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shines in of God like a star|
gainst k: And the mis

AT are thev not star
biried Bible eave, Ihey
that turn iy to righteonsnes hall

TR he etars for ever and ever.

OUR SUNDAY-SCHOOL FPAPERS.

The best, the cheapest, the most entertaining. the most

pup Yearly

Saubn

Christian Guardian, weekly $ W
Methodist Magazine and Heview, % pp monthly,

illustrated. 200
Curistian Guardian and Methodist Magazine and

toview 2

Magazine and Review, Guardian and OUnward 1o

eLher . 32

The Wesieyan., Halifax, weekly . 10

Canadian i:pv\nrlh Era oM

sunday school Banner, G pp, Sve, monthiy ' 60

Onward, & pp., $lo, wrekly under copics
5 copies and over
Pleasant Hours, § pp., 310, weekly, single copies
~ns than 3 copies..
Over 2 copies
Sunbeam, fortnightly, less than 19 copies .
10 copies and upwards
Happy Days. fortnightly. lews than 16 copies
10 copies and upwards

0 |

Dew Drops, weekly

Berean Senior Quaierly (quarterly) 220

Herean Leaf, monthly O 05§
0

Herean Intermediate Quarterly ‘quarteriy)

Quarterly Review Service. By the year, 3§ cer’
dozen; $2 per 100. Per quarter. cents o
dozen ; 50 cents per 100,

THE ABOVE PRICES INCLUDE POSTAGE

WILLIAM BRIGGS,

Methodist Book and Publishing House,
29 10 T3 Richmond St. West, and 3 to 3 Temperance St.,
Toronto.

Address

8. F. HuesTis,
Wesleyan Book Room,
Halifax. N.S.

. W, CoaTes,
2176 St. Catherine Street
Montreal. Que.
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WAITING FOR JESUS TO PASS BY.
«o a little boy was run over
in the streets of New York and seriously
imjured.  He s carried to a hospital,
vhere, on examination, it was found that
leer  had badly erushed and
broken by the aceident Au operation
I rformed. and every care taken to
| it the poor little
fellow appeared to sink under his load of
O t

Some time

lis been

custain his strengih, n
1
k

dav, while lying in his cot, ne
14

pain

aroediin d .lh-l . 1 very ln'h“g :Hl‘] arcunseq
Il the svinpathies of a little wirl who las

near him.

She turned her and tried 1o
mfort him.
“ Little Willy,” she said, “ iz your pain

<« had that ven moan so? Why don’t you |

ask J¢ to take it awav ?

1 dem’t ko Jesu he is he 77 said
.I“ l}-l'-'

“ W1 e s our Savieur, Willy. |
1 Jesus? When we suffer
ain mied hie comes and takes
t a i little girl,

LALRE
g come to me and take

away my pain, Sarah? aked the boy

vagerly,

* Yes, Willy, T know he will if yon ask
him.”

“But 1 am such a litthe fellow: don’t

vou think the Saviour may overlook me said, ** Naney, I do not want you to jury
among =0 many here 7 : from the hay.” * But he didn’t say O
- he eares for every little «t not jump from the hay to
hald Plhen Saran told him her little wrrel,” said the little «irl to her troub
o abwont 1= :c!x'{ ‘-!\-ir-i ll\ -214\i||_’ "-r!h-'irhi‘t-.

\
oy

es little children: and when he “ Naney is afraid,” ealled Julia fi

arth he took them up in his arms  below.
“ Wait and returned  Nane

bravely, as she stepped from the ladde

sed them.” see,”

“Then 1 will hold up my little lx:!ln‘,"
said Willy. “ and when the Saviour passes
by he will notice me.”

The 1 ! Y!'--lnMing huh'l wias l':liﬁ(-ll.

the hay.

“ One to begin!” shouted Caroline
ittle Julia: but before they eould say any mor
md he waited patiently for Jesus: but, Naney gave a bold jump. The barn
heing weak and weary from suffering, he  cover old and weak, and broke, I
ting Naney fall into the barrel.

=

dropped asleep.

