Technical and Bibliographic Notes / Notes techniques et bibliographiques

The Institute has attempted to obtain the best original
copy available for filming. Features of this copy which
may be bibliographically unique, which may alter any
of the images in the reproduction, or which may
significantly change the usual method of filming, are
checked below.

Coloured covers/
Couverture de couleur

Covers damaged/
Couverture endommagée

Covers rastored and/or laminated/
Couverture restaurée et/ou pelliculée

Cover title missing/
Le titre de couverture manque

Coloured maps/
Cartes géographiques en couleur

Coloured ink li.e. other than blue or black)/
Encre de couleur (i.e. autre que bleue ou noira)

Coloured plates and/or iltustrations/
Planches et/ow illustrations en couleur

Bound with other material/
Relié avec d’autres documents

Tight binding may cause shadows or distortion
along interior margin/

La reliure serrée peut causer de {’'embre ou de la
distorsion le long de la marge intérieure

Blank leaves added during restoration may appear
within the text. Whenever possible, these have
been omitted from filming/

i1 se peut que certaines pages bfanches ajoutées
lors d'une restauration apparaissent dans le texte,
mais, lorsque cela était possible, ces pages n'ont
pas été filmées.

Additional comments:/
Cammentaires supplémentaires:

This item is filmed at the reduction ratio checked below/

L’Institut a microfilmé le meilleur exemplaire qu'il

lui a été possible de se procurer. Les détails de cet
exemplaire qui sont peut-étre uniques du point de vue
bibliographique, qui peuvent modifier une image
reproduite, ou qui peuvent exiger une modification
dans la méthode normale de filmage sont indiqués
ci-dessous.

Coloured pages/
Pages de couleur

Pages damaged/
Pages endommageées

Pages restored and/or laminated/

Pages restaurées et/ou pelliculées

Pages discoloured, stained or foxed/
Pages décolorées, tachetées ou piquées

Pages detached/
Pages détachées

Showthrough/

Tran.narence

" Quality of print varies/
Qualité inégale de I'impression

/ Continuous pagination/
»7_| Pagination continue

includes index{es)/

Comprend un {(des) index

Title on header taken from:/
Le titre de l'en-téte provient:

Title page of issue/
Page de titre de la livraiscn

Caption of issue/
Titre de départ de fa livraison

Masthead/
Générique {périodiques) de la livraison

Ce dacument est filmé au taux de réduction indiqué ci-dessous.

10X 14X 18X

2X

26X 30X

12X 16X

20X

29X 28X 32X




Pt

TPV |||'

i 'i::';“:!.lmm ‘; |

é'}' | ,‘|?r";g:

o ———

li
il

i
i

]ili],!ru il

i

I .'?"I!Ln e

ol i
"Iumﬂ lm.m{.flll!lllml‘n Wi,

uy'

'!mm

i

il

I

Vouous IIL)

TORONTO, SEPTEMBER 1, 1888,

. BERRY TIME
is;2 merry time, so all
the children say; and
these little folks seem
to: find it so as they
pick the ripe berries and
fe_a_!st to theirheart’scou-
tent. We hope all our
young readers may have
atight good time among
the berries and the
chérrlt,s and the fruits

g oFe\ ery kind.
{

- THE ECHO-BOY.
€ fA LITLLE Loy went
r hq.mto his mother and
- sajd: “ Mother, sister
ngd I went out into the
gardeu and we were
etllmo about, and there
was some boy mocking
. us 4
- . y* How do you mean,
i Johuny?” said his
{ wother.
1“ Why, 'said the child,
“)I was calling out ‘Ho!"
md this boy caxd Ho!’
bo I said to him, * Who
: ale you 2" and he an-
wered ‘Who are you ?’
3 sald ‘What is your
! aame?’ He said, “What
?your name?’ Andl
md to him, *Why don’t
you show yourself ?"
said ‘Show your-
f 7’ And I jumped
over the ditch, and I
’icnt into the woods,

head!l"

D
o-’/)‘/';'-'k - "-

Berry Tine,

liydIcould pot find him, and I came back you had said, 1 love you, he ywould
*amd said, ‘If you dontcome outT will punch have said, ‘I love you.’ If you had said,
head!” And he said, “I will punch ‘Your voice, g_m sweet, he would have pick my flowers? Answer me, yes or no.”
said, ‘ Your veice is sweet’ Whatever you
- .Bo his mother said: 4Ah! Jobnny, if;say to him he, would have said back, the subject.
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to you.”  And the
mother sarwd: “Naow,
Johnnie, when you
grow and get to bo a
man, whatever you say
to others they will, by
and by.sayback to you "
And his mother tink
him to that W14 teat i
the Seripture W,
what measure vo oete
akall oweasun 1t
you again.”

