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HAPPY DAYS.

LOST.

Sox wandorod up and down tho stroob,
“;nth slow and silent tread,

Antlitp tho many passors-by,

u sobbing tonea sho said.
"1 vo loat my mamma and myself,

I'yo lost my homeo and stroot ;

I'm very, vory hungry, too
I want somo bread to cat.

I druppod my doll and broke her
hoad—
A lot.of conts she cost,
1 _wish that you would find me,
Beeauso, you see, I'm lost.”

“Tell us your name,” said one, “ and then
We'll find your home for you ;"
And then the little one roplied,
* Yov see, I've lost that, too.”
o g ————
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_ HAPPY DAYS:

TURUNTU, FEBRUARY 27, 1892,

8'F)}I!om.!!ookRoom,
Halifax,

SECRETS.

IT is not safo to licten to anything that
you must not speak to mother or father
whout Tt is pot safe to read one page of
a1 book that must be pushed behind you or
uader your apron when somebndy enters
the room; show the book to mother and
abide by ber judgment, evenif it is soen-
ticing and some of tho other girlsare crasy
over it

Share your secrets—and you may have
<cme happy secrets—with one who loves
you, not only best, but wisest. Still, you
tnow that some things are best kept to
yoursolf; a disappointment tbat nobody
can help; wishing for something that no-
body is ready to do for you or give yon.
Keop your “bluos” to yourself; your ill

tomper, your headaches, your dislike of
people, the faults you soe in them—let
theso disagrocable things b woll-kept
egecrots, i

Your Father in heaven knows ell your
secrots. Aro you glad? - Tell him whon
you cannot tell any one else.

THINK BEFORE YOU STRIKE.

I REMEMBER reading in my boyhood
about a merchant trave ling on borseback,
accompanied by his dog. He dismouuted
for some purpose, and accidentally dropped
his packoge of money. The dog saw 1t;
tho merchant did not. The dog barked to
stop him, and as he rode farther, bounded
in front of the horse, and barked louder
and louder. The merchant thought he
had gone mad, drew o pistol from his

bolster and shot him. The wounded dog|i

crawled back. to the package, and when
the merchant discovered his l0ss, and rode
back, he found the dying dog lying there,
faithfully guarding the treasurs.

The following little story told by a
friend of mine is not as painful, but adds
force to tha thought. Think before you
strike any creature that cannot speak :

“When I was a boy, and lived up in the
mountains of New Hampshire, I worked
for a farmer and was given & span of
horses to plough with, one of which was
a four-year-old colt. The colf, after
making a few steps, would lie down in
the farrow. The farmer was provoked
and told me to sit on the colt’s head, to

8. | keep him from rising while he whipped

him, ‘to break him of that notion,’ as he
gaid. But just then a neighbour came by.
Ho said, ¢ There’s something wrong here;
lot him got up and examine,’ He petted
the colt, looked at his harnesz, and then

said, ‘Look ot this collar; it is so longl*
have seen her hearing Charlie say- his
‘chapter.

and narrow, and carries the harness so
high, that when he begins to pull it slips
back and chokes him so he can't breathe,
And so0 it was, and but for that neighbonr,
we should have whipped as kind a crea-
ture as we had on the farm, becauss he lay
down when he could nop breathe.”

It was only the other day I heard of a
valuable St Beruard dog being shot, be-
cause having & wound on his head con~
cealed by the hair, he bié a person who
handled him roughly.

Boys, young and old, please remembar
that theso creatures are dumb. They may’
be hungry, or thirsty, or cold, or sick, ox
bruised, or wounded, and cannob tell you.

Think before you strike a creature that
cannot spsak,

1is a very aweefrtempored htﬁ.io girl anll i ,"'

my little .people have got this beautifal

MABEL'S LESSON
Mapxy is going to recite . pxooq

scated hersolf in one of mamma's bigb ;f
backed chairs in the dsawing.xoom

study her piece quietly. Munma u

-1l
only thinking deeply, and has &, \mryﬁnn
littlo hoart inside. So, children,HB ol
judge a book by its cover. .

on the Mount the best.

