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 rnethod of filming, are
checked below.

Coloured covers/
Couverture de couleur

Covers damaged/
Couverture endommagée

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

Cover title missing/
Le titre de couverture manque

Coloured maps/
Cartes géographiques en couleur

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

Coloured plates and/or illustrations/
Planches et/ou illustrations en couleur

\/ Bound with other materiai/
Reli@ avec d'autres documents

\/ Tight binding may cause shadows or distortion
along.interior margin/

La reliure serrée peut causer de I'ombre 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/

Il se peut que certaines pages blanches ajoutées
lors d’une restauration apparaissent dans le texte,
mais, lorsque cela était possible, ces pages n‘ont
pas été filmées.

” Additional comments:/

This item is filmed at the reduction ratio checked below/

L’Institut 3 microfilmé le meilleur exemplaire qu'il

lui a été possible de se procurer. Les détails de cet
exemplaire qui sont peut-&tre uniques du point de vue
biblicgraphique, 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 endommagses

Pages restored and/or laminated/
Pages restaurées et/ou pelliculées

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

Pages detached/
Pages déatachées

Showthrough/
Transparence

-Quality of print varies/
v/ Qualité inégale de V'impression

Continuous pagination/
Pagination cantinue

Includes index(es)/
Comprend un (des) index

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

Title page of isstie/
Page de titre de la livraison

Caption of issue/
Titre de départ de la livraison

Masthead/
Genérique {périodiques) de la livraison

Commentaires supplémentaires: Some pages are cut off,

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

10X 14X 18X

x2X 26X 30X

12X 16X

20X 24X 28X 32X




25 .",i
< uﬂiw"'"‘ﬂt

Mcl f

uh" ""“m“hm, ndl‘ “‘
l

iy 4y .
: ""“ l.imﬂbﬁ".mﬂnm'i fﬁm o !f‘mmn ﬂllmtmuv«l'f St

i

l“d 1‘“

Vot VIL)

TORONTO, MARCH;12,

1892,

[No 0

WAITING FOR
'PAPA.

ALicg waited for
: pa svery evening
o #ee him coming
from\vork,and when
‘i she saw him coming
U8 around the corner
§ she would pnt on
! her hat and run to
g moet him, and she
3 never ‘mised going
§ unless it was. ra.mmg,
! and then “she would
{ sit at the window to
§ catoh. first .gight -of
i him lnd run to the
"N door to let him in,
g Wbtt 'y lovely even-
ing they would hava!
§ Papa would play all
§ sorts’ of gaines with
OF her till it ‘was time
8 for har 10 go to'bed.
_~ ‘No Wohider Ahee
‘loved' het" pdps, be-
§ cause be loved'her.

. . ~ "
T

8 MARY’S .LESSON.
R Livrik Maryhvu
8 in thecxty Shewent
H"to the oountry ‘for

h' .

R I

°§' bont to%u‘yon came {
§ very near costing Mary herglife.
Her ons"greatifault is that’ she .does not . than any ono else, what she ought %o do.
gtve attention to what other peoplc say to ~ When she first came to the conntry she ! rattled, the grea' windlass flow round, and
her, bub msh‘i on having her own ‘way, 1 was much interested in the well, with its ' , the crank went with it, striking Mary a

[N

WAITING. FOR PAPA.

old - fashioned well-
cutb ond  bucket
drawn up thn a
rope. She wis told
not to attempt draw-
ing water”Whoni: at
the well alono. But
Mary could scc no
dnngcr It looked a
very casy thing to
turn thst iron crank
round and " round,
and she was very
bappy wihcen one day
she had succecded
in bringing up the
bucket- over-flowing
with the sparkling
water.

“Therol” she eaid,
as she poured the
water into the pail,
“1 knew'I could do
that as casy as bol.
Now I will run to
the house and tell
them bow smart I
have been.”

She did not re-
momber what she
bad been told-—that
when she left  tho
bucket she was {0 be
sure and set it. very
securely on thé shelf
that was prepared
for it just inside-the
curb. Sheonly knew
that she had drawn
the water, and now
she let go the.crank
without ‘giving any

T ‘because she thinks thas sheiknows better attention to the bucket. At once‘it staried
on its return down tho well The chains



%

HAPPY DAYS.

