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TORONTO, MAY 1.1, 1887.

'HE YOUNG ISPA.
)ked across the placid bay,
,lht of the honxestead far away,
3 brothers yeuing and sisters fair
1 offer uI) a daily prayer,
Jheir loved sailor-boy rnight be
from the perils of the

Semed to see biis mothex's

kl ber tender lest embrace;
b]essing sounded in bis

brought th' involuntary
tear ;
yet the sailor-boy was

brave,
loved his life upon the

wave.

uge, young seilole brave
at heart
always had a tender part;
thinks upon bis motber's

face
bring bis counitry no dis-
grace;
he'll more bravely dangers

tbinks upon his niother's
prayer.

SWEET WOIRDS.
Kyv dearest of mothera." ~
ard the words repeated ini

toiles by my next-door
hbour at au island farm-
ie where we were 8ojouru-
"My dearest of mothers"

friend waa a widow, and ber son,, ai
ýtionate, talented feliow, was engineer
nu Idaho. In ene of his. late letters hi
said, at the close, «, And now, my dear
>f niethers, tood-bye."
id hoe guess, 1 wonder, how- the littl
ing phrase wotild please the heart tha

loveci Min so ? Did lie t! ., that she lier long 1ottuirs, dusçtlbltng his 4tdtîattiîrbus,
would sIy it over sortly to l.ersrlIf na ahui J.)igal iett tau
! .at alone in ber toin ? whom ne is surrousidod, the wusiderftil

Ttbe honte days %veto oer. Vio bab~ies, stencry uf th> %vil% %caîtrn %sthl. U %%as
with their swcet ways, their joy-givitig and ail intemdel eîîjuyed, but buUtt tl.nîti AIh

.thcir trouble-making, had gruwn b, noisy were the love phaics thit slu1,î itu Lhd usa
;ffectioine hîenrt. 1 wonder
if Vhie , bdlys kziuv. hiu% denr
they are to thecir inuthers. and

ale, how littt> attentionis, hutle
gi1s tender words.Ilying viuits,
clucer and wartu, the htearts that

"É' have borne the test uf ycars
and sorrows.

~ r Life is a lhttle chîlly to
ilnothers whose hontes are the

SIthitngs of the past. Eveiu if they
romain in the old houle, the
roomBsCCIln ,er% bale and sue(nt.

~ ~'< ~ after the Childreil are Rolle. It
is as if quinmer lind IlOwn,

~' with its iiests and bird songs,
and autuin windq were hlow-

Vie Thn the love (of the
~ ~.. sons and daugliters is like

sunshiiue of warni ires to the
b earL9thaflt saIyissISthui.

. . .. . .Lot liq hope ther. tire xnany
- sons who write, «MIy deareat of

$~ .'s _ SAVE AIL THE BITS."

~ ~ ILhEMi$rdta bîî 3 tuais Who
héid %,ry 1ÂuhIc tissât fl: read-
ing Ur gtudy, L'kt ççlituî mmid

infurMatiori utn Llliust eNocry

Tit: Youo %iibijrrpm. . subjeot. "IHowdoesith'pPeu
that you know go mui more

il boys, then to seif.a.serting men , they were than the rest of us ?11 1 asked h*im n ee
e ut ini the world mak-ing their way, brains day. a"Oh," said ho, " I noever hiad tinte

e bnsy, thoughis absurbed, bearts ful, yet te lay in a regular stotk of learuing , 80
- here was one Nvho retuembered the mother, 1 g ave ail the bits9 titat woU.e irs îny way,

stili in mniddle life, li'ig and needing love 1and they courit Up a goC>d deal ini the

e the same as when lier beys were hier very course of a year." Hi$ exaraple ia worthy
t own in the dear child's home. He wrote of imitation.

4

i.'"

Nu IlP..



88 HAPPY DAYS.

"NO ]tOOM F0OR JES US."
WVÂs thora no roota in Bethlehem

For Jeaus lit tho inn 1
No rooin for JeBus whien ho camo

To, Bave a world fromn smin

No rontu for Jeas lu Our homes,
Or round our board, whero hoe,

Aboya ail other friende beside,
An lionourcd gueat ehould bo i

No roorm for Jeaus in aur hearts?
Oh, ead aud fcattul thauglt,-

Rooin for ail elso but his dear lova
Whîo our redemption bought

Dear little child, wilt thou nlot try
Tho Saviour's lamb to bel?

