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02 HAPPY DAYS.

A OHILD'S PRAYER.

JF.svs Chîit, my Leord and Saviour,
Once becamo a child like me;

Oh, thnt in my whole bohaviour
1110 my pattern stili rnay boe

Ail my nature je unholy,
Prido and pauion dweil within;

But the Lord waï; xucek and lowly,
And wai nover known to ai.

While l'ni often vainly trying
Same iiow picasure te possees,

He was alwaya self-donying,
Patient in his worst distress.

Lord, assist a feeblo crcature,
Guide me by thy word of truth,

Condescend to bls inv teacher
Tbrontglx my childhood and my youtb.
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TRUTEIFULNESS.
A .EFTLENIÂN once askcd a boy, who was

deaf and durnb, the question, IlWbat le
trut i? " The boy replied by taking a piece
of chalk and drawing a straigbt lino. The
mian then wrote, " What je a lie?" The
boy answered by drawing a croolged lino.

Mies are always crooked. OLe lie opens
t'ho wtty for anether, for ofteu a dozen lies,
muet ho told te conceal one, Teling au
untruth isl liko leaving the highway and
going into a tangled forest; you know not
how long it will take you te get hack, or
how nxuch 5 ou vil suifer from the therns
and briera lu the vild-wood.

"A lie ij an intentioa to deceive," and
ruay be toi 1 without epeaking a word. A
gentleman once asked a boy if a certain
road led to the city. The boy noDdded is
beau, and then laughed as the nman teck

the wrong road. That boy lied with his
bad. Lie raay ho told with the fingers,
and many other waya.

Young people often amuse themselves
by seoing who cau tell the biggest lie. This
in a bad habit, and leade one te vary froni
the truth at other times.

The only safe plan ii te forra the habit
ùf always telling the truth. This will give
a feeling of self-respect that wiII scoru
whatever je Iow and inean. It will aIse
give a purity te character that wiIl tend te
elevate and ennoble the lire.

LITTLE J0E, THE NEWSBOY.
ITILE Joe firat appeared, on the streets

of New York two years ago. He was smal
and alight, with great brown eyes and
pinched lips that always -wore a smile.
Where ho came froxu nobody knew and few
cars&. His parents, ho said, were dead, and
ho had ne friends. It wasa hard life. Up
at four o'clock in the morning, after sleeping
in a dry goods box or ini an alley, hoe worked
ateadily till late at night. Ho was niisused
at fîret. Big boys stols hie papera, or
crowded hlm eut of a warmi place at nights,
but ho nover complained ;the tours would
well Up iu is eyes, but were quickly
brushed away, aud a new etart bravey malle.
Suoli conduct won hlm friends, aud siter a
little ne othor boy dared teplay tricks upon
littie Joe.

But t'ho liard work and exposuro began
te tell on is weak constitution. Ho kept
grewing thinner and thinner, but the
pleasant look nover faded away. Ho was
uuce(lmpl&ining te the st. Two weeks ago
ho awoke ono morning, afrer workcing liard
selling l'extrais," te find huisalf tee weak te
meve. Ho tried is best te get upon hie
feot, but it was a vain attempt.

IlWhero is little Joe ? " was the universal
inquiry. Fiually ho was fennd iu a secluded
cerner, and a good natured hackman was
persuaded te taire him te the hospital at
Flatbrsh, whera lie said ho once lived.
Every day eue of the boys went te ses hlm.
On Saturday, a newsboy, who had abneed
hlm, at first and learned te love hlm, after-
WardS, fOuind hum, Sitting Up in bis cot, bhis
littie blue-veined hand stretched eut upin
the coverlet.

"I was afraid you wasn't ceniing, Jerry,"
ho said with sorne diffizulty, -.and 1 want
te ses you once more, se inuch. I guess it
will be the st time, Jerry, for 1 feel awful
weak to-day. Now,' Jarry, 1 when 1 die, I
want yeu te belgood'for-my sake. Tell the
beys"-

But hie rmage naver.was completed.
Little Joe wus dead. Hias leep wae.caim

and beautiful. The trouble and anxiety on
his wan face had disappeared. But the
expression was atili thero. Even in death
ho smiled. That niglit oneO hundred boya
met in front of the. City HaIl They fdit
that they muet express their senue of loes in
somne way, but how they did flot know.
Fint.11y they pa.seai a resolution which readi
as followa s

Resolvcd-"l That we ail liked Little Joû,
who was the hast newcbay in New 'York.
Everybody is sorny ho has died."

On bisi cofllTh vas a plate putchased by
the boys. This eas the inscription:

LITTLE JOE,
Aox» 14.

TiAXA BmS NawâDoy v; Nîcw Yei.
'«E ALL LIKE) 11131.

