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THE GUARDIAN : — . _ .. Tho ideawas concoived
ANGEL, - L S : o that even one nonrishixtxlg
; i dinner a wock might
melﬁ }Itﬂ%mchﬂdren stay the torriblo death
piaying \rocord. and results have

shown that oven thnt
scanty allowance of solid,
well-cooked food is pro
lific in good resulta. Such
touching instances. too
occur of self-forgetful-
ness and solf-denial cn

The great, deep preoi-

pice,
TFeel they have little
cause for fear.
Their minds are quite
at rest,
They &now their augel

Andsgfr?: 1t.)lsx,t’am with the part of children.
: One terrible blenk day
his watchfal eye. lnst. winter, a fttlo balf
e frozen child presen
Men q‘mk it strange thab her ticket, value two
little. ones conts, which mads her

the ownor of a soat at

May wandor so ab will,
the dinner table The

That evil to them sel-

dom comes, little one looked fam

Thoggh they are never ished, woird, worn out,

still one would bave gaid with

They do nob see the starvation, bat the piate

angel nigh, of appotizing roast mut

To guard them with his ton remaincd untouched
watchful eye. before her.

Observing this, a lady
went up to her and asked,
1 tones of kindiy accent,
if sho could aut eat o
little.

* You look so hungry.
dear,” she sad, don'd
you tike ronst mutton "

The little one raised &
pair of biue eyes to her
face, and said, “0) yes
ma’sm, but"—

“ Well, dear, what 7"

“But please, ma'am, tho
new baby's come, and
mother's so dreadfu’
weak, and 1"'—

The child hemtatd!
then gathe: ing cunt.denc.
from the kindly smil.

And so they pick the
pratty flowers,
EAnd chase the but-
T terfly,
Oh, happy are the child-
hood’s hours,
Without a single sigh.
They know their angel
standeth by,
And guards them with
his watchful eye.

IF MOTHER COTULD
HAVE SOME.

ONE of the most beaun
tiful charities of London
is the Children’s Penny
Dinner Association. This

bad its rise in & winter bu IS N SRS that met her glance.
of greab severity, ang in THE GUARDIAN ANGEL added,

an  experieace which “I thought it would
sught that hundreds of’little ones jdie | churchyards are crowded lin) the] dreary | do her good.”

¥mply from impaired vitality. wintor,months with childish bodies which, -

nderfed, thoy .are unable to bearjup [ under ta pier circumstances, wonld have| CONSCIENCE is the voion of the soul, the
againsh the privations of winter, and the | bl into matarity. passions are the voico of ‘ae body.
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VWHAT A LITTLE CHILD ¢AN N0,

I' a very littlo maid:
I can't do much, 'tis true,
Yot tho mission I can aid
This a little child can do.

I car run on busy foot,

Work for mamma all day through-
What I do for hor is sweet:

This a little child can do.

I can talk to wicked boys,
Toll them what is good and true;
Makeo them lovo the Sunday-school *
This a little ckild can do.

Tracts on mission I can give;
Send to heathen children, tco}

Teach them better ways tolive:
This a little child can do.

If “She hath done what she could,”
Jeaus should say to you,

You'd be glad ; I know you would
This a little child can do.

OUM AUNDAY.s 110U PAPERY.
I'EX YRAR—POSTAUE FREE.
he besd, the cheapest, tho moat catertalning, tho moat
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AS TO DRUNKENNESS.

Do you'know, children, that the most
terrible evil in all the world is drunken-
néss ; thad ib causes niore woe and wicked-
ness than ail other evils combined! It
ends in poverty, misery, shame and death.
Yot its beginnings lie in the beautifn),
sparkling wine, the innocent, apparently
harmless, sweet eider. Wine has been
compared to a serpent which glides so
quietly through the grass that you rever
suspech its approach, nor fear its co-aing,
until ity deadly fang has stung ye. and
there is no hope. Littlo children, assoon
a3 they can write, should sign the pledge,
for if thoy never touch cider, nor beer, nor
wine, there is no danger of their ever be-
coming drunkards. A little boy happened
£o be near tho gallows whero a young man

