|
|
‘ THE DAHABEEH
Trat is a long and rather uncouth word, T
know. Tt is the name of the Egyptian Nile
| boat.” The boats themselves, as you can sec
from the picture, must appear very pleasing,
to the wind, they
r. We should find
the cabins very comfortable too, and could

as, stretching their great sai
 over that famous ri

easily make a home in one of the
| months’ voyage into the heart of Egypt

for a two |

How delightful it would be to sail on the
great river which Joseph knew so much about,
and on whose bank Moses was hidden till
Pharaoh's daughter found him out! We
should see the great pyramids, and the won-
derful ruins of what in Moses' time we
splendid temples. Egypt then was the great
est country in the world. Now it is one of
the weakest and poorest. But you see the
Egyptians were idol-worshippers ; and so they

lost their power centuries ago.
his holy wor
will not serve me shall perisk
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| fought very bravely.
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thing, he had the bridle of his horse tied to
the horses of two soldiers on either side, and
50 was led into the battle. The English con-
quered, and this old king John was killed. |
The prince of Wales, the son of the king of
England, was only fifteen years old, but he |

When King John fell, |
this young prince took the motto of the old
man for his own. It was of two words, in
German, which mean, “1 serve.” The princes
of Wales keep this motto to this day.
it not seem as if it would have been more
natural for a king’s son to take “T rule ” fora
motto

With what spirit did Christ, himself the
King of kings, come into this world? For |
thirty years, long after he was a man grow
he served his father and mnm.—r. r|u|u|) doing
his work at home. Then, the s that
he went about preaching, did h\' app rlnhvu
kmg’ R ke ik et S o
place, teaching men to be humble.

il Al e among you, let
him be your servant.” Once, you remember,
he took water and washed his diseiples’ feet! |
He taught that it was better to be the servant
of God than the king of men.

Let us take this motto, “1 serve,” for ours.
Let us count it the greatest joy and the high
est honor to be a servant of God. Let us
pray for strength to do his will, even in the
smallest and lowliest of duties, remembering
the promise that those who serve him on earth
shall reign with him in heaven. Susic M. Day:

THE TWIN COUSINS.

Jnawk and Fred Keeler were twin cousins.
At least that was what their grandfather called
them; for they were both born on the same
day. People sometimes say that twins are
alike, but these twin cousins were not at all
alike.  Fred was a generous little fellow, who
shared all his pleasures with his sister and
baby brother. Frank was very selfish and
careless of the pain or pleasure which he gave
1o his only sister Minnie.

Grandpa noticed with grief how this habit
of thinking only of self grew, as all bad habits
will, upon his little grandson. He talked to
Frank many times, but scemingly without
effect.  Atlength he determined upon a lesson.
On the morning of their eleventh birthday he
sent to each of the boys a book of beautiful
pictures, In the course of the forenoon grand-
father started out to call on each of his grand-
sons. He went first to Frank's. Entering
the parlor he saw Frank and Minnie at the
window. Frank was flying a toy-balloon. ~ As
grandpa opened the door he heard Minnie say,

“O Frank, please let me hold the string a “

nute.
“I want to hold it myself,” said Frank.
“Just once. 1'll give it right back.”
“I wont, so there. What a tease you are.”
“You are real mean,” said Minnie, half
crying. “You wont let me do anything. 1
should think you might let me Jook at those
pretty pictures grandpa gave you."

“Yes, and have you thumb the pictures all
up. Look at your own books.”

“Come and show them to me then.”

“I don't want to look at pictures. I w
to fly this balloon,” said Frank shortly, watch-
ing with interest the rising and sinking of the
bright-hued globe.

THE (‘HILD S PAPER.

Grandpa had heard enough, and unseen by |
the children, he stepped out of the door and
crossed the yard to the house where Fred
lived. Opening the library-door a pretty
scene met his eye. On the couch sat Nellie
with baby Ben beside her. Leaning over
them and holding the new picture-book stood
Fred. As grandpa came in three happy faces
ked up (o welcome him.

Freddie is showing us his new book,” said
Nellie.

“And he’s telling us all sbout the pictures
100," added Ben.

11's a very nice book, grandpa,” said Fred
“I like it ever so much.

In. the afterncon there was as always &
party at grandpa’s. Late in the afternoon
grandpa called the children together under the

pa.
From e e e John lead-

ing a gray donkey hamessed to a

red cart.

When the excla of admiration and |
astonishment had a little subsided, grandpa
spoke: “1 have intended for a long time to
give to my grandchildren a donkey and cart,
30 soon as Frank and Fred were old enough
to drive; but as I could get but one, I have
wished to place it in the hands of the one who
would be most unselfish in its use. I have
watched both of you boys very carefully for
the last few months. ‘This morning I went to
each house. T found oe boy unwilling to
share any of his gifts with his little sister,
while the other was helping sister and brother
to enjoy them fully. Fred, the donkey and
cart are yours; but remember,  intend them
for the pleasure not of one but of all.  Be as.
thoughtful of your cousins as you have been
of your sister and brother, then I shall be
satisfied.”

A donkey and cart had long been the object |
of Frank’s ambition, ‘o find that he had lost
this through his own selfishness was a bitter
lesson, He began to watch himself more
closely, and found himself more selfish than
he knew. Ashamed for himself he s«mghl 1o
overcome this his greatest fault, and ws
successful that on the next birthday, gmml;u
presented him with a beautiful little
to be used like the donkey for the !mmm :)l
all Christine Earle.

MINNIES RED SASH

(This sory waswrten by it it thineen yers o)

MiINNIE was invited to a party, She bad
just had given to her a bright red sash which
she thought very pretty, and wished to wear it
to the party. The day came bright and sunny,
just the day for a party. le dressing her
bes mother g the bright blue sash for her to

ear. Minnie wishing to wear the red one,
ckimed 0 mamus | conc Tl e
one?”

No," said her mother, “1 think the blue
one more suitable.

At this Minnie having had her mind set on
wearing the red one, stamped her little foot
angrily, and said, “ I wont go at all if I can't
wear the red one.”

decidedly, “1 fear

you will have to

Stay at home.”
“1we

home, "1l go and
wear my red sash
e

ercalled her. Min-
nie did not an-
swer, but opened
her  door an
came slowly down
stairs with  very
unhappy _expres-
sion on her face.
Her mother took
her kindly by the
hand, and seating herself on the sofa, drew
her child to her side.

“Minnie,” said she, “repeat the ffth com-
mandment.”

Minnie repe-lad it, saying, “Hovor thy
father and thy mother.

“Minnie,” said her 1 mother, “ you have bro-

and Minnie could restrain herself no longer.
O mother,” she sobbed out, “ do forgive me,
1 was very wicked.”

“1 do freely forgive all, my darling,” said
her mother, and as she kissed her fondly she
repeated, “ Blessed are they that do his com-
‘mandments, that they may have right to the
tree of life, and may enter in through the
gates into the city.” Hav.

AGOOD WORD TO BOYS.

Nuarty all boys are fond of pets. What
dearer pet can you find than a pair of nice
playful rabbits?  Boys know that there is just
as much difference in rabbits as there is in
horses. I know a boy who has a pair of
Himalayas. ‘The body of a Himalaya rabbit
is covered with fine wh The eyes are
large and lustrous, and glance and flash with
wonderful brilliancy. ‘They are quite red, and
when the rabbit stands where it is partially
dark, these pretty, red eyes look like two balls

|




of fire.  But the most remarkable part of the
deseription is yet (o come. Every Himalaya
rabbit has a black nose, a black tail

black pavs. Did y
ight up on bis h
and with ev
active modon, as if he was after a good smell
d that he
I have seen

y muscle in his litle nose in

that was foating about in the air,
was afraid he should not catch ?
this done repeatedly, and sometimes it has
made me hall suspect that the rabbit had been
to school, and learned this trick of some
naughty licle
the sly at his teacher.

» was making faces on

There is one very curlous thing about these
strangelymarked Himalayas. At fi
have no spots atall. They are perfectly whi
as soon as they have any fur; but, in a fe
weeks, just the faingest possible shade begins
to appear on each little nose, tail and paw,
and grows darker and darke

and it spreads
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(ill each extremity is a clear, handsome black.
Now I want to draw a useful lesson from this
peculiarit |
Exery little boy, when a babe in his mother's
arms, scems to be as free from ugly spots as
these dear little rabbits are. But, by-and-by, |
Spots appear, not on

pis character.
Selfishness is

Then

there comes a change.
the litde boy’s body, but on
Anger is a very dark spot
another,  I-don’twantto is another,
there are such spots as untruthfulness, and
break-the-Sabbath-day, and fight-with-bad-
boys-on-the-street, and use-bad-language, and
| 1 do nt know how many more.

“The Hima
iRt

of
as

rings are toa
ly. But
the spots on

hey are
not  beauty-
‘The more of

it boy has, the less
lovely he appears. By
:xml by his spots be
mo_dangerous. sores.
Dear el by, sce it
you can discover any
Such spots coming in
your character. Lok
sharp, for they are faint
and small at first. 1f
you find any, as I fear

you will, ask your pa
Tents or your teacher
what you shall do to
get rid of them. And,
best of all, ask God to
' away from
you.  Eghert L Bangs

FALLS OF TME YELLOWSTONE

Tursx. falls are found in the Grand Cafion
of the Yellowstone, one of the most remark-
able gorges in the world. For thirty miles
the river runs through a chasm the depth of
which varies from one thousand to three thou-
sand feet. The prevailing color of the rocks
is white, but they are marked with bands of
red, or yellow, or black; 5o that they make a |
very beautiful picture. The falls are at the
head of the Grand Cafion, where the river is
only about cighty feet wide, and takes a leap
arly four hundred feet over the rocks.
lored rocks, the dark green pines,
< bright moss, with the sparkling watar
and the snowy foam, make a most beautiful
picture.

Indeed, how many, many beautiful things
God tas put into this world for our enjoyment.
1f, by his help, we only make our characters |
beautfub that will be far better than any |

andscape,
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EDITOR’S CORNER.

childrent Is there
einthat? We
r:m in the Bible about holy
soundsright
should

why
holy children
just as much as holy men?
T am sure there ought to be
Of course a holy child will
not be just the
holy man. He will not have
Amas's xparience, o aman's
lmmlulw or a man's h. The young

T s garacn e ol S ekt I
Bears two oF thewe:oe perhage half Ren
pears.  When it has grown up you may get a
bushel of pears off of it; but the pears from

g tree and from the old are just the
The old tree bears

t
same in kind and quality
nore, that is

Tor 8 child to b holy doss 50t mean theg
be is to be a little old man. It does not
mean that he is to have no enjoyment in play.
is 10 be solemn and
d go about all the time
The holy child can be the happiest
child that lives. I do not know how it comes
abeut, but it is the fact that child
times as well as older persons, scem to think
the being holy and being unhappy are about
the thing, or that one the other.
Nothing could be farther from the truth,

God knows all about you, children. He
Knows that you have to study. He knows
that you need play. What he wants is that at
your study and at your play you should be
aly.

Now what is it to be holy?
like. But do you ask, “Can 1, a litle child
be godlike?” T answer, Yes. That is =
our Heavenly Father asks of every hu
being, old and young. You must try, every
day of your life, asking always for God to
»l'n»glh«n you, to do_that which is just rigit,
s God has told us in his word. God does
thing just exactly right ; he never fails,
because he is infinite,  We are very liable to
make mistakes. But we must try very carnest
ly and always to do just right in everything
exactly right in

It does not mean that h
1 @

It is to be god

Th nearer we come 10 bei
all things, in thought, word, and deed, the
we are to being godlike.
u see th is a great de
Hliness s not being right n action only, or
in word only, or in nmuuu only; but being
rigat in all of these things together. So you
will need to read the Bible, which “gives di
s how to live.” You will need to pray
aviour's help and strength,
and

in_ this.

rectio
camestly for the
for the Holy Spirit to live in your heart,
teach you the truth.  You will need to ke
careful watch on your temper, and on your
thoughts, You will need to remember that
you are God’s child.

But any child who tries to live thus will
find that it grows easier every day. He will
find that Christ is always ready o help him
He will feel that Christ is really with him

Year children, it is a blessed thing to be
And when God says, “Be ye holy, for

he

pa

to

hoy.
means children
be holy
ing of what

I am holy,”
to know here on

earth some aven is.
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Watch above the world asieep.
MOVING DAY
Tue children’s papa “had failed * at least
| that was what Aunt Mary said.
“1 guess it’s something real mice,” little

| Tittle girls, is n't it

Bess explained to Madge, o B el st
and besides we're going to move into the
country, and that's too good for anything.”
Well it was no wonder Mr. Stanly could
smile now,  He could not go on in business,
but then he had paid every debt, and every
cent of it too, “pot just eight cents on a dol-
lar,” as Bess’ big brother Theo said, though
what that was the litle curly heads could not
guess. They tried piling up eight pennies on
Tess' gold dollar, but that made it no plainer.
Those were lively days for the little folks.
First there was an auction. Then came pac]
ing, too delightful for anything. Bess and |
5, and o get them
ready for such a long journey as five miles
was a great task. After that a good many |

wagons went off with loads, though Bess
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thought all the nicest things were left,
untl she found that the contents of the
attic were all going, when she was satis-

“Where are your rubbers, Bess?" asked |
Mrs. Stanly, when the day had really come
in which they were to move, and she had
found that little miss struggling with the
great cat, who had o intention in his
head of “movin

“O mamma, I packed ‘em in my dolly'’s
trunk, there was such a cunning hole.”
Mamma groaned.

“Where are my driving gloves?” called Mr.
Stanly. “I had them only yesterday.”
41 guess 1 put 'em in the stove,” said
Madge, “ the hole on the back, you know.”
“She means the pipe bole,” said papa.
"Nmr mind, mamma, we dou't move every
day, you know.”
Y wish we did” whispered
Bess and Ml@whunhﬁwlm'ldl
inbehind. It

miles’ ride was fall of spring voices.

“Here's your new home, girlies,"” said papa,
after they came to the end of their ride; “how.
do you think you'll like it?”

up at the plain square house.
“I guess we shall miss the steeple and the
show windows,”” she said, and that sent them
all in at the door laughing. “ But it is a nice
place, mamma, and 1'm 50 glad we're here.”

In five minutes everybody was busy as a bee,
for night would come altogether t0o 300, and

girl

ot one socking slowly askiag, “Woat they
érer move  heaver, mammal?
, dear,” said Mrs. Stas
“But everything Il be. rlces ehte et
squirrels and violets and

“Yes, dear, (ver)lhmg will be beautiful
there.”

“Mamma, that’s a real rest thought for

" asked Bess rubbing sleepy
es.

“Yes, darling,” said mamma,  and for arge
ones 100, for even if lfe is a hard day, Christ's
friends are sure of rest there. S0 good-night,
little comforts."

Howe Benning.
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will hear your prayer.
Believing on him, your heart will be made
i stead

be “alive unto righteousness.” And that will
be a more blessed condition than even the
danghier of Jaires ajoyed when Jeus caled
her back to life.

W'IMG

Tuar i Bning v lake is almost
big enough to be an island, is it not? All the
wiar through the lambéemest MR Eat Hhay
in the woods, cutting down the great trees.
These are hauled over the snow to the bank
of some river, and when the spring freshets
come, down the logs go with the current to

yer. He loves to pardon. |
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when she felt herself in need of enlighten-
ment. When she had come to the twenty-
third chapter of St. Matthew's gospel, the
thirteenth verse caused her 1o stop and think
for a long time, Then, with her Testament in
her hand, she went to her mother and asked
her ..mple qnunou.s.

she said, “what does ‘Woe
unto you' me:n’ Is it a curse "

“Oh,” said ber mamma, * you have come
1o the ‘Woes” of Jesus, spoken to those who
cared for the forms of religion, but not for its
substance : *But woe unto you, scribes and
Pharisees, hypocrites! for ye shut wp the
kingdom of heaven against men; for ye nei-
ther go in yourselves, neither suffer ye them
that are entering o go in.""

the greater river or the lake, Then they are
gathered together i a raft. The men that
manage it while it is being towed to the saw-
mill live in a house built upon it.” They steer
it with immense oars which it takes two men
to handle ; and it requires 2 good many days
to transport it through such a lake as Ontario.

You see it takes a good deal of time and
patience and work, between the setting up of
the lumber-camp and the cutting up the logs
at the mill. And then there is more time and

do not know of any.
done without time and patieace and work,
Do you?