CHANGE THE
SUBJECT.

CALWAYS," said pagea,
83 he drank his coffeo
and enjoyed s morn-
ing beefsteak, “always,
children, chauge the
subject when anything
unpleasant has been
said. It is both wise
and polite.” That even-
ing on his return from
business, he found his
carnation bed est aled,
and the tiny wnpnnt
of shppered fect silent-
ly bearing witness to
thesmallthief. “Mabel,”
he said to her, “did
you puk my flowers?”
“Papa,” sard  Marel”
“Jid you e a monkey
wtown ?’

“Never uund  that
Did you pick my
tflowers 2"

“Papa, what did gran'ma send me 1"
“ Mabel, what do you wmean? Did you

“Yes, papa, I did, but I fout I'd chango
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A CHILD'S I'RA\I I Christ was a greater philosopher than THE GOLDEN RULE. r
FATnER, keep thy little one Socrates, and he taught us to “do as we Dowx the walk went Nelly Rrown @8
Safe this night ) would be done by,” If wo follow that little On her way to school ;
‘I'hrough dark houts, until the sun rule, we shall nlways “dare to do right.” “ Mamina says I always must It

Brings us light.

While the earth is fust asleep,
All at rest.

Thine almighty eye doth keep
Vigil blest,

And thine arm 1s strong to save;
We need fear

Neither darkness, storm, nor wave ;
Thou art near,

In the morning may 1 wake
Fresh and strong;

Find now things to undeitake
All day long.

Iu the rugged path of life
Guide thou e ;

Jring me through its toil and strife
Safe to thee.

O
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BAPPY DAYS.

TORONTO, SEPTEMRBER 1, 1888,

DARE TO DO RIGHT.

CuiLurey, did you ever know of a person
who did right whom seusible people de-
pised? If no one says, “ You have done
right,” in words so we can hear it, the little
voice we all carry within our minds will
always say, “ You did as you ought to.”

When Athens was governed by thirty
men, called “tyrants,” they wanted a very
rich man named ILeon killed, so that they
could have his riches. They wanted the
great philosoplier Socrates to help them;
but he said, No; he would not engage in so
great an “ill as to act unjustly.” You sce
he did right with thirty rulers over hiw,

How much more of joy and less of sorrow
there wonld be if everylbody loved these
words of the vaom !

FOR THE BOYS.

Lrrno Loy think he is to be wmnde a
gentleman by the clothes ho wears, the
horses he rides, the stick he carries, the dog
that ticts after him, the house he lives in,
or the money he spends.  Not one or all of
these things do it—and yet every boy may
be a gentlaman, e may wear an old hat,
cheap clothes, live in a poor house, and

speml bui little money. But how? By
being true, manly and honourable. By
keeping himself neat and respectable. 1y

Leing civil and courteous. By respecting
himself and respecting others.  Aud finally,
and above all, by fearing God and Kkeeping
his commandments.—LParieh Visitor.

PATIENCE.
A TrLE boy when asked what patience
meant, said, “ O ! v's waiting till your time

comes.’ Little children, are you willing to
wait until your time comes? or are you like

some little boys and girls, always wanting
to be attended to first 7 Are you gentleani
patient with your younger hrothers and sis-
ters 7 patient in your every-day life at home,
aud among your school-mates 2 If yourles-
sons at school are difficult, do you patiently
study.them? If the little wee brother islong
in coming down stairs, do you paticntly wait
for him? or, do you speak hastily and give
him & pull by the arm and hurry him down,
so spoiling both his little pleasure of waik-
ing down the stepsand your own disposition.
My dear children, you must learn to have
patience. You are called upon to exerciss
it through the day as often as mamma or
papa, but in & different way ; and if you let
go the reins and let impatience run away
with yon, it is not an easy thing to check it
again, and it may get you into trouble
Make patience a study. Learn to be more
patient in some way every day, and just
notice how bright home and everybody
seem, because you are patient. The lessons
of patience learned in childhoad are bright
gems in the crown of old age that make its
brow shine with greater lustre.