How long he slept none knew, for when | “ O eried the two little girls, au
(he murse went to his bedside some time | “O1” echoed Nancy, as she lande

afterward. little Willy was dead. The | bruized and bleeding, in a confused lit*
Saviour passed by while he slept, and had | heap in the bottom of the barrel. T}
taken him from all pain and suffering. | they all sereamed in eoncert, and

“ Quffer little children to come unto ma, could be
and forbid them not, for of sueh is the
Linzdam of heaven.”

came mother to see what
l matter.

{ Nancy was indeed hurt. A shoarp n
| had made a cruel wound in her leg,
‘ kind Dr. Gray had to be called to stop

A\ MOTHER'S COUNSEL. | Bleeding.

The oreat men of the world have gener- | It was a forlorn little girl that wh
allv owed much to the character and train- | pered to mother that night, “ T will nes
ine of their mothers. 1f we go back to ! be disobedient again.” And she was 1
their childhood, we see there the maternal | for a long time.
influences which form the aims and future
habits of their future life.

Bayard, the flower of French knight-
hood, the soldier without fear or reproac!
never forgot the parting words of his
mother when he left home at fourteen to
become the page of a nobleman. She said
to him, with all the tenderness of a loving

GOOD FRIENDS.

“] wish I had some good friends
help me on in life!” cried lazy Dem 2
with a yawn. X

“ Good friends ?” said his master, “ wh -
vou've got ten. THow many do vou want

“ I’'m sure I've not half so many.

heart. *“ My boy, serve ra Prav » yEg
- 5 Iy boy, serve G'ﬁ, fi st Pray | 1 oce T have are too poor to help me. ¢
to him night and morning. Bekind toall. | & - . = e =2
- | Count vour fingers, my bov,” caid 1§
| Beware of flatterers, and never become | : - L
one venrself Avoid envy, hatred i s ‘
ne ¥ it. Ave nvy, hatred, and Dennis looked down on his big, strokisg

lying, as vices unworthy of a Christian,

| hands,

and never neglect to comfort widows and

= “ Count thumbs and all,” added 1
orphans. | "
v 9 N — | master.
When Bavard was foremost in battle, “ 1 have: there are ten.” said the 121 %8

iw.-hfu -~w“.\' the brs
i field, or when, in hi

avest "

warri ] : T
xrnnr‘ o xi" “ Then never say you have not ten
| OW Zred irs - 1 22 - .
TR ) '; great thirsl, ’"‘ friends able to help you on in life.
was ewving wate o ¢ vINe enemy . s & ¥
er L dying enemy, Be | what those true friends can do before 1@

his mother's coun

carrving ont

wo grumbling and fretting becans

| 8¢ and \!ri*.xlt% to be worthy of her name. Eave none 10:help You =
| The memory of a mother’s love is a talis " \
man against te mptation, and a stimulns to | ' 3
E A DOOK LOVER -
| i BY ANNIE WILLIS M CULLOUGH. g8
| NANCY'S LEAP. | “1 do love books!” said Marjoric.
One morning as she playved:

One pleasant afternoon Jalia and Caro
line came to plav with her friend, Naney.
o ]‘ s ].'l‘l.\ A ganu Uf ]‘.:«!v ;|H" \N'k‘.“
caid Julia, after they had visited the ]vi:\ |
v they ran to the

And so she did,
This “h-r;!!.\

as Vou ern see, f
thés

maid.

tionary was her ehair,

1 0
anmd ehickens:

The

| harn Just below the mow of sweet atlas big her table; & 20a( .
| smelling hay stood a covered barrel. The dolls sat up on other ks . Ll{'(]‘h'h} x)1
| “Whe dares jump from the hay to the As straight as they were able. Bulbs R,-;“] ‘l".‘\v
| barrel ©7 eried Caroline. - prayer
“1,” said Naney, cagerly; and she And then they all partook of tea b T ke
began to clamber up the ladder to the hay- And did as they were bid. npon Jer
mow, Int at the ton rane she u..!.;.‘-.]_ “1 do love books 1" said B'Rr_i'vrii‘ . Find ont ho

At the dinner table that '];IA\' father had Now don’t you think she did?
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