— A —

S

T e e =

blow on tho head which threw her sense-
less upon tho grass baside the well

Heore, shortly after, ono of the sorvants,
who chanced to bo passing that way,
found her and caraied her to the house.
Hor poor head was bruised and bleeding,
and it was a Jong timo before she was well
sgain.

As Mary lay on that couch day after
day, suffering so sovercly, she thought
about tho fault of her wilful self-con-
fidence, and becamo determined that she
weuld learn wisdom by this experience.

She is better now of her wounds, has
returned to the city and taken her place
again in the school-room. She is a good
echolar, and learns rapidly, bu’ the best
lessom, and the one of last year that will
be the most useful to her futurs, is the one
{hat she learned at tho well that summer
deg,
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HOME HAPPINESS,

DEAR boys and girls, you can add very
.much to home happiness, especially if you
have a mather who 1s nui very strung, or
a grandpa or geandmae who ure aged and
feeble, by being theughtful and manneriy.
There is a right way to upen and shut the
door, a right way k. muse from one part
uf the room to the vthei, o right way 0
sit down, to rise, to hold a book—a right

way to do everything that is worth dcing I

atall. And yet we have kaowa chiliren
to give their pavents sad hearts by the
neglect of these little hume daties. It is
more easy to do these things nght. than w
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aloud the name of a brother or sister, or
ovon of a father or mother, who may be in
another room, or upstairs, or in the garden.
A polite porson will alwaye go to the one
whoso attention is required, and speak in
a low and modest tone of voice. The homo
might be far more pleasant by a strict ob-
servance of many of these maitors,

WILLIE'S RIDE.

WILLIE was visiting his grandmother,
who lived in tho country. Hethought he
wns quite a man, but he was only sevon.
His grandmother had & very nice horse
named Dobbin. Sometimes John would
put Willie on the horse’s back while he
led bim to water. He was never allowed
to ride him alone although he wanted to
do so.

One day everyone in the house was
busy, no one thought of Willie. He
thought of himsclf, went to the stable
to look at Dobbin. John was not there.
Willie thought he would take a little ride.
He managed to.untie thé.halter and olimb

-upon Dobbiii s;back . ;
‘Slowly he swalkied the horée out of the

statle, into the yard, and to the road. No
one saw hita. He wanted but one thing :
a whip! Just then he saw a trae with a

little branch growing on it that would do..

He rode up, and with some trouble broke

2 |it off. Then he struck Dobhin a sharp

blow—harder than he meant to, The good
old horse wasmuchsurprised. He kicked up
his heels and started at a quick pace down
the -rond. Willie could not stop him.
He did his best, but the old horse was too
much for him. The poor little boy was
very much fnghtened. He dropped his
whip, and clung with all his might to
Dobbin'sneck. ~ -

Soon they came to a large mud-puddle i in{

the middle of the road. Willie could hoid
on no longer. He slipped off; and fell with
a splash into the muddy water. Dobbin
then turned and trotted home.

Willie's mother happened to look out of
the winduw as Dubbin came into the yard.
She ran to scc what il meant. Willie was
missed, and his frightened. mother and
grandmother ran down the road to find
hia, They were much relieved to see a
muddy little figure coming toward them.
He was too muddy and too much ashamed
to look at them, but, very fortunately, he
was oot hurt in the least Ly good old
Dobbin.

Nut very much was said, but for ome
munth Willio, the geven-years-old, almost

do them wrong. One very ugly habit s wan, had to be fullowed about by a
some young peoplo have is that of calling | nurse, because ho-could not be trusted !

~

carry them about tied to their backg : .;

GRANDMA.

WHEN grandma puts her glasses on
And looks at mo—just so—

If I bave dono a naughty thing,
She's sure somehow, to know,

How is it sho can always tell

So very, very, very well

Sho says to mo: “ Yes, little one,
"Tis written in your eye!”
And if I look the other way,
Ard turn and seem to try
To hunt for something on the floor,
She’s sure to know it all the more.

Jf I should put the glasses on,
And look in grandma's eyes,

Do you suppose that I should be
So very, very wise ?

