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lOW LITTLE PRIN-
QESSES DRESS,

[ pm: seen the three
fedeughters of the Prince
L:Princess of Wales with
i | parents, when, on one
wgfon, the little one get-
uleepy, her mother took
r,‘p on her lap, and let
-deep there on her knees
;,the evening. I have
[} &thexn riding, driving,
ng, boating, and on
T of these ocoasions, I
vatre to say, did the wear-
'Qparel of either exceed
adat & ten-dollar bill. A
white muslin frock,
decorsted by suy lace,
nheved by any silk slip
penswe sash, formed
sttume, the winter and
l&w dresses are of serge,
pmmer dresses of wash-
,\.vaprmts. And all are
dg in the simplest style
:oi golforings, no pucker-
¢ fluncings, no bias
po knife plaitioga.
fyathers ir. the hats, no
klows anywhere. Would
tzthe “ Mrs. Lofties"” of
mca, thess vulgar and
Wless crestures who at
n»‘;)reseat time at the
laging places all over the
wkry are making the
ligs of their children a
n‘f means of parading
Epovwer to spend monoy,
‘who are ruining the
health of their off-
b by incaleating in
i impressionable young
s & mad passion for
‘ﬁ:al adornment—would
k theso silly and repro-

P’;wh-,n.ﬁ

i P .-'__.__

—— S - -

e — —

Tux Puisce or)\WaLXS AT TUE Aok oF Six.

hensible mothers, I say,
could be here to sco tho pat-
tern ast in this matter by
the Princess of Wales. The
example is followed, a3 all
examples are when coming
from the fountain-heads of
social eminence, and the re-
sult ig seen in the admirable
dressing of young English
people, universally extolled
in every community of taste.

“THE OTHER ALSO."

Two brothers had fallen
out, and 1n the heat of pas-
sion the elder struck the
younger on the cheek. Brave
o8 steel and quick as light-
ping, the younger raised his
arm to return the blow, but
ere it fell he remembered
how he had read that mere-
ing by his mother's knee
these words, " When one
smites thee on the cno cheek,
tarn to Lim the other also”
A simple child, who tonk
Chnist’s wotds 1 their ordin
ary scuse, he dr.ps his arm,
end turning on his brother
eyes where tears of forgive
ness had quenched the flash
of anger, he offered the
other cheek for a second
blow. It was the other's
turn to weep mow, Sur-
prised, subdued, melted, ho
fell on his brother's neck,
and agked forgivencss. Aund
there, locked in fond em-
brace, the two boys stood, a
living proof that our Lord’s
highest and apparently most
impracticable injunctions
admit of 8 more literal ube-
dignce than any give them.



42

HAPPY DAYSB.

—

THE WHITE KITTEN.

My little whito kitten's asleep on my kunee:
As white as the snow or the hlies is sho;
She wekes up with a purr
When I stroke her soft fur;
Was there over another white kitten like her?

My littla white &itten now wan\s to go out
And frolig, with no one to watch her about;
« Lattlo kitton,” 1 say;
“Just an hour you may stay:
And be careful in choosing your places to
n‘nv.”

OUR KUNDAYSCHOOL TPAPERSN.
PHA TEAR—~NMTACE FRPR.
Tho best, the chespent, the most entertalnlng, the moet popular,

Christlan Guanllan, wechly £ 0
Methodut Il\gulno W pp, tnonthly, Hlustrated 20
Methealiot Magazino aml wuanhian together ..., .. A

Tue “ul f‘" 11.)ifax, woukly 180
syl o 32fiool lhnm-r, 32 pp 8vo, monthly e . VWU
I'azesn Leal Quar-erly, 10 pp "o . 0

quawcrly Heview Beevice. By theycar, Sie. a dozen, $2
10); rvrquarur 0¢, adozen; e, per 100,
Iloxno :nd!‘c 1,8 pp clo tortu!-htly lln,lo wplu
Lesg than £0 cuples. .,
Over 20 copits .
PchnnUloun 8 pp. cw, (ortnlghtly. olngle loplu .
Less than Q)('m\lm

w

va!Oeol . S
Sunbran, fortnightly, Tews thnn 20 co:»leu ..... .
24 ooplc- and upwa
lhpm Days, fortnizitly, luu than '.'Oooplel
capics aml upwanls
Berean Leal, mouthly, 100 coples per month
Address s

[ J-T-Y.¥-Y-X-T-X-3-7-}
guenrRIER

WILLIAM BRIGGS,
Aothodlst Book & Publlehing House,
73 & 8) King St. East, Toronta.
O W, Coar 8. F. Nvearns,
3 llleur?lm«-‘
Montreal.

