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SNOWBIRDS. es and triais, and
FiAvrR and the wVay to thoîov-

birdis we tbink of -- ing heart af our
when we think of -heaveniy Fathc'r is
bright, warmn sum- open to u-1
mer da.ys But ~rMany yeara ag
whexi the shar we knew a litàio
frosts carne and boy by thc nauioof
the grounil is c>iv- Sinusy, who lias

ered with Bnow now igrown up to
the brave littie uianlood and its the
anowbird,3 and our bup-'rinten<icnt of
hardy littie tkpar o ne oi our Sunday-
rows hop about as schoois. Sarnmy'e
merrily as if they mother iiad peut
were holding ahfr8t hin fi)- sorn.thrig
of July festival. - . tu thý ùtup (in hti4
Sonietiole.q, pour ý * wav back hA wax
littie birds, they - .. . .,detairnvi by somo-
have a hard tirne O , '~." 'thing. and in a ine
seekizig for crumba wvay lostthe chnge-
or grain for food. Ofi. Ocourse ho did flot
They are as brave . .. nuis it until is
as the littie red **-mother asked hirn
blossoms that gww for it. Bue itonce
on the enow awa li ent hack, hiunted
op near the North for it, hut couid nlot
Pl'oi and shonld find it anywhcre.
make lazy littie WiLh 'vccping CYCS
boys anid girls who hetre otne-
cry because they ward. Ail at onco it
have to go ta camne to bis mind
sehool through the -that if ho would
snaw ashamed cf pryta (od, ho
theix cawardice. couÏd surcly dir-ct

__________ iLn ta tho spot
%,.~. whcre the lost mon-

WHA.T TO PRAY c y was. 1o kneit
FOR ,~.downbehindalarge

'~Eareaapto ~*-pine btuinp. and in
think thatweaught - e tho6Lord biï troub.
to a ai the le, and asked him
lesser concerns of tuhil a ofn

elofGaIfWC ... ,.fartcdl and assurcd
fear God we wouid that he wauld suc-
bardly undertake 7-*'- cecd in his search.
any importsxrt mat->iç rmha.0ter without taking - n*.k erse famd hiao
it to Ged in prayer, many minutes bc
butin minor things bit upon. the ývery
lue seemn tebe fer- SNOWBIRDS: spot where lie luad
getfal that in them droppedtho mnoney.
we alsa need Ood'8 help and blessing. But Iwhether we are young or aid. Ood i no' 'W miy asc God confidcntUy to help us,
it ja zur privilege to takel ûverhing, respecter of prsas neitber is ho of oget and àl we do our duty, ho 'will alwaP hT
&Test Or ~mifl, tb t&la Lord, and t ju% tri, BvBY timb af Mb h'a'; fb pttnaiiar tmulb. jing taw Dm whbt k 10î fdr tu



04 HAPPY DAYS.

rONTENTMENT

IIY ANNA M. IlItAT7

1 Mi glati 1 arn a littie girl,
And have the aftornooiit for play,

lor if 1 wan a butiy 1wo,
1 s'pos3 I'd htave to, work all day.

Andi if 1 wia an owl, I'd bc
Afraid to kcop âwake ail nigit ,

Aîîd if 1 wu ant elephant,
Hlow cou!d I lcarn to bo poule?

And if 1 wua a Jersey calf,
1 mnight forget my namo and age;

And if 1 was a littie dog,
I cou ldn't rcad the Childrcn'a Page.

M~y salies 1 Whcn 1 begin to cout,
It inakies iny head go ail awhirl,

Thoe arc 80 inany reamous wliy
I'in glad 1 arn a littlo girl.

- Youth'li Cornpa.niot.

<'kit ~A<<.1ii Lk

The. be the. chenî4i. 1ho liîiê ciIrtaîitig. to muet
1-elbuliir.

2 ixarian eck. - V l

1'te4 t-M i. I(a Ir oiiu,îr. iioiitiil . . . . . . . . OG

ligiltl, r4 .3ihiîi' 11 .Nlle

aii .'Iàî= aiîtwni o 1.,
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tilorei -. 2 pe.r Six. Ve.r quarter. 6 ieteI a dozenà;
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Q. W. COÀ'rAfl. S. . livrsTuu.
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BAD CO31PANY.

