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Extazoxp Serizs—Vor IX.]

TORONTO, NOVEMBER 17, 1888.

{No. =L

FINDING THE
KEY.

Wnex Mary Simms
was in the country last
summer she became
acquainted with a little
boy who lived next
door, He was slow to
learn and rather lazy,
and so no one had taken
pains with him, and he
had never learned to
read, Mary, who counld
read very well, wcn-
dered that a boy as old
as he did not know his
letters, and she made
up her mind to teach
him.

It took a good daal
of patience for Mary to
do this, but she had
been taught by her
mamma to try and be
useful. “Do ail the
good you cap,” msmma
would often say, "in
all the ways you can, to
all the people you can,
for Jesus' sake.”

So Mary, without
saying a word to any
ons about it, undertook
to tesch Lawrence to
read, When Lawrence
didn't feel like study-
ing his lesson, Mary
would coax him with a
story, This was one
of the storles she told
bim:

“QOnce thers was a
great king who Lad

two nice little boys, One day their father, in it if youn will find the key. You must

ol'hl

EAEDY

By and by Ede found
the koy, and then what
treasuros he had ! (:ho
was angry when he saw
his brother's good timea.
and sulked because he
could not have them
too; for, you sce, he
conldn’t even get a look
into tho chost, because
he hadn't found the
key.”

‘“He was foolish,
wasn't he 7" said Law.
rence.

“Just as foolish as
you will be if you don't
learn your letters,” said
Mary. “This A B C
i3 the key that wil}
open all the beantiful
books in the world, so
that you can enjoy the
treasures in them and
call them your own.”

“Oh, T will try, I
will,”” said Lawrence.
He bsgan to study with
all his might, and be-
fore Mary went home
he could read in words
of thres lotters fuite
well.

————y i &~

LOVE WARMS THE
BOIY,

“Are you cold?”
asked a teacher one raw
winter day of a little
girl who bad walked a
long distance to school

“] was, ma’'am, till you
smiled,” was the reply.

Love is an invaluable rcmedy in the

said to them, ‘I have a large chest full of ' Took two hours for it every day.” Eric was teacher's work. It will thaw out tho heart
the most beautiful and precious things, and a good boy and did as his father wished, as well as the body. Try it with your
you may open it and have all the treesures | but Otho was a lazy boy and would not try. , Sunday-school clase.
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THE SOUL OF A BUTTERFLY.

Over the ficlds where the brown guails
whistle,
Over the ferns where the rabbits lie,
Floats the tremulous down of a thistle.
Is it the soul of a butberfly ?

Sec! how they scatter and then assemble;
Filling the air while the Llossoms fade,
Delicate atoms, that whirl and tremble
In the slanting sunlight that skirts the
glade,

There poes the summer’s inconstant lover,
Drifting and wandering, faint and far;

Only bewailed by the upland plover,
Watched by only the twilight atar.

Come next August, when thistles blossom,
See how each is alive with wings!

Butterflies seek their souls in its bosom,
Changed thenceforth to immortal shings.
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TOO PROUD TO BE HAPPY.

Dip you ever know a man or boy too
proud to be happy? I do. Georgie bai
struck his little brother in their play, and
had been sent to the dark room until he
should feel sorry for it. It was not long
until he began to feel very badly for hurting
Jimmie and making him cry, and he wanted
very much to go out aund put his arms about
him and tell him he was sorry, and play
with him again. But a little bit of pride
in his heart kept him from doing it; so he
ataid in the dark room and felt miserable
all the morning, rather than say he was
norry, when his mother asked him, Don’t
you think he was a very silly boy?

Pride makes people silly. It made Effie
and Mollie 30 silly that they would not

had been tho beat of friends and had become
offended at almost nothing, It makes many
peoplo unhappy all their lives, because it
will not let them go to God and own their
faults and be forgiven. Do not let pride
make you so foolish.—Our Children.

AN EXTRA LESSON.