There were ne scrvice, but eaoh bay
sent a flower te hos placed upon the cofl!2 et
his friend. This je net a fancy sketch.
Every word of the above story is true.

A LESSON FOR HARRY.
«On, I want somne of those apples," said

Harry.
<They bilong te Mr. Hill," said Robby.
"I don't care," said Harry. IlMr. Hill

lia more than ho wants. I mean te have
seme."

"It will be stealing,» Baid Robby.
"No it Wov~t,-lu~t a few appleS."
Robby went on te school, but Harry

climbed on the wall and began picking the
apples.

One of thera feil on a box which was on
the other side of the wall. The next
minute Harry heard something huzzing
about has ears

IlOh!1 ob1" haceamed. The box was
a beehive, and the liees began stiuging the
naughty littie boy.

Mor. Hill heard lise cries and carne. Thon
Hanxy foît ai thougli it were really stealing
te take apples which id not belong to hixu.

T hope Harry will learn te remember
that God can see him, when ne one aise
cau, aud that God lias said, IlThou shaît
net steat"

SUNDAY SOHOOLS

ATTENTION!
WE have a few pàckiîges remaining of

the back- numberi of Sunday-school pap ors,
.Pleascznt Hour8, Home and School, Su.nbeam
and 1,ippy Dkys. Each package centaine
100 papoe, niicely assorted, and is sent post
paidl te any address for only TEN CENs.

Orders 8hould be sent at once. Address
WILUIM BRIGGS, Methodiat Book aud ]Pab-
Iishing House, Toronto.



HA.PPY DAY8.

TRE RIVR NILZ
ONCE on a time, long since gone by,

In asail ark of rashes,
A weeping nicther placed lier obild,

Where Nile's olear rater gushea.

%Ero long, down the river's brink,
Clamé Pharaoh's royal daugliter,

And saw the ark, axnong the reeda,
*Afloat tipon the water.

'She bade lier aiclens bring it forth;
But littie dreamed the lady

SThat 'neath the Iid, se oddly hid,
Thore was a dark-eyed baby.

Tue cbuld awoke oz from, a dream,
Or ia the morning early,-

*And Io, there glittered on his cheek,
A ahuning toar-drop pearly.

The princess bowed her jewelled face-
Ai bee among the cloier,

Repeatedly the nectar slps-
She kissed hlma o'er and over.

She loved and 8he .adopted him,
Tihe bistory discloses;

And thersa was net i ail the land
A mian Go Wise as Ma3es.

WHÂT JOY EEMEM13ERS.
":IPMEniî3i, dears, don't go ta the

rneadow.lot to-day." Thar is what Joy's
mether said as sise kis3ed her and'Robert
good-bye.
* In't it queer that as soon as she had

Éor'e bath these littie people, wanted to go
to that ;'ery lot?

They went te the swing in the barn, but
they kept thinking, wliat baautiful dande-
lions grew i the meadow,

Pretty soon Joy said; 111 know a lovely
way to tell the time with dandelions."

Robert ran to pick some great yellow
baauties.

IlThiese are not the kind," said Joy.
You can't do it 'less-'they are ail feathers.

TUhora are some rialht down in the nieadow-
Jot. Mayba there are some on this aide of
-the fonce."

When they got to the fence they found
u;lI the dandelions as yellow as goid, but on
the other side, just eut of rtich,-thero were
some of the silver balis.

Il Robbie, yoin stay liere and l'Il juat ciimb
through and pick a few.- -Mamma-would.n t
mind, 1'm sure."

But Robert wouidn't ba left alerne, s0
ýthrougfi the fence they hoth went.

"Now, watcb, Rîsbbie,' said Joy wben
;they badl picked their bauds fuit Il What
-time is it?Î One-"2 But baere she coui&.
blow the silver feathers tùqre was a strange

sound. Was it thundor? 1 hat inade tat
patuuding noise 7

The chulâren sprang w thoir foot and saw
a grost, black creaturo corning straiglit
toward thoni. They nover knew how they

flimb.?ld tbrough the fonce just in tisse to
escape tho!!a cruel horne, uer how they
managed to drag their trembling littie Bolves
up the long hill.

Joy and Robart are grown up neiv and
have littie children of thoir own, but they
rememb3r juat what thoir mother said ta
thent as sho tuckod thom n'jta bed alter their
bread-and-wator sup'Er that night: Il Re-
membar, dears, thera is alwaya a good reason
when there is a " must net," wbether yeu
know what the reason ie or net."