MARY'S QUESTION AND ANSWER.
-

Maky was commiting to memory the gos-
pel of Matthew. Indeed, as Mary said her-
self, she was learning it by heart. By heart
1 is the only true way to learn God's truth, We
may have our memories well stocked with
precious truths, and our heads may be full of
wisdom’s words ; yet if these truths have not
been lodged in our hearts, our not
be much better than before we knew the
truth, for the heart is the ruler of the life.
Out of the heart come the words and- the
deeds as well as the thoughts that make our
lives what they are, So M: wing this,
was not content only to fix the words of this
gospel in her mind and memory ; she wished
10 receive their truths into her heart, that she
might show them forth in her life. In order
to do this, she tried to understand the true
meaning of all she learned, and was not
ashamed to ask of her friends and teachers

that verse. I don't

meaning. - Molly Warin; SO ees e

upon the scribes and Pharisees. But, mam-

ma, Jesus taught, * Bless, and curse not’”
“You are Mmmychlld"nﬂ Mrs. Led-

worth, “Our blessed Lord did no cursing.

doom of all hypoerites that the Saviour of the

the wicked, of those who
a8 any imprecation our Lord cried, ‘Woe
unto you," but as a solemn declaration of mis-

ed are the poor in spiri, for theirs s the king-
 dom of heaven,' he spoke to all such as should
| choose to become poor in spirit, humble,
| lowly, meck. He assured such that heaven
wis. the rich reward surely awaiting them.
Now he assures with equal force that woe,
misery, destruction as surely await those who
reject the heavenly kingdom, and by their hy-
pocrisy shut the gates of the kingdom in the
faces of those who, but for their teachings
and example, might have entered in. The
Saviour but reminds these great sinners of the
doom  that their own actions They |
might have a blesding by becoming humble
and penitent. They scorn the blessing, and
choose rather the fearful doom pronounced
by Almighty God upon those who reject the
truth, and set themselves against the saving
Word, which is the Christ of God.”

“Ah, now I see,” said Mary, “To know
and love Jesus is the only true salvation,
The scribes and Pharisees hated Jesus, and
tried to keep others from believing on him,

They cxaived themacives, adalctl ]ldr
mentday God would abase them. It is a
degedtl won manras {
id her mother, “ tne same woe is
in -um Tor all who by word or life reject, and
cause others 10 reject, the salvation offered in
Christ Jesus.” Mary I C. Wyeth.

THE NEW MAT,
“Com, Lou, let’s hurry, the first bell has |
rung and we shall be late for Sunday-school.
“RLate or not, I shall take time to finish
dressing as I please,” replied Lou Grosvenor |
slowly and deliberately putting on her hat
before the glass and moving her head first to
one side then o the other to see the
effect ; then with a self-satisfied air she added:
“Wont Maggie Armstrong wish she had a
new hat just like this 2"

hml'hx-b-l.hl envy our
or purposely excite eavy in others as
seen some of us do.”
“Didn't be, though, give us  lecture on
oy

day-school
“Yes," said )hry. “1 have just leared | Brace how mad she had u
te understand

1

Ttk s W sorotul warning of the Sunday-school either.

workd spoke those carest denunciatons of | piriedfa Dy to how ber gloves of with
practices. professed

1016 tachers an guide o the peopl, ot | whe, e, she ke b mber wab 109 pot

Jealousy?
she knows. two-thirds of it was meant
mm.nxh.,—-duonwmzaq
j g

as she
T Eld gloves she worgi

“Poor Lilly! I too heard it all, and was
sorry for bex. Dely showed her gloves Wfh

pride, and taunted Lilly as not being
lhlnlo‘e(lpltllulhem,lndhuwﬁe
would not wear red mittens to church, or
‘mother can't |
afford to get her any better, and it was mean-
such pride to excite Lilly's envy or anger,

o get her anything better than the nice warm
mittens she wore.”

“Perhaps it was rather hard upon Lilly,
but that has nothing to do with Maggie Arm-
stong. Her father’s tich, but close and
stingy, they say. So when Maggie unt I
come out as early in the season as some
us girls, she gets hopping mad, L tell you!" ?

Carrie gravely shook her head. The words
she had then heard came to her mind : “Let l
us not be desirous of mnm provoking
one another, envying one another” And |
how Mr. n had said in explanation that
“we mast never indulge 10 B SSSLTRN
and e w she did wish Lou
{eet thi wich I)rn but she could not explain,
o tell her thoughts then, so once more she
pleasantly said, “ Hurry, Lou, it is really get-
ting late now and T shall have to go on
out you.”

Lou, as proud as a peacock in her new
spring finery, hastened after her sister and
together they soon overtook others on their
way to Sunday 15 among them
Sanford, Maggie Armstrong, and Lilly Bush.
But as soon as Lo made her -pp-m-
there was evidently less ease among the gl




|| felc a blash tinge

Lilly was conscious of her mittens and tried
to make her hands less conspicuou
gie gave her last winter's hat a little self
satisfied twitch.

&

ter than 1o see me jealous of her.

hasn't she a stunner this time.
Silk and feathers and satin ribbon. I dov
believe father will give me money enough to
And it is provoking

get one near so grand.
1o have Lou Grosvenor get the start of me, it
makes her so sort of distant and stuck up.”
As the loiterers entered the chapel the
pleasant, eamnest voice of their superinten
dent was heard reading a chapter from the
Bible ugon Christ's humility ; of his lowly
birth, his meekness and patience when reviled
and persecuted by those whom he had come
to save; and of

The hearts of
the children were
touched andmany
asilent tear rolled
down the cheeks
of the sexsitive lit-
tle hearers. And
even Lou Grosve-
nor, who at first
had held her head
rather high hop-
ing all would no-
tice:her new hat,

her cheeks as Mr.
Wilson, - looking
straight at her,
added:

“And to think
this kingly bead
for  whi
crown wvas too
good, was bowed
upon an ignomin
ous cross o re-

w from

sin—from _pride,

r, envy,
covetousness and
all uncharitable-
ness, sich as
many of you, 1 am pained to see, indulge

A prayer was then offered up and school |

closed. Lau, for once, seemed more thought-

ful and a5 she turned toward home she said

to bt s,

Carrie, you are right; there is not much

oo g new clothes just to make others

envious, and 1"l try to be less proud in fu
7~ LK B

LULU'S VICTORY.
“Masnta, may 1 spend the afternoon with
Edith? She wants me t0 stay to tea.
Mrs. Rose looked up from her sewing. She
was 50 weary that a bright red spot burned
| on each cheek. The baby was fretting. He
was tired of his toys, and wanted somebody
to hold him awhile. Lame brother Hugh
looked up with a sad face as Lulu spoke.
They all needed the little sister at home
How could she be spared?
“May I go?" she repeated.

THE

| house and laid them down by the

CHILD’S

“Yes, dear, I suppose so,” said the poor
mother with a sigh ; and Lulu went to change
her dress, she did not feel very happy
She had oo thet they were all 4|nmypu d
that the wanted to go out.
them for her own pleasure, and ol vl
joy herself if she did so?

‘She thought of her verse in Sund: ol.
“Even Christ pleased not himself” She was
trying to be like him. Here was a little place
where she might deny herself, and make
others happy, for his sake

few moments passed, and Lulu came into

the sitting-room again. She rocked the baby

t0 slezp, she read a story to the crippled bay,

and 3ac took out the basting threads for her
She felt happier  tha

isit

mother.

have done
she had gained a victory.

+SNAPPER

SNAPPER was 4 rat-terrier, and woe to the
rat that ventured in her way! But Snapper
was kind as well as brave. Some little rab-
bits belonging to the children happened to
fall through a hole that nobody had noticed
in the bottom of their house. Bat Snapper
saw them, and picking them up one at a time
in her teeth, as carefully as if they had been
her own puppies, she carried them into the
ichen fire.
It wonld have been natural cnough if she had
Killed the litele, soft, defenceless things. But
no; she ed to know that they
must ot be hurt.

Snipper was only a dog, but T think she
sets 18 2 brave against
enemies and hurtful things, quick and ready
to destroy them. Be kind and helpful to the
weak and helpless, and on the lookout to ren
der them a service, Is not that Smapper’s
| lesson for us?

PAFPER.

EDITO]

CORNER.

This

FIAPPY children:
is what T ha
saying recently of some

there has come t0 them an
added § joy. |1..~ all the e they
Jiviousty possesied —Nealh, wietsl. iady
innocent sports, happy homes; and besides
all this, and better than it all, they are re
joking in the Saviour's love. For these chil
dren—uite a company of them—have given
| themselves to Christ, and believe that he has
accepted them and pardoned their sins. They
call themselves his children, and ©
serve him. This makes them happier than
they ever were before. consciences are
atrest. They are at peace with themselves
because they are at peace with God. You per-
haps remember the verse, “ Therefore, being
Justified by faith, we have peace with God,
through our Lord Jesus Christ.” These chil
dren have put their faith in Jesus, and so they
Kknow that they are “ justified,” that is, par-
doned ; and so they have peace.

If you had known them before, and knew
them now, you would sce that they are hap-
| pier and better than they used to be. There
about them that makes them
i, aadshe (oele BRGNS
dient because it s right, and not simply be-
bk ther aw cckRiad 1 614

These Christian children have just as good
| times as they ever did. with
them does not mean to wear sorrowful faces,

nor to go about in a gloomy way, as if they
bad 20 frindy, sor 12 expect that they are
going to di Not at all. They have

their_ plays and their froics. They enjoy
| good laughs, and are very merry with each
other, 1 think, indeed, that they have a new
| enjoyment in their piay, because their hearts
are so light If they were happy before, they
are far happier now.

T have not been telling you of some ideal
children, but of some who really are just what
I bave here tried to describe, 1 have told
you about them because I want you to follow
their example. 1 wish all the dear children
who read these words really loved the Sav-
four, and would take him to be their Saviour
and Friend. You would be more happy than
tongue can tell. - You would have all the real
pleasure you have now, and the love and care
of Jesus besides. Your conscience would be
ce. You would feel sure that Jesus
would help you every day to live aright, and
you would know that when you were through
\ich the life here on earth—whether that be
o et woukd (ki y05 be with

o
i

Lluhlrcn ate generally happy. But the
very happiest are child-Christians. Try it for

yourselves an
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LITTLE MAY.

Bt what is the matier
With our litte May P
She has lost ali her smiles,

She's Ingining o et
1 really bel
yi o S

The Jally youny
La

More charming, 1 think,
od e girls,

Wit their pretty red lips

Avd it shinig cot,

"t e when they e
And 13 shee beight wase
‘And soft wards forget.
Ab, dear lttle May
"Fhe amilo bavethee home
Asound that sweet mouth—

Ever heiplal and gay,
A part of the beautiful
ight sumater day.

HOW MAMIE LOST HER SUGAR-PLUMS.
| Mastx SpinG was a lovely child in many
ways, but she had one fault which grieved
her mother very much. She was selfish.
One day Aunt Lucy brought her a paper
of imgivpluas. = Alics sad Okl s on
doors in the garden, so that they did not see |
the candies, and Mamie could not bring her-

three or four, then ran to find a hiding-place
for the rest. In the nursery closet, on the
lower shelf, which Mamie could easily reach,

there was a great pile of newspapers. ~ Mamie
heard the children's voices on the stairs, and
she hurried to thrust Aunt Lucy’s present
under the papers and out of sight.

The next day and the next it rained so
hard that the little ones were kept in-doors,
and mamma took her sewing, and sat in the
room with them. A half dozen times Mamic
wanted the candy, but felt ashamed to let
mamma's kind eyes see that she had hid it
“If Gracie and Alice knew about it,

licdle

i
mistaken heart ;
Lucy that day, and they were not mentioned
ac all”  But, she thought complacently,
“Candy wil keep. It is not like fruit whic
would spoil, or cake which woald dry wp.”

“The third day, Mamie awoke with  sore
throat and  tired feeling all over her body.
She wia' vesy ik for 'S0 whigh WOk wal
when she became well again, she totall for-
ot the candy, till one morning when she
Bappened (o be alone in the nursery.

Then she ran 1o the closet, and pushed her
little hand away back, beneath the newspa-
pers. No nice bulging bag met its touch.
She pulled the papers down onc by one, and

ed on the empty shell. No candy was

o be seen. Bat far back in the corner, there

\ was a little hole, and mamma coming in just

| ten and srprisig Manie o, sked

THE ‘CHILD'SSEAPEK.

what was the matter. When the litle girl |
il e B conteeir, USRS S

she said, “Manmie, you would not

dmde with your little sisters, and so the mice

have robbed you of your hoard, But, dear, |

1 shall ot be sory i you will 4 from

this lesson, that the onl)

life, -n the pleasures which we share tdxh
MRS

WILLIES WORK FOR THE PRESIDENT
1 woNDER if ever a piece of track was laid
like that beside the sea last sunimer at Elbe-
ron.  Did_ever brawny laborers work with
such a will, o farmers send out teams so |
| freely to haul the iron and timbers, vvb.
earth for filling in from their choicest
'rheme-napvenh-._-num
o happies mm R“Mm-.bw-uk—nl
Grea mwm
l.mnpmpmwm-hl no

mistake, no rough spot left to jar, A throng
of the rich and_ gay and fair siood anxiously
 watching the workers hour after Shov-.
dlzn)urennlybunnd!m od noted

Allnhbuy-bcd Tong by Mo

mnu;m seized blm. and mu-q {4
ety ok jage e s
“Would et me drive one spike
hn that 4
ata ‘Ilnm the otividand l
P responded o0 the boy's feeling.
“1 am afraid you wll hd it a pretty heavy
Job, my bay, but you wr“ﬂ—‘
spike was placed for him, nn-n-
cate hands seized the hammer and
work bravely. It was hard work |
the laborer gave cv 5 but

very
the spike was driven home, and the
bounded back o his father.

I have done something for the President,
have n't 1, papa * he said joyfully.

It was @ small service; but I know if our
dear President could have known it, it would
have brought a thrill of joy to his Beart to see
how even the little boys of the land loved him
and felt for him. ’

There is One with a_ heart more noble and
Toving and tender sill, who delights as really
in every service done for him, even if only as
small as Willie Scott’s for the President. Tt
was not a great service that Mary did for Je-
sus when she bathed his feet o lovingly; but
see how much he thought of it. * Whereso-
ever this gospel is preached, there shall this
which this woman hath done be told for a

morial of her.”

1f we truly love Him, we shall delight to do
his errands here, and how ingenious we shall
be to find ways of showing our love.

s ke

Tuxxe is no beautfier of mmplexmn, or
form, or bebavior, like the wish to scatter joy,
and not pain, dround us.

PRECEPT—PROMISE—PRAYER.

Eph.
od o he tan 1t allah 0k i e comnl
of the ungodly. Pra.

The very God of peace sanctly you wholly, § Thess
53

$For the wmhildren.g,
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CHERRIES ARE RIPE
Tik two sisters in the picture are having a
I think those cherries are great black
Jennie anc

rts—sweet and luscious.
all the more because nm

joy th

are sharing them. Selfish pleasures are
half so ble as pleasures that are share red
with others, Is not that so, children?

LOUIS' FOURTH OF JULY.
‘e tears would come, one big

drop and then another, faster
than Louis could wipe them
away. It was so hard to

be sick Fourth of July
For two or three d
of

ays,
first
soundsintlie morn-
ing the last
at night,toLouis'

had

one the

tired he

been the
port of doz

ens of torpe:

does, and
while ~ the
rale of a
bunch - of

morrow. was
the “Fourth"
itself.

“Dear me!”
said Louis soft
Iy, b
ing towards the
window,“'ve tried
50 hard to get well,
and here I'm not one

and again the little red-bordered handker-

chief wiped off the tears that would chase

each other down his pale face
He had been

Louis thought he was alone

50 busy with his thinking that he nev
Wt step.

the

his mother's Ti But that was no
matter, The m
of our thoughts, the better they can tell how to
In a moment she went towards

good mammas

care for us,

cheerily,

AMERICAN TRACT SOCIETY, NEW YORK.

“ Have I been gone 0o long, Louie ?
s the Fourth,
all by ourselves.

mind, and T expect
we Il have grand times her
I should have to stay here all
for 1'd be lonely
would w't 12 It's time for sick

alone if it

wasn't enough,

you.
Let's see

boys  get off to dream-land, I do believe,
11l read just a verse or two first.”
Mamma turned up the shaded lamp a I

and read ;
In my Father's house are many m
it it were not so, T would have told you.

| go 1o prepare a place for you.

Never |

Andif 1 go

Juiy, 1882,

ind prepare a place for you, 1 will come
and receive you unto myself,

There’s

¢ where T am,

there e may be also, pver o i
Louie,” she said, as she

nor any disappoistfient

of sickness up there
finished the reading,
nor trouble of any

od. 1t’s a lovely Nome

Jesus has made ready for us, If we are

We are to be with him, toc

that is best of all. *That whe
there ye may be also.’”

also.
Then the mother knelt, and in
Lord
and comfort

a few words asked the
Jesus to bless
and keep them through
the night,
them. quite ready for
the honse abave.
Lois’ tears were
all garie long be
fore she finished,
and the liule

and make

everything
very
delightful out
of umb win-
ven the
trees ‘.nu flow

looked

dow.

ers, as they swung
to and fro in the
breeze, looked as if
ing their joyful
to " each

ight and sound
one of wild joyousness all the
morning, and Louis was almost as
happy as the rest

“I can't go with the others,” he said to
as propped up in the bed he watched
the wagon loads of merry people start off for
the woods, “but if 1 can keep mamma from

lonely, why that’s something, anyhow
Guess it Then_besides, I
never should mind about these things, when
there’s that home to go to, by-and-by, where
, these disappoint

good deal
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thoughts wandered off to
the

And so Louis’

and by the

on wheels died away he

was fast asleep.
It was noon when he waked, and there was
the nicest, jolliest little Fourth of July dinner
all ready for him and mamma to eat togeth
Then while they ate, and they were a long
about it, with nothing to burry them,
and the

time
mamma told the sick boy storie:
time went on wings.

