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INOLE DAN'S
& LESSON.
‘ E JACK bas
g trying to make
hoas out of a piece
.A Woodl and has
Mnsht it to Uncle
n for his inspec-
p. Unole Dan, as
p children call him,
Blhough he is nct
Bir nocle, is a kind-
artod, pleasant.
B:d, jolly old eail-
who lives in a
noe-looking little
me, Heis sitting
¥ ihe doorway of it.
ok at it and see
you can guess
ab it i3, or was
B is nothing more
legs than the hull
un old vessel which
washed ashore
dng & terrible
. You see it
B a thatched roof,
MK is fized up quite
poly. It is ex-
lPdingly cosy inside,
fture you, and the
d mun would nug
. with his old
fp for the finest
fiso in town. Bat
§ return to Jack
Bele Dan takes o
k at the little
bt and shakes his
Ry head. It has

UNCLE DAN'S LESSON.

shings that do the
mosh harm. It is the
littlo sins, sho litkle
faulta that are al-
lowed to go ubn-
checked, thas grow
snd spoll a character
and o lifs*

READY BEFORE-
HAND.

“WHAT are yon
doing now ? 1 never
saw & girl who was

to sow o button on
my glovea.”

“Why, you are
not going out, are
youi”

“Oh no, I only
like to get things
ready boforchand;
that is all.”

And thia little
way, persisted in by
Roso Hawmond un-
til it had heconia a
fixed habit, eaved
her more trmbie
than she horanif lind
any idea of—more
time, tn  Ready
beforchand - - try it
children.

So surely as you
do, faithfully, you

b fault, only one, and a httle one at i the little buat unscaworthy, healso points | will never give it up for the alip-shod time-

B\ Lut asthe old sailor points it out to | him to a higher lesson, for the old man is | enough-when-it-is-wanted way of doing

F¢ boy and tolls him that, although it in { o Christian, n theso words. “ Romember, | things. Romember the old proverb, “A
ory small fault, it is enough to make :Jack, my boy, it isv't always tho biglstitch in timo saves nino”

oWy
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’ EVENING PRAYER. Mary was groatly moved by her teachor's | tempting are tho baite hung up {0 atiry B
WIRN the light is fading words, and thought of all her sinful tom- | them; but remomber, tho best sido of they

From the woestern sky.,
And the ealin stars glisten
~ietiratroavens high,
Than good-nights are spoken,
8 arq;laidaway,
). _And tho liftle children,
l{ % Kneeling, softly pray
X .

. sDcﬁeat Lord, wo thank theo
. f'. For thy caro to-doy;
¥ Mako us good and gentle,
T Take our faults away :
!Blogs the friends who love us;

*  From us evil keop;

- Lt thy’holy augols

+14 7 sWatolt ds'whilo e sleep.
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*«JUST AS T AM”

LiTTLE Mary was very bright and intel-
lizens ; hut, dear, children, she had a very
nsughty temper, which, often caused her
gretxiiggoulilo. If her mother corrccted her
faults she was much offended, or if the
baby wag, cross, she would slap its little
arms, and be such an upkind girl through
ber pagsionate.anger.

Althoygh. she. went to Sunday-school
and hoard,of, tho mecknoss and forbear-
ancg, of , Josus,. she did not improve, but
rathgr., grow ,worse to outward appear-
BUCATy,» oo .

- Ono Sunday ber tepcher pleaded eprn-
extly with her schelurs t) accept the Savi-
our wha bad ¢'ixd for tho most sinful and
vile, jand wao williog .to save all who
trusted him, however byd they were.

-
o

RPN

por, and passionate outbursts of anger, and
longed to bo difforent, that she might
como to Jesus; but she had heard it
wos—

« Just as I am, without one plea,
But that thy blood was shed for me.”

