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MAY-DAY. ,
Y, FRANCIS FONRESTER, ESq. [

Even kings and queens,
with their lord and ladies,
used to keep May-day
somewhat after the same
fashion. Bluff old Harry
the Eizhth, wicked though
he was in many thing-,

MAY-DAY isat hand. The
#nbeam sends you a pic-
x’ge of its May-queen.

May has long been call-
1 the merry month—the

3 5 y ERCLN 467 Y2 e . l withhisgrave queen. Cath-
wrry month.of May. Neo £, . B ’ 3y o’ SN erine, and a gay retinue of
! nde_"- It is the month SNEANE Coo X > G Y .\ }Q?k(,!,/é)} B knights, barons, and ladies,
{]which the green grass, ‘ . f ey £ > Tl

3¢ opening leaves, the up-
singing Sowere and sunny
des, invite us out of doors
-}(east £yes o573 gye, and
fes too, on the sights,
ands, and odors of the
#ods and gardens. Then,
¢, outdoor sports begin
mong the children. Cro-
at, foot-ball, base-ball,
‘,‘ing, walking, running,
#ping, are in order. Merry
deed ! Who can help
dhg merry on May-day ?
B “thought of it makes
¥ old blood leap in my
, and almost inspires
wish that I were a boy
o.
‘May-day isa very ancient
ival. Those grand old
sthens, the Romans, kept
“by making offerings at
& shrine of the goddess
lora, who, by the way, was
» goddess at all, only an
Age of a lovely girl like

1 ooy L (¥ (ST L all armed with bows and
o -“‘?&a:e%‘%l‘bb O arrows, rose at day-break
: W @4 and rode out mto the ¢ un-
_- try to shoot in the woods,
MR to “take a httle ar and
IR gather May-dew.” whi.k
.4‘1\‘ latter—the May-dew—the
M 1adics thought to be a caj
I ital wash for their prettv
B facess. How much ladies
ll think of their faces, don't
1 they?
Dancing  round the
“ May-pole ” was ence very
] common in England. The
“Jack in the green"—a
skeleton box covered with
green leaves with a youth
inside—was also a thing
% cominon on May-day, evpe-
B cially among the joor
* chimney sweeps. But thes.
old practices are passing
4 8way, and the day is now
merely a red-letter day-—-a
& pleasant remembrancer of
the reign of lovely spring.
Y Children, however, should
® May-queen in the pic- Tax Mav-Qusr. still celebrate 1fay-day,

ae. Those cruel old especially in the country,
aests, the Druids, also taught our English go into the woods, cut down branches, by crowning their best beluved companion
aefathers to Aeep it, by lighting big bon- gather flowers for garlands, and, returning with tlowers, and by gathering wiolets,
*es on the hill-tops on May-day eve to at day-break, decorate their doors and win- wind-tlowers, primroses, and other May
%come the coming of spring. And in: dows with their floral spoils. They made flowers, in the woods and gardens. It
ltilong, long ago, English young men and ' the May-day evening merry indeed with should be to themfa day of gladness and a
al_;dens use to rise shortly after midnight, _rustic roundelays and hearty langhter. day of hope, alday off thankfulness to God
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for his goodness, a day of love to all
Sweet young frieads, I wish you all a
merry May-day !

—— e —r—

“JESUS WEPT."
OSNLY two little words,
But O what grace’

Ounly a tear-drop

On a meek, sad face!
Far off at Bethany,

Lony, long agone,

A lit*’ > act,
Simply done.
But that little tear,

Falling to earth,

Warmed by its gentle power

Into glad birth
A seed of human love,

Since grown to such beauty
That it makes life more glad,
And makes far less sad

Earth's bardest duty,

—The Helper,
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RIGHT I\* MEETING

OxE Sunday little Annie May, who lived
in the country, went to church for the first
time.

She wore a blue dress, and blue shoes
and white stockings, and a white straw
bonnet with blue strings tied under ber
nite of a dimpled chin. Her eyes matcha.
the ribbon, and her cheeks were pink asa
rose, and her hair was almost the shade of
my canary’s wing.

Altogether, she was a very sweet and
dainty "..tle maiden indeed.

Elder Kogers was the preacher.

Avnie knew him very well. He came
to her papa’s house often in a big covered
carriage, and he brought her apples in his

-

pocket, and took her on his knee and
told her stories while she ate them.

Annie remembered all this ; and wlen
the eclder had taken his place in the
pulpit she slid off her seat and crept out
under the settees to the pulpit, before §
any body knew what she was going to §§
do. She held np her wee mouth.

