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PRETTY COCKY.

Uncte Ebwarp
had been away for
- & long time. He
had been ship’s sur-
geon on a long
coasting voyage all
around South
America and back,
And now he had
come home, and
brought all sorts
of mysterious-look-
ing packages with
him,

Mildred was very
curious to know
what he had for
her, for he always
brought her some
present when he
came to visit papa
and mamma.

Uncle Edward
and mamma dis-
appeared soon after
he arrived, carry-
ing some of the big
packages,

By-and-bye mam-
ma came down,
and said to Mil-
dred, “Go to your
room and brush
your hajr, Mildred,
before supper.”

Mildred obeyed rather reluctantly, for
she thought Uncle Edward might come
down be%ore she could get back, and she
was in such 8 hurry to know what he had
Lrought her.

As <he opened the door to her roow, a
voice from behind the table called out:
“ How-de-do? Pretty well, thank you.
Ha, ha! Hope you're well. Mildred, O
Mildred!”

Mildred looked all around, but saw no
one, Again the voice came- “Pretty
Cocky.. Let me out! O dear me! Mil-
dred, Mildred!”

Mildred, dreadfully frightened, turned
and ran downstairs.

«O mother! there’s & man hidden in
my room, saying such strange things It
must be a drunken tramp.”

Our New Year's Wish.

To all our readers of the Harpry DAYs, to the
young and old, the children and young men and
young boys and maidens, the fathers and mothers,
theZuncles, and aunts, and cousins, to tue scholars in the Sunday-
schools and in the week day schools, to the busy toilers strua-
gling in the race of life, to the strong and the weak, the courageous
and the [disheartened, the glad and joyous, the buoyant and the
weary and heavy laden, the editor wishes a happy, thrice happy, NEW YEAR.

Uncle Edward appeared behind her,

laughing heartily.

drunken tramp shall not hurt you,” he
said, leading the way to her room.

He reached down behind the table, and
brought up—not a drunken tramp, but a
keautiful cockatoo. ' Here he is.
Cocky, at your service. Give Lim a kind
welcomne for Uncle Edward’s sake, who

has spent many months in teaching him .

the name of his little mistress.”
Mildred did give Pretty Cocky a wel-
come warm enough to satisfy both uncle

Pretty

NAUGHTY BARY.

Aunt HELEN was
visiting her sister.
Of course, she toak
baby Emma Luuise
with her, and ths
little girl proved n
great pet with her
cousins.

One day, Aunt
Helon and her siater
wero sitting in the
nursery sewing, and
baby Emma Louise
wuas playing about
quietly. Her wam-
ma waa very proud
of her only httle
one, and said to
her sistar, ¢ Now,
isn't baby good~
I'm sure none of
your children wera
aver better than she
ig.”

But the mot'.er
of faur children is
wiser in baby ways
than the mother
only one- 8o &l
smiled to bersclf
and said, “ I've ua-
ually noticed that
when babies awe
very good they are
sure to be in mi
tehief. I'd better see what she 1s about

“Come along, little and bring her to youn."
girl, and I will promise you that the,

What a sight the child was. She hau
gotten her Cousin Marg.ret's paints, ane
. eaten almost every one. Thnse she hal

not eaten v.ere smearcd all over her {nce,
. hair, han Is, dress, and white apron.

“A good baby! O you naught:,
naughty baby ." excluimed her mawma,
. between peals of laughter.

But the mamma of four children ran for
. medicine for baby, because psints are not
: made for babies to eat.

and bird. And she thought him the most |

interesting “ tramp ” she had ever seen.

..

SLow to condemn—quick to excuse.

RATiE, four years old,asks a favour of her

. ather, e says: “By-and-byc.” She waits

i 8 while and she says: “ Papa, can't [ have
¢t on the front side of by-and-bye.
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A SONG FOR THENEW YEAR.
WAT SHALL WIS INEE ¢

WAt shall [ wish thee ’
‘I'reasures of earth ?
Songs in the springtime 7
Pleasure or nirth ?
Flow'rs on thy pathway ?
Skies ever clear ¢
Would this insure thee
A happy New Year’

What shall I wish thee ¢
What can bo founi
Bringing thee sunshine
All the year round ?
Where is the treasure,
Lasting and dear,
That shall insure thee
A happy New Year?

