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LOTS OF FUN,

Here is what you
iittle  folks  would
doubtless call a jolly
good time in earnest.
Well, there is enough
turning of things up-
-ide down and hubbub
about it, anyway. Of
course, all little people
like plenty of this surt
of thing in all their
sports, and they have
a right, too, to a full
share. Older persons
arc wont to forget, at
times, the rights and
needs of children in
this respect. Thereis
much complaint and
remonstrance against
the noise and disorder
in the plays of the
little ones. There is
something to be said
here on both sides.
Children mnust romp to
be healthful, but they
should endeavour not
to interfere thereby
with the health or
comfort of those who
have outgrown child-
ish sports. When you
want to have a grand
frolic, such as the
party in our picture
are engaged in, see to
it that no one reason-
ably objects, and that
full permission is given.

—_——
HEAVEN.

Where is heaven?
I suppose every one

has at some time in his life asked that
question, but no one has ever reccived a
perfectly satisfactory answer. Some have
thoaght that heaven might be all around
us, and is unperceived only because our
spiritual eyes are not keen enough to see
it. Others have thought that heaven was
the very centre of the universe, and round
it revolved all the starry worlds. Jesus
says, “the kingdom of heaven is within
you,” and these words contain a truth
which very many, I think, quite overlook.

LOYS OF FUN.

They labour under the impression that if
they are allowed to enter the place called

at ease and our bodies in health. What | ;marks he knew.

burning fever? Or, what delight is to be

garden that ¢ver was
formed, f one s con-
~cience i~ continually
tormenting him with
the remembrance of o
sin he has conumtted ?
There can be no pleas-
ure un.er such circum-
stances.

@ This teaches us that
happiness must begin
within us befure we
can enpy anything
outside of us. Those
who have sinful hearts
will be in  misery
wherever they go. In
“ Paradise Lost,” Mil-
ton represents Satan
as «aying to himself,
while standing in the
midst of the garden
of Eden, where he
vainly hoped to find
zest:

“Which way I turn is
hell,
Myself am hell.”

He carried his misery
with him wherever he
weet , whetherin Eden
or in the world of the
Jamned, it was all the
same.

Only those whose
hearts have been made
clean of all sin, can
ever be happy in
heaven,and only those
who with repentance
turn to the Lord can
ever have their sing
washed away.

g O A d

LOST WILLIE.
A r boy, cmployed in Scotland to
heaven, they will be happy. Now, if you keep Eggep, w};s ov(?rbuken in the hills by
wait 2 moment, you will see that no matter a severe snow-storm. Long and bravely
how beautiful the place is that we are in, he kept up, and tried to drive his tlock
we cannot be happy unless our minds are toward home by taking note of the land-

All in vain; the snow

comfort do beautiful pictures, soft carpets, ' fell, and before night all traces of rond-

luxurious food, and other things of that and paths were lost,and poor Willie found

nature, impart to one who is tortured by a 1 himself alone in the hills with his sheep.

1 . As the night wore on, the fatal drowsi-

derived from living in the most beautiful | negs began to creep over himn beyond h s
i
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power to resist, and without a scrap of
shelter, he Inid himself down among his
sheep to sleep and die, for he was sure he
wuu,«l never more wake on earth. With a
amothered prayor for help ho fell asleep,
and, as he lay there, more sheep came and
huddled around him.  Strange indced as
it may scewm, the warmth from their bodies
kept him from being frozen to death, A
party from home went in search of him,
snd they found hm surrounded by a dozen
old sheep,® whose instinct saved his life.
In keeping themselves warm they had
kept warmth and life in him. And he
lived many years to tell this aneccdote of
his boyhood’s peril
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SEEK YE FIRST.

I am glad dear children, to know that
there are so many * Little Workers™ in
the missionary cause ; plad, tog, that you
have a paper all your own: and that you
are learning not on'y of the work and its
needs, but how to earry it on.  These privi-
leges were denied us who are older. We
who are mothers and housekeepers have
had to inform ourselves on the great sub-
Jject of missions amidst the cares and
responsibilities of life.  You are being
trained to the wark, and thus you will be
saved the embarrassinent consequent upon
ignorance. I wonld be glad to know that
every httle missionary worker was truly
converted.

