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PLEASANT HOTURS.

My Hero.
BY JENNIE M. BINGHAM,

If ever you'd known my Robert,
You'd wonder not that I call
Him now the first of my heroes,
Noblest and kindest of all,

*Twas a glorious morn of summer,
And only one year ago,

Thet I lost my heart to Robert,
Listen and you shal] know,

The short, sharp clang of the fire-bell,
Rang out to the firemen’s band,
at morn as I walked the highway,

Holding my baby’s hand.
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QUESTIONS,

1. The Father’s Plea, verses 41, 42—
41. What office did Jairus hold ? What
were his duties ? How was it shown
that Jesus was held in respect ? 42.
Why did the people throng Jesus ? Did
the Jews treat daughters better than they
Wwere treated by most Eastern nations ?

2. Asleep in Death, verses 49-53.—49.
Why did the family send a message to
Jairus 7 §0. What did Jesus mean when
he said, “Fear not ¥ Were any miracles
wrought without faith on the part of the
seeker ? 51, Why was the crowd kept
out of the death chamber ? 52. What
were the signs of grief at an Eastern
funeral ?

3. Restored to Life, verses 54, 55. —54.
What proof did Jairus give that he be-
lieved in Christ’s power.? With what
words did Jesus call the girl to life ? &5.

‘What did he tell them to give her ? Why
did he do this ?

Sing the

TEACHINGS OF THE LESSON.

In trouble we should go to Jesus. God
delays blessing to try our faith. Christ
has power over body and soul after death.
Because people laugh we must not cease
to do good. Spiritual life is to be fed
through the means of grace. All who
sleep in death will one day come forth
at Christ’s bidding. The greatest works
are done without much noise. Knowing
who Christ is, and what he has done, we
ought to have strong faith in him.

he looked as if he believed it, too, small
a8 he was,

“Well, why do men and boys do it
then, ’stead of girls ?”’ asked Harry, look~
ing very wise.

It was Paul’s and Fred’s turn now to.
answer “’cause,” and they grew quite
gerious, for they could think of no good
reason.

Just then the factory whistle blew and
the boys ran for home and supper.

Harry Gray had a feeling that he had
beaten his mates in their little talk, still
for some reason every man or boy he
now met with a pipe or cigar in his
mouth seemed different from what they
ever had before. They didn’t look so
clean and manly, and he could but think
how dreadful it would seem if the girls
and women he met carried a smoke-stack
in their mouths, too.

Before bedtime some older heads were
set to work at this puzzle by the boys’
questions at the supper table.

Mr. Gray said in reply to Harry, “ that
he should feel very sorry to see his

mother or sisters use tobacco, or Harry
either.”

“ But what makes you and Frank and
Tom use it then ?”

At this Mr. Gray “’caused” and
coughed and told Harry to stop his talk
and flll up the woodbox for morning.

“He can’t give a good reason,” thought
Harry, as he went about his task, “ and
I believe Fred and Paul are right.”

The other two boys, we are glad to tell
you, got answers that helped them and

THE RAISING OF JATRUS’ DAUGHTER.

THE “ WHITE CLUB.”
BY ESTELLE MENDELL.

“ But my sisters don’t smoke, nor my
ma nor grandma,” said Harry Gray, Just
a trifle angry because his playmates, Paul
Bryan and Fred Faton, said, “it was
wicked and awfully nasty to smoke and
chew tobacco,” and then had told him
that his father and brothers did both.

These three boys had been playing
leapfrog and were now resting under the
shade of a beautiful oak ; and they fell
to talking about matters and things very
much as big folks do—though each was
but about ten years of age.

“ Most all men smoke,” Harry went on,
“ that ain’t anything so dreadful, but my
ma and risters are just as good as yours.::

“ My father and brothers don’t smoke,
gsaid Paul Bryan, in a way that showed
he was very proud of the fact, “ they're
just as clean as my ma and my sister.”

“ Nor mine,” added Fred Eaton.

*“ But men don’t have to be 8o good and
clean as women,” said Harry, stoutly.

“Why not ?” asked his mates earnestly.

“'Cause they don’t,”” was the ready
answer ; “ girls is girls, an’ boys is boys.”

