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A MERRY TRIO.

How gaily we glide

With our skates on the ice,
With Bobby and Spot "

O but isn't it nice ?
Spot pulls us along,

While ke joins in the fun;
With barks of delight,

How ke nimbly does run'
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See, Bobby drives Spot;
Yes, and Bobby pulis me'

A gy, bappy group
You, of course, will sgree,

is driver;
Baut be needs not the whip,
For onward we go
With & sourry and skip.

| Lok ad NN

A HAPPY NEW YEAR to bed yet.” objected the littie astronomer,
“ High and jow ly.
The winter winds blow It s0 happened that a storm was brew-
They fill the bollows with drifts of snow, ing. and heavy clouds were gathering in
And sweep on the hills & psthway the heavens
clear; “Go and see if it hasn't” said her
They burry the children along to school, mother. The little head was immediately
And whistle a song for the bappy New popped out of the window, and the sky
Year. was scanned eagerly

A MERRY TRIO.

THE MOON'S CHILDREN. “ Weil, I guess I've got to go to bed now,”
A little girl believed that the stars were 8d the little girl, "'"b‘: vk :
) moon is covering up idren
the children of the moon qar lnotber tucking them in."
wanted ber to go to bed one night before

she felt guite sleep; enmough to go will-

“Pa,” said a little fellow to his un-
shaven father, “ your chin looks like the

ingly.
} gulbomha-ﬂ sent ber children wheel in the masic box.”




FAPPY DAYS.
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THE SNOW-FLAKES.

Floating, whirling, dnifting,

Strange little specks come down—
Dainty, fairy crystais

From a distant wonder-town
Out of the dim cloud-spuces

That seem o soft and gray
Are they dust from dismond blossoms

That grow where storm-winds play i

I learned & pretty lesson
From the little flying flakes
One, added to another
At last & worldful makes,
They sre like the little minutes—
l’;l~" to waste indeed,
But thonsands put together
They give us all we need
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HELPING FATHER

S  Helen looked out over the great wide
sea and sighed

“Whsat sre you thinking of, lassie?”
asked her mother

“Of poor father out in his bosat on the

cean in all sorts of weather, fishing. 1
wish I was a boy, so that I could help him ;
but I'm only a girl, and can’t do anything
st all bat cost him so much money that he
must =work all the time for me.”

“Well, father is glad to work for his
dear little lass. Your love and your sweet
face pay him for all you cost him. Baut it
you really want to help him, you can”

“Can 7 Tell me how, please.  1'd do
anything.”
“You could mend hkis nets I used to

do it until I had so much work to do in
the house”

“Bat I dom't knmow how,” objected
Helen

* ] wiil teach you Think bow surprised

father will be when he comes hoae so
tired, and goes out tec spend his only day
off in mending his net to find it slresdy
done. He will say, * Who's done me *his
good turn, wife?’ and I will say, ‘Your
own wee lassie has done it.” Won't he be
proud then 7’

Helen could hardly wait to begin her
first lesson. She grew very tired at first,
but & look across the water at the distant
tishing-boats gave her i-esh courage to go
on.

The holes in the net looked very big,
but she worked patiently, and by and by
they were all filled cut.

When father came home ali happened
as mother had said it would. And Helen
was a very happy little girl when father
gave her a kiss and told her that he was
very proud of her.

“GO AWAY, SATAN; GO AWAY'™

A little girl sat upon a large stone door-
step of her father's house, and beside her
was a boy of about the same age. He had
been eating & fresh, rosy apple, and had
thrown the core into the gutter beyond
the walk, and watched it as the muddy
water carried it from his sight Then,
turning back to his playmate, who seemed
absorbed in the pictures of . new hook, he
said : “Give me your spple, Katic; mine
is all gone.”

“ Not now ; wait a little,” was the reply.

i:ut the greedy little fellow, not willing
to wait, took the apple up, turned it zound
and round. smelled it, and then tossed it
up lightly in his hands, each time catch-
ing it again. I cxpected that his teeth
would go into it, but be was too honest for
that

Soon the eye of the little girl was upon
{him. The blood mounted to her brow:
| she was at once upon her feet, with one
{hand raised, apparently to strike the
| shrinking form beside ber. Baut the hand
| did not fail; and as she stood, her faceand
| formn showing the struggle within, I prayed
| that she might not be too strongly tempted.
| A mowent more, and her voice fell on
| my esr: “ Go away, Satan: go away!'”
| The mother within the door hesrd the
! words, too, and, coming out, asked what
| they meant.
| A blush was upon the brow of the child

