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IN THE XNURSERY.

]‘n”_\' 15 having a2 bath. but ne
her little nurse will mak
thorough to he heaithy for
son of her peculiar

constitution. It is
pleasant, indeed, to
peep in upon a scene
like this, where little
ones play so nicely
together. Sometimes
a nurserr is more
like a battle-ground
than the very dove-
cote it ought to be.
It is painful, indeed.
to see the fieree son-
flicts and ugly dis-
putes children will
often engage in. Sav
ages of the same
capacity omld
scarcely e more
vindictive and vio
lent than we some
times find the little
ones of enltivated—
ves, Christian,
homes. Why this is
s seems at  first
glance dGiffienit of
ex planation, for
surely, of all the
sweet and  gentle
ﬂxin;:\ of earth, a
hittle ehild should
rank the foremost.
To "'.\' to solve the
riddle would not
benefit:  the study
for yon, Yyoung
reader, i to aveid
the disagreeable eon
trast this refleetion
presents,
BE TRUTHFU...
“ Harry,” said
little Annie one day,
after working a long
time over her slate,
won't you tell me what this :
forget what Miss Acton said it into the room.
o ey

“1 can’t,” replied Harry, “ I've got Jots  sving 1o Mr. Jor
to do to get ready for my lessons to- | You've got time
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THE SUNBEAM.

Robert only langhed. e <aid it was
all right, and tha Jack wonld soom gt
ol tempered again, And <o he Jdid, for
lwfore long Jack sud | ey Ve 1=

And | dare sav, that

!’ri-'ln”_\ as friciadly.

if 1 were to go and look in Jaek™s hons

rled

this very minnute | <should tind kinty en
np in the corner on the straw, and Jack
:

“ 1 shonld like

Farly Days.

looking as if he would <av:
to see any one touch her!”
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LOVING BACK.
Little Aliee was playing with her doll
while her moether was writing.  When her
mother had finished the writing, <he told

Alice that she might coane and sit on her |
{ oured horse that was worth ever so many

lap, and Alice said:

“I'm so glad!
much, mamma.”

“Did you, darling " and she clasped
her l('llll!'!‘l_\'. 1 am very glad that ms
little gxrl loves me so, but
were not very lomely while 1 was writ
you and l‘""_\' seemed te be having a k e
time together.”

“ Yes, mamma, we were: but after o
while 1 got tired of lbwing her”

“ And why "

"(“l. jll.“‘l beeanse she never loves me
back.”

“ And is that why ven bove me

“ That is one why, manmma: but not the
first one, nor the best”

“ And what is the first and the hest ?

“ Why, mamma, don’t yvon gues<? It's

I wanted 10 love vou so

fanev that ven

becanse vou loved me when 1 was oo little
to love vou lback: that’s why I love you
"-" ¥

That was a very goodd reason, and even
mamma herself could not have given a

wiler of That i< one reason, also, why
¢ shonld ¢ the dear Lord: hecause
r=t loved u<, and died to redecn us from
r sins

BARKIS.

Leslie broneht

ain, and hi-

:X]!Il !z-»!no- L -E;x\}
from a passing

bad et eared enongh for him

and elaim him.  So he staved with
scrap of a little blaek and

dog, with friendly eves, a stubln

tail. and a bark j--_\"-n- and ineessant.

l':n-r\i-ui.\ made Jokes on that bark.

Hal, the punster of the family, assured |

visitors that our dog's ** bark wasn't on the
e

Sas sz )

led the dog “ Hickory ™ at

* his bark stuck so tightly ™

I‘..':?%:O'." cal
tirst, beecanse

Put it w
real name, for, when the family were dis-
whether the
neweomner should stav, she remarked that
“ Barkis was willin.”

And thus Barkis found 2 home and a
Hate, ;lh'l_ we l!.;l} :l-i-i. Seweld l-r--'\'l"] llilh-

1= 1o

en=sing the question a

{self to be a friend, and the protector of
the f:uni:'\‘.

