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40 HAPPY lA'YS.

A LITITLE GIRL.
A littie girl
A littla curi

A littlo drcrnsj of blue,
Eiver s0 neat,
Evcr se ttwcct,

Evor.go kindly tee.

Ever s0 wiNo
For oe hier sizo,

She soldom rnakes mistakos;
Ever se gay
Wit Lie to Bay,

WVarin friands ahc oer rnak u.
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A QUEER AUDIENCE,
It would seetn very atrange, childrer, to

se a lot of monkoys coming into churcli to
list.en to the preaching, would it not? Rev.
Jacob Chambherlain, a missionary in India,
in his book entitled "'In the Tiger Jungle,"
gives this novel account ini one of bis ser-
vices. He wau preaching in the street of a
village ini India. This is wbat ho tells of
bis queer audience:

Behind the bouses on the opposite aide
of the street there was a long row of trees
grwig in their back yards, the branches
of whicht stretcbrd out over the fliat roofs.

Cbancing te raise my oyes, I noticed
mmny branchca of thege trees hegiuning to
bend downward toward the roofs, and saw
the faces of some old jack monkeys peering
out tbrough the foliage. Soon some of
them jumpcd down and came forward te,
seu what their Ilbig brothers " in the street
were about as tboy atood gazing so in-
tently at these white men standing on the
platform. Sprign * pon the parapet,
they aeated temselves with their bond
foot hanging over ini front, and gazing with
fix.dnssés at the preecher as they aaw the
people in the atreet doing.

Other monkeyis followcd, until there
was a long row of tbem seated on tha
parapet. i could sec tho a hi colliers
walking along behind tho parapet, look-
ing for a place wide enough te get a
saut Failing te find a place wide enougli
botwocn two already ueîted monke3's, they
put up their bandsanmd pulihing cach une
sidewise, would seni tc bo saying, ilSit
along a little, ploa90, and give a fellow a
seat," until the Il bench"i was crowded.

I noticcd thît înany moth er menkoys liad
brought thoir babies to, clîurcb witlî tlienx.
These littla baby monkeya sat upon the
thigh of the mnoter, while ber band was
placod &round thein in a very human
fiabion ; but the sermon waa evidently too
higli for these little folks te cornprehlend.
Glancing up, 1 aaw one. of the little mon-
keys cautioualy reach bis baud atound
and, catebing bold of another baby mon-
keys8 tail, gove it a pull. The. other littIe
monkey struck back, but cach onother
menke.y ovidently disîpproved ef this
levity in chureh, and each gave its own
baby a box on the car, a tbough saying:-
IlSit stili 1 Don't you know how te be-
have in church ?"i

With the exception of a monkey now
and then trying te catch a flea that wau
biting hîm, thaï thus sat demurely until
the preacher finisbed bis sermon and until
we had diatributed gospels and tracts
among the audience, and bîdding theon a
polite farewell, had atarted for our tents.

ARCHIE'S MISTAKE.
"A stormy Saturdiy! 0 dear "

Archie's face wss as doleful as the
gloomir ski out8ide, ar holi fretted about
in a way which made 'le weather in the
bouse seeno as dreary as that eut of doors
I wondor how many child-,,c stop toi think
bow much they have to do with the. home
weatber.

"lI must write in my diary," said Elsie.
1I did net do it last night,"

,I think you ougbt te play with me,"
wbumpered Archie.

"I will, afterwards."
"Then will you show me wbat you

write ? "
Il<No," said Elaie, laughing, IlI nover

show it te ayboy."
It was an old grievance. The only reaison

for Archie wishing very much to ses bLb
sister's diuary was thît abs did not wish
bim te. It must have now bean that the
weather bad aflcted hum badly; for, almo8t
witbout thinking, Archie did a very rude
thing. Hie camne behind Elsie aud peeped
over ber aliouldgr.

IlThere, thore! " bie cried. IlNo wouder
you don't want me te sec your old diary 1"

IlWhat is the trouble, Archie" asked
bis mother.