While you are sending the Gospel to
others, have yoa ecach one accepted it for
yourself# * Except a man be born again,
he cannot seo the kingdom of heaven.”
“They that seek me early shall find me.”
“ Remember now thy Creator in the days
of thy youth.” “Scek ye first the king-
dom of heaven” All these admonitions
are found in the Bible.

e et s s e e e

Wo need Jesus every step of the way in
this life, as our (iuide, Protector, Com-
forter, our ever-present ilelp.

ESTIE'S GHOST.

They had not intendded to stay out in
the Short Hills so long, but the spring
sunshine was bright and warm, and the
tirat thing they know, down went Mr. Sun
hehind u’?:igh hill-top, and lo! right away
it was twilight.

“ Ho" forward, march *” cried Heinrich.
Ho was the tallest of the five children, and
mother had put kim in command of the
party. “We must get out of this,” said
Captain Heinrich, and he put them all in
line of march, single file.

But before they came in sight of the
village Estie stopped short and hung back.

“I see a ghost,” she whispered.

A ghost indeed !” said Heinrieh, laugh-
ing; “therc aren’t any ghosts, baby.”

“But what is that old white t{ing?"
asked Estie, her two feet planted firmly in
her tracks.

Nobody could say just what it was, but
Jonathan, who was a whole year younger
than Estie, started boldly shead. “I'm
doin’ home,” he answered, “an’ if I seesa
dhost, I'll dive him some flowers, an’ den
he won't hurt me.”

They couldn’t let Johnny @o home alone,
go they all followed, even Estie, hanging
back and hiding her eyes.

It wasn't a ghost of course, because, you
know, there are no ghosts: it was only a
white cow lying across the path chewing
her cuc”

But mamma said, when they all got
home, that Johnny's plan was a very fine
one, and that all along the path of life, if
we would give flowers and gentle words
and kindness to the bugbears we met, they
would be very likely to prove as peaceful
as Farmer Clark’s old white cow.

PERSONAL EFFORT.

The Sabbath-school teacher should not
feel as though he had done his whole duty
by simply going through his routine of
work during the Sabbath-school hcur. It
is certainly necessary and beneficial to do
this faithfully and well; but unless it is
followed up by earnest personal effort
with individual members of the class
during the week, a great blessing will be
lost.

Become acquainted with your scholars,
and show an interest in their welfare. If
one or more of them are absent from the
school, make it a point to find out the
reason for it before next Sabbath. They
way, perhaps, be sick, and a friendly visit
from the teacher may do much good and
be highly appreciated. Or they may have
become much discouraged from some rea-
son or other, and your visit to them may
be the means of bringing them light, hope,
and joy.

Perhaps some of your class are becom-
ing carcless and indifferent ; they are not
very punctual in their attendance, and

their lessons are not woll lenrned. A visit
to themn is certainly in place, and you may
succeed in nrousing their interest answ in
their work. Still better it would be
under such circumstances to meet with
the whole class some ovening to look over
the lesson with them, and to show themn
how to study and become interested in the
word of God.

What opportunities for good such occa-
giong present. Teacher and scholars be-
comoe acquainted with, and learn to feel an
interest for, each other. An interest is
created in the study of the Bible, and the
teacher finds opportune moments when a
word spoken for Christ may lead goms un-
converted one to God.

Let us then wateh for opportunities to
do good, and improve them. If we work
with the spirit of Christ and with a love
for souls, the Master will bless our efforts
to the good of those around us, our own
souls will be watered, and we shall reap a
rich reward in the kingdom of God.

WHAT IF YOU ARE LITTLE?

Little people and little things have
often been used to do great good. This
big world is made up of little grains of
sand ; the great sea iz composed of small
drops of water; the little bee, which you
no doubt have watched humming about
the flowers in your garden, little by little
gathers much honay.

So do not be discouraged, children, be-
cause you are little, nor talk only of doing
this or that when you are big. A little
star shines brightly away up in the sky
on a dark night, and yet it may be the
means of saving many seamen from ship-
wreck; and little Christians may do a
great deal of good in the world if they
try.

}iinxter became & Christian when a mere
child; Polycarp was converted at nine,
Matthew Henry at eleven, Robert Hall at
twelve: Spurgeon joined the church at
fifteen, was preaching at seventeen, and he
testified that of the multitude of children
he had received into the church none had
become backsliders.

TRAINING CHILDREN IN
BENEVOLENCE.