So wlien hoe calis thee up on high
Ile wvill make room for thee.
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TORONTO, MAY 14, 1887.

TO PLEASE JESUS.

li %vas a word she know vcry well, but
fur soutie strange reason, it was biard for the
littla girl ta speak it. Mamma looked into
her eyces, arîd was sure elle knew what the
inatter Nvas. Ill'ai afrp-LI a littie naughty
spirit is trying te get into litt.le Oaro'e
heart," elhe said. <' Are you 1"I asked Caro,
Jooking back into mamna' voes. «IYes,
and if 1 were yeu, I would drive iL straiglit
away, for it does nlot please the Lord
Jesus, when little girls let a bad spirit kecep
their hearts." «"Doadnt it?" asked Camo
with interest. 'No," said mamnia, "but
yau waut to please him, don't yout" l"-Yes,
minma," and, with a tear glistening in
lier eye, out fram smiling lips, came the
word so liard to spealk before. IlNow do I

pleaeo i1dmIl shes.askcd, eagerly. IlYcs,"
eaid inamma, with a loviug kise.

Alter that tho lesson wvout on easily
enougli, becauite tho little girl really wanted
to pleouo Jesus. Sa muet Nvo ail do, my
little fricade. In everything tr1y to pleasa
tho Lord w'no died for us. Thus saah 'v
find littie trouble.- Young Reuper.

SELFISIINEZSS.
TiSity. wero two littie boys namcd

James and William. One day as they woro
juet starting for sehool, their father gave
each of thein a fivo cent pico to spend as
they liked. The littie fcllows werc very
mucli pieased witli tlîis and went off' as
merry as crickets.

IWhat are you going to bu>', William"
said James, after the' hld walked a littie
wvay. IlI don't know," William replied.
i h ave not thougit, yet. What aia you,

going ta buy ? IlIlWhy 1 tll you what 1
believe l'Il do. You know mother le sick;,
naw I think l'Il buy lier a nice orange; I
think it wili taste good to lier." IIYou xnay
do as you please, James," said William,
"'but I'm going Le buy samething for
b1YBELF, father gave me the money to spend
for myseif and 1 mean ta do it; if mother
wants an orange shle ean send for if, She
hbu money, and Hannali gets everything she
wants.bo*

IlI kriow that," said James, "lbut thon it
would make me féel 8o happy te see hier
eating an orange t.hat 1 had bouglit for lier
with my own maney. She is always daing
somethiDg for us, or getting us sel nice
thinge and I want ta let lier see that I don't
forg et it"

IlDo as you please," said William, "'but I
go in for the candy." Presently tliey came
te the confectianary shop: William ex-
pendied bis five cents for creaul candy, but
James bouglit a nice orange.

When they 'went home aL noon, lie went
iuto lis motlier'e chamber and said; "ISee
mamma, wliat a nice orange I have bouglit
for you."

Ilt is indeed ver>' nice, my son, and it
'will taste ver>' good, tW me. I hava been
'wanting an orange all morning. Wliere did
you get iL?"i

Father gave me five cents thiB morning,
and I bouglit it witli tliem."

"You are very good, my dear boy, ta
thinLk of your sit;k mother, and you would'nt
spend your mono>' for cakes or candy, but
denied yoursolf that you miglit get an
orange for me. Mother loves yau fur this
exercise of self-dorial," and then sbe thruw
lier arma around bis neck and kissed hira.

LE &.RNING IIER LESSON.
AMIE LINTON is naW learniiig lier lees

for sdhool. She lias been studying pret
liard, and I think slle 'will get the prize:
she keops on.

Last year aIe got a love book et faù
tales, for a prize, and elle used ta ait b>' t
fire and read it, and wonder about ail ti
littie fainies, and wliy ehle nover could s!
any among the flowers in lier mani»
garden. Annie ia very fond of reailing, b.j
abe la fond of coasting, too, witli lier t;
brothers. Tliey have been teaching lier:
skate this wiuter, but she keeps falling dov,
most of the time. Perliaps by next winý
elle wiil bie able ta skate ail by lierseif.

LEAN~ING ON JSUS.
A LITrLE girl lay7 near d .ath. She li

been brought low b>' a sad and painhi
disease. Net long before, lier stop liad bei
as liglit and lier bourt as jayeus and gay ï
an>' of lier cempanions; but nove lier W,~
was rackod with pain, the icy band of dez i
bad toudlied hier, and she was about te il -
into eternity..à

Il Doos xny little one leel zad et ti
thouglit et death? asked her papa, I
lie watclied the look et pain on lier face.

