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HAPPY DAYS

That was enough for Dick, and sure of | “ I suppose we might as well say good- !

a sympathizer, he poured out his plans for
the morrow.

“Waon't it be glorious, Cap'n?” he al- | ing his sloeve aeross his eve. = 11

most shouted, as he reached the elimax.
** A reai vovage, just like the ones you used
to take.”

Cap'n Ben laid his hand on the boy's
shioulder, with a very kindly logk in his
keen old eves,

:

:
!
i
:

“When | was nigh onto a year younger'n |

you be,” began Cap'n Ben slowly, “1
slipped eable and put out to sea—run

:

away, leaving my mother and two sisters '

in a lectle house up back in the country.

“We were bound for lower Californy
—fer hides—like that feller that writ a
book about the same sort of a voyage; only
he was a relation of the owners, and was
treated well. 1 wasn’t.  Boy, ye can’t
guess the misery and sufferia’—not the
big kind of sufferin’ like the soldier in
battle, with drums beatin’, and fife
playin’, but in the night, with fingers raw
and froze, with ice-water dashin’ over me
every day and every night for nigh a
fortnight off the Cape : so seasick 1 wanted
ies ddie, so wet, an’ cold, an® achin’ all over
I used ter ery in the dark, an’ long, oh,
bow 1 longed fer that leetle house where
1 knew mother was sufferin’, too, because
I had deserted her like a coward.” Here
Dick Raynor wineed, and changed his
position a little on the chips.

“Wall, to make a long story short, | “

was gone two vear an’ a half; an’ then 1
steered across country fer home.

“Bov, when 1 gt there it was jest |

eccmin’ on arly evenin®.  Thar was ne light
in the house.

“* Mother!” 1 sung out, ‘ Mother, yer
lov's eome home!  He ain’t never goin’

away again, onless ve let him freely an’ |
i C. W. Coatns,

gl:u"'\'f‘
“ Nt a sound from the leetle house,

:

standin’ grav an’ still under a big pine. |

I tried 2ll the doors.  They were fastened
up, an’ the blinds were shut tight.
“* Mother!® But she didnt answer.

“1 turned away then, an’ kind o stag- |
gered up the dark road till 1 found myself |
beside a baryvin"ground 1 knew only too

well.

* There were pines there, too, and as | &

leancd against the wall 1 heard "em whis-
perin an’ sighin® werhead. O Diek, my
oy, what would 1 have given then to ek
my wwther in the fac, to hold her thin,
tired hand that had worked so hard for
wie, and that 1 had left stretehed ont after
e, trembling, and capty, empty !

“ When | lifted my head 1 Jowked into
the burvin ground- -1 coubdn’t seem 10
help it aw’ thar, sure enongh, it was
I eould just see it throngh the dask a
new heap of gravel”

“O Capn, don’t, don't!” eried Dick,
springing to his feet. 1 can’t bear to
hear it.,”

“ Wall, if you're detarmined to set sail i, but soon he came

bve.”

“U'm not going” '—'”‘l""l Dick, draw-!

| qidn’t think about mother foeling bad and |

needing me.  And if she should—should
die, like your mother —7 :

“Bless ve, my mother didn’t die)”
struck in the oli sailor heartilv. “ Ye
didn’t let me finish my varn. She was
only down 't a neighbour's, and pretty
soon | heard wheels eomin’. and her voiee,
her own voiece, talkin® in the dark. But
I hope it don’t change vour mind “hout
stayin’ on shore, jest because mother
didn’t =

“ Not much,” said Diek, with empha-
“Good night. Cap'n. 1'm geing
home.  Praps mother wants something!”
~ Sunday Afternoon.
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Happy Days.
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CHARLEY'S PRAYER.

A little !ﬂ.\‘ in New York "l[_\', whose
name was Charley, beeame separated from
his mother way out in the outskirts, and
was |lit'l\w‘ up ||_\‘ a |ln“t'l‘ offieer. The
hittle fellww was erving.  The officer took
L 1o his gtation, where he was reported.
They found out from the little fellow |
where he lived, and one of the officers told
e when he went off tlll%}’ at twelve
welwk he wonld take him home.  Then he
stopjed erving. e was taken into the
wrgeant’s office, and was told to lie down
and go to sleep, and in a little while they
would take him home. There was a sort
of eouch in the corner with one or two
evats on it.  The little fellow went over to |
back and stowd in

e Savieur.

him, “ Ge and lie down, my boy; it’s all

right.  We will take vou back in a little
while.™  1le went back, but ke did not lie
Laowi. Dy oand by he came back again,

aied hie seemed so restless that the officer
suid. “Why. what is the matter with you {7

The little fellow said. “ Would you mind.,
i - -p < 1 * -
<ir. if I said my prayvers, as | do at home ¥

The officer did not mind, but it was a
little new to this particular man.  The
little fellow stepped over to the other side
of the office and, kneeling down by the
coneli with his little face upturned toward

]w;n‘t'n. ‘N' s:li‘]:

“ Now | lay me down to sleep,
I pray the Lord my soul to keep;
1i 1 should die before 1 wake,
I pray the Lord my soul to take.”

