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Tas is the sight that papa’sees] .
When tho busy day in townlisTover,
As the cars glide out of a grove of trees
Into the fields of blooming clover. .

O welcome sight to o good man's eyes And thus when the day of life is done
With the dust and heat of the dsy behind And we slip the leash in which we have
him; striven,
The wide green fields and soft blue skies May those we have loved and called our own

And only the fetters of love to bind him. Be watching for us at the gate of beaven



HAPPY DAYS.

e

IN THE FALL

WHEN the sun shines red

In a soft gray hazo,
When the flowers aro dead,

And the treo-tops blaze,
Wo ask, though wo sco

Scarce & leaf lots go,
“ How long will 1t be

Till tho first good snow 7"

When the birds fly home,
And the bright leaves fall,
When the cold days come,
And the frost rules all,
Wo ask in our glee,
While tho chill winds blow,
“ How long will it be
Till tho firat good snow 7"

Woe sigh for a freeze
And for snow-paved ways,
For we think of the skees,
And the skates and sleighs,
And this is our gong
While the clouds hang low,
*“ It will not be lon
Till the first good snow!”
—Companion.
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CHILDREN IN THE CHURCH.

& ALwavs encourago the children to attend
church Give them a Bible and have them
bring it to church. Let them bring a slip
of paper and write on it where the text is,
and something that they nnderstood about
the sormon Persuade your wminister to
preach five minutes to the children before
he begins his reguler discourse  Ask him
to speak simply all through. To have one
or two illustrations that even the children
coan understand. He need noé bo afraid
any of the older ones will go to slcep.
“Papa, are you going to aay anything
to-day thet 1 can understand ?” asked a
littlo girl of her father a paator, as they
wenb to church  This appeal touched the

futher's heart.  Ho cuuld not say to his
child that she must sit in penanco through
all tho sorvice, with never a word of choer.
So, a8 ho preached, ho said. “And now,
children, I will say something to you aboub
this” The face of every child brightoned.
Sleopy ones started up, tired ones took
fresh heart. They were all eagerness for
bis message. Anu, although the sentences
to them were,fow and sungle, doubtless
many felt as did the child who pleaded for
his attention, when, on her return at noon,
sho said contentedly : “ Papa, I understood
all that you said this morning."—S.S.
Lesson Illustrator.

MY LITTLE NIECE.

Tue little incident about which I am
going to write, reminded me so forcibly at
the time it happened, of a lost sinner
coming %o Chrisb, that I could not get over
the impression to write about it.

I went out one afternoon to pick some
thimble-berries for iea. It was a rough
place, overgrown with berry bushes. My
brother was cutting wheab in the adjoining
field. His little ﬂ‘ur-year-old daughter
bad followed him to the field, and after
playing aboub for some time she became
tired and started to go home. On the way
something fri;ihtened her, and she came
back crying. I suppose her papa told her
where 1 was, for I overheard her saying,
*1 didn’t know she was there.” She had
faith enough to believe that I was there
somewhere, though she could nob see me,
ond her main object as she struggled
through the bushes was to find me.

I stood waiting to answer the firat call,
and to guide the little feet to where I was.
All ab once she stood still. 1 believe she
thought she was lost, or & sense of loneli-
ness or fear swepb over her, for jusb then
come the most heart-rending cry I ever
heard.

*“ Aunt Maggie !”

Her whole aoul was in her voice, and ib
seemed to eay, if you don't answer me I'm
lost forever.

The answer went straight back, “1 am

here.”
» I shall never forget the expression?on
the dear tear-stained face when she firab
caught sight of me.z; It was radiant with
joy and happiness. She serambled up}to
where I was, and clung to my skirt with
both hands, She laughed, sang, and talked
alternately, and did not seem to care how
rough the way was, so long as I was by
her side.

After awbile he let go her hold of me
and started to pick and eat berries. Then
one object after another diverted her
attention and she kept getting farther and
farther away, until finally she lost sight
of me.

Then came the call . " Aunt Maggie, you
won't go away and leave me, will you?”

“No, dear.” “Nor forsake thee’ came
floating into my mind.

