
*■ XX'here’s my lift 1«* Ik hiIu ii Witf liv n-js ai« .|. ' Uidin1 I have « little «isier
a-ked George. " Ilidn't von try lo get lien*, and -lie would mi*» me nII tin- um«
him f I mu*i *lay mul lielp her nil that I

“ Vw; I wanted to Wring homo .1 wry Xml tlu-ii ho ruMs-d hi* ovo* with Is.th hi*
I hriglii littlo follow. Ilo wa* helping hrown hand* wu a* to got nil tin- tour* out 

a Is ml loin ling iiiv *hi|i. .Xml tho uum ho >1 thorn itml l«»iked very brave.” 
xxa* working under wu* vorv ornol au«l 1 “Why, I m-lo John, i* that iho um 

1 1 inn I to Iwat him. XX'hen I tohl him iilmiii . littlo luwihon I my* trrl liking their *i«
you. Mini tlmt ho muhl go Imiuo with mo. | tor* *0 /hat tlmx omi*t leave them xiIm'ii

if , thoy IlHXO elk'll M
chance. and when tln-y got 
lu h ton ni hard ovnr thon* !

up and *|ml dmi n in 
tin* garden without it 
mg to hurt them iho lea-1

JESUS’ LOVE TO (IilLDRKX. 
VI1011. hia salvation bringing.

To Zion Jesus oamo.
*he children all stood singing 

HoaaniiM to hi* name; 
ior did their zeal offend him,

Hut a«t he rode along, 
le let them «till attend him,

And smiled to hear their song.

Xnd *iner the l»rd re- 
taineth

Hi* love to idiihlron 
«till,

rhough 110xx a* King he
" reignoth

On ZiiH v hill,
AV11 ffoek around *hi

standard.
We'll bow liefore Ills 

• throne,
ind erv aloud, " llosann 1 
To David's royal Son.”

I kind of thought ibex 
like litth' t re»-* that

hit
I thought that wax 

little until I oamo to go 
over there." said Unel. 
John. “ Now 1 always 
take along all llie ni.' 
things for them that l
ran "ror should we fail pro­

claiming '
Our great Redeemer's

'he stone»*, our -ilemv 
shaming.

Would their ho-anna-

hit -hall xx. only remlet
tribute of our

George |«M»k«*«| at hi* old 
skatiN for a littlo while 
and then he a*kod : “ Doe-, 
it hurt real hard to got 
u*ed to the heat over there ? 
I* it xvor*e than mid f*

" < Mi. no. my ho> "
"XX ell, then. ju-l a- 

get lug enough 
I'm going over t lie re to help 
the little heathen hor* and 
girl* all tlmt'T
g" if ’twas nil the time a* 
the First of July.
I m not going to buy any 
new skates this winter— 
nor have a new overmet.

for nil them

Th«
word* Î

<0; while our hearts are

They too shall lie tho 
Lord’*.

I'd

And

IOW GEORGE GREW
“I mean to grow real 

*t when you’re gone,” 
lid George when bi­
ne le John wee about to 
til for India. “ no please 
‘ing me home a little 
Bathen lmy.
> big enough to take earn of bin!"" Tell hi- even ju-t -parkled.
ini he'll noon get used to the snow over momenta he looked tpiiiv sad.
Sre and have some jolly slides. I’ll give go.’ he said--linking his head.”
ini nome of my playthings. And tell “ Hope lie wa-n't scared of the -n-Tît
im that he shall go to school with me. Uncle John."

Tlw ....... . X

-hall go riglit off to India 
IW*u't you think that will 
lielp me to grow a pi««ee of 
an inch. Une le John ?"Christ’s fntry tic to jkucsalk xi.