— FERE appeny

was to bo hung. A« ho stood thore the
sheriff said tolthe;mon who was to die.
“You hnvofonlﬁ_'_ﬁve mir ates to Jive; if
you have anything to .y, speak now.”
Tho young man burst into tears and said,
“1 have to diei I had only ono little
brother, he had beautiful bluo eyecs and
flaxen hair, and I loved him, bub one day
I got drunk, and coming home found him
gothoring berrics in the garden, aud I be-
camo angry without cause and killed him
withfone blow with the rake. Drink had
done it. It has ruined me. I have but one
word more to say—never, nevor, never
touch anytt ing thab can intoxicata,” The
young man died, but the boy went home
and signed the pledge.

THE DYING MOTHER'S BEST GIFT.

A LITTLE boy aboub five years of age
entered the rcom where his mother lay on
her death-bed. For awhile he stood silent
and sad. At length the mother said
feobly :

“ My ochild, will you not ask me how
Idot”

Said the boy: “I know how you Ao,
mother ; you are very sick.”

She called him to her site, and he stood
leaning upon the bed, looking into his
mother's face, as shn said; “Do I loock ag
I used to when I was well, Charley ?”

“No, mother, your eyes are sunken, and
your face is pale and thin.”

“Well, Charles, sometimes people who
are very sick, as I am, do nob geb well. I
may nob get well.”

“I know it, mother; my little brother,
Frankie, who was sick last year, did not
geb well—he died. Do you wish to dis,
mother ?2”

“ ghould like to get well to take care
of you, if it is the Lord's will; but if nob I
am willing to die. Do you wish me to get
well, Charley 7"

“ Yes, mother, I want you to geb well,
bub if the Saviour wants you to go and
live with him, I am willing you should go,
mother.”

Then for awbile they looked abt each
other; he earnestly, thoughtfully; she
with all & mother's fondress beaming from
her oyes, feeling that she saw him for the
last time on earth. She then took from
her pillow a little Bible, soiled with much
use, and told her boy how she prized it,
and how precious were its promises, and
bade him read and love it for her salce, for
it told him of the Saviour and tho way of
life.

“And did the discipl>: write in this
book all they knew of the Saviour?”

“Yes," said she, “all that God would
have them write; its all his Word.”

The boy took the book, promising to
read it and love it, bub after a paunse:

“Mother,” said he, “ this reminds me of
the poetry I read the other day,” and he
ropeated :

* My mother s hand this Bible clasped,
She dying, gave it me.”
The mother kissed her child, looked

Fearth,

—uuny

e - - -

mournfullyg on him for a fow tnomenty
ond thus they partoedfjto meot no more ¢

= QA TR ¥
Theso lines, by tho mother's reques}
wore written ir tho Bible she &;uvn ke
child, and;in coming years, should his ity
bo spared, he will readjjthem, and wh
will doubt tho beneficial influence of thy
porting hour?

“This book is all that's left]me;now
Tears will unbidden staxt; =

With faltering lips and throbbing brow,
I preas it to my heard.

“For many genepations past,
Hore is our family tree;
My mothar's hand this Bible clasped,
She, dying, gave it me.”

A WISE LITTLE GIRL

TaE Italians have a proverb thab “ sor:
things, if nob true, ought to be true” Pa}
haps the following dialogue betweonilf .
Roman Qatholic priest and [a little girl i3
one of them. Being asked to attend th
religious instruction of the priest, she siig
it was against her father's wishes. * Yoiff
should obey me, nob your father,” said thg
priest. “ Oh gir!” answered the littlegil}
“ we are taught in the Bible, * Honour thyj
father and thy mother.’” “You have n}
business to read the Bible,” snid the priet}
“The Lord said, ‘Search the Scriptures,’'s
was the answer. * Thab was to the Jew]
and nob children ; and you do not under§
stand it,” said the priest.  “Bub, &ir,”
plied thegirl, * St. Paul said to Timott 8
* From a child thou hast known the Hols3
Scriptures’” “Timothy,” said the priest}
“ was being trained to be a bishop, and wi3
taught by the authorities of the Church'd
“Obh, no!” says the little girl, “he we3
taught by his mother.” Thereupon th
priest loft her, saying, she knew enocugh c
the Bible to poison & parish ; that is accord)
ing to his idea of poison. :

Z

UNSELFISH MEG.

