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lune. Sho had
nover boon known
to fail in carryng
thom saf oly. Gal-
ing old pasa, aho
hastily wroto on
a pioco of paper:
««Sond tho doctor
ab once; baby bas
croup." Sho tied
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pluxnp noCk,ý and
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fonce; hurry, and
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Off wcnt, Sully
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go, and tho doctor
was ini the boume
in ton minutes.

" I was on the
streot," ho said at
the door, '«whon
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as fosb as hor four
foot would carry
ber. I feared thoro
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of ber throat with
pincera: aho aIways
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800 MUe. .

The noxt day
Sully had a new
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engraved, «'From
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A FRIEND To YOU

Boys and girls, Ms you will know,
Into mon and womeu grow.

Lot it thbon bc undorstood
Would you oaoh bo wiso aud good
You muet etrivo with ail yeur miglit
To do what yen know ie rlght.

ýhould you do a thing camisa
Yeu Jiaci boat reinenior tlîis.

Qed in înercy partions al
Who repent and ou him cal!,

J3y hit graco, u'er overy sin,
Victory yen suay alwaye win.

Follow Christ lifo'8 jenrney through,
11e will bo a friond te yen.
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_HAPPY DAYS2
TORONTO. JUNE 16, 1892.

WHAT CAN IDOLS DO?

A miss[oNAity ini India telle the follow-
îug titory cf a little boy who, in a mission
echool, hRtd beon taught about the ono
God and about Jesue:-

"One day tis boy. who lived witii
at heatbùu, sala te him : ' Thora is euly oe
Qed, theonee who mado tho earth sud sky
anxd overything. HO giV08 us the rajnand
the eunbhine; ho knows cverything wo
do; ho can save us or kili us. But thoso
iwages yeu pray te are o-nly lumps cf
baked clay. They can't sec o r heur. How
can thcy (Io auy good or save yeu frein
ûny trouble?'

.The hecatheu paid ne attention te him,
but acon afterward went on a jcurney.
WVhilo ho was genc the littie boy teck a
stick and broe ail the images cxcept the
largest, into the hands of which hoe put thù
stick

60 HAPPY PAYS.

IWhou the mn roturued, ho wua vory
angry at what ha happeued, sud ex-
claimed: , Who hes doue thie?',

«-1Pcrhaps the big idol lias beon bcating
his little brothore,' sid ti 0 boy.

Il, Nonsenso,' eaid the inu, 1 don't taik
euch etuif as that I Do yen think I amn a
foc!?1 Yeu knw s well as I de that tho
thîiug canet raisla bis hond. It was yau,
yen littie rascal 1 it was yen 1 To pay
yen for yeur wickednosa I will boat yen te
doath wîth the sme stick;' and seizing
tho stick, ho went teward him.

'l1But,' said the boy quickly, , how eau
yen wor8hip a god like that?1 Do yen sup-
poe if ho can't take care cf bimsol! and
tho othor idole, ho eau take cf yen sud tho
world, lot alono makiug yen?'

"lTho heathen etoppod te think, for this
ws a now idea. Tho more ho thonght, tho
more sonseleeïs tho idol seod. Aftor
awhile .he broke hie idol and wout and
kneeled down te pray to the truce Qed, sud
cslled hîim My Father.* -

SAFE LITTLE EFFIR

SuE came bounding dewn the> stops
ready fer school.

IlCorne acroeLs," called hor little friend,
Johunie Bates. "ll wait for yen."
Right in front cf her were two praucing
herses.

II can't cemo across the streot," ssid
Effile, 'atill the herses pass."

11Q peeli 1" said Johunie, Ilslip acrese.
Yeou'il have tme , the herses are standing
8till. They don't moan te go on yet.
< Fore l'd be 8uich a ceward !""

Down flot Effie plump oni the Stone
stop.

"I cau't como acrosstili the herses go by,
net if thoy dcn't go in a week," 8he said.
uî Mamma said nover te cross the. street
alone if there le a herse te be seen, and lIn
net goiug te."