“Y think I can get it,” eaid Minnay
o herself. “I know Charlie is quicker
than I am about learning, but then he is a;t
very carcloss little boy, he'll forget tof
study the verses and I won ¢ remind him.” §

So the days went by. Both children
learnt the first two chapters, and saidy
them over to mamma, then Charlie, whof,
was, a8 Minne had said, a careless little
boy, got interested in his rabbit traps, and §
forgot about the Sermon on the Mount{l.
and the little red Testament, while inna§
kept on studying. She had gotten w. Sacfl
as the twelfth verse: “Therefore, all
things whatsoever ye wounld that menf
ghould do to you, do ye even so to them."§

“If you had forgotten about the prize,"¥
whispered constience, “you would likel8
Charlie to remind you." 4

Minna hesitated a while, and then said
with a sigh: “Yes, I 'spect that's myf
whatsoaver,’ ” and & little later you might §

When the infant class met at Miss
Lucy’s to try for the prize, Charlie won it, §
he bad by far the best memory of them slL

« But please, Miss Lucy,” he stid, a8 Lo
saw the teucher take her peu, “ write
Charlic: and Minna Brent in i$, ‘cause if
my -sister badn't reminded me, I nev
wonld Liave got that lest chnpter learn
in fime.” -

«Ah1" said Miss Loy, “I ses some of

sermon by heart as well a2 by memory.”
And then underneath the £wo names)
she wrote in red ink, just the eolour of the
backs, * Whatsoever yo would that mea
should do to you, do ye even so.fo them,”



TIM'S DAISIES.

was only a little * stroet Arad,”
Ragged and friendlesa. Ah, yoa!
gh nusod to life's sunnieat pathway,
Unused to ita love and carces;

For she who had loved him, the mother
Whose arms round him once long ago
ad clasp'd themsolvos closoly, all winter

3he Had lain 'neath the -beautiful snow.

li:\ ut the months passed awa , and the

lu\i spring-time
af § Came on with ita bud and its bloom ;
1Ard the zephyrs of May, eoftly blowing,

Scattered far o'er the earth their per-
fume. '

Aud then came s day dawning brightly,

When soldiers brought flowers to spread

rod

1eyf§¥1th love and with honour of the loyal,
thel} O'er the gravea of the hero dead.
o

{  supshine,

g With tears in his eyes, all alone;

And he gathered the pretty white daisies,
B For no other flower had he,

ind on the dear grave of his mother

j He:scattered them tenderly.

lnt n\y the simple white-daisies !

maf Qnly the tears falling fast !

fap gDnly a boy’s sad heart.yearning

allff For mother-caressee lony past!

waty) fair were the buds and the blossoms

0"t Laid over the soldier-dead ;

," But.as loyal and sweet were Tim'a daisies

kef} Over his mother's low bed.

ddf ;-

oyji + WHERE TOM FOUND HIS

At ) MANNERS.

8 BY FLORENCE B. HALLOWELL.

issf] Tom's father.was a rich man, and Tom

it;fdived 1n a lacge house in the count.y. He

L ihzul s pony and many other pets, and wore

Le {100 clg)thes. Tom was very proud of all

ite fRho fine thmgs hig futher's money bought.

ifE beg&n to think that being rich was

ar b otter than bemg good. He grew very,

od fgrude, and was cross. {o the servant.. Once
o kicked Towser, bat the dog growled

of | # nd Tom was afraid to kick him again.

"Sut he had a
il halt full of blwkbemea.

HAPPY DAYS.
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f One day ‘when Tom was playmg in the
\. ard ho saw & boy standmg by the gate.
g0 o wss mg 3 andduty, hig hat was torn,.

; ‘lea.sant fsee. In one hand he mmed 8.

4

“QGo away from here,” said Tom, run-
ning to tho gate. “ Wo are rich and don't
want any ragged boys around "

“Please give mo a drink,” said tho boy
“If you are so rich you can spare mo a
dipper of water.”

“Wo can't sparo you anything,” said
Tom. “If you don't go away I will sot
tho dogs on you.”

The boy laughed and walked away,
swingicg the tin pail in his hand.

“I think I will get some blackberrics,
too,” said Tom to himself. He went out
of the gate into tho lane leading to a
meadow where there were plenty of ber-
ries.

