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SUNSHINFE.

It is pleasant to have
sunshine in  the soul
Aud if it is there it
will be seen in the
twinkle of the eye, in
the flexibility of the lip,
and upon the uurutiled
brow. XKate surely has
a good ghare of it. What
a happy countenauce !
This sunshine of cheer-
fulness i8 pleasant and
desirable anywhere and
everywhere, but a thous-
and-fold mote desirable
in the home. We hoje
that all our young read-
urs will try o be like
Kutie, in getting their
nature so permeated by
sunshine, that it will
‘beam out in the face. It
is no use tryiug to put it
on, just as you put on
other fine things, for com-
pany. Shams never take
or stand the rub auny-
where.  But nothing is
more unreliable and ex-
plosive than sham good-
uess. It is a bubble that
will burst as soon as the
first breath of opposition
strikes its empty head.
It is only the real inward
cheerfuluess which  will
make the life radiant
with genuine sunshine,
Goodness in the heart

will produce gracivusncss in tie life.

TORONTO,

MARCH §,

SUNSHINE,
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the evening she skips
like a lamb. The suu-
shiny soul is ready to
sing, work, or play, and
tinds enjoyment in vither,
and delights  to make
others feel the joyousness
of life.

We hope that the 1ead-
ers of Harry Davs will
aather sunshine, and re-
flect it on all uround.

Dear little friends, hve
under the intluence of
the Sun of Righteous-
ness, and you will foon
enter upon a day whose
sun shall never go down,

0_—-——
ADVICE TO LITTLE
ONES.

Cax any of you tell
mwe why svo many chil-
dren hear sv hadly 2 You
hardly ever speah to them
without their saying,
What!™ just as though
they were deaf. 1 used
sometimes o wonder if
their ears were stulfed up
with cottun-woul or cob-
webs. [ have even lovked
to see, yet never could
find any; and have now
concluded they are stufl-
ed with carelessuess and
inattention I made up
my wind to this hecause
they seetn to heat sowach
better when they are told

great eflort un her part to Le pleasant o to do something they lihe than when tuld wo

Sunshine in the svul mahes life pleasant. fnend or stianger, becau- e her suulis bathed  do that they dislike.  Can you imagine such

It is not difficult fur Katie to leain her “in the sunbeams of Joving-kinduess.

In  a thing as « whole school saying “ What 2

lessons; it is no haudship for her to obcy . the mormuy she sings like the lark, through | when the teacher says, * You may bees-
ber parents or do her wok, it 1equires no, the day she is busy bike the bee, and in " cused for the rest of the day?”
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EVERY LITTLE STEP I TAKE
Every littlo step I tuke

Forward in my heavenly way,
Every little effort make
To grow Christ-hke day by day;

Littlo sighs aund little prayers,
Even little tears which fall,

Little hopes, and tears, and cares—
Saviour, thou dost know them all.

Thus my greatest joy is this,
That my Saviour, loving, mild,

Knows the children’s weaknesses,
Aud himself was once a child.
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HAPPY DAYS.
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A MOTHER'S COUNSEL

ThE great men of the world have gener-
ally owed wmuch to the character and train-
ing of their mothers. If we go back to
their childhood, we see there the maternal
influences which form the aims and future
habits of their future life.

Bayard, the flower of French knighthood,
the soldier without fear or reproach, never
forgot the parting words of his mother when
he left home at fourteen to become the page
of a nobleman. She said to him, with all
the tenderness of a loving heart, “ My boy,
serve God first. P'ray to him night and
morning. Be kind to 22i.  Beware of fiat-
terers, and never become one yourself,
Avoid envy, hatred, and lying, as vices un-
worthy of a Christian; and never neglect
to comfort widows and orphans.”

When Bayard was foremost in battle, con-
fessedly the bravest warrior in the field, or
wheun, in his own great thirst, ho was giving
water to a dying evemy, he was only carry-

MorHXR's

MOTHER'S WEE MAN.
BY D. Il R. GOODALE,
Two violet eyes, intent and wise,
This great world view with a grave sur-
prise:
Gaze at it, master it, rule if you can'!
This is the problem—Mother’s wee man.

Two sensitive ears, with unknown fears,
Turns at each sound the datling hears;
'Tis a strange great world, but love is its
plan,

There is no davger—Mother's wee man.

Each tiny pink fist, fit but to be kissed,

Wave hither and thither wherever they
list;

The right 'gainst the wrong, strike a blow

when you can,

This is the battle—Mother's wee man,

Two delicate feet, all dimpled and sweet,

To walk this rough carth seem strangely
unmeet;

Yet tread the path boldly, it is but a span,

Life's little crossing—2Mother's wee man.