Id him about the first Independence
and the sick

Day,
boy got quite excited over it.

L in Philadelphi “ that
people from each of the States met together to
decide whether or not we, the people of the

and how it all came about,

t wa

she said,

States should be free, or the oppressed sub:
That Fourth of July
to tell th

at Britain.

world what they would do.
Iry of

the church  there
ray-haired old man

“Up in the be

waited, hour after hour, a
with'his hand on the bell-rope,
forth the joyous peal of liberty

all where the men were met stood a little b
eager to carry the news to the watcher at the
church. When the word came,
run faster than his, and never did bell rin
more joyously than that one, as
freedom over the city and through the land.

“T guess I should have run faster, if 1'd
been that boy, said Louls, a little
color actually coming into his pale fac
amma, smiling,
and glad her boy had really forgotten for a
minute that he was sic

Then she told him other stories of the olden

Quside the

never did feet

it echoed

thoug]

Perhaps you would,” said

time, and stories of her childhood which were
not so very old, till Louis was surprised to
hear the wagons coming home again, and
mamma said she must go and get tea

=

where the day has gone,” thought
“One thing 1 guess 1've found out
1oday, if I have n't anyth " he adde

1've got the jolliest mother of any
boy in town, and I think, no, I know, that the

al

Lord has been very kind to give her to me,
and I don't mean to worry any more about
things, because they always come out better
than 1 think.” Mrs. R M. Wil

TWO BIRTHDAYS IN ONE

ROSA'S SOLILOQUY.

o having a talk with my mother.
It s her birthday. [ always ke her birthday
because we are all so happy. I like to sur.
gift among the rest.
But today I went into her room and saw a
look on her face 1 never exactly saw there
before on her birthday. She was reading her
Bible, and 1 looked over her shoulder and
saw her write margin of
her Bible. She often marks verses.
times she makes a line under one word in a

1 AvE be

prise her with my little

some words in the
Some
verse, or two words, and then a line
the verse
Birthdays to-day.”

aror

“This time I saw her write “Two
She did not tell me to go

away, but bent down and kissed me. I asked
her then what that meant. She told me. T
shall not fo shall mark that verse,

) maybe some day I shall have two birth

1 'am afraid 1 have not yet

loved

s in one year.

She said that verse was the she

THE CHILD'S PAP

Chy
older than 1

st. 1t was when she was a little girl no
Her teacher preached from it,

and she was listening very carefully, for she
d he was telling how Christ

He made

”
was crucified to take away our sin.
it very plain, and he made Christ appear very
precious. Al at once she saw it. She loved
Him as a Saviour from sin. Then she loved
Him as her Saviour. Before she knew it, she
said, it was her soul's birthday. ~And to-day
it happened that that very chapter, with that
for the first verse, was her chapter in course,
for she reads one day. And she had
counted nor thought of it, but began to
y. And that is how she
se is the first one in
Just the last part. 1
P

every d

s Lt o o bt
| has two to-da,
the third of Galatians,
shall

Her v

e it for min

A FOREST SCENE
I paxcy that it is so quiet in that forest
nook that you can almost hear the silence.
There is no human being stirring among those
trees. It is a lonely place, It may be miles
from any human habitation.  But you would
find every leaf and flower and bird just as
perfect here in this forest solitude as where
ongregate.  All the work that God does
is complete and perfect. That
lesson, does it not? We should striv
all our work well, whether it is work that is to
be seen or not.  God sees all the work we do,
the work in our own hearts as well as that

men

which is seen by others. He wants this
secret work done well. “Be ye therefore
| perfect,

s his law for all of us

TWO BLUE PENCILS.
“Sycw a time as 1 had in school today,
grandpa” said little
Frank was sitting, as he loved to sit in the
twilight, on a low stool at gra

rank.

dpa’s side.
“A very happy time, T hope,” spoke grand

pa’s pleasant voice.

a very bad time indeed
T was doing sums, try
good, when all of a sudden I
missed my little looking
round 1 saw George Parsons writing his words

“Oh, no, grandpa
But I did 't
ing to be re

ake it ;

blue pencil, and

2R,

always lend my things, but 1 do n't like folks
1 take 'em without asking; and so I pulled
his sleeve, and I motioned to him
he only stared at me, and went on
writing words,  And then I could n't stand it
any longer; nd all, and
called out real loud : *George Parsons, you've
got my pencil, .m you know it, and 1 just
want you to give And—0
grandpal what i you think T had to do then?
Go and sit on the front bench, and lose five

to give it
to me, b

I forgot the rule

minutes of my recess! 1 had to do both
those dreadful things, all through George
Parsons. But just the minute 1 got out, I

went after him, and 1 told him 1 wanted my
peneil straight, and—do you know, grandp:
—he would 't give it to me ; for all I asked
and asked, he’s got it yet; he went hom
with it in his pocket.
have o give it to me, wont he,
grandpa?”

Frank paused with a big sigh.
jut what did he say?” asked
wrandpa thoughtally

said it was n't mine,
that his mother gave

But he'll

Pvadtie;
it o him, and he guessed he
was 't going to give it

“Then you really think this |
was your pencil, and George
took it? So he must have told
a story too,

" continued grand
pa, in the same thoughtful tone. |

“Did ye t him in |
one before,
Bl o &

“ And you Iwkc-\ thorough-
ly for the pencil, of course ; in
your desk, and all around >

“Why, no, grandpa! What
was the use when I knew that

George had got it

“You knew, Frank? How?
You did not see him take it.”
“N—o. But then it was gone, and—and—
George never had a blue pencil, and—
know—"
Grandpa shook his head. *This is a bad
business, Frank,” he interrupted gravely

“You

ccuse
ind then of lying abor
n, without any proof at all. A bad
, my boy, but there is only one thing
Promise me 1 look for ¥

orge Parsons of taking your
it, all on a mere

you ean do now
your pencil to-morrow.

“And if you find it—"
ank understood. “Of c

in, with a little flush ; but,

he's got it,” he said softly

* he broke
of course, 1 knows
himself.

and over
But—
Long before the twilight hour he came to
grandpa with a drooping head and deeply
1 face.
“O grandpa,

So Frank said to himsell over
next morning on his way to school

flush
he faltered, “I
For

am more
ashamed than 1 can tell almost. the
first thing I saw this morning was my pencil
sticking out of a crack inside my desk. It
must have dropped in there. And George

saw it, 0o, and:

“And 1" echoed grandpa anxiously.
“Oh, T did,” continued Frank quickly ; “1
took my slate right off, and I wrote: \Dear

best of all, as it was the one that led her to | with it. I just didn't like it, grandpa; 1'll | George, I'm so sorry! Can
= g
B “taghes < Y




me? . And George wrote back right off
“Dear Frank, yes ; only 1 wish you would n't
act so mean again till you know.

“Well, that was .h. right way to do,” said
grandpa. “ An glad George Parsons
proved such a_ noble hrved Vors
your friends you might not have won back so
easily. O Frank, think of the wrong you did
him ; resolve never again o accuse one of
Your mates so meanly ; never to know things

Think how

some of

Dear children, do any of you accuse your
mates thus unkindly, and unjustly? Oh, (hink
how mean, how wrong such ways of dealing
are. Rosa Geaham:

K Hixooo and a New Z
the deck of a missionary ship.
been tanverted from their heathenism, and
were bothers in Christ, but they could not
speak to each other. They pointed to their
Bibles, shook hands, and smiled in cach oth
&r's faces; but that was ot all

lander

¢ last a

bappy thought occurred to the Hindoo. With
sudden joy, he exclaimed, “ Hallelujah " The

New Zealander, in delight cried out, “Ame
These two words, not found in their own
heathen tongues, were (o them the beginning |

of * one language and one speech.”

AN EGYPTIAN WATER WHEEL
Eaver is a dry country, and so if anything
is 1o be grown in s soil, the huul ot be
watered  The picture shows one way of doing
R (i v the g copt
B e wsd s round ot G ok

THE CHILD'S

the sweep. cog-wheel turns
wheel which is placed directy oves the wll

another

ttle twigs runs ove
are fastened buckets, which
go down into the well empty, and coming up

A rope made f

wheel, and 1o it

full pour their contents into a trough. And
so the clumsy machinery goes creaking on,
e crops grow

That s the great thing after all. So I think
we can Jearn the lesson that if we cannot have
just the machinery, or just the things we want,
we will do the best we can with what we have.
We may accomplish a good deal after all.

EDITOR'S CORNE!

p_pATHERE is a 1itd€ ginl that 1

know of who has not been
famous forber orderliness.

On the ‘conirary, she was
very disorderly, except
when she bad a * cleaniog-

" fit. Her clothes, her
playthings, her books, would
be left just where it seemed

most convenient for her to throw them down

e immediate use

when she was through with t
of them.

s we will call her, has been
tying hard to correct this bad habit. T he |
other d. sick, and Mary had
2§00 deal of work fo do in patting the house
in oder. She did it very thoroughly and
well. But e everything
arranged before Nettie, Mary’s four-year old
sister, had scattered a good many of her things
about mamma’s room, and so spoiled the nice
orderliness that Mary had worked so hard to
produce.

cely was

PAPER.

-

said Mary, “now I see what

work a disorderly person makes. I see how
mach trouble I must have given you some.
It's a diferent hing, is 't t, mamma,

one has to do the work hersel

s

g by experience,
nt thing to fee/ the trouble that
ess made from be

[ about it. There are a

we never r

disorde

comes into the heart when one trusts in the

iour for the pardon of sin, and for the
eternal joy of hea

Yogr Christian friends—parents, teachers,
companions—can tell you something about
about it in the Bible and
All this may help you some-
¢ in forming an idea of how good a thing
itis o be a Christ But it will not be ill
ou yormalf pat your tiont 1o Chc thetyou
will know the real blessedness there is in it
The Psalm says, “O taste and see that the
| Lord is good: blessed is the man that trust
| eth in him.” make tria
yourself, and then you will know how good
God is. But the mere hearing of the ear will
nctdo, It s not the simple listening to the
truth, but the obeying the truth that the Lord
wants of s

Now, why not make trial for yourselves of
this religion, this faith in Jesus and obedience
to him? This is the only way in which you
will assuredly know about it. Religion prom-
ises great things. Why not try for yourselves
and see if its promises are not every one true?
that you will find all ber
ways pleasantness and her paths peace.

hat means, for

You may be very su

i 17"

-
1]b|‘lll
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CASTLE BUILDING, |
' Lax the Bocks o very eves
y

Piace them

Ab, thy mimic iy M
‘ Large and high and very fais

de Nellie's eyes are watching

ke 1nd Calo hink th
Half o grand beneat

lm.. (hy patience,
Wrath and has

fall down before thee,

Vet they crumble and rhveiy

HeLkx PRESTON was reading the parable
of the pounds, When she had reached the
end, she sat back in her little rocking-chair,
with a very sober face. Presently Aunt Emma
came in, and sceing the small
aid, “Why, Helen, what's the matter ?
You ook completely puzzle

THE
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“What things, litle girl?" questioned aun.

New S. S.

‘ ‘Willie and Bin;h

Books.

tie.
Time, and—and the being able to do |
things. Helen hesitated ; it wasn't easy
to put into words, though she knew just what
it meant—*you know, Auntie, it may be little Y v B
things or big things, our hands or our feet, | ads seg ik 1Guel” i prl sty fof young
our thoughts, our tongues, and ever so many | Ta;
bz School-Bu'h
Aunt Emma smiled. “ Ves, dear, Whatever | ook far yoong Miles one ot Sin b 1 b poiaile
God has given us the power to do ought to be author. 16
done rightly and well, done so as to please Begutiful Hands.
and honor him. To let that power lie idle—
to do nothing when we might do something—
i being anfaithul to bim who bay rusied
with it.

Wate o Yimo i valily weepiog & g H'Lﬂm the'man with the one pmlnd‘ put in oge, A wory a1 of
Over ruins fate has made; . g & young girly w
‘Waik again, and build the stronger “ Just so; Jasus wanted to teach us that neg- e o 5t il
e R lect 1o use whathe'has gifen us to make good | T 4 <0 pp -
| Pox b janpe ol nd sy use of is sin.” Subpose, Hlen, it was grain, | Little Twigs. =~ x
| Reailge e hotiem o | It of maney, ha this maD 4,10 s | e s i it B
| Radiant with celestial biaze. | servants. Al but gne sowed it in the proper Prolm on a J
season, and when harvest -time came they .on & vourney.. s, ook
T — had a much larger amount of grain than at | véung gh's and bovs who wil love the e hercine
the hm. because they had made good use | Dedter than ever for reading it 16mo. 184 pp. 80 ct

of i K.
£ l-)m what did the one man do, Aunt By Mrs. M. D. Brine. Boys will take 10 the
Emma? e bty wiek enth s, S (1 o el s e

? ; . Tomo. e pp 3 ems
He carefully put the grain away i a sack

in the bar, and when after some years the Iohegod Washburn.

owner claimed it, he brought it out, and 101 | jean oy s merearial bty o oo o G
it was all mildewed and rusted and dried up, | Phlsnivoist - 16mo. 322 pp. 86 el

A untie. y did o't he praise ;¢ ., yge for anything, see the ves
54 men LoC g i l;wg care of s 0% | cepng ot some thogs wises nd spois NEVW S. S. CARDS.
poaad} e didn't wan to use i, why | em, while the using of them increases their
— was o't he n,h:nm keep it carclully until the | vuice " e ofsen think that we only sin when Bukelt‘skgll” u!'l’g‘vs.'leﬂ —— e
""‘f';’“’l':““;"\( little one” rejoined Aunt | € 40 something wrong, but you see here Je- - baskets, and jexin 13 cards, 12 texs. 25 it
Kma. = You ssk questions 5o a6 that you | "% SHOWS us hat we sin when we fail ©0 do  Words of Joy.
‘don't even Wwalt to tell me what you are read- | "B e bl o
ing o A1 “Why, I never thought of it that way,” said lected texts. 12 cards, 12 texta. 25 coa.
v | Helen, with a very sober look.
The parable of the pounds, Aunt Emma, | . perhapy not, dearie, but dost forget o Tntended 10 meet the desmand for  sice
in the nineteenth chapter of Luk the fut "o et thing else alow price.  Six desis
| | M. Vermon came and sat down by ber GOl Tves s e mecd It
e s o ™o 1 | God has given us, or to spend it foolishly o Floral Texts,
iece, and oment's thought, | ejeqly is as wrong as to use it for evil pur- A ok th canma o pove wdtacory;
sud “ What was. the command. given to each Try, little Hel ke 1 with six designs. 36 «hﬂgmn texts.
R oses. Try, little Helen, o make & good use
et P v of your life and everything in it, that at the F'loral ‘exts, No. 3.
Helen glanced down at the open Bible In'\ i Gog may say o you also, ‘Well done A skt of cicap Caris, bt good anen. 8
her lap, and after a lidtle hesitation, replied, ’ e " carde, and 48 texts, 25 ct
oy 0 1 i good and faithfal servant,
u Ansie E. S. Beard. . o
“Yes, and when their lord returned he % American Tract Society,
called \hun all to him, that he might know THE SAGACIOUS ELEPHANT. 150 NASSAU STREET, NEW YORK.
h each man had gained by trading. o
Ev den\l) then, the command signified that  A¥ offcer in the Bengal army had  very |
they were to make good use of that which he d favorks clephast which was supplied |
inrusted o thee keeping. 1 was o be e iy i s presence with o ceran allowanee | i et
ployed in such way as would make it most °"“° oo S “'"“" s “’7 f'f‘l“"" 0 3 bt M et saron
profitable to the owner."” ;‘ ""I:d :;‘" ““‘I" "l “" i .
Helen's face brightened. “Now I under- | diminished he ration of food, and the w Periodicais.of the American Tract Society
stand it. T thought they were only to take PccAme daily e ST s
| care of the pounds until his retirn, or to use | Master returned, the clephant exhibited the |
them if they wished, and could do so without | BTCaLEst Signs of pleasurc. The feedingtime | Do trysy
e ® came, and the keeper laid before it the Iurmu
“When you read these parables you muse | 101l allowance of food, which it divided into | Am. Myuege
remember they are picture-lessons—stories | {0 PArt consuming one immediately nd
with 1o them, and the things Jesus g the other untouched. he officer, mm..m n-«mhw Torme s s hiner Narssnger
wanted (o teach the people were more impor. L’":;“w) he sagacity of his avorite, saw - L0 s e B, o i b 4
tant than the real facts in the story. Do you | it} the fran ;‘ bl gl o (0 aither o the b, 3o, ek
know what is the meaning of this parable | 40 made the man confess his S e el e did b
Helen always liked Auntie's uestion: ity
Now she s.\itl)u.n;:url) 108, fun’ im kow PRECEPT—PROMISE—PRAYER e b
i v-scho ot lo AT n he Lord, and keep o way. s 3:3 .
this was our Sunday.school lesson not long  YIAr? o0 the Lard, and keer i for Bmceo | TERMS OF THK CHILD'S PAPER VO i
go. Teacher said it was 1o show us how  The Locd it ood ko T $1. a8 ogiai,
od expected a right use of the things he has iear my prayer, O Lord, ael 1ot my cry come unto | " number eereing ns imnd s e WHORRS,
given us.” thee. Paalm 102: 1. T
*
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fixed his brown eyes upon me
with a look of wonder and in
dignation.
“1 don't believe he told lies,
either,” T continued
“Neither do T tell lies
1 took you for a lttle crip

pled boy a few minutes ago,
“Oh,”the brown eyes dropped,
“T was only foolin’.”
“Fooling whom
“Why, the car-driver.”
You did n't fool me.”
wam, T wasn't trying

or yourself.”
“Of course not 1"

« Nor God.