[uith that increnseth,
Walking in light
Hope that atioundeth,

Happy and bright,
Love that i perfect,

Casting out fear—
These shall insure thee

A happy New Year.

<
ArR 2UNDAYACHOOL TAPERS,
PCR YEAR—-POSTAGE FPREL

The best, the cheapest, the most entortalning, the mosd
popular.

Christlan Guardian, woekl{) .........................
Mothodist .\Xu\r’\zlno. WONthly .ooviviiiiciiannsaines
OQuandian and Magazino togother .........
Maxnzine, Guardiat and Onward together.
Tho Woeeloyan, Hallfax, wookly .. .. ..
Sunday 8chool Banner, month .
Onwan), 8 pp, 4o, wackly, under S copics
Scoples and over.
Ploasant Houre, ¢ p?..
Loss than 20 coples
Ovor 20 COPIOS . . vevvvvrerener covannns
Sunbeam, fortnightly, less than 10 copios ..
10 copios and uﬂmrdo . C e
Happy Dayae. fortnightly, loss than 10 coplos ..
10 copios and upwards
Reroan Leaf, monthly, 100 coples gcr month ........
Quarterly Ioviow 8ervico. %yl o year, 24 ocnts a

000000 OOCOmRY
8 BROISRRESI888E

...........................

dozen ; $2per 100, Per quarter, 6 cunts a dozen s
perioo . . .
Address WILLIAM BRIGGS,

Mothod{st Book and Publishin,
2 to B Richmond St. Weat, and 30 to
ToroxTO.

House,
Temporance St.,

C. W.CoaTes,

8. F. o
M lilcu?' Street, Meth. Book Room,
Mo

utroal, Que, Halitax, N.S.

HAPPY DAYS
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HAPPY DAYS.

Ovr young readers will see by our new
heading that we are determined to make
Haeey Davs brighter and prettier than
ever ‘This paper, while keeping all the
good things it had, will add ~ome more.
It will give lessons especially adapted for
the youngest class in the school—the little
1.:ta who can searcely read, or perhaps not
1ead at all But they wust ask their
mammas or sisters to read the lesson story
f”}' them, if they cannot read it themselves
S hope onr friends will like this papcr
better than ever, and that it may by God's

——— e

monmmune ' ‘
blessing be  very useful, and that the -ubey God then the animals <eased to love

lessoiry of the life of Jewue, who was ence n’

and obey him They were changed and

little child, way sink into their hearts. became fierce and wild; the strong animals
May they all come to him, who called the | will kill the weak ones, and even man is

children to his arma and said, * Suffer the |

little ones to como unto me."”

A NEW YEAR'S "THINK."

“0 pear!” sighed little Mary. “ Papa
sent me upstairs to think. I don't like to
think, ‘cause it makes me feel bad I
always 'member all the naughty things
['ve done. I would rather play and forget
them. I wonder if big folks ever have to
sit down and think of the things they've
done that they didn't onght to do. T don't
s'pose they ever do naughty things, though,
40 they can't know how bad it feels to sit
and think about them.

“What did papa tell me to think about ?
He said I was to turn over a new leaf,
‘cause this is New Year's Day. He said
my life from to-day was like a clean, fresh
page mn my writing book, and I conld write
in it just what I wanted to. He showed
me my old writing book. It did look just
awful. I was so shamed to have him see
it, all blots and crooked lines, and places
where I didn't care a bit how I wrote. O
dear, how he did talk to me It makes me
cry just to 'member it. He didn’t scold
one bit, only looked so sorry. I'd rather
he'd whipped me.

“ What did he say? That bi
like the blot on my life’s book the day
when I told a lie. Oh, I never, never will
have such a blot again. That other was
when I steycd all the afternoon with Grace,
'stead of coming home, when I knew
mamma wanted me to carry a basket of
things to old Granny Brown. That don't-
care place was one where I was naughty
and hateful all day. Another was where I
wouldn't look at my copy. That means I
wouldn’t read my Bible and pray.”