S

—but it was howility and shame that |

csused it—while, with drooping head, she
snswered - “Satan wanted me to strike
Freddie, but I didnt”

|  The mother drew her within her arms,
and kis<ed her, sayving, “ That is right, my

| child ; resist him, and he will flee from |,

you.

| Would thst sl might learn in childhood
to resist the power of t:mptation by the
help of the Holy Spiris! Truly the world
would be better for it

@ —————

| A boy reading the verse, “And those
| who live in cottages are happier than those
| who sit on thrones,” startled the crowd by
| reading thus: “And those who live in
tottages are bappier than those who sit
or ‘horpa”

THE ROBIN AT CHURCH.

It was the night before Christmas in
England, and spow was fallinz. A little
robin, cold and hungry. nopped sbout
wesrily, seeking shelter and food. Our
robins fly awsy south before the smow
comes, but this was across the sea, where
the robin stays all the vear.

After awhile an ¢li mas came in
the path that led up to the village church.
Robin hopped behind him, and when he
opencd the door birdie was close by and
went in without being noticed.

The Sunday-school children had been
there with their twachers, trimming the
church with holy and mistietoe, C
ing Christmas carols. The fire -
kept all night that the charch mi
warm for the Christmas service.
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msa put on fresh coal and went

Birdie hopped about in the frelighs,
picking up some crumbs be found on the
ficor. Some cakes had to the

children. How welcome

i
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was to the hungry robin you cac

Then he perched on the railings of the
stair, tucked his head under his wing.—a
very sleepy aci happy bird In the

morning his bright e
the scarlet holly berries
deed, a roya! feast in robin’s
to last for many weeks of wintry weather.

The hours flew on, and the hsppy chil-
drer. came and sang their Christinas carols.

Just as the first verse was finished, a
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EVERY LITTLE TELLS.
“Only & drop in the bucket,

Buot every will tell;
The bucket mbe-pt{
Without the drops in the wel

Only a poor little penny,
It was all I had to give;

But as pennies make the dollars,
It may help some cause to live.”

A GRANDMOTHERS RULES

Somebody’s has bequeathed
to her ts these admirable rules
of conduct:

Do not say disagreeable things. If you
bave nothing pleasant to ssy keep silent.
Think three times before you speak once.
Have you something to do that you
find hard and would prefer not to do 7 Do
the hard thing first and get it over. If
you have done wrong and confess it.
If your lesson is ws-“ it If
garden is to be weeded, weed it first
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HAPPY DAYS. 3
O LITTLE TOWN OF BETHLEHEM.| It was a great crowdthat ‘entered "the QUESTIONS FOR THE YOUNGEST.
O little town of Bethlchem, temple with Jesus. Many were full of | Wiy Gid the disciples think 7 That

How still we see thee lie;

Above thy deep and dreamless sleep
The siient stars go by :

Yet in thy dark streets shineth
The everlasting Light .

The hopes and fears f 2l the years
Are met in thee to-night

For Christ is born of Maury;
And gathered all above,
While mortals slesp, the angels keep
Their watch of woendering love.
O morning stars, together
Proclaim the holy birth;
And praises sing to God the King,
And peace to men on earth.

How silently, how silently,
The wondrous gift is giver;
So God imparts to homan hearts
The blessings of his heaven.
No ear may hear his coming,
Bat in this world of sin,
Where meek souls will receive him still,
The dear Christ enters in.

O holy Child of Bethlehew,
Descend to us. we pray:
Cast out our sin, and enter in,

Be born in us to-day.
We hear the Christmas angels
The great glad tidings tell,
O come to us, abide with us,
Our Lord Emmanuel.

p——

LESSON NOTES.

FIRST QUARTER
STUDIFS IN THE LIFE OF JESUS

Lessox 1L

THE TRIUMPHAL ENTRY.
Mstt 21 1-17. Memory verses, 9-11.

[Jan. 13.

GOLDEN TEXT.

Blessed is he that comet: in the nsme
of the Lord —Matt. 21. 9.

A LESSON STORY.