Now, what if I should find it tme

But ah! what am I thinking of ?
To dream that grandma could .
Be anything in all her life
But sweot, and kind a..d good!
I'd better try myself to be
So good that when she looks at ma
With eyes so loving all &ho day
I'!l nover want to turn away. ' "

LITTLE CHILDREN IN umc& i
Miss LaNE had a missica band ‘of _boyi

and girls. She often read to wsm, md oo’
day she read this about the chxldren 0}
Africa:

“The girls i in Africa, 88 elsewhere, g '

their mothers carry babies, . Some of the
‘play baby’ with little pigs. ‘
“ The boys p]ay shoot with s gun m!.d

rels, the stock is made of clay, and ) ;
smoke ina tnft of Ioose eotton. .- B

children oll over the world, enjoy them
selvcs ‘making believe.’ They mnta 7~'

houses, but they pretend bmldmg . hn
making clay jars, and crushing corn to§
t-"
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TO A SAD LITTLE GIRL.

fou say you are ugly, and you aro afraid
#hat nobody loves you, sad little maid;
;. or peoplo whisper with lip a-curl,

# you pass by, “ What an ugly girl1"
h, woll, my dear, if you mopo and frot
&- our ugly faco will be uglier yeb
¢ ot me tell you tho secret without delay
f growing beautiful day by day.
s a secreb old as the world is old,
But worth in itself a mine of gold:
j Boauty of soul is veauty of face,

For inward sweetness makes outward
grace.

i’l hers is the secret, simple and true;
BNow prove what its wisdom can do for
| you
bFill up your heart with thoughts moeb
H sweet,

soliiBidding all others ab once retreat,
MAnd these sweet thoughts will grow like

]

HAnd bloom into beautiful words and
¢ deeds,
PAnd soon, very soon, they will leave their.
: traco

Hof loveliness on your ugly face,
Tho lmes wnll be softer on cheek and
: brow,
i Bright smilea wrill shine where tears are
DOW;
L Your eyes will sparkle, and some blest
0 power
oot Will make you lovelier every hour.

£

Just try it, my dear; begin to-day

To do kind things in the kindest way—

¥ To kindly think and to kindly speak,

:3To be sweet-tempered gentle and meek,

}§Then never again shall you need be afraid
1 That nobody loves you, sad little maid.

100N Opmmns will change, with a pleasant

: sl 5 whir],

. And ‘all will think, “What a charming

ol RV -

theg

i WHATS THE DIFFERENCE,

Av * 178 rotten clear thmugb it won't bear
angf us,” said Joe, surveying, with an unbuliov-
i ing look, the mossy tree that had fallen

A across the brook at some unknown date.
th " Why, of course. it will,” insisted Tom.
hk ¥ ' It's a regular old giant. Il risk myself
em #$ on i}, any- how.”
latll Neither of the boys could swim, and
o) 4 they were in -the middie of a dark wood
'ty, in -company with the old farmer with
2¢ity whom they lodged. They had came trout-
hutl¥ ¥ ing, but . the farn sr was revolving in his
b mmd some doctrinal thonghts called  ..h

<] by a late neighbourly discussion.

“Thero is a good bridge above hero,”
said Joe.

“ O nonsense,” sried Tom; “como on!”

Joo looked at the farmer. * Going over
by that troeo, sir, or round by tho bridge?"

“Well,” snid the farmer, * thoy say it
doos not make any differenco what you
beliove, if you are only sincero about it.
Tom thinks tho treo is safe, and you don't.
There's tho difforence. Wo aro not all
con'tituted alike. We must have different
beliefs for different people. If each ono is
only honest and sincere in his belief, it
don’t make any difference.”

The boys lookod ad him as though they
thought he was crazy.

“ Constituted 7” ochood Joe; “ what bas
constitution got to do with it? Tom
might believe that tree was a carriago-
road, and it would not make it so. If it
isn't safe, Tom's thinking it is won't make
it so; will it, Mr. Bright?”

A twinkle came into Mr, Bright's eye.
“Certainly, certainly, Joe. If ho is only
honest and siucere, that is all that is no-
cessary. God is too good to let Tom suffer
any harm, anyway.”

“Well Mr. Bright,” said Tom, “I don't
know what you mean; but if I didn't be
lieve that trce was safe tocross on I would
not do it, of course. I am willing to take
my chances.”