Wesleyan ‘Fook Noom,
Ha'lfsx, N. 8.

- ——— -

HAXPY DAYS.

TORONTO, MAY 23, 1887.

A WORD TO THE BOYS.

DEan boys, God wants you in his kingdom
He wants you just as much as he does vour
father and mother. He wauts your heart
your love, your service. He wants you to
honour him and live for him. Christ died
for you, boys, a3 muoch as for anyone. His
invitation, “Come unto me,” means you.
You boys can gerve him just as faithfully
and acceptably and just as easily us older
persons, Serve snd bonmour him in your
own boy-hfe and way; be boy-Christians.
RBeing Christians will not make you any
less huppy aud joyous; it will add new joys.

Christ wants you now. Do net wait to
begome older. 1t is easier to give your
hearts to Jesus and comwence to live for
him now than it will be when youn are
older. Every dey of delay may take you
fartber from the Saviour. Those who “seek
early " havo special promiss of success in
finding. Christ wants you now—every one
of you who read this, Ask hiwm to forgive
your 8ins, however small they may be; for
every little sin needs forgiveness, and he
alone can give this, Give yourselves to
Jes 8 now; and when you have done this
help , vur companions 10 do the same,

OUR GOOD QUEEN.
BV SARBON.
VICTORIA AS 4 MOTHER.

IT was ot Buckingham Palace on Novem-
bor 21st, 1840, that her fire baby, Victoria,
the Princess Royal of England, was born.

In November of the next year, the boom-
ing of the Tower guns announced the birth
of the Prince of Wales. There was great
trouble beth at home and abroud at that
tme. Thousands of our brave soldiers had
perished in the Afghan war; vast numbars of
workmen Wwere out of employ; and the
misery of the people made them discon-
tanted sand envious of those to whom Pro-
vidence had given great wealth and high

' qtation,
' uess of the rich dress that would be worn at
@ | he Court. and the money that would be
l lavished on amusements,

Half-naked they talked with bitter-

When our Quesn heard of it her heart
was full of sorrow for her suffering subjects.
She would not embitter them knowingly by
a display of wealth and enjoyment when
they were g0 poor; so for a year the Court
was very quiet, the Queen dressed very
plainly, and persuaded har ladies to do the
same. When the Prince of Wales was
chiistened, all the ladies present were
arrayed in Paisley shawls, English lace, and
materials manufactured at home.

As other children came to share the
royal nurseries, the Queen found home cates
multiply as well as the cares of State. She
could not give all the time to her children
that she wished, but she laid down excallent
rules for their governesses and nurses. She
regretted much that she could not be with
the Princess Royal when she said her
prayers, and expressed a hope that she
wight always be taught to thiuk of God as
a loving Father.

The Prince Consort devoted himself most
earnestly to the care and culture of ‘the
royal children, It was his great wish 80 see
them wnoble by nature as well as by rank.
The Prince of Wales as future king bad very
epecial pains taken with him. The Princess
Royal recaived much of her instruction from
her father up to the time of her warriage with
Prince ¥rederick William of Prussia, acd
after their beloved father had passed away,
the Princess Alios pitied her younger sisters
and brothers because they could not have
the advantages which she had prized so
highly.

Whether they were at Windsor, or in the

‘Highlands of S :ousnd, or at Osborne, their

intellectual aud moral training was gotny
on. Kvery refined and elegant taste was

, | fostered in them: the boys were taught to

garden and buitd little fortresses, make

T

bricks and work in a carpenter’s shop;t
girls to cook, keep pantry, slosets, dairy ¢
Jarder in order, nud be little housekeep
in the beautiful Swiss cottage their pare
had built for the purpose at Osborne. |

How much do children, high or lowly,a
to those whom God has given them to
their dearest and best friends, who think:
them, work for them, aud try to prex -
them for the world, that they shall bea
to fulfit a good part in it when their @ |
heads are laid low.

