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WHAT CAME OF XNOT

A LIE.

Ever since Charley had seen the

of a happy family of guin

a-pigs, M

father had told him what pretty

little ereatures made, his
sct on haviag a pair; and
that his desire wounld some
time be fulfilled, that he
made a little hut out of a
tomato crate, and placed it
beneath a great tree in the
vard.

“TN tell you what T
will do,” the minister said
one day—Charley’s fathor
was the minister—“ 1’11
give vyou some money
now, instead of waiting
for wvour birthday, and
you can get a pair from
Farmer Gray ;: I know he
hﬁS some, for I saw T}wm
the other day, when I was
tuere.”

Then, turning to his
wife he said, with a little
gigh :

“T wish I could get
that man to come +to
church: though he's very

i to he won't

I say

You may be sure that
Charley accepted the offer.
and the verv next Satur-
day morning vou might
have seen him bounding
along the road which
between Farmer Grav's
}

111}11 the \i“::'_’('_ the

bov to be anvw

('}""rl".‘. to the barn. teik

ing him that he coul

and make his choice,
he would eon
few moments.

“But no!
ﬂ;nz‘.:l:t you had
is a glass frame neas
might knock over, and
have it broken.”

“Very well, then, off with you ; but
Tray, you stay here; !
it over once, already, this
So Char]) v bounded off
and as soon as the
turned, naughty Tray dashed

But alas for Charley!

e next

by the sound of a fall and

a stall
]

oeen mo

i l~'.'<»r" him, ar

. ran quickly out
wiween his legs, frightened

3ut Charley had not noticed hi

till he heard the farmer’s
voice the nest moment.

“You bad dog.” he
cried ; “so it was you
knocked over my frame 1
Didn’t T tell you to stay
at the house?” And then
poor Tray gave a sharp
ery, as though he had been
struek. :

“ Let him think that it
was the dog!” The words
seemed spoken in Char
lev’s ear, and before bLe
hardly realized what they
meant, Farmer Grav came
in and laid his haod upon
his shoulder.

“ Well, voung man,” he
said, “ 1 came pretty near
blaming vou for the crash
that I heard 2s I crossed
the vard, but T see it was
that disobedient dog of
mine; if ever a creature
looked his guilt he did.
Well, which pair do you
like the best?”

Such a chanee for

But  Charley

118 head, and,
farmer

ght in the eyes, said:
was not Tray, sir ;
oke the frame: I am
I was so cara

this

" answerex]
but he looked
thie } :1'» fgl‘O,

il whneh

“Oh! please let me go,” eried Charley: and the sawmecy instant his eyes fell
“T will be very careful.” upon the pretty little creatures for whom
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ver "nrry d wi { irley 1 crongl ke thire tinuts ! T
ran out of the 4 ot the ¢ ho 1 st L1t Togetli
But not hone fie 1t ! ) CAT 1 wouldn { ]
woods, a1 t = ! onr befor ere ever cracked.
reached the Loage o . st good ol t
-\‘x'“ v i Ix:il'i h aroundg t¢ d a N\ ow 1 i e
thie o= H'i nally ==} o i I 11} o 1l | EL e 2ive
e ! cm to Teddy in the morning
e 'hen he ran » » s play, winsthing
i k ag 4 m plaved so long d hard that b
cre, 1 1'%t think of the tnuts untal he canw
from Farme ome from school next dav at noon.  Aunt
Paper 1 Flora had put them away for him, |}
O I Cver She told him where to tind them.
respects ‘A{In the second shelf HHE-Toon
lay, to ever oset, in a paper bag.”
jrrise no mld all Jack’s face had a il 1
ut Farmer Gray self ! t il

minister eame and

vhen the

comed him after the serviee, he

“ I kinder thought 1'd like to ] chia
vour ]‘rv:u'hm: was like to turnont a b
iitke that one of yvours mmd T euess 1 like

it well enongh to come again.
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JACK'S BOOMERANG.
ereams that M Si
the P = <
1 1 ' ' X <

: (), g ‘ : :
the nng f |
\ t Fl 1 t
( " .\ 1 =
! ! ‘e

| he “Guess o
| Johnny Wilson. I haven't

! 1
fo-dav,

thought, perhaps, Aunt
s ioke.