“Well, my teacher in Sunday-school
says boys ought not to be rough or swear
or smoke or drink any more’'n girls ; and
when I asked papa about it he said she
was about right.”

It was Paul Bryan that said this and

made them more sure than ever that boys
should be as clean and pure as girls.

“Oh, did you hear about Tom Burke’s
getting pretty near killed last night ?”
asked Harry, as the three playmates met
the next afternoon under the oak.

“Yes,” said Paul, “a horse an’ waggon
run into him an’ his sister both, and the
doctor says Tom’ll die but Kate'll get
well.”

“I don’t see why, long as they're both
hurt just alike,” said Harry.

“ Well, the doctor told papa that Tom’s
blood was all poisoned and killed with
liquor and tobacco, but Kata’s wasn’t, 8o
she’d heal quicker.”

‘“An’ that’s what teacher
know,” added Fred.

“Well, 'm just going to tell papa,”
thought Harry, “if he does make me fill
up the woodbox hefore i's time, an’ I
guess he’ll think it’s as good for men not
to smoke an’ chew ag women, when he
hears this.”

But Mr. Gray didn’t tell Harry to stop
talking and bring in the wood this time,
but he said in a very kind and manly
way :

“It's all true, my son,” for you see he
had been thinking over Harry’s question,
“and what do you say to starting a little
society here at home with the motto that
boys and men should be pure and good
as well as women and girls ?”

“ All right, papa,” cried Harry, dancing

said, you

for joy, “I'll join, an’ 80 w'i'll Fred &
Paul an’ a whole lot o' boys.

do a thing it is done ; an hich
reason this little society, W T w0,
called “ A White Life for d g
“ White Club ” for short, grew 81 ";al
and oh, how much good it did, B A

among the boys, but the men 2
for it set them to thinking *mm;
them ashamed of their bad hab! Onit?

more than one broke from them.
Signal.

A THRIFTY PRINCE-

ft
The truly German quality of tl;fl
an amusing trait of the Eml’e"‘t’he
liam’s little sons. Occasionally o8
press takes the three older prince®_
her on her shopping expeditions,
the boys are allowed to sper e
pocket-money just as they please
short time before Christmas thGYho
to inspect the delights of a large %ut
Berlin. One of the princes picked O,
object of his choice, and at once P i,
ed to the cashier’s desk. Her | ne 55
asked him whether this was all B4, &
tended to buy, when he rebortet 1%
most business-like tone : * No, buteliv -4
fer to pay for everything sepal'aw goti
that I shan’t spend more than :
—The Lady.

THE WALKING LEAVES OF  }
AUSTRALIA.

There are some funny leaves ’l:‘ At d
tralia, which the people therewhene
think could walk alone! quedt
there came a gust of wind the“e . A
leaves blew off in a perfect shoW e‘-_ X
leaves generally do, they turngddov ']
over, and rested upon the grouiC. rd
they would seem to crawl towa. ol
trunk of the tree from which theg
Since that time it has been tomtl - |
these leaves, as they were though! . ]
were real Insects, and lived uDOl‘-li y
very trees. Their bodies are (34} !lliko
flat, and their wings veined Just o |
leaf. If they are disturbed, thei{,od
which are folded away under thell;ike 1
leave their whole shape exactly * |
leat of a tree, with stem and all. ar 8
green in the summer, these singh i
tle insects slowly change their 0010b i
a dingy brown, just like a frost-b: :
leaf. Strange that with wings they &
not fly, but rather walk or crawl 8%
the ground.-—Mrs. G. Hall. 5

TWO NEW BOOKS.

A Vietory Won.

By Annie S. Swan.
Cloth, illustrated, $1.25

This new story by our favourite authof'|
is one of her best, and is having *3
rapid sale. Miss Swan loses none °‘7‘
her power to charm. ;

Cot and Cradle Stor!

By Mrs. Oatharine Parr Tr#%

i

With portrait and illustrations by A. PI°3
Patterson, R.C.A. .

Cloth, with title and design i
$1.00.
A new book from Mrs. Traill i8

announcement of glad interest to G:’ o
adian children. These stories e

largely drawn from the animal wor
—birds and bees, spiders and but'’z
flies and other little creatures ¥
doings and sayings are related it
author’s most charming style., on
undoubtedly one of the best ju¥
books issued.
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