With violet eyes, intent and wise,

A spotless babe untried he lies;

Life and Death—meet them unshrinkingly
who can:

Both of one substance—>Motlier’s wee man.

THX HOME LIFE OF JESUS.

“LeT all children remember,” says Dr.
Dwight, “if ever they are weary of labor-
inyg for their parents, that Christ labored for
is; if impatient of their commands, that

that Christ cheerfully obeyed; if reluctant

to provide for their parents, that Christ|

ing out his mother's counsel, and striving 1o | forgot bimself, and provided for his mother

be worthy ot ber vaue.
mother s 198 1e 1 Yhuseran agdins, Leapla-
tion, uud a stimulus to i goud hife,

Toe memeiy of a amd the agonies ot the crucifixion. The

affectionate lenguage of thus divipe example
to every child 1s, “ Go thou and do likewise.”

Wxe Max,

' FAITH ILLUSTRATED.

O~k of the simplest and best illustrations
.of faith which I remember to have seen is
a story told by M. Theodore Monod. A
Sunday-school teacher, when teaching his
class on one occasion, left his seat and went
around among his scholars with his watch
in his hand. Holding it out to the first
child, he said, “I give you this watch.”

The boy stared at it, and stood still.

He then went to the next and repeated
“I give you this watch.”

The boy blushed, but that was all,

One by one the teacher repeated the
words and the actions te each, Sowe
stared, some blushed, some smiled incredu-
ously — but none took the watch. But
when he came near to the bottom of the
class, a small boy put out his hand and
took the watch which the teacher handed
to him,

As the latter returned to his seat, the little
fellow said, timidly, “ Then, if you please,
sir, the watch is mine 2"

“Yes, it is yours.”

The older boys were fairly roused by this
time.

“Do you mean to say, sir, that he may
keep the watch 2"

“Certainly. I gave it to any boy who
would have it 2”

«“Oh, if I had known that!” exclaimed
one of them; “I would have taken it.”

“Did I not tell you I gave it to you ?”

o Ob, yes; but I did not believe you were
1n earnest.”

“So much the worse for you! He be-
lieved me, and he has the swatch.”

Saving faithisas simple as this. I just take
God at his word, and trust him. ‘Though
it sounds too good to be true, Christ is the
gift of God, tully aud freely offered (Johu
13.16,—h1s  unspeakable gift."—Rev. Jas.
| Nedll,




Pl SR

HAPPY DAYS.

10

- o tmar v - - -

in England, we are told, there
is a constant furmation of nne-
stone, caused by the trickling of
water through the rocks, This
water cuntainsg o great  tan)

deposited in the me, and as
the water passes off, these lie-
come hard and form the hme-
stone. This stone would be
white, Itke white marble, were
it not that men ave working in
the mine, and as the bliuck dust
rises from the coal it wixes with
the soft lime, and in that way
u black stone is formed, Nuw,
in the night, when there is no
coal dust rising, the stone is
white; theu again, the next day,
when the mness are at work,
another black layer 15 formed,
and so on, alternately black and
white through the week until
Sunday comes. Then, if the
jminers keep holy the Sabbath, a much
{larger layer of white stone will be formed
form of any animals ; they are met with of than before. There will be the white stone
all shapes, all sizes, and all colours. of Saturday night, and the whole day and
Some branch out like trees; many re- | night of the Sabbath, so that every seventh
semble a funnel or a trumpet; others arend*‘y the white layer will be about three times
divided into lobes like great fingers; forias thick as any of the others. Bl}t if tne
instance, the Neptune's Glove,; and there  men work on the Sabbath they see it mark-
are some which are known by the name of ed against them in the stune. Hence the
se-muffs and sea-tapers, on account of their {miners call it the “Sunday stone.” How
form. 'they need to be very careful to observe the
A closely-allied variety produces regular;hOIY day, when they would see their viola-
sponge monuments, which grow fromn one:tion of God’s command thus written down
to two metres high (three feet three inches 'in stone—an image of the indelible record
to six feet and a half) on the submarine :in heaven!
rocks. .
They have a narrow stalk, which at a
certain height expands considerably and
gives the structure the lodk of a cup, sym.
wetrically hollowed out and exactly like an
immense drinking goblet. To such a
colossal vase the imagination of the sailor
could only give one name, that of the re-
doubtable god of the sea; this living vase
is the Cup of Neptune !

A Bio_Ssonoke,

A BIG SPONGE.
SroxGES are the most truly manifold in
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CARL'S MISSIONARY GARDEN,

Do any of the boys and girls who read
Harpy Days know what a missionary
garden is?  Little Carl was a member of
a mission band, and one day early in the
spring he weut to his mamma and asked
her how be could earn some money for the
missionaries.