* Mavbe 1 hadn’t best fool Teddy,™ zaid
I'll tak em ont
Aunt Flo.”

“"‘ ‘\MHY ]‘.f"r;g llnl not

Zl‘.All

when Jack vot to the ‘“Hill_‘__’ room he found i

4114;:‘1.\‘ I}H'I'I‘, ]{ 1ﬁtl seem too L'"""E H

chance to be lost. Jack took the bhag of
walnuts from the closet shelf.

“ Hello, Teddy!” he said, “ have some |

nutg 27

“0, yes!”
the tack hammer.
most better than :Hl.'\!}lillﬂ' else.
the bestest ]-n_\. Jack.” he said.

At this Jaelr looked sober
think he felt a little bit ashamed. After
all, it wasn’t the best of fun to fool a little
five-vear-old boy, and his own brother, too.

I:H? he gave 'rr«]']‘\' the }'.'IL'.

He liked walnnts al
“You'r

In less than two seconds down eame the

hammer on the first walnnt.

kernel von ever saw in a nut

new dime! It didn’t take long to erack

the other two, vou mav be sure: and there |

were 7?5;;7‘1"\' cents—enongh  to ""3,\'
liole pounds of walnuts,
“O! 0!7 eried Teddy, stonished b
vond  m \ mine ?

Where did “em

,l} |~§»\ | 1t
o p. he saw Aunt Flora s
n ! GOTWAN nd lanehed instead,
it ~'|15'i~','-\
[ gmess I'm like the story 3 old
mt the man that threw the boomerar
\unt Flo, and it came s hit |
I he. “ Bat I'n g of it Just the
. e} i (
USE YOUR BEST VOICE AT
HONE.
Yon « d girls sa
= t IR | ¢, Qs
e p v ool
et Vet d. yon will hear a voice that

ds as if 1t were made up of a snarl

w s : .
hine, and a bark. Such a voice often

eried Teddy, running to get |

again. I |

It eracked
very casily indeed, and it had the funniest |

a bright

than the heart feels, I
|

re 1l-will in tones than in words

[t is often in mirth that one gets a voie
a tone that 1s sharp, and sticks to hin

thi h life, and stirs up ill-will and grief

nd =,|“~ like a op ‘-IA :::H on Illo' St

I
at home,

Such as these get a “u‘ll'i
for use, and !."1‘!5 their best

Liote volee

nee }‘n;' those :EJ\ 1eer l‘]~'t‘\\}u~rq_ hl\'

]

would have the best eakes and pies

for gnests and all sour food for their ow

hoard, T would say to all girls and boys:

| "se vonr best voiee at home. {non.

A LITTLE APRIL FOOL.

It was the first of April's days,

But still the wind would flow
The sun with all its sharpest rays

Had %;zl‘«'].\' slain the snow.

A .\l'”u\\‘ crocus 1‘:li5l‘l] 1S head

It thought to find a row;

Jut shivering by itself it said,

“ Alas! how can I grow?
Though March went ont so like a lamb.
‘ The air is strangelv cool ;
|  Alas! I am, indeed T am,

A little April fool!”

Maid Bessie down the 'Lwr\‘!t‘p-‘ skips,
AnA quick the flower she sees,

And Lrough the little yard she trips
W.th merry words like these:

| ““Twould serve you right, vou siily elf,

| If T should let you freeze:

i You think vou'll stay all by vourself,

| And do just as yon please;

Jut no! you little zhiny star,

| I'll take yvou straight to school ;

|  Youll find you are—oh ves, vou are

A little April fool!”

With daneing eves brimful of tricks
Wee Bessie took her way

Where all the kindergarten chicks
Were met for work and play.

i 'l.v;u'}ll-r,“ she ~:xi']. while struck the

]:HEH‘.

“What would von truly sav

]f in my .\:H"i one 11“7]' I!H‘.'\'i-r

Bloomed just for

vou to-dav?”

