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HAPPY DAYS

THE (HILI)\ MISSION.

You've a mission, little one,
Though your life is just begun;
¥or thero's wotk for all to dn,

In tho world we'ro pa:siny through.

You may be like angels here,
Making eorrow disappear,
Winuing crowns that shall be given
To the faithful ones in heaven.

From the cradle to the grave,
Every precious momont save ;
¥ill your life with deeds of love—
Treasure bright for you above.
—Selected.
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TORONTO, JANUARY 7, 1888,

JESUS WALKING ON THE SEA.

AFTER the wonderfui supper described in
the lesson for Jaouary, Jesus bade his
disciples row along the lake, and sent the
people away to their homes, while he,
himself, went up into the mountain to pray.
He must have prayed nearly all night, for
tho “fourth watch” is from three to six
o'clock in the morning. Meanwhile a
terrible tempest swept down upon the lake;
and the disciples, rowing with gll their
might to reach the place where Jesus had
probably agreed to meet them, saw someone
coming right towards them over the great,
black waves, How frightened they were!
and how sweetly Jesus' voice must have
sounded through the storm: “It is I; be
be not afraid,” DPeter, always hasty, begged
to go ard meet Jesus ; but when he stepped
out upon the roaring water, his faith fuiled
and he began to sink. Immediately Jesus
stretched out his hand to help Peter. Let
us learn from this story that in every
storm of trouble they who are Jesus'
disciples may hear him saying, * Be of good

cheor”, and whea our faith fails, lat us
feel for Jesus” butd, knowir it is alwaye
r outstretched to help his people,
| ca.

USING PLALN WORDS,

Tug preatly heloved Rey, 1ip N, was
aslced to addre3s the Sunday-scheol, and he
complied, and ho did—well—he did the
best he could. Toward tho close of his
address ho sweetly said: “ Aud now, dear
children, I will proceed to give you a
summary.” * Dsctor,” gently whispered a
(riend at his right elbow, “perhaps the
i children do not know what 2 summary is.”

“ True, true,” he ecjaculated, in an under-
| tone, aud then aloud : * O children, perbaps
| you do not kuow what a suwmary is. It is
an abbreviated synvpsis.””

It wus a poor way to explain one hard

2o word by using two others, an-l though the

intention of the speaker was excellent, he
failed of his purpose. Let those who teach
the young avoid words with which they are
not familiax. DBeunderstood. Some words
are peculiar to the ars and sciences, and
children do nct comprehend them. If you
use a technical phrase, make it plain to
others, and be sure you know what it is
yourself. Use six wards rather than one, if
the six can be understood and the one can-
not. A large number of the words in an
unabridged Eunglich dictionary are not
fawiliar to young people, or even to adults.
Use the language of every-day life so far as
you possibly can. The grandest trutks,
which like ancient manna came down from
heaven to earth, cau be put into words which
the unlearned use and understand; aad if
any one is ioclined to challenge this state-
ment, let him read with the eye of a aiitic
the Gospel of Juhu and the * Pilgrim’s Pro-
gress” of Bunyao, and then challenge—if he
dares !—Svnday School Journal,

DOLLY'S LESSON.

“DoLty, don’t go near the fire.”

“ No, mamma,” Dolly answered, looking
up from her picture-book ; and she meant
to obey, but after she had been alone in the
room for a few minutes her eyes fell uprn
a basket of chips standing near the fire-
place, and she legan to wish that she might
throv some of them on the firs and make
the blazing log blaze still higher.

“I don’t beliove mamma would mind very
much if I threw just a few chips on the
fire,” she said to herself, though she knew
very well that mamma would be grieved if
herlittle girl should disobey her.

She filled her apron with chips, and,
standingat somedistance from the fireplace,

tried to throw thew on the log. Fiuding

she was tcn far away, sho atepped nearer
and nearer, forgetting the kettle which was
boiling on the crane.

Dolly bad «ften been warned not to go
aear o boiling-kettle, Jest she should be
birned with the steun; but in her eagerness
to meke a brivht fire with the chips she
forpot everything else, till suddenly she
came 8o close that the steam from the spout
of the kettle came full iu her face

She scrcamed with the pain and dropped
her chips aud ran away from the fire, hold-
ing her hands over hev eres, whic were al-
most blinded with the sealdiog steam,

When mamma heard Dolly's scream she
came «vickly down ttairs, and she was very
gorry to find that herlittle girl had brought
such suifering on herzelf by disobedience,
It was a lovg time hefore Dully's face was
well ngain, for she had been badly burned,
and she never furgot the lesson in obedience
that she had learned through so much suf-
fer'ng.

e g — e -

LOOKING PRETTY IN HEAVEN.