“You may have a missionary garden,
Carl,” she answered.

« I will give you a little plot of ground at
the end of the garden, and you may dig it
up and plaut vegetables in it.  Then I will
buy your vegetables from you, and you can
give the money to the missionaries.”

WELL SAID.

A MixisTER had preached a simple ser-
mon upon the text,* And they bronght him -
to Jesus.” As be was going home, his little
daughter walking beside him said, “ I like
that sermon so wuch.” “Well,” inquired’
her father, “ who are you going to bring to

: Curl was very happy that there was some
Jesus?” A thoughtful expression came;
over her face as she replied, “I think, papa, .

way in which he could earn mouey, aud be
that I will just bring myself to him.” ~ Her. t.ook great care of his little garden and kept
father said Le thought that wouid do ad-nut- | it free from weeds

When le tok Lis
a-bly for a beginning. first load of vegetables to mamma, he was

e

particles of lune, which are

“THE SUNDAY STONE” I\'vr) prond of s snecess  Carl told s
IN one poiut,uf the coal mmes « tUe tnends albunt s garden, and now

there ate other ussionary gardens besidee
Perhiaps some of the little boys
| Whe read this stary weuld hike to earn
|llniq way weney to send the Bible to the
heathen i the far anay countnes,

Do they Know auytlanyg aleat One who
froue Leaven to s caith to be a
mssionary £ Wha was e Whon dud
he come Lo save ¢

+
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BY MRS HEYRIERL D,

THE PASSING

hy the voont dotthe ol severtd ttle . halo, ens
Fue httle chldien are passing away
From the shadows ot easth tu endless day
U} to the gleaming ity of higin,
Where * they shatl walk with Him in white.”

teside the grave stand weeping friends,
And with their bitter sorrow Llends
The vewe of Christ, with comfort tife,
* I'n the Resurrection and the Life

“Thy brother shall rise aguin,” He said,

To the Bethany sisters, who mourned their
dead ;

And we know we have a putving Lord,

For “Jesus wept”—'tis in His Waord.

He still looks dow=, in tenderest love,

And calls the little ones above;

He loves them, as when on eanth He trod,
And said, “ Of such is the kingdom of Ged.”

They dwell within those mansions fair,
Our blessed Lord went to prepare -

A countless throng beneath those bowers,
Which bloom with never-fading flowers,

Up in that heavenly land of peace,
Where holy songs that never cease,
Within its glittering portals swell ;
Where Jesus with Ins samts doth dwell,

Ol! to be ready to meet them above,
I[n that blest land of joy and love:
May we have ull our sius forgiven,

And join che ransomed ones in heaven !

Tur. Pansosaor,
Pouch Cove, NHld.

YOU HAVE A PART.

“1 can do nothing to make my howe
happy,” said a little girl.

But stop! Did you ever look into the
inside of u watch?  Thue you saw some
very tiny wheels us well as larger ones.
But what would bappen 1f these lttle
wheels were taken out?  The watch would
be of no use to keep time.  So also you
have a great part to do in making a goud
: home, if you are very small.—Sel,




20

HAPPY DAYS.

SUNDAY.
O swea Sabbath bells?
A essage of musieal chiming
Yo bring us friomn God, and we know what
you sny
Now rising, now flling,
So tunefully ealling
Hiy children to seck him, and praise him
to-day.

The duy we love best,
‘The brightest and best of the seven,
The pentd of the week and the light of our
wiy ;
We hold it & treasure,
Aud count it a pleasure
To welcome the dawnmg and pruse him
to-day.

Ol gweet Subbath rest!
The gift of our Futher in henven,
A herld sent down from the home far
away ;
With peace for the wery,
And joy for the dreary,
Then oh let us thank him and praise him
to-day.
PRAY OVER IT.

Two boys were disputing about a little
ship which had been given by their teacher
to both, and which, like many such pre-
sentg, had become asvurce of quarrelling
inscead of pleasure,

«“ T must have the first sail, because ! am
the elder,” exclaimed Hugh, sturdily.

“No,” returned Jackson; My Erard
handed the ship to me, and he looked at
me.”

“ But he snid “both of you,”” persisted
Hugh.

“1 know that,” argued Jackson, “One
would thipk, to hear yon talk, T was a cheat
or a liar, and wanted to have the boat all
for myself.”

“1 did not mean that,” said the elder
but 1 shau't give up my rights Lecause
you choose to lose your temper.”

Now, when a person is angry, it only
makes him angrier to be told of it.  Jack-
son’s wrath blazed anew, The matter was
trifling, but the seeds of discontent and
passion were sownfand the hoys looked at
each other with scorn and hatred, while
their hands were clinched as af ready to
strike,

““ Whosoever hateth his brother is a
wurderer; and ye know that no murderer
hath cternal life abiding in him"” said a
deep and solemn voice, as their futher sud-
denly emeiged from the coppice.