Oaly once in his life did Jesus allow the
people to trest him as a king. On San-
day morning—aftor the Jewish Sabbath
was over—he started to go to Jerusalem
with his disciples When they came to
Bathphage, s village near Betbany, he
sent iwo disciples to g« t a colt and bring
it to him, saying to the owner, “ The Lord
hath need of bim” Then Jesus rode upon
the colt, and people spread their coats on
the mzh road, and some cut branches of

pl- trees and threw them down for him
to ride p:n. So the procession went to
the top of the Moant of Olives, and there
WaS seen & great procession from
the city to meet them. All the
waved oranches, and shouted, and
sang, ie the little children followed
Jesus mﬁo the temple, singing glad

bosannas.

joy. but the priests and the Pharisees were |

,and when Jesus turned the sel er-;
and buyen and money chanzers out «
the temple, they grew still more angry
and excited. In the midst of all this Jesus |
calmly healed the blind and lsme and
spoke beautiful words about children
Then he went agsin to Bethany

QUESTIONS FOR THE YOUNGEST

How did Jesus enter Jerusslem 7 Like
a king.
How many times did he let the people
treat him in this way ? On'y once
Whom did he s:nd to find the colt?

Two disciples

What did he want to do? To ride into
Jerusalem.

Who were with him? His disciples
and many others.

How did the people feel ? Fall of joy

Whast did they think Jesus was ready

todo? To set up his kingdom

Whst did they spread in his way?
Palm-branches.

How Jid they show their joy? By
shouts and songs.

Who helped praise Jesus? The chil-

dren.

Where did they go with him? Into the
temple.

What did Jesus do in the temple?
Works of love and mercy.

Lassox 1IL
GREERS SEEKING
John 12 20.33

Jan. 20
JESUS.
Memory verses, 32 335
GOLDEN TEXT.
We would see Jesus —John 12 21.

A LESSON STORY.

At the very time when the people were
singing praises to Jesus, the priests and
were laying plans to get rid of

him. They wanled to get rid of Lazarus,

| Jesus was a king.

Was not this true? Yes but he was
| pot an earthly king.

What did Jesus tell them? That he
must soon die

What did he know That he must

suffer pain and shame

How did he feel sbout it 7

What did he ask God to do?
his name.”

What did this show
willing to do God's wil

What was he sent to do?
back to God

How could he do this 7 By dying for ua.

What came to cheer h'm st this time !
A wvoice from heaven

What draws us to Jesus ?

Troubled.
* Glorify
That

he was

To bring us

His Jove
What are we if we love and obey
Jesus ¥ “ Children of light”
A LITTLE GENTLEMAN.

“ I'm going to be a gentleman when I'm

big like papa,” said little Joe, one day.
Bet paps was s gentieman when ha

was little like you," said grandma who
was sewing near him

“ Did he dress up in grandpa’s coat and
hat, and walk with his cane as [ do with
papa’s sometimes  inquived Joe

“No; he wore pinsfores and s little
straw bonnet” said grandma, stitching
awAy

Joe looked at her steadily. as though
he could not understand

“ Are you trying to think how he looked
dear 1" grandms asked “ I wa=n't meas-
ing that, but I mean that his littie cousin
Kittis came to play with him, and he
went to his box, snd trought out the very
best toy that he had—a jumping ifrog—
and said - ‘This is for you, Kittie, ‘cause
you're s little girl” Anc I think thas did
more to make him a gentleman than a
coat, hat and cane could have done

THE BIRDIES SUNBEAM

too, for sipce Jesus had raised him from
the dead so many people were talking|
about it that the priests thoughbt every

Jesus. Even some Greeks, who were |
Gentiles, came to the temple and said to |
Philip, “ Sir, we would see Jesus™ Notice
carefully what Jesus said about the corn
of wheat, and sbout loving our own lives
He knew that he must scon suffer pain
and shame, and even death, and yet he |
would nt ask to be saved from it all, for!
be wanted his Father to be glorified Are
you not glad that again, as he had done
twice before, God spoke to him out of
teaven so that all the people could bear
Whnt courage and cheer it must have
iven Jesas to bear his Father's voiee’
He loved his Father’'s will s0 much more |
&hm be loved his own life that he was |
willing to be lifted uy on the cross so asto |
draw all men to himseif. Have we

of lighti™

one who saw Lazarus woald believe on|*

learned -hu. Jesns meant by “ the chi ldm of my crossness

Gerty had been sick. and was getting
well The day. were long. and she feit
| cross. and th ugist she had & hard time.
Ob, mamara’ | wish Dick wouldn't sing
| be makes my head ache,” she cried, as th,
canary burst forth into a glad song

“Poor Dick! You see that he sings,
although he is a prisoner,” said mamms

Gerty still fretted, sc wamms covered
D.ck’s cage with a cloth. Tiz bird did
not like this, and for some minutes was
silent. Mamma had not covered the cage
very closely, and soon the bird, spying
ray of suniight, sgain raised his giad song

| of thanksgiving.