LittLE Harry was only four vears old
when bhis mawma died, and they told him
she had gone to heaven. While they were
preparing the body to bo laid away they
could not dec’de how to dress it. Harry
heard them talking about it, and said: “O
please put my mamua'’s blue dress oo her.
She always lovked so pretty in her blus
dre:s, and [ am sure she will wish to look
pretty in heaven.”

Dear little ones, we all “ wish to look
pretty in heaven,” don’t we? and if we do
kind deeds and speak loving words for
Jesus’ sake while we live, they will all be
woven into a beautiful *“robs of righteous-
ne:s " for us to wear in heaven.

THREE BOYS WHO GREW TO BE
GREAT.

A Boy used to crush the flowers to get
their colour, and painted the white sid3 of
his father's cottage in tha Tyrol with sll
sorts of pictures, which the mountaineers
gaped at as wonderful. He was the great
artist Titian, :

An old painter watched a little fellow who
arused bimself making drawiogs of his pot
and brushes, easel and stool, and said:
“That boy will beat me one day.” So he
did, for he was Michael Apgelo.

A German boy was reading a mnovel.
Right in the midst of it he said to himself,
in a reflective mood: “ Now, this will neve
do. I gettoo much excitedover it. Iecxt

-study so well =fter it. So, here goe!”

And he flung the book into the river, He
was Fichte, the German philo.opher. -
f/
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HAPPY DAYS.

WHAT THE LORD FOR
DOXE,
Every moment of the day,
While at work or merry play,
With our happy mates at school

Or at home 'neath mother's rule,
Oh, rememwber, little one,

What the Lord for you hath done—

YOU HATH

How ho left the mansions bright
Of that world beyond our sight,
Teft its glories all behind,

Care and toil on earth to find;
This and mora, my little one,
Christ our Lord for you hath done.

Cruelly was he received,

Sadly was his kind heart grieved,
By the ones he came to save,

For those couls his life he gave;
And his sorrows, little one,

Show you what the Lord hath done.

Now he reigns once more on high,
Yet looks down with loving eye;
Often conies be to your side,
Tries your tender feet to guide;
He remembers, little one,

What for you be once hath done,

- opre

WHAT THE CHURCH-BELL DID.

Oxe Sunday morning, as the people of
God in the pleasant littlo village of M
were gathering in his sanctuary,a boy of
some twelve summers was seen to go half-
way up the church steps, stop, hesitate, go
down sgain, away toward the fields. He
was walking briskly when the clear, silvery
tones of the church-bell rung out on the
still morning air. The boy started, and a
troubled look swept across his face. “Has
that old bell got & voice2” he thought to
himself; it certainly said, ‘ Come, come,
do come.”"”

“You promised to spend a day in the
woods,” whispered the tempter; *“and
was George Gray ever known to break his
word? And besides, it is dreadfully warm
up there in the church, and so cool and
pleasant out here among the clover aud the
daisies.”

« Come, come, do comze,” chimed the bell,

 Cannot you worship God just as well
among the grand old trees and beside the
running brook 2" suggested the wily one.

“ Come, do come,” urged the bell,

George eat down on & stump, and such a
battle as he fought there! He was just on
the point of yielding to the tempter, when
there came up before him the many times
ke prayed at his mother’s knee, “Lead us
not into temptation,” and of the night when
his dear father went “ over the river” to the

better land, bow he ealled him to his bad.
side, and laying kis band lvingly on his,
head, with hie dying breath said: * Love |
God, my boy, and do rizht alway.” !

Getting vp he bepan tr mn toward the !
church, and never once stopped until ho !
reached tho church stepr.  As he went in, ;
these words fell upon his ear: “ My soa, |
keep thy f{ather's commandment, and forake
not the law of thy mother; hind them
continually upon thine heasrt, and tio them
about thy neck.” When, n few months
after, God visited the church with bountitul
showers of heavenly grace, George was
among the * first fruits.”

e is an old man now, with locks whiie
with the frosts of wmany years, and feot
trembling on the borders of the grave, but
he never wearies of telling how (3>d made
the bell of the sapre'ury to prsise and
honour him.— Good Warls

.-

WIAT CAN EUB IT OUT.
<My son,” ssid his mether to a flaxen-
haired boy, five years <11, wlo was tryiag
to rub out some pencit warks he had made
on paper, “ My sou, do yeu know that God
writes down all you do in a bock? He

writes every nanghty word, every disobedi- |

ent sct, every time you indulge in temper,
and shake your shoulders, or pout your lips;
and, my boy, you can never rub it out.”