UN-WRITING 1T.

Nina was told never to make pex
morks in books; and trusting her toal
papa often loaned her his pencila. Buto
day some naughty spirit must have
her that it would be nicer to write, a3y -
called her scribbling, on the blank leaves
one of papa’s books than on the paper:
had given her. When she saw the mu
though, she remembered what papa b
said, then she thought that just the ott
day she had seen papa make marksuy
then rub them out with something ont
other end of the pencil,

«T1l unwrite it again, ss papa did, s !
then no one will know it.”

So she ruhbed and rubbed with ¢+
eraser; but while some of the pencil-ma
disappeared, great, wide, dirty stains we *
left; and when she had, rubbed alm
through the paper, still it did not look.
it had before written on, and the i :dem
tion of the pencil-point was still pizin L

2

the paper. 'l'h
She learned that “un-writing” wass ~ §
so easy todo. So it is with naughty actw o
or words: you can never rub them out. "%
perfectly that they won't leave some mr A::
on the character.—AMorning Star. 4
—— 3

BRING YOURSELE. “C,

£

A MiNIsTER hed preached a simple serm ¥
upon the text, “ And they brought him ™1
Jesus.” As he was going home his lit:- .
daughter, walking beside him, said : “IL i
that sermon 80 muchl” “Well" inquin
her father, “whom are yon going to bm .
to Jesus?” A thoughtful exprassion caz
over her face as she replied: “I thin ® b‘
paps, that I will just bring myself to his old
Her father thought that would do admirab 1w

for a beginning. %

TrE Jubilee numbers of Pleasant Hor-48]
and Home and School will be full of patnot #
pictures, poems and sketches, Every chi-
iu Caunda should have a copy. Price S p‘t
per 100. Send orders early, For « .
youngest reeders we give some Jubil
pictures in both Happy Davs and Sunbe g
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Pit | 1 WANT TO BE A SOLDIER
f'.Y x I wANT to bo & saldier,
Cope } With trusty sword and gun,
e To fight on mauy a battle field,
. o And tell of victories won.
g 10‘ b

to I want to be a soldier
ink: 1 And mighty deeds to do;
ey - To win a great and glorious namo
) &l As warrior bold and true.
ra o,

I want to be a soldier,
But father said one day
1 should not need my sword and gun,
pent There was a better way,
ol I want to be a soldier
uto ’
- And now I've come to seo,
sy That Jesus is my Csptain dear,
Yo And he's enlisted mo.

Wwes l
per I want to bo a soldier,

my And many a fight to win,
ak Against temptations all around,

o And wicked thoughts within,
Sy DLESSED IS HE
ont I want to be a soldier,

THAT CONSIDERETH THE POOR; In Christ's own valour strong,

d,x 1 . THE LORD Then hear my Captain's words—" Well
h §- WILL DELIVER HIM IN TIME Aud sing the victor's song.
ma . e e -
o OF TROUBLE. JOHNNY'S REASON.
Jlme A cIrcus came to town, and everybody
ook. THE BEGGAR MAN. ticks off. Whon you say © yes” with your | “00™S how the music and the graad tents
don: . . A and horses set all the boys agog. Quarters

. AROUND the fire, one wintry night, lips, say “yes” with your hands an feet. and shillings are in great demand; and

n ~=xThe farmer's rosy children sat;

The fagot lent its blazing light;
{And jokes went round, and harmless chat.
‘When, hark! a gertle hand they hear
;Low tapping at the bolted door, .
Bf And thus, to gain their willing ear,
fA feeble voice was heard t’ implore:
“Cold blows the blast across the moor;
i *The sleet drives hissing in the wind ;
im Y?u toxlsome.mountain liee before;
lit . i dreary, tireless waste bekind,”
;_[u!x: ~§ “MIND MOTHER” SERMOX,
bm THI8is to be a “mind mother” sermon.
caz OF course you must mind father, too; but
hip thén he is away all day, and you sre not
his ole enough to belp him much; eo you are
irap D0ther's right-hand man or woman, and
kve to mind her most. There are two
Ways in which you ought to mind svery-
Hor-tBing she says:
Tif “Mind her instantly. The very first time
oki :I%a speaks. When mamma says, “ Harry,
SLi please bring me some coal, or water, or run
¢ « td-the store,” don’t answer, “1In just & min-
abi' 'wf®, mamma.” Little folks’ minutes are g
Des: g

1S
ctic
out.

t deal longer than the ones the clock | long,in i, sir.”

