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Blackboard. saloonl keeper, IlGood-'cye; 1 arn goliig to boy a

doit for Moy littie girl."
H1e never went to tic Baloon again, for hoe lied u

alight of the spider we'c of sin and sdf drewiiig iCi

mohes clooer and dloser around iîu, ond God

helpcd him to break loose. But bow mauch boetter

it is never to get caught in thc weh

A spider'u we' lu very fine and dclicatc. You

would not 'celieve, when the bpider irot bliis

tw spin it, that it could ever hold cven so littie a

tbiing as a My. But the great spîdQr Self at tiii

center is strorîg and caowork woridero Look ont

for thse iret heginninga cf the spider we'c.

[Show thc citer.] Whotit l Cic eing degtroyedi

Yes, thse old Self Chat wants te 'bc pleused miust lie

borned Op if we arc te 'c "o'B childrcn and help

This illustration needa nie saplanatien. IlWe others to know him. [Tell bow l'oul taoglit thc

then Chat arc sàtroeg oght tw bear the infirmities Corinthiens to givc op their own way and thinli

cf tho wcule, nd net wpleos ureel.ves." My cx- how they could best help others, even in Ruch a

ample mueC hold up the weuk, and flot csât Chein sae
1 

thing as eating.]

down. 
Whot coin mnalie gelf willing to die i [Print in

DmsEcoNs FOR CoLou.--The upright post, out- the eioke geing up front the sitar, "Love.',]

line in white, with words iii red; the trec tronk, Whcn wc get love ioto our hearts it crowds aoif

'crown, with light green leaves ; the sentence' Out, and WO want te help) aud Pieuse anlother roCher
than self.

yellow.

Prîmnary and Intermnediate.

LESSoN TOUroT. Living fer Othcr8.

Blakboard. A door with IlSaloon"I above; s

spider's web with IlSelf" in the center; on sitar,

and alikoke rising cnveloping Che word "Self."

Who baever seenaa leon i le it agood placci

Wlint la sold there i What lcind of peple go

therci Supposa wc print on Chic deor Rente things

Chat uriey 'ce found in the saloon: Serrew, Quarrels,

Poiverty, Miacry, Death. le it net Bad Chat mnen

will giva their time and rooney and hope of

heaven for such things as timese 1

I will tell Yeu a troc stery. On day a littie girl

aokcd baer papa te pieuse boy ber a doil. île said

ha hadl ne rooney for Rech silly thinga, and spolie

go sharply Chat little Cloam could net help crying.

TMien hie hureicd eut te the malon, aid colled for a

drink of whisky. Wbilc the saleon keeper was

getting it li@ littia girl cause runsir'g in, and

anked bier papa te get lier a new doli. -1 Wait a

minute," Ilaid hie, Iland 1 will give You Che

rooney."1 Befoe giving the drink te Clar's, Papa,

ha Med him tw poy bis bciii. lit Cook ail the

mooy the peer mnsn had,' and the saloon keeper

banded it we bis littia daugbtcr, saying, IlThera,

run and get yeur dnli."

Clara's papa leoked at Che weil-dressed, woll-

*fed littie girl hurrying awnay witb hie rooney in

ber bond wa boy a doli, wbilc bis sweet little Clara,

raggad and bungry, wacryingset beome; and what

do you think ha did t 1 think a geod angal mnust

hava bean very near, for ha want we the doot,

thpaw the whisky on Ch. ground, and sald to Che

the board.] Did youevcr wolk

£ len a roogb potli î Suppose Y ce
wara walking in the nîglît,Mand came we a bcig atone in
tha path ; Yeu wuIl bitî-
hia over it, very likely, and
fait.

The astoen the path la like a 'ced exanîple.

Semas one scs It and atuaibles over It.

Tom says, I saw llarry smoe a cigarette, and

p'm geing tell" and so lia ferma, a 'ced habit whielh

mnoy speil bisl wboia lfe.

Iiarry insainning &gainât Christ! 0ur Icocen

gays se. Wben w. de wrong cerne one will be

sure le follew Our exemnple, and we harra amother

la te, hurt Christ.
jeas la Our Example. if wa look to him and

Cry ta 'c lika biro, W. alal live we hclp otherà,

and Self wili dieas iat deserves.

*VtIONAL MNI

No. 1
Coula, Chon alinighty King.

Holy, hely, boly, Lord God Almnightyl1

Holy Spirit, faitbful guide.
O for a heart we praisa My God.
Savieur, listen te our prayer.

No. 2.
llow sweet the place of proyer.

Proi.a Ch. Lord 1 ya hacens, adore hiro.

Coine, llely Spirit, raise Our 80,1g8.
Ood lovad the world of ainnera lest.

Lord, lir comas in faith helieving.
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