Be patient in little things, and you will
soon have great command over yourself for
large ones. Remember, “He that is slow
to anger i8 better than the mighty; and he
that rulcth his spirit, than he that taketh a

and all cruel men, too,

{ city.”

Keep the Golden Rule. \
1o to others as I would

They should do to me; R
So I'll give the birds my cako; .
0, how glad thoy'll bet” D
Nelly gave with willing heart;
"I'was the best she had, s
And all day the loving act ‘
Kept her sweet and glad. T
A EEAUTIFUL FAITH. T
A rrots woman, hunting up the childu §
of want one cold day last winter, tried * ,}‘;1
open a door in the third story of a wretche ¢
house, when she heard a little voice-say: 4
“Pull the string up high; pull the strie B‘
up high.” g
She looked up and saw a string whic I,)
on being pulled, lifted up a latch, and st ¢
openedt he door upon two little half-nake ¢
children all alone. Very cold and pitif. §
they looked. i
“Do you take cave of yourselves, litt i
ones?” askedithe good woman, t
“ God takes care of us,” said the oldest. 8t

-

“And are you not cold? No fire on
day like this?”

“Oh, wheu we are very cold we cree
under the quilt and I put my arms aroun. "
Tommy, and Tommy p.is his anms roun
me, and we say, ‘Now U lay me down t )
sleep ;* and then we get warm.”

« And what do you have to cat, pray ?”

“When granny comes bhowe she alway
fetches us something. Granny says Go: ;
has got emough. Grauny calls us God:
sparrows; and we say, ‘Our Fuather' auv | .
«Give us this day our daily bread’ even ¢
day. God is our Father.” o

Tears came into the poor woman's eye .
She had a mistrusting spirit herself; br, 4
those two little sparrows, perched in the
cold, upper chamber, taught her a awee,
lesson of faith and trust she will never for |
get—The Nation.

e e -

IMPROVING THE TIMEL.

OxE of my Sabbath-school boys earned: -
new suit of clothes, shoes and all, by dig;
ging and sclling dandelions. “When dii;
you find time, Jemmy ?” I asked, for b
was a very punctual and constant scholx B
at the day-school. “There is almost alway
time for what we are bent on,” said Jemmy
“ You see, I pick up the minutes, and theu
are excellent pigking, sir.”

2 i B o



HAPPY DAYS.

A m,n T .\ll. SUNG.

A\ Ay Lo and fro in the twilight pray,
Tms 1 the ferry for Shadowtown;

It Jdways ~ails at the end of day,

v Just as the darkness is closing duwn.

Rest, little head, on my shoulder, so;
A sleepy kiss is the only fare;
Drifting away from the world we go,

saby and I in the rocking-chair

See, where the fire-logs glow and spark,
Ghitter the lights of the Shadowland,

The winter rain on the window—hark *
Are ripples lapping upon its strand,

There, where the mirror is glancing dim,
© A lake lies shimmering cool and still ;

* Blossumsare waving above its brim—

. Those over there on the window-sill

. Rock slow, more slow, in the dusky light;

Sileutly lower the anchor down.
Dear little pussenger sy, “ Good-night,”
We've rerched the harbor of Sha towtown.
—Lillan Dynevor Rive,

SOMETHING TO DECIDE,
' Suk was homesick, at least not exactly,
though it was her first day at school, but
she was thinking, It was almost bed-time,
and she dreaded it.
’% For the first time in her life she must get

 Berself ready for bed in a room with threo

. ' and knew how things went.

