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HAPPY DAYS.

— - [—

THE SOLITI ROCK
My hape is built on nothing less
Than Jesus' blnod and rightesusness;
1 dare not trust the sweetest frame,
But wholly Iean ou Jesuy’ nume,
Op Christ, the solid rock, | stand ;
Al other ground is sinking sand.

In every rough and storiy gale,
My aunchor holds within the vail ;
Nor carth, nor hell, my soul can move,
I rest upon unchanging love .
On Christ, tho solid rock, I stand ;
All other ground is sinking sand.

His oath, his covenant, his blood,
Support me in the sinking flood ;
When all around my soul gives way,
He then is all my hope and stay ;
On Chirist, the solid rock, I stand ;
AN other ground is sinking saud.
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A LIITLE GIRL'S RELIGION.

A L1TTLE girl of twelve was telling, in a
simple way, the evidence that she was a
Christian, I did not like to study, but to
play. I was idle at school, and ofien
missed my lessors. Now, [ try to learn
every lesson well to please God. I was
mischievous =t school when the teacher
was not looking at me, making fun for the
children to laugh at.

“ Now, I wish to please God by behaving
well, and keeping the school laws. 1 was
selfish at home, didn’t like to run errands,
and was sulky when mother called me from
play to help her in work. Now it is real
joy to me to help mother in any way, and
show that I love her.”

Such a religion is essential to the best
interests and worul growth of youth, and
will make life cheerful.

{ THIS PIGGY WENT TO MARKFET,

THis is « picture of true happiness. It
would be difficult to decide whetlier of the
two represents the greater amount of that
not over-abundant commodity, Harpisess
Now, you look closely at the picture, and
sny which you thiuk is the happier of the
two. Mother is imparting happiness, and
the effort re-ncte upon herself, in that she
is the happier for making her little son
lappy. It is not necessary to enquire
whether the child understands about pigey
and the market; it is enough that mother
is playing with his toes, aud saying some-
thing which he thinks to be funny and nice.
Have you forgotten when you sat in
mother's lap, and played “pigay went to
warket 7" Have you forgotten when yon
sat ou your throne, your papa’s knee, and
pluyed “piggy went to market?” Don’t
you remember how (lehghtcd you were,
and said, “ more, wmore.’ Kven now some
of you like to see father and mother play
“piggy went to market,” with your little
brother’s or sister's toes.

learn one lesson: Try to make others
happy. At home, at school, or at play, try
to make others happy. If you set your
heart upon it, you'll soon find plemty of
ways to make others happy, and you'll feel
happy aud happier in making others happy-.
Don't trouble about your own happiness,
only try to make others happy. Ask Jesus
to hielp you, and youw'll succeed wonderfully,
Some young people, and even some old
people, are very anxious to be happy, they
are all the time searching after it, searching
in vain. The short and sure way to happi-
ness is to try aud make others happy.

MIND THE DOOR:

HAvE you ever noticed how strong a
street door i ? how thick the wood is? how
heavy the hinges 2 what a large boltit has?
and what a grim lock? 1t there was
nothing of value in the house, or no thieves
outside, this would wot be wanted; but as
you kuow there are things of value within,
and bad men without, there i8 need that the
door be strong; and we nust mind the
door, especially as to barring and bolting it
at night.

We have a housc—our hearts may be
called that house. Wicked thiugs are
forever trying to break in, and go out of our
heart. Let us see what some of these bad
things are.

Who is at the door? Ab, I know him!
It is Anger. What a frown there i3 on his
face! How his lips quiver! How fierce his
looks are! We will bolt the door, and not
let him in, or he will do us harmn.

"boy. Yes

Wihoas that 7 It is Pride.  How haughty
he seems: e looks down on everything as
though it was too mean for his notice. No,
sir, we shall not let you in, so you may go.

Who ie this? It must be Vanity, with
his flaunting strut and gay clothes,  He is
never so well pleased as when he has a fine
dress to wear, and is admired.  You will
not come in, sir; we have too much to do to
attend to such fine folks as you.

Miuod the door! Here comes a stranger.

