Vo XIX

PRING FLOW
ERS

Of all the flow
that  bloom
here are noone
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hite violets and
jown as the “ Dog’s Tooth Vielet,” the a happy way of christening thes s plenty of eft for father
g purple violets, the marsh mari- of their love to suit themselve st f
ld and lovely threeleaved trillinm ! God wishes

ch of these flowers is given & number The man who pities himself never get

names by our boys and glrls, who have  mueh .-ympn)]_v from others, What you d heerf




HAPPY DAYS.
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THE HOUSE-CLEANERS,

Four queer little folks were left one fine
day .

Alone in their mother's cottage to play,

For mother had gone 1o the market-town

To buy some cloth for a new Sunday

gown,
Said Tom with a twinkle in botlyhis eyes;
*let's give our mother a  pleasant
surprise,

And clean Il|| the honse before nln comps
back.” /

“Oh, won't it be fun?" eried Ella¥and

Tom wen -w--«p and borrowed a

And they swel * chimney in every
room ;

They took up the soot with the garden

8 y ~
And a terrible mess the sweepers made.

Nell dug the garden with father’s um-
brella.

Juck painted the walls—and his sister

. Ella!

*‘0 she'll - be pleased!” they eried; but
instead

*bn sent those house-cleaners all to bed.

OUR SUNDAY-SCHOOL 'API-I.
The best, the cheapest, the most entertaining, the most
Fl'Illl’

them to me. I'll grind them wp in my own
little eider mill with its white grinders
made for just such uses, and 1 will press
out the juiee before it has a chance to
ferment. In that way 1'll keep.on the safe
side of the line and not see how near |
ean go to the eider trap without being
canght by it”

I have heard of bovs when thev first
eame to the eity'and saw the sign, * New
cider,” in some rumshop who went 1n
and took it and did not ston to think that
it conld not be new in the winter or spring.
It often has so mueh wlechol in it hy
that time that they: want more and morg,
till at last they take it every day and are
partly tipsy all the time, and then they
are of no use to themselves or others. No
matter how mueh 1 may like eider, there
is no reason for taking it. I like safety
far better than I like cider.—Ex.

NOTHING SAVED.'

A little boy was walking with his father
one day. As they trudged along, the
father saw an old horseshoe lying in the
road, and bade the boy pick it up and
take it along.

The lad looked at the shoe carelessly
and replied that it wasmot worth carrying,

whereupon the father said nothing more,
but quietly picked it up himself. He
pretty soon sold the old iron for a penny
at a roadside smithy, and invested .the
coin in cherries.

The day was hot, and phesently the man
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MAYBE I DO LIKE CIDER.

The brave little people who wish to do
ngln can say, “Maybe I do like cider,
but since there is so much risk of danger
I’ll have none of it. No one shall have a

1 der grinker. 1"
‘mﬂ’s.?»ﬁ'sm,ﬁ

2 gttt

3
)

"‘4.'

d that his son was beginning to cast
ing eyes upon the box of cherries, but
d not offer any to him. He made pre-
of eating them, and dropped om- 40
the ground .as if by accident. boy
{n&nd it up and ate it with a relish. A
ittle further on another one dropped, and
this, too, the lad lost no time in seeuring.
8o, one by one, all the cherries were
dropped ndptehd
“Well,” remarked ﬁu- father, when the
last one had been eaten, “it did not pay
to pick up that horseshoe, T
if you had stopped once for that, yc
wouldn’t have needed to bend twenty
times for the cherries.”

“ .
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HOW THE PARROT SETTLED IT.

Mr. Brown had a “bird dog,” a very
handsome hunter, and T must tell you how
he was spoiled for hunting—it was o
funny a circumstance that his master al-
ways langhed when he told the story, al-
though he was much vexed to lose so good
a game dog. 1lis housekeeper had a parrot
given to her, the first time the
came into the room where the bird was
lie stopped and “ pointed.” The parrot
slowly crossed the room and eame up in
front of the dog, and looked him squar>
in the eye, and then, after s moment,

said, “ You're a raseal!” The dog w
so much astonished to hesr the bird
thet he dropped his tail between his
wheeled about, and ran away: and fron
|Iun day to this he has never been knov
to “ point” at a bird. —JO’CT Little M.

and Women.
“GOD'S HT’I'I.P “ERRAND GIRL.