Diox Tiomas sat intently gasing at
his open Algebrs, but he was not study-
ing. He was thinking somewhat after this
fashion: ' Hero I have lost all that fan the
boys are having on the river, and have spent
two whole hours over six problems, There
isn't a fellow in my class who digs over
algebraas I do. Ed Barrows just glances at
that key of his and sees into the knotty
places ; then he passes it around to the rest,
and all this bother is spared them. I believe
I will take a peep next week if I come on such
a tough old puzzle asthe tenth example, To
be sure, I understand it now, and never will
have any trouble like it again, but what is
the use, after all, of being 80 conseientious 7"

Juat then there was a murmar of childish
voices from the sofa where little Tom and
Nellie were deep in delight of a new picture-
book.

 Qh, Dickie, come md see Jack the Giant-
killer! he is beautifal,” called Tommy.

“No, that isn't Jack,” cried Nellie. “That
is a Bible-boy; that is David, don't you
know?"

“ Aud that is Goliath. Oh yes, mamma
told me about David. He was forty thon-
sand times as amart and as strong as that
big old giant,” said Tommy, swelling out his
little chest with his eagerness to show how
well he knew the story.

“No ; he was only a boy like Dick,” said
Nellie wisely. “ If he had been awfully
strong he would have worn the iron coat
somebody offered him. He knew it was
right to kill the giant, and God made him
beat because he was doing right.”

Tommy fixed his big brown eyes on
vacancy aminuts; thea he said, “I guess
our Dick could have killed Goliath too 'canse
be does right and is agood boy. I am going
to be just 'zackly like Dick when I'm big.”
Dick looked across at the bright little boy
he loved, and suddenly realizsd that Tommy
was going to follow where he led. It was
natural that he should,

“X don't kmow about Dickie's killing
giants,” said Nellie, “ for there are none aow-
a-daya Mamma says big sins are giants—
swearing and lying and—and cheating.”

“ What's ¢ cheating,’ Nellie 2"

“Ob, mamma said she'd give me an
orange when I put my trunk of playthings

sveak to each other for a wesk, when they

in niceorder. I was golng to fix everything

all smooth on top and leave an awful muss
underneath, but I ‘'membered that is cheating,
and I didn't”

“Humph!” thought Dick. ‘Cheating
is agiant, is it? 'Seems, after all, as if got-
ting credit fora lesson a fellow has not god
out for himself might be sort of a cheat.”

“S'pose Goliath had killed David!” said
Tommy, sdding as he surveyed the picture
with head turned one side. *“He waa dread-
ful big, after all.”

“Well, he didn't, and I guess boys that
mean to du right whether or no always do
have the bestof it. Goliath was & mean old
thing.”

“If you punch his paper ribs like that
there won't be much left of your picture-
book,” laughed Dick, coming to the sofa to
rumple Tom's curly head and make him
happy by admiring David,

The picture-book had helped the algebra.
Dick never again was tempted to glanoe at
a key and save honest atudy; but he remem-
bered Tom's words about copying him, and
his childish faith that the big brother who
oould do anything would of course do only
what was right,

MARY AND HER LAMB.

1suprosE moat all of my little readers have
heard that—

Mary had a little lamb,
Its fleece was white as snow;
And everywhere that Mary went,
The lamb was sure to go.

But perhaps you do not all know the real
story about it. So I will tell it to you.

Mury was s little girl who lived in Wor-
cester County, Massachusutts, She is an
old lady now, for that was seventy years
sgo. Her father was a farmer. Sometimes
she went with her father out into the fields
to see the sheep. One day they found a
baby-lamb that seemed to be dead. Bat
then they found it still breathed, and Mary
carried it in her arms to the house, She
made a nice warm bed in a cosy corner, and
nursed it very carefully. After & while it
began to grow well and strong, and learned
to know and love its littlc mistress, follow-
ing her wherever she went. One day it
went to school with her, She put it under
the desk and covered it with her shawl;
but when Mary went up to the desk to say
her lesson, the lamb followed her, Then
the teacher had to put it out in the wood-
shed. Then some one wrote the piece about
it and gave it to her. When the lamb died,
Mary had a pair of stockings knit from its
wool, But she did not wear them; she
kept them to remember her pet.

