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HAPPY DAYS.

LITTLE THINGS.
Onlg‘n drop in the bucket,
t every drop will tell;
The bucket will soon be empty
Without the drops in the well.

Ouly & poor little penny,
It was all I had to give,

But as ies mhke the dollars,’ "*
It will help some pause to live,

A few little bits of ribbon,
E Some toys—they were not new——
1 But made the sick child happy,
: Which has made me happy too.

A word now and then of comfort,

+ That cost me to say,
! But the poor old man died happy,
And it helped him on the way.
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THE BEST GOD COULD DO.

e « 1t had been a sad, hard winter for Mrs.
Throp and little Benny. Whooping-cough
and bronchitis had seized the little fellow
like two cruel gaolers, and held on to him
k. all winter, ese gaolers could not let
bim rest by day, they would not let him
i sleep at night; they would not let him eat
his breakfast in peace; they often made
him lose his dinner; they shook himy
they racked him;® they made him sad
and tired; oh, it was a hard time for
Benny, and a harder time for Benny's
wother.

One day a postman, in a big overcoat,
with a cape to it, came pounding at ﬂumir
little door, and left a letter for “Mrs.
Amelia Throp, No.#9, East Front Street.”

What do you suppose that letter hbld !
I bl .nd . bl ’{ bt
and yellow #iniu. butterflies, and birds!
How fone little letter carry so
mueh s’ AWhy,Ahere was money in it from
i ﬁ fues, 10 bring mother and Benny

B ia, where springtime had

alterdy,

snow and ice.

though we were walking on

When Cousin Susie first carried Benny
in her strong, young arms, out to the sunny
Georgia field, and he felt the sweet, soft
air, heard the mocking-bird singing like «
choir, and saw the yellow jessamine run-
ning mad over everything, he Jaughed
aloud with delight, then, drawing his thin,
white little face into soberness,
Susie,” he said, “ I don’t believe
make any place prettier than this, do
you t” .

But Benty will know some day, when
his time comes to cross the river of death,
that God has made our heavenly home
more sweet and beautiful than we can ever
think or imagine here.

HOW ONE HARD VERSE WAS
LEARNED.

: BY PANSY. )

In Miss Alice’s class a thing

hay . There were thirty little girls

and boys, one Sunday, who did not know

the golden text. “ What can be the

reason {” asked the teacher, and many
voices answefed :

oy It’s”tao hard, Miss Alice; my mother

80.
“It’s a great long verse, Mise Alice;

«too long for us little folks; my father says
” .

“Dear me!” said Miss Alice; “ then
let us learn pieces of it. Is there an
scholar here too little to learn one word

“Oh, no!” they laughed, and were sure
there was not. So the thirty that did not
know the golden text were formed in a
line.

“ Now,” said Mies Alice, “ I'll give you
each a word. Little Belle is
hert, so she may take that little word  if.
Keep saying it over to
until I am ready for it
Johnnie may take the word ‘ye/’
Clara may take ‘ then.’ She went
the verse until each child
Then she ‘called upon each his
word back to her, and went down the long
line gathering them.

“1f— ye— then—being— evil— know
how— to— give— — gifts— unto
your— ohild::n—- hoevo—o—d much— more—
shall— your— heavenly— Father— give
—the— Holy— Spirit— to— them—that
ask—him "

;

white | them.

WLYumﬁhmm—dyuwh

"I know all the words!” and be repeated

“Why, so he does!” said Miss Alice,
“and he is one of our scholars.
I wonder if any others know it?” There
were four or five who did; then six, then
seven. !

1 will write the verse in dashes on the
board,” said Miss Alice, “and see who
can read it for me.” So she made a row
of dashes like these — — — — — and
after a little, nearly every scholar could
“ read ” the verse!

“ Now,” said Miss Alice, “ let’s see if
we can learn what the verse means. How
many children have had ‘good
from their fathers! Why, you all

ve!

JOHNNIE'S GROWTH.
Lay away the little shirt-waist

t our darling boy once wore ;
In the rag-bag gently it,
He won’t need it any
With a pair of red ders

We must soon our endow,
For the fact is most apparent-——
Papa’s pants fit Johnnie now.