Tom saw some fine large ones growing
Jjust over aditch. He thought he could
leap over'it very easily. He gave & run
and a very big jump. The ditch was
wider than ha had thought, and instead of
going over it, he came down in the middle
of it,

The mud was very thick and soft,
and Tom sank down in it to his waist
Ho was very much frightened, and began
to scream for help. But ho had not much
hope that help would come, for he was
a long way from any house.

Ho screamed until ho was tired. He

{began to think he would have to spend

the night in the ditch, when ho heard
steps on the grass. Looking up ho saw the
ragged boy he had driven from the gate o
short time before.

“Please help me out,” said Tom crying,
“Y will give you a dollar.”

«I don't want the dollar,” said the other
boy. Lying down flat on the grass, he
held out both of his hands to Tom and
drew him out of the ditch.

Tom was covered with mud, his hat was
gone, and one shoe was lost in the ditch.
He looked very miserable.

“Who is dirty now ?” asked the boy.

“I am,” said poor Tom; “but I thank
you very much for helping mo out of the
mire. And I am sorry I sent you away
from the gate.”

“The next time I come, perbaps you
will treat me better,” said the boy. I
am not rich, but I am stronger than you
are, and I think X have better manners™

« 1 .think so, too,” said Tom.

The next doy when Tom saw the boy

.| going by the gate, he called him in, showed

him, his rabbits, doves and ducks, and
gave him a ride on his pony.

“ You have gond manners now,” said the
boy.

“¥ " eaid,Tom, *I found them in the
diwo"—Sunday-school Visitor.

A MODERN ISAAG

A LITTLE boy’s horoism was tosted not
long ago through a mistake. A gontloman
in a Now England town proposed to drive
with his wifo to tho beautiful cemetery
besido tho river, boyond tho town. Calling
to his son, a bright little boy somo four
years old, ho told him to get ready to ac-
company them. Tho child's countenanco
foll, and the father said, “ Don't you want
to go, Willie? "

The little lip quivered, but the child
answored ; “ Yes, papa, if you wish."

The child was strangoly silent during
tho drive; and when the carrisgo drove
under tho wide orchway, ho clung to his
mother's sido and loocked up in her face
with pathotic wistfulness, The party
alighted and walked among the gravos
and along the trec.shadowed svenues,
looking at the inscriptions on the last
resting-place of the dweliars in the beauti-
ful city of the dead. Aftor an hour so
spent they returned to tho carriage, and
tho father lifted his little son to his seat,
Tho child looked surprieed, and drow a
breath of relief, and asked, * Why, am I
going back with you?”

“ Of course you aro; wby not?”

“I thought when they took little -boya
to the cemetery they left them there,"
said the child.

Many a man does not show the herpism
in the face of death that tho child evinced
in what to him had been a summons to
leave the world. He who can look up to
his heavenly Father when the call comes
and say from his heart, “ Thy will be
dons,” has received the kingdom of heaven
o3 a little child.

HOW ADAM WENT TO SEA.

AccorpiNg to Moslem tradition Eve
was & very tall woman, sotall, indsed, that
her tomb was two bundred feot long.
Adem, then, to judge from the prosent
proportions of the sexes, r.ust have boen
considerably taller, say two hundred and
twenty five or two hundred and thirtyfeet

But Adam i3 said to have gono to the
island of Ceylon after his wife's deatb
and an Englishman once undertook to
puzzle o Mohammedan dirputant by ask-
ing him how he could have mado the
voyage. How c>uld eo tall a man have
found a boat big enougb to carry him ?

The devout Mloslem was equal to the
emergency

“ There was ao difficalty at all,” said he;

« Adam went over to Coylon in severa)
boats.”
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peared, for tho treo

was dead. Soon it
) hud to be cut down
a8 it was sn cncum-
brance to the ground.
What the storms of
many winters failed
to do, those tiny
vermin succeeded in
doing within a short
time—sapping thelifo
of this onco flourish-
ing tree.

