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"-HAPPY DAYS.

il

—

A BEDTIME SONG.

S‘;{ to and fro in the twilight gray,

is is the ferry for Shadow-town;

It always sails at the end of the day,
Just as the darkness is closing down.

Rest, little head, on my shoulder, so0;
A sleepy kiss is the only fare;

Drifting away from the world we go,
You and I in the rocking-chair.

Sce, when the fire-logs glow and spark,
Glitter the lights of the shadowland ;

The winter rain on the window—hark!
Are ripples lapping upon its strand.

re, Where the mirror is glancing dim,

jes shimmering, cool and still;
Blossoms are waving above its brim—
Those over there on the window-sill.

Rock slow, more slow, in the dusky light,
Silently lower the anchor down.
Dear little passenger, say “ Good-night,”
We've reached the harbor of Shadow-
town.

OUR SUNDAY-SOHOOL PAPERS.

fit. We advise you to apply the following
test to your reading.

A good book, is one that leaves you fur-
ther on than when you took it up. If,
when you drop it, it drops you down in
the same old spot with no finer outlook,
po clearer vision, no stimulated desire for
that which is better, it is in no sense a

good book

A PRETTY IDEA

Ray was four years old,@md her mam-
ma said she could give a party to all her
little friends. She was a bright little girl,
and after she and her Jittle friends had
played ring and eaten the party, and were
Lhinkinﬁ of playing ring again, she got
them all quiet and said:

“ There's & nice, ’ittle old lady in zis
town and she’s awful sick. My mamma
took me visitin’ yestay and I seen her my
own sef. 'Taint far she lives. Zis
lady wants to see some'nfawful putty, and
she might get well zen. Ray g
around and tossed back her w curls
and added:, “I wish she tould see some’n
awful putty. I wish she tould see some'n
putty on my bufday, ’deed I do.”

«Qake is awful putty,” said a little

little boy.
Ray shook her head. “She don't like
zings to eat very much,” she explained.

“T dot & putty " said Dodo.

“T.«dot a putty” » gaid Janie.

“My toat is awful putty,” said little
Willie Jones. '

“1 dot awful putty ribbon at my
neck,” said Mamie.

“ Mamma put my putty kilt suit on me
to-day,” said Bobbie
Then Ray glanced at her dainty feet.
“ My slippers is awful putty, t00,” she
said, ecstatically. “’Taint far from here
where she lives. Let's ask mamma if we
can’t run down and show zat old lady all
ze putty zings we got, sure "nough.
maybe she might get well.”

“T dot my putty red ball wis me,” said

Fred.
“1 dot my monkey mian,” screamed
T

‘'ommy.
“ Everybody has dot some’n putty, 1
dess,” said Janie.

HOW TO KNOW.A GOOD BOOK.

Books, like friends, either help to make
us bétter or worse, We must read very
carelessly, indeed, if what we read leav
t is i

no impression upon us.

little girls and boys to
her room very quietly.

ma and nurse went

Mamma gave her permission for all the
go to seo the old
lady who was sick, provided they entered
This the little
girls and boys promised to do, and mam-
along to take care of

little old lady who was sick was

all, the slippers and the toat and the bo
ful ribbons and the baskettand the doll «
everything. And she sank back amo
her pillows after examining the last ¢
the * awful putty things,” and gav.
Jitthe langh, and this is what she said:

* Well, well, well, 1 have seen a preuy
sight this day.”

fiht as she spoke the words the li
ol fady was not thinking of the slipy
or the doll or the ball or the basket or
ribbons or even of the toat; she was thin
ing of the pretty faces of the dear lit
children who wanted her to get wel
Jamie was right when she said, “ Every
body has dot some'n putty, 1 dess.”

ASHAMED TO BE‘g)OD.
Little May Burnet was a little gi
But thot was * such a mite,” as the
all ealled heér, she was old enough to kne

“ Mamma,” asked one day, “ wh
is it to be a Ohristian 1

Mamma _answered her as anoth
mother told her little girk, “ It is to li
a8 Josus would live, and behave as Jes
would behave, if he were a little child
lived at our house.” . o

But May was not a Christian, W
not ¢ Certainly it was not bﬂ&
had not been told what it meant, for
good mother often talked with her,
tried to teach her the right way, and oft
prayed with her. But May had a wick
little heart; she was a very contrary a
wayward child. Her teacher had mud
t#ouble with her at school, and her paren
were often grieved by her behavior
howe ; her little cousins could not get al
with her, and she was avoided by all
children in the neighborhood.