Lay aside the knickerbockers
ith the fringe around the knees ; -
Take the mn_-bl- from

E
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THE AGONY IN THE GARDEN.
« LESSON NOTES. | the disciples would have sent them away,
— [ but Jesus said, “ They need not depart;
'IRS 7 7 ive ye them to eat” How strange it
PENP- QRARERS. ‘ﬁnmtyhnve seemed to the disciples when
SIX MONTHS WITH THE SYNOPTIC GOSPELS. | qo 0 (0 o)y Give barley loaves s small
—— | as biseuits and two small fishes, and these
Lessox XIT.—Mazon 20. { had been brought by a boy, possibly for
JESUS FEEDS THE FIVE THOUWAND. | his own luncheon. But Jm said, “ Bring
Matt. 14. 13-23. Memorize verses 20, 21. | them to me,” and after making the people
; sit down on the grass he took the loaves
L S P and the fishes (probably small dried
Jesus said unto them, T am the bread of \ fishes) and, looking up to heaven, blessed
life.—John 6. 35. | and broke them, and then gave them to the
THE LESSON STORTY. ‘(lisciplas, and the disciples to the multi-
Why did the people leave their homes | tude. In a way that we cannot understand
to follow Jesus to the fields, the seaside, | the food grew in the hands of Jesus, and
and the mountain?  Because they were | it was given to the astonished people until
om 8 hungry in their hearts for life—eternal | they were all fed, and they gathered up
ex-8 Jife—and their teachers, the Pharisees | twelve baskets of fragments. There were
sirl .nd elders, had nothing to give them. | about five thousand men, besides the
me, § They also hoped to be mud(‘T:OH and | women and children. {
2’s,} strong, for many were sick. ey onee ' :
f:ﬂl:gec{ him toyl lonely place mear the SURSTIONS POR THE TOUNGIT
her lake, where a green field lay at the foot | Where did Jesus sometimes go? To'a
lea- 8 of a rocky hill. There were so many that | desert place. :
aitel the heart of Jesus was—full of pity for| What does that ml-‘! A quiet, lonely
had them, for there was no place for. them to | place.

get food, and the way home was Tong. All
he could do was to walk about émong them
and heal the sick and give words of com-
fort and teachings of truth to the great
crowd. They stayed until the sunset, and

|

Who followed him there one day?! A
great erowd of people.
What did they want!?

To be tanght
and to be cured. /

lived there

pitied them

What had a boy done ! Lirought & lunech

of bread and dried fish f
What did Jesus do with at!  Hlessed

it and divided it
What did he then do! He gave it to

Could they get food! No, for no one

How did Jesus foel about it He

the disciples to give to the people
How many were fed! More than five
thousand.

How much was left! Twelve baskets
full.
Lessox JXILL-—Maron 27
REVIEW

\ GOLDEN TEXT.

/ And Jesus went about Galilee, teaching
in their synagogues, and preaching the
gospel of the kingdom, and hegling all
manner of sickness.—Matt. 4. 23.

Titles and Golden Texts ghould be thor-
oughly studied.

1. The B.of J...... And Jesus —
2. The P. of J. the B. Repent yo: for—
3. B.and T. of J.... And lo a voice—
O T RBE oeoen He came unto his
5. J.O.FD....... If ye continue—
6. ABin0....... He laid his hand
WP B RGO The Son of man-
8. J.and the 8..... It is lawful to,-
9. H.and D. of W. .. Be ye doers,
10. J.C. the 8....... He maketh
11. D, of J, the B.... Be thou faithful-
12. J.F. the F. T.... Jesps said unto—
—

THE GIRL WHO WOULDN'T

BATHE.

Somebody shook and shivered,
Somebody sobbed and eried,
While the Sponge and the Soap stood
waiting,
The n‘urlory bath beside.

Why should she wash this morning {
Each day she said the same,

And nurse, who was tired of her erying,
Quite vexed with her became.

Never a bit of washing
Somebody got that day,

And the evening fell, and her father came
To have a game of play.

Dlack was her face—he could not
Its grimy surface kiss;

At washings she never has grumbled,
From'that sad day to this.

