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SNOWBALLING.
Did you ever have a snowh:
boys? | suppose yon did. !: i-‘ a kind of
sport some  people ] for the
snow has a fashion of me! ml-r nu] trick-
ling down one’s neck in a very cool and

]l matech,

l.ll'l‘ ¢

insinmating way. But it is

all tha', as vou know. The | !
|~iv-1'|rv has not started vel, but,

from the size and number

being prepared, it is goine t

“hot 7 one. This is an old-fashio
English school, as mav le seen
timbered building and vy

wall.

covered stone

from the an.

AL l l TL E NORTHERNER

of it and puts one end in
Sievu iar up in the cold north. ng it down until her ligt
Ihere, among a1 I iee her father Ihen with s
s built his * jeloo 13t a round hat st s ! ¢lose to her
of stones and earth and h a long f v wi vhen her mouth
tunnel h-;nling mto it « door, empty azain other jiece.

tter. | is a ay at, bt
wh ther and he
for S er, Es have alwavs
1t \ d ~: no better.

T r | le northern ch ldre AT

\ skins, for there is 1

| hear n Y < h to make eloth, ; tw

I a fr - wked if ¢ th w vh" not be warn ~

little Sisvn iz dressad 20!

le

16




2

HAFPYY DAYS

sealskin eord wonnd ronnd and round to
keep the folas together, No matter how
cold 1 gs, mtortable in her
furry wrappines.
the taken for a ride on
days when you wounld be afraid to stir out
of the door for fear of being frozen.

Sievu gs very o
and can e

..4.;_' sled e and
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HELPING GOI' ANSWER PRAYER.

“Though scarcey more than a baby,
Bluehelle’s “ Littie Drother ™ had been
tanght * Now 1 hy me,” and * God bless
father and mother and sister Dluebelle,”
and. in addition, to ask God for anything
e wanted very badly.

Thengh a mocel older sister in many
respuets, Blnebel e dearly loved to have
the best of the bergain, not only half, but
the whole of the time, and when  there
were tovs and ooad 1um"~ to be divided
Qe had a way of acting, if not speaking,
that plainly said: = T'll give you half,
* Little Brother., .
1 will keep the bigger half.”

She was very fond of = Little Brother,”
bt when her small friends came to play
with her. she did not Cant to take care of
him. and sometitaes she was cross, and

lappe ! him when he followed

"i'll’hl““ L
them abont.

One night, afier “ Little PBrother’s ™
“God Wess sister | belle,” he “F]l‘d.
“aund please don™ et her pinch Little
Brother * any mate. and make her quit

giving him the knotty apples and the
t«-ntv bits of eandy.”

“7 didn't.,” began Dlnelelle in confu-

sion, but mother nterripted her by sa~

wt. sinee | am the older!

tucked into |

| white eriby,

. you 'member his prayer?

ing, in a 1w, soothing voice, “ That is a
prayer sister Bluebelle onght to help God

answer,”
° ”r;}- Ged 7 Blnehelle in'];!ilm'ni.
onderingly,
“Yes" said mother, and then, after

Lirother ™ up in s little
mother had a
(he small selfish sister, in which she ex-
plained how she might help God answer
Littlee Brother's ™ prayer.
Bluehelle was a careful,

tucking * Little
long talk

trusty little

@ 1 wirl, and mother often sent ter on errands

out in the viliage. She had preity man-
ners, and people often treated her to some
dainty when she was out.  One morning,
shortly after wother’s talk, Blucbelle came
back from the grocery the happy possessor
of a big, resy-che eked apple. Apples were
very searee that scazon, and this one looked
very tempting.  After showing it to
mother, she ealled ¢ Little Brother.”
“ Do vou want » knife to cut it#” asked
mother, hoping to help her to vietory.
But Bluebelle shook her head, and when
“ Little Brother ” eame at her eall she put
the big apple. unent, into his baly hands.
“ Just holf of it. dear,” said mother.
“No; all.,” insisted Bluebelle. * Don’t
I'm helping to
answer it, mother, just like von said.”

BAI'S FIRST PARTY.

She was evervbody's “ dear little Bab.™

{ “We must begin to call her Darbara,”

mother said, Imt they didn’s.

Little Bab was going to her first party,
and as they entered the parlor, mother and
sister Luev watched to see how <he'd act.
They thought the slight shyness only made
her prettier.

It was a children’s party, of convse, and
Fom know the mothers always zo w ith the
smail tots,

Perhaps yon kncwx, too, that when the
children are seated at table, the littlest
ones in high chairs, and =ome perched on
hooks, the mothers stand behind to help
At least that was the
way at children’s parties where 1 have
been.