Just then the herses that a man was
trying te manage becaie frlghtened at a
kilo some beys wore playiug with, and
brako from, hi'n. Âway they went, right
over the very crossing that Effie weuld
have taken. Effi's mamma rau te, the
door, pale and trembling. She had seen
those dreadful herses lly past.

"O my darliug," ehe said, putting hier
arme areund Efflo, Ilwhat danger yen have
been in!"

" Why, mamia!"a Efflo said, looking up
at her muther, wit<h her oyes full cf
wonder; "lI don't think 1 was in a speck
cf danger. Yen tald me not te cross tho
,trect 'vhen I saw horý,-s, tind of course 1
wouldn't. Se hcw could thoy hurt m ? "

THE LITTLE FELLOW WITU II
SHORT NECK.

DJY T. I. TIIOMP8ON.

HAVE yeni ovor scon hum, child'
Somo folk carry hivi about with t;
tho turne, and take na iuch ploaeure,
prido in hima yen would in a co~
doil or a now harmonica. I

Hla is net partionlarly good loo1
oither, but rather indlined to ho plain, ý
to soute his looks are repulive; buý
make np for this he ie apt to b. fut,
spirite, and promises thoso who are b
qnsinted with him an abundanceo f eu:.-
ment, Ho has a vnsb nuniher of fri~
who emile upon anid carees him;
petted and fondled by those whom, ao;¶
touches us to eall ladies. Ho je to[ýj
found in the parlour sud in tho kitc
in the etreet and on the cmr, in tho wý
ehop and iu the office. Ho loves to gG.
a pic-nie or on an excursion, ho la a4¶.
liging littie fellow, and will go anyw14
you 11k. te take him. Ho hbu co faiL~.
howover, which I ought te have rnu;or 1,
ho ie very apt te decoive thoso Who
their trust in him; ini fact, ho dccii
those tho meat who think t.he moat of l
Hie frieude and patrons, huwever, clin~~
hin, and somle. cf thom beom e fI
attachod te the littlo fellow that it
ho difflouit to separate them. Ho has 11
known te knock do, n more thon ouea
juet because ho was .pledto for -
toc ofton.

1 caunnot tell you just how tall ho i&ý
I have neyer measured him or miadel
a suit cf clothes, noither cap 1 toll j'

his aga or birth place. Ho is rathcrl.
however, short cf stature and weara a 11,
hat.

Perbaps yen will allow us teo take a l'
turc cf hirp. ITero ho is, children; thiï *
a correct picture of him surrounded b
friend. "Why," yensay. '<thatiBeavý,
koy or a brandy jug." Yes, and I1h
none cf you will grow up te ssociate wý!
sueli a companion. It le te, warn yen aguz,,j
such an acquaintance that; kind frie: t _
endeavour te instruct you through HMri
DAiYS. Week after week you will 1
counsel and advice, words cf wisdom &1.

warning. If yen would nover beconie
slave te tho littie folIow yent have Me
about, STICK TO YOU-R PLEDGE,

'And Bay règht hoeo
ll nover drink

Wino, cider, boer;
Thon I shall nover learn ta love

The little fehlow seaun above."'
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I i UN 01,D SONG WITH A NEW TUNE,
T1I3111'S a 8aYing, Oid and rusty,

But good as any new:

ld i"Nover trouble trouble
Tiil trouble troublesyouY1

ie Troublo's like a thi8tie
ce That hangs along tho way:-

It cannot fail ta pnab you
Sanie other bitter day.

lM But why net waik around it 1
bui That's juat what yon cam do.

ruJý Why 3honid yon trouble trouble
.e.b Beforo it troubles yenu?

riTrouble je a bumbio-bee .
a i t keeps yeu always; vexod,

iocý It sreymens ta eting you
te [ý The noit time, or the fait.

wý But, blase you, bocs tliink only
gc;ý 0 f breakfaste dipped in dew
aul Keep riglit ahcad; this trouble

W4 Wil1 nover trouble yon.