In a few miautes, little Mary ran down
to her father, and said :

“1 did think about all you said to ine,
and I will turn over a new leaf, papa dear.”

And papa whispered, as he kissed her:
“ Ask Jesus to help you”

blot was

*\ LITTLE CHILD SHALIL LEAD
THEM."

WHEN God made this world it was very
beautiful. Qod called it “very good.”
Everything that grew out of the ground
wus good, and there were no thistles nor
briars nor weeds The beasts and birds
were not as they are now. The great lions
and tigers were gentle and kind, like the
Kittens and dogs you lave to play with.

But when man sinned and became
wicked, God could not bless the earth any
nore, hut made thistles grow where tte

roses hat grown before, and b iars came np .
in the place of the beautiful vines The |
Before sin

animals, too, were changed.

" like our poppy.

not safo where thoy are. All these things
wero to show to moen, how bad sin is, and
what & world it has made.

Rut this will not beso always. God has
prowised that ho will make this carth all
over now, and it will be good and beautiful
again, as it was beforo Adam sinned. And
Jesus is making a wonderful city in heaven,
wh ch is called" New Jerusalem, and Jesus
will bring it down from heaven to the now
carth. If yqu will read the twenty-first
chapter of Rovelation you will learn all
about it.

And then all will be peace and happiness
everywhere; and the animals will love
and obey man, and the little child will
play with the lionsd and savage tigers; and
then all will be joyful together.

ESKIMO RAY.

Ray hod often seen pictures of the .
homes of the Eskimos, and thought snow-
houses must be very nice indeed, so nice
that he decided to make one for himself.

He began New Year's morning, when
the snow was very deep. He made a small
ball and rolled it over and over until it
was a8 high as hishead. Then papa helped
push it along. Ray took his shovel then,
and before night the big snowball was
hollowed out and changed into the cutest
snow hut yon ever saw, with a Canadian
flag stuck into the top of it

Ray did not want to leave his hut when
night camne, and he travelled to the window
many times before he went to bed.

The next day wus bright and clear, and
Ray begged a candle to %{eep in his housr.
Then he harnessed Fido into his sled and
thought he was a real Eskimo.

Suddenly there was a scream and a yelp.
Mamwa ran to the window. Some snow
had fallen off the roof and buried the snow
hut, Eskimo Ray and Fido and all. Fido
scratched his way out, and mamma got the
shovel and dug for the little Eskimo. Ray
says he is sorry for the poor Eskimos, and
he would rather be a Canadian.

HOW PARROTS ARE CAUGHT.

T aM sure you could not guess how they
catch parrots in the countries where they,
live, and so I am going to tell you.

You know their plumage is what makes
them attractive, and the catchers must look

out and not injure that.

After the parrots have perched in num-
bers upon some tree, the men light a good
fire. Into it they throw a certuin plant
\When it begins to burn,
and the birds breathe in the smoke, it
makes them stupid, and they fall to the
ground. Then they are gathered up to

. be sold.

If the birds that have dropped are too
young, their plumnae too green aud not
showy enough, the men pull out the'grow-
ing feathers They rub the skin over with

cuue they luved man and were ¢lud to obey ' a kind of dye, which makes the next that
him. Bat when Adam sinned ard did not | come out a bright red and yellow.
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NEW YEAR RESOLUTIONS.

THERE were three little folks, long ago,
Who solemnly sat in a row

On a Decombt r night,

And attempted to write
For the new year a good resolution.

“I will try not to make so inuch noise,
And be ono of the quietest boys,”
Wrote one of the three,
Whose uproarious gles
Was the cause of no end of confusion.

“T resolve that I nover will take

M-~re than two or three picces of cake,”
Wrote plump little Pete,
Whose taste for the sweet

Was a problem of puzzling solution.

The other, her paper to fill,

Began with, “Resolved that I will,”
But right there she stopped,
And fast asleep dropped

Ere she came to a single conclusion.

LESSON NOTES.

FIRST QUARTER.

LEsSoNs rrRoM THE LiFE oF OUR LoORD.
AD.27] [Jan. 6.
JOHN THE BAPTIST BEHEADED.
Mark 6. 17-29. Memory verses, 26-28.

