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HAPPY DAYS.

——q-v—-———,-.

— .- — — — —_ - —-

MOTHER'S FACE.
Turee littlo boys talked together
One sunny summer day,
And I leaned out of the window
To hoar what they Lad to say.

“Tho prottiest thing I ever saw,”
Ono of the littlo boys said,

“Was a bird in grandpa’s garden,
All black and white an red.”

“ The pretticst thing I evor saw,”
Said the second little lad,

* Was a pony at the circus—
I wanted him awful bad.”

¢ ] think,” said_the third little fellow,

23 With grave and gentle grace,

*That tho prettiest thing in all the world
Is just my mother's face.”
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HAPPY DAYS.

TORONTO, AUGUST ¢, 1887.

“BEG, TRAY.”

TuE little Scotch terrier in our picture is
begging pitifully for a share of Master
Tom's suppar, which Thops he will get; and
poor puss is, in her own way, also asking for
her share. Tom has earned his supper by
working all day at shoemaking, How
would my young readers like to earn their
living the same vay ?

NAMES OF JESUS.

Jesvs says, “T am the Light of the world.”
You could not live in a world where there
was 1o light, could you? You need the
light that you may see to go about your
work and play. You need it too to make
you cheerful and bright, to warm you and
help you grow. So God gives the sun to
shine upon us, And as the sun gives light

and all its" blessingsto the body, so Jesus’

gives light to the soul.

- = - -

The Bxblo bids us “walk in the light.”
Now if you shut your eyes and turn your
backs on Jesus you will walk in the dark.

Jesus also calls himsolf o Vine. He says,
* I am the vine; yo aro tho branches.” If
you abido in him, that is, stay closo in him,
you will bear beautisul fruit.

What kiud of fruit 7 The Bible tells us
of nine fruits, The first is love; we love
God and everybudy around us.  Tho second
is joy ; wo aro happy always. The third is
peace; & cheerful, contented spixit, The
fourth, long-suffering; we can bear all that
wicked people say or do to hurt our feelings.
The fifth, gentleness, The sixth, goodness;
we are kind to everybody aud obliging.
The seventh, faith or faithfulness; doing
overything right, whether peoplo are watch-
ing us or not. The eighth. meekness,
‘The ninth, temperance; which means not
to eat or drink or work or play too much,
but just enough every time.

AN ICEBERG AT SEA.

D1p any of you, littlc readers, ever cross

the ocean? If so, then you knmow how
strange it seems to look around on every
side from the deck of a vessel and see
nothing but water, water everywhere,
- But one day when Harry and Amy Ropes
were coming home from Europe with their
parents they looked out upon a great
mountain that seemed only a little way off
snd to have risen right out of the waves.
Father and mother too were gazing at the
grand sight and all the people in the
stoamer,

“Thatis an iceberg,” said the father,“a
wmountain of ice, Fortunately we are not
very near it, though it looks cloge by.
Icebergs at sea are very dangerous; many
a noble ship, struck by one, has gone to the
bottom in a moment.”

“ What a magnificent sight!” exclaimed
mother, “so beautifully blue, its points all
tipped with snow. See how it sparkles in
the rays of the setting sun.”

The waves that seemed to reflect its
brightness beat around its base; it was
indeed a splendid sight.

“How large!"” said Harry.

“Bat you do not see its full size,” said
papa. “It is about twice as deep under
the water as above it.” The children could
scarcely believe it.

“Where did it come from, papa ?"

“From the Arctic Ocean. It is onme of
¢Greenland’s icy mountains,’ perhaps. It
will sail on to warmer seas and gradually
melt away.”

~ "The sailors are always afra:d of 1cebergs,

said mamma~

«Those that trust in God need not &
afraid of anything,” romarked pap3; ‘ G.
always takes caro of his children,”

.00 -

% « SNOWBIRD.” .&
THIAT was their pet namo for Ler. H]
real name was Louiss, But she was

N3

round, good-tempored and cheery that py; -
said sho reminded him of the little brow,
anowbirds that fly and hop about, chxrp,
8o contentedly, even when thero is hm
food to be found and plenty of cold tor
their toes. |

Dut I was going to tell you about ¢
day whon the snow lay thick on the gy out]
big brother Tom went with Snowbird az
he, cousin Anpa to make a path through Ly
snow with his big rubber boots. i

These two little girls lived in the countn
and had to go someways to scbool. T
shortest road was through the p'tsture,‘
papa made a nice little stile—you l\nu c
what that is, steps over the fence—(
them.