THIE NEST 0F GOLD.

l>EitcI DALE was a dear, pink-and-white
littie boy, with a tangle et goid ringlets se
long and uilky that strangers often stapped
hirm on the street ta admire thenil Ho
wouidn't, have cared, only they senietimes
stroked bis head and called hlm "a sweet
little girl." Now Perey ieved little girls ;
but to ha called a littie girl hùn-self was net
ta bis lîking. L always sont him, ranning
to, bis mamnna ta beg ber toeuct off the
dreadful, curls that made people say ho was
"a little girl-boy."

0~ ne, ne, darling.: mamma can't shear
her pet laxnb," shse would answer with a
kiss; "but by-!ad-by we'1l asic Miss Olive
te de it."b

Il By-and-by"I was slow in coming, and
Percy's fourth birthday fouud Iiim with
curis longer and livelier than ever. That
norning, as ho sjwung on the gate, an old

lady passing said te him smilingly:
IlWon't yen miel me your beautiiul briglit

cirla, littho miss?1 My little grenddaughter
has't~ sny."

-"liýtle miss, indeedi" îhe words nearly
brqke Perzy's heart. Hoe dragged bis ap:on

upover the hated ringlets, and heid IL close
till the lady bad, gone. Then be bopped
dowfl; frein the gate, bis oyes abining with a
happy thought. Hoe wouid stop people
fret cealiing hima,.names ! He wouid run
across the street ail .by -hinseif and ask
Miss Olive ta eut his hair off' se short that
everbody'd know lis wasn't a girl. As it
bappaned, bis mamina had lately said te
MIss Olive that One of theee days bis curie
ms~t bo clipped, so when the littie fellow

Stold bis errand, Miss.Olive at once pirined
a towel about bis neck, and saip, 8iip, went
ber big shnears. through his wavy inane.
She put the, lengest cu-ls in a palper box
for Perey te c.-rry home, and, net beiug e
very tidy,% -.an, she threw the reat of thora

out cf the back window into the yard.
Thesa woro apied by two yoilow birds about
f0 set up houso-keopicg, and carried off troua
by troas ta the lilac treos in the gardon.
Thorao the birds wovo chant into the daintiost
golden noat that ovor wua Been. lis this
tbey roarod a thriving littho fâtllily. id
wben tho coid wiuds came and they ail
fiitted away te the sunny South, M1-iss Olive
brought the empty neat ro Porc>"n aimn,
whe bas kopt ir, te this day.

DOING ITS I3EST
B'? GEORGE CeOI'F:it.

I wi but a timy cricket,
living in e. suraser thicket-

Thera I take nmy reat
Matny songe are gayoir, preuder;
Many a voice i8 sweeter, loudr-

But [ do xny best.

In mny song thoe's ne canmpiaining,
Even when the sky is rnissing ;

flirds fly east and wesb-
Silent bide in leafy caver;
But I chirp tLI ail is over,

Poing stili my bost I

When the leaves are round u,; fling,
Wht.n tihe birds and bees are bioing

On their autiumn queat,
Yeu will find me in the stubbie,
Though the clouda look f ull ef trouble,

Singing atil! umy boat!

Clad in garxnents dark and sober,
Haero I linger tili October;

Sunsbine warxns xny breaat.
While the wintry days yen nuxuber,
S*eet and quiet ms my eluniber,

For lve doue niy best 1

QIVING THE HEAJIT.
"'MOTIIER," said a little boy who bail

only nunmbered five aunimers, Ilwbat dees it
mean ta give your heart te God ? "

The inether put down hem sewing, and,
luoking at ber boy, said, IlObarlie, de yens
love anybody ? "

'Vith a look ef surprise the chuili answerod.
1I love you; 1 love my ther, my sister,

and Henry."
"Then you give yourheart te, your father,

te Henry, te your sister, te me; and you
sh.,w that love by doing ail you --an for us,
and cbeying our conrnands."

The child13 face Iooked bright with a new
thought.

IlAnd you eught," continued his muother,
te love God best, because ho Cave you

your father and r"ether. and he gave yen
his dear Son, A~ Christ, wlio came froni
heaven ta die chat yen may livo forever."
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THE MOTHER'S CMIDLE SONG.

[The following beautiful song àa a trans-
lation froma the '< Home Songe» c f S wedon.
It is crooned by the mothar as she is puttiug
ber littie one te eleep.]

O11, littie child, lie stii and sleep;
Jeass near, thou need'st net fear,

No oe neod fear whom Qed doth keep
By day or nigbt.

Then lay thea dowu in elumber deep,
MIi rnorning light.

Oh, littie child, bo still and rest;
Ho aweetly eleeps whom Jeans keepe;

And in the morning wake se blest
Ris child te be.

Love everyone, but love him best-
Ho first loved theo.