IlNo, dear papa," elle said, smili ,p"
band la ail the while in the hand of JeE.!

and lie wiUl mot let me go."'t
"lAre yen afraid, dear chld? asked L- t

minister at anaother Lime. ;Y
"No, I cannet fear wliile Jesus support

me," aIe replied quickly.
"But are you net weary wîth bearL.

pain ? Il
Sho said, "I1 am loanmgç on Jesus; a

don't mmnd the pain."

the fold abeve, leaning on the Good She~I
berd, wlio Ilgatiera the lambs in jais ani 1L

We, tee, shl1al die. Shallwebhofumj
leaniug ou Jeans, se tliat we shah net mi, '
pain or fear deatl. l
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CATOHING PIIAWNS.infi
be .ALL among the slippery rocks,

~Wetting shoes and spoiling frocks,
b8e Fred, and May, and littie Flo!

es: 1Net in band, they cunniug look
VU~41 each sea-weed hidden nook,

Abd watch the prawns dart to and fro.

TIIE NINTH COMMANDMENT.

SADa teacher be a boy in Sunday-schoel,
lVhiat is the nirith coramaudment "

eE, i" 1Thou shait not bear false witness against
tly neighbour."

L. t" What is bearing false witnsss against
yUr neiglibour?
:fIt is telling a falsehood."

*~lThat is partly true , and yet it la not
.rut- actly the riglit answer, because you may

Ptell a falsehood about yourself."
A very littie girl thon said, ',It is when

.bOdy did anything and somobody Went
nt dtold it.11

"That wili do," said the teacher, smiling.
The little girl bad given a curious answer,
t underneatliher odd language there was

*LY retty dlear perception of the true mean-
rï sImrated Christian Week4e.

i %i IAN * ANI) FlAIRt

ATTH' K 1 1I

LEFT TO HISELF.

JUDGE S. gave his son a thousand dollars,
telling him te go to college, and graduate.
The son returned at the end of the fresh-
mnan year, without a dollar, and with several
bad habits. At the close of the vacation,
the Juidge said-

IlWell, William, are you goiug te coUlege
this year? "

"I have no money, father."
"But 1 gave yuiu a thousand dollaxa te

graduate ou."
Il is ail gone, father."
"Very well, niy sun , iL was ail I could

give you, you can't stay here, you must
pay your own wayr in the world.»

A liglit broke lu upon the vision of the
astunisled. youwg maLà. Il0 at.,urmodated
hiraself to the situation, left home, com-
menced work in liard earnust, made his
wvay te ;oUlege, graduatud u~t the huad of lais
cirrus, studied law, becamne goveriror ef the
stato of New York, entercd the cabinet of
the pres*dent of the U'nited States, and lias
muade a record for huruseif that will net Fton
die, bue Leing nane ut' eo than WiR laH
Soward.-&lecte&L

EN( E

E

ONLY a hiaUtliill 1 L'rosqai'!"
4%Ud the lady% linigers aliglît,

Took frein the waitig stJrvant's biaud
Tiie tiuy issivo white.

One carelcss glautco nt its conitents,
And sho tossed it in tlîo air;

It slipped tlîrougli theo u caserniet,
w'itlîout lier thouglit or ente.

c:rchug, iloatîng, flîîtccrîîg duwnl,
IL eouglit7tlio dusky btteet,

And droj9ped, tu isuft a3 i iiiiuv-flake,
At b.iby's pattcring feot.

The littlo une au1tthu ,aî'ei
WVith a cry of ghîd surprise,

And liftedto the bluo of licaven
A pair of!lhc&venly eyes.

'Tis a letter frorn ny inainina,
I know," the baby iiaid,

"God hins sent it down froin heaven,
Where âhe wvent %% heui elie %vm) dead.

Riend it nurse," the babe comiunded
But the xîur.ie's eyes %were diiii,

X14ut fur lier tu reatl tie:vs.g
Vint his inother sent to hiiu.

But the baby kissed his trea8ure,
11e could " rend lot-ween the linos,"

And the cuarse and ti..unxfon paper
Blore a wvord froin fairer climes.

Zz) the lady's careless fingers
Tossed a message te his hteart,

Which, in all the years of childhood,
Bore a not forgotten part.