By his sleepy look and slow pace we think
we krow him, It is Sleth. He likes
nothing better than to live in my house,
sleep and yawn my life away, and bring me
ruin.  No, no, you idle fellow: work is
plensure, and I have much to do.  Go nway,
you shall not come in.
What a sweet smile!
What a kind face! She looks like an
angel; Ttis Love. How happy she will
make us if we ask her in! Cowme in! Come
in: We wust unbar the door for yon,

Oh, if children kept the door of their
heart ehut, bad words and wicked thoughts
would not go in and out as they do. Open
the door to all things good; shut the
door to all things Lad: We must wmark
well who comes to the door before we open
it, il we would grow to be good men and
women. Keep guard—mind the doors of
your hearts

But who is this ¢

A VERY GOOD BOY.

Some men thizk they are performing a
positively meritcsions act when they pay
their debts, instead of recognizing that they
have ouly done what they ought to do.
And the same men (and others) seem to
think that they have acquired a still greater
degree of merit when they have simply
been lionest enougir to pay the Lord his due
in work and worship. This tendency is
illustrated in the case of a little fellow
whose mother, one evening after hearing
his prayer, added the commendation,
“That's u very guod boy.”” On later even-
ings the same praise was not forthcoming,
bue the boy himsell was not willing to let
it slip; aund now he adds, on his own
account, a regular appendix to his prayer:
“Amen. That's a good boy—a very good
boy. Yes'm.” It would be well if such

self-gratulations were confined to children; |

but it is to be feared that if the feelings of
a good wany adults could be analyzed after
an unusually successful prayer-mecting, or
an unusually large contribution to the imis-
sionary cause, they would be found to be
not very different from the child’s self-
praise: “That's a good boy—a very goed
'm.”"—S. S. Times.
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HAPPY DAYS.

CAT'S CRADLE.
Is it a hammock for pussy,
Hung in the cosiest corner,
Close to the fire-place,
Where she can swing and doze and purr,
With naught in the world to trouble her
Except to wash her face?

Or is it a willow basket
lu which to tuck the ki‘tens
While mo*her puss is away,
With rockers to sway it to and fro,
And which grandma puss with a furry toe
Can jog for hall a day *

Al no! 'tis a cunning puzzle
Which the restless little children
Play with a bit of a string,
When winter twilights haste to fall,
Aud the dusk inside is warm, while all
Qutside is shivering.

A half-yard loop is knotted,

Wrought over Gold-Lock's fingers,
Twisted from lers to Ted's,
Changing its shape with each new change,
Aud though it is neither new nor strange

To those two busy heads,

Yet they’re like & pretty picture
At this quiet game—cat’s cradle,
With its criss-cross, slip-a-noose, thus,
As first one takes, then another takes ;
Aud the kind of a sing-song that it makes
Has a charnn for all of us,
— Youth's Comyzanion.

A HAPPY CHILD.

Bisuor Ryvre, of Eogland, says the hap-
piest child he ever saw was a little girl
eight years old, who was quite blind.

She hsd never seen the sun nor moou,
uor stars uor grass, nor flowers nor trees
nor birds, nor any of these pleasant things

ty
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which have gladdened your eyes all your
life. More trying still, she had never seen
her father nor mother, yet she was the hap-
pieat child of all the thousands the Bishop
had seen.

She was journeyiug on the railway this
day I speak of. No oue she knew was with
her; yet though totally blind she was quite
happy aud contented.

“Tell me,” she said to some one near by,
“how wany people there are in this car. I
am quite blind, aud can see nothing.”

-

e
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Aud she was told.
l “Are you not afraid to travel alone?”
¢ asked a gentlemau.
}  “No,” she replied, “I am not frightened ;
1 have travelled alone before, and I trust in

dgg God, and people are always very good to

t me‘”

;
|

“But tell me,” smd the Bishap  why
nre you 50 happy 17

“ 1 love Jesus, and he loves me , [ souywht
Jesus, and I found him,” was the reply.

The Bishop then began to talk 10 her
about the Bible, aud found she kuew o
great deal about it.

“ And how did you lenrn so much of the
Bible 7" he asked.

“ My teacher used to read it to we, und
1 remembered all I could,” she said.

“ Aud what part of the Bible do you like
best 2** asked the Bishop.

«1 like the story of Christ’s life in the
Gospels,” she said; “ but what 1 like best
of all are the last three chapters of Reve-
lation.”