One night when evervhody was sound
asleep, grandma and  little Leslie were
awakened by Barkis’ tiny but energetie
“ ew-wow.”

= Seems as thonzh he was making more
noise than usnal,” said Ledlie, sleepily.

“ That's «..” said grandma. “ He comes

[ teacing up the steps and then rushes down

tee the barn again. I ouess he must lw
baving at the moon.”

‘.l"“c' «'Tl‘?vi ot nll lv-‘ :I.'ll went to !];o-
window, standing there a minnte or two
in his white nighteown.,

.\'u-i.:vni_\ he \\!xi~}-~;‘-! c-x--ih--ﬂ_\'. “0
erandimal | believe some one is trving to
sten]l Sam!”

Sam was father's beautiful eream-col-

dollars,
* | hear a noise down at the barn,” eon-

tinned Leshie. “ There is a sound as if

some one were throwing things at Barkis, |
» grives 2 velp and starts up barking

Cirane

of her mgh

* Better run down-stairs and rouse vour |

parents, ehild” she said. adding, < | sup
1 e langhed at. though.™

s Wy

it nobedy felt like langhing., for when

father and the hired man left the house

the A heard the sound of hurried f'-n!sh']h

down bwv the barn, and when they reached

the ]f";t-"i:"j fixry-- was llu- ‘-i'_' e T nl-'ll.
2

3

deved with frizht, standing

and Sam, wi

in his stall with port of his harness on.,
Horse hiceves h;!-i leen there  sure
enongh.

And wasn't Barkis delighted that he

as mother who gave him his |

He didu’t mind now how the thieves-had
pe-ltedd B with petatoes from the bin in
be vard was sprinkled  with

The barn e

Guodd, faithful Barkis! how all the

family Joved him after that, and the best
Dol Was AIwWigvs g n :nit:.. _\«nh«l_\‘ com-
pinee] of his noise. e might l-:l)‘ or

. e was sure

velps or o get a

fricudiv pat and the canplimentary words,

<avedd our Sam!”

THE CHILDREN'S ANGELS
\\'i‘--'» 75;-'
Little

Angels bright fram heaven eome,

little children sleep

<tars are waking:

Aud 11l morn 15 breaking
They will wateh the livelong night
v their beds 11l morning light.
When the Little children 5!'1“'
Stars and angels wateh do keep.

When

littie ehi’!ren wake

| Little stars are sleeping,
! l:n? ;m-_'--l~ everinaore

Ima sat up in bed, the white frill
t-cap bristling around her face. |

Faithful wateh are keeping.

Frim the ricsing of the sun,

Till their work and play are done,
They will gnard «<them, one and all,
Lest !!,o--\' o asiray or fall

—Selected.

HOW MISS AMELIA HAD HER
OWN WAY.

Doll-den down under the big
apple-tree. . There were branches of ever-
oreen -li\'it“l:: the rooms, and in the rooms
were boxes for stools and tables, broken
china and a few whole cups and plates,
dolls’ chairs and a cupboard, trunk and

wis

burean. Dest ¢f all was a new doll-
carriage.  This came with Nan's newest

doll, Miss Amelia, who was the prettiest
and, alas! the discontented of all
.‘\';"l.ﬁ u'ilil-lrl'n.

She had lwen alwnt the world more
than the resi, with Nan’s Aunt Nell, and
she said she * hated to stay in Doll-dom
from morning till night—ves, she did.”

Nan's brother Ned had a pug-dog. One
day while Nan was leing dressed, upstairs,
Ned harnessed Mr. Pug to the new doll-
carriage, < V7 \melia on the seat, and,
with he lines, drove about the vard.

But “is  ’ug did not like to be driven;
he jun abw. <o he jerked the lines
from Ned: hand, and ran away.

Oh! how frightened Miss Amelia was,
to go tearing about in this way, expecting
every moment to have her head broken.
New ook her picture with his
kodak, instead f trving to save her—cruel
But Nun didn’t wait to see her

She rea down the blg garden
and stopped M IPPug, and saved her
darling Miss Auanelia.