Little Hester lgved Jesus, and tried 1
do his will. On#®*day she and her moth:
had been talking together about thei
heavenly Father, and: Hester said: “ Why
mother, God is sending s on errands ul
the time! d it is so nice to think that
am God’s little errand-girl!” There a
many things that an errand-girl or erran:
boy ean do which are very important
To do errands properly one must |
attentive, and ledrn just what needs to I
done; must be prompt, ggd go at once t
do the errands ; and m® be careful an
faithful, and be sure to do the errandd
right.

.

OUR OWN WAY.

Aprlwllhingwhth«uuqﬂ
through the room for a short time opened
the door of its cage. The bird, frightene
by seeing her hand, flew against the bar|
of the cage, trying to escape; but by an
by, weary of its useless eﬂ'orh, it eany
gvlﬂyontthn:ﬁthedoor “ Mother,
said the little girl, “why did’ not thd
eanary come out at the door at first whey
I opened it The mother replied: “ Be

cause it was trying to get out by a wa

of its own.” Many peorle are trying t
get fo heaven by a way of their own.

BESSIE'S TALK TO DOLLY.

Mamma overheard Bessie talking to he
| doll one day, and this was what she said
" Learn your lesson, Dolly Don’t yo

see the letters? Now say ‘ A is for appl

B is for ball,’ like a good girl. You kno
yon must learn your letters, Dolly, or yo
will not know how to read ; and then ho:
foolish you will be! You won’t know anj
thing. And then you won't be able to rea
the Bible; and how will you know wh
God wants you to do? So be a good gir
Dolly, and study ‘hard. You must )
very industrions ; that is what my mamn
:h’ll to me, nnd you know you are m
ild.”

"The boys and giyls who are goi
heaven do not travel the same dxmn'
go in the same crowd with the boys a

dog girls who are on the road to ruin.

If you intend to do a mean thing wa
till to-morrow; if you are to do a no

thing do it now,

\
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HAPPY DAYS,
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w FOUR TO ONE. " Master, while the real * Lord's Prayer ' ' ing. A good servant would be ready at
- BY HAROLD F. FARRINGTON. is the seventeenth chapter of John.' lhu‘ any hour, his work all dome and -.
3 “ I'm sorry,” said Mary, * It's rai wonderful little prayer may also be callod | done, and the house ready w light o
::‘ ¥ it Exiseuy e the “ child’s prayer,” fnr')ﬂllr children | the master sud hisileide,  And the
Mgl When 1 want it pleasant, it's always the all over the world have Been taught to | said, * Blossod *are’ » servants whom
say it in the church udin the home. * Tt | the Lord whes be cometh shall find wateh-
It unu. rains, rains!"” p and wonderful meanings that | ing.” Peter wondered if his Master was
reveal themselves as we grow up, if we speaking to the disciples only or to all,
R B 3 s w 0 | grow also toward God. and Jesus' words after this show that he
d T‘H?. ln ;un falsh iy book,” wid There is a little parable in this lesson | was speaking to all who lived and should
“ I olli v R . about a wman who asked at midnight at a | live to bear the Gospel. He spoke also .
':;:_ 'F':: :'tor:i.ltno'::iin:‘::il::;x o friend’s door for three loaves of bread. } of those servants who know their Master's
Wh ! It teaches that we should ask Mntil we | will and do not obey it, and must suffer
L receive.  Then Jesus tells us *plainly | for it. He meant that those who live for
::.: It Wl::.ﬁll u';:‘:lheT-wmmun‘ hole, p'r- | « Ask, and it shall be given you; seek, | themselves slone, and eaj and drink in-
o and “1 can dive like a frog if it's odgr my and ye shall hml  knock, and it shall be tehperately, and dre unkind to those
wall head : 8 Y | opened unto you"  Ask your mBther to [ around.them, are like the unfaithful ser-

3 ~A s o read to you those wonderful words® of | vant 'who did so because his master was
:-'; Olod it b k. v nt Jesus ghout pur‘nu gu:xg gifts to their | away; but the master, coming suddenly,
ol « " X children.  (Verse 13.) cast out the servant he (?'II‘I‘ not trust.
o To-d.{l ::dO::err teube?, - my plant QUENTIONS FOR THE YOUNGEST. Evef® a child may be faithful, and the

' o
 and 1 feared do Vasiniae” of. the Who Kas taught us to pray? Jésus. | Lord sees and loves and rewards such,
rand d

Ha! it rains, riTns, rains!”