-Sbe's writing mean thinga about me.
She wrote: , 1 do net like my brother!1' '

WVith a merry littIe laugb, Elsie showed
ber di-r te ber mother, who laughed, too,
and said: IlCerne here, Archie, and see
what omes after the. words you do net
like."

Archie came and read:" I do'not like

my brother te thiik I amn unkind; soi 1
wIl stop writing and go and play witlî

IIow Archie coloured with shame aie hi i
mndher ald, Elsic Btill laughad 1 But 1
think it ervcd hiin ýright for lookiîîg over
EIt.ies sîmouldor, don't you ?

FAR.AWAY WORLI)S.

Sir Robert BaIl, astronomer and geo-
motrician, suggests the following, aida ini
rcmdh'.ing the enormous distances ftom our
carth te sorti of the stars: "The maxi.
mutn spced o! electricity " ho saya, ilis ont:
bundred and eighty th oumad miles per
seond, or saoen times round the eartb at
the equator. The. firat click of a messago
would roaeh the moon in a little more thaii
one second, the sun in eigbit minute., ansi
the neareat fixed star,lpha Centauri, in
four years. If messages had beau started
at the time thîe oventa occurred, soins stars
would just, bc learning of tbe hettie of
Waterloo; others, of the achievement of
Columbus, while soma of thoeo revealcd
by tbe photographie plate would not yet
bave heard tho news of the birth of Christ."

A HIDDEN FOUNTAIN.

It ia stated that one of à.e liotteat rc-
g ons on the earth is along the Persian
'Gulf, where little or no rain falla. At

Bahrein the arid aboe bas ne fresb water,
yet a comparatively numerous population
contrive te live there, tbanlcs te thecopiou
springa8 wbich break forth from the botten
of the.liea. The fresh water is got by
diving. The. diver, sit.ting in bils boat,
winds a great goatakin bag round his le! t
atm, tbe bhand grasping, ita mouth : then ho
takes in bis right La a beavy atone, te
wbich is attached a stronq line, aud thus
equipped hie plunges in and quickly reaches
the bottom. Instantly opening the bug
over the strong jet o! water, .pie g U
the aseending current, at the . same ure
closing the ba, and is helped aboard.
The atone is then hauled up, and the diver,
after taking breath, plunges again.
The source of the. cpious aubmarino
springa is thougbt to bc in the. green bis
of Osmnan, some five or six Iîundred miles
distant.

WHAT MARY WROTE.

"Wbat shal 11 write on my sate? said
Mary te herself. She could net write very
weUl, but abc sat down a.ui wrote, 94>A
good girL.'~ Then.3he took it and showed
it te hier mother.

IlThat is a good tbingz te write,"1 abo
said ; IlI bope you will wîrite it on yonr
lifo as well as on your alite."

" How can I write on my life, mother"
asked Mary.

IlBy being a good girl every day md(
heur of your life. Then you will write it
on your faoe, too, for the face of a good girl
tella ita own sweet atory. .rt looke briiht ,

and hippy."
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tAPPY DA¶'S.

MY COUNTRY, 'TIS 0F THEE.

My country, 'tis of thoc,
Swoot land e liberty,

0f theo I sing;
Land whcro my fathors died,
Land of the pilgrim's pride,
Frein overy mneuntain side

Let freedom ring.

My native country, thee,
Land of the noble frc,

Thy rinte I love;
I love thy rocks and nuls,
Thy Woods and tom pied his;
My heart with rapture thriils

Liko that abovo.

Uot music swell the breeze,
And ring front ai the tree8,

Sweet froedom'm song ;
Let mortal tongues awake;
Lot ail that breathe partake;
Lot rocks their silence break,

The sound prolong.

Our fathers' God, to thee,
Author of liberty,

To theo vo sing;
Long nxay our land be bnight
With freedom's hoiy liit;
Protect us by thy might,

Great God, our King,

LESSON NOTES.