So as Luey was old enongh 1o care for
herself, the pretty young mother stood be-
hind Bal.  All went well until the little
lady missed her mother’s face, and began
to ery.

“Why. Bab, dariing, here T am.” whis-
jered her mother from behind her chair,
and loving arms drew her near, till her
sobs were kushed, and her eves flashed
rainbows,

“Wasn't it too bad she eried "
sister Luey, on the way home.
other eried.”
che theneht tha: Rab had net quite l'e-
haved herself.

She didn’t know that in a corner of the
dmingroom a woman stoad, who was a

wait upon them.

| enest of the family.

with |

said |
“ Not one |
Luey’s pride was hurt, for |

This one had no

child there—no baby had ever said
hier ™ W her. Her life was I-mel)‘.
anid <l feit it then. But when Bab eried,
andd turned o her mother, some one whis-
peced softly to this lonely woman, * As
one whom hu m 4-.;'“':‘ comforteth, so will
I comfort yon.” She knew that a Friend
wils near.
o1t wiss et u!r;ih- “t o had T that dear
little fiab eried.

WIHAT SNGWEBALL SAID.

Spowball is a beantiful white eat that
belones to a neighbor of mine, Mr, Evans.
Snowiall loves her master dearly, and
when he goes about the house she trots
after him like a little dog.

One dav Mr. Evans went upon a jour-
ney, and while he was away some one sent
little Luey Fvans a pretty black water-
spanicl puppy as « prcsont Such a roly-
pu]v bit of a puppy as Admiral Dewey ”
that was what they christened him.
e was a good-natured puppy, too, and
wanted to make friends with Snowball.

Jut Snowhall did not like the fuss that
every one made over Admiral Dewey; it
hurt her feelings.

The day Mr. Evans came home—it was
late ir the afternoon, and everybody was
out——Snowhall ran to him at once, and
followed him up ‘o his room. Then she
began to mew and to make all soris of
queer little noises.

“ What is it you want, Suowball 27 said
her master, ta’ing her up in his arms,

Snowhball rulbe ] her cheek against his
and then jumped down to the floor and
went ont of the door, Jooking back as if
asking him to fellow. She led him down-
stairs and ont inio the kitchen. There
was Admiral Dewey snugly asleep by the
fire. Snowhal! walked up 1o him, arched
her back. spit at him vigorously, and then
ran back to Mr. Evans, as if to say, “ This
pappy has gotten in heve sinee you went
awav, and now | want yon to tarn him
ont !’

How Mr. Evan did langh! And how
Mrs. Fvans and the ehildren enjoyed the
story they in!  Then Snow
Tall's master set to work to enax her ints
making friends with the pupny—and now
vou wonld never think. to <ee them eating
dinner out of the same plate, tha

owhall had ever wanted to turn Admiral
l‘mu_\ ont of the house!

was!

when came

t-vl

Have von quarrelied in angry haste ?
and agree.

OFf remorse had hitter taste ?
Kiss and agree,

Angels will look down and smile,
Kis: and agree,

If vou're reeomeiled, the while
Kiss and agree.

o e s ik g



HAPPY DAYS.

AX AMBITIOUS ARTIST. ! tittle of it he said that ther }
What are you painting, under the trees, | the wine for the la-
WWhere the grasses wave in the soft spring desns had turng

breeze ¢ 0t one He does the sa
Such a big jar! Dear me, I'm afraid he sends water up throus :
Y ou'll have to give up, my quaint little fruit, from which it s
maid, made into wine, but i
Trying to paint it, for truly 1 douln had divine pows
11 vour braush and vour eolors will ever QUESTIONS ol 11 VOUNGE
“ bold out:. Wio were the first diseiples «
1t is =0 large, and vou are so smail { John, Andrew, Simon, I'h
You'll never be able 1o paint it il! | *”““‘.l- i ‘ vill read
Better to choose— don’i ven think so.| Where did they go with Jesus? Ing nd e him for. en You are older.
too *— Galilee. eeTer 5w e voil thes shavy GE i
Scmething that isn’t as big as vou, e How lomg had they .
And do it well, than to danb awav { Three days.
With vour tinv brush on such widths of | What did Je<u- find ¢
“davy! | to a wedding at C

< born

YOUNGEST,

Jesus ¢ Nico-

It j=an't always wise to try \‘\I'jl . :
The very biggest thing vou <pv, and with his disciples.