“ All right,” said Mr. Bright. “If you go
over safely, Joe and I will follow 7"

Tom turned towards the brook, and far-
mer Bright, throwing off his ccat, said in
a quick undertone to Joe, “Keep still
You can't swim, but I can.”

Tom sprung quickly on the tree, and
with such force that ha hardly knew his
first step had snapped the bark which
wrapped the fallen monarch. Fair and
pexfect in strength as it looked to Tom, it
was held in shape only by its bark; and
his second step was a headlong plunge
through the crambling mass into the brook.

Mr. Bright was not long in helping him,
dripping, ashore.

“Much obliged to you for trying the
bridge for me, Tom,” said Joe mischiev-
ously. “Tl take a ducking for you some
day”

“Now, Tom,” said Mr. Bright, ‘I sup-
pose you would like some dry clothes, bat

{Joe is out for a good time, and we don't

wand to spoil it Let's just believe our
clothes ere dry,and it will be all the same.

“O Mr. Bright,” said Tom with a shivery
laugh, “I honestly believed that tree
would hold! Why didn't you tell me xt
wouldn'd? I am wet to zhe skin,and I am
going home”

“ Novcr mmd mo, Mr. Bright,” said Joo.
“You and Tom bavo scared_ the trout off
for ono day. Its no uso ﬁshing now.”

“ Well boys,” said Mr. Bright, " always
romomber that sincority doos nob save a
man, ho may bo_honest_ and yet be in the
wrong. Bo very Jcareful] to find ous
whother what you beliove is right or nos,
and stand by the right.”

Then they took the shortest cud home,
crossing the brook by the bridge.

HOW BERTIE DEOIDED.

BEeRTIE had spent the day picnicking in
the woods, and a very delightful day it
had been. To a boy who lived all tho rost
of tho year in the city, what could be beb-
ter than a whole month's holiday with his
aunts in the country? And to wander
about all the long sunshiny moming,
bunting ferns and moeses and pigking
flowers along the lanes ull tho way home
—this was tho vory best of all. Jus so
to.day had been passed and now with a
great bunch of deisies in his hands, Bertxo
walkad back with his Aunt Sophie, a tized
but very happy small boy. '

“ Bertie,” said his aunt, “ I will tell yon
what I think would bo a beautifal idea.
Suppose you were to give some of your
flowers to Aies Kittie, lice a nice little
gentlenan ; I know she would.be pleuod

Bertio's face clonded. “I don't have to,
do I?” he asked with a pout.

“No. They are yours, you must do as
you think right. Miss Kittio would be
sorry to take what you did not want to
give her.”

Bertie hesitated a while, then separated
a small bunch of buds and rather droop-
ing daisies from the others and said, “1
guess those aro enough to please hey, aren't
they 7" .

“Do you think thoy are 7 Miss Kittie
has been lying in bed all this lovely day.
You have haq a fine time} to-day, haven't
you? And I am afraid that Miss Kittie
has had a cather dvll and lonesome one,
shat op at home Ly berself. Bu} still yon
mast decide fur yonrself”

Noither Bertic nor his annt spoke for
some timo as thoy walked on together.
At last Bertie asked “Aunt Sophis, do
you supposs God likes a bpy to be a nice
little gentleman?”

“I am suro be does.”

Still anvther pause, bat !unlly Bertio
said, “ Aant Sophie, I've ‘cided.”

“ Y hat are you going to do 1"

N

*Why I am going to give them all to
Miss Kittie. I guses that's being bout the
nicest gentleman X can ba”
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THE LITTLE CRIPPLE.

Poor little cripple! Most cf us who
have strong, healthy limbs and sound
bodios can form but a poor idea of what
thoso who have thom not must suffer.
Whon the spring comes round, and every
body who can do so is out in the open air,
walking, running or climbing, the poor
jittle crippies can oniy move alobg slowiy
and unoasily. Some of them, indeed, can-
not move without great pain, and others
cannot move at all but havo to be carried
or pushed in chairs and carriages. How
thankful we, who have no such misfor-
tunes, should be' and when we got a
chanée how ready and willing should we
be to help the poor cripples'

WHAT BOYS SHOULD LEARN.

Nor to tease girls or boys smaller than
themselves.