SECOND QUARTE&

Luss XIL [June 18.

THE N'EW LIFE IN CHRIST.

Col. 3. 1-15. Memory veres, 1-4.

GOLDEN TEIT.

Lot the peace of God ruie iu your hearts.

A LESSON TALK.

How can a child ho Ilnisen with Christ '
Oniy in one vay-by tutn"Î. away from,
self as he did, and following him mu seek-
ing heaver,1y things. Try te tbink what
are the Ilthings which are above2' Selflsh-
neu s anot one, is it,? or untruth ? or iii-
wiii tovard any one-even an enemy ?
Rememuber that; Jeaus died for his enemies.
Cannot we bo kiud ta them, snd look eut
for vays to do them good ? You wiii find
lu tihe Golden Toit what thme result vill bo
ef doing jnst what this losson tell us
te do.

If yen worc veny old, ragged garnmeuts,
and sonie one brouglit yen nov and beau-
tif ni one, telling yen te "put off" the
old once, and Ilput on" the nev eues,
wouid you ho long in doing it ? Find in
the eighth and ninth verse of the loa
what vo are toid to "lput off," and in Lhe
tntm, twelfth, and thirteenth verses vhat
vo are told te "put on." Wbat do yen
think &bout it?

QUESTIONS FOR, TUE y0unC1EsT.

W~ho dicd and rose front the dead?
Jesus ?

Front what inay wo rise with Chri.t?
Froin the death ot sin.

W~hat must we scck tiiet 1 Tlho tliings
which arc abovo.

Whist does *this ineai (' The thimîgs
wiiich plense Ced.

Whiat inust vo love fir8L and be8t ?
I'hings which 0Ced loves.

With whom may our liteho hid? With
Christ in God.

Whcn ho app-iars whero shall vo buo
Witli him.

How thcn îiuit vo live?7 As ho teills un
te do.

WVhat must vo put off? Ail vrong

hatmust woput on? Aillright ways
and tompors.

Who will heîp us te do this ? Josus.
What wiii lie put in our hearts if wo

oboy hira ? His own peace.

SECOND QUARTERLY REVIEW.

June 23.
GOLDEN TEXT.

Thit. a faithful saying, and worthy ot ail
acceptation, that Christ Jesus carne into the
venld te save sînnems-1 Tim. 1. 15.

Tities and Golden Toits should bc
thoroughly 8tudied.

1. The R.of L -
2. The A. in B. -
3. Jeans T. H.--
4.J., W., T. &L-
5. The C. P. - -

6. ThoV.andtheB.
7. Christ B. and A.
8. Christ B., H. P.
à. Christ B. P. - -

10. Christ Crucified.
11. Christ R. - - -
12. The N. L. in Chr.

I amn the rosurrection.
She bath doue-
I have given you-
Jesus Baith uinta-
I viii prayý the-
I amn the vine-
Ile is despised-
Ho camne unte his-
1 find ne faut-
The Son ef God-
Now is Christ-
LUt the peace-

WHAT TED DIDN'T KNOW.

1 -wonder how many of the ciasa know
how to dlean a lead-pencil rubber."

Everj one looked curious, but net a
hand vas raised.

«"'Tis oftcn a convenient thing te know,"
continued Miss Morton, who toid the
children so msny inteiesting thing.
ISomnetimes one is obiged te erase a word

when there isn't posaibly time, to rewyite
very much, and then it is nice ta knov
how to do it se the paiper wiii present a
dlean appearance. IIow many present
have your rubbers with you ?"I

Into thoir pockets vent every hand.
When ail were rcady, she said: "lNov

write ' neatness' on your block of practice

~took but a moment.
"You may now cras your words."

When the papers were inspected, thero
was on each a soiled rubber mark.

IlNow rub y-our rubbers on tho undor
aide of the 1-lock s," (irctod tiss Morton.
IBc carefui to rub tho ontire surface over.