———
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I DIDNT THINK.

I xxow & naughty little elf

Who never can behave himso!f ;

He beat's his drum when grandma’s cap
Is nodding for & cosy nap,

And leaves his ball upon the floor

For Uncle James to stumble o'er.

‘Twas he who tried to scratch his name
Upon a painted picture-frame;

"Twas ho who left the gate untied,
Which brindle cow pushed open wide ;
‘Twas he who nibbled Lucy’s cake

She took such pains to mix and bake;
And, though we blamed $he tricksy mice,
‘Twas he who cracked its flated ics.

This little elf upset the milk,

He tangled aunty's broidery silk;

He went to school with muddy shoes,
Though credit's very sure to lose.
Agsinst his mamma’s gentle wish

He took the sugar from the dish;

He lost the pen, and spilled the ink;
This little elf we call “I didn’t think.”

Our house would be a nicer place
If he would never show his face;
‘We hope and hope some sunny day
The naughty elf will run away,
For oft he makes our spirits sink—
This troublesome “ I didn't thiok.”

LESSON NOTES.

FOURTH QUARTER.
StupIE3 IN THE OLD TERSTAMENT,

B.C. 1427] Lessox VIIL [Nov. 25
THE COVENANT RENEWED,
Josh, 24. 19-28. Commit to memory vs. 6-928.

GOLDEN TEXT.
The Lor1 our God will we setve, and bis
voice will we obey. Josh. 24. 24
OUTLINE
1. The Choice.
2. The Record.
QUESTIONS FOB HOME STUDY.
What had Joshua now become? Au old
man,
Where did he appoint a great meeting ?
At Shechem.
Of what did he remind the Israclites !
Of the way the lord had led them.
To whom did he give the glory for their
successors ! To the great God.
What did he ask the people? If they
would serve the Lord or idols.
Whas was their reply? “ We will serve
the Lord.”
What remson did they give for this?
“For he is our God."

What did Joshua fear? That they would
forsake God.

What did he tell them ? That God is
jealous God.

What did he ask them to do? To put
away strange gods.

What did he make with them that day?
A covenant, or agreemeng.

Where did he write their promise? In
the book of God's law,

What did he set up as a reminder of the
covenant? A greatstone,

What took placa soon after? Joshus
died.

How should wo regard a promise ? As a
very solemn thing,

Have we ever made a promise to God?

WORDS WITH LITTLE PEOPLE.

Have you ever made a promise to the
Lord 1

Do you really think he heard it ?

Does he know whether you have kept it !

Which is easier, to make a promise or to
keep it ¢

Can you say, “I will pay my vows unto
the Lord 7"

DOCTRINAL SUGGRsTION.—The covenant.

CATECHISM QUESTIONS,

Who were the disciples of Jesus Christ !
All who learned of him ag their Master,

Who was Lazarus? Oie whom Jesus
loved, and raised to life when he had been
dead four days.

B.C. 1425.] Lessox 1X. [Dec. 2
ISRAEL UNDER JUDGES.
Judg. 2. 11.28. Commit to memory ve. 11, 12.

GOLDEN TEXT.

Take heed, brethren, lest there be in any
of you an evil heart of unbalief, in depart-
ing from the living God.. Heb.3 12.

OUTLINR.

1, Forsaking God.
2. Forsaken by God.
QUESTIONS FOR HOME STUDY.

What did the Lord command the Israelites
todo? To drive all the heathen out of
Canaan.

Did they obey him? No; they allowed
some to stay.

What did they soon begin to do? To te
on frerdly terms with the heathen,

What did the Leathen tesch them to do?
To worship idols.