Don't say “yes” and act “no” Saying
“Yes, in a minute,” is not obeying; but
doing yes is.

Mind cheerfully. Don't scowl when you
have to drop a book, or whine because you
can't go to play with the other boys. You
wouldn't own & dog that minded you with
his ears laid back, growling and snapping.
When Carlo comes to you at your whistle,
you want him to come wagging his tail and
barking good-naturedly. A boy ought to
mind a great deal better than a dog,

Suppose your mother frowned every time
she gave you & doughnut? The dough-
nuts wouldn't taste half as sweet, Sup-
posa father snarled at you as he handed
you a dime for candy? You wouldn't en-
joy the candy ome bit, for thinking how
unwillingly father gave the money. Don't
you suppose mamma feels the same way
when you obey her with a pout and a cry ?
Jesus, the Son of God, minded his mother,
—Our Children.

A 1AzY boy Was complaining that his bed
wa3 too short; when his father sternly re-
plied, “ That is because you are always too

many & choice bit of morey have the
circus-riders carmed away which was meant
for better purposes.

A little boy was scen looking around the
premises with a great deal of curiosity.
“ Halloo, Johuny,” said & man who knew
him, “ going to the circus?”

“No, sir,” answered Johnay, - father
don't like 'em.”

“QOh, well, I'll mve you the money to go,
Johnny,” said the man.

“ Father don't approve of them,” ans-
wered Johnny.

“Well, go in for once, and I'll pay for you.”

“ No, sir,” said Johnny, “ my father would
give me the money if he thought ‘twere
best : besides I've got twenty-five cents in
my strong box—twice enough to go.”

“1'd go, Johuny, for once: it's wonder-
ful the way the horses do,” said the man,
“Your father needn’t know it.”

“T can't,” said the boy.

“ Now, why 7" asked the man.

“'Cause,” suid Johnny, twirling his bare
toes in the sand, “after I've been I couldn't
look my father right in the eye, but I can
now.”
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VERSION OF GOD §
THE QUEEN.

God save our gracious Quaen,
Long live our noble Queen,
God save the Queen:
Send her victoriouas,
Happy and glorious,
Long to reign over us;
God save tho (Queen,

A\'l,

Thy chotcest gifts 1n store,

Ou her be pleased to pour,
long mey she reign,

May she defend our laws,

And ever give us cause

To sing with heart and voice,
God save the Queen.

Through fifty years now past,

'Mid changing scenes, thou hast
Watched ever near;

Wheu daungers dJark dil lower,

Proved her defence and tower,

A1 d in grief's tryiug hour
Whispered sweet cheer.

Still bo thy blessings shed
On her fast-aging head,

And at life’s close,
Lighted by faith's biight ray,
May death’s m)sterious way
Lead up to cloudless day,

Heaven's calm repose.
E. 5. CasweLL.

—oe —

MAKING BABY GOOD.

BenTie, Tom, and baby were playing to-
gether—not in the pleasantest way, though,
for baby could not always understand when
his turn cams and whon it dido't, or why it
couldn’t be his turn all the time. So he
took turns when he ought not to, and be-
came cross if anyons tried to prevent him,

Bert was not the most patient boy in the
world, and, boy-hke, he begau to think baby
a little tyrant—which he was, without
meaning to be—and to rebel against his
frequent interferences,

*“ Mamma " shuuted he, cume and make
baby play feir.” And then, when mamma
arrived on the scene, he added murs thought-
fully. “I den't ses why God couldn’t kave
madse a good taby instead of a cross one.”

Mamma looked amu-ed rather than
sheeaed. Indeed, it was Master Bert why
looked yuite shocked when she yar tly
replied. “Judping from your work since
you be an to muke him, baby would not be
much improved if you bad made him just
to your liking."

“Me make baby?” And Bert looked
very much mystified.

“Yos; you have been helping to make

- -

him ever stnco Gad gave him to us.  God
only mads him o baby, It is you and Tow
who, moro than aryone clse, wake him
oither o good or o bad baby, Look at hiw
now.”