Now all the while she was wandering
awoy from me, I was walching over_ her,
ready to answor the faintest little call, and

to come to her aid should anything by’
to hor. .

But oh, how much moro preciu }
was to mo when she kopb close to ny
and was entirely dopendent on m.. |
are nob all those who profess to lov eJ\i
more precious to him when they 1’
close t0 him and are aontirely depe’y

oa him,
Glon Huron, Ont.
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INSTINCT UF AN OLD RAT

ON o very warm day in early sur
I happened to bo standing near a chi:
coop in a back yard, when I noticed
head of a vory gray and grizzlod rat t'y
from o neighbouring rat hole, and
cluded to watch the movements of
veteran. After a careful survey of
surroundings, our old rodent seemed i
gatisfied that all was right, and mel g
cautious exit from the home rebreaty
fresh pan of water had been reed
placed before the chickencoop, and}
water looked a friendly invitation &
thirsty old rat, who immediately stxg
towards it.

The rab had not reached the pan bth
five half-grown young ones rushed &
and tried to be the first at the water. {¢
old rab thereupon immediately mal
leap like a kangaroo, and was at theg
of the dish in advauce of the forems;
ber litter. Then ensued a most remix
uble occurrence. The mother raised
gelf on her haunches, and hit and seraty
her offspring so severely whenever
attempted to reach the water that thy
finally scudded away, evidently veryr s
astonished and frightened at .he st
and unaccountable behaviour of wuciri,
ther. When the little ones were at s
distance, the reason for her extraordit
behaviour began to be revealed at ont
the intelligent action of theold mothey
She first wetted her whiskers in the
looked supiciously about her, thens .
cautiously and carefully took a dainty
of the liquid. She tasted ib as tentats ;
and eritically a8 o professional tea-tx
and when she was satisfied that it
tained no poisonous or other deleter
matter, she gave a couple of sque
which quickly brought her young i,
thirsty brood to ber side, and all fearly
drank to their fill. Does nob that }y
very likeo reason? P

1
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DEAR girls, do not be in a great ha?,
to become young women. Remain (. ;
just as long as you can. Make thee |
of to-day—the free, untrammelled, 59
to-doy. Scatter benedictions that 4
girls can scatter. Cause your hom
resound with your heartful songs ({!
laughter Force the wrinkles from fstt,:;
brow, and cause mother's white fax
crimson with the pleasures which youp, 11
for her. Think of to-morrow, but ud. |
earnestly. Thonk God for the gi-
to-day, and drink from ita fountar

plessure, Qurg happy girlal God ¢
them \—Epworth .lymdcf“
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HAPPY DAYS.
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A MAN.

ant. o boy bas doffed bis kilt,
wnnts a sword with a fashing hilt;
wust manago a train, thongh it bo of
' ci-all8

’J‘»ﬂ u.lust beat & drum, ho 1aust hunt for
5 hears;

71 fact, s highest ambition and plan,

dearest wish i8 to be a man.

t many a boy is unmanly to-day,
1{Beacause thore are so many “ifs” m the
{4 way;

ﬁm]scoms this “if " and he frowns at that,
" 34 «hurks his lesson to wield a bat:

’{ A4 so he will go, as best he can,

;\ m youth to sge without being a man.

¢
)§ ‘0 hore are 80 many “ifs ’ 1n the road

1 gat leads to manhood's highest abode!

‘,\ ndness, purity, courags, and tratb,

% Btuabling-blocks these to many a youth;
U 'For he who will not make these his own
?[ never reach manhood’s glorious
‘V= ! throne,

%134 who would be manly should keep in
mind,

}‘S must over be gentle and brave and

L | kind,

}O dient always to Righta fair lnws,

% A brother to every noble cause,

8¢Thus shall he serve God's cherished plan,

'“'X0d come to the statare of & waan.
;’}‘ L ~Hurper's Young People.
¥ 4

*l { HOW TOM GOT THE APPLES.