“There, Gerty,” said mamms, “ is & lesson
for you. Dick is thankfol for one may of
-nnhgbt Don't you think you she & be
znlelnl for your biessings as birdie 1s for
| his 7

Gerty raised her face from the
and m’;i Yes, mamma; | sm uﬂmod
I will try %o look for
| the sunbeams.”
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THE LITTLE SNOW.SHOVELLER

Merrily whi<tling along the street,

With his little pug nose and his hands
and feet

Sharply bitten by old Jack Frost,

His curly hair by the rude wind tossed,

Armed with his shovel, goes Pat Magee;

In search of a job, of course, is be.

Brave little chap * "tis little he cares

For old Jack Frost; and the storm he
dares

With & merry face and a merry song

As through the snow he paddies along

This bloe-eyed lad—o'er the slippers
street,
Hoping the chance of a job to meet.

QGive him a dime and see him work

Pat is not s bit of a shirk ;

In goes his shovel with might snd main,

Making the snow fly off like rain,

Here, there, and everywhere, in a trice,

Till your walk grows speedily clead and
nice.

Then, cheeks as red ss the reddest rose,
Shouldering his shovel, off he goes;
Merrily whistling on his way,

His boyish heart so bsppy and guy,

That neither for wind nor frost cares he,—
This little snow-shoveller, Pat Magee.

JOHNNYS CALCULATIONS

Johnny was poring over his mental
arithmetic. It was & new study to him,
and he found it interesting. When Johnny
undertook anything he went about it with
heart, head, and hand. He sat on his high
stool st the table, while his father sat just
opposite. He was such a tiny fellow—
soarcely large enough to hold the book, you
would think, much less to study and calenl-
late ; but he could do both, as you shall see.

Johnny's father had been speak-
ing to hiz mother ; and Johnny had
been so intent on his book that he
had not beard a word; but as he
leaned back in his high chair to
rest 2 momens he heard his father
say; “ Dean got beastly drunk at
the cizb last night; he drank ten

glasses of wine. I was disgusted
with the fellow.”
Johnny looked up with bright

eyes, and said to his father: “How
many did you drink 7"

“fvdnnk one,” said the father,
smiling down at his little boy.

“Then you were only one-tenth
drunk,” said the boy, redectively.

“There, there!” interrupted his
father, biting his lips to hide the
smile that would come. “I
it'’s hedtime for you, and we'il have
po morc srithmetic to-night.”

So Johnny was tucked away in
bed, and went sound asleep, turn-
ing the problem over and over to
see if he was wrong; snd just be-
fore he lost himself in slumber he
had thought: “One thing is sure;
if Dean hadn’t taken one glass, he
would not have beca drunk. So it is the
safess way never $o take one, and I never
will”

And the next thing Johnny was moring.

while his father was thinking: “There's|;

something in Johnny's calculaticn, after
all. It is not safe whkeoneﬁnnd
I will ask Desr to sign a total inence
pledge with me to-morrow.” And he did
so, and they both kept it.

So grest things grew out of Johany's
«tudying mental arithmetic.

NANNIES GIFT.

Naonie Dane is a sweet little girl, just
six years olc.- She is not a preity child,
for her face is very thin snd freckled; but
her heart is so good and loving that those
who know her best love ber deariy.

Her father, is a big, silent man, and ber
mother is always tired and busy; so
Nannie does not have so many kisses and
fond words ac she would like. Her two
little brothers are rather rough, and only
the baby seems to be as loving as Nannie
herself.  She is one of the best littie girls
in the school, and learns very fast; not
because she is so quick, but because she
tries so hard, and wants to do just what
her teacher says.

One day, just before Christmas, when
all the children were talking about stock-
ings, and trees, snd Ssnts Clsus, Miss

coming in to-day to hear you 1
spell, and to-morrow to see how well you
can sud. [ want you all to try hard, and
wtbeﬁveMIﬁl!ss:::LtGlm'
present the last day of &

Nannie's eyes opened wide. She
never had a Christmas present in her |
for her father was poor, and it took all
money to buy bread othes and
rent He had given her ore shilling
day she was six, and that was the
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work 80 keep beck her tears st this naive
confession.

YOUNG ASTRONOMERS.
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