The little boy's face grew very red, and in
a moment tears ran down his cheeks. His
mother looked earnestly at him, but she
said nothing more. At length he came
goftly to her side, threw his arms around
her neck, and whispered, “ Can the blood
of Josus 1ub it out 27

Dear children, Carist's bleod can rub out
the record of your sics, for it is wrilten in
God's holy word, “The blocd of Jesus
Chuist, bis Son, cleanseth from all sin !""—
Selected.
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WHAT ROBBIE LOST,

RoBBIE'S mother was sewing by the win-
dow where he stood, cross and sulky beciuse
it rained. A rzgged toy, goinz by, locked
up as if he envied the warm shelter and
mother love which Robbic was forgetting.
And what do think Robbie did / He made
an ugly face at the pcor fellow. His mother
put down her work, and drawing her boy
closer to her said: “A little girl about
your age, whom the Lord took to live with
himself, a few years ago, was once watching
the rain and the people when a wretched
looking girl with ao rubbers or umbrella
to protect her from the storm, going by,
looked up as if she longed for the bles:ings
of a comfortable home. Do you suppose

sho 8aw such a dilionred tace voy oy wa
& moment avo '

“tSpesa mat, wawle l Roaldae

“No, indeel  With a <weet <mile the
dear ctnld threw e o ke, and sucha Lok
of ploased wurprice a3 came 1t the pow
girl's face waz warth cang Yom have
lost a chan: o to ive o sunle, my tay. Try
to lonk and speak as you want te be remetw-
bt‘rcll "

Robtie, softened l'_\' the st
eousin i heaven, thenght th,
would.

SRILRANN
he alway «

A SHIFWRECK.

WELE you ever an the water in & s*orm !
And did you nnt fisl hke shrinhing down
in the boat close to paps ar uncle, whe was
rowing

The sailors  have
aund

left  the ship 1n
the distance are trvipe o oreah
the shote,  There haa been a sterm at +on
and although the waves are nt < lugh
now, their ghip i3 ant safe, and they have to
forsake t,

[f you were an the share, dear chisliren,
could you mot siny to cheer them? Yey?
And I can guess what you woull ming,
Would it nct be that faualiar, noging song
which I have heard you any

“Pull for the shore, sador, pull fir the

ghore !

Heed ~ot the rolling waves, tn® breud to the
oar;

Sufe in the life-boat, sailur, cling to self no
more °

Leave the poor old strand=d «reck, and pull
fur the shora.”

-

OUR SAVIOUR'S LIRTHPLACE.

Tusne is no place in all the world to
which Christiang loock at this tumn with so
much interest as to Bethlehem. The vauge
of this great interest in that old town—one
of the oldest in Palestine—is the buth an
one of its mangers, cight-én hundrel and
eighty-eight years agy, of a child who br.
came the greatest man this world has ever
geen. Every one of our readers knows that
his name is Jesus, the dear ('urist Cmld
whose birth angels celebrated with one of
the grandest songs ever heard on earth, If
you wish to know how the people of Bethle-
hem lived in those early times, Jou can
find out by reading thc book of Ruth. It
was also there that Davil lived with his
father when Samuel was eent by the Lord
to anoint him to be Kin s of Isranl. It will
be a geod exercise in Bible-study o take a
concordance and find all the passucet relat-
ing to this noted place. Many interesting
things in Bible-history ceeurrea there,
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MORNING PRAYER.

Dear little May Mavykin hay met with
the greatest loss any little girl can meet
in this world. She has lost her loving
mother,  But her mother taught her to
pray, and es8 she lay upon her dying bed
831, *“ Darling, do not forget to pray to
God every day.” And in ber utter loneli-
ness and sorrow the child loves to kneol
by bher little bed, and pour out her soul
to G>d. And in that holy hour she seems
to holl communion ones more with her
dear doad mother. I hope nons of the
young readers of tha Harry Davs ever forgot
to prsy. Ask God's bles ing on your young
lives every day. It wi.l make your days
bappier and your sleep mora sweot to feel
that God ever cares for you and watches
over you, and if you should die, would
tike you to himself. I hope you will
le.rn the following sweet morning prayer
frop2 ihr new Hymu Book : —

Tto morniug bright with rosy light
Has waked me from my sleep;
Fatner, I own thy love alone
Thy littlo one doth keep.