And then a little jump onto the conch, and
(harley was happy and content. There
was quiet in that police station then. The
officers took off their hats and bowed their
heads, while tears trickled down their
cheeks. Every little boy and girl should
prav, and thus be a witness for Jesus.

ARLIE'S MISSION.

Arlie was a little eripple girl, who lived
with Ler father and mother in a beautiful
house. She had evervthing her heart
could desire or loving hands could get for
her. as she was the only child and the pet
and idel of her parents. Evervthing had
been done to eure her, but it was impos-
sible.  One morning as she was sitting in
the warden with lier nurse, a little girl,
whe was going to read to an old lady, went
bv carrving her Bible under her arm.
Arlic, seeing the little girl, wished her to
come in, and asked her nurse to call her.
The little girl eame. and the two children
talked together for a long time: the young
wirl telling Arlie alvut the Lord Jesus
snd reading to her, from her Bible, some
of the short stories, which she had never
neard before, for her parents were godless
people.

Arlie got her nurse to buy her a Bible,
and gave her voung heart to the Saviour,
serving him faithfully in every way, and
as she daily grew more weak she became
mueh more gentle and loving.  She often
praved for her parents that they might be
come Christians,

Shie Iweame very ill, and was obliged to
kewgs her bed, and one day when her father
sl mother were in the room, she told them

: thai she was '_'ning‘ to live “ith -'1"5“!" aml

that she had praved that they would be
come Chiristians.  As she talked to them

et the love of Jesus tears streamed down

heir faees, and kneeling beside the bed of
their dyving child, they gave their hearts to
Arlie’s mission on earth was
done, aned the following morning she fell
acdeep, safe in the arms of Jesus. She
wos boriedd where the sun could shine on
her grave. and every day flowers were

for Georgy to-morrow, . said l';||-'n Ben, | front of the H'rg!'aut.:i desk. He said to | '!!,,.w! on it by loving hands.
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HAPPY DAYS.

TRUST THE CHILDREN.

Trust the children.  Never doubt them.
Puild a wall of love about them -

Aler sowing seeds of duty,

Trust them for the flowers of beauty.

Trust the ehildren. Don't suspect them,
l«t your confidence direet them,

At the hearth or in the wildwood

Meet them on the plane of childhood.

rast the little ones. Remember
May is not like chill December.
Let not words of rage or madness
Check their happy notes of gladness.

-

Trust the little ones.  You guide them,
And, above all, ne'er deride them,
Should they trip or should they blunder,
Lest you snap love’s cords asunder.

Trust the children. Let them treasure
Mother’s faith in boundless measure,
Father’s love in them confiding;

Then no secrets they’ll be hiding.

Trust the children just as He did
Who for “ such ™ once sweetly pleaded,
Trust and guide, but never doubt them,
Build a wali of love about them.

— e
LESSON NOTES.

SECOND QUARTER.

STUDIES IN THE BOOK OF THE ACTS.

Lessox X111

Revicw.

[June

GOLDEN TEXT.

A light to lighten the Gentiles, and the
glory of thy peopie Isracl.—Luke 2. 32

Titles and Golden Texls should be thor-
uu_-]ltly Slulﬁnl.

ST—

THE LESSON sTORY.
g Y“ll l"t'nn'!f:inr “ it we had kL H
i the Old Testament the igh the last
i"f last year, and that abeut Christ
[ time we learned how <
e le out of Egypt through the 1ed
l'\ a ]uﬂh that Is on \ conld make,
that the Egvptians, when the
f‘-lu-\\ '.Xln dre Whedd, TN they
began their _]uurn- v toward Canaan, but
i!“

Lord brontabet |

were

land was a wilderness, and they
three davs without water un "'» the Lord
sweetened the bitter waters of Marah for
them. and |»r--ll;'ht them to El
there were twelve wells of water and a
grove of pa]m troes, There the v @

camped. When they journeved again it
was through the Wilderness of Sin, a1
their food gave out.  They felt like chil

dren lost in the woods, without food. and
hungry, so they eried out to Moses that he
kad brought them there to die.