« • _ 4‘ Indee«| voll do luuk
Then in a few taller," uncle luughcd. “ And I’m nun* 

I cannot your heart has grown much largiir. which 
is the ls*-t thing of all." r

Guess I’||

!
He deaf to the miarrelsome, blind to tlie 

But when Uncle John came back he was hi- whole heart seemed to Is- full of -oui" -«-orner, and «liinih to those who are mis
thing elae. * 1 oannot go home with you,' chievoualv inquuitirc. •

“ He didn't say anything alsuit it. ford learn to be good.
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happy hays.«
tbit totter Aid I I know «U the word#! ” and be npnteu

Why, *> he due! ’’ «id Mite Alter. 
•• and he is one of our younger echolan 
I wonder if any others know it? ” Then 
were four or five who did; then six, the*

“ 1 will write the verse in dashes on the 
board,” said Mise Alios, ‘‘and see who 
oau read it for me.” So she made a row
of dashes like these---------
after a little, nearly every scholar could 
“ road " the verse!

“ Now,” said Miss Alice, “ let’s see if 
learn what the verse means. How 

many children have bed ‘ good gifts 
from their fathers! Why, you all have! 
Yet your fathers are not nearly so wise 
nor no strong as your heavenly Father. 
If they are so good to you, what will he 
be t There is one wise good Friend strong 
enough to help us always; hie name is 
Holy Spirit The heavenly Father is 
willing to give him to some people;. I 
wonder to whom I” A dozen little voices 
said, “ ‘ To them that ask him.1 ”

“ Yes,” said Mies Alien 
ask our heavenly Father to give each of 
us gift of the Holy Spirit in our 
hearts? ” Then they bowed their heeds, 

In Miss Alice’s class a strange thing and Mise Alice prayed, 
happened. There were thirty little girls 
and boys, one Sunday, who did not know 
the golden text “ What can be the 
reason ?” asked the teacher, and many 
voices answefedi

What do you suppose 
Bushels and bushels mi sunshine, white them, 
and yellow daisies, butterflies, and birds! u%

lltiw jptufo ope little letter carry *• 
ttiturb t'yWhy/ibere was money in it from 
U|»si^V|*ies> to bring mother and Benny 
4|6v*i th fcwfgis, where springtime bad 
cun* sfready, though we were walking on 
■new apd ice

When Cousin Susie first carried Benny- 
in her strong, young arms, out to the sunny 
Georgia field, and he felt the sweet, soft 
air, heard the mocking-bird singing like a 
choir, and saw the yellow jessamine run 
uing mad over everything, he -laughed 
aloud with delight, then, drawing 
white little face into soberness, “tfoush^ 
Susie,” he said, “ I don’t believe God>mj 
make any place prettier than this, do 
r»i i"

But Beufcy will know some day, when 
his time comes to cross the river of death, 
that God has made
more sweet and beautiful than we can ever 
think or imagine here.

LITTLE THINGS

Only a drop in the bucket,
But every drop will tell ;

The bucket will soon be empty 
Without the drops in the well.

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

But as pennies màke the dollars, '
It will help some pause to live.

A few little bite of ribbon,
Some toys—they were not new—

But they made the sick child happy, 
Which has made me happy too.

A word now and then of comfort, 
That cost me nothing to aay,

But the poor old man died happy, 
And it helped him on the way.

--------- end
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“ Shall we
HOW ONE HARD VERSE WAS 

LEARNED.

BY PAXSY.

JOHNNIE’S GROWTH.

Lay away the little shirt-waist 
That our darling boy once wore ; 

In the rag-bag gently àove it,
He won’t need it any there.

With a pair of red sushendere 
We must soon our boy endow, 

For the fact is moat apparent— 
Papa’s pants fit Johnnie now.

“ It’s too hard, Mias Alice; my mother 
says so.”

“ It’s a great long verse, Miaa Alice; 
•too long for us little folks ; my father says
•o.”

“Dear inel ” said Mias Alice; “ then 
let us learn pieces of it la there anv 
scholar here too little to learn one word !v’

“ Oh, no ! ” they laughed, and were sure 
there was not. So the thirty that did not 
know the golden text were formed in a 
line.