W

Children, have you the love of God in .
your hearts that enables you to love your
enemies? Do you do all you can to make
your brothers, sisters, and playmates /’
bappy, and would you give up hnving s

| How long did they stay? Al day.

good time in order to make them happy




l’-r fit from the sad experience of Suip
[ they will never do so either

SNIP AND THE HEDGEHOG.

SNIP'S ENCOUNTER WITH
HEDGEHOG.

The hedgehog is a queer little animal
with limbs It feeds
insects It has its Bddy covered with

gehanp spines instead - of
rol) itself up into a ball, and thus show

of

short mostly on

hairs, and can

an array prickles in every

direction

pointing

Slow of foot, this little ereature “annot

flee from damger: but in the sharp, hard,

THE | looked

and rongh prickles of its eoat, it has a
safeguard better than the teeth anl
claws of the wildeat, or the fleetness of |
the hare

The hedgehog Las powerful museles
beneath the skin of his back, and by
the aid of these, on the slightest alarm

it rolls itself up so as to have its head
and legs hidden in the middle of the ball
it thus makes of itself

Little Snip, one of old Rover's pups,

saw a hedgehog the other day, for the
first time. As soon as it saw him, the
little ereature seemed to change from a
living thing into a ball.  Saip did not

know what to make of it. His euriosits

was much excited, He

If

have
been

two could
would have

the
this

it.
think

at

spoken, 1

their talk
Snip

saw

*Of all the queer things 1 ever
What

you are the queerest are
you anyhow "
Hedgehog.—“-Suppose you put out your
paw and try.”
Snip.—*“ 1 don’t like the look of those
prickles.”
Hedgehog.—* Don’t be a coward, Snip!
Put your nose down and feel of my nice
soft back.” :
Whether the emming hedgelog really
him remarks  as
Snip at last
mustered conrvage enough to put his nose
down to the ball. Rash Snip!
the bristles and pricked him so that he

ran back to his little

such
but

cheated by any

these, T cannot say;

Up rose

brothers, howling
and yelping as if he had been shot.
Having put Snip to flight, the hedge-
quietly unrolled itself, thrust out
its queer little head with the long snout,

1
hog

{and erept along on its way rejoicing.

\s fe

never

Snip, T am quite sure he will

the back of a

hedgehog again as long as he lives; and

put his nose to

went up and 'if his brothers have semse emough to

F'RUE BEAUTY
Handsome they that handsome do,™
Grandma said to little Sue
And the
Kindled with un eager light,
From that hour she strove to make
Herself more fair for others' sake

dull grav eves grew bright,

Though no roses decked her cheek,
She grew gentle, kind, and meek ;
And her voice soon found a tone,
Whieh, till then, it had not known,
And, at length, her playmates all,
Their “\best friend ” did Susie eall.

Then no longer did she sigh

For snowy brow and sparkling eye;
Well content that those she knew
Should find her ever good and true.
And the maxim grandma taught,
Often was in Susie’s thought.

THE SPIDER THAT LIVED IN
THE ATTIC.

There was an old spider living in the
corner of the attic who 'had a fine ear for
music. He never felt so happy as when
he heard the buzzing of wings. Then he
knew that a fly was near, and he watched,
out of one of his eight eyes, to see her get
caught in his web.

One day he heard a loud ginging, and
looked out with every one of his eight eyes
for a big blue fly, but could not find her,
Then he ran down a thread to his web and
saw a man with a queer instrument in his
hand.

It was the professor who lived in the
house, and who wrote books about all
kinds of insects. Ile wanted to be sure
that the spider could hear, or at least feel
sounds, but the spider did not care for the
tuning fork, with which the professor
touched her web, for it was not good %0
eat.

After a while a mosquito came singing
around. But mosquitoes are much wiser
than flies and so it did not get its wings
eaught in the web, though it came very
near, and at last the old spider grew tired
of watching and went to sleep.

Then the mosquito stopped singing, and
climbed the long thread and looked into
the spider’s parlour where he lay as
but he was not caught; he flow aw
sing around the head of a sleeping child.

If you will wateh the spiders, the ants)
the bees, the butterflies, and the
as the professor did, you will find out
some things you would like to know, %

Do a few things well, and you will be
better able to do more and greater things
h{ and by,
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