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KING JOSIAH READ-
ING THE LAW.

Axp the king sent, and
they gathered unto bim
all the elders of Judah and
of Jerusalem. And the
king went up into the
i house of the Lord, and all
the men of Judah and all
the inhabitants of Jeru-
salem with him, and the
priests, and the prophets,
and sll the people, both
small and great: and he
read in their ears all the
words of the book of the
covepant which was found
in the house of the Lord,

THE YOUNG FOL-
LOWER.

WeeN I'rince Charles
Edward, the young Pre-
tender, arrived off the cosst
of Scotland, some of the
Highland chieftains pro-
ceeded on board his vessel.
Though they came at his
fnvitation, they were un-
willing to take part in his
enterprise, but recommend-
ed delay until they were
joined by troops from
France, The prince ex-
postulated and argued
with them, but the chief-
tains were wanting in en-
thusiasm, and were aware
of the rashness of attempt-
ing to overthrow.the government with so
small & force, As they paced up and dovm
the deck, the Pretender noticed a young man
in foll Highland costume lesning on the
taffrail of the sbip, his eyes glistening and
excited, his lps cor-pressed, while every
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KING JOSIAH READING THE LAW,

Like wildfiro the en-
thusiasm spread, and all
declared thewsslves ready
to follow their prince.

This youth was but the
youngsr brother of a chiel-
tain, and might have little
irilaence, yet his earneat-
ness stirred many hearts.
Weo often hear it asked,
“ What can a child do 1"
But a child’s influence is
great, Only lot i% be seon
that you love your Lord,
and wish to follow him,
and your fresh young spirit
will stir others who have
grown cold, it may be, into
Ife and energy. If an
earthly prince could
awaken such devotion,
what shall not the Prince
of DPeace, the Captain of
our sslvation, receivo? “He
that confesseth me before
men, him will T confeas be-
fore my Father and the
holy sangels.” — S-nday-
~ho s M seng ¢

—_————————— —

« Farner,” taid a little
gir}, “ why does everybody
speak 8o much of poor
E——'s gcodneasl Wo
pever heard of ber doing
anything remarkable”
“My child,” asked the
father, “ what is the lawp
doing 1" “Nothing, faithar.”

now and then he grasped the hilt of bis: “ You are right, my child; it is not doing
sword, Turning toward him, Charles sald : | anything. Nervertheless, it is lighting up

“ Here, ab loast, is one who will join me.”
Y willt I will, prince!"” replied the
yonth ; “though all others shounld forsake

yca, I am williog to die for you!”

the whola roomn.” * Let your light so shine
before men,” said One, “that they msy see
your good works, and glorify your Father
i who is {n heaven.”
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LITTLE SOLDIERS,

ARe you fighting for the Master,
Little soldier, bravo and true?
Aro you workiog in tas vineyard ?

There is room and work for you.

Thore are many little soldiers
In tho mighty ranks of right,

Many little oncs are marching

- Upward to the Land of Light,

They are happy in God’s servics,
Little ones 50 pure and fair,

Faithfully their hearts are keeping,
Loat the tempter enter there.

Tiny hands are often strongest
To perform $heir deeds of love;
Strong to draw the lost and atraying
To the shapherd’s fold atove.
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SEEING THE GOOD.

WE know a teacher who presided over
a class of nineteen of the most frolicsome
and miachievous boys to be found in any
city school. They were all between thir-
teen and fifteen years of age. She captured
their hearts, and always held their atten-
tion, The exse with which she controlied
them astonished everyone. On one occa-
sion the father of one of them expressed his
surprise and gratification that she had been
able to manage his son, who, he was sorry
to tay, was rather a bad boy at times,

She responded sharply: “Hs 1s not a
bad boy. I have read bis heart, and he is
a little nobleman. He will make a splen-
did man if he lives and hls ambition Is
properly directed.”

This teac*er possested the true secret of
mansging boys. She saw in them good

qualities, an1 devoted herself to their de-
velopment, She never failed to find some
good in the worst of them, which was
always torned to good account.

e - ® -

TBE BOY NATURALIST.

A TRACHER had charze of a echool Ina
country town early in her career; and
awong her pupils was a boy about fourteen
years old, who cared very little about study,
and showed no interest, apparentlr, in
anything connected with the school. Diy
after day he failed in his lessons; and de-
tentions after school hours, and notes to his
widowed mother, had no effact,

One day the teacher had sent him o his
sead, after & vain ¢ffurt to get from him a
ques'ion in grammar, and, feeling somewhat
nettled, she watched his conduct, Having
tsken his seat, he pushed the book im-
patiently aside, and, espying a fly, caught it
with a dexterous sweep of the hand, and
then betook himself to a close inspection of
the insect. For fifteen minutes or mores the
boy was thus occupied, heedless of surround-
ings, and the expression of his face told the
teacher that it was more than idle curlosity
that possessed his mind. A thought s¢ruck
her, which she put into practice at the first
opportnn{ty that day.