No answer.

1 am afraid, Martin,” said 1,
“that if you keep on *fooling’
in this way, you will be a crip-
ple some day.”

“I guess not; I never run
risks, like some boys that grab
rides.”

that all boys do who try to de-
ceive and cheat. You run the
risk of growing up a crippled
character, You would think it
a great pity to lose the use of
your limbs, and go through lite
maimed, and unfitted for work |
or pleasure. But it would be a

warped and twisted by tricks of

dishonesty. Keep a straight con

science, Mmm, be ‘upright in
eart”

ouwill be ready |

. GRABBING RIDES - 2 1080 QoI hnciiaiivaoneki

Twe other day as T was taking a cross-town | o and enjoy the good he has
car, I noticed among a little knot of persons | he was willing to pay for store for you; for *no good thi
all ‘waiting to take the same car, a little the pleasure of a ride on will he withhold from herm that

hunch-backed, crippled boy.  Watching to the platform of a strectcar; and as T walk uprightly.” Will you try t
see if he got safely up the steps, what was my left the car, after riding a few blocks, I asked  all that, my boy (e e hmm
surprise o see the crooked, doubled-up figure | the litde fellow to give up his ride, and walk | good by.
suddenly straighten out, as the boy jumped | a few steps with me. |~ “Yes, ma'am, T will.” And Martin looked
nimbly up and seated himself on the back | “What is your name, my boy?”" T asked, | as though he meant to keep his promise.

platform, peering cautiously round the side as we stepped upon the pavement. Emma A. Smuller
| of the car, to see if the driver had noticed ~ “Martin Luther Smith.” -
him. “Well, Martin," said I, “T don't believe WINNIES FAILURES.

for whase sake you were named | “Husky up, Miss Winniel the bell is
1 you ought to have studied

There he sat, as straight, handsome, bright | the good m:
a looking boy as one would wish to ever stole.” ringing now,
wondered if this boy ever realized the price | I don't steal " and my litrle companion | your lesson last night, instead of taking a
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walk; you'll not be very apt to get the draw
ing materials unless you're a little more |
punctual

Still Winnie Marsh dallied, with book in
hand and hair yet uncombed ; the second
bell was ringing, and Dia, the maid, stood with
brush and comb in hand, her patience quite
exhausted.  Winnie always thought there was
plenty of time, and very often found herself
mistaken. She was quick to learn and had a
good memory ; but Jack of punctuality had
cost, not only herself, but her friends, a great
deal of trouble. Promptness is one of the
essential clements of a perfect character.
Make a habit of being punctual in litcle things,
the greater ones will take care of them-
selves.

The tardy bell rang just as Winnie reached
the schoolhouse gate ; and she was fairly out
of breath, and confused besides, when she
took her seat in the geography class which
recited immediately after devotional exercises.

She knew very well that the Connecticut

was the largest river in New England, but in
her haste and confusion she said the Merri
mac.  Only perfect marks for the entire manth
secured the box of “Water Colors,” and
Winnie Marsh hung her head with shame and
mortification, for she liked this prize better |
than any that had been offered during the |
entire year, and she had been certain of win
ningit. 1t seemed a very easy thing to be

fect and punctual for one month, and if Wi
nie had only studied her geography at night
instead of reading a new story book and
taking a walk after tea, she would have been
at school in time and have answered the ques-
tion correctly.

Aunt Agnes, with whom Winuie lived, had
warned her ; in fact had often talked of the
disagreeable consequences of this bad habit
But Winnie must needs have a lesson before
she would do any better. Carrie Howe, who |
was not half so clever, but always prompt,

THE

and who studied at the right time, gained the
prize. “I am sorry you lost your chance,”
said Miss Graeme at recess, “ but you alone are

Not long after this Miss Graeme gave a
picnic for the scholars. They were to go ina
steam tug to a beautiful Jake, spending the
day and returning before dark.
» all must be at Mi
Graeme's ; but careless, unpunctual Winnie
was just cight minutes behind, and the tug
had leit the wharf when she arrived, breathless,
with her dinner basket in hand. It was a
long, long time before Winnie forgot this dis
appointment; she walked slowly back home,
firmly resolving to turn over a new Jeaf. “1
can't do it in my own strength,” thought
Winnie. “1 will ask God's help, and then
will be sure to succeed.” Mes. E. S. L Thompson.

PAVING-STONES.
Tk blocks of hard stone that are so much
used in paving the streets in New York city

are quarried from the Palisades—the great
ine of cliffs that stretch along the west side
of the Hudson river for twenty miles or so.
The picture shows one of the docks where
they are loading these stones upon a schoon-
er to send down to the city.

A paving-stone is not handsome, but it is
useful.  What a ceaseless, grind, grind, goes
on over it during the busy hours in such a
strect as Broadway, for example. Some things
are useful, you see, not by doing anyth
but by just being and enduring. But that is
not the way in which those who have minds
can do the most good. ‘They must not simply
be, but do'!

MAKE OTHER ONES HAPPY."
It was examination day at Berties school.
me of the nmlhcr\ M\l\ aunties sat in chairs
| behind  the table. And Bertie's
Rr:m\mn 50 i thac, i Dar i gray
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hair which Bertie liked so much. 'Then there
were the school committee, Dr. Bell and Mr.
White,  Of course all the children wanted to
be perfect in reading and spelling that day,
if they never were before. When it was
all over, Dr. Bell told the children that he
thought they must have had a very happy time
in schoﬂl because they had learned their les-
o well. “And now,” he uui “I hope
)ou will all have a very happy vacation. How
can you do it? What will Aoy you happy,
boys and girls?” Up went the hands—one,
two, three, four, five.
“That little girl may tell me," sald Dr, Bell.
“Play bel.
“And what do you say, Rob
trying,” answered Robbie, with a
lite smack of his lips. And so one ater
another answered. Some said “ Play,” some

Solliy, D Bl v Doccie's bt comiling
“Well, Bertie, what are you going to do to be
happy " he asked.

Bertie's eyes twinkled, and his face laughed

8 ver s 4 s, Mok oter otde beppELY
“Yes, yes," said Dr. Bell. “1 like Berd
plan best of all. 1 like to see children en,oy
their play, and their gardens, and swings, and
berrypicking. But wherever you are, boys
andgirls, whatever else you do, the thing
that will be most sure to make the vacation
happy is to try to make other people happy,
forgetting all about yourself, Let me tell you
about one of the happies! families 1 know.

“In the morning Nell and Daisy help their
‘mamma, or smooth her forehead when she hay
a headache. Sometimes they try to doa little
sewing for ber, though they do n't know how
very well. Even little Harry will run to the
kitchen with a message for Bridget. Then
when mamma tells them they may go out to
play, the girls take their brothers to; and
often and ofter ive up the plays that
they would like themselves, so that they may
please the litce boys.

“Their mother is sick so often that I have
become quite well acquainted with the chil-
dren in my visits; and they are such happy
children that I often wish all boys and girls
Kknew how happy they might be if they would
follow the same plan. Bertie has thought it
out, you see, and if he and all the rest of you
boys and girls only try, this vacation, to make
others happy, T know I shall have my wish,
What was 1t 1 viahed you children?”

happy vacation,” they answered.

“ vk« " said the doctor, “and how can you
be happy ?'

= Make sthem bagpy Ut ity
Thape they all remembered.  Lilan Payon.

ARY'S QUESTIONS. Mo disers
THE SECOND W

“Wor unto you et and bt
hypocrites | for ye devour widows' houses, and
for a pretence make long prayers ; therefore
ye shall receive the greater damnation.”

Mary repeated the words slowly and thought- |

fully. Then she sat silently for a time. She
was used to think well for herself before ask-
ing questions concerning her Bible lessons.

she said at | “The second beatitude is
* Blessed are they that mourn: for they shall
be comforted’ This ‘woe’ so terrible, is

i

.
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spoken to those who make mourners by their  **Sometimes these prayers, consisting of an
afflictions and persecutions. 1wonder,"added ~hour of prayer alternating with an hour of
the litde girl reflectively, “if there are meditation, occupied nine hours of the day,
persons nowadays so wicked as the scribes we are told,” said Mrs. Ledworth, “The
and Pharisees.

Human nature is the

Pharsees of today pretend after different

sutward fashion indeed, but the pretence, like
the offence, is the same in both cases. And
m awaits the evil doer of
d the present age that awaited those to whom
ver- the blessed Saviour spoke in warning rebuke
is she tuned her serious eyes from the open

“how much better
suffer wrong than to do wrong. Just
as much better as a b

me n all a
The sins of to-day

answerec Mary’s mother

are but cld foes with new faces. The scribes | the

and Pharisees were indeed great sinners,
incurred fearful doom. But the great a

e arch tempter of souls in

& the promptings of | book to her mother's fac

e, sl one e ermint e Yeachise of |itis®o
the Sinless, the scribes and Pharisee

e tpoa sin, until their own peroeptions af | & wos
right became blinded. ‘Ihey taught their
fellow-men, who looked up to them as leaders,
, and thus shut the | the
swered her mother,

s heaped atitude is better than

uma, | wonder why the scribes
and Pharisees could not see it 100

* Because having wilfully u\ulul the nm_
r whole body was full of d

10 reject the only true I

door of the kingdom of heaven upon them. aidlogi e’ Lol o
“Then, having turned the minds of such away | words, “*If, therefore, the light that is in
from the one true leader, and caused them to | thee be darkness, how great is that da
believe instead in themselves, they used the | ness.

confidence thus guilefully obtained to

. CAMPING OUT
the widows. They devoured widows' houses. | Tues. men are enjoying th
D A another they | cam
ed posseasionof the property of widows. | shanty.
Nu doubt the great pret
Phdrlsoss macé of exiraondiodry platy and
,,»..1,.mmu.n induced many persons to

defrzud themost he

ess of their beli

r vacation by
Their home is a bark
“Their table is made of ou

e woods.

boards,

that these | Their cooking stove is a circle of stones.

But they enjoy the contrast to their ordinary
f life, and get strength and health as
that these men were safe guardians of their | thus they spend a few weeks.

mmnwu.u. and led them to entrust to their | Sometimes a whole family will go out camp
executorship their property. ‘There were | ing, and the boys and girls enjoy it as much
then, as the as anybody

are now, abundant means. of |

We might, I suppose, all of us live
ing trusts and of cheating the unsus- | in simpler ways than we do, and be-none the
pecting. These Pharisces and scribes did What we need to learn is that
noe-servple wotefraud- and-uin, “to- their | we are not to live for merd pleasare, but for
own enrichment, defenceless widows and or- | the good we can do. It is right for us to
phans.” enjoy ourselves ; but we will enjoy ourselves
“5 And for a pretence make long prayers,’” | the most when we seek o be useful. If you
said May sadly. do n't believe this, try it and see. A

worse for it

PAPER.
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ACATION s the word
now, 1 suppose, among
almost all the children,
Vacat

ns are good things
when properly used.
There is no one who is
not the be
and rest.
curious facts showing that
ce as iron, for example,
heeds rest if it s to endure the strains that are
put upon it when it forms part of some struc
ture. When the mind has been atientive to
study during the school-year, even with play
every day and the Saturday holiday and
I that attention be
relieved for a time, and that study be laid aside.
east difficulty in persu
You are glad enough when

even such a subst

the Sabbath rest, there is ne

and perhaps you think you

to go back to school again. I
know better than that

But now while vacations from study are
useful and pleasant, and while they help you
back 1o your
books, there are some things in which you
never should take a vacation

to study betier when you go

You never want to take a o, for

instance, in your love to your paren
want to keep on loving them all the time

You s say, and you never feel, *
I have loved you a long time now; and 1
think T wou w. the better for ali
chxn"c, 50 T am going to stop ov

le rest and
g you for
!

“This shcvntnd Kten e e nevec o
think that we can take a vacation in seeking
after completeness of character, after becon
ing like our Father in heaven. 1t will
do for us to stop in our endeavors
after holiness. There are 100 many
enemies of our souls ready to take
advantage of every moment when they
i ble telis
us about our adversary the devil, who
ik ing lion walketh about seck-
ing whom he may devour. How glad
he is if he finds any of us taki
vacation from our watchfulness ; espe-
cially taking a vacation from prayer
and reading the Bible.
No, no. There are some thi
we value our highest good,
Ii never take a vacation. Even
in’dchoolaceton, hildren what &
o have!

1 us off our guard, The

like a

Hn.y cannat live without €2
if we would have our souls grow, we
must feed them. God's holy Word,
prayer, work for our Father—these
are the food of the soul, upon which
it thives. 1t will not do to have
vacations where these are conces
So, children, while you enjoy )onr
vacation from study, remember that
there are some things in which you
never can take a vacation here on
carth.  When, by God’s grace we get
to heaven, we shall never want any
vacation in his service, for we shall
d joytul for ever in do-
his holy will
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HOBE o e 'llulw. mother dear,
3

lm a2 ot oo e

Wi fon 1 -y e child,

Pk, Lo i

And gy w1 ekt \n.;'ﬂm
Togbir e
And then

 pais
Tihet wol mes sl me wii

T ahall be weil again.
X thosght it very hard at fist ‘

0 make we.
An for eternity.

HOW NETTIE PLEASED NOT HERSELF.

“ Mastna, please give me my verse.”  Every
morning it was Nettie Lane’s custom to ask |
her mother for a_ Bible verse. Nettie was
nine years old, and could read very well ; but

she liked for mamma o tell her the verse, and
afterwards Nettie would look for it in the
Bible,

Mamma thought a moment, and then said,
“+ For even Christ pleased not himself’ That
i a very short verse, dear, but there is a great
deal in it to help my little girl when she is in
danger of being selfish.”

Nettie thanked mamma, and repeated her
verse over and over, until she knew it per-
fectly.

“T know why mamma gave me that verse,”
she said to herself as she went 10 school.
am selfish, T suppose, or T would have given
Jennie the new magazine last night. 1 was
only looking at the pictures, and she wanted
to finish the story in it; and I would n't lend
Walter my slate. Oh, dear | 1 wish I could
keep from pleasing myself so often.”

“Nettie, O Nettie Lane!” called some
one,

Nettic looked around, and saw one of her
schoolmates leaning from a window, beckoning

|

0 her.

“What do you want?" asked Nettie, draw-

ing near. She knew that Sue Hill had been ’
sick and away from school for some time. |

“Have you got time to stop, Nettie, and |

show me where the lessons are?" said Sue.
“I'm better now, and want to try and catch
up with the class. Maybe T can come back

| by et Moy,
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Nettie hesitated ; she was in a hurry, for
the girls had a new game they were going to
play that morning before school time. She
was about to ask Sue o wait until aftenoon,
when all at once her morning. verse came to
mind.

Yes, 1'll show you,” she said.

So she went in and showed Sue the lessons,
and explained one or two difficult questions
which the class had passed over in Sue's
absence. Sue was very grateful ; and Nettie
ran away as fast as she could, but she was

New S. S. Books.

Willie and Birdie.

iy Rosale Gray. A bright sory for young
Tads and lassies. 16w, 352 P 4 cocs. $1
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ly in time, | minutes
after she reaclied the schoolroom. She had
lost the morning play, but was glad she had
helped Sue.
« Nettie,” called Uncle Ben from his buggy
as he drove up w the door that afternoon,
“I'll take you or Jennie out to the green-
Dol

“Oh, how splendid,” cried Nettie, and ran
off up stairs.

But on the way she remembered that Uncle
Ben took her the last time. Surely she ought
to let Jennie go now.

“But he said me fi and Jennie wont
know.” And then Nettie's verse came 10 mi

ain.

She went quite slowly through the hall, and
stopped a moment before she opened the door
of her own and Jennie's room.