Onee she was very sick for a long tin
and when she was getting better she s
one day, “ Mamma, I've half a mind
begin school again good, only I'm kind
ashamed to. They'll all laugh at me
say how I've changed, and I don’t w
‘em to motice it.”

“ Why, May,” said mamma, “1 am s
prised!” Ashamed to be good, when
have never thought of such a thing
being ashamed of your naughty ways!”

It was no wonder that was
prised. What do you think of it, i
reader!  Which are you ashamed

ashamed of doing right.

book is worse than not to read at all, be- jultnphundu-homuldbevhmdn

cause it leads us to-bad thoughts and bad | reason of the children’s coming was ex- | “ Ashamed of Jesus! that dear Friend
aots. A good book, like a good friend, plained to her; and she loo at each | On whom my hopes of heaven depend
helps us to think, and act more | “ awful Pnﬁy” thing that was held out to No; when T blush, be this my shame,
nblyndwitllmdilutionmdhm— her in little baby hands, admiring them Thnlnommmuo[khm" :

the difference between right and wrong

[ ™ |




* LITTLE RAIN-DROPS.

Oh, where do you come from,
You little drops of rain,

I'“‘hw’u’h’!
Pitter-patter pitter-patter

1
The little rain-drops cannot speak,
“ pitter-patter, pat,”
“We cap play on this side

Why can’t you on that!” ¢

-Li’son NOTES. -
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Syrians were.
the king send his army !
lﬂh.‘lhdu. .

't servant see in the
army.
show him!? -
around them.
the servant see them ! The
Lord opened his eyes.
What came upon the Syrianst Blind-
ness. ' _
Whare did Elisha lead them ! To the
iil;, at Samaria.
ow

were they treated !
JOASH, THE LOY KING.

2 Kimgs 11. 1-16.  Memorjge
10-12.

The

Kindly.

Lessox VI1.—Notemsrx 6.

GOLDEN TEW

When dfe righteous dre in authority,

the people rejoice.—Prov. 29. 2.
THE LESSON STORY.

In the most troubled times of the his
tory of the kingdoms of Judah and lsrael,
the Lord sent a little boy named Joash,
seven years old, to be king over Judah.
His r, a wicked woman, had
destroyed all his brothers after the king's
death, and would have destroyed this
child, who was then a baby, if his aunt
had not hidden him and his nurse in a

him hidden in the house of the Lord, while

rs of the kingdom, and
them “to make a
showed them the king’s
with them to

Erfiig
\ it

bedroom. Then for six years she kept |

the wicked reigned. At the-end of |
) F igh-priest Johoiada

M;.\nuhbrmn. and she was
thken out and slain.  That was a good
day for Jerusalem and
little king believed in one true Geod,
sud he reigned for forty years.
QUESTIONS POR THE YOUNGEST.

What little boy was once king of
Judaht  Joash

How old was he when he was crowned |
Seven.

Who had killed all his brothers? His
grandmother, Athaliah

How was the baby Joash saved ! By his
aunt.

Where was be hidden until he was
seven! In the temple. ) L
Who taught him? Jehoiada, the high *
priest. . i\

Who reigned over Judah ! Athaliah. -

What did Jehoiada do at last! Pro
claimed Joash king.

What followed
coronation.

Who came into the temple !

What did the officers dot
1 out and put her,to death.

What had she douet

vtroyed many.

The ancinting and

Athaliah.
Took her

She had dor

. A

\ HAPPY

The * liappy family " which used o be

swon on the Surrey side of Waterloo

| Bridge in London was a strange household

| indeed.  Usuglly there were s monkey, ag

somie  guinea-pigs, squirrels, small

| birds, starlings, & magpie, rats, mice, and
y eat or two.

A erosi-looking man once came up and
suid to the man who owned the show:

“Ah! I don't see much in thatt It is
irue the cat does not touch small
birds " one of which was sitti the
wat's head at the time—* nor
things; but you eould not keep rats or
mice in there as well” s

“ Do you think not " said the showman.
“1 think I could very easily.”