A Yoc-vs. lady of sixteen, wvho had been
piously brouglit UP, was invited to a party
at which certain persons of undisguised
infidel sentiments wero expected to be
present. Her father objected to ber
gTojng.

el1I know, papa," s9he said, Il that they
-îpca1 against the Bible and againet Jestis;
!but you eau be quite sure that they will do
ne no harrn 1 will bc in the room wbero

they are-I can't hclp that-bnt I shahl
not allow-thcmn to afFect me in the leask,"

,j ehlild," said the father, inventing
an excuse for the sudden rcquest, «'my
work cant ho interrupted; I have necd of
a cinder; wvil you be kind enougli to, fetch
irto one ?"I

Do you wvant al livo coal, Iripa
No, one that is dead-biirtid out,"

The coal was brougit. The young lady
hall brought it in her hand.

"Didn't it bumn you, my chitd l"atked
the fathor.

1Wby, no, papa-how could it ? it's
dcA 1 1

Il0f course it, couldn't; but look at your
hsnd, Florence."

IlOh, papa, how black my tingers are 1 I
inust go and wash thein"

IlWait a moment, Flossie; liere in a littie
losson for you while you are washing them.
It is this: Companionsbip witli the wicked
aud worldly rnay not necessarily bum yeu
and destroy, but it will cortainly 8011 you.
Rernembor ail your life.time wliat the
apostlo say8: «'Evil communications cor-
rupt good nianners."'

THE LITTLE MILKMAID.

ANsliE's father keep8 a big dairy farmn
Do you know wliat that nieans ? IL nieans
that lio lias a great many cows, and sells
milk and cream n d butter.

Annie loves lier father dearly, and ahe
is always tryi* to lie p him. She had
tliree littie buckets made, and ahe lias
Iearned to, milk. The8e three buckets just
hold the milk £rom het own littie cow, snd
she ia very proud that 8he can fill theni
twice a day.

This Mil ahe puts in a marked can by
iLsel!, for it la to, Ui used in a hospital for
sick babies, away off in the city. You see
that Annie desires that only the best shalh
go to the sick.

The money for the milk in lier very own.
And wliat do you thlnk sbe does with it?
One-tenth o! it goes te the Mission Baud,
and the test she 88vea to, buy ber father
books and magazines for lier Christmas
present te him. She says ahe wants lier
Chiristmas presents te, bc e rnly presents.
She says that to coax papa and mamma
for money and then buysornething for theni
with iL is making them buy their own
presents. She always embroiders something
pretty &~or lier muothýer.

THE PRIZE PICTURE BOOK.

TiERE weire twenty little girls in Miss
Green's sehool, but not one of theni liked
to leamu the multiplication table. Wasn't
that strange?

Now Miss Green knew the, these littie
girls ouglit to learn it by lieart, witliout
makin a single mistake. And 80 she
offered a prize to tlie one of lier soholars
wlio would learn it s0 perfectly that she
could skip ail about, and begin nt twelve
Limes twelve aud go tlirough te two Limes
one witliout even he.sitating. Tliey were
te, have one niontli te learn iL.

How those girls did work i At recess
there was a perfect buzz of nine tiniea nine.,
aud soyen times eiglit and eight Limes
nine.

At last the day for the final trial came.
Elsie Brown was sure she knew the wliole,
table, but in sk-ipping she xnissed on eleven
tîmes eleven. Jennie Starr fafled on seven

Limes six ; and so iL went until aIl were
down except Lucy Bates. Miss Green
tried again aa.d again, but Lucy never
once aven licsitated. Slie had learued tho
multiplication table perfcctly.

Miss Green gave lier a beautiful picture
book for a przo, and ail the girls said she
hll earnedi.

BABY'S BOAT SONG.

Steryustraight for aieepy land;
Drwysailor, 0,

See across the shining sand,
Happy chilâren go.

Shadow8 dark are 8oftly creeping,
Starry lighta are outward peeping,

Silentlyt my sailor, row,
S&on we shall be there.

Sleep, my darling; sleop, n2y sweetiug;
Oently fiows t h water near;

Joy in comaing, trouble fleeting,
Sleep, my darling; sleop, my dear.

Noddig are the dreaxny flowers,
Slow1 t'9 snd fro;

Nodding are theso lieads of ours,
Eyelid8 drooping low.