Hor oyos'wore opening aad she saw her-
gelf lost and sinful, but if she came to
Josus all could be cleansed by his blood.
The solemnity of it overcama hor so that
great tears of repentance stoie down her
cheoks, and her kind teacher sought to
comfort her with the blessed assurance
taat oll who come to God and plead the
namo of Josus for forgivencss shall bo for-
given and baye.strength to resist tempta-
tion through him who died to save them.

Anid sobs she said she would trust him,
and kneeling down asked to bo forgivea
for Jesus' sake, who she belicved had died
for her. So real was her conversion that
hor little sistors noticed it, and said: “ Oh,
mother, sister Mary's turning good, for she
never boats us now, or gots in a temper.”
And it was so, through God's grace, who
gave her strength to live for him. Her
mother saw her littlo Bible was daily used,
her dear girl changed from a passionate,
gelf-willed child, to a little Christian, who
sought to live first for Jesus, and then
for those around, and her joy in believing
was very great, for she felt that ho was
aver near her in times of temptation, and
though she often failed to do his will,
still though *“faint, she was ever pursu-

ing.

THE INQUISITIVE MOUSE.

A LITTLE mouse, unused to the ways of
the world, once left its quiet home, and set
out upon & journoy, hnd was greatly
charmed with many of the strange things
that it saw, among which was a dear little
house, the door of which stood wide open.
As there was no one about it ventured to
look in, and saw o bit of cheess suspended
from tho ceiling. * That cheese smolis very
good,’ thought the mouse, and forthwith
walked in, and began to nibble away ut
the tempting morsel.

—Suddenly there was a sharp noise, which
greatly frightened the mouse, bat when it

tried to run howe again it found the door
shut!

1 need not tell yon what followed—suf-
fice it to soy that the mouse never saw its
poor father and mother again.

There aro traps for children, and very

=

traps is the outside.
“Thoro is & way that scomoth right wi
o man, but the end thereof aro tho wayx
of death."—Proverbs 16. 25. _
t

A THOUGHTLESS BOY PUNISHE)

«] suALL novor forgeb,” remarked
friond of ours, “an incident of childhod
by which I was taught to be corefal nolly
wound the feolings of the unfortunata,
number of us school children were pl
ing by tho road side one Saturday afeg
noon, whon the stage conch diove up to i
neighbouring tavern~and the passengs
alighted. As usual we gathéred arbundy
observe them. Among the number was
elderly gentleman with .a .cane, who §
out with much difficulty, and when on
ground he walked with tha xost curix
contortions. His feet turned one way, lg
kneos another, and his whole body lookds
as though the different members wered
.dependent uf cach other, and every E
was making motions to suib itsolf.

«I unthinkingly shouted; *Look at ¢
Rattle Bones!’ while the poor man turng
his heed with an expression of psin whil
I can never forget. Just then, to my &
prise and extreme horror, my father caz
around the corner, and immediately st
ping up to the stranger, shook
warmly, and assisted him to walk to
house, which was but a short distance.

«T could enjoy no more play thay af
noon, and when tea-time came I w
gladly have hidden myself; but I knew
would be in vain, and so trembling we
into the sitting-room. To my great religs
the stranger did not recognize me, i
remarked plessantly to my father as g
introduced me: . '

«¢Such o fine boy is surely. worth
saving!’

« How the words cut me to the quitk
My father had often told me the slolN
of & friend who had plunged into the ri
to save mo, a8 I was drowning when
infant, and who, in consequence of & o8
then taken, hod been mnde a cripple P
inflammatory rheumatism; and this vi§
the man I had made & butt of ridied
and a laughing-stock for my companiong

47 tell you, boys and girhs, Irwonld gk
many dollars to have the memory of Ui
ovent taken away. If ever you, s
tempted as I was, remember that' whilsyl
good comes of sport whereby the feelinge
of others are wounded, you may be layll
up for yourselves painful recolledtions
will not leave you for a lifetime.”