Having &« Bible with him, the Bishop
read to her, as the train dashed ulong, Rev.
xX., xxi.,, xxii.

TURNING ENEMIES TO FRIENDS,

IT is recorded of a Chinese emperor that,
on being apprised of his enemies haviny
raised an insutrection in one of the distant
provinces, he said to his oflicers: “ Cume,
follow me, and we will quickly destroy
them.” He marched forward, nnd the rebels
submitted on his approach. All now
thought that he would take the most signul
revenge, but were surprised to see the cp-
tives treated with milduess and humanity.
« How 1" cried the first min ster, “is this
the tnanver in which you fulfil your pro-
mise? Your royal word was given that
your enemies should be destroyed, and
behold you have pardoned them all, und
even caressed sote of them.” * 1 promised,”
replied the emperor, with & geuerous air,
“to destroy my enemies. 1 have fullilled
my word ; for, see, they ure enemies no
longer. 1 have made friends of them.”

— —— - ..

I ONLY WANT YOU.

NEArLY four years ago | was going to
spend the day in a Jarge city. Before start-
ing I said to my dear invalid sister, whe is
now in glory, satisfied with the fulness of
her Father's house, “ Can I buy anythiug
for you, dear ? I do want so much to bring
you something from town.” She iuter-
rupted my question, saying with a sweet,
yearning look, * Nothing, dear.  Dou’t bring
we anything. I ouly wuant you. Come
home as soon as you can.” Her tender
words rapg in my ears all day—“1I only
want you'—and O, how often, since her
bright eustrance within the peatly gates,
have her touching words and loving lovk
returned to memory !

Well, dear reader, is not this too, what a

dear Saviour says to you? Do you uot

want - sametimes to offer peayers, tears

alsgiving, deeds of  Kinduese, sactitiees
varnest  service  aud - pattent  embeavour 0
But he too, turns from all, ant says, »1
ouly want you™ My son, my doughter
thine heuet”  Nooamount of
service can sitisfy the love which clanne
only the heart

Qe me

“ Lowest thou e 27 wus
the thrive-repeated question to s ernug
diseiple  * He that loveth me shall be
toved by iy Father”. dolwe xav 21 1w
volion of lile, varpestiess of service, furvent
pravers are only weveptalile to himn ne frupes
of love. They are valueless without the
heart,  He saps toench of us, s my wanted
sister said to me, * L only want you’
-
FORGIVE,

“Mavya is God the only one wha enn
forgive 27

This question was asked by o httle girl
nbout nine years of age, va her return from
school one afternoon.  * Why, ves, darhnge”
replicd her mother, “in one sense he
Why do yun adk such n gquestion ¢

* 1 ohid somethisg to-day that vexed
(uamne her seattimte) 1 wsked her to
forgive me, aud she said she conld not
that no one but God conld fonve ™

“What did you suy,” usked the mother
nimused and interested

" chpc:ucd part of the Lord's Prayer
* Forgive us our tiespasses as we forgive
those who trespiss against us*’

What argument could have been more
effective and unnnswerable,

.-

SHUN THE APPEARANCE oF EVIL

AN old Chinese proverb sayva, “ Do not
stop in a cucumber ficld to tic the shoe”
The meaning is very plain.  Some will be
likely to fancy that you are stealing frat,
Always remember the injunction, * Abstan
from all appearance of evil” Do not stop
under the saloon porch to rest vourself,
however shady the tree mny be, or however
inviting the chair. Some oue way fancy
you are a common lounger there, and your
sood name is tarnished. Don't go to u
liquor saloon to get a glass of lemonade,
however refreshing it may seem o you,
Zather buy your lemon and prepare the
cooling beverage ut home, where others way
share 1t with you, probably at a greater
expense than your single glass would cost
you. Somebody seeing you drinking ut the
bar will be sure to tell the story, and will
not be pacticular t state that you were
drinking only lemonade. Then, too, if you
are careless about the appearance of evil,
you will soon grow equally careless ubout
the evil itself.
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THE SKYLARK
Hann: the kak is singiug
Tu the clear blue sky,
Now I scree cin see hin,
He has lown su hich

Yet his glad sony tloating @
Downward still to earth,
Shows Ins little heart iy
Full of juy and mirth,

Lattle lark, what is it
Makes your heart so guy 2

Do you love the sunshine
This Lright susny day ¢

Do yon know who made us,
Ami the carth so fair ¢
Have you flown to thank hiwm

For his love aud care ?