As directed, Bert, who was standing with
Iis h. nds bohind his back, wondering what
s mother weant, cast s eyes upon his
little brother, and saw him standing in
exactly the same position, his hauds behind
b, trywg to lovk as muck like hiw as
pos-ible.

“ Push your hat on one side of your head,”
said mamina,

B.rt did so, and the baby immediately
did the same with his hat.

* Whi-tlo a little,” suggested mamma.

In an instant, as soon as he heard the
svund, babyg, tuo, was puckering his little
lips, doing all he could toward producing
a whistle. This irritated Bert, who twrned
awd said, “Stop mocking me!” and gave
baby a push, The reply was a scream of
remonstranee and an angiy push frum baby.
*See, you are making Lim still after your
own pattern. He is just a small copy of
yoursell,. Now try making him another
way. Put your arms around his neck and
kiss him.”

Bert obeyed, though rather unwillingly ;
and baby's face at once cleared, and Bert
got a loving hug aud kiss from him.

“X told you he wouldn't be cross if you
were not,” said Tom, who had been an
interested listener.

“He will be just what you boys make
him. He is only acting now by imitating
you boys and others; and, as he is most
with you, you are really making him.”

“ Well, Tom,” said Bert, after a moment's
thought, “let’s not make any more cross
into baby”” And Tom agreed.—23orning
London Guide.

A LITTLE CHILD'S PRAYER.

A LITTLE girl, four years of age, had been
out dvors all day, and being over tired,
when she went to bed was very restless and
could not sleep.

Her father, noticing her restlessness,

went to ses what was the matter, when she , awake when we leave the house.
pleaded to be taken to her mother's room. , about God, but cannot say what I pl‘l
Her favher kindly placed her cot beside her ; then.” “ When then?” * You see, sir, 03
mother's bed, made her comfortable as he , master orders us to mount the chimneg

thought, and prepared to go to rest himself,

But e was still trontled about his little, when we are at the top.

child, fur he could hear that she was not
yut asleep.  Atter lying still for some time,

he heard her quietly crying, so he softly | know ao grand words with shich to n .

said:
“ Are you still awake, darling 2"
“ Yes, duada,” was the answer..

| God and the father felt obliged to do th

“ What is the matter, my pet ?”
“Oh, dada, me daro not go to sleop.”
“ Why not, dear 7 fathor and mother
here."” . _
“ Yes, dada, dear; but me did not aco yol
say your pmycn—-aud how can you "sped
to be tept safo all night1” And she bup
into teurs, saying, “ Duda, dada, do pray,
pray.” '
While trying to guniet hex, the liti)
brother, two years older, was awakened, au§
camo trotling to the door to know wk
wag the matter. The little gir! cried oug
« Oh, Charlie, me is afraid to go to sley
Dada hasu't asked God to keep hiwm safels
—he did not pray.” .-
The little boy then began also to cry
but he soon said, “DLon’t mind, Det, deuy
you and me will ask God to keep our de *
dada safely.”
So tha two little ones knelt down to asi

game. It was the first time he had been ¢
his knees in prayer for years, and the moths
watched it all with tearful eyes and thauk
ful heart. ] '

The little girl's father said, only the othe
day—and it is now two years since it hapg
pened—* I ghall never forget it—I canng
get away from it; had it not been for thig
child's grief and importunity, I should hav
been by this time an openly avowed unbe
liever, sceptical doubts being constantly igg
my mind.”

Still every night the little girl says
him, when bidding bim good night, « Dad:8
dear, you won't forget to pray, will you?

1

LITTLE SWEEP'S PRAYER.

ONE Sabbath a little boy of ten yearsd|
age came into a Sunday-school class. Hl
1.d a very uncomfortable life asa chimng]
sweep in the service of a hard master.
teacher was talking about prayer, and tun
ing to this little fellow, asked him: "

“ And you, my friend, doyou ever pray j
“Obh, yes, air.” “ And when do you do it
You go out very early in the morning, 4

younot 2" “Ye-, sir, and we are cnly h
T thi

b: -

\iuick, but dues not forbid us to rest a litth
'l‘hen 1 sit on
top of the clnmney and pray “And wh
do gyou say?" “Ab, sir, very little'

to God. Most frequeutly I only repeac )
gshort verse.” “ What is.that?” “Godb

3
merciful to me a sioner,”

K