Now eclih write « noatness' again."
Wlicn the words woro erased tii tinte,

one could hartlly ec oven a trace of tho
rubbor mnark.

I nover hoard of cleaning rubbers
before," --%id Tcd tu Willio Newcoînb s t
reccas.

"Nor 1,' returned bis iittlo fricnd.

1IRUCE'S lIOARI)EIS.
Mms Foqtor was bus dusting lier dining-

rootu. She lîad a whiîte cap over ber liair,
and wore a long blue apron. Knock,
knock, knock, wont s3oinebody'in fingers on
the door, and ho fore .4he could whi8k off
lier cap, or say "Couie in!" the deor
opencd slowly and cautiously.

" Who cari bo coming te meco me no
early ?"I thought Mrs. Fogter. IlOli," as a
fair, curly head I)selt.' itscif, IIit'à
Bruce Pettigrow 1 WelI, Bruce, what cari
1 do for yen to-day?" I

IlMlrr Fwor," said the child, bringing
in a smal titi plate, Il on't you please,
ina'am, save rite your crurnba and apple
cores for my boarders?"I

"'Your boarders?" 1 cried Purs. Foëter.
"Ye.g. ,a'ani; the birds, you k nov. Sa

mnany of 'cm cones now, sinco tho snow,
that I don'r. havo enougb to give tîeni;
sa I thought I'd bring over my plate and
get you te help m.. l'Il como e ak for it
atter dinner."

And the littie boy vas gent, without
waiting for any promise.

So day after day the little boy and the
littie tin plate traveiled baekward anmd
forward, aud the hirds flocked more anmd
iixore te the snow-covercd ledgeofe that
third-story window.

But Bruce's plan did mono than feed
the birds, more than ho knew of, as is the
case with mosi plans for good.

IlThat.baby has the right ide& of hel p.
iug,"' thouglit busy àMr8. Foster. l He
gives ail ho can himself, and then ho takesi
the0 trouble te get other people te hulp.
Nov there's Mrs. Irwin: she ba enough
cast-offs to set the poor 0'Connors up in
comfort. l'ill just stop over and aak: for
them."

"An oid dres8? said Mma Irwin in a
friendly tone. "lWhy, to ho sure, if you
thiuk that red dresé; that Mary han ju8t
laid aside vould do any good."

And before the visit vas oven Mns.
Foster had more than she could carry
home, enough te make the whole O'Connor
fauiily happy.

It gave the Irwins a new iutoredt in the
O'Connors, teo, and in aIl thoo poor
people in that ailey.

Little Bruce kept on feeding bis birds
and collectin his crumabs, kn.jwing no
more than tebirds of ail this, but the
Hoavenly Father, whose care is over &Il
his creatures, smiled down upon the lîttie
boy. ________

Childron, learr te bo exact and canotai
in lîttie things.



48 ITAPPY DAYS.

WJ'1AT LITTrLE UA»IS CAS' DO.
BV E. Il. 11

Dear littie hiands, so soft arnd srnati,
That set with Ioving care

I3eside the littie sclîoollhouse waII
These saplings brown and bare;

That plant thein by the roadside, too,
And ail along the dusty way-

What loving thoughits wiil follow you
For what you dIo to-day!

The traveller lu the Iiurning hicat
WViIl thank the bands that mande,

Above the dry and sultry strcct,»A green and pleasant shade.
Iieneath t.hese simples and these oaks

The cbldren of a coining ycar
WVili dreain about the littie foIks

That set those old trees here.
The squirrel, chuckling ail the way,

WTill fris k the branches throughi,
The robin on the topmost spray3.

Will sing a song o! you;
And ai the taîl and stately trc:,

Each gently bowing as it 3tands,
Will nirnur in t.he merry bwe!t.t,

IlThankï to the littie hemd:"

j DOINO AND UNDOING.