CLARA P. BOSS.

IT PAYS TO BE NMANLY.
Tins is what Alfred Stanley said to a

boy standing idly in front of a store, who
jeered at his xnanlY appearance. Alfred
spoke and %would have %walked quietly on,
but the boy said, Il'It does, olu? flow nucli
a wveek 1"

Something in the toue muade Alfred stop.
-I arn paiti every day. aind every hour,

and really every iuilluée," lie réplied
~ Corne now, ut, fooling."-

1 arn truly rai V." iaid .1fréd qseriously
<and I invest capital in a place whiere it is

safe. I can never lose iL."
The boy's atteînpt at raillery feul before

AlfredsB earnPçt fart, an'! rrannnr, and lie
listened with soeithing more ef respect
thax. ho had shown in a Inug tirni, as Alfred
<.ontinued, -I a-,, nr.t paià in lollarq and
oenth , they won't lat forever, .eou know.
My pav is the tnuIRt of my fricnds, the
knowledge that no honcst deed ever dies,
and àie promise tlîaL the pure in heart shalh
See (God.',

ILwas uujàj a autiai b> tt wyva.Ic, Lèàt
who shall say that it was lost î

Cnculli.o ILAWV,;S.
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A SONG FURl TIR.~ CIILIAùCî'.N.
i> flot afraid of Jolis,

Though 1 ani but a child:
And lie, the Kinîg of glory,

The Lord, the undeiled.
116 calle tho chltdren te lait,

Each littie girl anid boy;
And ini hie armi e o ut.4 tlin,

Aud gives9 theui love and joy.

l'Il go and talk witlî Jestis,
Auîd tlie ie what l'il 8&%y-

"Ol, blems and kevil luea, *iavlit,
And ever with rue stii>."

For oh, it muet bu pleusauat,
lu imes of grief and féar,

To feci hie arme arotind me,
And kliow titat lie ;s necar.

l'il go and %alk wvith Jease
Along the> lKig'za h4;hw.ty,

Ho'Jl hold iny lîaud set.urely,
And fiel p me every day.

And Whocu WCo rencli the City
Whose gates are openi wide ,

What happlues te enter
WVith Jesus by mny sido 1

DAISY'S GOQJ) WOltDS.
LIMELl ])aisy aîîd lier ianimna waited eil

the platforrn for the cars to get ready te
take th.am te graudpa's. The emîgine, a féw
yards off, was puflng and sissing pleasaî:tly,
us thougli àt was glad tu gUlt ét reet, for titis
was a Ilhalf-way station," and here tiioso
who travelled expeecd 'ton minutes fer
tefre8hmeuts."

The eating-liousc liad swallowed ail the
passengers but eue. Thîis eue wvas a finle-
looking, middlo-aged gentleman, but blis
head was bout lew, and lie face leoked as
the sky dees wheu tlîick clonds cover ir.
]go walked up and dewvn witlî long steps,
but did net once look at Paisy. He muttered
te hiniseif, but did net sceut te lienr or sec
anything.

Little Paisy saw the trouble in lis face,
and hier baby heart 'elle wva only a year
aud a haif oldý longed te coin fort himi. She
slipped bier baud [roll, zuaiiia*s, aiud wheu
he again came nuar 8ho tuuk a step ur twu
forward, made a quaint littie bow, sud
cooed eut in lier sweet toncs, IlHow do? "

he gentleman stopped and looeked at lier,
the trouble still in his oyes.

de ow do?" Daisy again lisped, as ber
aweet, grave face leeked up at him.

IlHow do yen do, nxy littie lady?" lie
aked ini pleased -surprise, as ho heid eut

his band te hier.
4Pitty 'eil," elhe return cd, putting lier tiny

fband in hie.

Thie darkest clotîds liad ail -unie frui fie
face l110w.

Il Ou soily (eerry) ?1I solly, tee! " weror
lier riext wvords.

Witu a flashl of liglît ii fis eyce. auid
aumething like a sob ii luis voico, tlte
stramuger catuglit lier up iii hie amnis tenderly.

"lI 'ove 'ou," eile eaid; aîud ahe laid lier
Seft cec lovingly againist lus.

l Ier sweet words bave donce me more
guud thami I cati ovci~ tell, madam," the
guîitk'uîau said, as ho put Daisy in lier
iituLle.r*d arais, auîd hurried intu anether car.