Jennie was putting away her writing mate-
rials.

“Do you want to go with Uncle Ben to the
| greenhouses " asked Nettie, half hoping Jen-
nie might be too busy o go.

“Oh, yes,” i Jonale. et through
with my composition, and my head aches.
be glad of  ride.”

“ Jennie 's going with you, Uncle Ben,” said
e bravely, from the doorway.

“Yes?" said Uncle Ben, looking keenly at
the little girl.

Jennic was soon ready, and rode gayly away.

Nettie felt a litde like crying when they
were out of sight, for it did take a good deal
of strength to keep from pleasing herself.

“I'm so gld your Uncle Ben took Jennie
out” said Mrs. Lane, *she has had a head-
ache all day.”

* Nettie could have gone,” said little Walter,
“cause Uncle Ben told her first; I heard
him.”
 And you gave your place to Jennic; daugh-

ked Mrs. Lane.

“Yes, mamma, I went last time,” said Net-
tie, blushing.

“I think you are remembering your verse,
dear,” said her mother, kissing her.

“I tried fo," said Nettie. “But mam-
ma, it's very hard o give up, even litde
things.

#¥es, Netie, but itlesvictries count for
a great deal in the end, if they are attempted
or Gl sake”"

Jennic declared the ride cured her head ;
and Usclo Bon brooght a lotely bougeet
“for,” he said, “the lile girl who pleased
not herself”

PRECEPT—PROMISE—PRAYER.
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the stillness of the night, when

only
In summer and in winter it keeps
up its voice of melody,

This beautiful waterfall, pour.

e silent stars are shining

i its full torrent do

n the pre

cipice, has its origin back in some
little trickling stream,  Some
where up in the hills, if you could
find the little, runlet, you could
turn it aside with your hand,
that it would take another course,
perhaps, and not pour down by
and-by over these rocks. But
you could not stop this great
Waterfall

So I think we can learn a les-
gt i son here about habits. a

ture.
streamlets.

checked or stopped or tur
But the longer we let them run
the harder they are to stop. By
and-by, instead of our being able
to stop them, these habits will
arry us rushing along, and per.
aps plunge us over some abyss
of evil. Oh, we must be on our
guard what habits we form, Chil
dren can find it comparatively
easy 1o correct bad habits, but
it grows harder ever
Will you learn this lesson from
the waterfall, children? o,

MABEL'S OFFERING.
Tin Mabel felt very rich.
forty cents, all her own—
a beautiful new quarter, a dime,
nd a halfdime. Some of this
had been given to her on her

cighth birthday, and some she
had eamed herself by
errands.  Looking it over
day, she said, “ Mamma, T think
I ought to give half of this to
the Lord " but how to divide it
was a problem that occupied
some time to solve. At last it
was decided. The bright quar

ter was quietly slipped into an
THE WATERFALL | glttering in the torrent. ‘Then how musical unused compartment of the litle pocket-book,
over the rocks! | is the voice of the water a8 it pours over the | until an opportunity offered to “give it to the

Dows it co
| How the water leaps and foams and flashes in
| the sunlight!

s pouri

rocks! And it never ceases. You can hear | Lord
n | "“Tiie passed; but no temptation of goodies

or, i you liste

s of jewels seem to be | itin the broad, high noos




or toys could induce her to think of spen
the precious quarter for herself, although as
yet no way had seemed open to bestow it
where she felt it belonged. In speaking of
her small possessions, she would say, *1
have fifteen cents, that other is not mine ;
1 shall give it to the Lord when he wants it.”

At length a good missionary came to Ma-
bel's Sunday-school, and told the ehildren
about the people in a faroff land ; how mis
erable and degraded they were; knowing
nothing of Jesus and his wonderful love ; liv
ing and dying in heathen darkness, unless
Christian people are sent to them, with his

love in their hearts and his Word
hands, to teach them the only true way. In
conclusion he asked the children what they
would do for Missions, There were two ways
in which they could help.

heathen lands, and they could gi
God had given the Bibles and mis-
sionaries to those who have never heard of
this way of life.

Mabel listened with great interest, and at
the close of the sermon hastencd to her
mamma with the joyful exclamation, “ O mam-
ma! the Lord has sent for his money, and I
am going to give it to him for the heathen.”
So the bright silver piece went on its way o
do good, Now much we camot bagiati
reckon. In the Lord's sight it may be of
faots vilte thn Ve SowRlS Oferit by the |

h and great Moo T

RUBY'S COBWEBS. |
#Look up! Ruby, look up!” said Aunt |
Katic gently, as Ruby steadily plied the broom
¥ oom. * I like tosee |
o digging out the corners and sweeping so ‘
mtrl\v along the edges, but don't be like the
man with the muck rake, always turning your |
Look up, and yor
ooning the_other

eyes downward.
some hideous cobwebs fe

wise clean, pleasant room.”

Ruby’s eyes went up to the ceiling at Aunt
Katie's words, while her broom quickly fol

lowed.

auntie,” she
the.room, taking down the ngly festooning.
“Idon't call them hideous, though.”

“1 do," said auntie, “for I am always cer-
tain, when [ sce cobwebs in a house, that
that house is not neat; and of

be cither the mistress or the

somebody
course it mus
maiden who sweeps.

Ruby blushed a little at auntie’s ph
words, but she truest, bestloved |
friend since her mamma went to_the home
aly laughed and said,

,as 1 am both mistress and
riainly have to plead guilty
this time, but we Il see if 1 do again.”

Auntie smiled as she continued,

“There is another thing. Cobwebs make
me think of some of our sins, besetting sins
they are too, sometimes, like pride and selfish
ness. They don't come to the front and get |
right before us all the time, like our naughty
tempers,

They hang up in the corners and dark pl
of our hearts, where we do nd them, but
where they make our whole lives unclean and
unlovely. If we would but

and so get swept out of the wi

look up more,

THE

more towards the light that cometh down from
above, ould see these cobwebs of our
pride and selfishnesss, and, by God's grace,
work away at them, Gll they should no more
make our lives unclean and hateful”

“Thank you, auntie,” said Ruby; *it is a
.‘.._1 gt and € oo 1116 derng a0d- 11

ry and remembes Mrs Ko M. Wilbur.

THE NOBLE PINE
How small those men appear by the side
of that great tree, and the picture does not
show the whole of it. These
times grow to the height of a hundred feet,
and there have been found specimens that
were two_ hundred feet or more. Such trees

ine-trees some

make masts for ships, and perhaps this tall
trec, after the men have cut it down, will be
the mast of a vessel, and go riding over the
waves, instead of standing erect and firm in
the forest.

It is wondesful, is it not, how such a great
tree can grow from a small seed ? But it
does. You could earry a great many such
seeds, if you chose, but you would laugh at
any one who should ask you to carry the tree.
The seed was put in the ground, or rather
dropped from some other tree. It took root ;
then a slender stalk pushed itself up through
the ground. You could have broken it off
with one finger.  But it kept on growing, and
what was very good, it had from the start the
habit of growing straight. € it had gone
crooking about, with a bend here and a kink
there, it would never have been the beautiful,
So it grew on, ‘\ud

noble pine-tree it now is.
pce it had got well started in
% ‘o wia Hotking b

ake 1 stood up
and firm against the storm, and just

stra

could n grow crooked.

erec
kept on growin

CHILD'S PAPER.

Character is a good deal like that pine-tree.
Tt starts with a little seed of good in the heart
If only it grows straight from the start, how
noble it becomes! 'The boy or girl of firm,
ereet character, will make the man or woman

| who cannot be bent into crookedness of life.
So, boys and girls, take care that your ch

| acters“are growing straight now. A noble
character is the grandest thing on earth,

TOM'S TORCH

Wi lesson was on the seventh chapter of
Judges, about Gideon and his three hundred,
‘and the wonderful battle they fought with their
pitchers and lamps and trumpets.” Tt was a
jolly lesson, Tom thought ; but Miss Mann's
application was r.u]ul queer,
strong enough, “10 bear a torch or
blow a \mmpm and she looked straight at
“Tom.

“Are we not

‘om hesitated a moment, then answered,
“To be sure, Miss Mann. Jim and I were
members of a club more than a year ago, and
we used to parade with torches; and as for

trumpets, why, I blew one of those when | was
just a little chap.

[
i Poh! she does 't mean it that way,” said
Jin

| g pardon, Miss Mann,” said Tom awk
wardly ve I don't quite understan

leon and his three hundred fought,
for God and the right. We
are not called upon to do exactly as they did,
but we can as truly bear witness for the right
1 have heard of a little girl in a stage-coach
who asked a passenger, ‘Does you love Je-
She bore a torch, as did also the little
boy who, on being urged to steal and told that
no one would see him, replied, * Yes, God
would see me.' To bear witness for Jesus
would be equivalent o bearing a torch or
blowing a trumpet under Gideon. How many
are willing to enlist in the ranks of the Great
Captain, to hold up a tiny light, or blow a lov-
ing peal for Jesus "
erry eyes grew thoughtful. The boys

knew the “old, old story ;" should they commit
themselves to the service of this same Jesus?
| =1y, said Jim.

“And 1" said Cousin Tom.

“We 'l all try,” said Mark Smith, the big
gest boy in the class.

Miss Mann's eyes were moist
mmL that

“Don't

Imng if it never cost an effort

e prepared
for difficulties, and don't forget to consult the
Great Commander, or to watch for orders from

his

Tom and Jim walked thoughtfully home to-
gether. *It’sno use to try,” said Tom des
‘wndemly. “a litde bossing from Bell, and
my torch would go out on the double-quick.”

But there s the Great Captain,” said Jim
| doubtfully. thing
| being muqumm lhmngh him? Let’s stick

1o our promise,
“And -me our mvche« high in the ai

P

s Tom's reply.

" \Well, Tom Walker, here you are at last”
said Bell, as Tom entered the house. “1
suppose you've crawled like a snail all the
way home. 1 want you to amuse Nellie and
| Amy. 1'm tired to death. You children are
enough to try the patience of a saint. O dear,
how 1 do miss moth
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Tom thought Some one elsé missed her 100,
and e wag 0. the point of giving a word or
two of crisp advice, but he thought of his
torch, and was silent. He set himself pleas-
antly to his task of pleasing the litte ones, | ey amicably, I believe ; but sometimes the
and su sowell that bis father smiled | o1, uses those spears of his, which are two
approvingly when he entered the room, and | g0 (o'long 1o whip or punish the crabs o
Bell said, ! You really did do well for once." | b thar may get in his way. One would not

T wish [ could go to mecting with y0u this | i 1 get a nip from the claws of either crab
e or lobster. When one of them once takes hold

“Asdeo om “I'll putthe e does not want to let go. ‘That is not very

children (o bed and take prime care of the ek LoPl et pbegiA

CRABS AND LOBSTERS

‘Tuese fellows, some of whom seem o be
pretty much all elaws, are shown as they ap-
pearin an aquarium. They live, on the whole,

pleasant o the

House.” o character i child, if not in a crab. Don't
Mr. Walker looked at Tom inquiringly for | give up’ Persevere| There is nothing like
a moment, and then said, 1 thinf we ean | b, unvicl

wielding determination 0 conquer

trust him, Bell.” difficulties in one’s way. 1t is a good principl
Baby Amy was soon tucked away in her | i everything you have to do—in study, in

snug litde.crib, but Nellie was allowed (0 sit | ok, in rearing character—take hold, but do

with Tom for a while, When the Questioning | no let go easily

lips were silent and the blue eyes closed in

‘Tom thought, * [s this bearing

a torch for Jesus? is this sending forth a peal

for him?* ~And be seemed 1o hear the Great

{ ED)

OR’S CORNER.

Captait ‘es, Tom ;" and peace filled ol THERE is no
his soul. 2%{3/‘ reason that 1
When Bell and her father returned, Mr. ‘ Rt ‘ﬂy know why chil-
Walker said, “Well done, my son, 1 am glad | » W dren  should
not ry o grow,

in gooduess
as well as ip
knowledge. |
Some liule girls

tossee you display such a kind and helpful |
spirit. [ have been selfishly absorbed in my
own grief, and. you are teaching ;
dren, by much there is still to live for.” \

“Then Tom t01d Al abbsit his Sunday-school | "
lesson, and hig desire to-be a torch-bearer in |
the service of : +

esus,

“Well, Tom, how about_your torch?" said
Jim, one morning.  *

* X ke ot y
Tom replidd. “Bell isn't like the same girl; and they want to learn how 1o be useful. So
she scarcely ever growls at me now. they have established a little prayer meeting

“Good !" said Jim. “We sha'n't be likely | among themselves, and they think it i help
10 forget Gideon and. his faithful three hun- | ing them, as I have no doubt it is.
dred.” e 1do not know just how they conduct their

"are
convinced of

@
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I Torches ™= (e~ They want to grow more Hke Jesus, [-are’fol

meeting, for, of course, I have never attended.
Tut I have been told some things about it,
They take some subject and sce what the
Eible says about it, and bring the verses they
select and tell them to each other, They talk
over their difficulties, and sing and pray to-
Thus, 1 am sure, they are of much
help to each other.

t is more, they are learning how to be
useful 10 others by-and-by, when they shall have
rown up. There are a great many excellent
people in the world who cannot take part in
religious meetings, because they never learned
how when they were young. They are afraid
of the sound of their own voices  So they
cannat, or they think they cannot, tell to oth,
ers what they think of matters of ‘truth and
duty. 1f only they would speak, they might
be a real help; but they have never learned
how, and so they are silent.

this girls’ prayer-meeting is an
excellent undertaking. These dear girls are
learning many things that will help them when
they are older.

| of service.:  And
| Christian patly  They are not going just to
+ dhift along, taking matters as they. come.
. ‘They are going to set themselves, by God's
grace, to grow in Christlikeness. They think
not only fo be Christians, but to

R

y- know that all
las 10 be Teaued, wind they use dhcir
iyermeetin as one of the means, by which

and girls both, hold your litdle prayer-meet
ings by yourselves, and so get good and do
good, and train yourselves for uscfulness by-
ou_grow older. You will be




| Rock.
L

LEAVE IT THERE.
Ty

TIE tile child,
With overy pain and all is grief,
‘Sceks mocher'sbreast forsure relcf,
reconcile

That mather's love

Hias chased the shadows all away;

She healed the wound in her own way ;
Ti

Oh, glowing type
O Jesus and the bardened
1T take 1o him my grief, the whole ;
Each tear be 'l wipe.
Trial or pain
1 can so fee lone ;
But to my Saviour make it known
He will sustain.

is grace and love
Tmpart e  comlort that 1 crave,

Dioel e shade, e the wave,
e el
Come weary soul,
To Jesus come, with fach and prayer,
And leave thine every urden there ;
He'll make thee whole.
MABEL'S SACRIFICE
“B sure and come to Big Rock to-mor-
row, Mabel ; we can't get along without you.”
“Never fear, I shall be there. 1 would not

miss the picnic for anything, Sue."
they parted Friday after school.
ble “and

Mabel

with herself were intending to have a grand
frolic on the morrow were the nicest, dearest
little creatures in the whole school, and there
was no doubt about mother’s permission, she
felt confident

Ui ng-room Mabel was.
greeted by an astonishing piece of news vouch-
safed by tiny Kittie.

“Mamma all do 'way ‘morrow.

Poor Kit-

der

“Yes," said her mother, in answer to Ma-
bel’s questioning glance, * I have just heard
of your aunt Milton's serious illness, and
must hasten to her. [ fear, with all the haste
I can make, that 1 shall be too late. The
telegram reads,  Come immediately,  Aunt
Milton dying.’ You are her ‘name-child,’ and
1 wish T could take you with us, but it would
hardly do to take a child there at such a time ;
besides, who would take care of little Kittie?
She would grieve sadly if left to servants.”

“Oh, no, mamma dear, of course you could
not take me. But, never mind, I expect T
should be frightened anyway to see any one
dic, and especially dear, sweet Aunt Milton.
Do n't you think there can be any hope for
her

“1 fear not, though it must be very sudden.
Poor father feels it sadly.”

Mabel forgot all about the picnic until she
was shut in her own fittle room, with dear lit-
tle Kittie sleeping by her side. As she opened

her Bible to read, she suddenly remembered
all the promised pleasure of the morrow, when |
together with her little friend Sue she had ex-
pected to have such a * splendid time " at Big
At first Mabel felt as if she never

THE CHILD'S

could give up this picnic. She was only alit-
iy e e e pi

She knew but little about the aunt
b lay 50 near to death's door, having seen
her just once, and that when she was but a
mere baby; 50, of course, she did not feel
quite as she would have done had the sick
one been a daily companion, tenderly loved.
npm...g the Bible, her eyes fell upon the

“No one liveth unto himself.”

bt thought Titde Mabel, “ I am not a
man, I know, but I must not live unto my-
self for all that. If I tell dear mamma about
the picnic, she will worry about my going, and
T could not go without leaving Kittie alone all
day. No, I will just keep still until father
and mother have left town ; then T will take
Kittie and run over to Sue’s, and explain why
T cannot join the excursion.”