Oo 0merry little travelicra

COiS burnbicbcwo 2--d th!st.eea
Col Affrght you ut your plays,

"''j Romember the old promise,
ujj That your sorrows shali bo fow

If yen nover trouble trouble
Till trouble troubles you.

IJOW MAY TOOR CARE 0F TE

l:. BABY.
ON£ day when May's mamnia sat by
a h window 8ewimg, and May waa on the

i oor pligying with baby, Sammy Green
oc tim rxxnpihg ini ail out of breath, anid said

*at bis little brother Dick h'id fallen into
'l V' cistero, and thore was nobody ta get

jim out. May's inamma said ta her,
yýjTake baby inoa grandxna's rooni, and

1 _ ll1 taiçe care of yau tii! 1 comae back."
bleou she ran baclc with Saniny as fast a
aa icould.

m..j: So May said, "Corne Robbie,"-babys
i name was Robbie-and ehe helpod him ta

~ et up, for ho could only walk a very lit-

~ le by biniseif, and tbey wcnt ta grand-
na's roomi but grandma was nat thora.

né ý Thon May went ail around thD bouse call-
ing "OGrandmg, grandma, corne and take
ýI~aro of Eobbie and mie. Marnma's gone
kwaY."

1Btgrandnia bad gene out a littie
Iwhile before, and there wau ne one ta au-
àwer M~ay.

She waanot uscd tabeing left i" and
it wus so Btiil, and the big :lo4K in the

Sittinig-room mnade sncb a loud *1tick, tIck,
tick," that sho began ta bc frightened.
Sa sho wcnt ta t ho windew to sec if main-
nia was coniing. But there waa ne
one ta bc san but an aid beggar mani
coming down tho rond. Ho bad a bag en
bis shoulder, and ho laoked up at tho
bouse, and Mlay fait aura ho wsa coniing ta
put tho baby ino bis bag and carry bum
ofE

Wbnt abounid sho do?7 She knew. Sho
would take baby, and go ta flnd mimma.
Seabsh teok bold of bis hond, and they
went juta the back yard. Sho wae afraid
ta go ont tho front way tacauso the mani
witb the bag was thora. Besides Sammy
Green always cornes ta the back door, and
Sammy's mamnis, too, wbon sho carne
every woek ta wah for May'e mania,
and May thougbt thojr bouse muet bc eut
thora somewboro. She pullcd open the big
gato anid went outt jo the streot Sbo
looked up and down, but tberc % as nu
bouse in sight. Thcy startcd down the
street; but Robbio was tee tired to waik,
and May bad ta carry him. I>retty soon
tbey came ta a corner, and thore wazs tho
euuioh'. Thora was nouother bouse to ho
Beeu, alud May thuuglit ojh wuuid neyer
find the ue where zuamnia bai gunu. She
wac juet rcady te cry whcn 8ho romein-
bered that manira hall tolil ber tho church
was (iod's bense. IlIf we ehouid go jno
Qod'a bous," sile gaid, 'Ib wouid take
care of us." Scà tbey climbcd up the stops.
Tho door steod open, and tbcy went in.
Thon May knelt down and said, "Dear
Qed, Rebbie and nie bave corne t your
bouse fer yen te plouco take care of ut,
till momma cernes borne. For Jeans'
sake."

And n0w she dia net fee! afraid auy
more. But Robbia waa tircd, and when ho
found iamina wua net thora, ho began tu
cry. Se May sat down and cuddied bim
np in ber arma, and sang to hlm as main-
nia used ta do, and pretty soon ho was
faat asicep. Bofore long, blay wae asioup
tee.