8i:• me

,j „i, it.-a Room,Wwde
C. W. CUATK*. 

JIT* Hv tethcrliieHU Lay aside the knickerbockers
With the fringe around the knees ; 

Take the marbles from the pocket, 
All the strings and nails and keys. 

Buy him socks instead of stockings, 
Or the boy will raise a row ;

For our darling has been growing— 
Papa’s pants fit Johnnie now.

M"toappç Da\>8.
“ Now,” said Mies Alice, “ I’U give you 

each a word. Little Belle is the youngest 
hert, so she may take that little word 1 if.’ 
Keep saying it over to yourself, dear, 
until I am ready for it Her brother 
Johnnie may take the word ‘ ye,’ and 
Clara may take ‘ then.’ She went through 
the verse until each child had a word. 
Then she called upon each to give his 
word back to her, and went down the long 
line gathering them.

“If-y

TORONTO. MARCH 11, 104-
lil

THE BEST GOD COULD DO.

It had been a sad, hard winter for Mrs. 
Throp and little Benny. Whooping-cough 
and bronchitis had seized the little fellow 
like two cruel gaolers, and held on to him 

* all winter. These gaolers coaid not let 
him rest by day, they would not let him 
sleep at night; they would not let him eat 
his breakfast in peace; they often made 
him lose his dinner ; they shook him» 
they racked him;< they made him sad 
and tired ; oh, it was a hard time for 
Benny, and a harder time for Benny’s 
mother.

One day a postman, in a big overcoat, 
with a cape to it, came pounding at /heir 
little door, and left a letter for “Mrs. 
Amelia Throp, No.«6, East Front Street.”

toSHE TOLD HER SO.

Little Alice came running into the room 
where her mother was sewing, and ex­
claimed as she threw herself into 
with a sigh of satisfaction : “ Oh, mamma. 
I did have such a good time at Aunt Ella’s, 
and I told her so before I came away.”

“ I’m glad you did,” her mother 
replied. “ Your aunt tried to make a plea 
sant afternoon for yon, and it was quite 
right for you to tell her she had 
succeeded.”

Of course it was right

hi
li

a chair
T
st

then—being— evil— know 
how— to— give— good— gifts— unto 

children— how— much— more— 
shall— your— heavenly— Father— give 
—the— Holy— Spirit— to— them—that 
ask—him?” There were just enough
words for each to have one, and not one of 
the thirty forgot- his word.

Suddenly the boy that had said the 
verse was too hard called out, “Miaa Alice,

f<
It
o:
Ü
tl
e

One should 
never be chary of words of thanks and 
encouragement ; they help wonderfnlly to
keep folks sweet—AeUcted.
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HAPPY 1)AY6.

Could thev get food I No, foe ao
lived there, 

llow did J
pitied them

What had a boy door t Brought a lundi 
of bread and dried fiah 

wii.ii m .1 
it and divided it
' What did he then do 1 He gave it to 

the diedplee to give to the people.
llow many were fed I More than Bee 

thousand.
How much was left! Twelve heakels

mi

feel about it I He*r.
re
in

do with üt Blamed

hi
hi­

nd
ild

fullU
ow
ta Lesson Jtlll.—Mabcm 21

REVIEW.re!
it*- i (j

text. C
/ And Jeeua went about Galilee, teaching 

/in their synagogue*, and preaching the 
gospel of the kingdom, and heflmg all 
manner of sickness.—Matt 4. 23

TUUt end OoUm TtxU tkoitU 4. Our 
ouqkUt Hudied.