Not to take the easiest chair in the
room, put 1t in the pleasantest place and
forget to offer it to the mother when she
comes to sit down.

To treat their mother as politely as if
she were o strange lady who did not
spend her lifo in their service.

To be as kind and helpful to their sis.
ters as they cxpect their sisters to be to
them,

To taks pride in being gentlemen at
home.

To takc their mcthors into their confi
denco if they Jdu anything wrung, and,
abuve all, never t lie abuut anything they
have done.

To make up their minds not to leaxn to

smoke or drink, remembering that these,

things cannot be unlearned, and that they
are, terrible drawbacks to good men, and
necessities to-bad ones.

FOR CHRIST'S SAKE.

“IN ono of my carly journeys I came,
with my companions, {o a heathen village
on the banks of the Orange River. We
had travelled far,and were hungry, thirsty,
and fatigued; but the peoplo of the vil.
| lage rather roughly directed us to halt at

n distance. 'We asked for water, but thep
would not suppiy it. 1 offered three or
four buttons left on my jacket.for a drink
of milk, but was refused. We had the
prospect of another hungry night at a dis-
tance from water, though within sight of
the river.

“ When twilight came. on 8 woman ap-
proached from the height beyond which
the village lIay. She bore on her head a
bundle of wood, and had & vessel of milk
in her hand. The latter, without opening
her lips, she handed to us, laid down the
wood, and returned tc the village. A
second time she approached with a cook.
ing-vessel on her head, a leg of mutton in
,one hand and o vessel of water in the
i other. Sho sat down without saying a
fword, prepared the fire, and put on the
- meat. We asked her again.and again who
“vhe was, She remasined silent, until we
'uffectionately entreated her to give a rea-
'son for such unlooked-for kindness to
. strangers.

 Then the tears rolled 'down he.r sable

cheeks, and she replied, ‘ I.love him whose |

you sre, and surely it is my duty .to give
, you o cup of cold water in his same. My

Leart is full, therefore 1 cannob speak the
. joy which I feel in seeing you.in this out-
, of-the-world place.’

, that she was a solitary light burning in a
, dark place, I asked her how, she kepb-up
« the ligkt of God in the entire absence. of

in the case of a man mentioned by:
New_York Star. ’ o

profptly- piit the member into place.

time. Dr. Parker again set.it -

“ On learning.a little. of her history, and|.again inquired the patient:

the communion'of saints. She drew f|
her bosorn a copy of the Dutch New
toment, which sho had received fro
missionary some years before. ‘T
said she, ‘ is the fountain whonee I dri
this is thoe oil that makes my lamp b
“1 looked on the precious relio, prin!
by thoe British and Foreign Bible Socis
and tho reader may conceive my joy w
woe mingled our prayers and sympatt
together at the throno of the heav
Father." - '

A CHILD'S LAUGH. .
*  BY ALGERNON C. SWINBURNE.

ALL the bells of heavcn may ring,, -

All the birds in heaven may sing,

Al the wells on earth may spring,

All the winds on earth may bring
All sweet sounds together.

3

Sweoter far than all things heard,
Hand of harper, tone of bird," ..
Sound of woods at suadown stirred,
Welling waters, winsome word, ..
Wind in warm wan weather.
One thing yet there is that none
Hearing oro its chime be done
Knows not well the sweetest one
Heard of man beneath tho dun,
Hoped in heaven hersafter.

Soft and strong and loud and light,
Very sound of very light, -
Heard from morning’s rosiest heig
When the soul of all delight

Fills a child's cléar laughter. :

DOUBLED: -
STINGINEss often overreaches itaelf, b
seldom in quits 6o ridiculous & manner

When Dr. Willard Parker was just
ginning his famous career, he was sent |
by a rich but avaricicus man who h
dislocated his jaw.. The young:su

ed.

PN
5 el 4
-

“ What is your:bill;.doctor?” .ask
patient; ’ .
« Fifty. dcllars, sir." . K
“ Great-theavens!” dxclaimed .the.in
and in his excitement he opened:-his mou
eo wide as to dislocato:his: jaw. the seca

%

“-And what did. you say ygur:billﬁ;rai:
“One hundred. dollars” .answéred. ]
‘Parker. b

The man grumbled; but.paid:ik. . |