“Boys,” sald she, “what can you tell me
about fles?” and, calling some of the
brightest by name, sha agked them if thay
could tell her something of a fly's constitu-
tion and babits,

They hsd very little to say about the
insect. They often caught one, but only for
sport, and did not thiok it worth while to
study 0 common an insect,

Finally she asked the dunce, who had
silently, but with kindliog eyes, listened to
what his schoolmates said. He burst out
with a description of the head, eyes, wings,
and feet of the little creatu-e, so full and
enthurisstic that the teacher was astonished
and the whole school was stiuck with
wonder. Hetold how it walked, how it ate,
and mapy things entirely new to his teacher,
80 that when she had finished she said ;

“Thank you. You have given us a res}
lectore in natural history, and you bave
learned it sll yourself,”

After the school closed that afterncon, she
had a long talk with the boy, and found
that he was fond of going into the woods
sud meadows and collec ing insects and
watching birds, but that his mother thought
he wis wastiog his time. The teacher,
however, wisely enconraged him in this
pursuit, and asked him to bring beetles and
butterfiles and caterpillars to achool, and

tell what he knew about them, The boy

was delighted at this unexpected turn of
sflairs, aud in & fow days the listiess duncy
was the markod boy of that school, Books
on natural history were procured for him,
and & world of wonder opecaed to his appre-
clative eye. He read, and studied, and
examined, He understood the necestity ot
knowing somevhing of mathematics, geo-
eraphy, aud gramwmar for the successful
carrying on of his private study, and he
made rapid progress in his classes. Ia short,
twenty years later he was emiuent as s
naturalist, and owed his success, as he never
hesitated to scknowledge, to that dis-
cerning teacher,

WHOSOEVER.

TnERe are children on the floor,
Conning Bible lessors o'er.

“ Which word all the Bible through
Do you love best 7" queried Sue,

“] like Falth the best,” sald one;
“Jesns is my word alone.”

“T like Hope;” “aud I like Love;”
«J like Yaaven, our home above,”

One more, smaller than the rest—
“I Jike Whososver best ;

“Whosaoever, that means all—
Even me, who am 30 small”

“Whosoever!” Ah! I ses,
That’s the word for you aud me,

“ Whosoever will” may come,
Find a pardon and a home,

"

GIANT TEMPER,

Grawr TeMPER makes people very, very
unhappy themselves, and unlovely to others,
wherever he goes; and he is one of the
hardest giants to kill that I know anything
about. Before he gives yon time to think,
he makes you say ugly words; and some-
times stamp your little feet, or cry angrily.
He i8 a very bad companion for anybody.

I onca knew a little boy who, instead of
trying to kill the dreadful giant, encouraged
him, and did as he said, One day he was
buildiog a church out of his building-blocks,
and just &8 hefinished, bis little brother quite
accidentaliy ran against it and knocked
it all over. Without atopping & moment,
Gient Temper flew into a passion, and made
him push his brother over in such a way,
as to cause him tos!rike his eye against one
of the sharp blocks, aud so injure it that he
became blind. He was sorry enough after |
that. But Glant Temper had done his

dreadfal work, aud it could not bs undone.
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AT BEDTIME.
1L17TLE hands—dear, busy hands—
That your child books marked all o'er,
Come snd lie in mine to-night;
Pat “ pcor mamma's seek " once more,

Littla feet—swift, willing feet—
That upon love's errands ran,
Patter o'er the floor to-night;
“ Dance for mamma " once again,

Little heart—fond, trusting heart—
That for all so warmly beat,
Fearless, clad, sgain to-night,
Beat in all thy child-love sweet.

Little head-—dear little head—

In beauty's mould with golden crown,
Lovingly sgaia to-night

* Beslde mamma's *’ nestle down.

Little eyes—bright, beaming eyez—
Starry light throngh heaven's own blue,
Into mamma’s shine to-nizht,
Twiokling, tender, thoughtful, too,

Little tongue—O lisping tongue—
That wa listen to In joy,

O come back and say to-night,
« Mamma's baby, papa’s boy.”

Little lips—sweet, winning lips—
Ne'er refusing kiss or smils,

Come and kiss us all “ dood-night,”
Sailing, {00, for us the while.

O our little blue-eyed boy !
Auguish you will never know

Such as this that sweeps to-night
O'er our hearts all bruised so;

And we give you up—our boy!
All our hops, our iife, our light!

Bud when bedtime comes, our lips
Whisper, little dear, good-night,

LESSON NOTES.

SECOND QUARTER.