- - . y it | 1¢ )
Susin with littheo—and then, vou know, | What happened ? r4 S ommi )
ity i What did Mary do ¢ spwoke about it | == } Mint TheScaan

s’ That he

You ean do the big things when vou 1 . ! !
5 - to Jesus and to the servants -
W, s, hat ean’ Tha: \y @
g What stood near? Six large water jars. | ., y-r .1 S —

—————— T T What did Jesus da?  [le ¢ he 8o = i hj.;m' 4
LESSON NOTES. vants to 1l them with water. s odemes  anduvinnd: ST
What did it become? Wine,
FIRST QUARTEL. Who served it at Jesns™ we

servants,
STUDIES IN THE WRITINGS OF JOHN, What did the master of 1)

The hest of the wine.

learned to think

Lessox IV. <Janvany 22,

THE FIRST MIEACLE IN CANA. ===
John 2. 1-11. Memorize verse 11. Lessox V.—Jasvanr 29. = : . 3
GOLDEN TEXT. JESUS AND NITODEMUS. von al=o lelieve in the life of the
Whatsoever he saith unto vou, do it.— John 3. 1115, Memoriz . ' .
John 2. 5. ” GOLDEN TEXT. : = LG AT of ¥
l"'-r “N! S0 ;-"\v‘x e B b T'\n:“ni' . A 9 o
When Jesus had his five disciples with | £°% his .-v.:!)' begotten Son, that whos - m ¥ lifted up?  For all
him he had begun the building of the | helieveth in him should
Christian Chvreh in a way that others | have everlasting life. YOPEY AN T IRRT IR
could understand, for all Jews whe were | THE LESSOX STORY. "T"' T ARL IHECoN—
teachers (rabbis) had dizeiples.  After) Nicodemus was a “man of the Phan e throw your ball,

THE LESSON STORY.

three days they went with him back 10| sees,
Galilee, and there he found an invitation ! ! i

to 2 wedding at Cana, a Jittle city ameng | Poor man! his { js among the * Leean y 18 asleep, and you \l”
the hills. | His mather was to be there. | Pharisees hated Jesus, and were full of i il ¢ 1s not well, ¥¢ -”"_"'X
Did he say, “ No, 1 have my work to do 7 ¢ 1 pride and of the love of self. What conld | | 0 v went and locked at the dear little
Not atall. He took his dizeiples and went | he dot 11 he had o ' .

to Cana.  Perhaps the bride and groom, | <tmple fi-hermen ha

or their parents, were friends of Jesus and | { i ; ) 3

of Mary, and it would have been unkind fespised by all. e wanted the | 10 TR pacsure-bDouk SR SRS down
1o —'1:1)‘ away. -\ .](-\\"i-‘| “-,.,Mi‘l,' some | th, ¢ vet he was tos tin = cave 1o:0t b ad N a 1} sures very often
fimes lasted for a week. and there was ! all ! ! fot

plenty of food and wine and mirth, A

srange thing happened at this wedding *

—the wine gave out before the feast was | Jesus |

ended!  They were in great  trouble | how moneh

abont it.  Mary had great faith in the | make it :

power of her Son to do what he would. | “ Verily.

thongh as vet he had done ne miracle. ’

She spoke to Jesus about the lack of wine, | |

a.d then she whispered to the <ervants,

“ Whatsoever he €aith unto you. do it.” |

Sy when Jesns told them to fill the six !

stome water jars with water, they did it |

Aterward he told them to draw some  generation

from the jars. and earry to the master of  Jecns conld

the feast. When the master had sipped a | demus conld und

not wake
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HAPPY DAYS

rHE HOLY

THE YOUNG PHOTOGRAPHER.
to-morrow ! W-IOTrrew
we're going to Aunt Mary's—if it doesi’t
rain!” and the children danced around
the room, for if there was any place they
loved to go it was to Aunt Mary's.

But, alas! when to-morrew came, it was
dark, dismal and rainy. And the day
opened in the house dark, dismal aad

“ To-merrow !

rainy, too, for every one of the children | ;
| had a splendid time.

cried except Willie.

After breakfast he said, “ I'm going to |

take photographs.  I'm going to photo-
graph Tommy and Mary and Susie, and
evervhody.”

<Ol ! eried the children, = that's splen-
Jidt
cheeks, they began to laugh.