1. The B. of J

m.
k

U
.1
«■

And J
1. The P. of J. üw B. Repent je: for— 
3 B. enj T. of J___ And le e eoiee—

unto hie

we
of

Ho4. J. R at N
6. J. 0. F. D................If je 000tin

He leid hi. bend
a.,

«. A. 8. in 0
7. J. F. 8........................Tie 8* of i
R. J. end the 8...
9. H. and D. of W

10. J. C. the 8...
11. IX of J. the B.... Be thoe fa.thful- 
11. J. F. the F. T.... Jeeua eeid unto—

iü

.. Il is lewful tor- 
... Be ye doers A 

He maketh tlJ-

A rira aoowt nr nra oj

the disciplee would have sent them away, 
but Jean* said, “They need not depart; 
give ye them to eat” How strange it 
must have seemed to the disciples when 
there were only five barley loaves as small 
as biscuits and two small fiahee, and these 
had been brought by a boy, possibly for 
his own luncheon. But Jesus said, “ Bring 
them to me,” and after making the people 
■it down on the grass he took the loaves 
and the fishes (probably small dried 
fishee) and, looking up to heaven, blessed 
and broke them, and then gave them to.the 
disciples, and the disciplee to the multi­
tude. In a way that we cannot understand 
the food grew in the hands of Jesus, and 
it was given to the astonished people until 
they were all fed, and they gathered np 
twelve baskets of fragments, 
about five thousand men. besides the 
women

« LESSON NOTES. !
THE GIRL WHO WOULDN’T 

BATHE.

Somebody ebook and shivered,
Somebody sobbed and cried,

While the Sponge and the Soap stood 
waiting

The ijprsery bath beside.

Why ibould she wash this morning i 
Each day she said the same,

And nurse, who was tired of her crying, 
Quite vexed with her became.

FIRST QUARTER.
SIX MONTHS WITH THE SYNOPTIC OOSPKI.H.

Lesson XII.—Mabch 20.
FEEDS THE FIVE THO0|ANI>.; jEsue

Matt. 14. 18-23. Memorize verses 30, 21.
GOLDEN TEXT.

Jesus aaid unto them, I am the bread of 
life.—John 6. 88.

THE LESSON STOBY.
Why did the people leave their home* 

to follow Jesus to the fields, the seaside, 
and the mountain I Because they were 

in their hearts for life—eternal

Never a bit of washing 
Somebody got that day,

And the evening fell, and her father came 
To have a game of play.

Black was her face—he oould not ,
Its grimy surface kiss ;

At washings she never has grumbled,
From 'that sad day to this.

tom HfjSmd their teachers, the Pharisee* 

and elders, had nothing to give them. 
They also hoped to be made well and 
strong, for many were sick. They once 
followed him to a lonely place near the 
lake, where a green field lay at the foot 
of a rocky hill. There were so many thst 
the heart of Jesus was-full of pity for 
them, for there was no place for them to 
get food, and the way home was tong. All 
he could do was to walk about among them 
and heal the sick and give words of com­
fort and teachings of truth to the greet 
crowd. They stayed until the sunset, and

There wereex
itair

and children. fma.
a’s. QUESTIONS FOB THE YOUNG EST

Where did Jesus sometimes got To b, 

desert place.
What does that meant A quiet, lonely 

plsce.
Who followed him there one day t A 

groat crowd of people.
What did they want I 

and to be cured.
How long did they stay t All day.

lee

Children, have yon the love of God in , 
your hearts that enables you to lore your 
enemies t Do you do all you can to make 

To he taught your brothers, sisters, and plavmates 
happy, and would you give up having • 
good time in order to make them hippy ?

had

mid
end

Zr tv

t
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HAPPY DAYS.14

profit fm« the *ad experience of Snip
they will inner do *• either.

THUS BEAUTY.
•• Handsome they that haahaw d«»,H 
Grandma said to little Sue ;
And tin* dull gray eyi* grew bright. 
Kindled with an eager light.
From tliat hour hIh* atrove to make 
Heraelf more fair fur others' sake.