Parents have a mighty responsibility
in this direction. The work cannot be
done by making a child merely the bearer
of a contribution to the Sabbath-school
treasury; nor yet by teaching thie child
that if he will do a certain thing or yield
a certain privilege, he can give a certain
sum to a certuin object. Children should
be taught the duty and Erivilege of giving,
and the responsibility should be on them
carly of denying themselves for the
performance of this duty and the attain-
ment of this privilege, that out of their
allowance or possessions of gifts or earnings
they may give unto the Lord that which
they before counted their own, and for the
us:lz of which they must finally be answer-
able."
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THE RAINBOW.
BY A PS8,

Look up to the rky, littlo sister!
+ Do you see the rainbow, set
With orange and biue and yellow,
With green and with violet ?

Do you think when the dear, dear Father
Put the shining bow up there,

He made it in beautiful colours
To show us how heaven is fair?

The streets of the city are yollow,
Aud the tree of life is green,

And the light is as clear as erystal
That shines through a golden sheen.

And in purple and blue and crimson
The wonderful walls uprise,
While through pearly gates like the clouds
are,
We shall enter into the skies.

e ———— e — ——

LESSON NOTES.

SECOND QUARTER.
STUDIES IN ‘THE GOSPEL BY JOHN.

——

Lessox III.  [April 16.
JESUS TEACHING HUMILITY.
John 13. 1-17. Memory verses, 14-17.

GOLDEN TEXT.

I have given you an example.—John
13. 15,

DO YOU KNOW?

Who tells the story of the passover sup-
per in the New Testament? Matthew,
Mark, Luke and John. How many disci-
Qles ate the supper with Jesus? Twelve.
Which one went out after supper? Judas.
What did Jesus know? Why did Jesus
wash the feet of the disciples? It was
the custom for a servant to wush the feet
of guests at a feast. Jesus did this to
show that he was willing to serve in the
lowliest ways. Which disciple ohjected to
having Jesus wash his feet ? What did
vesus tell him ? What did Jesus want the
disciples to learn from this ? To be willing
to do anything to help another. Who is
our example? Jesus. How may we find
;:r_]mltfhe wants us to do? By studying
is life,

DAILY 8ELPS.

Read the lesson verses thoughtfully.
Jobn 13. 1-17.

Read Luke's story of the supper.
Luke 22. 7-13.

Find why Moses told the people to
keep the passover. Exod.13.3-10.

Read the sad story of Judas. John
13. 21, 25-30.

Mon.
Tues.
Wed.
Thusr.

Fri. Leornagood reason why we should
be ready to serve. John 13. 14,

Sat. Try to tell some one the whole story
in your own words.

Sun. Learn the Golden Text verse.

[April 2.
JESUS, THE WaY AND THE TRUTIHE AND
TIHE LIFE.

LEssox 1V,

John 14, 1-14.

GOLDEN TEXT.

Memory verses, 2-6,

Jesus saith unto him, T am the way, the
truth, and the life.---John 14, .

DO YOU KNow?

Where was Jesus now?  In Jerusalem.
When did he speak these words to his dis-
ciples? A% the time of the pnssover
supper. Why were the disciples troubled ?
Because Jesus told them that he was going
away. What did he say he would prepare
for them? What beautiful promise did
he give them ? Did the disciples know
where Jesus was going 7 Yes, if they be-
lieved that he was the Son of God. What
question did Thomas ask ? How did Jesus
answer him. Golden Text. What did
Philip say ?  What did both Thomas and
Philip show by their words ¢ That they
had not reslly understood Jesus. How
may we understand Jesus? Ask him to
give understanding hearts. Verse 14,

DAILY HELPS.

Read the lesson verses from your
own Bible. John 14 1-14.

Learn a beautiful and comforting
promise. John 14, 18,

Learn how Thomas again showed
his unbelief. John 20, 24-28.

Leoarn a promise of heavenly teach-

Mon.
Tues.
Wed.

Thur.

ing. John 14. 26.

Fri. Find a promise that Jesus will
come again. Acts 1. 11.

Sat. Learn verses 2-6.

Sun. Read very thoughtfully some com-

forting words. John 14. 15-21.

L ]

THE SAME BOY.

Some years ago, in a farming district, a
middle-aged man was looking about in
search of employment. ie called at the
house of a respectable farmer,and told his
errand.

“What is your name?” asked the
farmer.

“ John Wilson,” was the reply.

“John Wilson—the same that lived
near here when a boy 2”

“The same, sir.”

“ Then I do not want you.”