Then their heavenly Father said to
Moses, “1 will rain bread from he aven
for you,” and he told Moses what to teli
the people. So it was.

'”lrﬂll;ﬂl what did they then ga? A
wilderness,

What made them suffer
water.

What did the Lord 7

The

“" !!.;I'E" ?3.-

- S 1. 0. ... Repent ve, there ]

- ..y - .
2. P.E. and D.. .. .Jesus Christ maketh :
P adl ... ... God is no—

t. G.R.C. ........Whesoever believeth |
5. T.C.oat A, in S. . The hand of the—
6. P. . from P....The angel of the— !

=1 EC M. .. G ye, therefore

S, Poat Al in Pl . Threugh this inan
P oatl.........Thea therefore

10. The C. at J. ... .Stand fast, there— |
IE S eE T === Thou shalt be !
1. T. I.. ........... l.l'! us therefor

THIRD QUARTER.

STUBIES IN THE

OLD TESTAMENT.

.
l.! ssox L. l.hll'\‘ s,
THE GIVING OF MAXNNAL
Exod. 16. 4-15.
GOLDEN

Give us this day our daily
Matt. 6. 11.

Memorize verses 4, 5. .

TEXT.
bread.

hitter water sweet.
What else made them s
What did God send them ?

uffer? Hunger

Ples iy of

élm':ﬂ and bread.

What was the

What was the bread ¢

Where did this oome
1t from heaven.

How long did they have it ¢
s ﬂu'_\ needed it

meat ! Quails,
Manna.
from? God sent

A= lon

MOTHEIVS EARS.

“ I've had the beantifull
Tommy Downs o his man
at bed-time from spending
with his plavmate, Phil Porter.
“What have yon
Mrs. Downs

Hna, oon

the ever

twen doing

. smitling on her noisy, stir

bov,

“Oh, we've made all the noise  we
wanted to, 1, and Phil, and the sirls. Wi
{ marched for soldiers, and 1 whistled while

Phil beat his drum, and we played * | spy
and ‘ Stage eoach.” and ¢

Puss in the sor- | «n

i I ' . and some
: i as lound
i reguiar eotnb coneert
\: sturb Mrs. Port i
\ : Shie at = i read
efing and paid 1 n o us
: < : ™ s deat as she 127
Why. T .,_' s
Vell, 1 do ]~‘~~--‘T mmy. “It
Ve unuch trouble with vour
i and 6, :'-r I know | am
nais sy I believe _\n'd'd take lots
ore comfort than vou do now.”
“Den’t you think 1 like to hear the
usic of my little bov's voiee 1"

trouble is,

it 15 too mueh and too

ud,” laughed Tommy.
few davs afterward. he went to see
]" t again, it was fine sliding. so he and

zen other bovs were coasting
| back of Mrs. ['ur'vr's house.
ful thirsty.” said Tommy to
down to vour house for a

Phil.

drink

"

of water,
= \"'U ‘.‘u-!"’ I,!'r'! o go i!;."

I the evening | _ nee said Phil
flcks of quails came up and covered the E You can get 1t from the cistern in the
camp, and in the morning, after the dew | '2¢% room. ke cistern was under th.v
had dried, they found the ground covered | or. the water low down, and Fommy's
with 2 “small round thing ™ that they | arin short. It was iev, too, around the
ulled manna.  God had sent them bread. | rapdeo i and it was no wonder that
it was white, and tasted “like wafers [om my shipped in.
uade with honev.” And God sent them He ‘-”.' '!<" fze of the "~-;u'r-! and
this bread for forty vears. ! n with his might, swreaming for

QUESTIONS FOR THE YOUNGEST. sas : l:.x“ ;:L!;l' s S ,;i'-.{ h;.
\\’lu-n- were the l-r;u Htes slave 31 I \““ _b, v sl alse -,; & ~‘:‘ h‘:“:\
Favpt. S £ e 1 e ;'“’_"-. -l-t’nf
“;h" brought them out of Egvpt ¢ The e e : = “”'.."
Laore o el } = —i— - -
Through what did he make a path? > ',,. ',; : l, l_!- o3 sist. and
The Red Sea. : : i1 ast, and

tires] -L.,. ?.'

L o= nd d
el 2o and drop

in. when

and stood by the window
<at she canght sight
: her mother's slew Ve,

jeaut to him, and then it was no time

3 | before Mrs. Porter had him out of

: 1 bath i inte the house in hot

1=, Fomnn stave d there !w.’l!‘i"f :ti!