Oh, littie child, wheu thon mnust dia,
Fear nothing, thon, but say, 'IAmen"

To God's demand, and quiet lie
Iu Mse kind band,

Until ho say, « Dear child, coma, fly
To heaven's bright land."

Thon when thy work on earth je doue,
Thou shalt ascend te meot thy frietld;

Jebs the little child will own,
Safe at bis aida;

And thou shait dwell bafore the throna,
For ho bath died.

XEEPING STEP.
MARCH. away little oea. Keep ini stop

and in lina. Always do right whether in
play or in earnest, and you wiU win iu the
battie cf life. The march may be long, but
if yen keep.iu lime yen will always be ready i

for dut.y.

A NEW L[GHT ON THINOS.
HAILLO, young flio W 1 " said the cock t'the sbepherdsa dog, eyeing hima very fiercell

as ho ran by, IlI've a word to say te yen."
"lLot ns hava it," said Shag; IlI amrn i

hurry."f
IlI wiah te, remark," said the cock, Ilthai

thero bas beau a great mietake mado in th(
stack-yard; and yen can toll your magtei
that ha and the other man, instead cf turu-
ing the coru-end of the sheavas jute thi
etacir, and Ieaving the stubbles outside,
ehould have doua iL lu tho other way. How
are my hans and 1, do you think, te geL at
the grain under tha cizcumetances "

IlAnything aise?1" asked Shag.
The cock was offended, and shook hia

wattles, but answered, Il Yes-I hava also to
remark-"i

"lNover mind, nover mind," said Shag,
intarrapting him; Ilyou're under a general
mistake, 1 see, and eue answer will do for
your objections. Yon fancy that farm-
yards ware made for fewis ; but the truth is,
fewis wero made for the farm-ysrde. GeL that
inte your head, and yen won't meddle with
arrangements which yen canL understand,
and in which you and your affaire are net
taken jute accounV.

My child, remenibor thàt Qed did net
make the woend fojr you; that your 'interests
and pleasures are net; tho only things te be
consulted. Beware of self. Beware ejthor
of pleasing self or pitying self. Ha that
does either will net ba aithar useful or
happy; and ho will bo very unlike hMm who,
pleased net binisaif."

"OnÂAsE, my son, te, hear the instruction
that causeth thea te err freni the wordu of
knowledge."

JOHNNY PLO.
BY MARGARET RYTINOE.

LITTLE Johnny Eataway's playmate
called him "«Johnny Pig;" and 1 don
Wonder that they did, for ho was one c fb
grcodiost boys that ever lived.

Almost every day when diner was ovei
and ho had enten s) much ho couldn't ej
auy more, ho would beg hie matuma, witlî
dreadful whine, not te givo -what was lel
of the pudding or pie-which wasn't ué'
1 can assure yeu-to any one else, but t,
put it away in the clostt se, tbat ho rnigh

sait it by and by."
And oftou ho would stand for an hour s

a Lime beforo the Windows cf a bakory
candy-atore, with the toars running dowè
bis cheeks, iii the deepest grief becauso ]à'
could not eat everythrng ho saw thore.

And ho would follow men who vif J
selling fruit front street te street just -
other boys foliow the soldiers, or a monkoji
on a hand org£,aa, in hopes that ab last, teo
got rid of him, they would give him ai
applo, or an orange, or a banana.

WolI, laie oe very cloudy afternoon,
Johnny Pig was coming from the druggis'a

bwith aormall bottie of parogorie for the baby,
who had a pain, (paregorio was the onty
thing that could be a-wallowed that ho could
ba trusted with), when he saw a man in~
front of hima carrying a basket hall full of
pretty pink packages, Johnny got as near
as ho could te this man, and sniffed at tus

It smelled delicious 1 Just liko his main.
mais kitchen on cake-baking days.

The man ran up every steop, and,,rang
every door-beli, and gave oe of the packageal
te whoaver came te the door.

At Iast, Jobnny Pig, who vas by tha
tirne a maile from. homo, and it was fast
getting dark, asked the man what they were.

"Cakes," said the man.
"Gimme one 1 begged Johnny.
<Ne," said the man, I don't givetheni

to littie boys."
But Johnny kept following and teasing'

and teasing, until the man-it was quite,
dark now-said, IlWelI, as I have ouly a
fowv left and I want te go te rny supper, yon,
may have one."

Johnny snatched it without oven a thank
yon (greedy boys are noyer polite), sait down
ou the nearest door.step, laid the bottle of,
paregoric by his side, tore off the pretty-
pink paper, and took a bite-a big bite.

And thon ho juniped up, knocking over
the bottie and breaking iL iute flinders, and
staxnped, and choked, and sputtered, and,
wiped his mouth again and aoain on the
aleeveocf bis new jacket.

It was acake of soap

WVxD1 AWAKF.