9 LirTLE Bennie Bancroft was very ill—

f-go%ill that he did not want to eat anything-
T atall; and when Bennie did not want to
"[a:‘, you may be sure he was a very sick
{ bdy. Day after day he had refused to eat
% gl the tempting dainties Mamma Bancroft
™ had brought him, or had eaten them under
Y. {bs stoutest protest.
"5 _ Once when Bennie had been well, he had
‘1 diehe a small act of kindness to a poor little
U be§ who lived around in the back street.
" It ‘wasn't much, but Tom Arthurs never
f“ forgot 1t, and now that Bennie was sick,
‘§ be came every day to inguire nfter him.
’} He had never been nsed to the delicate
1 shdughtfulness which, in more favoured
-!l edrtlos than his own, often finds expressin
* tn'dainty gifts of rare hot-house flowers or
*! bekutifu! fruits to the sick; bus the intni-
¥ ¢i9b kindness of his own little heart often
lod him out to some country path, and, if
». el could find notking bettor, dandelions
. snd forn leaves formed a primitive bouquet
: fa the eick-room of his kind friend.
¢ . One day—it was a happy day to Tom—
¢ he'was vited to see Bennie There were
» Preeautions about steying too long, or
1{.“1}&”8 loud, or making a wnoise, though I
¢ 94 not thiok theso very necessary. He
< W®lo softly to the bedside, an” laid his
; Bawers on the white counterpane. Bennie
4 $i%ught those yellow disks were prettier

.'. #han the roses on th~ bureau
o {'Cav't you eat nothin’?” asked Tom,
| sArowfully.

Benvio ghook his head.

“Ain't thero nuthin’ that you could cat?
Tom asked again.

“ Yos,” aand Bennie, suddenly. I could
cat an apple—a pretty one with o rosy
cheek.”

Here Mre. Baneroft thought it proper to
terfere, tut Tom Arthurs went out
thuroupghly possesscd with ono idea how
could ho get an apple for Bennio—* one
with o resy cheek 7"

Thoy wvever could afford to buy any
such, and Tom hadn't a penny in the
world. But he knew just whore there was
a whole orchard full’ of them, out near
whero the dandelions grew.

Through all their poverty his wmother
had taught her children to be strictly
honest. Tom had never stolen so much as
a pin in al! his life. But it can easily be
imagined that the present state of atfairs
started a prompt and snimated discussion
in his young mind.

“ A few little apples will never be missed,
ond maybe the man wouldn't care, any-
how. And then, wouldn't it be meaner
and so0 wickeder for him not to ge! them
for Bennie than it wonld be to steal them?”

Ho talked it over with his sister. At
firat she was horrified at the idea, but he
talked so eloquently about his little friend
that she was presently won over, and even
promised to go with him tc he'p eteal
them.

At last 'hey stood under thr tree. She
held out ber aproo, while he reached up
with a long <tick. He knocked down
three beauties; then he changed his mind.

“T can't do it —not even for Bennie, ' he
said.

What did he do ? .

He cook those three apples up to the
farm-house, and told the owner what he
had done, and wby, and ended by laying
them in the farmer’s hand,

What did the faruer do ?

He gave Tom a basket of the fineat
apples he had ever seen, and when Bennie
was able to eat anything again, he pro-
nounced them the finest ever grown.

“ Y didn't steal ‘em, Bennie; I couldn’t,
even for you,” Tom said — Young Reaper

A HERO OF OUR DAY

MANY years ago there was a t fire
that burned do:1g) a large part oﬁﬁa city
of Chicago. Hundreds of homes were
swepb away, and many strange events
vecurred while the flames were ragog,
eay8 a writer in Our Little Gnes,

A rich lady was hurrying through the
cruwd of frightened peuple, trying to save

city, anc heard pothing more of boy or
box.

Her diamonds, a largo amount of chmeo
jowelry, and all her valuable papers wero
in the box. an:d of courso sho was in great
diatreea at losing them,

But on Tueadlay night a watchman found
tho bhoy sitting on tho tox and almnst
buried in the sand and dird that had fallen
about him. He hed been thero all through
tho long hours, without food or shelter
At times ho had covered himself with the
eand to escapo the terrible flamee

The poor child was almoat dead with
fright and fatigue, but had nover onco
t' ought of descrting the precious hox thnt
hnd been trusted to his care.