Dear litile Mabel read a few verses in the
Book, and then kneeling down beside her
ey syl = SRl e K how

to do her whole duty cheerfully,
T ummlmu her father and mother
10 our Father's tender care, she went to sleep,

?

0
sweetly did she behave ; and when mmh.h
last Liss had been given, and they were

ing, she looked so earnestly up into their e

| that they felt there never was such a dear,

trustworthy daughter as their lictle Mabel.
Thus trusted and loved, it would have been
very wrong 1o betray her parents by leaving.
home for a frolic of any kind.

. ‘The train that bore her father and mother
away left very early, so that Mabel had ample
time in which 10 inform her little friend Sue
of the impossibility of going to the much-
talkedof picnic. Sue could not help crying,
she was so disappointed, and could hardly be
reconciled to the altered state of things.

“T know, if you had asked your mother,
she would have told you to go and leave Kit-
tie with Mary just for part of one day.”

“Ves, I suppose she would have contrived
some way for me ; but Kittic would have been
nearly sick, perhaps quite o, by the time T
came back; and, besides, it would not look
much as if I cared for my parents’ grief to be
off frolieking.”

Well, to shorten this long story, when Ma-
bel’s father and mother returned, and heard
from Kittie and Sue what Mabel had done,
how she had denied herself, they rejoiced
over their little daughter’s faithful adherence
to her idea of duty, and felt as if she could
be trusted 1o the utmost, because she was o
of those who are “ faithful over a few thing:
This one act of litile Mabel’s influenced her
whole after life. Verily, even a child may
testify the power of Christ's precious prom-
ises to the weakest, the youngest of his flock.
Do not hesitate o do your duty.

Ruth Argy'e,

PRECEPT—PROMISE—PRAYER
Rineunie now thy Creator in the days of thy
yoush, while the evil days come nok no the years
v thou salt sy, pleasare in

it of the mouth
ordained stresgth.  Praim 5
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THE YACHT |
Ir is a beautiful picture, is it not, that of

the trim yacht, with all her sails set, boundi
over the waves?  Yachts are meant for ple:

ure-boats.

very fast, and a great many yachtsmen enjoy
urying the speed of their boats in races. Some | they see fit. [t cos
| of them are elegantly fitted up, and a party | to build and to keep a first-class yacht, and it

Some of them are designed to sail | can make a

me in the comfortable cabins,
iling when they choose, and stopping when

good deal of money




=

is only rich men who can indulge in the lux
ury. But if any one can afford such a luxury
and wants it, I suppose it may be right that
he should have

But yachts are only pleasure-boats ; they do
not serve any very useful purpose. They look
very beautiful, seudding along before a (mn
breeze; but they are not meant for ocean
voyages, and they do not carry cargoes from
land to land. They are toys—very elegant
and costly toys, to be sure, but merely play-
things, after all. ‘There are some people that
are a good deal like yachts: they are more
for show than use. 1 trust that the children
Tho read tls paper. e al tying.lo be we
ful. To be of se a great deal better
premh el gl ey
ed for what you can do is more to be
desired than to be praised for making a show.
To be useful—ah, children, that is one of the
great things in this life. He, moreover, who
is most useful, is quite as apt to be an orna-
ment to society as he who simply cares about
the ormamental part o

THE PEACEMAKER.

Joux WatprLe was inclined to be a bully.
He was very hard on boys smaller than hun
slf. Wille Poc

23

out for their game of ball, and John, as the
boys say, was just “going to pitch into him,"
wh ot Tt it
“See here, John,” he said quietly, “ it i
very manly to abuse a boy smaller than your.
self.”

“It’s none of your business, any hor said
o, “and T advie you ol me sl

et you alone, but you must

THE (.HILD S PAI’LR

John started to pull off his coat, b
up for a fig
| “Now, John," said Stephen good-naturedly,
“1 am not going to fight, and you know it. [
am not a fighter, I think it wrong to settle
quarrels in this way ; besides, I have no quar-
1el 0 settle.  But you are not going to abuse
| Willie,  Come on, boys,” he added, “let us
o and have our game before it is 160 late.
1¢ John will come and play, all right; he’s a
good pitcher, that we all know. If he don't |
want o play, BeEan stay e A good gan
of ball s better than a fight any time. ~ Come
Off the boys went to
with them, for he had begun to be rather
ashamed of hi So Stephen kept the
peace, and made the quarrelsome boy yield,
he was not a bit of a fighter. Ko

g

the ball ground, John

MARY'S QUESTIONS AND ANSWERS.
THE THIKD WOE.

MaRy's cousins, Janie and Gertie, were
passing the week with her, and when Sunday
came they joined in her customary reading
with grandina in the pleasant vineshaded
porch,

“‘Waoe unto you, scribes and Pharisees,
hypocrites | for ye compass sea and land to |

make one proselyte, and when he

made, ye make him twofold

1d of hell than your

ary read from the
lesson before her,

Belle Graves,” said Janie,

“makes me think of the * scribes
and Pharisces, hypocrites,” every
time I see her tyrannizing over
her two little sisters, and setting
herself up for such a model in
school.  She defends her own
ways and views even against the
teachers. And she has such an
offensive manner of assuming to
Kknow all about every subject that
comes up in class. There isn't
a girl that likes her, not even Fy
Bagless, who copies after her,
and is even more hateful than
Belle herself.

Janie blushed as she added,
“1 see grandma looking very
serious.  She may be inking
that T am uncharicable; but al
hat I lme said is the

u speaking the truth |
in mm" bt grandma gently,

Janie paused a moment, then |
answered frankly, “ Yes, grand-
ma, I think 1am. 1 have no il
will to Belle or to Emma. 1'd
be glad to see them both nicer
and lovelier girls. But is it not
rue that * by their fruits ye shall
know them’? - And these girls’ fruits are very.
| disagreeable.” Janic made a wry face as she
| added, * Nobody can lome them.”

“They are not the only ones that T know,
grandma,” said Gertie, “who show the same
spirit that the Lord Jesus rebuked in those
old-time scribes and Pharisees, hypocrites.

ve scen people who set themselves up as
leaders and teachers, who taught wrong things.

know that if [ went by the sayings and do-

Ives,’”

ings of Mr. mug, who stands up in prayer-
meeting and talks very piously, and then goes
home and sets the dogs on poor Mrs. Dale's
hens, and kills them, because they scratch
under his feace, and wont pay little Billy
Jones for his month’s work clear
‘walks, only because he failed once or twice to
get the frozen snow quite cleaned off, 1'd be
a hypocrite, that's all. Oh, T think folks
now-adays need o pay attention to what the
Lord

aid 1o the scribes and Pharisees. 1
t nice to talk about people’s faults

u
vg them, and if we didn't
see them we could n’t beware of them ; and I
think, if we remember our Lord’s words about
those who act in this sinful way, it will help
us to keep from acting in the same maner.
I would not want to be like Belle or Emma, or
Mr. Lang,

Lam glad," said g
50 clearly that our Lord’s words

ma, “ that you see
s are for the
sins of today and the sinners of our own
knowledge, and not only for the sins and
ners of eighteen hundred years ago. The
same spirit that tempted the men of that day
tempts all those of us who care more for our
own pecaliar views than for God's truth, and
who strive to have others admire and believe
in and pattem after ourselves, rather than to
lead them to our blessed Lord, whose honor
and glory should be our chief concern. Let
us pray that we may not, by cherishing this
spirt, merit the doom pronounced against all
selfish, self-secking hypocrites.”
Man

y E. C. Wyeth,

WHICH GAVE THE ROSES 2.

A LONG time ago a little lame girl was play-
ing with her dolls in the chamber of a pleas-
sant country house. The windows were open
and through them came the song of birds, the
murmur of life outside, and withal a much
harsher sound—that of Bridgets scrubbing
brush, as mounted on a stepladder she
scrubbed the paint over the front door. A
little time passed, and then Nellie, as we will
call her, heard the front gate shut and a
minute after that angry voices.

“Sure the ladies of the house do n't want
for_to buy nothin', an’ ye peddiers are a
nuisance at all times, let alone the day, whin
ye can see fer yersell ye can't get in at the
door. Off wid yeI” exclaimed the Irish girl
in her ugliest tone

A man answered just as sharply, but in such
a wiy that Nellie felt there was a kind of
bitterness of his anger. She was shy,
and dreaded peddlers above all things, but she
did not like t have Bridget hurt his feclings.
She hopped to the window and peeped out as
be loudly slammed the gate. He was a thin,
pale man, with a big portiolio under his arm,
and he was just about as lame as Nellie was
herself. She forgot she was shy, and ran like
a little hurt bird back to her dolls and treas.

found a crtain precious ten cents and
['down stairs.

up a lane leading to a main street. Nellie
hurried after aded, soon calling
softly, “ Man, man! Wait a minute.”

coming fast, in queer little hops, exclaiming




|

T
thing!"
“Wh:

th, “I want 0 buy some.

e

“Where did you come from
He searched her
great sallen eyes that she trembled to reply
“Back there—the corner house. 1 was
sorry the girl was so cross.
“And you are lame
The child was retreating, for his manner
was strange and ne

‘ “Why —why—what you have got to

he said softly

us, but she dared not

run away as be opened the portfolio and
spread out his wares. They were wood-cuts,
| rude engravings, and gay flowers, and he rc

marked, “ I have s
the cheapest one 1 have is twenty-five cents

“Oh, then,” faltered Nellie, crimsc 1
I thought it would

is morning—

have n" got but ten cents,
buy something.”

“It wont buy any—but wait & minute and
tell me which of these you think is the hand.
somest

ming nearer Nelli

d to a bright

pink rose with a profusion of

The man shook them into place, made

hen, o the child’s amaz

hand, the peddler was

ready t go
the roses w
fast hobbling away ;
words was in her cars
you" And as she stared he tumned the cor.
T e e o 1 G P
think Nellie did?  She sank into the grass
and cried as if her heart was broken, She
pitied kim and came out to help him, and he
ad so sitied her that he had refused her gift
and ro \-ul himself. That

he echo of his last
Here, I give it to

do

was the way she
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hurrying home—for it was la

a sweet little baby ant at home waiting for
her—saw a bright light just ahead of her, and
he was very glad, for the road was danger.
ous and very lonely fo

a poor little an

ace 8o sernly with his | she kept it in sight and walked in its giow

until near home, when she hurried forward
and discovered that it was a glow-worm ; and
as she was a polite little lady, she said, A
blesing, neighbor, on your light. 1 kindly
hark you for it. Good night

said the glow-worm, “do you em.
an the \hm 1 carry for myseif for m

use? If so, I'll ke
ot shine e, Ao you ;
stant all was darkness.

p it out of sight. 1 do
# and in an in
Just then a stranger,
who happened to be passing by, and who was
admiring the beauteous lustre of the glow
worm’s light, which the vain little thing had
hid, unconsciously stepped

his foot to one

in all its pride.

o crushed the glow-worm

1 wonder if there are many boys and girls
ad this like the glow-worm. 1 think
not; for if any of you can help a brother or

who

sister or_any one by explaining a lesson or
being polite, T am sure you will, and not Tike
the selfish glow-worm hide the ligh
shov m shine- not only for yourself but for
other

A BEAVER DAM

se animals display real en.
They need that the water in

| & bullcient depth stall seasons of the year

Todked at ifas
+as for & long+time the ighoE the e 168
s eyes; but

of a_child’s pity must have fallen softly into
his heart, while the return he made was even
richer than she knew, He gave the best of
himself out of his bitterness and despondency.
Ametie L. Nobie,

THE PF WORM
OxE sight, when u --'my very dark and
not even a star could be seen, a litde ant
BB Hard st work M1 day, w04 was

sucam
1€ the cutrent is gentle, but cheved against the
stream if it is rapid. The dam is composed

ame | of wad, branches of trees, and- stoness it is

generally ten or twelve feet in thickness at
the bottom, and two feet or so at the top. A
dam frequently grows by intercepting floating
arées and branches, as well as by the vegeta
o, and even thees of some size that grow on
it. Vou can see how busily the beavers work,
and how many trees they have to cut down and

rly a thousand feet
long. “ Busy as a beaver” means something,
does it not?

nd she had |

|
T instinct and industry of the beaser are

should be of |
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| s

\ LITTLE gil
whom T know—

Mary we will call

and s a very hap
py Christian. She

good many diffi
culties to contend

with, and a

deal to learn, in

order to become

an eminent Chris

day by day
r girls of her

she is fond of rea

to press forward ¢
Like a

and older o

the story books she

school libra

s 100

ing
ets from the Sunday

Now to read a proper num
ber of these books is all well enough ; but one
may read too many, and become too much
absorbed in them, fiving in a kind of unreal

| world among the heroes and heroines of these

| books. The trouble in such case is twofc

Tiving An ‘this unced world
very dull and uncomtort-

“Thie heroes and heroines of the:

s scem o e e
times than common children, that the reader
i very apt to think real life stupid and taste
fess:Ihen, second place, the reade
of these books is vety apt to get false ideals
of character. An impracticable standard, or
one that would not suit your circumstances,
is set up in the story ; or the standard in one
story is in conflict with that in another. ~So+
the reader’s ideas mnv become twis 3

So I w o hear that Mary said |
one day to her h(hev “1 think, perhaps, 1
ought not to read so many of these baoks,
because one is apt to make the characters she
nad« :\!amn the standard, and not Christ
e

ry- had got hold of the right idea
uum s character s to be the standard of our
We are to seck, chil- |
dren and all, to become like

“He left us an exam-
ple that we should follow in his
steps.” The child should seck
10 follow this example just as
truly as any grown person. When

you do this you will find that |
your character is improving
every

A good practical way is to ask
yourself, How would Jesus do if
he were in my place? 1 do not
ippose you will alays be able
B e rin
right  You will make
mistakes, doubtless. - But if you |
keep on asking this on,
and trying to govern yoursel
honest answers 1o it, you -
find that you are coming nearer
and vearer the standard all the |
time. Christ is the true guide, |
and the only guide.

/




s

lie;

ou lovest me 30
That thow for me did'st die.
For, Lord divine,
This heart of mine
Waa full of guilt and s,
Yhen thou (v
gt

Like Mary at thy feet;
To see thy face,
Whose loving grace
Is ike thy voice so sweet.
O, let me be
day ke Thee,
Gentle and meek and mild ;
Lord oty s
This prayer [ mal
B s o hy child.

"ALICE AND GRETCHEN

Avice: and her mother had beenin England
about a year, and as papa had finished his
business, they began to talk about going home
1o America. Mr. Hartley, Alice’s papa had
been flying about through France and Ger-
many, but Mrs. Hardley and Alice had re-
ed quietly in Londnn lhey were both
anxious 0 get back ¢ their * beautiful New
York," as Alice call They were tired of
{og, and longed for the blue skies of their dear
native land. o one bright morning in Sep-
tember they went an board the good ship that
was to take them across the Atlantic.

Alice dearly loved the sea, and she was
never tired of sitting on deck and looking far,
far out to the line where the sky and the water
meet; and sometimes she saw distant vessels,
like great white birds that seemed to be fiying
from some wonderful unknown country.

But one day she discovered something that
was more interesting than the sea o the ships.
She went down into the steerage, where the
poor people stay on shipboard, and there she
found little German Gretchen weeping over
her sick mother. Gretchen was ooly five
years old, and she had come from her German
fitherlind to make her bome in the sirange
new country that was Alice’s hom

Alice grew very fond of the ehubby litle
creature, and Mrs. Hartley took kind care of
the sick mother till she was well again.

When the ship sailed into the beautiful New
York harbor and landed at the Battery, Alice
was very sorry w part with Gretchen. Six
months passed away, and it was cold, bluster-
ing March, Mrs. Harlley and Alice went
down town in the carriage to take piipa home
from his office. Suddenly they saw a fat little
girl, with her arms full of newspapers, trying
5 croan thel sirseti:Sie sipped M 1
screaming with terror, - She was taken into
the carriage, but slightly hurt, and, strange to
tell, it was the very same little Gretchen that
Alice had been so fond of on the voyage from

ingland. Mrs. Hartley drove to the place
that the child called home, and found that her
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mother had died in the cold winter, and that
Gretchen was living with an old woman, who
sent her out to sell newspapers.

“She shall come with us, mamma, sha’ 't |
Alice,
said Mrs. Hardey; and ‘as the old
woman made no objection, Gretchen went
home with Alice, and lived there till she was |
a fair German maiden of twenty; then she
went (o the far West and had a home of her
own W

£

FROM 4 MISSIONARY IN CHINA

Twis is a copy of a letter from a missionary
in China to the Sunday-school at his home in
this country. Will not some of the young
readers of the CiiLp's Papex say, in answer
to it, “We will come”?