In the trees the birds areo sleeping,
OnIy crickets watcb are keeping,

Round and briglit the moon dotli glow,
While our boats slip hy.

Soffly, alowly, surely glidin<',
Froni ail came fmd worry ?ree;

Day from us bier faice is liiding,
Safe iu slumberlsud are 'we.

THE BITE SIDE DOWN.

A STAGE- coACH 8topped at.grandpa's
do or; IL brought Allen and Nellie.

IHow strong and rosy they will grow
boere! "said their mother. Allen was a
stout boy, but 8omxething was always the
matter with Nellie.

ICaxi it be green pears, now ? Il thonght
lier mother, wlien tliey hall been a week
at grandpas, and Nellie was paler every

Uosof nie littie trees Btood like arxned

soldiers in grandpa's garden. Once li a
while they fired a bardbut tempting bullet.
Allen was neyer bit; of course not-the
boy that minded niother; and nobody
saw 81y little NelI ipick up auything under
the trees. She looked guilty oue morning,
however, wlien Dinali, the nurse girl, camne
out of the porch door.

I didn't Loucli that pear," 8aid Nellie,
pointing te one that lay at lier feet.

DinX picked it up. There were the
marks o! little teeth, aud one bite liad been
taken by somebody. Il ow, miss," said
Dinali, Ilyou must show that pear to your
maxuma."p

Il Must I ?"said. browii.eyed Nellie.
"Then 1 shail hold the bite aide down."

INo -maLter which way you try te hold
ltv" said wise Diuah, looking like a mimas-
ter with ber white Lie sud apron, "when one
liad been doing wrong, the 'bite aide'
always cornes up.»
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BEDTIME. I ou 8han't do it," said ho. IlThat's tii,

Was Goldon Hair ý l "sleepy, kitty, and 1 don t want lier t'i datico."
As tr bdas ho eu bc' ,Weil, slhe's going to, just the salue."

s tirc a ssih an iho," sid Bony. Il Yu'il sc fun in a iiinute."

s eh clys, upth a y sagb, I ou shan'L'" I cricd ŽJed. 'Oh dear
As he lims por mykne. e!" And away lio llew te aqk mammalt

if hie inust givo up this tinie. l10 didm't
She ceaxes for a etoy' believe ahle would say his kitty could bo

In drowsy tonca Go 8weet, hurt.
.1 hug hier cîloe pto my hcart, But ho couldn't tind rnainma; sho lind

And oft-toid tales repent. gu>ne over to sec Nirs, Dyer's sick baby.

At astthejeyus augterSe b<Lck to the porc"i bc hurried again, ail
At lt te joouslaugterout of brcath, just lu tiune to sec Bouny p)ur

la hushed in dreamlcss rest, Fernie dovn on the floor, cich of lier four
1 clasp the little ditnpledl feet pretty Nvhite foot tied up in coarae btcàwn

That ne rougli paths have pressed. paper.

1~~~ ~ ~ "mohte a «Nowv you'Il sec fun 1" cricl Ilouy,
I motbth tnled tresses, laughing. IlScat, there 1 Dance iiow 1"I

I kisa hier chock and brow, But Fernie didn't dance, nor run nor jumip.
And pray Iife'se vening-time mnay corne She gave each foot a goutle shako. Then

As peacefully as flow. she Iay down close by Ned's feot and be-
_____________gan to bite the string that tied the papers

on.
FERNIE. l'"Scat there l cried Bony.

FERMIE is Ned'a kitten-a prt kit 'Don't you ! " said Ncd. -"You tied

&Il white except the tip of ber laiy, 1 ber up, and if she can get theni off ahe's
cunning little gray saddle on ber bark, an goung to; 8o now! I

a sptte ofgrAyon er md tat Led And she did-wise Fer nie. lier Sharp
aà sp'ote ofs liy oa lier bra thart, Nie littie teeth cut ev'ery string and pul'ed the
ho sd ioer.e ieafr, h ls ie papers off. Then, with a fritky jump, shei

Ilo l'Il b er. thtoe"si o climbed up to Ned's shoulder and lad lier
"oty li g kee thet fonr e, iteho head against his check, and began to purr

inrabmstl looing ag t e of itt mie as loud as elle could.
is bau s Il witha r It deald of e it l 4 lNow isn't ihe rosi smnartand cunning V"

bisbin eys. I wsh cold eepailcried littlo Ned, triurnpha.ntly; "isn't sho'
of 'em, they're se cunuing, mamma" no I