In this story there
is & moral for the
young. It teaches
the destructive power
of little sins. When
some great tempta-
tion meots a person, as a rule he will
braco himself against it; he will fight the
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“BUY A PAPER, SIR?" ,

In this cold winter weather the little
paper boys must have a hard timo of it to | evil with all the power at his command,
keep warm. They have sometimes tc|The same is nob true, however, of our
stand at the corners of the strects and ldcalinga with little evils. These are so

wait until all the cupics are sold, and in a small, so trivial, that wo pay: but little
cold wind this is by no mcans p]ensnntlnttention to them. And yet these little
work, Others, howover, run up and down  sinful acts do more mischief than the
tho strects un tho look-out fur sume gen-  greater. By their silent subtle charaster
tleman who luoks as if ho wanted a paper, they often succeed in working untold
und others again hang about the doors of  barm. A boy tells a lis now and then,
clubs, hotcls, and the like to catch the | thinking nothing of it, but the repetition
pooplé as they come in or go out. In our : of that act will, in time, make him s con-
cut we seo a little news-buy trying to dis- lirmed liar, in whose word no one will
pose of his lust copy. If he is successful kave confidence. Oceasionally he may
his work will bo uver aad he will be able  utter an oath, thinking little of what he
to run away houe and got his hard-carned  says, but if he persists in doing so, he will
supper.  We hope the gentleman will buy  become a foul-mouthed swearer, whoss
it We think he will for his hand is, every other word will be a curse. Oh, re-
already in his pocket as if he were going  member that little sins cherished - or per-
to take out the necedful cent. ,aisted in are sure to lead to sad and
terribie results.

A short time ago an incident came un-
yder my notice illustrating forcibly this

BEWARE OF LITTLE SINS.

IN his garden, in Vermont, the writer thought. Ths pilot of a ferry boat was

had growing a large and flourishing apple , observed one day by the siperintendent
tresc. How long it had stood thero holtaking two bric..s from ‘the company’s
could not tell, probably ten years. Many|yard. A watch was placed’ ‘over him,
a severo storm had beaten against it; the | when it was discovered that he repeated
biting culd of many winters had assailed | the samo act-every day. At last-ho was
it, Lut i spite of wind and frost, the trec  arrested on the charge of stealing; and
stoud as firm and unharmed asever. With when his house was searched, there was
tle, return of overy spring appeared the found in his cellar a large pile' of bricks

leaves and Llussoms, when autumn came  which hé had ‘in this small ‘way -stolen’
the branches were freighted with an abun- | from his employers. Of courde the man’

dange of rosy freit. But two winters age | was brought to trial, receiving a sentence
when a great depth of snow lay upon the  of several years’ imprisonment:

ground, mice found their way to the tree,, Tu'build up a noble charaeter and pre-
and- nillling away silently unl anseon, serve the sameintact, to gain the respect of
stripped the lark to a height of three feet their fellows and win the approval of God,
from the ground. What the result wasi;the young need to put in constant prac-
on can casily imagine. With the coming ,tico the advice of the great apostly,
of ' sptivg no more leaves or blossoms ap- | Ablior that which ia ovil.”

RINDOO IDOL. N

You:will wonder what this is, childrén:
well it is a very queer looking thing;: bu
the Hindoos do not think' it funny, for i
is their God and they worship-it:and be
liava it can ‘help or hinder them’as'j
pleases. ‘They bring. money and .pay-
this God so that they may be kindly deal
with, and make all sorts of sacrifices to i
They also believe théir God' has all ‘thees
hands and arms; they suppose that each
hand is for a different use. For war and
for peace, for good gifts, for evil - gifta, on
to lift up and another to cast down, an
86 on. Yon 10ay laugh at thess ‘poor
poople, but they do not know better; ‘they
have not had any one to teach them abou
the Jesus we love and serve;, and :whg
really can give good gifts to-thosewhe
lovehim. Let us, therefore, do all we
to help enlighten these poor ignoran
peoplo that théy may learn of ‘the love ¢
Jesus who died for us.” :

ALL.BY HIMSELF.
Ax o army offe, sssortisg to My
Custer, had a fout-yeer-old boy who néver

were related to him till He knewthen,i 3
well that he wonld not periait the sligh
variabion. 0

"The story is'a little zough on' me, eaid
the offiser, bihif ‘ot keiow & child; ot
wll Kiow i st plinifl
lingof T;and noibing 0 n i thifd s
soti.‘So I'kept on as hé demisnded, fill-gay
dsy he looked up ih my face and said:”, |

“Father, cbuldn'y you get any cae '
helpyou to put-down the x}qbo'l‘l‘ifip,,t'.‘ S
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