“I've come to give you a kiss,” said
she, “and I want you to tell a story.”” }

The congregation smiled—all but ||
Annie’s Aunt Jane. The elder smiled, |
too, and took the kiss, and told Annie

she must wait a little while for the story. feh
Annie climbed up in the big chair to B¢

wait. But she couldn't keep her blue
eyes open ; and the first thing she knew
Aunt Jane was shaking her awake.

“ I'll bring you the story to-morrow,” JHER '
N

laughed the elder.
“ And apples 2" asked Annie.

Wasn't she a funny little girl? But R

she didn’t know any better, you know.—
Youtk's Companion.

CALLING NATURE'S CHILDREN
BY SYLVIA BHOWN,

SAID the South Wind to the Sunshine,
“ 1t is time for us to go

Northward, waking up the rivers
Underneath the ice and snow.”

Said the Sungzhine to the Robin,
“ Go with us into the North ;

With your gushing songs of gladness,
Call the sleeping blossoms forth,

So the South Wind bore them onward
Tiil the fields of ice and snow,
Frightened by the many voices,
Crept into the earth below.
Then the Sunshine sent his glances, i
Warm with sweet, caressing love, '
Down among the bud-sheathed blossoms— i
Wooed them to our earth above.

Through the orchard flew the Robin !
Calling every living thing i
To rejoice in all its being ;
For tho tender kiss of Spring! :
Every brown tree in the forest
Heard the drumming on its bark—
Heard the Robin’s gushing anthem—
Heard the sweet notes of the Lark.

Listen! Nature’s children waking
Up the valley of the North! *

Soon with beauty, song, and perfume
They shall gladden all the earth,

Little children skout with laughter,
Gurgling bits of song arise

From the brooklets, while the blossoms
Laugh in silence to the skies.

~dAdvance,

SPRING CAROL.

THE moraing's bright, our step is ligh i

Our hearts are full of glee ;
We'll hie away to meadows gay
Wild flowers fair to see.
With hand in hand, a erTy band, &
We tread the dewy wa) H "
Happy are we as song birds free P
‘Who join our joyous lajy.

Father above, we read thy love
Where'er we turn our eye;

In vernal greer, in sparkling stream,
And yon bright azure sky.

In forest shade and grassy glade,
Whers bloom the flowers fair,

Whose robes of white and color br
Reveal thy loving care.

|

Thus in life's morn we would adorn  §
!

With love our pathway here;
Lord, give us grace, each in our plac

Some pilgrim hearts to cheer. ¢

And may our life be free from strife i
As this fair morning’s calm; )

And sweet our lays of ceaseless prai- ¥
As its unwritten psalm.

COOL!
A 1apY walking down town saw ali

boy pinching his younger brother, who

" crying bitterly.

!'to the young tormentor, “ don't you k:
! you are doing very wrong ?
you do if you should kill your !..
brother2” ;

j I should put on my new black pants:

: go to the funei.l” ‘

“ Why, my boy,” said
What w¢

“Why,” he replied, * of co:

ST rORT T
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A YOUNG SEAMSTRESRS,

*I AM learning how to sew,” said an eager
little maid;
I push the necdle in and ont, and make
the ctitches suiong;

I'm sewing blecks of patchwork for myf

dolly’s pretty bed,
And mamma cays, the way I work it
will not take me long.
It's over and over—do you know
How over-and-over stitches go?

“I have begun a handkerchicf; mamma
turned in the edge,
And basted it with a pink thread to show
me where to sew.
It has Greenaway children on it steppirg
staidly by a hedge;
T look at them when I get tired, or the
needle pricks, you know.
And that is the way I learn to hem
With hemming stitches—do you know
them?

« Next I shall learn to run, and darn, and
back-stitch too, I guess,
It wouldn't take me long, I kuow, if
twasn’t for the thread ;
But the knots keep ceming, and besides—
I shall have to confess—
Sowetimes I <lip my thimble oft and use
my thumb .- tead!
When your thread knots, what do you
) do ?
And does it turn all Lrowuish, too ?

“ My papa, he's a great big man, as much
ag six feet high;  _

He's more than forty, and his hair has
grey mixed with the black;
Well. he can't sew ! he can’t begin to sew

as well as 1.
If he loses off a button, mamma has to
set 1t back!
You mustn’t think me proud, you
kaow,
But I am seven and I can sew:”

JOHNNY PG,
Y MARGARFT FYTINGE,
Ltk Jolinny Fataway's  playmntes
called him *“Johnny Pig” and [ dont

wonder that they did, for he was one of the
greediest boys that ever Inved.