I
Though no roe** decked lier cheek, 
She grew gentle, kind, and meek ; 
And her voice noon found a tone, 
Which, till then, it had not known. , 
And, at length, her playmates all. 
Their ‘Sheet friend ” did Sueie call

Then no longer did she sigh 
For snowy brow and sparkling eye ; 
Well content that those she knew 
Should find her ever good and true. 
And the maxim grandma taught, 
Often was in Susie's thoughti»

/
THE SPIDER THAT LIVED IN 

THE ATTIC./ '
There was an old spider living in the 

of the attic who ‘had a fine ear for# corner
music. He never felt so happy as when 
he heard the buzzing of wings. Then he 
knew that a fly was near, and he watched, 
out of one of his eight eyes, to see her get 
caught in his web.

One day he heard a loud singing, and 
looked out with every one of his eight eyes 
fur a big blue fly, but could not find her. 
Then he ran down a thread to his web and 
saw a man with a queer instrument in his 
hsnd.

SWIF Aim THE HETtOEHOO.

SNIP'S ENOOUNTKR WITH THF. 
HEDGEHOG.

looked at it If the two could have 
*|Miken, 1 think this would have been 
their talk.

Snip.—“ Of all the queer things I ever 
saw. you are the queerest. What am 
you anyhow f ’

Hedgehog.—“ Suppose you put out your 
paw and try."

Snip.—“ I don’t like the look of those

Hedgehog.—“ Don’t he a coward, Snip! 
Put your nose down and feel of my nice 
soft Iwck.’*

Whether the cunning hedgehog really 
«•healed him by any such remarks as 
these, I cannot sav; lint Snip at last 
mustered «nirage enough to put his nose 
down to the 1*11. Rash Snip! Up rose 
the bristles and pricked him so that lie 
ran Iwek to his little brothers, howling 
and yelping as if he had lieen shot.

Having put Snip to flight, the hedge­
hog quietly unrolled itself, thrust out 
its queer little head with the long snout, 
sud <fc|>t along on its way rejoicing. 
As for Snip. I am quite sure he will 
never put. his nose to the back of a 
hedgehog again as long as he livW; and 

lie went up and ' if his brothers have sense enough to

It was the professor who lived in the 
house, and who wrote books about all 
kinds of insects. He wanted to lie sure 
that the spider could hear, or at least feel 

ds, hut the spider did not care for the 
tuning fork, with which the profeeeor 
touched her web, for it was not good to

The hislgeliog is a queer little animal 
with short limbs. It feeds mostly mi 

body covered withIt has its
yeshanfi spines instead of hairs, and can 
Xrojf itself up into a ball, and thus abow 

an array of prickles pointing in every 
direction. eat

foot( this little creature After a while a mosquito came singing 
around. But mosquitoes are much wiser 
than flies and so it did not get its wing! 
caught in the weh, though it. came very 
near, and at last the old spider grew tired 
of watching and went to sleep.

Then the mosquito stopped singing, and 
climbed the long thread and looked into 
the spider's parlour where he lay asleep, 
but he was not caught ; he flew away to 
sing around the head of a sleeping child, i 

If you will watch the spiders, the ants,' 
the bees, the butterflies, and the beetles, 
as the professor did, you will find out 

things you would like to know.

Slow of
flee from «langer; but in the sharp, hard, 
and rough prick 1** of its coat, it has a 
safeguard 1 letter than the teeth and 
claws of the wildcat, or the fleet nos* of
the hare.

V
The hedgehog has powerful muscles 

Iwncalh the skin of his hack, ami by 
the aid of these, on the slightest alarm, 
it rolls itself up so as to have its head 
and legs hidden in the middle of the latll 
it thus makes of itaelf.

Little Snip, one 
Imdgehog

of old Rover's nipupa,
the other day. f<*r the

first time. As warn as it saw him. the 
little creature seemed to rhnngc from a 
living thing into a 1*11. Snip did not 
know what to make of it. His curiosity
was much excited.

* Do a few things well, and you will be 
better able to do ntgre and greater things 
bv and bv.
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