Poor John, surprised at such a reply,
passed on to the house of the next farmer,
and there a similar reply was given. And
he found no onec in the neighbourhood
where his earlier years had been spent
who was willing to employ him.

Passing on, he soon came in sight of th
old school-house. “Ah,” said he, 1 under-
stand it now. I was a school-boy there
years ago; but what kind of a school-
boy 2 Lazy, disobedient, often in mischief,
«nd once caught in deliberate lying; and
though since I have been trying to reform,
they all think me the same kind of a man
that I was as a boy. Ob, that I had done

ax I ought when at schoul . then people
would have confidence in me now.”

So it is. and school-boys and echool-
girls should remembier it, that character
follows us, and is remembered, and that
those who have kvown ny in our early
deys will be very apt to luok upon us in
later years ax they did inonr youth. A
lazy boy generally makes o lazy mun, just
ns a crooked sapling makes n crooked
tree. And so a shiftless, carcless, mis.
chicvous, untruthful boy is likely to have
the same character as ho grows up to man-
hood. Aud even if he has changed, it is
hard to make people believe it; for, ay
some one has said. * If the erack has been
mended, people will always be looking
where it was,”

The great mass of idlers, thieves,
paupers, vagabonds, and criminals that till
our prisons and alms-houses have come to
be what they are from wrong conduct and
wrong habits in youth; as, on tho other
hand, those who make the great and use-
ful men of tho community are those who
began right courses in their early days.
As the general rule, we expect to see the
traits of outh continued into manhood,
and confiiaed aund strengthened, rather
than weakened by years. And even where
the character is really reformed, one often
suffers for o life-time for the errors and
sins of youth, as the father told his son:
“You may draw out the nails you have
driven, but the holes in the posts will re-
main !”

Let all the young remember it, that
character is early formed, and that it fol-
lows us wherever we go.

OVERCOME EVIL WITH GOOD.

A horse was standing quite still on a
very busy street. His mnster was nearly
beside himself. Every new driver or
motorman who came in sight called, “ Get
out of the way there!” He was in o
hurry, too, to get the load of stone to the
end of its journey Ab, the load of stone
was all the trouble! It was very heavy.
Poor Bones, all given out, hald stopped to
rest a minute, and then his mnster’s blows
and hard wotds had made him not much
care whether he went again or not. Just
how long he would have stood, quictly
keeping all these busy people at a stand-
still, nobody knows, for presently a little
girl came to everybody's help. ¢ Please
let me try to make him go,” she said tim-
idly to the cross driver. She only patted
the honrse on the head, and called him
“Poor fellow!” *Nice old horse:” and
gave him a handful of grass, and an apple
she was eating, and walked a few steps
coaxing him, when, sure enough, on again
the old horse moved.

The new invention for reducing the
noise on elevated roilroads is colled iron
felt. It is placed between the rails and
gleepers, and not only deadens the sounds
and reduces shocks, but materially dimin-
ishes the weusr and tear.
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“1 heard papa read out of

A CHINESE STREET BARBER., !
Here is a very earnest-looking fellow.;i
He scems to mean business and to be wait- .

ing carnestly for his next customer. I
dare sny the customer will not be long in .
coming, for in China, I a told, thy street .
tarbers Jrive a most thriving trade.  For, .
do you see, the Chinese are a great people
to har e their heads shaved,
the men o alimost every day to the barber
to have their cruwna closely seraped. ;

‘T'his barber seems to be pretty well fixed ;
up, only that stool of his must be rather |
an uncomfortable seat without any back.
A\ndd there is aglass too, very conspicuously
displayed. 1 dare say that is for the
dandies. But then other people besides
the dandies like to <ee themselves in a
gliss. 1 believe that it is that way in
civilized Aweriea as well as heathen China.
What do you think about it ?

HOW MARION GOUT READY.
BY E. 1IN AL

“ What was all that noise I heard in the
hall, Marion? I thought the cars must
have run away from the conductor and
broken into our house.

*“Ob, that was just we and Frank and
Benoir, playing war, mother. didn't we
make a great row, though

“Yes; waris a sort of out-donr game,
don’t you think ?”

*“But it's raining out of duurs, and you
sce I was in a hurry to practise.”

“What was your hurry <" laughed his
mother.

Why, some of

“Why," said this big-eared little pitcher,

the paper that we might
have to fight Chili, and 1
want to get ready to help.”

“Poor Chili!” said papa,
laying down his paper, and
looking with laughing cyes
at his three volunteers. * But,
Marion, let's think about this
thing of getting ready. Who
was the biggest general this
country cver had ?”