“PasTiNGY, China.
“Diar Frisnps—If you have your Bibles
| with you, please turn to 1 Chron, 8:34. It

reads, * And the.gon of Jonathan was Merib- |

" The name Meribbaal means contender

| against Baal. He had another name, Mephib-

osheth, (See 2 Sam. 4:4.)
wasoften chaniged to bk, - shee’ s mach
a5 0 say that the worship of Baal was &
shame. The whole name means 0 blow aww;
S (2 othe: worde 1 e T

I think Jonathan did n't hope to finish the
war against Baal in his life, but he hoped his
boy would follow it up, and he gave him a
name that would suggest to him his future
work, 1 read the passage this morning, and
my thoughts travelled over the sea to you. 1
thought, * 1t is eighteen years since 1 sailed
for China to make war against idolatry. I |

last wi
o e s, but I fear | shall
not live to see the battle ended. Is there not
in your Sunday-school some Meribbaal, with
twice a Score of years ahead, who will be
ready to take up the weapons and carry on
the fight against Baal here?

“Let me (el you a story from my own }
In my Sophomore year in college Dr. Schauf.
fler came to “llllam!lo"n, and spoke of the
needs of the mis

few students, inviting us to ask qlleluons Ta
me the work seemed very, very far abead, and
I turned to him and asked, *Dr. Schaufller,
don't you think the heathen will all be con-
verted before I shall be ready to go?' I think
1 shall never forget the look he gave me,
which had all of a father and all of a mission-
ary in it, and withal, with the ripple of a smile
lurking about the comers of the mouth,
brought there by my childish thought (1 was
23), as he answered, * My dear child, no.’
“’The heathen were nofall

1 was ready to come. They are not all con
verted yet. And I think, my dear child, t-n
will be men in the world's end needing the
gospel when you are equipped and ready for
your life’s work.  Will you come?  Who will
come? Who from other Sunday-schools and
other families will come ?
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AN AFRICAN LION
are is from a drawing made from
A

s a black mane South

rican Lion. The artist who made the original
drawing said, “He was certainly the most
splendid specimen of a lion | ever saw, and

was a sort of animal that, while looking at him

AMERICAN TRACT SOCIETY, NEW YORK.

through the bars and admiring bis won¢
proportions, one could not help feel
large amount of satisfaction at being on the
well out of the

reach of those terrible paw
of beasts”
Bat

The lion is called the *

because of his strength and dignity

NovEMBER, 1882,

deny th
except when
call him, i
more than

s character,

lion noble 55
1f then the lion is

not bodily size or power,
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not really noble, but only strong and cruel, | very popular ; the governors began fo issue
Day has
now as much a part of the year as
Fourth of July or Christmas ; I am sure 1 do

we would much rather see him in a picture,

or behind the bars of a cage, than o meet

him where he had a chance to spring upon

us, and torment us &  cat does & mouse.,
THE STORY OF THANKSGIVING.

“WaiAT does it all mean, mamma?” asked
litle Ralph.

It was Thanksgiving morning. Mamm
at the kitchen table, was preparing the lurl«-\
for the oven, and Ralph, all ready to go to
church with Aunt Nellie, stood watching her
thoughtfully.

“What does what mean, dear?” Mamma
turned with the needle in her hand, and
looked curiously at Ralph,

“Why, Thanksgiving. What makes us
have Thanksgiving Days every year, and did
people always have them ?”

“Oh, that is it,” said mamma. ~“Well, 1
will tell you, Ralph. Thanksgiving Day was
not always kept yearly by the Al peo-
ple as it is now, though its regular observance
began very early in some parts of the country.
This was its origin: Long years ago some
people lived in old England whom othes
who had power treated very badly,
became so discouraged, so tired of persecu-
tion, that they left their homes, and at last
resolved to go and settle in the great New
World about which they had heard so much.
So they packed their goods, and with their
families s led Fosien the big ocean to Ameri

H he place they named New Eng
Iand, they o b i they could not
enjoy at home, but their suflerings were very
great. England was a good land, but Amer- |
a was then mostly a wilderness; and between
cold and hunger and other hardships, life to |
those poor exiles grew very, very dmr,
But they were Christian people ; they tru
in God, although it was a belief of theirs o=
when they were unfortunate He was frowning
on them, and when they were prosperous He
For this reason, they soon began
x-\lm‘ apart regular days for fasting and for
giving thanks ; the latter usually in autumn,
and the former towards spri

“The first Thanksg
in_ this cole
fast-day—the
happened in this way: The pe
been in great distress all winter. Food was
getting scarce ; the ship which had been sent
o England for supplies had not seturned, and
it was feared that it was lost. As the fasti
day drew near, the people were all disco

t was rumored that even the great
governor's last batch of bread was baking in
the oven, and that was a sorry prospect.  But
God did not desert his children ; on the very
night before the appointed fast-day, loud cries
of joy were heard from the few who were still
watching for the ship.
and presently into port it came, full laden |
for the suffering people. So the fastday was
ordered changed to a_thanksgiving day,
and we may believe they had a joyful time.

“The setting apart of thanksgiving days
was not altogether confined to the New Eng-
land States. Settlers in other parts some-
times appointed them, but it was long before
it became a yearly custom—not in New York
till the year 1817, But once started, it grew

g
Day ecelebrated

They had descried it,
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proclamations, and Thanksgiving
become

not know how we would ever do without it.”

she paused, “ how glad I am I know about it!
‘hose poor people had a great deal to be
thankful for, but I 'm sure I have more. When
1 think of all the nice things and pkusnm
times I have—oh, mamma, what m
ime 1'll have in church this morning

Surely we should all, big and little folks, |
have a thankful time this season, thinking

Ho bouniouly ou’ships come in
With N

kvgiving Das.
Rosa Grahao.

WHAT A LITTLE THING CAN DO.

THE picture is of a creature called “ Gom.
pora Columna.” That is a rather hard name,
isit not? It belongs to one kind of a coral

ect. The insect, a little thing, is of the
kind of creature known as polypes. Th
are the little things that look almost
flowers, on the top of those two lnanrhm},
arms in the picture.

These polypes, which are mainly mouth
and stomach, secrete the hard bony coral,
just as bones grow in the human body, only,
of course, the amount that each of these little
creatures can form But then
each lite helps. That coral in the main
and branches, in th
been formed by polyp
that are at work above. So, slowly but sure.
ly the branches grow. They extend out in
different directions, and in the great coral
beds, such as are found in the Pa
they gradually grow till they make reefs.

is very small,

engraving, has all
like the little ones

From these reefs the coral ilmdazaes
formed. But you can very eas that it
Teqaire the iaboriof ‘GBI T

make even a small island,

But this work of the coral insect, it seems

ific Ocean, |

PAPER.

© me, shows us the value of litde things. A
great many liule polypes make the coral
island. A great many little acts go into the

| making of character. We must be careful
that ail of these acts are right.
hen there is another way of looking at it.
They are only little things that a child can
| do. ~ But these little things may be very help-
ful and useful.  So, children, do not hesitate
10 do what you can, because these things may
s 1ml= in themselves. t, how
| ever little may seem the thing that you can
| 3. Thatls the sado rule

Do your b

OAK.

| SOPNV

| “Soemy,” said Miss Rogers, the English
governess, to.a dark-eyed girl of twelve, * You
are invited drive
with the Percivals to
Mugnolla Garden

to

an extra hour this after-
. Let us go to our
lessans now.”

Miss Rogers’
was full of kindliness,
and she laid her hand
on Sophy’s brown curls
in an encouraging man-
ner. Sophy hated study.
“I'd like
o but this dull,
uthmns way of finding

voice

g5,

my masic lessans, but
oh, dear! that dreadful

her head down on the
window-seat,and wished
she was a butterfly with
nothing to do but to flit
from flower to flower.

It was a lovely May
morming, redolent with
every perfume known to the Southern soil ; in
two weeks it would be time for the summer
vacation. “Then,” thought Sophy to hersell,
“I can visit and have as good a time as I wish.”

Sophy forgot, or rather did not wish to re-
member, that the mind is a storehouse, where
from day to day we must lay by the treasures
and supplies for all the future years.

Grace Percival was of the same age ; and as
Sophy declared, *she liked the most of all to
go anywhere with Mrs. Percival and Grace,
for they had lived always in Charleston,’ and
Sophy had only come there with her parents
and governess six months before. Then
Mrs Percival and Grace were so entertaining.
Sophy did mot pause to consider that this
was because Mrs. Percival had improved her
time and taught Grace to do the same. ~ Sophy
believed that persons had a “gift " for study-
ing or not studying ; which is all a mistake, for
when we 47% edly deierned 10 do o dhng,
we can do it,

Grace l'ti(lml said, “l \nll have my les-
and then she applied e
mind to study, without allowing herself
thiak of what the would do i i wer ot fo
those “borrid lessons.”




“It 1 could d
bothering with the andari bt/ Majon
New Hampshire, the principal cities, and all
that stulf I” thought Sophy, wh
spoke of the extra hour.
use to propose it, though, for Miss Rogers is
i a rock,” which was a very good

maps, instead of
and

o her teacher

It isn't a bit of

thing for Sophy, if she had only known it, a
she did realize it later on in life. “If the
Cloth of Golds* are in bloom yet, 1'll
some buds for Aunt Nina and send to her—
on north by "—then for the third
time Sophy, whose mind was here and thy
refer to the map for the northern
adary of Maine. The wind sang in the
branches of the old pine which stood by the
With all your might!
but insiead, Sophy
“Come out into the

d to

schoolroom window,
with all your might!"
thought it was saying,

not get things straight sometimes.

phy knew very we

sons were well learned, her mother wo

cansent for her 1o go pleasuring the
Maine and New Hampshire had never bes

mixed up in such ‘a dreadful way before,

thought Miss Rogers when Sophy came to
recite. 1t gave her much pain to report
“very imperfect lessons " to Sophy's mother
that eveaing. There was a very heavy fecling
at Sophy’s heart, and a pair of tear-stained
eyes, when Miss s sent a note to the
Percivals asking that Sophy be excused, as
she could not possibly go. If Sophy had
known 1 which she caused
her friend

deep anxiety
, she would have mended her care
less ways much sooner than she did,

A year later she gave her heart to God ;
then ‘Soplly began to improve, relying not
o strength, but on that mightier
n and will sustain in all times

ES L

her ow
arm which c
and all places.

Thompson

* A veryhandesue copper-alored rove o [n the Souih
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“1 HAD TO.®

several weeks with
us, going home only for an occasional day.

o

e she stayed with ber friends over the
e day was long,

abbath. nd she was
less, because no one read to her there and
not read well hersell.  After
a while an uncle called ; he was out of tobaceo
He was ashamed
to be seen at the tobacconist’s on the Lord's
and sent this child for the vile
fie took the money, and soon
but she kept thinking it
nd finally told us of it
to by thi

she could

and wanted some badly.

d weed

turoed with

the paper of tobacco
over after her return,
e,
d.

“Was it right

.

do so
and b
, *Remember the
“Yes,

y litde girl
“Had o do wrong,
mandment, who say:
bath day to keep it holy*?"

1 | oo mastmever do so again, but tell your
uncle, or any one who bids you do such a |
, that it is disobeying God to do so.
1f he had asked me to buy a
God's day, do you think I should have done
s02” “No, maam.” “Why not?” Liule
Effie thought a long time, and then answered,
“ Because you love God.” Ausiie Dee,

WOODING UP.
It is a lively scene—the brilliantly lighted
g at the wharf, while the crew carry |
is to be burned in

the wood on board thi

ke

gines  Great flaring torches give light in the
wood yard, There is a glare from the tops
of the tall chimneys as the furnace fires glow
And far up in the sky the quiet stars burn on
Pretty soon there will be wood
od then they will

|

| serenely
enough taken on board,

lines, and the heels. wil

cast off the
turn, and the pilot will be at his post, and the

| boat will go swiftly along on its voyage. But

| lay in his litdle coffin ;

| dear childr
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itmust burn the wood to make the steam, or
s would stand st |
So, if you want the engines of your mind
to run, you stop sometimes to
up”  You must read and think, 5o as 1o give
your mind something good to work upon.
And you must ask the Gi
our, to guide you so that y

clse the en

nust wood

Sas

lie will be right

EDITOR'S CORNER.

HE other day 1 was called
to attend the funeral of a
little boy whom I knew

ry well, as he was
neighbor and playma
my own children.  He had
not been sick very long,
and, indeed, almost before
we knew that he was seri
ously ill, we were told that

He looked very natural as he

almost scemed as if
 were only lying in a little bed, and when

he had had His sleep out would get up. But

he was dead.

no; he has been buried out of human sight
that is, his body has been. His soul has
gone to be with Jesas.

do T tell you about death, chil
not because I think you are
I suppose that most

ow wh
dren? Certainly
Il likely 1o dic at once.
of you who read these words have a good
many years yet to live. ‘That at least is what
we call the probability But
the death u: this little friend has
e the uncertainty of the life
of children. So 1 want to lead you to
think about the matter,

1f your father had told you that he was
you on a long journey some
just when, you would

very sure to have all your preparations
made so that you could go at any time. You
would not want to be hurried off uxvpvu]uml
Now there is just one thing certain in reg:
to the future of every one of us, and that is
that some time we must die—take the great
jouney into eternity. If we are wise, we
Skall be ready for that journey, s

For, think a moment, childrer
ready to die, we are ready to live.
while you are chil
great journey out into_eternit
use, to be prepared
means to love Jesus and
trast in him, and so to be sure of being
heppy with him for ever. Certainly it is
just this that makes us it to live. So, how
ever strangely it may sound, we are not
ready to live tll we are ready to die. It
does not make our life one single day shorter
to be ready for the end of life. But it should
make us happier to know that we are ready
to go on th t journ
aly Father calls u.
one, even the little chi y ha
when he knows that he may be called to die
¢ any time, and that he is ot ready?

So'I think there is a useful lesson for you,
; not a sad, gloomy lesson, out of

in your case.
of mine

impressed uj

going 1o take
1d not sa

time, he
b

v whenever our
Indeed how ¢

the coffin of my little friend. ~Be ready for
death, even though you may expect to live
till your hai Ready for death, you

are ready for life now and for evermore.
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NANNIE'S QUESTION.

771 f * Where the beauitul streer are golden,
ates of peart most fait,
v he e ol b he e
fhds healng everywhere.

“You el of the countless numbers
o stand fn the blond-washed throng.
Nor cease their loud hosann
O, what s that blessed song >
“For when 1 get 0 heasen,
And sce the Jesmn—Kio
1 hape there will be a lie
That itle ones can sing.
“Did you say it & new
ipdmdebies
Tk those dear old stoeies,
And, ob, bow giad | am !
“Forith i alibout foi
T will o seem hard of news
e ot o o,
.

Nt by s o N oo,
death wpon the
1 ikt i e in that et song.
Alinte part for me.

THE OLD FOOT-STOVE.
Turo came banging down the attic stairs
as though he was bringing tbe roof with him.
“What is the matter now?” Grandpa said,
pushing his spectacles clear (o the middle of

134 4bald spn( on top of his head
|

| behind him.

sighed mamuma, turning a
el ]u:ke(, e

ap.
Just after the exclamation poiat, the small
boy entered, dragging a queer-looking article

Is that all " said grandpa, relieved. “1
thought it must be a piece of the chimney,

sure

ke a contribution box, only more
heo, nodding to the abject behind

him.
“Wiy, Theo " said mamma.
“Or & compopper. Mamma, is it a corn-

grandpa,” said mamma,

But grandpa was laughing 5o to himself
that at first be could not answer, and Theo
had time for another examination of his treas-
1t was something like a_cormpopper in
shape. . It had a square wooden frame for a
box, and inside that a litttle iron or tin box
with the top pierced thickly with litdle holes.
There were no sides to the wooden frame,
and the little box pulled out in front like a
drawer.  When Theo looked inside he saw it
was gray and like the inside of their ash-pail.

“What is it, grandpa ; do tell,” e urged.

Grandpa stopped laughing, and took the
little boy on his knee. “It's a footstove,
Theo,” he said.

LA foot-stove, what’s that?" was the ques-

4 Well, my boy, you can handly reaise thit
your old grandpa, with the white hairs ai
“bare spot " on his head and the hitch in his
step, was once a boy, can you? But I was,
though it’s almost seventy years ago, now,
since 1 was about your size and able to a
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| as many questions and make as much noise
you any day. In those times they did 't
have any furnaces in the churches, with nice
registers for warming your feet as they do
row.”