WViaL battle was geing on iii hie seul that
ti8 littlu one liellped hinm to wiu, or what
trouble slle liad iifted front lis heart, 'vo
wvîll nover know tliis sido of lîeaven; but
wu ,~aittiut doubt that God sometiaies rakes
hildren "'ministoring spirite te thom who

shall La heirs of salvation." How true ' hat

'heavinus~ iu the heart of w1an maketh it
st8oup, but a good word mnakoth it glad."-
Je.sje -11cGrcg0r.

ANSWERING OUIR PIIAYERS.

A îuoy, hearing hie father pray for the
missienary cause, especialiy for the %vants
ofe mnissionaries, and that thoir institu-
tiens miglt ho supplied with abundaut
meaxie, said te him, "Father, I wisli 1 iad
.your mon ey."

IlWIîy, uiy son, what woidd yen do with.
it? 1 l ked the fatlier.

The boy replied, " 1 would anesver your
praýyers.»

Do we net often ourselvos possevcs tfîe
ability te siiswer our own prayere? Yen
ask Ged te bloss your friends. le there aiîy
wvay yen can lielp Ml te anewer yeur
prayer ? If there ie, you should avail your-
self ef it.

GRAIN.LS 0F GOLD.
MOST people would succeed in smnali

things, if they were net treubled witli great
ambitions.

If we would bring a holy life te Christ,
we muet mind aur fireside duties as weli as
the duties of the sauctuary.

Wue are ail parts of a beautiful garden,
and may have ricli harvests for uur Master
if we love himt enougli.

Whou yen feel that yen. should perform,
seme duLy te-day, do net «permit Satan te
persuade yen te put it off till te-morrow.
If yen do you may neyer peors, it.

" The Lard is thy keeper," but net thy
jailer. Ris keeping is net confinement, it
ie protection. When yen commit your
wvays te him, hoe dees net abridge your
liberty, lie enly defends yon agaiust te
evil.

If therc. is te bu work nccouplislîud. it
to bo donc throtigi huit as weIl as divii
efforts. God could put a mnan on the k~
of ail Alpille Peak, and bave hlm preat
cite sermon that would couvert tho %hd
%vorld; but that ie net hie way of doi:
thîtîge. God wVauta our lîcarta.

Ah I the mauy forlieh once who, wii
lampe uutrùnmed, are iu no pliglît to mnt
the exigence of circunistance, or tic fiai
of opportunity, but are swayed hithier a%
thithier into ways that wcre nover platnei
fur theni iii God's projection of their liv'ê
but whoreiu they stuinhie, or are I
darkiy, whic hie golden moment goes bl

"PART OF THE CONCERN."
A 31NISTREu, On his Way te a MrniînUý

meeting, overtook a boy, and asked hii
abjuut the road, and where he wae geiug.

Iloh," ho Said, I'm going to the mceti 1
ta hear about the missionaries."

"«Missionarles 1 " said the minieter; " wh
do you kuow about missionaries ? I

IWhy," said the boy, I 'm part of tü
eoucern. I've got a missionary box, and
always go to the missionary meeting.

Every child shouid feel that ho je I "p
of the conceru," and that bis work ie justa
ixnpox tant as that of any one else. Cau yu
Say, I always go te the nissionary uit.
ing; l'm part of tho conceru."l-Excltang

DUElNG THE'SE TEIINGS.
"WIAT le tbe use of being in the %wol

nuless you are somebody 1"said a boy t
friend.

"ISure enough, and I mean te be'" ai
weored the other. I began this very d
1 mean te bc somebody."

Ashton Iooked George in the face. I
2>a11 to-day?Î What do yeni moan to ho

"IA Christian boy, by God's help. and
grow te be a Christian muan," said Geo

"believe that is the greatest somoh
fer us te ho."

George is right. There is no0 higber ma
hood: and it le in the power of everyb
te reacli that. Every boy cannot bc n'c
overy boy canuot be a king, every 1'
canuot ho a lord, but God asks yen. all
Christian manhood.

THBEY ARE SAFE.
Six littie ehildren got jute a boat,a

were swept away te seit. Ail Who ceu
put eut in searcli of theni. Great anxie
lilled the place. Ail night the chldren wi
driftiug on the ruel sea. Next day.
fisherman disce-,ered and rescued th
The cry, IlThey are safe !"I ran throught
town. The work of the Suuday-school is
rest.ue net six but millions of children î
are driftiug te ruxu.