“ George Washington,” an-
swered the play soldier, loyal
to his “History of the
United States.”

“Well, now, how do you
think he got ready to be a
hero? Not by drilling in a
umform or shooting at a
mark, but by taking care of
his mother, studying his
lessons in engineering, and
being n good boy generally.”

The little warriors trooped
out to the hall again to make
some more noise, and papa
asnd Frank and Benoir for-

ot this little talk, but Marion
id not.

Friday night he brought
home his weekly card, show-
ing him to stand first in all
his classes except one. *“ Good
for you,” Tried the delighted father; “I
wish it was the other one too.”

“T’ll get head in that one next week,”
said the boy resolutely. “ Do you think
I'm getting ready, father?”

“Ready 7" asked his father.

“For the war with Chili, you know.”

“Oh, for the war. Yes, my boy, you
are getting ready to be a hero in the
biggest fight there is, but not with
spunky little Chili, We call it the Rattle
of Life.”

HOW TWO BOYS SHOWED THEY
WERE SORRY.

BY DAISY RHODES CAMPBELL.

It was Saturday, and Mux and Don
were hard at work in their shop in the
attic. Three weeks before, their father
had given them a box of tools—not toy
ones, but of fine steel, like carpenters’
tools. Then their mother gave them the
attic room for their shop.

“What makes you look so solemn,
Max ?” asked Don at last,

“It's about Jean,” said Max. “Mother
feels so badly about cur teasing her so
much. I just told her I was sorry, but
she says wo say that every time and then
turn right around and tease Jean again.
She thinks we don't love her a bit.”

“ But we do,” said Don; *“she’s the best | bod

sister to us. She's nicer than any other
b}oy's sister I know. She'd give us any-
thing.”

“Yes, but we do treat her worse than
we would any other girl,” Max wert on.
“We must do something. I'd like to buy

her a new doll, but we haven't enough
woney for that, aven between ug.”

“Oh " said Don, with a bright idea, “we
can make hor a house for her dolls any-
way. I know father would help us make
both it and the furniture——"

‘After we finish our boat. We must
sail it next Saturday,” Don said quickly.
“And wo haven't oven made the sails yet.
Mother cut them out for us last week, but
wo've never finished them. And then
there’s the rigging not half done, and then
the boat has to be painted, and the name
pu(ti on in big letters. We have lots to do,
an —_l,

“No, we're going to work for Jean, this
very day,” Max said decidedly. “The
boat will have to wait.”

It is another Saturday and the boys are
finishing their work. The house is done;
their mother made curtains for the win-
dows, and their father showed them how
to make furniture. Right after tea Jean
will be shown her new present. The boys’
hands are sore and black and blue in
spots, their boat is not done yet, but they
feel very happy.

“I know what she'll say,” said Don ex-
citedly : “ she'll open her big brown eyes
and say, ¢ Oh, oh, I'm so0 exprised !"”

And that is just what Jeen did say, only
she added, “ You're the best brothers a girl
ever had.” And that made the boys feel
quite ashawed.

A ROOM FULL OF SPARKS.

Gussie and Fan and little Sam had a
most beautiful playhouse built in the yard,
and furnished with toys enough for a
world’s fair. It was such a fine place that
vigitors came to Rose Glen just to see it.
Perhaps you think these three little peopla
were always to be found there? No; I
looked there for them yesterday, but the

layhouse was emnty: the dolls stood in
onely silence against the wall, except
those that were lying flat on their faces;
the hobby-horse stood still in his stall, the
cooking-stove was cold and black. At last
I found them on the gardener’s bench, de-
lighted with what they had found to play
with. It was an old newspaper, torn across
the middle!

Gassie, who did not know A from Z, was
reading the news aloud. “Once there was
a little girl,” I heard her say, “and every
time she opened her mouth, a whole lot of
sparks flew out and burt people up.”

“Where did they come from?”
tioned Sam, never doubting the trut
the story.

“From her ugly temper,” said I, coming
up behind so softly that Fan tumbled off
the bench with surprise. “ When a little
girl gets ang y and says cross things, they

are jq,st like sparks,—sure to burn some-

ues-
of

That newspaper reading proved a useful
one. After that, when my little people
began to quarrel, I would cry out, “Oh,
the room’s getting full of sparks!” and
you would be surprised to see how quiet
they would all get to be,



