerful is example!”- !
Ensiqn. e
THI RUNAWAY KNOCK.

“TEACHER,” said a bright carnest-face -
Loy, “ why is it that so many prayers ar -
unanswered 2 I do not understand. Tt b
Bible says, ‘ Ask, and ye shall receive, seel X

and ye shall find, knock, and it shall + ©

opened unto you,’ but it seems to me a grz

many knock and are not admitted.” h
“Did you ever sit by yourcheerful parle D

] fire,” said the teacher, “on some dark evet

ing, and hear a knocking at the door
Going to aunswer the sunnmons, have ye
not sometimes looked out in the darkmnes:
seeing nothing, but hearing the patterit
feet of some mischievous boy, who kunocke
but did not wish to enter, and therefore r
away ? Thus it is often with us. We us
for blessings, but we do mnot really expec
them; we knoce, but we do not wish !
enter, we fear that Jesus will not hear w
will not admit us, and so we go away.”
“Ab, T see,” smd the earnest-faced b
his eyes shiniug with the new light dawnu
in his soul, “ Jesus cannot be expected :
answer runaway knocks. I wmean to ke
kuucking until he canuot help opening t .-
door.”" —Fuchange.
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