“Nor stoves either 7" questioned Theo.
St s’ People expected a

sermon an hour or more long would
mp them warm, [ But the old
ladies were allowed 10 have these litte foot-
stoves, and the drawer was filled with hot
ashes and coals and set down by their place.
Many a time did my dear mother push it over
0 me and warm stiff feet before 1

was 30 biterly cold that my mother filled the
box with the very hottest coals from the fire-
place and told me I might run 03 with it, and
feet nice and warm on it before she
gotthere. But she charged me to be sure
| and remember that it was the Sabbath day,
and not play by the way. 1 was mufied u

s0 warm and ran so fast that I did not think

of being cold, and when, just as I was almost
10 the church, Johnny Green, the *bad boy
of the village ” stepped out from a barn door
and told me what a splendid slide for sleds
there was out of sight behind the barn, I was.
tempted and went *just for one ride.”  Set-
ting my stove on a drift 1 got on his sled be-
hind him, and away we flew. It was a splen-
did ride, but I hurried back up the long mn
and looked for my stove. It was gone.
windhad blown it off the drift, and the hot Rk
had melted a place for it in the snow. We
looked and looked for it, and it was after the
“long prayer " before, half frozen, 1 crept into
my father’s pew door. Mother snvggled me
| up close to her and gave me caraway seed,
and Aunt Becky passed over her stove from
the next pew. But ah, my boy, after we got
home and I had had supper and confessed
the whole, then father took the big Bible and

S

a birch switch and |..4 them together, and |
the Fourth Command:

igorously and

warmingly applied the other.
forgotten either.”
“But the foot stove, grandpa.
“Ah, yes, dear, we never umd it until the
in the spring, but it had taught
e a good lesson—yes, several. See if you
can find them out” IHowe Veaning.

THE SWIFTEST OF ALL
Wiat is swifter than the railcar?
telegraph.
What is swifter than the telegraph? Light-
ning

The

‘What is swifter than lightning? Thought. |

What is swifter than thought? He who
| has said, “ Before they cail 1 will answer;
and while they are yet speaking I will hear.”
Isa 65:24

PRECEPT—PROMISE—PRAYER.

Foman oo QEESR R AR Ex
* e
pollating
el Tna.
My soul longesk,gen, even el o fhwemire o
the fesh crieth out for the

| living God.  Pea. 8412,

s the man that keepeth the Sabbath from
and keeperh his hand from doing any

1 have never |
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nd tender fresh

Master Fritz,
will not be able to
You see he
was putthere fo decp the gates shut,

of the

AMERICAN

punishment
Children, y

he ! to the
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motives, evil purposcs, are
hat will break in

trampled down and the

by the clumsy cow
fortunate if he gets off with a good, sound

less you are watchful there wi eakfas:

lens you are broke in upon the silence

gardens are your hearts, A pony ever so much,

May

Jim Chase has one.”




| agance for a poor man like me.
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“Why, my boy,” papa replied, *the pur-
chase of a pony would be a rich bit of extrav-
Vou must
remember Jim Chase has a rich father.”

“Oh,” moaned Guy, *I wish we were rich.
Any way, you might buy me a_bicycle; we |
would 't v o fed that, Wil Smih has
one, and jolly times he has with

“You don't know what you nl, my son,"
Mr. Monroe replied gravely, “A bicycle
would cost as much as a pony ; and if I could
afford to buy one, you are far too small to
use it.”

“Well,” persisted Guy, “ T could ride a ve-
locipede, and they only cost five dollars.
should certainly think you could get me one
of those.

“1s there anything clse that you think T
might purchase for your benefit?”  inquired
Mr. Montoe, “because, if there is, you might
as well speak of it now.” |

“Oh, yes,” said Guy gayly, “ 1 want a watch,

that’s a decent ball ; that miserable “B'l five-
cent thing is just good for nothing.”

“A pony, a bicycle, a velocipede, a watch,
and a ball1” said Mr. Monroe. “To meet
these modest demands your mother would be
obliged to dispense with her new cloak, and I
to wear my shabby overcoat for yet another
winter. Of course, you would want your new
suit all the same, and new skates and a new |

gave up a few of the luxuries of the table.

. Would that suit you, my son "

“O papa, you know it would n't. I'm not
50 great a pig as to take all the nice things,
and let you and mamma scrimp at such a
rate.  But you can't blame me, papa, if 1
long sometimes for the  things which | see
other boys have!

“The boys who have these *things’ for
which you long are very few compared with
the great mass of boys who don't begin to
have the comforts and privileges which you
cnjoy. The Bible says, ‘A man’s life con-
sisteth not in the abundance of the things
which he possesseth” And so a boy's life is
not to be judged by his outward possessions,
Many of the men whom the world delights to
honor have suffered great privations in boy-
hood, and have risen to eminence only by the
cusicae of the gresies: Giengs & and perse-

. Bicycles, velocipedes, and expen-
sive balls are not absolutely necessary for
your best physical and mental growth.”

“Oh, dear, what big words you use! What

f a thing is ‘physical and mental

I applies to the body, and mental
veloci-
ou seem to find a very simple
Tord. We kg body to grow large and
strong, and so we plan for warm garments
and healthful food and exercise. We wish
your mind to grow likewise, and we send you
to school and teach you in many ways at
home.  Now what do you think I mean by all
that [ have said "

“Oh, you don’t want me to téase you any
more for ponics and toys, but to think how
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nd that, after all,
ake the boy, but the

| many wice things 1 have

the fhings which

s in him.
it exactly; and now perhaps that

fivecent ball will do fora ew daysloager”

THE DINORNIS.

T is a good deal of u bird, is it not? See
how much larger it is than the ostrich, and
than the native New Zealander standing by
its side. This bird belonged to arace that is
now, 50 far as we know, extinct. Learned
men, who have made the subject a_ study, can
tell from the bones pretty nearly what the

was. Some of these
n feet high, and some
reached up 1o the height of twelve or fourteen
feet.

“The men who found the bones found with
them fragments of eggshells, from which it is
judged that the egg of the dinomis must have
been fourteen inches long, and capable of
containing as much as 250 common hen's

“Those of our readers who live in or near
New York city can see the skeletons of some
of these birds in the American Museum of
Natural History, Central Park.

1t was a wonderful world that God made,
and the more we find out about its wonders,
the more we ought 1o remember and admire
his greatness and power.

KATIE'S TRUST.

A TRUE STORY.
“Kam, it is time for you to start for
school.”
Nine-year old Katie slowly laid down her |
story book, put on her hat, and took her
baoks and lunch-basket from the table. Then
she lifted her face for her mother's good-by
kiss. Mrs, Gray gave the kiss, but she was

| very busy and did not notice that Katie's eyes

were full of tears.
“ H\lrry, dear, o you will be late,” she
le girl went reluctantly through the
d out into the quiet street. For a
lmle way there were houses, but soon Katie
turned a cormer, The street she had now en-
tered had Jately been made, There were no
houses upon it, and a great many cows fed on
the grass at the roadside. Katie had not
always lived in the country, and she was terri-
bly afraid of these great horned animals.  Yet
it ‘was a whole mile to the schoolhouse, and
she knew she must go quickly. Looking
siaight down at the growsd, ihe bey
gan 1o run as fast as her feet would
carry her. Before long she heard a
sound, and looking up saw a large
cow not three fect away. Katie gave
a litle cry. “The cow lifted its head
and looked at her with its big, soft
eyes. The poor little girl was fright-
ened almost out of her wits. She
thought the cow would throw her up
into the air with those dreadful hons,
What should she do? She stood
quite still. 1t seemed as if she could
0ot go on. Just then she thought of
something that her Sunday-school
teacher had said. “Wherever you
are, whatever you are doing, God is
close beside you. He is just as really
beside you as if you could see him.
If you are afraid, you can whisper &
lutle prayer, and he will take care of

A sweet smile crept into Katie's
face. She closed her fingers as if
she were holding tight to her mother's
hand.  She felt as if some one were:
beside her. “O Jesus, take care of
me. Don't let the cow hurt me,” she
whispered. Was Katie afraid now?
No, she felt as safe as if the cows
were the other side of a high fence.
Katie was foolish to be afraid of
the gentle cows, but they taught her the great
lesson of trust in God. May she keep it
through all her | Leoline Waterman.

THE LORD'S MONEY.

“ BerTE, Bertie, is n't this a shame?” cried
litde Caspar Deems, as be held up a silver
quarter for his older brother to look at.

It was a bright quarter, and at first sight
there was nothing the matter with it, but
closer inspection showed that it had been
bored, and the hole had afterwards been care-
fully filled up.
hey would n't take it where 1 bought my
slate,” said Caspar ruefully, “and then I tried
to pass it at the candy-shop, and the lady
shook her head, and when 1 offered it to the
conductor in the car, he was quite cross, and
asked me if I didn't know how to read
When 1 said ‘ Yes, of course 1 did,’ he pointed
to a notice in big letters, ‘ No mutilated coin
received here What shall I do with it2"
finished the little fellow with a sigh.

“You have no idea who gave
have you, Caspar?” said Bertie.

“Not the least. It is part of the change I
had from Uncle John's Christmas gift to me.”

“Well, you must be sharper next time.

0 you, |




B o ou 1 okt s
| Siiorry .

into the
The Society will work it off

“But I don't want to put a whole quarter
in the

| “It is not a whole quarter, Casp, it
quarcr that's Tud & bate in'k. ‘Nabady
take it from you. You may just as well get
¥id of it that way as in any ot

¥

Bertic and Caspar Hall were in their father’s
library when this conversation took place
They thought themselves alone.
e other side of a cu

But just o
ain which divided the
n from the parlor, their little cousin Ethel
was sitling Caspar moved towards the
el where the family missionary box sto

can to lsten,
but I auld not help overhearing you, and
Caspar dear, do 't drop that quarter into the
box, please.”

“Why not, Ethel

“The Lord’s money goes into that box.”

Bertic looked up from his Latin grammar
to meet the glowing fae of the lle i
Her eyes were shining, and her lip quivered a |
ltie, but she Sk,

“It was the lamb without blemish, do n't
you know, that the Hebrews were 10 offer to
the Lord, [ you saw Jesus here in this room,

u would ' ke o say, 1 give thi o Thee,
because nobody else will have it” It was
gold, frankincense, and myrrh the wise
offered the in

Jesus.

The boys drew nearer Ethel. She went on.
“It is 't much we can give to him who |
gave hiwself 1o us, but I believe we ought to
give him our best, and what costs us some-
thing. Excuse me, but it scems m
a battered coin into
get it out of sight.”
Caspar and Bertie

l

an to drop
God's treasury, just to

greed with Ethel.
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ber that the Lord’s money ought to be perfect,

and of our best? M. E Sangster

I is one of the curious things about love to |
Christ, that the mo
that you

re you show it and the more |
lo under its power, the stronger and

purer it grows. It does not waste away by

being used. You can light ten thousand can

little Hame, and it will burn

A it has lighted the ten

Ith as before it lighted the first

ove does not waste by being use

“ He that dwe

dies from one
just as brightly w

blessed 1o love God !
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OVE

is the comer.

things about

is love, and second, some

things about showing it

love dwelleth in God, and God in him. How shall a child come

® love God? Let us be

e | gin with the most impor.

$17% SLHG tant way. You must ask God to make you

Oun dock yrd o andor e Kichen bl tis God's Holy Spirit that tums
- e love him. 1t is God's Holy Spiric that t

n a suiffald pasteb ...nw.m
g by Lo
troubled a wat

That ever

e
uaaths upon It

e up, and sai

With just an edging of red and blue

e cistern low
i

“The surdy pos I
S0 78 ke baleve thare ' & wide, doop sen
Beond the dock- yard ; the captain stands.
fod shous to e e, e am
s captain need to be

As

Sushicams glance through the open door
the buey workmen with tumbled hair
on the dock.yard floorly

erywh

o 1 disturb their splendid play ?
The house will be lonely, and trim, an
then 1 mis the patter of litle feet
And the children have sailcd int

our hearts in the right way. He can make
hearts full of love to our Heavenly Fa.

So, if we want really o love God, the

hat we can do is 0 pray ¢
the Holy Spirit shall
cannot explain o y

us that love

for no one understands
it, just how the Spirit can move on the heart
d wm it to God. But the Bible tells us
and every true Christian will tell
really does.  So, i
Holy Spirit to give you a
a heart that is full of love to the
Father in heaven who

Then,
think how

k the
new heart,

loves you.

a8 helping towards this

e end,
He is
common biessings” of

But how unspeakably
us 10 be our Sa.
when we remember that we
are sinners, and that God gave 1o save
s from our sins, we ought 1o love God very

zood God is towards you.

Jesus

Jesus

much.Gratitude ought to move us to love,
How i any child be so hard-hearted as to
refuse is love 10 the blessed Lord who has

done so much for him, for this world-and the
next ?
But you say, “I do love God ; now how
shall T show it?" I
do not think that if
you really have this
love in your heart you
will find it hard to
show it. It is not
hard to show mamma
or papa that yc
them, is it But pe
tell you
helpful

haps I can
one or two
things here.

Try to make your
self as perfect a char

teras possible. Try
10 be Christlike—that
will be showing your
love out clearly. Do
not be content with
having this fove in
your own heart, but
tell others about it
That will be letting

the light of your love
shine out for the ben
efit of others. That
will let your friends
and acquains

that you r

nces see
lly love

God.

stone of a truly Chris
tian life, my dear
children.  No dne
who does not love
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GO TO JESUS WITH ALL YOUR TROUBLES.
a Y RUTH ARGYLE
S the matter? Come, tell mam-

She. u% tears
SRR I, |

wmdn-.pmh.m tiresome,
ms too difficult to do?

Are the towns and cities hiding

bu-y-mwu-
il ety whertto g ’

Ve, tuke every t
S wh e e iod 1 708,

All your ml.hly m—r through.

UNCLE JOE'S STORY.
“You cheated. I know you did."

“1did not; and if you oy that againy 111
flog you. ¢
“T'wo boys glared fiercely at each other over
a game of marbles, and their otherwise bright,
pleasant faces were sadly disfigured by pas-
sion.

Just at this moment an old gentleman came
down the walk, pausing beside them as their
angry wurds reached his ear,

Regarding them

" 4D ne. death
+“uarrel, boys, whatever may be the cse
and Harry, if you were to carry out " .,;.m:
you just nuw made, you might have t. ee
ber it w] % sorrow all the rest of rouc | life.”
“Well, Uncle Joe,” said H:
defend himself, “Will says 1 e
false, and I wont stand
“He did cheat,” said Will

r 10
It's

“It is betier to suffer wrong than to ao|
wrong,” said Uncle Joe. *But you cannot
see that while you are blinded by passion. |
wish you would walk with me, while I tell
you an incident of my own boyhood. I do |
not like to recall it, but it may help you to
understand that nothing is made by resent-
meut; and somerimes i lesde o lfelong pain
and re
The boys reluctantly puf away their mar-
bles, and prepared to Uncle Joe's
stories were always interesting, but his advice
| was often very hard to follow, and sometimes
| forgotten altogether.
| w," he continued, looking kindly
into their flushed faces, *that it is hard to
bel have just said. You do not
!m the advantage of
is a poor advantage
\'uu demean your own
acter, and do personal as well as moral
injury to your fellow. When I was a boy like
you, T attended a country xhool where there

you;
guced by vigieace

| were a good many rough boys, and among
them one whom [ )nmnulzrl) Arliked, though |
I did not hesitate to play marbles with him ;

for T did not want him to lnul‘ of my feeling
towards him, for, you see, he might use the

" him, but T felt very mean ; and all that aftet-

.so0n as I should see him, and
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knowledge against me som time, Well, one
' day we were playing-a game, in which I had
become very much interested, when he sud-
dasly gure e an 1ngry pashy sod exclaimed,
You mean scamp, Joe Parsons, you cheated
Mrnbly Obssovage. ] i iant v o
ing, but T sprang to lny feet in a great
of all the insults I
bad takom from iy ot to *py
him off*for once ; and being somewhat bigger
and swonger, 1 flew at him and gave him
such a beating he was glad enough to get
away from me, and go off home without a
word.  You will say [ had the advantage of

noon 1 codld think of nothing else. Before
going to bed I resolved to ask his.pardon as
never give a
loose rein to my passion agai

“While we were at breakfast the next morn-
ing my fatr came i, lookng very, scber
“Joe, he said, rrible news for
B i ooiaimnm Al Ridguen, wes
instandly killed last night. He climbed on
4 load of wood the men were bringing in
from the Pines, and, you know the little hol-
low down by the bridge? The horses gave a
RO Nk ciekTian ey bie under

e He was terribly mangled, and
St all, 1 fear he was not prepared for
sudden death.”

“Oh, my boys, I cannot tell you my feel-
ings at that moment. | rushed away in an
agony of remorse, charging myself with his
murder. You looked shocked, Harry, and it
is  hard name ; bat if I had not driven him
o bpraiecs he might not have gone to his

in that way. And I had no more op-
pnrmn(hrmnk ‘This forgiveness.  The terrible
lity would foree itself upon me continually.
What I suffered 1 can never tell ; and I found |
no peace until 1 had humbled myself before
God in sincere repentance, I cannot think
..l it after all these years without pain, and T
ould save you if [ could from a like experi-
ence.”

P du bad now reached the old man’s gate;

sobered and impressed by the story they

u heard, inwardly resolved that this time
Uncle Joe's words should not fail of the lesson
he intended, He watched them with a swmile
as they trudged on xn‘eﬂu , and listened for
the  Good night, Harry,” * Good night, Will,"
that came floating back 1o him as he leaned

on the gate and saw them part at a wm in
the MO,
ANSWER
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