MzG had alovely dolly thata friend hai}
brought her, and she loved it dearly. She
kept it nicely laid away, and played witt3
it only now and then. One day baby w3
left in Meg's care while mother waa oul
and she began to freb, and ab last to cng
very hard, Me%tried to amuse her wit'3
books and toys, but she could not pleax]
her. At last she thought of herdolly. Sheg
knew baby would like thab, but how coul3
she give it to her? At last she made oj
her mind to be unsalfish and make hej
little sister happy, and go Meg brcught th:d
dolly to her and let her kissit. She threv
up her little arms and laughed, and hey
little face was bright as if a tear had neveg
been on it.  So Meg sat boside the cradly
and let baby look at the dear dolly unt}
mother came, and then the dolly, not on:3
bit harmed, was laid away sgain, afiz
mother had kiesod her Lt
girl :
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WHAT A BOY CAN DO.
Tarseyaro some of the things that a boy
can do ¢
He c;? whistle so lond that the air turus
ue,

He can mako all sounds of beass and bird,
And a thousand noiscs nover heard.

Ho ht? gounds thad are ruffled, striped, and
plan;

He can thunder by as a railway train,

Stop. ab the station a breath and then

Apply the steam and be oft again.

Ho bas all his powersjin such command
Ho can turn‘right into o full brass band
With all tho instruments ever played,
And he makes himself a street parade.
You cau tella boy is v

at

il
If he's wide awake and keeping still,
But earth would be-—Gogmlﬁesa their
noise b—
A dull old plece if there wers no boys.

LESSOX NOTES.

FOURTH QUARTER.
LrssoN XII,

GOLDEN TERXTS,

Except a man be born again, he connod
see the kingdom of God.

This woman was full of good works and
alms deeds which she did.

Of a truth I perceive that God is no re-
apecter of persons

Throogh his namo whoever believeth in
him shall receive remission of sins.

A $ number believed, and ‘turned
unto the Lord,

The angel of the Lord encampsth round
about them tha$ fear him, and delivereth
them.

That repentance end remission of sins

Review.] {Dec. 18,

. should be preached in his name among all
{ nations

To you is the word of this salvation

I hove seb thes to be a light of the
Gentiles.

In his name shall the Gentiles trust.

Through the grace of the Lord Jesus
Christ we shall be saved, even as they.

CHRISTMAS LESSON,

Lgeson XIII [Dec. 25,
THE BIRTH OF CHBIST.
Luke 2. 8-20.

AD.1]

Memory verses, 11-14
GOLDEN TEXT.

Behold X bring you good tidings of great
joy—Luke. 2. 10.

Where did Joseph and his wife, Mary, go
from their home in Nazareth? To Bsth-
lehem, in Judea,

Who were in the same country i Some
.\l‘x)iil;erds, “keeping watch over their
fl by vighb”

Who camo to tho shepherd«? Tho angel
of the Lord.

And what did the angel say? [Repeat
tho Golden Toxt.]

What was tus “ rood tidingsi”  ~ Unto
you 13 born this day 1o tho city of David
o Saviour, which 15 Christ the Zont

How would thoy know when thoy had
found the daviour? “Ye shall find the
babe wrapped in swaddhng clothes, lying
in & manper.”

Who suddenly began to praise God with
;ho angel 7 “A maltituds of tho heavenly

oetlh

What did thoy say? “Glory to God in
tho hipliost, and on earth peace, good-will
fowarr inen.”

When the angels loft them what did the
shopherds do? They wont to Bethlehom
“and found Mary and Joseph, and the
babe lying in o manger.”

Can you toll who else found the babe
and worshipped him? Tell the story of the
star.

What did the shepherds do as thoy re-
turned? They praised God *for all the
things that they had heard and seon.”

Do you remember to thank God for this
Saviour as the shephords did ?

Do you remember to give and reccive
all your Christmas gifts in Jesus’ name,
becauss it is his birthday ?

Will you,pray this prayer to-day ?