'But of course that wasn't to bo thoughit Beny nodded. IlYes, she ie," said ho;
of for a minute. Two cats ln the house Cie beats our caV allhollo"'. She knowvs
were as many as mamma could stand, any- about as niuch as folks. WVhat'li you take
way. So the next mnorning Fernie was for ber?"I
alone in the basket " Ten thousand pounds," Said Ned

She didn't seemn to niind it, however. proudly. IlLet's bc good friends now, and
Sho grew, and grew, prettier and plumper go and se if the cherries are ripe" And
every day, unti she was three menthe old, away they wvent as fast as they could
and Bony Cai, came to pay Ned avisit. Scmper.
. Bonydis Ned's cousin. Ho lives in the________
ciy, and this visit had been talked of for
a long turne. But sernehew at first it TEBRI' U BAI
didn't seem as if it was going to b . pioas- TE BIDESSNBA .
ant one at ail. BY HIELEN SOM!ERVILLE.

IlYou muet remember that ho is cein-
pany, dear," mamma said te Ned» "'and GERTY bad been sick, and was getting
give Up your own pleasure for bis, and Vry welI. The days were long, and she felt
snd make him enjoy hiniseif. Remember, cross, and thought ehe had a bard tirne.
Ned, won't you?" ",IlOh, mamma! 1 wish Dick wouldn't sing;

IIYes'm," said Ned, dartin!z off to the lie makes xny bond ache," she cried, as the
barn to play. And ho did remnember, canary burst forth into a glad song.
thougi lie couldn't help thinking it was "lPoor Pick! You see that ho singe,
pretty bard -ýo have to give up ail the although h li a pri8ener," said manima.
tirne; and once or twice ho caught himelf Gerty stili f retted, se mamma covered
wishing Bony wasn't goîng to stay a week. Dick's cage with a clotb. The bird did net

But after ail, thinqs went alorîg pretty like this, and for some minutes wus sulent.
amoothly until Bony s sharp eyes cspied Msmma had net covered the cage very
Fernie washing her face on the porcli. Hoe closely, and soon the bird, spying a ray of
made a d.ve at ber snd caugît ber by the sunlight, again raised bis3 glad Song of
tai1-poor little Fernie, who wasn't used thanksgivini.
to surog handiing. " There, Oerty'» said. namma, Ilis a

«Oh 1 l'Il tell you what, le's do," ho lesson for you. Dick is thankful for ono
cried; "loVta make her dance. Tie paper ray of sunlight. Don't you think you
on her feet, yen know, and aheoli dance sbould be grateful for your blessings as
and juulp like anything. That's the way birdie is for his ? "
w-5 do, snd it's great fun. Hi, bore ! you Gerty raised ber face front the pillow,
eat, stop s=rtching" suad saié : IlYes, mamina; I amn asbanied of

Ned's face grew very red, and tears ms. a my crosnes. 1 wifl try te, look for the
into bis eyes.=e0m.

TIE SNOW'-FLAKES.

FL.oAri. i, whirling, drifting.
Stranig o little aMeka corne dowit -

Dainty, fairy cry!àtal s
Froin a distant wonder-town.

out of tho dirn cloud-;patces
That seem se soit and gray.

Are thoy dust frorn diainonul ti,%gruii
'rhat grow whero storrn-win ls play

1Iciarned a pretty tesson
Fromn tîte littlo flying illkei.

One, added to another,
At leut a woridfui nuakes,

They are liko tho littlo minut*ï-
Easy te wasto indeod,

But thougands put togethor
'rhoy give usai Ko rieed.

A LITTLE GENTLEMAN.

Pýi going te bc a gentleman when l'ni
big liko papa," said littie Joc, one day.

"lBut papa wns a gentcînun when ho was«
little like yen," said grandms. who wua
sewing near hini.

IlDid ho dress up in grandpa's coat ani
hat, and waik with his cane as I do witb
papa's sexuetimes"I inquired Joc.

"No, ho woro pinsforce and a little
straw bonnet," said grandins, stitching
away.

Joe looked at ber r4teadily, ite thcugh ho
could net undcrstand.