StUDIES IN THE NEW TESTAMENT.
A.D. 30 Lessox XI1I, [June 23
JESUS RISEN,

Commit 20 mem. ts. 6, 7.
GOLDXN TEXT,
Mow i3 Christ riten from the dead, and

become the firstfruits of them that slept.
1 Cor. 15, 20.

Mark 16. 1-15.

OUTLINE.
1. The Ewpty Sepulchre. v. 1-8.
2. The Risen Saviour, v, 9-13.
QUXSTIONS FOR EOMX STUDY.
‘What had Jesus told his disclples before
his death ? That he wculd rlse again.

Who camo to his toinb on the merning «f
tho third day 1 Mary Magdalone, avo.her
Mary, and Salomo.

What did they bring with them 1 Sweet
splces to anolnt the bedy of Jeaus,

What did they ree when they came to
the tomb? That the stene was rolled away.

Whom did they eoe in {de the tomb? A
young man clothed in whit~, .

Whaat did he tell them? Tbat Jesus had
risen,

‘What did he tell th*m to do? Togo and
tell the disciples.

Where did he say tt 2 Lord would meet
them? In QGalilea

What did the womon do? They hurried
AWAY, B

Who first saw Jeaus after ho rose 7 Mary
Magdalene,

Whom did she tell? The disciples.

What did sbe ficd them doing? Mourn-
fng and weeping,

Wby could they not belicve the news?
It seemed tco good to be true,

To whom did Jesus afterward sppear?

To two disciples as they walked in the
country.

To whom did they tell it?
disciples in Jerusalem.

What do we call the day on which Jesus
rose? The Lord's day.

WORDS WIT/l LITTLE £EOPLE.

Jesug rose from the desd as he sald he
would. Becauso he ross, you shall rise also

Have you lost a frisnd? Has mother, or
listle sister, or brother, or a dear playmate
been laid to sleep in the dark grouod:
How good to thiLk that Jesus went through
the gate of death, and left it open to all
who believe in him ?

“ Becausa I live, ye ehall liva also 1"

DoCTRINAL SUGGESTION.—The resurrec-
tion.

To the

CATECHISM QUESTION.
13. Where did Gud gut the first manand
woman ?
God put the first man and woman in the
garden of Eden.

TEMPERANCE LESSON.

A.D. 30} Lxsson XIIL {June 30
1 Cor, 8. 4-1.3. Commit to mem. vs. 12, 18,
GOLDEXN TEXT,

Wherafore, if meat make my brother to
«ffend, X will eat no fl:sh while the worla
standeth, lest I make my brother to ¢flend
1 Cor. 8. 13.

OUTLINR.

1. Knowledge, v. 4 8,
2. Liberty, v. 9-13,

QUEKSTIONS FOR NOMR STUDY,

To whom did Panl write a letter? To
tho Christian Corinthians,

What doos ho write about in this lesson ?
The eatlog of meats,

\What had s mo Christians enton 7 Moats
that had been « f red to idols,

What did others think? That this was
wrony,

Who is the one truse God?! Our Father
in heaven {

Who i3 hisdear Sin, onr Saviour? Jesus,

What does he teach us to do? To love
ono another.

What does 1ovo teach us to do? To help
one another,

Did Paul sry it was wrong to eat this
meat? No; he did not.

What did he say was wrong! To harm
a weak brother.

How might a weak brother bo harmed 1
By sesing a Cnrlstian eat the idol-meats.

‘What dces love forbid us to do? To use
strong driok,

Why! Because our example might lead
others to do it.

Who died for the weak, as well as the
strcng?  Jesus,

If wo love bim, what will wa do? Deny
self for his sake.

WORDS WITH LITTLR PROPLR

W lhat Self Jdoes,
Tahes 1t own way.
Dues ot look out for

W hat Love docs.
Laone 18 seady to pve up.
Losve thinksabout others,

others,
Does not care of others Lavewantato keep athers
sutler. from getng wrong,

* love seeketh not her own.”
DOCTRINAL SUGGESTION.— Chrlstian
liberty.
CATECHISM QUESTION.

1+ 7In whoscimage was man crealed !
Man was creatod inthe image or likeness
of God,

LOVELY CHILDREN,

Ox a little girl's tombstone in France

. Jthere is carved a rose, with these words

underneath: ** Sho was just like that.”

Awong the discovered tombatones of the
early Christians there is one of a little gir],
and these are the words written on it:
** Here tests the body ¢f Norvarius, who
fell aslesp in Jesus at the age of nine, She
was as sweet a3 honey.”

Pleasant words, loving doeds, amiling
faces make children now ** sweet ss honey "
and delighifal as rores. Yes, children may
be even more lovely than the flowers, for
the flowers fade and the perfume dies, but
the beautiful life goes on forever,

B Ry, SO JL T T
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THE SUNBEAM.