“0O Holy Child of Betllehem,

Descend on us we pray;

Cast out our sias and enter in,
Be born in us to-day.

We hear the Christmas angels
The great glad tidings tell;

O come to us, abide with us,
Our Lord Immanuel 1”

CATEOHISM QUESTIONB

What 78 it to believe in Jesus Christ?
To believe in Jesus Christ is to raceive his
words, and to trusb in him alone for galva-
tion.

Caxn you do all this of yourself? 1 can-
not repent and believe of myself; bub God
will help me by his Holy Spirit, if I ask
it of him.

MARY'S WISH.

How I do wish I were Maud Johnson !’

“ Why, Mary, would you like to be Maud
Jobnson 2" acked her sister Fanny.

“ Because Maud livesin such a beautiful
house, and wears silk dresses, and rides in
a handsome carriage, and does not have to
go to school, but has o teacher for herself
alone.”

“Would you be willing to leave papa
and mamma, Robbie and me, for all these
things 7"

“No; but I can't help wishing I were
Mund‘ll

“Did yorn know that Maud was lame 7"
asked M’;ry's mwoamma, “and that she is
oflen sick, and sometimes very loncsome ?
for ehe has no brother or sister to play
with.”

“0 no; I did not know thab she was

X

lnmo, I have nover seen her walk. Some-
timea rho sita]at the winduw when wo pass
to school, and we often s0o her on our way
home, riding in her carriage.y Sarah Prico
told me her father govo huor all tho money
gho wanted, and that sho could do just as
sho pleased with it I thought, it gwould
bo nico to havoe all thesn things. But if 1
should have to bo lame, and to live without
ony brother or sister, I would_rather be
myself.”

R~ God knows what is best fur ua,” said
mumma, " and ho has given us each work
to do which novne clso can do for ua. So
it is foolish to wish to chango places with
ony ono else. Wo arc whero (God placed
us, and thatfwo moy bo sure is tho bost
placo for us. Let us live to please him
and then wo ehall always bo contented and
happy.”

ADVICE TO LITTLE ONES.

DEAR children, porhaps youwonder what
mnkes mo talk atout some of the thinga
that I do in my advice to you, so I will
tell you that as I go along tho strects often
about the time the children are going to
and from school, I mt my oyes sud oars
open, too, to soe hear what they do
and say that would be batter not to do or
say, and this 18 one of thain. Many little
folks secm to think that angthing that thoy
are not used to is - queer.” Cuo says, ” Oh,
my! what a queer hat. I never eaw such
a funny hat” Then ull the girls look,and
50ni6 8oy, “ Ains it though 7" msking the
little girl thay has the hat on feol badly.
Or a boy will say, “ What a queer velogi-
pede ; never saw ono liko it. Mine aint
like that. I wouldo’t have yours.” Itis
no sign that thinga are quecr because you
never 8aw anywiing lhke them before.
There are plenty of things you have nover
seen. So if you go visiting and there is a
cake, pte or pudding on the table, you
ne-. er have had at your home, don’t say,
“What & funny pis,"” perhaps it is quoer
you nover saw one like 16 before.

A SURPRISE PARTY,

WE were talking about giving a surprize
party to & dear little girl, whon our little
vigitor said: “Oh! 1 was at a surprise
party once. Is it going to be & horse’s
surprise party this time 7"

“ What do you mean, dear?” 1 asked.

You know I went way out to Fort Dixy
with mamms last winter, to seo my papa.
He's capiain in the army, you know. \Well,
one day paga took me over to aes Major
Martin, and there were soms more officers
there, and they were having a kind of a
party. Anyhow, thoy were in the dining
room, and they had lots of good things %
eat, and they gave me soms. Pretty soon
somebody opened tbe door, ‘cause it waa
too warm, and Major Martin's horss walked
right into the huuse, and up to the table
Everybody laughed except me Major
Martin eald it was o surprise party.”

We told ber that our surprise party
wouldn't have, any horse ir i3 8% which

he secwed very glad.
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GATHERING ORANGES.