IlAre you trying te tbink how ho looed,
dear ?"I granduna asked. 11t wasut't tnun-
inz that, but 1 menti that lii littie cousin
Kittie camne to play with 1dmii, and ho
went te bis box, and brought eut the vcry
best toy that ho bail-a jumping tcg -
sud 8aid. 'T1his is for yen, Kittie, 'cause
Vou'ro a littie girl.' AndI I thînk that did
more to make hlm a gentleinan than a ceat,
bat, and cane couid have dloue.- Chiitian
Corn7monti'eaUh.

SUNDAY-SC1100L LESSONS.

DECEiiDER 9.

LFsoýN Toi'ic.-Ohriý,t Teaching by
Parables.-Lu' ho S. 4-15.

5IExoRy VERsF", Luko S. 11-15.
GOLD)E,, TyxT.-Theu sed i j thiû word of

God.-Luke 8. IL.
DFEmIIER 16.

LEssoN% Topic.-Tho Twclvo Sent Forth.
-èia&tL 10. 5-16.

MEMORY VERSES9, Matt. 10. 7-10.
GOLDEN TEIT.-AS9ye go prcach, sajving,

The kingdorn of benven is et hand.-Matt.

LllnLE cl ildren, do net bo aubaxned to
let the world knowv you pray. BoldIy
honour your Lord. Be courageous lu your
religions life. Il De of good courage."

THE b',d of death brings every huinan
being to bis pure individuality.
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~iIEUtt.Y wîstîngalon,- thie 4trcet,
W i tte ijtcl.10à al.,i lit, liand, tînel

sl.iripl> Lt.tu L'y u;d jack Frubt.,
Iii. ctirly hiair hîy Vio rudle w"in.l tos.ed,
AriiIet wvitîhi,~.. I g-Pie V.at Magce
111 mcarclî of a job. ii courbe, jsi hie.

Bravé little chap ' 'Us little hoe caries
l'or old Jack Frost.; and the st.ori hoe

.lares
WVith a iiierry fn.cé and a ncrry song,

Jolinny'à father liad been sefk.
S ing te hi.,- ifloLler, and Jolinny latd

)ee Bio n jtent on his book thaut he
had net licaril I word, but m lie
liaune-] bark in la ligh chair tu
ri -t a i nient lie heard lai.s fatlvr

a ri.h'î. got b. a.illy drunk at
~Ttheu clui, li),t niglit , lie draisk tti.

glauýset of wino I w)~ da'F'Utt:tLI
w iiii the fellow." b

'.taiany (lid yei drink ? '
* ' 1 drarîk une," said the fntl.cr,

unîiling down upon hiq littie boy.
" l'lien a wcre enly one-tcntlî

drurik," eaid the boy, rellectivoly.
" There, thore 1 I interru.pted bis

father, biting bis lips te bide the
sinile tlnit would couic. "I gue-Q>4

jit's bedtinie for you, and we'li
Ihave no more arithm (tic to-night&"

So Jolinny was tucked awîîy in
lied, and went sound aslocp. turn-
in g the probîcîn over and over to
sec if hoe was Wren"; and just bo-
fore lie lest himsolf in tslut!.ber hc
hall tliaeught: IlOne thing i.. sure.
ifDean hiadn't talion oiie gl'iss, ho

Wuld not have beon drunk. Se
it is the !ect way never to take une, and
1 never will."

An'! the ncxt tluin', Juinn> %vas snoring,
wvhilo his father ivas thiigakitilr,: ' There's
seînethinrr in Juhnny 's calculation, after
ail. IL is net .sufe to tako ono glass, and I
w*Ill a-sk Dean te qign a tntal ah"tinence
plegige wiîh 'ne te tmurrow." And ho did
se, and 1.hoy botb kept it.

Sn great tlîiags grew eut of Johnny'e
studying mental arithlmetic.