DisTRUCTION OF Nobov AND Goontetpat,

Feod the  avcount of this e Cenesea Xi, 1200,

OUR FATHER KNOWETH.
“Q 1apa!" cried little Daisy,
With a sadness in her eye,
As she saw tho kernels scattered,
'Neath tho heavy turf to lie,

*“Q papa!” crled little Daisy,
“ Do not throw the wheat away ;
1t must be wrong, I think, to waste It;
It 1s good for food, you say.”

Did the father cease from sowing ?
No; he kissed her tears away,

Bade hor wait until the autumn,
Showed her then tha harvest gay,

Thus do we, like little children,
Raise our feolish, human cries,

When the wisdom of our Father
Some fond hogo our heart denies,

Thus may God, in heaven's garner,
Show us treasures manifold,
That, were all our prayers granted,

‘We might never there behold,

So we pray in trustful accents,
As we journey day by day,
That his will may be accomplished
Aud his wisdom point the way.

FATHER'S PET.

JouN HopnGe was a hard-working man,
He never wes rich nor learned, but he was
happy. He had no houses or gold to call
his own, but he had a tressure that
no money could buy., He called that
treasure “ Father's Pet.” She was his little

daughter, who loved him as he loved her.
Every day she carrled his dinner f{o him;

i every night she watchsd for him to come
' bome. She sung for him, and 1ead to him.
. She was gentle and obedient, and was bright
. and warm as cunshine in the house. One
day, when some man grumbled because rich
; men could bave some thinga the poor men
. could not get, John Hodge said: “I thank
: God for things that are better than gold can
i buy, and that I can have as well as the
equire.”
“ Why, what are they 7" asked the other,
“Suushine, snd flowers blooming, and
plenty of love at home, and such a gift as
‘Father's Pet,’” said Jokn Hodge.

A LITTLE CHILD'S PRAYER.

A vrrrie girl, four years of age, had been
cutdoors all day, and, being overtired, when
she went to bed was very restless and could
not sleep.

Her father, noticing her restlessneas, went

| to see what was the matter, when she pleaded
lto be taken to her mother's room. Her

father kindly placing her cot beside her
mother’s bed, made her comfortable, as he
thought, for the night, and prepared to go to
rest himself. But he was still troubled
about his little child, for he could hear that
she was not yet asleep. After lyiny still for
some time, be heard her quietly crying, so
he softly eaid:

“Are you still awake, darling?"

“Yes, dada,” was the answer.

“ What {s the matter, my pet 7"

“ Oh, dada, me dare not go to sleep.”

“Why not, dear ? father and mother are
here.”

*Ves, dads, dear; but me did pot see you

say your prayersi—and how can you 'spec
to bo tept eafo all night1” And she burs
into toars, saying, “ Dada, dada, do pray, d
pray."

While trying to qulet her, the Iittle
brother, two yesrs older, was awakened, and
came trotting to the door to know what was
the matter, The little girl cried oud, “Qh,
Charlie, me {o afralG to go to aleep. Dads
hasn’t ssked God to keep him safely—he
did not pray.”

The little boy thon began also to cry; but
he soon sald, “ Don't mind, Dot, dear, you
and mo will ask God to keep our dear dada
safely.”

So the two little ones knelt down to ask
God, and the father folt obliged to do the
game. It was the first time he had been on
his knees in prayer for years, and the
mother watched it all with tearful eyes and
thankful heart,

The little gl:l's father said, only the other
day—and it is now two years since it hap-
pened—* I shall never forget it—I caunot
get away from it; had it not been for that
child's grief and importunity, I should have
been by this time an openly avowed un-
believer, sceptical doubts being constantly
in my mind.”

Still every night the little girl says to him,
when bidding him goed-night, “ Dads, dear,
you won't forget to pray, will you?”

SATISFIED.

WERE you ever safisfied? Did you ever
have enough of everything, so that you did
not want anything more? Perhaps yon
have been satlsfied with your food, but
wanted some new clothes, Perheps you
oad all the clothes you wanted, but you
were not well. Perhaps you were well, but
gome desr friend was gone—had dfed—and
you were sorrowful, We think you were
never yet satisfied in all things,

To be satisfied is to have all things just
right—#0 have them as God would have
them. The worldly-minded person is never
satisfied with the things of this world, for
where death is no one can be satisfied.
And the Christian, who has great joy in the
Lord, can certainly not be satisfied in this
world ; if he could be, then he need not
seek the “ world to come.”

In the heavenly homs, the “new esrth,”
people will be satisfied. There will bs
nothing there to cause sorrow or dissatis-
facticn. Eternal life, joy, peace, righteous-
ness—these are some of the things that will
satisfy. No death nor sinning there!
Vhat a blessed home! The Psalmist wrote:
“I shall bo satisfied, when I awake, with
thy likeness,” (Ps. xviL 13)




