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HAPPY DAYS.
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Miss MacLean prayed as hard as she
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bis pleasure, 16 send a bright, sunshiny

| Easter to help on the mission of the dear
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At first she didn’t even notiee that it ! whnni up the ek

Well! The children were almost frigh-
tenedd by their sueeess. They didn’t know
what tears meant to one whao couldn’t 5 S
Now the drops chased each other faster
faster, every drop dissolving a link in
el had been 2o tisht around

ber heart.
Mrs. Barrington pwt her arms around

all  three—mether’s hne—how they had
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Forgive me, my darlings.  Your lives

I be brighter. We will live as< papa

wonld like to have ns live, hoping for the

1

meeiing.”™  “ - Then do we with paticnee
wait for T she added far lu-r-vlf.

“And will you 2o 1o chureh with ns
onee more £ 7 Clarencoe a<ked.

“ And wear a white rose for Easter
“:1} ?™ said Marcia.

“ T will 20 1o church this morning. God
pardon me that T have stayed away. And
at dinner, little maid, T will wear the
white rose.  Then we will go to the place
where papa sleeps, and give it to him.™

It realiv didn’t make much difference
alwaat the weather, 32 grew <o suns<hiny in-
doors: and so Mise MacLean's praver was
mare than answered.

WHY JOINNXXNIZ WEPT.
Johunic and Jennie were having a tea
party. * You can pour out the tea, Jen-
nic.” said Johnnie _-_'raci--usl_':.
= Well,” said Jenmie, greatly pleased.
“ And T will help at the cake,” went

= Well,” repeated Jennie doubtfully.
So Jdennic poured out the tea, and
Mother had

given them a large pioce, which Johnnie

= ’ Ceunt i ive smaller pieces,
though her eves seemed glued to (he | Tt into five sm Her pic all of about
. ' ! the same size.

He helped Jennio to one
picee. and began to eat another himself.
-'r"lli" I-!"rn! out the iea, :md ‘l” fm
went merrily on.  Presently there arose a

{ disenssion. and them ecame a prolonged
| wail from Johunie,

went on: < Chriet |

“ What is the matter? ™ acked mother.

“ Jemmie’s greedy, and selfish too!”
eriedd Johnnie  “ We cach had two pieees
of cake, and there was anly one left, and
dennie tonk—she taok it all”

Mather boked perplesed.  © That does
S v ..»3?:4. of -'c‘llllil‘.”

“ Yes, it was! ™ Johinuie wept : *“ “canse
I ent the cake that way, so's T emld have
the extra picce myseifl ! " —Selecled.
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THERE ?

Is there a little girl at vour house, whe
trases to comb her mother's hair, llmnzll
often the dear face will pucker with pain
levanse of the snarling and pulling ?

Is there a little bov at your house who
vt only gives pwor mamma a headache,
Imt a heartache lecanse her little llﬂ.\' is
thoughtless and =-lfish?

What a happy home yours i, if there is

IS

i mo such Little girl or boy in it!




gy
—

l fr‘i;.!h-
1 know
n't ery,
- faster
hek in
aronnd

arontid
v had

ir li\'v<
s !v:l]m
for the

At 1 e
ith ns
Fa<ter

o

_\!l!l
ar the
- place
n.
Crence
iny in
T Was

'a fea
= J('n-

cased.
went

lly.

- and
r had
hunie
alswout
o one
mself.
 feast
rose a
ongred

lnll'_"l
pain

b whe
lache,
WA is

ere 1S

HAPPY DAYS.

BEARING THE CROSS,

LESSON NOTES. tor the
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Lessax XI1L Mareh 23
TEMPERA LY
F]lll. a. 1121 Memorize verss 1515,
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LEssax.

Be not drunk with wine, whereis
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THE LESsON sTORY. seeil, tos beware!  The Eple<ians ket this Ww
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He asks no help from vou or me,

But tries to do his very best.

And if like birdie,
Your verv best von try tn Go

You'll find how easy will become

NOT TOO YOUNG.

A certain little boy wio was much nter-
ested 1D A temperance o«

readily put
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{0 sign. 1hat every one might know

.t he was a temperance boy !
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