Wbcn May's mainna got ta Samnxy
Oroen'H buse, eho found that the wnter in
the cistern was net deep enuugb ta, drown'
Dick, and ehle sean beiped hirn out. Hie
mother came borne jnst theu, and Mny'a
nianina wcot bock ta ber awn bouse.
Wben sho fonnd that àlay and Robbic
were gene, and that graodrna, wha bad
just corne ini, did not know wboro tbey
were, ello was very much.frighteocd, and
called their papa in from tho field. Thcy
wont ail arounil, looking for theni, andi
semno of the uoigbbour8 holpeil look toc%

Atter a wiiilo Mayas papa tnd another
mian wot ino the churcli, and dictre t.hey
found the chiidroo. Whon May woko up,
and saw ber papa, aho aaid, Il Vo wcro c
'fraid ' and we couldn't flnd rnamman, oc
wo wont t Goals' bomse and ho took mmr
of us."

THE BOY WHIO TRIED.

MANY year ago a boy livod in the West
of England. Ho wus poor. One day, dur-
ing the play.hour, ho did net go forth witb
tho other lads ta sport, but sat down
under atrea by alittle brook. Ho put bis
hoad upon hie bond, and bogana thinking.
What about? fie said to bimeolf
IlHow êtrange it je! All this land used ta
belong ta aur faniily. Yondor fields and
that bouse, and ail tho hanses round,
were onco ours Now we don't own ar.y
of this land, and the housos ara not ours
any longer. Oh, if I coula but got ail
this pruporty baek' Il Ic thon wbisporod
two wvords: Ill'il try."

Ho went back ta scbool that aftornoon
ta bogin ta, try. Hoe wus soon roinovod ta
a auperiur 8chuol, wbero bu dia, tho saie.
By.and-by ho entered tho army, and
oventuaily went tu India as au officor.
Hia alAlitie, but atill mure Ia eorgy and
'ictermination, sccurcd promotion. Ho
becarne a n of mark. At last heo seta
the higbeat post wbicb a persan could
occupy in that land; ho was made gev.
ernor-general In twenty yeara ho came
back ta Engiand and bought ail tho
proporty whicb had once bolonged ta bis
family. The poor West-of-England boy
hadbccomc thecrenowncd Warren Hastinge.

HOW TEE BABY WAS SAVED.
THiE baby's papa owncd a large New-

foündland dog, baby wals vory fend of
hii, anxd the 8tory riows bow doarly tho
dog loved baby. One rnorning the little
girl waa lof t in the room, with the dog and
a large fire i 'ho grato. The little girl avi-
dently hz&d gene too near the tire, and the
dog bad tried unsuccosàully te get ber
away.

Ho thon burried ta ber mothorsa room
sund bogan catching ber drea and pulling
ber toward the door. Sho taid him ta go
and find little Nellie. go made a whin-
ing noise and slowly walked back ta, whcre
tho hittle ane was lyiog, unconscieus of
danger, and lay dawn botwcen ber and
the fire. Wben his. Walter entered the
rrom a ffew minutes Inter, eho f aund the
noble dog in thie; position, whining and cry-
ing, while tho hair watl boing singea froni
his back.
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A 9TIRANGE CARRIAGE.

Titis le a funxiy carrnage for a littie girl
to ride in, but the littie baby in the
picturo onjoys it just as well as if it bad

country a long way, and d-D net have nie
littie wnggoris and velocipedes like you
littie chldron have. Their papa and
mamma ame very poor and cannot afford

poor, se ignorant and se miserable." That
was a silvor penny, the gift of a heart ful
of pity.

But thoro wa one scholar who gave his,
saying, "For thy sake, Lord Jeans. Oh,
that the heathen may hear of thc the
Saviour of maukind." That was a golden
penny, bocnuse it wna the gift of faith nnd
love.

8hould net do what iii wrong, loty
answor bo tho sanie ae tho onei
havo givon m-'« bocauso God says
niustn't.' m

HiOW ANSWER.