“The weather’ll be cooler,

and  Aunt
a Polly Haynes
y May get over her fever,” said Lou, “if
pay" it rains,
rbl « Hit ninlk.rninl, rains !
I & ‘ﬂlm(notlad,limmchgmdmbe
can m,’
'h'- Said Mary, her face bright as yesterday's
! p iy
- “That it rains, rains, rains!”
- —8. 8. Visitor.
wa, :
ng t p———
LESSON NOTES.
: SECOND QUARTER.
ho. SIX MONTHS WITH THE SYNOPTIC GOSPELS.

Lusson V.—May 1.
PRAYER AND PROMI!
Luke 11. 1-13. Memorize
GOLDEN TEXT,
Ask, and it shall be given you; seck,
1fand ye shall find.”—Luke, 11. 9.
THE LESSON STORY.
When the diseiples saw Jesus in prayer,
he sometimes was all night among the
nountains, perhaps they wondered what
he said. They knew he would not make
he prayers that Pharisees made
ng at the street corners or in the
alyle. One day, Jesus Imng jin r-yor,
of his disei came nur, an
o prayer ceased he asked Jesus to teach
e ﬁo pray, as John taught his disciples,
o Jestis at once tanght them a very
Ipuverdutummdbynll
: l-i' - hn “Ily the
» 's#Prayer,” but is real
' prayer, taught them by their

rses 11-13.

re are we also taught to pray in the
Old Testament ¢ - In the Psalms.
Why did the Pharisees prayt To be
seen of men.
Whnl did Jesus teach us ghout prayert
To be earnest.

What prayer did he wndn his diseiples

The Lord’s Prayen. + .
yHow does it Iw{m{
which art in heaven.”

Of whom is \In- Fathert  Of all the
souls he has

What would Tie hl\? them ill dot l"rh
to him.

What does he wish. to do for us? Feed
our souls and bodies,

What is his pmmue?
shall be given you.”

What does the parab¥ teach ns? To
expect an answer to prayer,

What does God most wish to give ust
His Holy Spirit.

“Our Father

“ Ask, and it

Lessox VI.—May 8
WATCHFULNESS.
Luke 12. 3548, Memorize verses 1, 2
GOLDEN TEXT.

Blessed are those servants, whom the
Lord when he cometh shall find wateh-
ing—Luke 12. 37,

THE LESSON STORY,

In our last lesson, you mpy remember,
our Lord told a very lhortfturv after he
had taught the disciples to pray. The
little story—only four verses long—
taught a great truth, as do all the parables
our Lord gave.  Here is another about
being faithful. Jesus compared those to
whom he was speaking—and® he also
speaks to us—to servants having charge
of their master’s house vlnh he goes
away to be married. one of them
knows when he wili home, whether

by day or by night,

QUESTIONS FOR THE YOUNGEST,

What is the story in our lesson about !
A master and his servants.

Who is our Master ! The Lord Jesus.

Why did he tell this story? That we
might Jearn to be faithful,

What doeu he say of the fnlhhﬂ That
they are “ blessed.” )

“h) is our Lord like a ‘master on 2
journey t  Beeause we cannof soe him.

Wihen may he come for us? At any
time. *

Hoy should we live? So that we may
be d]\ for him.

Does he know if we are trying to be
good ! Yes

What will becomie of a l-d servant ! He
will be gast out.

What has our Master given us to care
for?  Our bodies, minds, and spirits.

Can we use them for our own pleasure
onlyt No,

For whom shall we use them?. For
God and our neighbour,

COATS AND CHARACTERS.

“What a ~|»Ii-nlli-| fellow!"” said a tad-
pole to a minnpw as they met on a stone
at the |~-llun;}of aelear stream. “ Did-
you ever seo“anything like him? It daz
zles one’s eyes to look at his facket in the
suny’

“That kingfisher I asked the minnow. _

“ ¥ don’t know the gentleman’s name,”
«aid the tadpole; “T've never seen him
before.”