: ind towards night Phil drew him
e on his sled

Maother,” said * that night, as

lie had tucked | i bwed, and

was ing dows urs with the light,

=14 t b glad enom that vou are not

deaf! 1 den't der that Jesus sand,

Plessed are ur cars, for thev hear!™™

A LOVING SYMPATHY.

\ dear hittle bov fell and hurt himself

: He 13 v twe birave, though

t help the tears relliing c!u‘."u

ks Little sister stwud by and

i St i r i 8 ,."l_.'

"bBm I pretiv g i isn't  you,
i o bewy can stand 117" he said,

Wa I hat a el ONETOUS

thing for a brother « say, when he was

flering so, too !
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52 HAPPY DAYS.

that it can eject these bones from its
S 1:"1"1’;. .\f=~~r ‘i"i!t'_’ S0 'hl' ;\ih;ﬂ.lr]l"l'
uses them to make a bed for the eggs.

e e —

FiiE DAY WHIMPY CRILD.

MARY MAPES DODGE.
Whimpy, little Whimpy,
Cried s ne day,

1is grandma couldn’t stand it,
And his mother ran away;
i His sister climbed the haymow,
His father went to town,
| The cook flew to the neighbour’s
‘: In her shabby kitchen gown.

‘

1

; Whimpy, little Whimpy,

; Stood out in the sun,

! And eried until the chickens
And the ducks began to run:

Old Towser in his kennel

Growled in an angry tone,

hain, and Whimpy

Whimpy, little Whimpy,
Cried ;.n-i eried .m-i eried.

Soon the sunlight vanished,
Flowers began to hide;

Birdies stopped their singing,

WATER SPIDERS. Froes began to eroak, .
Darkness came, and \\"xim'»v
= pa— - - 2 . . - . . ‘.."';.‘ T -'_:r wiais { )
WATER SPIDERS Christians used to believe the kingfishers Found ery no joke.
. 1 . :
«ome strange power over the weather, L Whi
S0 Were to cause it to be fine | \ , Jiitle Vhimpy,
thev took a notion to go a fishing. | S sl ""r:"' the '?“-‘. -
v had not been taught to think of v eouldn’t stand 1t
. rds as we have ther ran away.
1 '3 Hras 48 We nasve. e
v beneath the surface of a The kingfisher usut = ] g b \window.,
3 . s AINC IS i Hs~n SiIis o s
:H‘ chamber is attached . - . 1 came herae to tea
A o G ng a stream, where be« al a,
is to wvarious water == = boy than W l‘mll"
never !:ni'- o see.
mn a me . 2 L

srussling fisl \ WILL AND A WAY.
prey 121-‘21 th Several Vears ago an effort was made to
dead. and then | ealleer all the chimnev-sweeps in the city

de. S strong is .2ai> in- | of Dublin for of education.
shut up in a cage ::',-" RY ng others le fellow who

he Lingfisher will I« s ed if e letters,

» eating it. “ Q). ves, sir! 7 was the reply.

Now and then a sad accident .N'f’”.
greedy little fisherman. H' will cate “ (), ves, sir! 7 was again the answer.

fish too large for

vhen tryving to do so it will
i

we will choke to des wen from?”

throat, and
3

Onee a kingfisher was trying to swal I never had a book in my life, sir?

ire.  a fish that was too large for him, cheked, * Aud whe was choolmaster?
d | and while he was floating down the stream “ (). 1 never was at school!”

and trving to swalls case: A h-}' eould

lish apping his wi
! large pike stuck his head

and

read o1 ut a book or master.
Bur what was the fact? Whyv. another

e : 4 oa
i h them ogether.  little sweep had tanght him to read by
e Il cerest thing aueer | showing him the letters over the shor
’ii-k",‘ best clear and s votl 4 er na s 8 S nes \‘.lt 18 ! WS el il : passed as T“'.".\ W
bright. sunshiny day. In dull weather Mr. Not a comfortable bed, you would  throug the eitv.  lis teacher, then, was
5] v apt tav at home. think, ‘the baby kﬁ’"fﬂu'l’s‘.’ As the another little sweep like himself; his book

I inghisher 1s very ¢ : at b ;
nd ! hat £ I ml U ird swallows its food whole, of course the the sienboards on the houses. What may

. + T . - .
brancin i . Lones are all in.  So after the food is di- | not be done Iy ! “ Where there is
e A this habit of culy coming | gested the bones and scales remain in the will there is a wav."—Chrisfian 0Oh-
3 = . 8sa8 o) | -~ -}1.\ ;11'; s s constituted