As I was going to tell you, this day aft”"
go much spow fell, Tom went before the
to “scuflle” a path, but when they yut.
the style they found there wasa big snowdr.
on the other side, and Toms said :

« Tl carry you to the school-house.”

v Toke Anna first,” eaid Snowbird; i
wait.” So thore she stood on the stiles
alone for ten minutes, I should thic
looking as patient 2. a9 sweet as could b

Everyone loves liv'a children who do . )
think about themselves first and most, b )
who say, ¢ I'll wait.” "bi

Don't you think Snowbird good &

. pr
lovable? g0

THE GOLDEN RULE EXEMPLIFIE in

IN The Hzathen Woman's Friend we f: .
the following story told by an Engli &b
missionary lady about a class of small Een
dren in China she was teaching: on

« The youngest of them had by b th
study contrived to keep his place at t.th'
head so long that he seemed to claim m
right of possessicn. Growing self-confide "
he missed the word, which was nnmedlate
spelled by the boy standing next bite
whose face exp:2ssed the triumph he £ y
yet he made no move toward takiny i ¢
plece, and when urged to do 80, firmly 2
fused, saying, ¢ No, e not go; e not ma
Ah Fun's heart solly! That Iittle s‘D
meant much self-denial, yet was doue? -
thoughtfally and kindly that spontancwust ™
from several lips came the quick rema
‘He do all the same as Jesus’ Guld -~
Rule.”” gon
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ot 4 BE GENTLE, LITTLE MAY.
G. I uAD a pleasant dream last night,
'Twas all about the birds
1 That hovered round my window high,
i And sang these pretty words—
H:’& i “ Bo gentle, little May.”
a3 % They hovered round my casement frame,
P 71 Then came, then flew away;
X0, ¥ But ever to my listening ear
TPy The tame kind words they say—
liw! “Be gentle, little May."
or,
And when at morning I awoke,
to i 1 felt 50 calm and mild,
our’ 11 thought the angels, mother dear,
1 Had whispered to your child—
htt g “Be gentle, little May.”
. So mother, I must gentle be,
1nty § ..
o ¥ And ever bear in mind,
res The song the birds sang in my ear,
ke In voices sweet and kind—
ot ”: “Be gentle, little May.”
' ’And God will bless me if I try
alt’" § To do his holy will;
the And like the birds my heart must siog,
v | In kindest accents still—
sdr i “ Be gentle, little May.”
' et e .
[
e ,; A WORK OF PREVENTION.
det an is the time when the birds are busy

- with their housekeeping plans, With what
csre they choose the spot where the little
home is to be built' How patiently and
hopefully they work to finish it off with
" dainty neatness. How gladly the mother-
a_l bxrd gives up her freedom to brood over the
prg‘clous Iittle eggs, which come along in
;goad time!

‘ Who can have the heart to frighten, or

'[E in gny way distress, the birds ?

3 f But there are hoys, yes, and sometimes
sl gufs who are thoughtless enough and cruel
h,.snough to trouble these innocent Mttle

creatures. Scmctimes they steal eggs from
he the; ;nest, and sometimes they even break up
¢ ﬁthe happy home.

iti ‘Who will try to prevent as much of this

jdeSrudlty as possible this season? Appoint

iate «‘yourse.lves officers or agents of the Socicty

b -fox' the Prevention of Cruelty to Birds, and
vy gentle words and kind deeds try to help

, .,the*bxrds to have a season of desightful

2

ldb

m‘ Bo you know a boy who stones birds ?
. ])o ou know one who robs birds’ nests ?
" l See what you can do to influence him to
le(we off. Perbaps you can start a real
0 J),t.ﬂq“ Society,” and get him to join.
oi Yqu will try to do something about 1t, of
80111‘50-
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A HARD BATTLE

“A rov, a box, for Reeve and Marcia®*”
exclaimed papa, as ho opened the mail from
the north, *“And all the way from Chicagn,
tos, and from Aunt Emma, I do believe,”

When the box wns opened, there, in a
uest of soft white cotton, lay two lame euus,
ornamented in beautiful colours.  And,
wouderful to tell, theso egpgs had covers
which, when lifted up, showed them to be
full of sugar-pluma, But these Juvely bexes
were very frail; and in their long, rough
journgy one of the covers was badly
crushed.