3
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'I‘IIE BIRDS CONUNDRUM
BY XDWARD CARSWELL

sYot were o naughty bird to-day ;
It shocked mo, do you know,

To -0 you fly from Brother Frank
And pick at Cousin Joo.

Now, tell mo why you acted so ?
Thero | don't begin to sing,

But toll me why you were so rude,
You saugy, Jittle thing "

1 " THR'BIRD'B REPLY,

¢ had to fly your Brothor Frank,
Or olso stay and choko;

He had a nasty cigarette;
1 could not stand the smoke.

And with your Cousin Joo 'twas worse ;
Ho put his mouth to mine,

And oh' 1 thought T'd faint away,
For he'd been drinking wine,
Now, birds they never do such things;

No crow or paroquob
Or other birds would swallow wine
Or smoke a cigaretto.
We drink but from the ripplibg brook
Or sparkhng drops of dow,
Now', I've 4 quéstion, Hlnme dear,
T4 like to put to you— )
Please, tell me why docs man alono |
‘Drink of the drunkard's cup ?”
Then Misitiie hung’her head and said
She'd “have to give it up.”

”

. LESSON NOTES.

SECOND QUARTER.
! STUDIES 1IN TER OLD TESTAMENT.
880.585]  Lussow X,
. .'filE ’:'IERY PURNACE.
o 3. 135,

GOLDEN TEXT.
“When thou walkest. through the fire,

. flame kindle upon thes."—Jea. 43. 2.

5 W0 image of gold ninety feet high.

o bow down and worship this image.

.-

J¥urnace of fire;

X Who-dared -to refdss? Shndmch 'Lxs-

ach and Abednego. - °

AEoake unto thee -anmy graven 'imdags,” and,
B Thou shatt riot bow down th}self to them
por serye them.”.

s,

[June 5.

Memory verses, 16-18.
ity hon shalt not be burned ; neither shall the

What; did Xing Nebuchadnezzar make ?
What did he command everybody todo ?

& What was to be done to those who re-
used? They were to be thrown into a

g What had CGlodl said? “'Thou shalf’ not

Can you ropeat tho firs®t and second
commandmonts ?

How did King Nobuchadnezzar feel?
Ho was vory angry.

What did ho say to Shadrach, Meshach
and Abodnogo? That thoy should surcly
bo thrown into tho flery furnace if thoy
did not bow down to tho imago.

How did thoy answor the king? * Oar
God . . . is able to dolivor us.”

Did thoy know God would doliver them !
No, but they meant to do right anyway.

What was done with them? They were
bound, and thrown into the furnace.

What showa that tho fire was very hot ?
Tho men who throw them in wore burned
to doath.

What did the king see in the furnace?
Four men, walking about unharmed.

Can you tell me the rest of the story?

Does the Golden Text mean that God
will always keop our bodies from harm?
No, but he will be with us and make
every pain and trouble work for our good.

CATEOHISM QUESTIONS

Who was Herod the king? The king of
Judea, who killed the young children in
Bethlechem, hoping to kill the Christ.

Who was John the Baptist? The pro-
phet who told the Jews that Christ was

Loos. -

BC.588]  Lzssow XI [June 12,

THE DEN,OF LIONS

Dan. 6. 16-28. Memory verses, 19-22,

GOLDEN TEXT.
“No manner of hurt was found upon
him, because he believed in his God.”—
Dan. 6. 23

Who was the king of Babylon now?
Darius.

Whom did he choose to be first among
his princes? Daniel.

What did the other princes try to do?
They tried to find some faalt in Daniel, but
they ‘could not.

What plaa did they think of at Just?
They asked Kiog Darins to make a new
law.

‘What was tbe law?, That whoover
should ask anytbing of either God or map,
for thirty days, cxcopt of the king, should
be cast iato the lions' den.

Did Daniel stop praying because of the
luw? No;.he kept on praying three times
a day, Just as he had ulways done.