All thrsugh the day, I humbly pray,
Bs thou my guaid and guide;

My sins fcrgive, atd lct melive,
Loid Jesus, near thy side.

O make thy rest within my breast,
Great Spiiit of all graca!

Make me like thes, then shall I be
Prepared to sce thy face,

—

Is there a word in the English lsngusge
that contains all the vowels? There is,
urquestionably.

CARED FOL IN THE STORMS,

“Bunny, Kitty! hurry, May!” said
Janet to her little sister and her cousin,

“ But it +nows so hard!” said May, peep-
ing out of the schoolbouse door.

“ Never mind; we will hurry slovg, and
soon b3 home."

The threo little girla gathered close under
the umbrella and set out on their long walk
(over the prai-ie.

Oh how the wind roared and beat sgainst
them! and how the snow blaw iato their
facss! And bafore long i: grow datk, so
that they could not ses which way to go.

“] don't ba.iave we thill ever get bome,”
sizhed May. And poor little Kstty ciizd
hi terly as sire b- cume ccld and tired.

But Janet was a brave little gixl: ehe

koew they wera in real daunger, for she had
heard many sid stories of li:tle ones beirg
| lost in the snow.
I “Don't cry, dears,” the zeil cheaily;
“ God will take cire ¢f us. We shall see
the light in the window 8son. Morher is
watching for us, and what a good supper
she will give us!”

D1t even Janet's hoart was almost failing
when Kitty stopped and cried, ** What's
that 2"

Through the noite of the storm they could
hear a voico calliag,“ Janet! May ! Kuty!”

“Jt's father ! “ather!” they cried in joy.
“And there he comes with his laniern.”
And in a few minutes the poor little things
were by the warm fire,

When we are in trouble and sorrow let us
listen to the voica of ourloving TFather,
who calls usto our heavenly home and will
guide us through all the storms and dark-
ness of the way.

GOD 18 IN HEAVEN,
Gop is in hesven! Can he hear
A little pinyer hike wino?
Yes, thoughuful ctild, thou need’st not fear
~ Ho listens unto tkine.

God is in heaven! Can ho seo
When I amn doiog wreng

Yes, that he can; he looks at theo
All day and all night long,

God is in heaven! Would he know
If I should tell a lio ?

Yes, though thou saidst it very [w,
He'd hear it in the gky.

God is in heaven! Does he care,
Or i3 he good to me 7

Yes, all thou hast to eat or wear
*Tis God that gives it thee,

God is in heaven! Can Igo
To thank Lim for his care 7

Not yet, but love him hers below,
And he will see it there,

God i3 in heaven! Myl pray
To go there when Ldiet

Yes, seek his grato, and then one day
Ho'll cali thee to the sky.

—— s e gy e =

THE CIH{NAMAN,

HERE is 2 story of prace-makinz. One
day a Coinaman had set down his
basket to 1ess himseit at the cornmer of a
street in Ssn Francicco. Whls hy was
waiting the'e, thiee well-dressed boys,
aged from twelve o fiteen years, came
alorg, <n their way to school. Tuey each
stole some tomatoes from the Crivamau’s
basket. They then ran off-a shmt distance,
and then turned round and pelied the puor
fellow with the vegetatles they h.d s:olen,
besmeariog bis nice, clean dress.

A genleman was passing, and saw what
had taken placs. II3 weut up to the
C.ivaman and saild: “ Why do jou stand
«t1)l and allow those rascally boys to trect
you ¢o shawelully? ‘Why dont you throw
some stones at them, and puni:ht them as
they deserve 1"

And notice the reply of what we should
bave called that “hLeatben Caines.” It
w3 this: “Me no puaishee them now.
Bym by we alea go up there (vointing to
heaven). God puunishes them for me, ales
same,"”

The gentleman was astonished. “Waera
did you learn that, my friend 7" he asked.

“Oh, me go to Sunday-school and mission
gchool. Good teath¢rman thow me how I
makes good map.” That Chinawan wa3
helping to spread peace on earth by_his
scts,