The boys were silent for a moment, and
then began to speak both together.

“ Hush1” rejoined their father; ¢ come
with me.”  Aud he drew them into a shady
retreat,  “ Now, before [ hear your storvy,
let ue pray over it”

He bared his head, the lads following bis
example, while ii®n few enrnest words he
songht anidance for himsell and ® more
Christ-like spirit for his children,

“ Now, Hugh,” he sgaid, in the silence
that sneceeded, “ tell your story.”

“ We differed ng to which of us should
have the first sail,” replied the elder; “ but,
father, I do not want is now.”

“ Nor L" added Jackson, “and T spoke
wrong words, for which I am sorry.”

“‘Then the matter is ended,” said the
futher, cheerfully. " Come on, lads, to the
pond, and [ will have the tirst sail.  But
remember for the future, when you want to
end a dispute well pray over it.”

cr crem e
STEAMBOATS.

PropLk always were inclined to lnugh at
those things which they don't understand
or have not been used to seeing. We are
told that the man who carvied the first um-
brella was stoned in the street.  So the first
steambont that was ever made caused much
ridicule. It i3 not seventy years since
steamboats began to be used to any extent,
all boats being moved by oars or sails. The
ocean was crossed by vessels with nothing
but great sails, driven by the wind, taking
often three mouths to make the same trip
that a steamer now makes in nine days.
Over three hundred years ago a man of
Jiseay made a boat which was moved by
power received from a caldrou of boiling
water.  This was thought 4 great wonder.
Rolert Fulton was the first successful steam-
boat man of America. Kven he, in 1807,
launched his first boat on the Hudson river
amid the jeers of the crowd on the banks,

A LIITLE GIRU'S FAITH.

A ciid of five years, overwhelmed with
the loss of a gold locket, which coutained
a lock of her dead mother's hair, cried out,

“1f God will not help me, no one else
can.”

She feared her father's anger, aud hoped
to avert it by finding the locket. She knew
that she might pray for this, but thought
that, to be heard, she must pray in church,
The Sunday came at length; and in her
pew she prayed for the return of the locket,
ending with, “If you do not help me, no
one else can.” She returned home, and
fouod that the lost treasure had been
returned by the thief. This is one of the
first incidents in the life of that well-known
writer for the young, Anua Shipton.

LET JESUS IN.

A wee little girl was playing Sunday-
school.  She sang and talked as if she was
a tencher with a cluss.  She told the scho-
lars they must read the Bible, and mind
what papn and mamma say.  After awhile
she looked toward the door, and quickly
gaid, *“ Let Jesus in”  She imagined that
Jesus was standing there waiting to come
in. Jesus does stand at the door of our
hearts, and wants us to let him come in,
o love Jesus with all our hearts is to let
him come in

You may learn the beautiful words of
Jesus: “Behold, T stand at the door aud
kuock ; if any man hear my voice, and open
the door, 1 will come in and sup with him,
and he with me.”—Qur little People.

A “TRY"” BOY.

A GENTLEMAN travelling on the railroad
made acquaintance with a fellow-passenger,
who with his wife and little son occupied
seats adjoining his own. The boy was a
good-tempered, frauk little fellow, whose
bright ways and childish talk were very
entertaining. He was busily engaged in
trying to untie the knot of a parcel, which
his new friend suggested he could not do,
and offered to cut the string for. him, but
his prompt and well-pronounced reply was:
“'Ihank you, sir; but my papa neverallows
me to say I cant. I belong to the try

company.”

A GREAT WONDER.

OxcE when the great wissionary Heury
Martyn was telling & boy in Tersia about
the high-pricst who struck Jesus on the
face with his hand, the boy asked: * And,
sir, did not his hand dvy up atonce?” The
boy thought it could not be possible for one
to sin so greatly against the Lord and not
be punished at once. But this only
shows how greateis his love and pity and
patience.  But it does not prove that he
will never punish us if we go on in our sins,
If we much longer vefuse to hear him, he
may turn from us and leave us to ourselves.

“PAPA HAS NOT ASKED THE
BLESSING.”

Tyerr were visitors at the huuse, aud
Mr. Black was ashamed to ask a blessing
before them. After they began to cat, one
of them said to his little girl, * Why are
you not eating, Nettie ?”

“ T am waiting while papa asks the bless-
ing,” was the answer; and then he had real
reason to be ashamed.

1 wonder if all my little readers are care-
ful to wait “till papa asks a blessing” be-
fore they begin to eut—.dnon,