' Now we have paid Eddie back for being
4PZcan to us," said little Ewily; but she

did not, .ook very happy.
"UIe'll ý.ejustawfuI iina<l!" said Margaret.
«II don't care," said Emily. IlHe teased us

like cverything, and we've paid lim back."
j "Emtiily! Margaret " they heard the.r
niother eailing, and rau to lindlber.

" Eddy lookcd for you te say good-bye,
littie si-,ters, but we couldn't find you.
W"ere you hiding ?

"Y'es, inlother, said Etniily. Il Eddy
tcased us, and we wouldn't tell in good-
bye."

IlO, You mustn't niud a little teasing,"
said the niother. "lEddy loves his littie
Sisters dearly, and he left word that you

night have bis white rooster and two
wite lions for your own. WVon't that be
nice , Now you'll have two oggs a day
te seil to the cook, or you can set your
liens and have a whole lot of littie
chickens."

Mothor expected ber two littie girls to
dance for joy, but, instead o! that, tbey

'ýqto awd 1ooké-d at one nuother înost
dolefully.

.BIc.xs iny licart!," saud inother, sud.
denl Il "What is thc :iattcr with your
liandt, nnd what are thoso black 8potfi on~
your dre8.4t

Motlicre have to bce told thingg when
they uisk; tio the two little girls ex.

l)lIIIflO<l tdter a good deal of hanging back,
iht ley had becu mad at Ed~ for

Leasing them, and that thcy had taken the
ink-bottlo off the study table and splashcd
the ink on his white chickens.

"lAnd sorne on oursolve8," added Mar-
garet, nournfully; and thon both littie
girls began began to weep and wail.

IlI wish I hadn't spoiled the pretty
chickcenq," sobbed Erniily.

IlI wish I hadn't been niad with Eddy,"
wailcd Mlargaret.

Whcn thoy looked up, mother had gono
ont andl shut the door, and it really sounded
as if she wcre laughing; but that could
nlot ho.

Mother did laugh, though, tho neit
time 8he saw ber little girls; for they had,
the Ilpoor white chickies I in the nursery
bath-tub, trying to get them white again.
The chiekeus nearly died from that bath,
aw' 1 it did flot make theni white either.

.A~other managed to stop laughing long
cuough to, preach Emily and Mlaygaret a
littie sermon about how easy it is to do
things when you are meAd that you can't
undo when you pleased again.

DIDN'T PÂY.
"Rollo, Rolio, Rollo! Coino bore, ir!"
Neil waited while the big dog camne

bounding to hum. Then they ran off the
terrace together, and leaped in and out of
the watering trougb. You ses, there was
no water in it, of course. Papa kept, the
plug in to keep back the water while the
big trough Il weetened I in the sun.

What fun it was 1 tbough who would
have tbought so but a sinal boy and a big
dog i In and out they hopped until they
had to stop for breath. Then it was thst
misehief crept into Neil's brain. Il<l'Il pla
ajokoçon Rollo," hie %hot-ght. ,He'adrad
fully afraid cf water.1"

Ho etole down the bank and pulled out
the plug. WVhen the trougli was partly
fullt, he called to Rollo again; but this
turne ho took care to run down 8idewiac,
just se the lilac bush hid the trough mont
ot the way. And Neil didn't jump in
this turne-. no, indeed! Poor, unsuspeet-
ing.Rollo did, though, and aplashed out
again, disgusted and dripping. He looked
reproacbfully at Neil and walked arjy;
and not once again that day could Neil
coax himi to race and play.

" I tan't trubt you any moto," Rollo's
big, grieved eyeo said, and bis big tial
spelled out the words one by one on the
floor, in slow, solemn thurnps: I1-cn't-
trust-you."

Dottie: <'Mamma, I guess my dolly's
mamma mnust have been a very unpiulady." Mfamma. IIWhy so, Dot ?"I Dotti'e
IlWhy she made her so her knees won't
bond, and I have to put ber on ber Btuin-
mick to say lier brayers."

AN 011) TIME SC1ROOL.