GOLDEN TEXT.
Fear not thom which kill the body, but
are not able to kill the soul.— Matt. 10, 28.

Lesson 1.

OUTLINE.

1. John's Testimony, v. 17-20.
2. John's Death, v. 21-29.

THE LESSON STORY.

Perhaps you have seen a signboard, with
a hand on it, pointing out the way.

We may think of John the Baptist as a
hand pointing to Jesus. He was a good and
fearless man, quick to rebuke sin wherever
he saw it :

‘When KingHerod took tis own brother's
wiie and married her, John did not fear
to rebuke the king. This made Herodias,
the queen, very ancry. She wanted to
kill John, but Herod would only put him
in-prison. Herod feared John, knowing
that he was a holy man.

After u while Herod inade a great birth-
day party. Herodias had a daughter who
came and danced before the king and his
company. The king was so pleased that
he promised to give her anything she
shonid ask.

Her cruel mother told her what to say,
and she asked for the head of John tha
Baptist on a charger, or platter. The king
was very sorry, but he thought he must
keep his word. So John's bead was cut
off and given to these two wicked women!
Do you think, thea, that God forgot his
brave servant? Oh, no; he bad a botter

HAPPY DAYS.
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home for him there a dungeon. and the mar-
tyr John found a happy rest there.

LESSON HELPS FOR EVERY DAY.

Mon. Read the lesson versea carcfully.
Mark 6. 17-29.

Tues. Read the same story in Matthew.
Matt. 14. 1-12.

Wed. Learn wh

John was not afraid.

Golden Text

Thur. Find why the king feared John
Verse 20.

Fri. Learn why John was called “the
Baptist.” Mark 1. 4, 5.

Sal. Find a blessing pronounced upon
such as John. Matt. 5, 6.

Sun. Read Psalm 37.7-14.

QUESTIONS ON THE LESSON STORY.

[Will you not try, dear child, to answer
every one of these yuestions on the Lesson
Story 1]

How may we think of John the Baptist?
What kind of a man was he? Isit right
to rebuke sin?

Was this the King Herod who kille! the
babies? No; this was that king's son.
Whom did he marry? What law did he
break in doing this? God’s law., Who
rebuked him? Who becamne very angry?
Why did not Herod kill John?

What party did Herod give? Whe
danced before him? What did he promiise
todo? Who told her what to say? For
what did she ask? How did the king
feel? Why did he grant her request? Did
God forget his servant John?

REMEMBER—

“Prisons would palaces prove
If Jesus would dwell with me there.”

CATECHISM QUESTIONS.

Through whom do we receive the grace
of t+a Holy Spirit? Only through our
Lord and Saviour Jesus Christ.

Dyes the Saviour care for childrent? Yes:
for he said, “Suffer the little children to
come unto me, and forbid them not.”

AD. 28]
FEE NG F VE THOUSAND.
Mark 6. 30-44.

OCLDEN TEXT.

He hath filled the hungry with good
things.—Luke 1. 53,

Les o~ IL {Jan. 13.

Memory verses, 41, 42,

OUTLINE.

1. Need, v. 30-36.
2. Abuudance, v. 37-44.

1 ESSON STOKY.

Jesus and the disciples went across the
Sea of Galilee to tind a quiet pluce in which
to rest. But a preat crowd of hungry,
troubled people followed them. Some were
sick, and all were weak and sinful.

Jesus needed rest, but he did not think
of himself. All day long he taught, and
healed tbe sick. When night came the
disciples wished to send the people away.

But Jesus said no, “ Givo yo thom to cat”

How surprised the disciples wero! There
wero five thoisand men bosides womon
and childron. They had nat monoy enocugh
to buy food for half so many *

Androw said thero was a boy who had
five loaves and two fishos, but what could
thoy do with so little 1

But Jesus told thom to make the people
stt down on the green grass. Then ho took
the tive loaves and the two smail fisheaand
usked God to bless them. And ho gave
scme to cach of his disciples to pass to the
people.

