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THE ELEPHANT.
Tue elephant is the

:lmgest of the land

animals that now live
on our earth, He is
very stroug and very
sensible. The Indian
elephant does some
very wise things. He
is taught to carry peo-
ple ou his back, and in
time of war he draws

ithe heavy guns and

“carries the wounded.

He will put his large
head agaiust a cannon
and push it throngh a
bog, when men and
horses would be unable
to move it at all. He
can pile timber and
draw a plough, and
do many other useful
things. Elephants are
very kind to little
children, and when
they are left in charge
of them will guard
them from all harm
and treat them with
the greatest gentleness,
and even rock the
cradle, as in the pic-
ture. But although
clephants can be very
kind and gentle when
well treated, they are
dangerous when angry.

‘Wild elephants are
hunted for the sake of
their tusks, which are

ivory, aud are very valuable.

Tug ELEPHANT.

A QUICK TEMPER.

To do good to men is the great work of you had a quick temper, but were soon over ‘reviled not again.

life ; to make them true Christians is the it; and that it was only a word and a blow --

greatest good we can do them. ‘with you sometimes, but you were always 1 Bt thou,Lord, art most high for evermore.

{No 3,

SUTTY RS SOUIL it 1t way
over?

Ah, my buy, T'm
afraid that was the way
with  Cain.  DPeople
almost seem tu pride
themselves on having
quick tempers, as
though they wene not
things to be ashamed
of, and fought agaiust,
and prayed over with
tears. God's Ward
does not take your
view of it, for it says
expressly  that e
that is slow to anger
is  better than  the
mighty;” that © Better
is he that ruleth his
own spirit than he that
taketh a ety ;” and
“Anger resteth wm the
busom of fuols.”

A wan wheoarrnesa
quick temper about
with hun 15 much hike
a man who rides a
horse which has the
trick of running away.
You wouldn't care to
own arunaway horse,
would you ?

When you feel the
fierce spint rising, d.
not speak until youcan
gpeak calmly  what-
ever tuay be the pro-
vocauwn.  Words do
lots of mischief. He-
solve, as God helps

you, that you will imitate our Saviour, who
WHATdid I hear you say, Theodore? That was always gentle, and when he was reviled,

e .-
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HAPPY DAYS,.

JESUS HELPED.

1 HavE news o tell you, mother,
For 1 am head at school ;

I have not missed  single word
Or broke n single rule,

Now, let e whisper, mother——
For I think I aught to tell—

"Fwas Jesus helped me study
Aud keep the rules so well,

I asked him how to do it,

Aud you see he taught me how;
And I shall ask him always

To help me just as now.
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HAPPY DAYS
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OPENING THE HEART.
BY REV.J. G. CUNNINGHAM.

“1 Kykw a httle boy—he was my own
brother, i fact—whose heart was touched
by o sermon on the words, *Behold, I stand
at the dvor and knock.' My mother said to
him, when she noticed that he was anxious,
‘Robert, what would you say to any one
who knocked at the door of your beart, if
you wished him to come in?’ and he
answered, ‘I would say, Come in’ Next
morbing there was a brghtness and a joy
about Robert's face that made my father
ask, * What makes you so glad to-day ?* He
replied, ‘I awoke in the night, aud 1 felt
that Jesus was still knocking at the door of
my heart, and I said to the Lerd Jesus,
Come, and I think he has come in. I
feel happier this morning than I ever was
before.’ I could sce that Jesus had come
in by his obedience, by his beawming coun-
tenance, and by the love he showed to God’s
Word and to God’s people.

GrrTixo MEASURED,

HOV, MUCH HAVE YOU GROWN?

Tursk two little cousing are jus$ the same
age, and resemble each other so clusely that
people who are not weil acquainted with
them frequently mistake one for the other.
Lvery now and then they insigt on being
measured to see if either outgrows the other,
but so far no difference in height has been
discovered. Once Mamie “tiptoed” in order
to get the advantage, but Mr. Allen saw
into the trick at once, and gave her g little
lecture on her attempt to practise deception,
By the way, did you ever see anything like
the tiptoe trick in Suuday-school class?
You may not have thought of it in that
way, but when a scholar fails to study the
lesson during the week and then on Sunday
tries, by shrewd guesses, to make the teacher
believe that the lesson has been studied,
what is that but the worst Lind of tiptoe-,
ing? And granting that the trick suc-
ceeds and the teacher is deceived, what is
gained by it? Don't you know review.day
is coming, when “every one of us shall give
an account of himself to God?" Are you
getting ready for that review? How rmuch
Christian growth have you made during the
past quarter?