Then Willie made a group of Tommy
and Mary and Susie, and, putting a picce
of Mack eloth over his face, he pretenced
to take the pictare of the little groap.
When throngh with  the three,
every one of them said:

llt‘ wias

“ 1 want to see the pietures von made e

“ Just Willie. o
must g0 into my dark room before 1 can
how the picture.”

answered

wait,”

With a mysterions air, the litth \
went inte the next room.  Now among
the books oiven the children to do what
they ,v!-';w'v! with was a book econtaining
ihe styles and fashions of the last sumner.
And there were in it pictures of little
bovs and girls, as well as  grown-up
Ill'll"‘]l‘,

Some of the « earefully eut ont

and, arranging them in a nice groap.

pasiod them on &g pieces of ird-
board. He made one for each of the chil-
dren.  Then he eame ont and delivered the
pictnres, and of course the pictures were

mueh admired.
“But von haven’t said
Willie. “ Photographers are always jad.
“Oh,” said the three, “ wo left our

paid

me ,"

FAMILY

| parses at home, and will
| them.”

and with the tears still on their |

ON THEIR WAY TO EGYPT.
go and get

So out of the room they marched, and
presently retnrned with any number of

| s Iver and gold dollars, all cut neatly out |
' of white and vellow paper; and the photo- |
| @rapher was paid. i
It rained outside all day, but the dis-
nalness inside had gone, and when the |
| eenturies look down upon us.”’

¢hildren went to bed they vowed they had

As mother tneked Willie in his bed. she
whispered to him, *“ I'm so glad my Willie

ot over his disappointment so well. He |
the face of Herod, that they were cen-

wiade san<hine in the honse all day.”
IN HIS CARE.

The German soldiers trving to
take the eity of Paris. For a long time
the people in the city had suffered from
l:meer. and now the great cannon-balls
and shot poured into the place, and all
whio had eellars took refuge in them. In
cne—a dark, damp place—was a little
(“anadian eirl named Iester. with her
father, mother and big brother. ester
was very mueh frichtencd.  She erept close
to her father.

‘1 don’t feel half <o
hield me, father,” she said.

“That is wav |
Father.” he answered, as he
itle mirl,

“To von mean God ?” asked Hester.

“Yee.” her father said. “1 feel sure
that he will do the very best thing for

were

fra hl \\‘]h-n yon

the feel with my

kissed his

“ Are von sure he will keep us from
o killed #7 asked Hester,

“1f it i= best: hut if not, he will take
y: home to himself, with sister Annie
vnd dear erandmother.” her father said,
salmly.

The child lay there with the crashing
aoise aver and abont her, but her father’s
words quieted her.  God was so strong;

Ve

they were in his care; and at
ast tired, hungry little Hester
fell asleep.
The very next day it was all
the mto
the firing stopped, and

overs Germans eame
Paris:
tho=e¢ who were spared enne cut
into the upper world of light
and sunshine. Among them were
Hester and her family, safe and
sound. How pleasant it was to
be out ¢ the damp, gloomy
cellar, and see the daylight once
more? 'The streets were very
empty, and every one looked sad,
but the danger was over.

Hester was soon eating good
fresh bread agoin. “ But, after
all,” she said, “ God seemed so
near to us in the cellar, nearer
than out here in the daylight,
somelow.”

¢ We must be very careful not
to forget him, now that we have come back
to our busy lives,” said Hester’s mother.
“ e is always our refuge.”

THE IOLY FAMILY ON THEIR
WAY TO EGYPT.

When Napoleon led his army to Cairo
he inspired their enthusiasm by the stir-
“ From yonder pyramids forty
It is a
wonderfally impressive theught that these
stupendous structures were already two
thonsand vears old when Mary and
Joseph, with the yvoung Child, fled from

ring words,

turies old when the children of Israel
toiled in the brick-vards of Egypt, when
Moses the deliverer rose, and that they
were alzo centuries old when Joseph was
<o'd into bondage by his brethren, and even
when Abraham went down into Egypt.
Such a seene as is pictured here we saw
over and over again in our ride through
Eevpt. We saw many plodding fellahs,
many » peasant mother with her babe
riding on jnst sueh an animal through
such » seene as is shown in the picture.
Indeed, we were shown in an old church
near Cairo the grotto in which it is said
that the Virgin Mary and Joseph and
the voune Child took refuge; and we were
even shown the place where tradition
avers that Meses was found in the bul-
rmshes, but as to the truth of these tradi-
tionz of the sacred sites we are a good
deal seoptieal.  The white hills as seen in
the picture are the yellow sand-dunes of
the desert which ever greet the vision as
one passes, '

Willie's mother had been reading alond
the poem, “We Are Seven,” and after
some reflection, he said: “ Mamuma, it's
a pity there weren’t two more of them.”

| “Why #” “ Because then they could have
i organized a baseball team.”