Gud blessed the simple moal so that each
had enough, and thero wero twelve basket-
fuls left,

Jesus could have mado this bread out
of stones, but instead he usoed a'little boy's
lunch. Perhaps it was to show that little
children may help.

LESSON HELPS FOR EVERY DAY,
Mon. Read the lesson carefully. Mark 6
30-44, '
Twe. Read the same story in John 6. 1-14,
Wed. Read.the story in Matt. 14 13-21.
Thur Find what Luke says about it. Luko
9.1017.
Fri. Learn the Golden Text and find who
uttered it
Find what Jesus called himself.

John 6. 48

Sun. Ask, " Uave I eaton the Bread of
Life.” ‘
QUE TIONS ON THE 1ESSON STORY.

Where did Jesus go to rest? Who went
withhim? Who followed them? Why
did they follow Je-us? What did Jesus
do all day ?

What did the disciples want to do at
night 7 What did Je<us ssy 7 How many
were there to be fed? Did tho disciples
have money enouzh to buy food for so
many ? No; Jesus and the disciples were

oor.

What had Andrew seen a boy have?
What did Jesus do? Who passed the food
to the people? Did all have enosugh ? How
much was left over?

Who gives all the food we eat? Why
do we call thisa miraclo¢ Beeause it is
not the way we get our food now.

St

REMEMBER—

That Jesus eares about all our wants.
That Jesus said, « He that cometh to nic
shall never Lunger.” John 6. 35.

CATECHISM QUESTIONS.

Was he once a child Himself? Yes, and
we read about his infancy in (the Gospels
of St. Matthew and St. Luke,

Do you know anything about the
Saviour when he was growing up? St
Luke tells us that when he was twelve
years old he was found in the temple at
Jerusalem.

Tde new pair of shoes came home fo:/
Yttle five-year-old. He tried theny oo

and, finding that his feet were in ver

close quarters, exclaimed : * Oh, my ! Th
ave o tight that I can't wink my toes”®Y
/7

»

S/
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27 Yt day the
£ R vequire of

thee bt Lo dd
Juedly,to lae

s’lcr&v {: e~
and to watk s e
lzumby

into a convent too, and devoto my
life to caring for orphans and the
9‘ic,{."

“It is not nccossary to go intoa
convent for that, dear; nor to vow
never to marry. Many a married
woman i3 as truly a sister of charity
in her own home and in the homes
of the poor as if sheo had entered a
convent and put on a queer dross,
You, a little child, may be a sistor
of charity if you like, and not wait

to grow up bofore learning to do
goo .”

“How, mammsa dear?” asked
Nollie,

“Takeo this bunsh of flowers to
the little girl in _..e children’s hos-
pital who has broken her hip, and
rend to her for an hour. That
will bo a real act of charity.”

Nelly went and returned with
shining eyes.

“She was so lonely, and in such
pain, mamma, She said I had done
her s0 much good; and I am to go
every afternoon, until she is able to
leave. And, O mamma, she says you

HAPPY NEW YEAR.

Hapry New Year! Now who will try
By each day's thoughtful caring,

By gentle ways, by loving words,
By patience and forbearing ;—

By knightly service to the weak,
Thus growing truer, bolder,

By giving to the sinking wheel
A staunch and sturdy shoulder ,}—

By steadfastness in daily work
Until the task be dono;

Then hearty zest for every game,
And fairness in the fun;—

By watching that the steps be right,
All the twelvemonth through,

To make in home, and school, and stzeet,
Your New Year's wish come true ?

—Child’s Hour.

A LITTLE SI>TER wb CHARITY,

NELLIE saw some women go Ly who
wore strange flag ping ~orte of sun Lunncts,
nnd long, plain gowns, with beads and

croeses hanging from their girdles, and she |

asked who and what they were.

" They are sisters of charity,”
reply.

What are sisters of charity ?”
sisted.

was the

she in.

“ They are women who go into a convent u

und vow never to marry, but to devote
thur lives to doing good, taking care of

W8 scw and work.  They Lelong to the

maOtnay  Catholie Church,” answered her
" “r.

w1 ghould like b, te u sister of charity,”

V?“l'. “ When I grow up I will go

\ the “ck, or orphans, ur teaching puor girls |

are o real angel of merey to every-
body in the hospital, and to hosts of
people besides. Iam going to try to bs like
you, mothzr dear.”