“ No, vou eduldu’t,” said the eross-look-
ing wan, 1 will give you a méth o do
it in, if you like, and a shilling into the
barguin if you suceced. 1 shall be this
way aghin soon.”

“ Thank you,
“Don’t go yet.”

Then, putting a stiek through the bars
of the cage, he lifsod up the eat, when
from beneath her ran out a white rat and
three white mice.

“ Won-—der—ful 1" said the cross-look-
ing man, taken by surprise. “ Wom—

FAMILY

owl,

sir,” said the man,

der—ful ”  And he paid the money st

once

dah, for the <



HAPPY DAYS.

LITTLE MILLIONAIRES

I'wenty little millionaires
Playing in the sus
Millionaires in mo

Millionaires in fur
Millionaires in leisure hour
Millionaires in )
Millionaires in hopes

Are these girls an

Millionaires in health are the
And in danecing

Millionaires ir
Sticks and mos

Millionaires in castle

In the air, and worth
Quite a million times as mu
As castles on the rth

['wenty little

Playing in the
Oh, how hapny they must be
Every single one!
Hardly any vears have the
Hardly
But in ever

Multimillionaires

ANy care:

HER HANDS
BY NELLIE 1 M CLUN(
“Show me your hands,” said the old
minister to the dying girl, who was afraid

to meet her §
She had early in life been left mother
Jess, and the care of the family had fallen

aviour

beavily on her young shoulders

Her |

WHERE
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HIM

HAMILT

. Where
Neddie looked. w
all the and |
renee even peeped
the big cake
You see baby had o

was,  bal

sofas

tin

one little tooth in
head, but that one
such a sweet W&
and he had twice |
known to creep
into the pantry

the eake-box. * But

wasn't there this ti
He didn't seem &
anywhere, and man
began to get alarn
4 Get the dinnert
Ned,” she said, “
ring it out the b
door for papa;
Lawrence, are you

you hunted in all

closots ! There's

THE e ! RACY
vd all been sper 1 T 1]
A\ eatl « I wira
S I e had n ‘ |
( | we 1 o
! I ndas 1 I
r, ‘#le w understand
¥
NIP AND TUCK
nd Tuck lived in the same ledge
Nip was a chippie, and was Ja
Tuck was a red Hrre vhi
| roubleson neighbor Jamie kej
hand a basket of all kinds of nuts wit
h to treat Nip. Jamie was a
s Nij 1 they lunched 1
I lay at eleven ele and _ha
nut-crack it five When the table wa
ead | rap on the rock witl
| | come at ones
Nip heda home v litthe hide-awa
e ledge e 8 ver ireful, however
¢ to be seen by Tuck when he entered
| ttle cave, for Tuck was a pickpocket

and would
his hand without fear. After
his meal was over he would fill his pockets
with nuts to earry home. ““ Watch
pockets,” as Nip seampered
But
Tuck caught and shook him
until the nuts had all of his
pockets. Tuck tucked them into his own
pockets, and Nip
and Tuck were never very friendly neigh
bors after that

Nip grew very fond of Jamie,

eat nuts fron

your
said Jamie
across the rocks with his heavy load
alas! him

rolled out

said, “ Cheat, cheat.”

linen-closet. you kn
and Bridget's closet
I looked in 'em
said despondently. “ He i
dissolved ;

Lawrence

wmywhere. I guess he's

sweet enough to

Papa came in and hanted, too (8]
rs o they hunted, gotting me
htened all the time I'hen Ned
f hiu He laughed till the t
nxions tears just crossing over the bri
f his nose lost the balance and twmb
n-hi I said Neddie found bak

mt really and truly it was only his litd
oft chamois shoes he found and part

little black-stockinged legs in the
I'he rest of baby was out of sight, Papi
tall, square serap-basket in the libra
over on its side, and baby had eraw
and gone to sleep. How mam

aughed when he was found

BY NELLIE I

PIN PRICKS

M CLUNG

Many there are who ean bear the
trials of life serenely, and vet go do
Lefore the little pin pricks There a
those who would bear the loss of fortu

| without a murmur, and yet they

make life miserable for every one rou
when, they have the toothache.
We need grace to carry us safely o
;‘h-';n'\ wash-days, spoiled dinners, s
ing stoves, and all the other small ann
ances that bring the wrinkles to the i

[ and cheat us out of our happiness,

them

The world notices the company we ki
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