The teacher looked too keen l;.\' Lalf
d e i
“ 1’d say,” she answered with a langh,

‘T'm not an .\j':gf fool! ™

keeping sehool ;

irned 1t

Then slowly

its hiding-place

But essie wore a P wzled face

That wondered what was right :

To eall the teacher names mayhap
I would not be gm]i?(-,
She droppe d it in her teacher’s lap
The golden blossom bright ;
vked the gravest little maid

‘,uf'y.
That ever kept a rule,

And very, very shvly said,
“Who is an April fool 1’

—Well Spring.
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THE ANXIOUS MOTHER.

I am uul‘\‘ a cat;
But mothers, you see,

Are fond of their ehildr n.
Whatever they be,

And ) | r(‘;xH.\' must sav,
Though only a cat,

My anxiety sends
M}' heart }bihr]‘:n,

Those dear little kitties,

So fluffy and round,
AI‘(‘ :l“ I possess, for

The others were drowned.
Alas! who can wonder

1 tremble with fright.
Whenever my babics

Are out of my sight ?

(”l’ i’..\ ~ill|)l]'\‘ 1‘]“‘1 -l
Of people to say

That poor pussy mothers
Don’t suffer that way :

For T firmly declare
Most soleranly that

A mother’s a motker,
If queen or a cat!

LESSON NOTES.
SE( ':;_\'1;—217',: RTER.

STUDIES IN THE BOOK OF THE ACTS,

Lessox IL.
PETER, AENEAS,
Acts 9. 32-43.

[April 13.

AND DORCAS,
Memorize verses 40-42.

GOLVEN

Jesus Christ maketh thee whole.—Aets
(’ 9

J. U,
QUESTIONS

Who was Peter? One of the apostles.
Where did he onee go to preach ? To Lydda.
Whom did he find there? A sick man
named Aeneas, What was his disease?
Palsy. How long had he been sick ¢
Eight vears.
That Jesus Christ made him well,
iid he tell him to do? To rise and make
his bed. What did that mean?
up the rug on which he lay. What fol
lowed ¢ Aeneas rose up and was vell.
What did Peter do at Joppa? Te raisad
Tabitha from death. Who was Tabi‘aa
or Doreas? A good woman who helpe ¢
Wheo asked Peter to o to Tad «a ?
Some «]isvi]»lvs of Jesus. Where did the
take him? Into the upper room where th
body was lving. Who were in the room
weeping !  Many poor people whom sh.
had helped. What came from this miracle ?
Many believed in Jesus.

DAILY STEPS.

Find what followed Saul’s eonver
Acts 9. 31.
Read the lesson verses.

32-43.
Learn Golden Text, !

TEXT.

ON THE LESSON.

]u wr,

Mon.
sion.

Tuces. Acts 9.

Wed,

What did Peter tell him ¢l
What |

[ 1

To roll”

gol g into a tangled forest:

& _ ol v il L8 LE
hew long it will take vou to get hack, or And would vou beli 3ttt Aty

) heal Aet : ng a word. A
Acts | L e .
/“ ! I‘i ] | i :
~Saf Learn g L and the g
]‘!"- o1 i i ! i
Sur l.l;ﬂ’l. ;:iu»l* the 1OWeT f J« ' ] mav be told 1 the finos
Matt, =, 15 | miany ther wavs Yo
{ emselves by seen !
Lessox 111 \; o t 1 Fhis 15 a ba o
PETER ‘D CORNE < I he 3 14 plan 1s to for the :
Acts 10. 34-44.  Memorize verses 1244, o always telling the truth.  This
cive a feeling self-respeet that will seorn
GOLDEN TEXT e
God is n~ respecter of pers \ hatever 1s .‘.11‘;‘1 mean. It \\11‘; i %0

iracter tha will tend

10. 34. s e
QUESTIONS ON  TH.

Who were Gentiles 2 All who were not WHICH WAS WHICq ?
.ln-‘\‘.~, \\Aii.li did the Jews t 1 1 .