Miss Amelia never wanted to leave her

1nost

|- ]ll'!l'

.
man.

miceinre,

had aronsed the folks in time ! He jumped | home again. She had had cnough of see-
and leaped and wagged his stubby tail. | ing the world.
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MY BED IS A BOAT.
BY RORBERT 1OUIS STEVENSON,
My bed is Dike a little boat :
.\llru- hl'l]-~ e in \\l:"ll l "mi';ll’;\;
She girds me in my sailor’s eaat,
Aud starts me in the dark.

At !:i'_'iﬂ. i g0 on board and <av,
“ Good l:i'_'i.!." to all my fr.ends on
shore:
I shut my eves and sail away,
.\llcl see amd hear no Mmore,

And sometimes things to bed 1 take,
As prudent sailors have to do:

Perhaps a slice of weding cake,
Perhaps a toy or two.

Al night across the dark we steer:
But when the day returns at last,
Safe in my room behind the pier,
I find my vessel fast.

LFSSON NOTES.

FIRST QUARTELRL.

STUDIES IN THE BOOK OF ACTS,

Lessox X1 [ March 15.

!

THE RIOT AT EPHESUS. |
i

Aets 19, 2941,

Memorize verses 29-31.

|
|

GOLDEN TEXT. !

The Lord im‘.-rr\'o-'h the faithful —Psa. .!

:; ":: :
= !
QUESTIONS ON THE LEssoXN, i

2

What idol was worshipped at Ephesns ¢ |
What d:d many people buy  whe wor
shipped Diana ¢ Whe grew rieh in!
Ephesns ¢ Whieh silversmith leeame an
enemy of Paul? Why 2 What did he do?
How did he exeite the people? Wha
great ery did they raise? Whe was|

arvested ¢ Where did they g0 f What was | <

the theatre ! A place Tor public
Who wanted to go and S B ak to the }r--p?--f
Paunl. Why did his friends prevent him
from going? DBecanse his life was in
danger. Whoe protected Panl’s helpers?
The Lord. What evil was at the root of
this riot ¢ The love of money.

Lanes,

PAILY STEPsS

WVon. Fillul l':|-l|c~-'!l~ on the map.

Tues. Read the Jesson verses.  Nets 19,
20-41.

Wed. Read what Panl said  aleut  this
trouble. 2 Cor. 1. 810,

Thur. Learn a comforting word.  Golden
Text.

Fri. Learn God's command alout covet-
ing. Exad. 20, 17,

1 Cer. 12. 31.
Sun. Find where Paul went from

Ephesus. Acts 20. 1-3.

:;nn-]-il' of the Christian ehnrebes

[ ehildren.” What had 1} -y .i:.- en’
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Lessox NIL Marel

PAUL'S MESSAGE TO THE FPHESIANS
Eph. 2. 110, Memerize verses §3

L DEN TEXT.

l !'1:. S O
QU ESTIONS &N 17 3 } s~ N
To whom 1= Pau g ¢ | .
Ephesians (or Laodiccans).  From

l-’i;n--- '564~ i;t‘ W Y'i'- 4 l:-'!?-'. '\\ 'A\ wWas "
at Rome? He was a pProisoner. Was

m a eell? No, in his own hired hon

How was he kept a prisoner?

chained 1o a soldie r. What was he ta the

the Gentiles ¢ Their father in the

ters. Whan had ‘;x'_\ fourd ¢ The true

‘;cul ill -ll'}lis‘ !ll’i‘f. \\‘!1\ lii'} f!u-_\ T 'i

a letter from Paul? Where was it read ¢ | .
Whe brought it 1o them ? 'l'_\--'f;ﬁ:-:x-.
What did .« try to show them ¢

|

|
| adl goodness is the free oift of God, 1=

|

PATLY STRIS
Mon. Read zlomt Pan®  the Prisoner. !
Nets 280 1e

Turs. Reaa alont e

prophet Nzalas.
s 21, 1015,
Wed, Find bhow and where |

. N

arrested.  Nets 210 20335,

Thur. Read the lesson verses.  Fpl, 2
110, .

