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Now got o large shoot of paper, and if
ou can't make a good cirelo for the num-

bers, like a rosl clock, writo thom one
after $he other down oce side of tha shees.
Thon ¢ake some word, ag Josns, for in-
stanoce, 0s the unit word of your figures.
Add another word to it for number two—
two more words for numbor thres, and
80 ou until you get up, or down rather, to
twolre, A{l sho sentencen, short or long,
must be ahout Jesus, And when you gat

- through, you will bo aurprised and de-
lighted to see how much you have learn-
c<§ about Him. Do you understand the
Sunday Clock now? Let us begin to
make one. Start on the uppor loft hand
corner of your paper, thus :

1. Joaus.

I1. Josus loves.

II1. Jesus loves me.

IV, Jesus died for me.

V. Jesus died for all men,
VI, Jesus pleads for us in heaven.
VIIL Jesus will come agnin to the earth.
VIIL Jesus will save all who believe in
Him.
IX. Jesus is tho Way, tho Truth, and
the Lifo.
X. Josus took little children in His
arms and blessed them.
XI. Jesus said : *“ Come unto me, and
I will give you rest.”
XII. Jesus is the Good Shepberd who
gives Hiu life for the sheep.
Another way to mwake the Sabbath
E‘lensant ig to get up a Sunday album.
2ke a blink book. Geta {)ictu:e, like
that of *“Christ blessing children,” puste
it ou the top of cne of the pages. Then
hunt up in your Bibles all the verses that
tell of the love of God for children, and
write $hem uudor the picture. Ged a pio-
ture of a light-house, and write under it
all the verses that tell about Chriss and
the light of the world. Get a picture of
a ahepherd and his flock, or a shopherd
carrying a lamb, and write under it the
passages about Christ as a shepherd. Geot
a picture of a well, or » spring, end writo
under it all about Chriss as the water of
life. Get a picture of a cross, and write

sll around the best verses you cen find
about, Jesus as a Saviour.—Zvangelist.

The Christ-Lady.

Such is the swees name given to & mis.
sion;n.ry of the Cross, by one who accom-
paniad Ler on an errand of love through
the streets of a Chinese city. We quote
from a letter given in “Our Sisters in
Other Lands,” publighed by the Waman’s

Poreign Missionary Society of the Iinge
lish Preabyterian Church :

““ It was timo to go home, and we re-
trated our steps through the grimy, slip-
Fery lanes, saluted with * foroign devils’

requontly, but once or twico with the
swoet name of Jesus. One or two boys,
sceing Miss Whildon ooming, just said
‘ Jo-v00’ a8 thoy passed her, and I thought
how sweob is was for her 0 hear herself
80 salutéd as she passed along, I could
not holp feeling, as I saw how meekly
she bore the ravilings of she men, how
%ontly she kept the boys in ordor, snd

ow ahe brought out a tendorer light an
rough, weather-boasen faces of heathen
women, that it wg.a.dtrga %}:u‘st in )ier
waa boing yecognia y thece people,
end so thoy u\lgtod her wish His pnm,;:e.
As wo want along, Miss W. pointsd out
an old, old woman, 3oiling along ; she
called out %o her, but at first she did not
hoar. Auosher woman said, ‘The lady
is colling you,’ and she turned and cs-uiht
aight of Miss Whildon. The light in her
face was juat wonderful; I never saw
such a chango, I think, come over any
humaon face. At first it looked leaden-
gray, sud weary and dull, but when she
caught s glimgs;: of the Christ-lady who
had made her know the love of God, the
sunshine that was in he~ soul broke ozt
and she looked like another woman. - She
is poor and old, but she loves to hear the
gospel, and says it seems like food to her,
and makes her heert glad. God alone
knows how many such hidden ones He
has in this great and ancient oitadel of
heathenism,”

Whas a blossod office, to bo the mezns
of oalling that ‘“ wonderful light” forth
on any human face! What an houor to
womanhood that her own and her
Seviour's name should over be thus linked
dogather! [low beausiful thas the Christ
in her should shine out s0 as to bhe thus
recognized by all, and kindle sunshine on
othorwise dark, dull countenances !—

Woman's Work for Woman.

Rewards of Grace.

The Duke of Burgundy was waised ap-
on by a poor mun, & very loyal suabject,
who brought him a very lurge root which
he had grown. He was & very poor man
indced, and every root he grew in his
garden was of conssquence to him ; but
moerely as a Ioﬁﬂ offering he brought to
his prince the largest his little garden pro-
duced. The prince was so pleased with
the man's evident loyalty and affection
that he gave him a very large sum. The