Why did ho not pray in his heart and

the peoplo knuw that he loved God mare
than he fearel tho king

How did Darius feel when the princes
told him what Daniel hud Jdone?  Ha felt
sorry, hut he could not break his own law,
80 ho commanded Daniel to bo cast inte
tho dsn of lions.

What did ho say to Daniel? " Thy God
whom thou sorvest continually, ho will
deliver thee”

What did King Darius do very carly in
tho morning? Ho weat to tho den of
lionaand called to Daniel

What did Daniel answer?  “ My God
hath sent his angel, and hath shud tho
lions' moutha”

\What doea tho Golden Text say about
Daniol ?

What did King Darius command all
peoploto do?  To fear the God of Daniel,
tho living God

CATECHISM QUESTIONS
Who was Hernd the tetrarch t Tho rvuler
of Galilee, who cut off John tho Baptist's
head. -
Who were the diaciples of Jeaur Christ?
All who learned of him as their Master

“1F I COULD ONLY SEE MY
MOTHER"

“Ir I could only seec ray mothor!” Again
was that yearning cryropeated, “ 1f I could
only sco my mother! *  The vessel rocked,
and the waters, chased by a fresh wind,
played musically against tho side (¢ the
ghip. Thesailor, a second mate, quite youth-
ful, lay in hia narrow bed,his eyes glazing,
his limbs stiffening, bis breath failing. It
was not pleasant to dio thus in this shak-
ing, plunging ship, but ho seomed nut to
mind bodily discomfort. His oyes looked
far away, and ever and anon broke forth
that grieving cry: “ If I could only see my
mother!" '

An old sailor sat by, o Bible in hix hand,
from which he was reading. He bent
nbove the young man and ask. .1 him why
he was 80 anxious to see hin unther, whom

he had wilfully left
“QO that's tho reawn'” hn cried in
anguish. “I've nearly broken her heart,

and I can't dic in peaca  Sho was a good
mother to me—O 80 goud & mother* She
bore eve-ything from her wild boy. and
once she said to me: * My son, when you
come to die, you will remember this:* O
if I could seo mother!™

Ho never saw his mother. He diud with
the yearning upon his lips, as many a one

not let any one komow it ? Becuuse he
wanted to serve God openly, and let all

L4

has died who slighted the mother who

'loved him. Boys, be good to your mother.
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BUTTEROUPS AND DAISIES.

Wnat a happy little girl. Nothing to
do but twine daisies and buttercups mnto
chains and crowns and beantiful wreaths,
Out in the woods from morning till night
listoning to the birds sing and chasing
butterflies over the grassy slopes. But
this little girl doesn’t always have so
little to do; sho has to go to school and
study her lessons the same as other littlo
girls. But this is holiday-time and she is
making the most of 16 while it lasts, for it
will soon be over and she will have
to go back to school and study.

PAUL IN THE ROCKY MOUNTAINS

OxcE there was a little boy who all sum-
mer long had heon very anxious to camp
out over night. Behind his mother’s
houso was a large garden—aas large as a
wholo city block—aud at the far end of it
was a littlo knoll or hill, with rocks crop-
ping out It was bohind this hill that lit-
tlo Paul wished to camp, for from there
the houso would ho out of sight and it
would bo *just like truly eamping” So
his mother gave him a largoe old crumb-

cloth for a tent; a pnir of blankets and a|

holp him drivo tho stakes and
fasten tho crumb cloth ovor
them. The hired man of his
own accord brought frum tho
barn o lorge buondle of hay to
apreas) under the blankeis, so as
to moko a comfortablo bed. By
twilight overything was ready,
and Paul kissed his mothor, his
ount and his big sister good.
byo, and shouldering his cross.
bow, marched away to the
“Rocky Mountains,” as he called
tho little knoll.

