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THAT DREADFUL CAT.
BY MRS, ADA D WELLMAN

Wio would bave thought thab handsomo
ead

Wrald do so mean a thing as that—

Spring for the bird-cago on the wall

But ah, Sir Puss, you had a fall!

The door's unlocked. Quick, birdio, iy!
He cannob catch you though he try.
Tho cat—ha! seo! his paws are caughd!
So tha¥'e the sord of game ho gob!

Woell, woll, my dear, 'tis somotimes so,
hod he who'd bring anothor low
Gebs caught himsolf, to his dismay,
And soes his victim fly away.

Should any &ry to lower you

From whab is right, my dear, and true,
Then quickly ralse your thoughts like
Fau wings,

And fily away to bettor shings.
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OHRIST THE LORD IS RISEN.

THE firsb Easter Sunday was almosh
aineteen hundred years ago. You have
heard the story of 1 ever so many timss,
but ik never gruws old. The Jews killeC
Jesus by nailing him upon & wooden cross.
About sun<e on a Friday be died. The
nexb doy- Saturday—was the Sabbath of
thab country; g0 his friends took down his
body and hastily buried it that same
evening. They did nosé pub i¥ in a coffin
and covor it with earth, but wound i¥ in &
fino linen shead and laid it in a new tomb,
hollowed out of the solid rock. After
they had rolled a heavy stone againet the
door, the mourners went away, and Ohrist’s
snomies sealed the tomb dosr to keep any-
body from breaking in, and se$ o guard of
soldiers about the place. All day Saturday
the spot was quiot; bus toward suvrise of
Sunday, the third day after the crucifixion,

two women came to tho tomb, bringing
sweed epicos $0 onoint the body They
loved Jesus dearly, and were sorrowful to
think of his awful death. As thoy drew
ncar tho place $hey wondered how they
ghould opon $ho heavy door; bud they
found tho door wide open, and o youn

mon dressed in white—a bright ange
from hoaven—sad there and told & wonder-
fal tale. “Foar nod,” ho said. “You are
looking for Jesus. To is not here; ho has
rieen, a8 ho said. Go qaickly and $ell his
friends” Then the $wo women—each waa
namod Mary—ran o tell sheir friends and
Ohrist's friends shad he had coize to life,
and that they should see him for them-
golvos. Lot us shank God for Baster Day !
—8. S. Advocate.
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WHAT DOES UNSELFISH MEAN1

MaRER . little childron—Johnny, Fred,
and Louiso—were sitding in the room one
evening, while their mother was busy
ironing. Johnny was nine years old, and
he read aloud %o his little hrother and
sister, Whenever shey came to any hard
word thnb they could nob understand,
thelr mother would #ell them what ib
mean$.

Louise held up her hand for attention.
« '3 liks 4o hiave wosder #ii us what ‘un-
golfish’ means, Maybe I know, but I
wanb her 8o toll it her way,” said the child.

“Y will 1llustrate 1§ by a litdle story
when Johany {s through reading and I
Ziave done ironing,” said their mother.

Then, after the space of a half-hour, she
told #his skory: “Once upon & time there
were thres little children, and their mother
told tbem thet she wonld givo each one &
penny for every six eggs ho brought into
the house. The oldest child brought in
six or eight eggs & day, but the younger
ones couldn’t find any. The nests were all
low down in quied places easily reached.
The eldest of the thrase little ones thoughd
of a plan that pleased him exceedingly,
and he pub i¥ into executlon. He would
slyly peep into the other nests, and if there
were no aggs in them, he would take shoze
out of his nests and put them in $heirs,
and leb his little brother and sister think
that they had been laid there. Tha is
what one calls an unselfish ach. Ho was
glad to give up his own pleasure 0 mske

is littlo brother and eister happy, though
1 bolieve his delight was grealer than
theirs. You should all seak to be unselfish.
Study the comfors and happiness of others
before your own. If there is anything
good or enjoyable, dry to help somebody
elso 80 got ib. Nevor fear bui you will be
happy enough. An unselfish person is
rarely unbhappy”

Just here ¢ ; mother’s eye fell umpon
Johnny. Little fellow! he was appearing
onspeakably full of some «ind of smotion.
His hands were thrust cown into hig
pockots, and he looked rigié futo the grats,
jush a8 though he theaght the red blazes
were something wonderfolly new and
beausiful. His face was r.ed oo, but then
the reflection of the glowing fire mighd

have modo that. He twistod his b’ Z,:
round aneasily whon his mother’s oyc ?, : j
upon him. v 1
“Pha boy in the story was our blus g |
little brother Jobuny, wasn'd ib, moth no
Say, waen't it, Fred? Say, all of Y%%u
Oh! 1 thought my hen pitied me, v 314
laid lots of eggs jush to pleasdp me, ¢
there it Wwas our Johnny all the timo.” AY bd
Louise flew to the little hero, and pul o
his head abous snd hugged him and 41 s
him; and thero he end looking just ¥re
ashamoed as though he had stolen nor 7§

body’s hen's eggs, and been caught at i(f I P
> Hie

TWO LITTLE GIRLS. Whicl

I HEARD o sfrange storz)of a little girly
othor day. ; she has 4wo faces. When Bhy i
dressed up in her besy clothes, when &c Wi
friends are expected to come to tea,)‘ o8
when sho is going oub with her mother g
call upon some noighhours, she looks

brigh$ and sweo$ and gead thad you wo;

like to kiss her. Then

When she is spoken to, she says, * YFE!I;
ma'am,” “No, ma'am,” when she ou
and “Thunk jou” very sweetly w% Th
ang';.lliﬁng is glven her.

This is her company face. I am sor
ghe has another, that she puts on wh=——
alonoe wish her mo#ner. If shecannod s
wha ghe likes, or do what she wishes, ¢
will pous and scream and ery. Nobo
would care 4o kiss her when she wearst
home face.

There io another little girl who hasa
one face, which is always as sweed a, -
peach. She would rather hearmother ¢,
“My good lif{le daughter!’” $han 1§
proud Iadies she meats sey, “ What alif] Y
darling !” She loves to help aboub i, °
house, or carry flowers or fruit to a ol
neighbour. She has good manners, k‘?‘f"mt
thoy seem #o spring right oud of her k™™
hear$, and nob to be “pubon” aball

Which is besb, to be a girl with onefi. i’
or o girl with two faces?—~Manfonugh
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OPENING THE HEART. 8 (
BY REV. J, G. CUNNINGHAM, g’: §
“J KNEW a little boy—he was my ¢ Ei

by a sermon on the words, ‘ Behold, Ista &
ab the door and knook,’ My mother g4t
to bim, when she noticed that he w0
enxious, ‘ Roberh, whas would you say!l.
anr me who knocked ab the deor of yc. ¢
hearb, if you wished him to come in ?’ ‘§C
he answered, ‘Iwould eay, Come in’ Ne™
morning there was a brightness and a | *
about Robert's face that made my fatk. .
agk, ‘ What makes you so glad to-day -
He replied, ‘X awoke In the night, and ",
folt that Jesus was still knocking ast -
door of my hear, and I said to the L« B
Jesus, Come, and I think he has como ™

I feal happier this morning than I e
was before” I could see that Jesus bm:
como in by his obedience, by his “eam™*,
countenanes, and by she love he showet 3
God’s Word and to God's peopla.” -

{
brother, in fact—whose hears was tonct 7= (