Sther girls, strangers to her, aud two of them
Rt le'tst laughed and chattered so much that

‘ihe) made her nervous. If she could only

-fhp away to her room before the others, and
l‘mve a few minutes of quiet! But there
‘was no use in trying for that; the moment
%he bell rang they were all expected to

roop to their rooms.
If thie truth must be told, Sophie Baker

1"3015 a little like a coward. She did mnot
) %\ind brushing out her lovely hair before

_the girls, nor getting out her pretiy dressing-

:‘*ga.se and using her ivory-handled tooth-
é - . .
: ‘%rush nor even puiting on her dainty night-

, gress with its delicate lace trimmings; “the
thing that she did aot want to do was to
' &neel down before those girls and pray.
he knew there were girls who never did
,glus she had heard Mollic Andrews, only
few days before she lefc home, laughing

o bout a girl in school who kept her “baby”

Fhabits, and always “said her prayers” be-

:-’ ore she went to bed. And Mollie Andrews

$had been in boarding-school for two years
What was to
done? Sophie was the youngest of all
e girls, and could not bear to be laughed

; f 8t, and she “most koew,” she said to her-

, that none of thoce girls prayed. Yet

sl hiad never e Loy Iite one to Jeepowg @

, Nt praying, and it shocked ber tee thank o f
! uluing 8O,

Of course -he wouldn't, tat caldd Jt sl

;\“l' into bed, cover her head clowely, and

Cpray as well as she could on bt knees?

Thix was what she asked herselt with a
beating heart, while the girls buszed amund
her, busy with u last glanee at their next
duy’s lesson,

Sophice had been very carefully taught,
shu kuew that 1f she were sick and could
not kneel down, God would lw as well
pleased with her prayer in bed as he would
on her kuces, but how sbout creeping into
bed and praying because she was ashamed
to have others see hor?

1t made her cheeks glow to think of 1t.

“T'll never do it,” she said at last, deci-
dedly. “1 shall kneel down and pray just
as usual, even if they all laugh and poke
fun at me” After that she felt happier, it
was so comfortable to know just what she
was going to do.

1t took her longer to brush her hair than
usual that evening, and the merry voices
around her did not quiet the beuting of her
heart, but at last she dropped on her knees
and buried her face in the mllow and tried
to pray. It was very still all about her;
the girls might be planning sowe fun, but
they did it quietly. A sweet sense of being
with Jesus stole into Sophie's heart, and
when she arose, the loud beating which 1t
had almost seemed to her the rest could hear
was still.

But why were the other girls so quiet?
She looked about her, every girl was on her

knees.
One by one they arose quietly, with no

air about them of having done, anything
strange or unusual; they kissed one another
good-night, their voices just as happy as
before, but a little quieter, and very soon
the light was out, and they were resting on
their piliows.

“I have much people in this city.” It
was a part of a verse that Sophie had
learned not long before, and it floated
through her wind as she went to sleep.

Perhaps the Lord Jesus has “much people”
in that school where she had foolishly
imagined hersell the only one who prayed:
She did not feel lonely any more, and it
seemed to her very silly to have been afraid
to pray. What 1f she had jumped into bed
without 1t, and all the others had knelt?
How ashamed she would have felt.—Pa%sy.

Tiere is no velvet as soft as a mother's
lap, no star 50 lovely as her smile, no musie
so melodious as her voice, no rose so fragrant
as the memory of her love,

1
CHE CHILIVS CATECHIS
At ok who had heard a ool dod
ot the cate v once asked o there

wos net a0 Rty dosm,” for the Galdies
She meatt <hoater amd sampler torm

1, abeutt the came rebation to the catochnan
that a kitten has to a cat. Now, there s
such o beantiful litths book, xpectally o

pared for the youmgest eluldren. A huds
bit ot it will b piven with each Sanday -
schoal lesson, th cach number of the Sr.
LEAM, and we want every one of wr 1t
readers to earn it ol by heart atd say o,
first to their ma or pa at home, and then ta
the tencherat school.  We hiope that parents
will help the httle folk to learn and ay this
short lesson, and that each teachor will see
that 1t is not neglected A good plan will
be to have it said by the whole cluss to.
gether at the close of the lesson, It will unly
take a minute, or less, nud, if well learned,
will never be furgotten, and wiil bo a great
blessing to thu children all their hives long,

'l‘llE BARBM{’S H.
BY QUi

It was in cholera times that n man, sit-
ting in a barber's chair to have his beard
taken off, spoke of the cholera,

“It is my opinion,” said the barber, a«
he wiped the lather from his razor, *that
the disease is in thehair.”

“Then you must be very careful about
what brushes you uge,” replied his customer
thinking that, if the barber was right, he
was in danger of getting the disease from a

hair brush
«“(),” rejoined the barber, “1 don’t mean

the ‘atr of the ‘ed but the Aair of the hat-

mosphere.”
The gentleman laughed a guiet httle

laugh, aud went away wondering why the
barber had not learned to put lus ’s where
they belonged, and not to trot them out
where they where not needed.  I'ethap: he
had been told to mind his s and Q's, but
the schoolmaster had forgotten to tell him
to mind his H’s.