“ Sister can have that; I'll have the good
one,” said the little boy at once.

He was looked at with surprise, for ho
had alwayas seemed a generous little fellow.

“ My dear,” said mamma, ¢ would you do
so selfish, so unmanly a thing as thatt Go
away and think about it.” ¢

“I don’t wish to think about it. I don't
wish to think sbout it,” he replied excitedly.
“T want the good one.”

After that no more was said. He
began to walk about the room, his face
flushed, and he looked very unhappy. It

l
l he chanced to come near papa, papa did not

scem to see him, he was so busy reading
his newspsper.

After walking awhile, he went to the
other side of the room where mamma was
bathing and dressing bis inttle sister. He
was very fond of his mmamma. When she
was sometimes obliged to punish him, as
soon as it was over he would say:

“ Wipe my tears! kiss me!”

So now, when his dear mawma did not
seem to see that she had a little boy any
more, he was cut to the heart,

At last he went into grandma’s room.
Now, he and grandma were great friends.
Many happy hours did he spend in her Iap,
hearing stories; and she called him her
“ blessed boy.’ But now, alas! she was so
busy with her koitting that she took no
notice of him whatever. This was dreadful!

He climbed up 1nto a chair and sat down.
An evil sphiit seemed to whisper, “Don't
give up ;" and so he began again his miser-
able walk. For nearly an hour did this
little boy hght his ternble battle with
seltishness, until, at last, he could stand it
no longer. He came to mmamms, and said
in a pleasant voice:

“1 will take the broken ome; sister can
have the perfect one.”

Then, when papa and mamma had kissed
him, and he had rushed into grandma’s

i

lovibg arms, what a load of unhnppmess
w73 lifted from His heart !

AN UNWASHED PRINCE

Tur Crown P'rinve of Russia was alwnys
a vory sensible man in the management of
his houscheld, and he was ably seconded
by his wife.  On one occasion the governor
of his children came to him, and said :

* Your Highness, 1 must complain of the
little prince. Ho refuses to have his face
washed w the morning.”

“Does he 7™ answered the Crown ['rince.
“We'll remedy that,  After this, lot him
go nnwashed.”

Now the sentries have to salute overy
member of the royal fawmily—children and
all—whonever they pass  The day sfter,
the little four-year-old prince went out for
a walk with his governor. As they passed
a sentry-box where a grim soldier was
posted, the man stood rigid, without pte-
genting arms.

The little prince, accustomed to universal
doference, looked displeased, but said noth-
ing. Presently, another sentry was passed.
Neither did this one give a sign of recog-
nition. The little prince angrily spoko of
it to his governor, and they passed on.
Aud when the walk was finished, and they
bad me! many soldiers, who nvne of them
saluted the prince, the little fellow dashed
into his father, exclaiming .

“Papa’ papa! you must whip every
man iu your guards.! They refuse to salute
when I pass.”

“ Ah, my son,” said the Crown Prince,”
they do rightly, for clean soldiets never
salute a dirty little prince.” After that,
the boy took a shower bath every moreing,

- — ..

LITTLE RUBY.

L1TTLE three-year-old Ruby had a favour-
ite doll, her constant companion in al! her
travels about the house and grounds. One
day an accident—such as comes to all dolls
svoner ot Jater- -befel this beloved one, and
the sawdust began pouriog out 12 a tiny
strear, marking with a narrow brown trail
the path of the little feet as they pattered
over floor, paved walk, or grass, until
finally the plump body clasped 1o the
loving little arms became s limp and
crumpled piece of cloth. Then such a wail
went up from the littls broken heert when
she beheld the furluin-lovking object which
had once been h:r teloved dolly. But
mamma comforted her, and explained the
hidden mysteries of doll anatomy; and 1n
time the tears were dried, and visions of
dolly made new flitted through tne chiidish
mind. Swon after this a baby brother came

to her, and when she saw him for the first
time she looked losg and earnestly at him_
and then asked: * Mamma, have he dot

Jsawdust in bim 2"
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rich man went to the place of tormeyil
and there he who would not help pug
Lazarus on tho earth begged that he mi;
come to bring him a drop of water.