He pinned back the doors of
his tent with big catchpins, and
thon sat down on tho ground
Everything was dreadfully still ;
but the bright tin pail and tho
bottle of milk looked very com-
fortable in the soap-hox ounp-
buard, the brave cross bow, with
its pin pointed arrows, promised
sufety , whilc the blankets, sofa
cushion and the soft hay were
all that any reasonablo camper could ask
for.

But it was so dreadfally still] Not even
the smallest baby-breeze was etirring;
through a holo in the crumb-cloth shone a
star, and the star made out-doors seem
stiller yet. Paul anbuttoned one shoe and
then the other, and sat for a while listening.
Then, suddenly kicking off his shoes, he
scrambled under the blankets and lay
quite still Ho was a very small boy, and
gomehow camping out wasn't delightful in
overy way.

It wasnearly half-past cightt. Mamma
was knitting, the aunt wassewing, and the
big sistor was standing on the dictionary,
rehearsing her elocution oxercise. Nobody
but mamwma heard the back hall door open
ond the tiny feet go stealing up staira.
Whon the clocution exercise was over,
mamma said she must go and find the mate
to tho stocking she was knitting.

So sho went up stairs; but before look-
ing for tho stocking, she went into Paul’s
room. There, in the starlight, she saw the
brown curly head cuddled into its custom-
ary pillows She was u good and faithfal
muinms, and 8o she did not luugh—ont
loud She stooped over the half-hidden

sofa cushion for a bed; a tin pail full of heud and whispered, “ Wero you lonesome,

bread, cold meat, hard-boiled eggs, und {denr?” and Panl whispered Lack, * Kind
somo ginger breud and apples for lus,”i lonesume—and I heard somothing swul-

brenkfust; also a bottle of milk, a tin cup, ( lowing, very close to my head

And go I

a wooden plate, and n small packngo of ©Muo in. And—you won't tell, will you,

popper and salt.  Shothen gave him some
cotton to put in hisears—to keop out little
bugs and thinga, She had tho hired mon

ramma?”
Faithful mamma didn't “ tell "—not un-
til long afterward, when Paul had grown

to bo g0 old and 8o big that hs went *
camping * far away to tho Rocky
toinse -

And what was tho “swallowing ™
Paul beard so closo to his head ? 1
it must have been an imaginod n
Don't you 7—St Nicholas.

“THE LORD'S PART.

NANNIE had a bright silver dollar giv
bor. Sho asked hor papa to chango it in
dimes. _

* What is that for, dear?” ho askod,’

“So that I can geb the Lord's part
of it '

And when she got it in smaller
sho laid out one-tenth.

“ Thero,” she said, “ I'll keep that un
Sunday.”

And when Sundsy came, she went
the box for offerings in the church v
bule and dropped in—two dimes. ‘

“ Why,” said her father, as he heard
last one jingle in, “I thought you =i
you gave one-tenth to the Lord 7"

* I said one-tonth belonged to him,
I can’t give him what is his own. S, it
give him anything, I have to give hi
what is mine.”

HONOUR IN OUR BOYS.

THERE is great confusion in boys' x
tions of bonour. You should not go
your teacher with tales of your sch
mates, but when questioned by those i
suthority over you, parents, guardians
teachers, it is your daty to tell who did|
mischief, or broke a rule, no matter whi
result to yourself or how unpopular o
become. Boys have a false honour whid
hides mean and skulking actions in es
other, which ought to be ridiculed out«
thewn. The most cowardly injurics and it
justices among boys goos unchecked a
tho weaker are nbused and bullied in
wuy every deceat boy should resent, b
cause this fulse notion of comradeship lés
thom to lie, prevaricate, or kesp silepce
screen the guilty. Teachers and pares
ought to put down this ignorant, pet
“sense of honour" for something more i
telligont and upright Whea you ko
of u wrong, and keep silent about it wh
asked, you become a purtner in the wror
and responsible for the original meanns
It is o pity that boys and grown up peo
do not carry the same strictness of pr
ciple they show in screening buliies a
fraud into points of genuine honour &
courage.