- twee .

ADY bl l'UJ{I'llA\I)

1 NEVER saw such a gir.  You are
always finding sometaing to do.  What 18
itnow?” “I'm going to sew a button on
my glove.” “Why you are not going ont,
are you?” “O o 1 ouly like to get
things ready beforchand.” And so this
little thing, that had been persisted in by
Rosa Hammond until it had become = fixed
habit, saved her tnore troubls than she her-
self ever had any idea of—more time too.
Try it. I you do faithfully, you will never
reliniuish it for the slipshod “ time-enough-
when-it's-wanted " way of doing.

“RY



HAPPY DAYS,.

Tur Harry Famivy.

THE HAPPY FAMILY.

Tui> picture brings to mind what the
pruphet Isaiah says when he speaks of the
guud time coming, when the wolf shall
dwell with the lumb, and the leopard lie
down with the kid, and the young lion and
the fatling together, and a little child shall
lead them.” Jesus, the Prince of I’eace, is
going to make all things new, and do away
with all violence and wrong feeling, both in
man and beast, and then we shall have a
happy world.

Curious stories are told of animals makiug |

friends with each other, and living 1 per-
fect harmony. This picture shows us the
cat, the rabbit and the dove, all as happy to-
gether as they can be. Seo how pleased
thoy look. The bununies are snuffing, the
doves are coving, and the old and young
pussies arv purniug away. DBut if they bad

each other—and grown up people, too—you
would soon see the fur and feathers begin
to fly. Chiidren differ in their temper and
tastes as much as the group before us. It
makes one miserable to come near some
children or even to look upon them And
they seem to take pleasure in annoying
those around them. And that is nothing
less than a manifestation of the worst fea-
tures of brute nature. Any boy or girl
ought to be as good as the best of animals
and a little better. Children know much
more than the pussy or the pigeon; and can
do much by habitual cheerfulness to render
cach other comfortable, and home desirable
and happy, The members of the family
may have natures as diverse as the dumb
creatures of our cut, but by yielding to and
vbliging one another, you may and will
develup and cpjuy all the clements neces-

the disposition that some clildren have to, sury to coustitute u Aoppy family. Try it,

.- — ————

how cheery the home and pleasant the lifg
will be when made radiant with love.

ARCHIBALD STONE'S MISTAKE §

Arcimard S1oNE is Archie’s name,
And Daisy Stone, that’s Daisy ;

Mamma's and Papa’s are just the same,
And mine—why I am Maisy.

Daisy and I are twing you know,
Exactly cight years old;

We are just alike from top to toe,
And our hair is just Jike gold.

And Archice he is almost ten,
Aud figures on the slate.

Lut dues not add up rightly when
He says we are not eight,

For 1 have learned a little song—
It's name is “ Two Times Two”'; v

That's why I know that Archie’s wrong {8
Yor 'course the song is true.

Papa says not to worry more,
Nor ve: my little pate,

But Daisy’s four and I am four,
And that makes us just eight.

THE TWO RICH MIEN.

Two men set out in life the same yea
In their school-days one of them was iy
dolent, neglected his books and his min
becawe a merchant, acquired a large estat
and lived at his ease. But he was misey
able. No one found pleasure in his compangy
and he envied the condition cf the labore
in his fields.

The other was attentive to his bookg
acquired a useful trade, and followed it wil
success; became a man of wealth, stifE
worked at his business, and found pleasujy
m lubor aud study, zod in the society of th
wise asnd good who sought his friendship.

What made the difference ?  Idleness ey
wdustry inboyhvod. The last lived to goo
purpose, and the first to no purpose a all. g

WHAT IS PRAYER?

WIEN we pray aright we are talking wiigs
God, and heis listening to us. When
read the Bible God is talking to us. So §
reading the Scriptures and praying we aj
conversing with God. Remember this whd
you read your Bible and when you pr:}
and never do either carelessly or thoughi

lessly.

A cuiLp being asked what was the thrid
great feasts of the Jews, promvtly replie

« Breakfast, dinner and supper.”