WnÂT WOUld you do if you lad a
teaso, qetos

Aaking yen dally mnoh etin
those:

"Mamina, doos Uod ebnply turui doq
the liglit

Just Whou ho guemes tUie tel
night 1 "

"Are flowors made out of buttorfi
winge 1 o

"why do the LtrAs put thtir clothes
in spring,

And Whon cold winter cornes geb
unireed 1 9

«How doa tLho rébin get 1lood'on 1
brenat 1

"Will Santa Olaus answor that letter
Zeo'el"

Are bicycles mnade ont of big epida
webe 1 "

"Dow the Mnsu in the moon snioe wh
looking about ?

And are the bine clonde just the smà
ho pufle ont

And the stam, are they juet the v
sa!khelets droin? "

to buy thoni fer theiz chlldren, se baby's GOD SAYS 'WB MUlSTN'T. - "Do cats-tala grow up frein-" .J
littie brothers think e will take a ride As a mother sat rcading to ber thrce here I will stop

othe wi"ad1cntll pull herUps doontes chidren, she came te a story of n naughty And ak yen agairi-will yen tll
Tirey l gruen gr wh aniienonth boy, wflo had stolen apples andi pears yen please,

nic gren rha, wilebaby laughs and frein an orchard near hie fnther's cottage. How yen would nnswer sudh qnestii
onjoya it splendidly. The boys say that AÂtr reading part of the story, according ne the
bye-and-bye when they grew up big they te hon usual practice, she muade a panse te _______

will niake enough money to buy her a ptafwqetos
nice littie carL; 1 guose they forget that putilam, ew qu sti IWhy ought we A SUN DAY-SCROOL EI3!flE

aho ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ Wila, shel snid, ilwhnteyaebi o
showilboa bg grlwhe thy re ignot te do as this boy did ? Why eught MINNIEs kittie was peor and no

bo>ys. _______ we net to steal apples and pare ? "~ and afraid of anyone. That wne bocat

FIVE~~~ 0,D"0 ENIS replied 'William, «"because they do Misa Minnie forget te food lb, and ofi
ncE belong Oe PENaiS lifted it roughlyansd sqtieezed it, a

A ney who hnd a pocketful of coppers "And what do yen sa, Rober"cfe t cr.WeiBid odhr
dropped one into the missienary box, "'I 8ay, because if thoy caught us they ought net to do se, sle would Bay,

laughing as he did se. Hoe had ne thought would be su-e te, put us to prison." >1 my kittie, sud I cari do ne 1 pleai

lu lis heart about Jesus or the heathen. «And new, Mary, it is your Bun o t eunedaysho she ound n t een
Was his penny net as light as tin? give a reason. Say dear, why ought we[&adht na.ll he barad ber tend

.&nothen boy put in a penny and leoked notto steal apples and pears, or anythi ýgredtn itebetasdbdsw
around te, sec if anybody was praisiuig else ?" * Ged's, becausa ho miade them. She we
hlm. iefl wne the brass enn, not the "'Because," said littie Mary, leuking home thinking about it, sud snid to Bid

gift of a lowly heant, but of a proud nieekly up at her mothr-" because (Jod «II guesa if she ie Qod's kittie, 1 ninek

spirit, says we niustn't." have her looking se, or Ged mugit net à

A third, boy gave a penny saylng, te i"lght, love," sid the mother , " that s 1it," and theu aie, told Biddy about wl
hiwseif . " I su[rpoe I must, because ail the the true neason, and the best reasen that she had heard at Sunday-achoei.

ethoe do"* That was an iron penny. It csu ho giv.en. What God commande, we1  After tînt, whenever she forgot te tri

was thc glft o! n cold, selfiah heart. 1are bound te. do, and what ho forbids, wu kittie well, Biddy would remind hon of M

As a fourth boy Jropped bis penny inte arc buund tu leavrâ undono. 'Thou abalt Sunday -school lesson, ntil ahe geL tu ri
the b'ýx le Rhod a tour, and his hczart dard, nut jtea&i' aru hie wurds. If ever you are mng tic cnt "tie Sunday-school klti
«Peeor heathen ' I ami sorry they tian 80 asked, by any one you know, why you wiu soon gut fat and sineoti.