LOOK TOWAI\DS THE LIGHT.

A WEARY and discouraged woman, aft,er
struggling all day with contrary winds and
tides, came to her home, avd flinging her-
self into a chair said:

“ Everything looks dark.”

“ Why don’t you turn your face to the
light, aunty?” said a little niece who was
standing near.

The words were a message from on high,
and the weary eyes were turned towards
Him who was the Light and Life of men,
and in whose light alone we see light.

“ Turn your face to the light,” O weary

watcher; you have looked, and longed, and
struggled in the darkness without avail;
now urn vour glance the other way, “ God,
who commands the light to shine out of
darkness, hath shined in our hearts to give
unto us the light of the knowledge of the
glory of God in the face of Yesus Christ,”
and if we look towards the light, and walk
in the light, we shall find blessing and
peace all along our way, and cven amid our
darkness and shadows shall rejoice in the
hope of the glory of God, the light of an
unsetting day.—The Christian.

WAS IT A LITTLE THING?

Two men were at work uilding a ship.
One picked up a piece of woud to put in,
when he saw a worm in it. “Shall I put
it in?” he asked. “Ol, yes; it is only a
little thing, and nobody will ever know.”
(“ Maybe there are other worms in it,” said
the first. “I guess not. It won’t matter
anyhow, Nobody will ever sce it the
other answered. So the stick was put in.-

When the slup was fimshed, it was sent
to sea. It was all right for a little while,
But the worm-eaten stick made it weak, and
after a while the worms increased, the
whole ship became rotten, and went down
ito the bottom of the sea. Was it a little
thing to put that wormy stick ic? And if
you bmld sins—even one httle sin—into
your life, it will make you weak, and per-

haps cause you to be lost forever. Be very
careful about the little sins, and never,
never think that nobody will see: because
God sees you all the time, and will bring
you to judgment.

Just stop and think for a moment what
little things do.

. Little drops of water,
Little graing of sand,
Made the mighty ocean
And the plcasant land.
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Harnry's Breakrasr.

HARRY'S BREAKFAST.

Harry loves to rise early. He wakes up
when the sun begins to peep through the
window. Then he calls for mamma or
nurse to come and help him dress, After
he is washed and dressed he says his morn-
ing prayer, and then he is veady for his
breakfast. He loves potatoes, but he loves
bread und milk the best of all. On Sunday
raorning Harry rises earlier than on other
days, so that he may get ready in good time
for Sunday-school.

THE CLOSED DOOL.
*BenoLn, I stand at the door and knock!"
The day’s work was over, and in the sull-

uess of & summer’s evening John Madden,
a sturdy Christian, sat at his cottage door
reading this beautiful verse aloud to s
. wife,

“ Behold, I'stand at the dvor and knock!”

Suddenly there was a pause in the reader’s
voice. Two little hands had isnprisoned s
knee, two eyes full of wonder were rmsed
tv his face, and a child’s tone askedi
feelingly :

“But, father, why didn’t they let him
in?”

Little Jack, busy tossing his ball up and |
down against the cottage wall, had caught
the sweet sound of our Saviour's gracious
words, and, full of surprise, had run to his
father with the eager question,

“Why didn’t they let him in 2”

Young reader, I am sure that, again and
again, the Lord Jesus Christ has knocked at
the door of your heart. It may have been
when you attended some children's service;
aud as you listened to the preacher's earnest
pleading, felt almost persuaded to be a
Christian, tov. Or it may have been
when some dear little relative or friend was

borne away from you to the dark grave, and
the solemn truth has come before you that
you too_must die.

In one way or other, he has knocked—is
knocking still. Have you let kimin? If
not, hesitate no longer. Open the door:
yield your heart to the Kingly Visitor, who
has purchased the right of admission with
his blood.

SNAILS.

T snail is a small creature, but it lives
in a house. The house you would call ¢
shell. Some of these shells are very pretty.
Snails move slowly. We say when little
folks are lazy, or when it takes them a goud
while to run on an errand for mother,
*Don't be such a snail.” But then, snails
carry their houses around with them, so no
wonder they move slowly. The foud of the
snail js green leaves of ulmost any kind.