WIIAT BIE WANTED MOST.

qliq M'ue ry-c il la-l - .'t r the âlilpery:jreet, A LADY Wh1o w"s shoppingr noticed a
Ilupiigthechace l a ob e ncet v'ry sinall bny Who was eînployedi asIlopng te canceof jobto aect I"Caqh I' in the store, and, boingr intorested

Clive hlmii a dutne and sce Iiimi iork, in hlm, began te ask hiim questions.
Pat is net a bit of a shirk ; IlWeuldn't you like te live wvith me and
In gneg hi.. qIhvel ivith îulight and main, have evcryt.hing nxy little boy 1 is ?"she

blaking the snow IIy off liko rain, inquircd.
1 lerp, there, iiii everywhore, in a trice, Il Whîit dees your littie bey have ?"
Tfi your walk gruws l-peedily dlean and asked the cbild, fixing his large, serieus

nice. oyes upen lier face.
"Oh!1 ho bas books and tops and a

Trhon, cheeks ms red as tie reddest rose, peny." And she onunmoratod a lot of
Shomlderingr bis shovel, off ho gees;thne
?lerrily %viiling iin biis wvay, "Bias ho any papa?" asked the child.
Ilis boy isli heurt, se happy and gay, Oh yes 1 ho huis a dear, kind papa, who
That neitiier fer wind im'r frost cares hie,- gmv.'s him aIl these thingi."
TPhis litesnwsodlr >t àMumgee. "lThon I would like te be your littlo

- - boy," said the child, gravely; "lfor mny
Pa le dcad, and 1 wvould rather have him

JOIINNY'S CÀLCJL.ATION'S. thain any of the other things."
Joiywo- poringr ever lue mental .Tho lady, who had boom merely talking

arithieti. It was a new st.udy to him,: wvth the child for amusement, bail bard
ai'.! lie it.und it interesting. %%lien Johnny work te keep hack bier tears at this naïve
und"-rtook anything lio "'nt about it withcofsin
heart, he,"d, uuîd hand. Ue sat on bis high 1
6tool nt the table. while his father sut ju-.t IF~ the sun is geing down, look up at the
opposite Ilc %%as surli a tiny fellow- stars; if the earth is dark, keep your oye..
.scarcoly largoeoeueh te hold the book, you on beaven. With God'8 presence and
would think, xniuchi less te study ucal. God's promises a mnan or a cbild may ho
lête; but ho ooWmd do both, auyou à... -, ' chocfui

VIE S-)WEII.

MIND THE DOOJIL

11w E 3'ol ever neticed bow &treflg a
street door i.., hew thick the wood le, how
hecavy the hingos, what large boite iL bas,
aînd wriat a grim hock ? If there was
not.hing of value in the bouse, or ne thievcs
outidc, thi- would net ho wanted; but as
you know there are things of value within,
and buid mon without, thero i8 need that
the door be strong; and we must mii the
deer, especially am to barring and holting

WVe have a honu8e-our heart4mray b
called that bouse. Wicked thing8 are for-
over trying te break in and go eut ef our
heurt. Let us sc what 80111 of the--- bad
tluirag are.

Who is at the dour ? Ah, 1 know him 1
It is Anger. What a frewn there is on his
face! Iluw his lips qiaiver i How tierce
bi8 looks are 1 We wîil boit the door, or
ho will do us harm.

Who i4 that ? It is Pride. Eow
bnughty he seeme I Ho loks down on
everything as tbough iL was too mean for
hie notice. No, sir, we shali net let yen
in; se yeu may go.

Who is this ? It mugt bo Vanity, with
his fiaunting strut and gay clothes. lie je
nover se wel p!eased as whien ho has fine
clothe.s to Wear, and i8 admired. You wil
net cornte in, air; we have tee xnuch te do to
attend te tuch fine folks as yen.

Mimd the door 1 Here cernes a stranger.
By bis sleepy look and slow pace we think
we knov hlm. It je Sioth. lit likes

ntigbotter tban te live in my lieuse,
ile, n yawn my life away, and bring

me ruin. No, ne,you idie felow;work je
pleasuro, and 1 have mucb te do. Goe
away; you shall net cornte in1.

But wvbo is this ? Whbat a sweet smile 1
What a kind face! She looke like an
angel! It is Love! How happy she will
inakeus if weask berini Corne i We
mubt tinbar the door for you.

Oh, if children kept the door of their
heatt shut, bad words and wicked thonghte
wotuld net go in and out as they do. Orient
the door te ail thinga geod; shut thedoo0r
te all things bad! We must mark well
who cernes to the door before we open it,
if wewonld grow to bgood men and
wornen. Keep guard; mimd the. dooir oif
your hearte.