Here is the picture of a woman who
lives on an island, far, far away from
here. This islond has & very sweet-sound-
ing name, Honolulu, and on this island
grows a fruit thab little boys and girls love
to eat. Can you guess what it is that this
womaan is picking ? It is oranges. Youses,
she is filling that odd-looking basket with
tho oranges, and then she will go to the
conoo that she has left near the water's
edgo, and she will paddle away with her
orangea to somo place where she can sell
tham. Santa Claus may buy some and
you may b Christmas time eat some of
the oranges from Honolulu, though nost
of the oranges we geb come from Califor-
nia and Florida. This poor woman and
many of her friends living in Honolulu do
not know anything about God, nor the
Bible, that secms very sad to think of. If
you have a peany onre in a while that you
want to spend in candy, don't you think
it would be better and would make you
feel really happier to save it and put it in
missionary box, that you may be able to
help in sending some one to teack these

r, ignorant peoplo to tell thom of
Yorus?

l but their words

p————

TOM AND;.NED.

Tom and Ned walked down the streeb
together on their way to Sunday-sshool.
Towm’s face was as brigat as the day itself,
but Ned's wore a scowl.

“ Father's never satisfied if I don't go to
Sunusay-school and church,” he grumbled.
“1 think it's pretty hard on a fellow to
keep him tied up so!”

“Why, don't you wanb to go?" asked
Tom. .
“Sometimes I don't, when it's a nice day
like this, and I want to have a walk and
a little fun with the boys There's Will
Lowson never goes to Sunday-school unless
he's & mind to, and I don't ses why my
father is so particular.”

“Its a pity that Will's father isn't moro
particular,” 8aid Torg, soberly. “ Youknow
what trouble Will got into a few Sundays
a o‘ll

B O that was only a little sporb!”

“ But it's the kind of sport nobody likes | i

to remember about a boy. And for my
part I am glad thab my father cares enongh
about me to want me to be in a safe place

havo dropped down inte tho Sunpzax (8
our boys und girls to resd and think aboolil
Sumetimes father's and mother’s des' 3%
« huvo you m tho nght placo seemy
'utt.lo vppressive, docsn't it ? T;y o
romembor s, they khoow the dangeiEs
,that wait fur you far botter than
ssibly can, and ib s becauss thoy
or you and love)very deprly thas th
try to shield you. It is not pleasans for.
parons to deny a,child what looks like @
g;enb ploasure to the child, and you m
sure ,whon it is done it always gi
ptz;in to tho parent’s heard. Do noé mal#
the pain greater by your unwillingness
yield to fg:l(:er‘e an’c,i mother’s wﬂFl:}n »
mattor! Remember, it is only love ibd
watchos over and tries to protecs!

A UENTLEMAN.
BY MARGARET E. SANGSTER.

1 RNEW him for a genusman
Ly signs that never fail ;
His coat was rough and rather worn
His cheeks were thin and pale—
A lad who had his way to make,
With little time for play:
I knew him for a gentleman
By certain signs to-day.

He met his mother on the street,
Off cane bis little cap. :

My door was shut, he waited there

ntil I heard his rap.

He took the bundlo from my hand,
And when I dropped my pen,

He sprang o pick it up for me—
This gentleman of ten,

He does not push and crowd along
His voice is gently pitched ;

He does not fling his books about
As if he were bewitched.

Ho stands aside to let you pass;
He always shuts the door;

He runs on errands willingly
To forge and mill and store.

He thinks of you before himsslf,
He serves you if he can;
For, in whatever company,
The manners make the man.
Ab ten or forty 'tis the same:
The mapner tells the tale,
And I discern the gentleman
By signs that never fail.,

-

HOW DO YOU PLAY?

VeRy little boys and girls may be Chri
tians. A little Christian boy rae$ a litti.
Christian zirl at the sea-shore, where bo
their mammaswere staying. When Charli
came to tell bis mother about Lis ne
playmate, he said: “She plays like
Christian, mamma.” When Dotty was tell
mf her mother about Charlie, she said
“ T am suro he is & Christian. I know
the way he plays.”

o mammss told each other aboud

on Sunduy.l']' bo ib i
And so the boys passed beyond hearing,
floated on ths air, and |

afterwards, and were glad that their lit
ones had each such a nice playmate.
How do you play, little people ?