In some places the fulks cat snails, but it
icust take a great many to make a goud
dinner. In France and Italy they make
soup of them. Perhaps you would not like
the idea of “sunail svup,” but is that any
worse than oyster soun?

WHOSE ERRAND ?

“Do you want to do an errand for me,
Charlie?” said Mrs. Grey to her son. Char-
lie did not look very pleasant. He wanted
to stay by the fire and read. Mrs. Grey
waited & minute and then she said: “ Wil
you do an errand for God, Charlie?” He
could not say no to that, but he wondered
what his mother meant. She did not tell
hita; but she gave him a basketful of nice
things to eat, and an armful of wood to
carry to a little house down the street; and
wher: Charlie saw how glad a poor, sick
woman was to get these thiugs, he said to

himself: “Now I know. Going on errands
of kindness, is’going on errands for God.

LITTLE ONES LIKE ME
Jiat 5, when he left the sky
Aud tor sioners came te die,
ln his merey passed not by

Lattle ones hke me

Mothiers then, as mothers onght,

In some places whese he taught,

Unto him the claldien brought,
Lattde oues hike me,

Did the Saviour say them nay ?

No! he kindly bade them stay,

Suffered none to turn away
Little ones like me,

Children then should love him now,

Strive his holy will to do,

Pray to him and praise him two—
Little ones like me.

— . — -

“I AMY

LirrLe Pierre vegan to go to school wher
he was six years old. He learned so rpidly
that it was only a few weeks beforo bhis
teacher said to him one morning during the
opening exercises: “ Come here, Pierre, and
look on my Bible. 1 think yon can read
this verse; it looks a3 if it were meant for
you.”

The little fellow did his best and hesitat-
ingly read, “I am the bread of life,”

Miss Sheldon told him thuse were the
words of Jesus, that just us we ticed bread
to keep us fromn Ywing hunay and starving
to death, so we need Christ's love and favor
to keep us from suffering.

The school was riading in the Gospel of
Johu, and ecach morning after that, when
they came to a similar verse, Miss Sheldon
would say, “There is another verse fur
Pierre,” uutil the child hal not ouly read,
Lut learned, scven verses or parts of virses,
which the scholars called “Pierre’s T Amn's.”

There is another little verse in the tenth
chapter which ne liked very much; and the
teacher said, because that was so grand,
they would always recite it last.

Are there not many little boys and irls
who would be glad to know these “I Any's”
that fell from the lips of Jesus when he was
upon earth? Who shall learn them and
repeat them every day?

“J am the bread of hfe.”

“I am the light of the world.”

“ T am the door of the sheep.”

I am the good shepherd.”

“ 1 an the resurrection and the hife.”

« 1 am the way, the trutb, and the life.”

“T am the true vine."

“1 and wy Father ate one.”
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BERTHA'S GRIEF,
Wit you forgive me, Juie ?
I did not mean to be
So very, very naughty,
And you 80 kind to me.

I wold imamina my story,
And did not say that 1,

Was mutre to blame than you were—
I acted such a lie

* And when 2hie hssed e, Jataie,
And looked so sud at you,
I thought my heart was breaking,
I bad been so untrue.

But 1 told all to wmammn,
And she forgave me then;
I'll never, never, never
Act such a lie azain,

LITTLE TANGLES.
“ . little child shall lead them.”

OxcE there was n king who employed his
people to weave for him. The silk and
patterns were all given by the king. He
told the workers that when any difliculty
arose they should send to him, and never to
fem tronbling him. Among men and wo-
men busy at their looms was one little child
whom the king did not think too young to
work.  Often alone at her work, cheerfully
and patiently she Libored. One day when
the men and women were distressed at the
eight of their failures—the silks were tang led
and the weaving unlike the pattern—they
gathered round the child and said: “Tell
us how it is that you are so happy in your
work. We are always in difficulties.”

“Then why do you not send to the
king?” said the little weaver; “ he told us
that we might do so.”

“So we do, night and morning.”

":\h," said the child, “but I send directly
I find 1 have a httle tangle.”

So let us take all our wants and troubles
directly to the Lord in prayer. He invites
us-to do so, and promises to help us.

-aor-o

GOD COUNTS.

OXE day Yred and Eddie were playing
together in the dining-toom. On the table
was a plate of cakes. Mamma had given
them each one, and then said they must not
cat any more; for they were so rich she
feared they would make them sick. When
mamma had left the room, Fred came and
steod Dby the table, looking at the tempting
cakes.