“There’s a better model, little daughter,
Don't try to be like anybody on earth, but
only like Jesus,” answered mother, softly.

JANIE'S BIRTHDAY P2ESENT.

JANIE was just five years old. She
opened her eyes very wide, and wondered
why mamma did not come to see her and
help her dress. She was just going to cry,
when papa came in.

“ Good morning, little daughter. Happy
birthday to you. Let me dress you, and
then we will go to see your birthday
presents.”

“Where's mamma ? I want her to dress
me,” answered Janie.

“ Come, try papa to-day for a birthday
frolic,” and papa made a dive for the little
clothes.

“ Why, papa, my dress doesnc go on
first,” and Janie laughed heartily. After
; 8 great desl of laughing and ever so many

mistakes, Janie was at last properly

ressed.

,  “Cume now, and see the presents,” said
, papa. I shouldn't wonder if we found
, something worth looking at.”
First there was a little tea-set, and a
 little table and chair. Then papa led her
to a pretty cradle and said, ** Look, Janie.”

“ What a funny, red, big doll!" she
said.

The “big doll " squirmed, and opened its
month, and cried.

. Janic jumped. “My!it’s a real,
, baby.  Where did it come from ?°

“Qod sent it early this morning.
baby brother for Janie's birthday,”
swered papa.

“Well, that's a very nice birthday pres-
'ent. I'm pretty pleased,” snswered Janioe,
{ With e smiling nod of satisfaction.

live

A

an-

FOR TAE NEW YEAR.

ANOTHER year | another yoar

Has borns its record to tho skios;
Another year | another yenr,

Untried, unproved, before us lics;
Wo hail with smiles its dawning ray—
How sghall wo maet its final day ?

Another year! another yoar !

Its squandered hours will ne'er return ;
Oh ! many a heart must quail with fear .
O’er momory's blotted page to turn.
No record from that leaf will fade—

Not one erasure may bo mado.

Another year! another year!
How many a grisf has marked its flight |
Some of whom we love are no more here—
Translated to the realms of light.
Ah'! none can bless the coming year
Liko those no more to greet us here.

Another year | another year!
Oh! many a blessing, too, was given
Our lives to deck, our hearts to cheer,
And antodate the joys of heaven;
But they, too, slumber with the past,
Where joys and griefs must sink at last.

Another year! another year!
Gaze weno longer on the past,
Nor let us shrink with faithless fear,
From the dark shade the future casts,
The past, the futare—what are they
To those whose lives may end to-day ?

Another year! another year!
Perchance the last of life below ;
Who ere its close death’s call may hear,
None but the Lord of life can know.
Oh, to be found, whene'sr that day
May come, prepared to pass away.

Another year ! another year!

Help us earth’s thorny path to tread,
So may each moment bring us near

To thee, ere yet our lives are fled.
Saviour, we yield ourselves to thee,
For time and for eternity.

~—The Changed Cross.

GETTING READY FOR SCHOOL. -

LrrrLe Kitty Clover started up in bed
Just as the sun came peeping in the window.,
A very sweet little };{itty she was, and [I..
will tell you why she got upsoearly. The
o'd clock on the mantel was ticking away,
as usual. But to-day it was not saying
tick, tick, tick, no, indeed, the clock had
a new tune this morning. “ Kitty is five .
years old ! Kitty is going to school!” over
and over again, Th- little girl jumped out
of bed ond had her shoes and stockings on ,.
before Aunt Dinah came in. “Dear we "
said Aunt Dinah; “ but my chile is a smart
chile, If she larn to read fast as she put
on dem shues and stocking she’ll make
smart work in de schoolrcom.” “I guess]
will, aunty,” said Kitty, for I intend to
try.” As she started out the back gate
glx]ld I¢;iown \‘;l‘xle 181113 she heardKJthe hens in

@ barnyard cackling out ; “ Kitty is going
to scboolyl Kitty is gging to schoz "