Of courso he was amply rowanded by
the grateful ladg, but tho boy who could
bo so faithful to a trust would be rich and
noble withous any gift.

THE LITTLE SHOBELACK.

Maxy yeara ago there lived a littlo buy
in Oxford whose businees it was to cloan
the buuts of the students of the famous
univergity thore. Ho was poor, bub bright
and smart.

Well, this lad. whose name was George,
grow raopidiy in fuvour with the student..
His prompt and hearty way of doing
things, and his industrious habita and
faithfal deeds, wun their admiration. They
saw in him the promise of a noble man,
ond they proposed to teach him a littlo
avery day. ]

Eager to learn, Geurgo accepted their
proposal, and be soon surprised his teachors
by his rapid progress.

* A boy who can blacken boots woll can
study well,” said o student.

“FKeen as o brior,” said another, “and
pluck enough to make a hero.”

But we cannot stop to tell of his patience
and perseverance. He went on, step by
step, just as the song;gocs—

“One step and then another,”

until he became a man—a learnud and
eloquent man—who preached the Gospel
to admiring thousands. The little boot-
black became the renuwued pulpit orator,
George Whitfield.

GIVE YOUR YER< OWN.

WE feel best if we give & the Lord
sumething of our own, something that has
cost us an effurt to get.

Papa, please let me have an apple treo

a few of her household goods. She saw a | this scason,” said a little girl.

emall boy, and called him to her, saying.
“Take this bux, my boy, and dv not part

*VWhy, my daughter 7"
* So that I can eall it my swn, and aso

with it for one instant until I see you |the fruit as I wish."

ogain. Take care of it, and I will reward
you well.”

The buy took the bux, and the iady
turned tuck tv save sume more of her
goods if possible,

Soon the cruwd came rushing between
them, and they wete evpurated. All, that
nir>" od the next day passed. The lady
te_. refuge with friends outside of the

‘But how dv yun want to use it 1"

*1 want to pick up the fruit ond sell it
and make taissionary money, which will
then be truly of my own getting.”

It would bo well for boys and girls to

jbave a ckicken, o sheep. a tree, a patch of

ground, vz sowsthing of the kind, the in
como of which they every year conld use
for church work,
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PLEADING.7OR FaTOER,

s PLEADING FOR FATHER.

Ta1s poor mon has been arrosted. and
brought to this cell, whero he will have to
romain till the judge passes a sentenco
upon him. He is sorry for his wrong
doing now that he has time to think about
what he has done. He was a very poor
man and had to work very hard to keep
his wife and family. Times were very
dull and he could not find work to do, and
becoming desperate he stole some money
from & man, who bad him orrested, acd
thab is why ho is here.

His little boy has just heard why his
father did nob come homelto clililnnerhang is

ing the policemen to let him off; but
Eff;gl cgnnot g?) it, and he has to go home
with an aching hearb to tell his poor
mother where father is

weather isﬁgood again he] puts halt his
body out. If he ie out ontirelyjand repaiss
his web or spins a now one, you may be
. sure that the weather will be fine for many
days."—Our Aaimal Friends,

A LITTLE GIRL'S INFLUENCE.

DIp you ever see the insidalfof a
drunkard’s}home, with everything, . going
| to wreck Jand ruin? If you, have you

kizow howlold Hunter's looked ; not thad
he waa very old, but he was so shabby and
dilapidated, the boys called him “old
Hunter.”

He was very ugly when in liguor, abus-
ing his wife and children shamefully.
They often hid when they heard him com-
ing; and the time has been when his poor
wife has been turned out into a snowstorm.
He bad one little girl, however, the young-
est, who seemed to fare better at his bands
than the rest of the family. To her he
was always kind. In his woret moments
he appeared to know and spare Lucy.

One day she crept into his lap, and
looking up into his face, abe said :

“Father, I love ‘on.” Lucy could nob
speak all ber words plainly, though she
was old envugh to. ' Father, I love ‘on,”
she repeated, “I love ‘ou.”