Whom did they forsake? The God of
their fathers,

To what was the Lord provoked? To
anger,

What did he allow? Their enemies to
conquer ther,

What Is our great enamy? Sin.

It wo obey God, what will he do?  Con-
quer sin for us,

If wo disotoy, what may wo expect 7 That
sin will conquer us,

Wihat did the Israclites ask of God!?
Help,
Whom did he send to help them 7 Judges

For whose sake would the Lord help the
people? For the sake of the Judge.

What would the poople then do?! Go o
sinning again,

How long did this continue I  More than
three hundred years,

What must grieve our hoavenly Father i
To have his children sin agains® his lova

WORDS WITH LITTLE PROPLE

SaTAY makes slaves: GoD sets free,

SaTAN makes woak: Gob makes stron;.

SaTAN destroys life: Gob gives life.

Which will you obsy, Gob or Satax?

DootrivaL  SvaaxsTion.—The punisgh-
ment of sin.

CATECHISM QUESTIONS
IWhowas Martha? Thesister of Lazarns,

who was too much troubled in making a feat
for the Lord.

Who was Mary, the sister of Martha
Tho woman that chose the good part, aa.
sat at the fe-t of Josvs, sud heard his word.

TWO SISTERS,

Oxce upm a time thers lived two littlo
sistersinthetown of T.  As they were play-
ing one evenirg on the pavement before
their father's dour, the little one whom we
will call ¢ B-owa-eyes,” thraw & pebldo
which unfortunately hit the elder sister,
whom we will call * Blue-eyes” Soveral
gentlemen standiny near, secing the ace dent
expected to hear a loud scrsam, and an ang-y
voicasaying, * You naughty thing! I'll jus:
tell mother. You did it a-parpose; I knoa
you did, you mean thing'"” and so ou, a:
angry children will talk.  Bat thess gent] -
men heard nothing of the kind. Fur @
mouent blue eyea stcol realy to cry, fur 20
be hit by a pebble hurts, then she ra |
threw her arms around her sister, winl said
“Don't cry, little sister; I know you didat
mean to hit me.  Kiss me, dear.” And the
sisters kissed and embraced each other
fﬂldly.

-

LAURA AND HER BOOKS.
LATRA is eight years old. She is a ver,
thoughtful child, and is fond of her books.
She goes to school, and her teacher gives
her a high per cent in all her studies. The
teacher loves her, because she studies her
lessons well. | She goes to Sunday-schoo,

too. 8> dearly loves hae Bible leasons.
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A LHYME FOR LITTLE FOLKS,

O, I'll tell you a story that nobody knows,
Of ten little fingers and * 2 little toes,
Of two pretty eyes and one little nose,

Aud where they all went one day.

Oh, the little round nose smelled something
sweet,
So sweet it must surely be nico to eat,
And patter away went two little feet
Qut of the room one day.

Ten little toes climbed up on a chair,

Two eyes peeped over a big shelt where

Lay a lovely cake, all frogted and fair,
Mado by mamma that day.

The month grew round and the eyes grew
big
At taste of the sugar, the spice, the tig;
And ten little fingers weat dig, dig, dig,
Into the cake that day.

And when mamma kissed a curly head,
Cuddling it cosily up in bed,
I wonder, wag thera « mouse,” she said,
“ Out on the shelf to-day "

“Oh, mamms, yes,” and a laugh of glee

Like fairy bel's rang merrily —

“ But the little bit of a mouse was .,
Out on the shelf to-day '

- . . -

SELFISH SAMBO AND' THE APPLE

Tur apple-tree could not think, but it
sectued to know that Sawbu liked sweet
apples. Tt dropped one to the ground.
Away the apple went rolling down the Lill,
The apple-tree, you see, was in a sloping
pasture. Sambo was a black pony, When he
saw the apple he gallopei josfully after it

‘1 waunt the apple myself:” cried littlo

bars, Grandpa Gray
stood by him, holding
sister Bell upon his
shoulder.