Fri Learn the Golden T Nt

Nal. Read the praver of Panl. Eph. 2
14-21.

Niun. Read his Lenediction. Epb, 6 &

.)‘
THEEE LITTLE LESSONS,
\‘." }l;l\ « }"Z!r”. 'E

1. That one may work for Jesus even

a prison.

2. Tha, L;I\i!l;’ nothing, one mav have

much to give.

<1

3. That with fanh in God we mav s

rich in grace.

A “LITTLE MAXN”

That 1 what 1 heard his mother eail

him one hot day in June. He was a litth m !
Sat. Learn what a Christian may covet. | fellow, not quite four vears old, and eould | fun when she
| not talk “ straight ™ vet. He was playing | Tom ik her for
on the front porch, haviag a good time i

with his bnilding blocks, and much inter

ide every pleasant



made worth
."”.‘1.!!‘\ inter

A CHILD'S FAITIL
The nnbonnded faith of little ehildren
in their fathers, mothers and nurses, or
« who has charge of them, is one of
most beautiful things in life. Such a
[ trust was commended B Christ when he
tanght his l“-«'i}'1~> to become as little
children ™ to enter the kingdom of God.
TLis implicit confidence of a child some-
1;nw<. ]u-\\'v\'n-r_ ]-r'v\'nk'-s a -‘!nii«-.

Little Robert Smith was the oldest of a
house full of children. His mother pro-
cared the help of a kind nurse named
Elizabeth Hogan, familiarly called
“ Betsy.” She won the heart of little
Robert by her watehful care of him, and
he supposed there was nothing too diffieult
for her to accomplish.

Takine a ride throngh = picturesyune
section one day with his meother, who saw
him admiring the bluffs mantled with
everegreen, she thonght it a good time to
teach him a lesson about the Creator. She
asked : < Robbie, who made the world ¥

Without the least hesitation he looked

up and said, * Betsy made in.”

SO SELFISIL

Johinnie and Jennie were having a tes-
party.

“You ecan pour out the tea, Jennie”
said Johnnie, graciously.

“ Well.,” said Jenee, gre :11]_\ ]n]t':ha-ll.

“ And 1 will help to the cake.” went on

.-'--]mni:-.
| g \\.vc-!i." r--;--:lh-n! Jennie llnnlr!ffxn_\‘.
Se Jennie poured ont the tea and
{ Jolmnie ent up the cake. Mamma had
| riven them quite a large picce.  Johnnie
et the large piece into five smaller picees.
| They were all about the same size.
He ]011*! Jennie to one yinv, :H:‘] Le-
ean to eat another himself. Jennie ponred
| out another cup of tea, and the feast went
lon. Mamma, n the next room, heard
{them talking peacefully  awhile; but
| presently arose a disenssion, and then a
prolonged wall from Johnnie.
“ What is the matter 77 asked mamma.

* Jennie's greedy, and selfish too,” eried

A WiSsHH FoR

or quickened eves,

o see

Johnnie between his sobs. Then he eried
agin.

“What i« the matter?” repeated
manmma, '_'wih'_’ in to find ont.

“Why,” exclaimed Johnnie, as soon as

he conld speak, * we each had two pieces

CURIOSIT : f cake: and there was n’l;';_\ one lrf!, :m'i

can there be so interestin v th ennie—she took it all!™
fe of this wall 7 Probably nothing of Mamma looked perplexed.
Baet 2hs | 1 |

i has heard “ That does seemn rather selfish of Jen-

ort, and 1is e, w said with regret

r to know what 1= the matter. So she “ Yes, it was,” Johnnie wept, “ ‘canse 1
has bronght a basket and elimbed up on | ent the cake that wav so's | could have

it to look over, and we hope her curiosity ' that extra picce myself.”




