HAPPY DAYS.

A DISASTROUS RIDE.

Does Jesus whisper in your heart?

| mother, this is no splash, it is Take On
! tario.” h i | told her  When you do right, does he approve!
When you do wrong, does he rebuke?
Does he make vour heart sad when you
have sinned, and happy when you have
done rightly? Be thankful, then, for
his: and remember always to heed the
ROB’S CARELESSNESS. Saviour's whisper, and then you will be

country, Little Rob’s mother put a gate st the |85 guided to his heavenly home at last.

top of the stairs, and fastened it with a
string. She told Rob, when he went
through the gate, to be sure to fasten it,

Some little drops of water
Whose home ]

To go upon a journey

Once happened to agree.

-

A cloud !?u-.\' had
'l‘}v‘ \ 43!""-" a ; F
And over town an«

Thev rode along at ease.

A HELPFUL BROTHER.

But oh, there was so many, Baby Annie wanted to lie down on the

At last the carriage broke, so that baby would not fall down the steps. | Led, and sho felt in such a hurry that she
And to the ground came tumbling But Rob was very careless; several times  could not wait for mamma to come, so she
These frightened little felk. he forgot to fasten the string, and his threw herself down on the floor and eried

mother found baby at the open gate, ready | very hard.

And thro’ the moss and grasses to go down. Finally, one morning when , Aleck was sorry to see baby so tired,
They were compelled to roam, the mother was not watching, Rob left the 2o he pulled mamma’s skirt, and said:

Until a brooklet found them gate unfastened, and baby tumbled down- | “ Please, mamma, put Annie on the

And carried them all home. | stairs. The mother ran as fast as she | bed.”
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ld when she heard his little head and Mamma lifted the little girl, patted

striking against the eruel steps: and and kissed her, and laid her down, then

she picked him up he was badly hurt. * hurried to her work.

mer 1 was very ill, and my help was gone, ,I v his leg was broken; so he ’\Mi’f X9 B0 ,t.he reom, saying: “Baby
' hink. bound it in a hard cast, and poor bzﬂ»}’ had dear, what is it ¥

little girl, aged eignt vears. Last sum-

her. Do vou t

Sl wou oot 9 o the hall floor. 1o lie still in his crib and suffer for weeks, | * I want my bootins off,” sobbed baby.
She theught she could, so made her arrange- all because Rob was so careless that he “ 1l take 'em off for you.”

forgot to fasten the gate.—Picture World.

Aleck worked until his fingers sched,
and soon had the boots off. Then ha took

It was her first effort,

1 't 1nter- _

st sueecede n:;:_%’ .-'hrj FFSUS WHISPERING. the tir.r-(i feet and patted them as he had
came to a part of the hall which widened seen his mamma do.

wice the regular width and had several ‘ What is conscience ! said a Sunday- Baby Annie turned her head om the
corners t | s | school teacher, one d v, to the little flock ]»iﬂnw with a Si,\ﬂl. and vas soon ashep
ting confuse gathered around to learn the words of Aleck ran away to play, h a happy feel-
what she w i ife. ing in his heart, for he had helped Annie
dear, vou have a several of the chi answered— and busy mamma.
I might say here that we live on the bank saving one thing another an- Have you ever tried to help in such s

of Lake Ontario,

}

d without a moment’s other—until a little
hesitation she said: “ I will ]

id child spoke out: 'sweet way {
vou, “ It is Jesus whispering in our hearts.”

If not, begin at once. There

are so many things you can do.




