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ROBIN AND THE BABY

Ur in $he $ree-top
Over my hoad
Chorries are ripsning—
Black, white, and red ;
Robin i8 swinging
On a green bough—
Swinging and singing
Morrily now.

Up in the $ree-top
Sipging isetill ;
Robin 18 working
Now with a will
Picking the cherries
Juicy and sweeb.
I envy you, robin,
Such r fine $reat.

wom' - Under $he $ree shere
Something becide
Robin and cherries
Now I have spied,
Her fingers and mouth
Both in & sad plight;
You liséle marauder,
Leave her a bite!

—Qur Little People.

LESSON NOTES.
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7a3 1 SECOND QUARTEB.
ib wiold

o OLD TESTAMENT TRACEINGS.
.efon'-.\n’ 1000.) [Jone 17.

‘e valjf THE WOES OF THE DRUNKARD.

B b w; 23. 29.35

Lzssoyw XII,

Memory verses, 29-32.

GOLDEN TEIT.

I:o_ok not shou upon $he wine when it is
|boy_d.—'-Pt0v. 23. °1.
‘1‘3';:' OUTLINE.
) hav. ‘=1l. The Woes of Wine, v. 29 32
yded: 2 The Work of Wine, v. 33-35.

ﬁ:_“ ‘i EVERY-DAY HELTS.

| WiMon. Read lesson verses from your
ble Prov. 23 29-35.

. BTwés. Learn why we need help from

1en bd. Eph 6. 11, 12, .

1y, «Wed. Find how we may overcome sin,

n sgoh.B. 16

k wiZAwr. See what God says about wine.

o pecpvA20. 1,

ads s, Learn our only safety. Golden

skedixX\]

f hisSaf Find who canno$ enter heaven.

8 ﬁnl‘-\‘..“:. 9],::0. ahonld

-theﬂ.g_ arn why we sho be semper-

d: & 1Cor6.19.
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ﬁ DO YOU ENOW—

» hicWhere does the broad way lead? Do

is, bsay.walk in i$? Is it a happy com-

'Y, What may be found in the path?

1ad hwkiia the sign of the fire within? What
insiWbe fire within? Evil appetite.

Wia are those poople? What is God's
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word aboud the wino! Why does id do-
celve many ? Wha is ib liko at tho iash 1
How does wino affecy thoso who tako id?
What do the lips spoak ? Whore do tho
feot go? Whas shows that the man be-
comes n prisonert Whad is tho cure for
this disease 7 Who will becured? Those
who trust God.

I WILL TRY TO REMEMBER—

That God spoaks o me. Verse 31.
The sad fate of she drunkard. Prov.
23. 21.

OCATROHISBM QUXSTION.

What can God do? God can do what-
ever ho will.

Does God know all things! Yes, God
knows sll things; every shought in man's
heart, every word aud every achion.

SECOND QUARTERLY REVIEW.

June 24.
GOLDEN TEXT,

The Lord's portion is his people —Deus.
32, 9.

A Worp witH TrACUERS—Pab on the
board, before the children gather, a land-
scape window containing twelve panes of
glass, numbering from one $o $welve. Ask
how many lessons we have had daring the
Quarter, and tell that we wans o look
through one of these window lights ab
each lesson.
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A Worp witH CaiLpreN—Will you
not help your teacher $o seo a great deal
through this window? I will tell you how
you may help.

Take your lesson-book and your slate a$
home, and draw & window like the one in
the book. Try to remember who the firss
lesson is about. If you have forgoten,
turn o it in the book, and then print on
the window pane, J. P. P. That will belp
you remembor the iitle. Then print two
or shree words of the Golden Text Raad
the Leason Story also, and do the sasme
wish each lesson for the Quarter.

BeNxNig BLACE is nol a pretsy lisile boy,
bt everybody rmiles at bim and pats bim
on the head, and says what a nics boy he
ia. Eennie is always willing %0 go on an
errand for sny of the ladies he knows,
and a$ achool he does so many kind little
things for the teacher that I think this is
the reason sverybody likes him. Do you
know him 1

A PRECIOUS PEARL IN CEYLON.
BY MARGARKT LEITOH.

WugN tho Sceledy of Chriséian Endeav-
our was started in O sdooville, Coylon, a
litlo boy who lived near tho church was
ad tracted by tho ainging, and always at-
tendod tho meetinge  When oshors were
joining the society, he came forward and
eaid he wanted % join. Ho was a very
lisilo fellow, with a head shaven excepd &
listle round place on dho sop, where the hair
waa3 tied in a knot. 11s was from a hed-
then family. Whon £ tol% hln; h% lwns sdo

oung, tears began to gather in his ey
yl.le sﬁid ho eogld reafi but had no Bxb?o
portion. I $old him he muat buy one, and
tbe next day he came, bringing soms
vogotables with which $o purchase a Tamll
gospel of Sy. Matthew.

A\ the next mesiing of the eoclety he
showed his gospel, in which, according to
otr rules, he had read ten verses a day,
and had learned the Lord's Prayer. Seeing
his earnesiness, we les bim join she society,
and ke proudly wrote his name tn large
Tamil charscters, Vidamuithu, which
means * Precious Pearl” A$ the aexd
meeting he brought in swo of his com.
panions.

Ono evening last week, as I was takic
a moonlighs walk, I heard s little voice
laboriously reading something aloud. I
stopped to listen; it was the Sermon on
the Mount. I peeped through the hedge,
and eaw a family circle—sa father, mothory
and four children—all listening, and this
this litéle seven-year-old Vidamaishu read-
ing aloud by the aid of dim nalive lamp.
After reading he sang a verse of & hymn,
then he prayed a little prayer, and at ifa
clore recited the Lord's Prayer.

The next Sabbath his mother came ¢9
charch although tefore $his she had always
refused our invitations. I askod what led
her %o come, and she said her little son
begged =0 hard that she conld not realsh;
that he prayed for her every nighd, and she
had decided $0 become a Chrissian. Since
tha$ time she come regularly to church.
This ia the story how one little pearl kas
begun %o reflect Jesus.—Hissionary Iint,

MODEST AND TRUE

WiLLie was a child who really loved
Jesus, and tried o do whad was right o
please him. One day a lady me$ him in
she street as he was coming from school.
He had o copy-book in hia hand.

The lady said. “ Will you les me look
a% your book, Willie?"

“Yes, ma'sm.”

“How very nea$ i§ is—not a blot{” ths
lady said, as she torned over she leaves.

“Oh!" Willie mcekly rematked, “m
governoss ecratched ont all tho blota”

He did not wish the lady to think better
of him than he desstved. Is would bave
been easy for hin: to have remained suers,
and then the lady would have thoaghs his
book never had any blots. Bat s woald
have bzen falss; shas would have been a

greas blot on his heart.