! clves ? | hat ';;:'v‘\‘ wWer s Do vou know two  hittle 1ters who
" H]!Io‘. « What did Gaod have brown eves 1| rown hair ind
I'hat he loved all alike. How did he tead red ceks, who are =t the same hejeht

{ him? L\ & vision, What (.u nte aiso ' and the same weight, and have a birthday
had a vision? Cornelius. Who was e ! mether # And do von have very hard
A captain in the Roman army.  What wos | work to tell them apart ?

, dof To send for Poter ho . e =
he told f‘: lo? ]l'v end for | .T‘ r. Wi I{f = , YO ill know just how T felt when
went to Cicsarea with Peter?  Six friends<. | T went. not lone ago. to vieit a friend

What did Peter do? 1le taught the Gos
}’l‘l of Jesus to Cornelius and his friends
What followed? Cornelius and al! his
friends were baptized with water and with
the Holy Spirit. What is the Pl up in the side.
Peter taught the Gentiles? The good T}

Her two little girls came in fresh from
school, in their red gowns and red reefers,

and on each

! ".\'Fz.HxN reap w

(Grosiu
news that God loves evervhody. Ts thic ! wiel: =
true to-day? Yes, for it is God’s truth,
and cannot change. What does this lesson
teach us is our duty to the heathen? To
send them the Gospel.

DAILY

=3 £
mma sand,

But T hadn’t the slightest idea
was Bertha and which Bessis
longer T staved the worse T grew.

| T would sav,

STEPS. | when .

Read the story of Cornelins’
ion. Aects 10. 1-6, that

Tues. Read the story of Peter’s vision, | | ! v, “ Bertha,

Acts 10. f‘-l;;. please come and stav with babv a

What lesson did Peter learn from

this? Verse 28,
Thur. Learn that
]»r:a.\'vr.

which
And the

“Good morning,

Bertha,”
would be, “ Good morn-

mv answer

ing, but I’'m Bessi
After a few day I be oan

Mon.

{0 notiey

little

Wed.

L0 mamma!

while,” the answer would Ix

God hears all tru
Dan. 10, 12

Fri. Find how we should listen and
S]w;!l{ for God. Deut. 5. 27,
Saf. Read the lesson again. Aets 10, a ( !
34-44. library table 27 o me 1ittle oirl made
Sun. ].Hun the Golden Text. start,
= - And it was, “ Thank von, Bessie” i
TRUTHFULNESS e .

A gentleman onee asked a bov who o o —1— 4 R e ¥ e0n
deaf and dumb  the question, ** What i< — = : = I " . ]
truth?”  The }nn_‘.' vv!-:iwi bv takine ] found 1 s 1 ! :
piece of chalk and d-awing a straieht lin One dav Bert) id. * Aunt y 2
Tl!" man '!xt'!l wrote, ** What s a hel” i, o tell Beasie g ] 5 apart 7 "’

The lm_\‘ then answered ig drawing a “e e Des thinkine of
crooked line. some one beside L : s so kind

Lies are alwavs erooked.  One lic opens ' and obligineg.” 1 answered

1e way Sor another, for often a dozen i he littl - sober. The
nust be told to conceal on Telling an ' Bertha said. * Mavhe next
un'ruth is like leaving the highwav and | 'l be read ' ‘ !

1 won 4|1 1 \ 1 1 |
uow much vou will suffer from the thorns | visit both little sirls were
| and briers in the wild-wood. all the errands. Now

"

“ A lie is an intention to deceive,” and | tell Bessie from Boertha ?
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THE FISHERMAN AND HIS SON.