“I think, Joey boy,
that thero are emough
apples left for you. You
can sparo Sambo this

one."”
By this time Sambo

had chased the apple to
the foot of the hill. It
stoppoed against the
wall, and the pony ate
it with glee,

“There ! I've lost my
apple,” said Joe,

Just then Mitchie,
the cow, strolled near
the apple-tree. She
knew as well a8 Sambo

where tho sweet apples came from. She
stretched up her neck to reach the fruit. She
could not quite do it, and looked sad. But
-Sambo saw her, and did not look sad at all.
He set out on a fast gallop for poor Mitchie.
,He flung his heels in the air at her, and
frightened the timid cow away. Then he
 smelled on the ground for apples, but found
none,
“Served you right, you stingy thiog!”
cried Belle,
“ Now, Joay, you sec how it looks to be
1selfish,” said Grandpa Gray.—Our ILdttle
! Ones.

|
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DO YOUR BEST.

Bovs and girls, always do yomr best
Some thinrgs you now do well, but with
care and patience you can do much better,
Uso care, then. Be patient, spare no pains,
and you will reap a rich reward. Write a
postal card correctly. Avoid blots and
| misspelled words, and if you make a blunder,

take a fresh postal card and try agsin. By so
(duing you will lose a cent, but you will
, make much more than a cent in your effort
. to be accurate.

When you begin to row a boat, row
slowly at first, that you may learn to row
.correctly, Do not 1ift the oars high in the
_air, and do not plunge them deep in the
water, but " feather " them, and get all the
force out of them you can with long and
steady pulls.

When you sew, let the stitches be even,
and take as much pains as though your
needlework was to be sent to the county
fair un exhibition, and perkaps wonld take
a prize. A prize you then will surely gain
in the halit of doing your work just right.

When you first finger the piano, do not

Joe. Ho was lookiny through the pasture ; shrink back in disgust from the bcook of

“oxercises,” Keep at them, and hasten
slowly until you have the perfect mastery
over them. Correctness first, and speed
will slowly yet surely follow.

Take as your motto in all the things you
have to do the single word thurough. So
many persons du a thiog so nearly right
that we wonder they do not make a littlo
more effort and do it exactly right. They
fail not in native ability, but in carefulness.
Avoid their blunder, and put thought into
all you do, and then you will form a habit
which will be of almost priceleas value to
you in the journey of life.

g
THE FIRST FALSE STEP,

IT is the first false step that tells, You
know that when you tumble down-stairs,
0O it you only had looked where you set your
foot, you never would have had all that
rolling and tumbling, beyond your control,
until you found yourself at the bottom.

So it is with everything elsein this world
—with the man who falls into dissipated
babits; with the woman who loses her self-
respect and that of others; with a man who
ends a respectable life with some deed that
is dishonourable; with all who follow any
course that brings its penalty of shame, suf-
fering, and death. It is the firsb little step
that does all; and it may not beso very bad
a step in itself—only a little wrong., It may
be only a mistake, indeed, but the end comes
all the samae.

Let every boy and girl remember this,
Just as it does not do to make a mistake at
the head of the stairs, so it will not do to
make even 8 mistake in the beginning of
life—especially s mistake of the sort that
leads to evil—for it often brings one to the
bottom at last.

-0

“SAY O, MAMMA”

LitrLe Nellie went exploring grandma’s
room, and came back to mammwma, saying, *I
saw a big dog in grandma’s room.” Mamma
quietly answered. “Did you?” Batthat was
not what Miss Nellie wanted; to surprise
her mamma, and make her opsn her eyes
wide at the tale she told; so after a moment
she said, “ Mamma, why don't you say O?”

There are a great many little Nellies who
like to astonish people; and sometimes they
make things bigger than they are, or tell
things that are not so, just to see how sur-
prised people will look, They do not mean
harm, bat I think they will not feel like
doing it again when they know that it is
only one kind of lying, and that it is a sin,
God gave you your eyes to see things as
they are, and your tongue to tell what your
eyes 500,