“Do youn, Lucy 7" said her father, in a

A LITTLE WEATHER PROPBHET.

A FIxNisH scientist gives in a Copen-
hagen paper this account of an old soldier’s
weather propheb :

] have,” said the soldier, “a sure
weather prophet in a little spider. Let us
vigit him, and I will tell you what the
weather will bo for a fow days. See him
now sitting at the entrance of his house,
we shall have rain to-morrow, for he sits !
near the door. If he had been sitting
farther away the rain would not have I sabdued tone]
come till tho day after to-morrow. If he  “Father, I want ‘ou to be a good]man,
were still farther away, but turned toward = becanse I love ‘vu. "Ou will be a guod
the door, the rain would not come till the  man, father, won't ‘vn ?~, God wants ‘ou tu
third day. be a good man.”

“ Watch the spider to morrow, and you ,  Tears rushed tu the father's oyes, and
will gee him run into his housc just before he Lugged his little girl to his bosow.
the rain comes. If he does not gojis en ; Then he sct her down and Larried vut of
tirely, but leaves a part of his body out- the house, He had a jub of work thab
gide, the rain will not last more than two | day, and went to his work. Yet he saw
or three days, but if he becomes entirely und heard avthing fur the rest of tho day
invisible the rain will last longer. If he btat Lucy and Lor pleuding words. He be
closes the ontrance, it will be stormy a guud mun: He wiched he could. He
weather, cold, with heavy frost orsnow. | Jiu nut thew kuuw that when other means

“If you watch the spider while it rains, had fuiled to bring Limn Luck to his duty
you will see how he once in awhile comes aad tu Limsulf, Gud sent hus little girl to
to the door and sticks his front legs out to | lead him.
try the weather. Astlo weather improves Ol Hunter was priched inghisj con-
ho comes oud farther, and when tho science, for there was a little left; and it

" kept pricking, until at length he w

ey

a tempersnco msn,

“Sir,” said he, “I want te sip
pledge. and turn over a new leaf.”

“Uod bo praised,” said the terapy
man; *it's tho best nows I've heand
long time. But you must know thaty
the pledge is not enough—it's only1
ginring ; you must got hul}: from o
to keep it. Now, you take yonrd
and come to church, nnd we'll rally y
you, and help you, and help you on*

So one atep leade to another:
Hunter is now a reformed masun, sober
industrious. He is Mr. Huntor now;
goes to Sunday-school with his chil
every Sunday. F

WHERE THERES DRINK THR
DANGER. :

BY CLARENCE LUOCAS,

WRITE it on the liquor storc,

Writo it on the prison door,

Write it on the gin shop fine,

Write, aye writo, this truthful liny
" Where there’s drink there's dangu
“ Where there'’s drink there’s d

SRRSO SR TP S

Write it on the work-house gnts

Write it on the school-boy's sla

Write it on the copy-book,

Where the young may often loo
* Where there's drink there’s dang
* Where there's drink there's d

Write it on the naticn's laws,
Trampling out the license clause;
Write it on each ballot white,
So it can be read aright,

* Where there’s drink there's dan

“ Where there’s drink there's d&nga

‘Write it over every yate,
On the church, the halls of state,
In the heart of every band,
On the laws of every land,
“ Where there’s drink there's d
“ Where there's drink there's da

ADVICE TO BOYS.

Honrace MaNN gives a bib of advia
boya: “You are made to be kind, bo
generous, mognanimous. If there is.
1 school who has & club-foot, don]
him know you ever saw it. If thers
boy with ragged clothes, don'v talk
rags in his hearing, If there is a}
boy, assign him some pari of the
that doesn't reqaire ruaning. If the
hangry cne, give him part of your di
If there is a dull one, help him to gd
lessons. 1f there is a bright one, bs
envious of bim, for if one boy is pros
his talents and another is envious of &
there are two great wrongs, and no
talent than before. If a larger or strg
boy has injured you, and is sorry fo
forgive him, All the school will shod
their countensnce how mach battar
than to have a great fusz. And rems
who said, ‘ Love your enemies,’ and ‘

them that curse yon.'”