“Tooh™ he said, “T don't believe they
will make mesick. I am going to take just
one more.”

“ 1 would not, when mamma told us not
to,” suid 1ddie.

“She won't know the difference. [ don’t
believe she counted them, do you?” asked
Fied, :

“ No,” replied Eddie, “ I don’t think she
counted them, but, then, perhaps God did.”

“Oh,” snid Fred, “ I never thought, may-
be he did. At any rate, Gol, does count,
fur the Bible says the hairs-of our head are
numbered.”

Remanber, dear children, that God dues
count, even if mamma or papa would not
miss one cr two of anything,

DO — DON'T.
BY REV, J, LAWSON,

Do,

Do all you can to help your parents,

Do all you can to please your teacher.

Do all you can to help others and make
them happy. :

Do whatever you can to help along your
Subbath-school.

Do your work promptly and well,

Do us your parents and teachers bid you,
cheerfully.

Do unto others as you would that they
should do untoe you.

Dox'r,

Don't stay away from Sabbath-school.

Don't be late in getting there.

Don't whisper unnecessarily in school,

Don't be simpering, and laughing and
looking ridiculous.

Don't cause your teacher or the superin-
tendent to reprove you.

Don’t look careless while you are in your
class.

Don't leave the school till it is closed. _

- e P oe . -

NEDDIE'S SERMON.

NEeDDIE climbed up into a chair be.ore he
was dressed ready for breakfast, one morn-
ing and said:

“ B’loved hearers and chil'ren. I'm going
to preach to you now, and my text is ‘shoes.’
My auntie told me ’bout it once, and it's
true. Every mornin’, blloved hearers, and
chil'ren, two pairs of shoes are standing by
every little boy’s and girl’s bed—not by
the cradles, ‘cause babies don't know enough.
Well, b'loved, one pair's nice, and makes
vyou good-natured aud pleasaut; and the
other pair is all wrong, aud makes you just
as cross as tigers. If you put on the good
pair, you'll walk all through the day just as
good as a birdie-bird, and everybody will
like to hear you coming; and everywhere
you go things will be just right; you won't

mind baving your face washed aud your

hair curled—if they don’t pull too much,
But if you put on the other pair, yon. won't
be good at all; and nobody will want you
—aund everything will kind o creak all day,

“ Now, Uloved, 'inember these two kiudy
o’ shoes. They are by everybody's bed every
mornin’; even if you can’t see them, they
are there; and if you don't hurry and put
your feet into the good ones, they'll slip
into the bad bLefore you think of it. Now,
b'loved, the breakfast bell is ringing, and
people who have on good shoes will wait
till I get my hair brushed, 'cause I've
preached to you, and you're dressed befors

me.”

WHAT RELIGION DID FOR A
LITTLE GIRL

Reniciox helps children to study better
and to do more faithful work. A little girl
of twelve was telling in a simple way the
evidence that she was a Christian, I did
not like to study but to play. I was idie
at scheol, and often missed my lessons,
Now I try to learn every lesson to please
God. I was mischievous at school, when
the teachers were not looking at me, mak.
ing fun for the children to look at. Now I
wish to please God by behaving well and
keeping the school laws. T was selfish at
homie; didn't like to run errands, and was
sulky when mother celled me from play to
help her in work. Now it is a real joy te
help mother in any way, and to show that
I love her.”

Such a religion is essential to the bast
interest and moral growth of youth, and
will moke life sunny and cheerful:

WHAT DORA'S SONG DID.

IT was the nicest morning you could wish
for, without a cloud even, and the pure air
was cool and refreching. But Mrs, Williams
seemed to take no noticeof it. Things had
gone wrong with her that morning, and she
was very much discouraged. Just then
little Dora, a child about eight years, came
through the room singing one of her Sunday
school songs :

‘“ Have we trials and temptations,
Is there trouble anywhere?

We should never be discouraged;
Take it to the Lord in prayer.”

Mrs. Williams was cheered by the sweet
tones, and the cheerful spirit of her child
Soon the discouraged look went away from
her face, and before she knew it she was
singing too. Who knows hew much good
oue song may do¢ If you think about this,
dear children, I hope you will always use
your voices for Jesus. Ask papa or mamms
some of the ways in which you can do
that.

~