What do you think Jegus meant to tery
in this parable?

That he wishes those who are able,
help the poor and sick; that he waits wi
tenderest love to take his people who
poor and suffering here o be with
that wo should not think much of £
luthes and rich living, which we 10y
j leave when we dio, :

Read Chnst's own words in Luke
and perhaps you can lesrn still more frod
his lesson.

THE BARY,
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Tug Caven.
THE CAMEL of his journey. They often carry from a

Every one is interesied in the camel.'
It is like looking at the elephant, or
monkey ; one never gets done. Camels are
8o very different from our familiar animals
that they caute us to stand in awe as we
study their peculiar build, and the uses to
which they are put, and tke adaptation to
the times and pluces they occupy. They
are &pecially adapted for carrying burdens,
and their endurance enables them to make
long journeys across the desert.

The hump on the camel’s back is a won-
desful provision of nature, to adapt the
animal to the endurance of long abstinence
from food, or subsistence on very scanty
supplies, to which it is often subjected in
the desert, and without a capacity for which
it would be comparatively of little value to
man ; and the wide deterts across which
he journeys and trabsports his merchan-
dise by its aid would be altogether impossi-
ble. The hump i3 in fact a storg of fat,

from which the animal draws as the wants
of his system require; and the Arab is
very careful to see that the hump is in
good condition before the commencement

thousaud to fifteen hundred pounds. The
use of the camel for transporting passengers
and merchandise has given it the name of
the “ship of the desert.” A caravan some-
times ccntains 1,000, and sometimes even
4,000,

The pacs of the camel is very uniform,
but slow. Its power of enduracca is great,
and hence, makes long journeys with com-
parative ease. It lives from thirty to forty
years.

O s s

THE RICH MAN AND THE POOR
MAN.

A PARABLE is a short story told to teach
a lesson.

The story of Lizarus was told by our
Lord to his disciples,

Lazarus was a poor sick cripple who lay
by a rich man’s gate to beg.

He held up his bowl to the proud
rich man; and the rich man would not lonk
at him, but held away his mantle ag if he
did not wish to touch him.

Whea these men died, Lazarug, after all
his sufferings, vas taken 1o Leaven, but the

| Oxe littlo row of ten little toes,
{ Tv go along with & brand-new nose; ‘
, Eight new fingers and two new thumbs §
That are just as good as sugar-plums,— N
That’s Baby.

One little pair of round new eyes,
Like & little owl's so big and wise;
One little place they call a mout), 3
Without one tooth from north to south~g

That's Baby. 'S

Two little cheeks to kiss all day,
Two little hands so in his way;
A brand-new head, 8o very big,
That seews to need a brand-new wig,— B
That's Baby. :

Dear little row of ten littlo toas !

How much we love them nobody knows; 8

Ten little kisses on mouth and chin;

What a shame he isn't a twin!—
That's Baby.

SPEAK GENTLY, j -

A YOUNG lady had gone out for a il
but forgot to take her purse with M8
Presently she met a little girl with a badg
on her arm. .
“ Pleage, miss, will you buy somett{ll
from my basket ?” eaid the girl, showindes
variety of book-ma-ks, watch-cases, neolil8
books, ete, 2
“I am sorry I can't buy anything to-dg
said the young lady. “Ihaven't any moil
with me. Your things leok very pretEs
She stopped a moment and spoke a
kind words to the gir), and then, as §i8
parsed, she said again, “I am very sornigh
can’t buy anything from you to-day.” ¥
“Oh, migs,” said the. little gir], « yoilth
done me a8 much good ag if you had, M

persons th.t I meet say, *Get awey oM
you!’ bat you have spoken kindly togs
and I feel a henp better.” -

That was  considering the poor.”