Among the honest fisher folk of our
north-country village no man was more
respected than George Collier.
fisherman, the son of a fisherman, grand-
son of the brother and
brother-in-law of a dozen fishermen. e
knew the whole coast well. He knew how

He was a

fishermen,

itwo

to ply his trade as suceessfully as any in

the village, and he was a verv interesting

man to talk 1 Manv a tale he could

tell of adven on thie in storms;
and r ] S 1 some of us
hovs of th hen b uld allow
us to go with him ane som their boat
for a few hours’ fishing. Tt is pleasant 1o

remember some of lis
bovs—all

some "T‘ Tii" g0

men cill never foreet

taught them, in hi
way.
His son, voung Wi { €T, grew

to be a man, as muech respected as his

tather:

his father's te:

ing home one dav after fis

baskets the fish thev had ¢ ! i
were talking abont their =
“ We've done verv well to-dav, father!™

said Willie.
“A}', 1‘”}'. .’l_\': let us be thankful to Him
1 made the fishes. Do vou mind what

MISS CONSEQUENCE.

the preacher said at chapel last Sunday,
Willie? ”

“To be sure I do. Did not mother tell
me never to forget it?”

“Ay, boy, ay! that preacher does not
know evervthing about fishing, maybe,
like we fisher-folks do ; but he told us
what never struck me before, though I've
had some wonderful thoughts in quiet

hours on the water; but it was a new idea
to me that just as God sent a fish with a

piece of money in his mouth to the apostle
ne sends fish worth money to our nets to|
payv our taxes and feed our mouths. It |
makes one feel more like prai
taking interest in

‘Yes;

said, in the

:ing God and

one’s work.”

our teacher in the Sunday-school
afterncon, that it was a good
thing, now and then, to hear preachers
preach about our work if they only
stood it ;

times they tell us lots of things that they

under

. .
but I was thinking that some

have been thinking about, that even fisher-

folk would never think abont themselves.
You see, father, with so manyv of the dis-
ciples being fishermen, it makes good

ople look ! :nv”_\ on us.”

“ Ay, boy, ay! but do voun remember
hat the preacher said when he made the
ction?”

“Oh! that I do, father; it made mei
give an extra penny—the only one I had |

]

! remember his
| looked when he said them.’

| gave an extra penny,
| mind you always try to lend the Lord

| and no loser.
| to-day., boy, and if it sells well. as I think
| it will, T will give you a silver sixpence

! f()r

left. He said that after the Saviour had
taught the e UI'IQ: out of a boat, he told the
owners to launch out into the dcep for a
draught, and then he gave them a great
catch of fish, and he said, ‘ The lesson
my friends, is, lend the Lord your boats,
and he will fill your nets with fishes” I
very words, and how he
And so yon

Well,

“ Ay, boy, ay! that’s right.
did you ?

vour boat; give him what he asks of you,
and serve him, and you’ll be a happy lad,
We have had a good eatch

vourself. T like to hear about vour
extra penny, Willy; it does me good.”

HOW I ENLISTED.

Our Sunday-school lessons had been very
solemn for several weeks. Our teacher
had often urged us to be followers of Jesus,
She had spoken to us as a class, and to each
one alone; but still T did not feel ready.
I meant to be a Christian some time, but
not then. ’

One Sabbath, after a solemn lesson, our
teacher talked with us very tenderly and
solemnly, and then said: “ Boys, I want to
be a recruiting officer for the Lord Jesus.
He wants soldiers for his army. He
wants you, and he has told me to ask you.”
She then took from her Bible a paper, on
which was written: “T will choose Jesus
for my Master.” She read these words
slowly, and then said: “ Can I have any
recruits to-day for my Master?”

There was a deep silence. 1 could hear
my heart beat.

At length she asked: “ Shall T not have
one name ! ”’

A boy at the end of the class quickly
answered : “ You may put down my name.”

These wo. s went all over me, for he
was the last one from whom we should
have expected to hear them.

Soon another and another said: “ T will
enlist.”

I was the last one invited, but I was
not ready. T shook my head, and said :
“ Tt would do no good.”

As T walked home I did some deep
thinking. T said to myself: “ If Warren
and Hill have enlisted, it is time for me to
I thought that T was far nearer
being a Christian than Warren, but per-
haps he has started first. His ‘I will’
df'('i"]f“ ’mf'."

So the next Sabbath T enlisted as a sol-
dier in the army of the Lord ; and although
[ have not been as brave as T meant to be,
['ve always be n glad that T enlisted.

(]O g0 t00.

It was a beautiful thought of the little
boy who said: “ I know why flowers grow.
They want to get out of the dirt.”