A TRUSTY Buy.
1 oxet visited u public school. At recess
w httle fellow came up and spoke to the
teacher.  As he turned to go down the
plattorm the master said, « This is u hoy I
can trust, he never failed me” 1 followed
with my eye, and looked at him when ke
wok his seat at recess.  He had a fine,
open, manly face. 1 thought a good deal
ubout the master’s remark.  What a char-
acter that boy earned! He had already
gotten what would be worth more to him
thun o fortune. It would be a passport
into the best firm in the ecity, aud, what is
better, iuto the coutidence and respect of
the whole community, I wounder if the

YLARK,

“buys know how soon they are ruted by

other people.  Every boy iu the neighbour-
houd is known, and opinions are formed of
him; he has a charecter either favourable
or unfavournble. A boy of whowm the
master can say, “I can trust bim; he never
failed me,” will never want ewployment,
The fidelity, promptness, and industry
which he shows at school are in demand
everywhere.  He who is ‘aithful in little
will be faithful in much.—~Band of Hope
Review,

e
MANNERS BETWEEN BOYS.

Tuere is a great deal of rudeness be-
tween boys in their iutercourse and bearing
with une another that is not really intended
as such, but is not, therefore, any the less
tv be disapproved. It is often simply the
overflow of excessive high apirits. But the
very best good-humour, unrestrained by
proper bounds and limitations, way become
the most positive incivility.

We olten apologize for the coarseness of
people by saying, “He means well.”

It is well if we can make such an apology
for them, for it their rudeness is really in-
tentional, they are not fit to be received
into any worthy person’s society. But they
who mean well should also do well, and the
ways of politeness are never so easily
learned as in youth,

The boy whe is habitually coarse and
rude in his bearings toward otlier boys will
be such as a man toward men, and all his
life will never gain the reputation of being
3 gentleman.

S e —— . ———e—— —

EIGHT O'CILOCK

! EwanT times the clock bias struck ,
The stars peep out o'erhead ;
Across the air there comes
A round of marching tread,
In city aud village and town
The children are going to bed.

With footsteps soft or slow,
With faces grave or bright,
By twos and threes they go,
All robed in gowns of white,
Aud each, with a backward glanee,
Calls checerily out, “ good-night!”

“1 TAKE CARE OF MY LAMBS” §

A GENTLEMAN in England was walking
over his farm, one day, with a friend, and §
was taking great pleasure in showing him
his orchards, his crops, his herd: of cattle,
and flocks of sheep. The visitor was very §
much pleased with every thing that he saw
on the farm; but nothing pleased him so
much as thesplendid sheep whichthisgentle-
man had. e had scen the same breed of
sheep before, but these were the largest, and
finest-looking he had ever seen. With
great carnestness, he said to his friend, “Do
tell me how you mauage toraise such splen-
did looking sheep as these.” His auswer
was :—

“] take ecare of my lambs, Sir.”

But no shepherd ever took such tenderf§
care of his lambs as Jesus does.  And whenf
we know how much he loves us, and how
tenderly he feels toward us, we need not
fear to trust him for anything that we wanut. i

NO ONE LIKE MOTHER. ]

Pook Joe has had a long spell of sickness §
and is just beccming convalescent During
the weeks le had been suffering with
fever, no one, not even his brothers andji
sisters have been admitted to his roomj
—no one except mother, for who is like
her? v
Have you ever thought, children, how
much these words menn? No one likg
mother? No iudeed! She is always ready
in every emergency. It is her tender hand 388
that minister to you when you are sick, n
matter how worn and tired she may b
hersell. Aad when you are well who is il
that plans so many enjoyments for you Ji
Night and day has his mother watchedsl
beside Joe’s bedside, until now he is out off§
danger. She reads to him at times, and
sometimes tells him stories to while awa
the tedious hours. To-day, she has beefl
reading to him of One who, when he was of
earth, miraculously cured mauny who weg
sick of fever. Do you know his namelg
| —O0ld and Young.