“Ah, well,'T have; and T dow't care if
1 never see him again. He may be good-
looking, but I've lost half my friend®sinee
he eame to live in: that bank; and, to tell
the truth, I don’t quite like the way he's -
looking at wne now, so I think I'll wish
you good mprning. Bv chp time yon're a
fmg you'll know that there are things mors
important than the coloir of your coat,” e
—Our Baya and Girls, =
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A PRINCE OF NEWFOUNDLAND.

A PRINCE OF NEWFOUNDLAND. | The sun shone out on his glossy coat,
| And his beautiful eyes, so soft and
brown,
The shower had ceased, but the city street | Wigh quiet, observant glance Sk s
Was flooded still with drenching rain, Of all that was passing him, up and
Though men and horses with hurrying Sowe.
feet |
Swept on their busy ways again '}

BY CELIA THAXTER.

He heard the kitten that wailed and
X i : mewed,
The gutter ran like a river deep; | Stopped to look and investigate.
By the clean-washed pavement fast | e whole situation understood,
rushed, . And went at once to the rescue straight.
As out of the spouts with a dash and a
leap

. o Calmly out into the street walked he,
The singing,

Tp to the poor little trembling waif,
Lifted her gently and carefully,

gutter’s | And earried her over the water safe,

sparkling water gushed.

A little kitten with ribbon blue
Crossed over the way to the
brink ;
With many a wistful, plaintive mew,
She’seemed at the edge to shudder and
shrink.

And set her down on the longed for
shore.
Licked her soft coat with a kind caress,

For surely among us there is not one
Who such an example could withstand;
Who would wish in goodness to be outdone
By a princely dog from Newfound-
land !

Se— !
BABY GRACE AND BABY VIOLET.

When Mother Brown came home she
brought a rag doll for Baby Grace, such
a chubby rag baby, and as as
GFace herself. She had soft golden
and her face was painted in g
natural way. Mother thoughi
doll much too cunning to be
calico and a sunbonnet, so she made
clothes, just like Baby Grace’s own,
named the rag doll Violet, because her
eyes were blue. Baby Grace loved Violet
gurly, and they were seen together every

ay.

The rig baby looked so real in her
pretty clothgs that the neighbours were
often puzzled to know which baby
alive,. When grandfather saw them o0
ing in the carriage he hurried to put
his spectacles to see which was Grace;)
and one day Uncle Jack actually waved
his hat and kissed his hand to the
baby, who was sitting in the window, as
went by. Father l:ﬁ mother laughed
these funny thi They wondered
any rag doll be mistaken for ¢
bright little daughter.

One day as father entered the hall
caught sight of a white dress and
shoes just at the top of the stairs. “My
baby!” he cried, and rushed upstairs t!
steps at a time to save his darling chil
who at any moment might turn and fi
Mother, who had father’s ery
distress, hurried after him.
at the head of the stairs and saved
rag baby.—Babyland.

YOU PROMISED.

A little boy, after having perfon
his allotted task, comes to his father
his promised reward. His father is
and puts him off first with this
and then with that, and finally speaks
a way that almost silences his {Wod 1
The little fellow, looking up to his fat
the tears starting inniin eyes,

| Teft her and went on his way once more,

“ Bat, father, you promised.”
The picture of noble thoughtfulness.

The father cannot refuse that plea.

So our heavenly Father will hear
children if they will do his work
plead his - promises.

S
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And there she stood, while her piteous
cries
Were all
throng,
Looking across with such longing eyes;
But the torrent was all too swift and

Only a dog and cat, you say !
Conld a human being understand
And be more kind in a human way
Than this fing old Prince of Newfound-
land?

unheard by the heedless

A e
-

The devil is the boy’s worst enemy.
keeps a sharp lookout for the boys. Tl
is nothing too mean for him to do to
them, and then, when he gets them
trouble, he always sneaks away and les

o

strong.

O children dear, "tis a lesson sweet;

o'er the pavements wide,
If a poor dumb dog so wise can be,

Up the street,

Wandered our prinee from Newfound-
land, We should be gentle enough to treat

Stately, and careless, and dignified, | Al ecreatures with kindness and

Gasing about bim on cither hand. | ocourtesy.

them. “What did you do it for?®
whispers; “yon might have
better,”

s