Almost every day when dinner was over,
and he had caten so much he couldn't eat
any more, he would beg lus mamma, with a
dreadful whine, not to give what was left
of the pudding or pie—which wasn't much,
1 caun assure you—to any one else, but to
put it away in the closet so that he might
“eat it by and by.”

And often he would stand for an hour at
a time before the windows of a bakery or
candy-store, with the tears running down

i his checks, in the deepest grief because he .

. could not eat everything he saw there.

And he would follow men who were
seling fruit from street to street, just as
other boys follow the soldiers, or a munkey
on a hand organ, in hopes that at last, to
get rid of him, they would give him an
apple, or an orange, or a banana.

Well, late one very cioudy afternoon,
Jolinny Pig was coming from the druggist's
with a small bottle of paregoric for the baly,
who had a pain, (paregoric was the only
thing that could be swailvwed that he could
Le trusted with,) when he saw a man in
front of him carrying a basket half full of
pretty pink packages. Johnny got as near
as he could to this man, and sniffed at the
basket.

It smelled delicious! Just like his mam-
ma's kitchen on cake-baking days.

The man ran up every stoop, and rang
every door-bell, and gave one of the packages
to whoever came to the door.

At last, Johnuy Pig, who was by this
time a mile from home, and it was fast
getting dark, asked the man what they
were.

“ Cakes,” said the man.

“ Ginnme one ?” begged Johnny.

“No,” taid the man, “I don't give them
to little boys.”

and teasing, until the man—it was q. ite
dark now—said, “ Well, as I bave only a
few left and I want to go to my supper, you
may have one.”

Johuny snatcl ed it without even a thank
you (greedy boys are never pulite,) sat down
on the ncarest door-step, laid the bottle of
paregoric by his side, tore of the pretty
pink paper, and touk a bi e—a big bite.

Aud then he jumped up, knocking over
the Lottle and breaking it into thaders, and
stamped, and choked, and sputtered, and

But Johany kept following and teasing

wiped hie mouth agan and again on the
sleeve of s new duket
t was a cake of svap’

— e ot e,

— . b e

THE LITILE FARMER Loy

O pa U'm twelve years old to day,
I'm old enouch to work, you <y |
Please give a patch of land to me,
I'll work 3t as 1t ought to be.

If I can have a patch of corn

I'll cultivate 1t mght and morn
Then I can go to school, you know,
And learn to be a fernmer too,

Am up by sunshine as a rule,

Could hue my corn ull tme for school,
Then in the evening, 1 am sure,
There’s time for work an hour or more,

“Will work wy rows out straght and true,
- And then I'll plant 1t us you do,

" And when 1 leave off work at night,

i Will hang my hoe up clean and brght

i

'; I wish to do my chores each day,

| And help my mother all | may;

! Then work my little patch alone,

! And have the CIUD IRy Very own
!
t
Oh, thank you pa, I know you would
i Give 1t to e, because you're pood ,
s I'll try to bave the neatest patch—

: Why pa, we ll bave a fanning match,

_ Thus spoke the little fanmer lad,

" Who tried to have and always had

. As neat a patch as could be found

i For many miles the country round

i TRUE COURAGE

' THE bravest boys are not always thoese

. who are ready to fight. Here is the story

of one who showed the right spirit when
proveked by his comrades .

i A boor boy was attendiug school one day

; with a larze patch on the knee of one of

-his  trousers. One of his school-mates

~made fun of him for this, and called him

i *U1d Patch.”

“ Why don’t yon fight Lim?” cried one
of the boys, “I'd give it to him if he
_called me so.”

;" Oh,” said the boy, " yuu don't suppose

'P'm ashamed of my patch, do you? For
my part, 'm thaukful for a good mother
to keep me cut of rags. ' proud of
my patch for her sake.”

This was nobie. That boy had the
courage that weould wake him successful
in the strugeles of hfe  We must have

, wurage 1n our struggle, 1f we hope to come
j out right.
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IS IT YOU?

Tuenk s a child, a boy or girl—
I'm sorry it is true—

Who does not mind when spoken to:
I hope it isn’t you'

"There is a child, a boy or girl—
I hope that such are few—

Wha struck a little playmate friend:
I trust it wasn't you'

1 know a child, a boy or girl—
I'tn sorry that I do—

Who told a lie; yes, told a lie!
It cannot be 'twas you!

There is a boy—1I know the boy—
I cannot love him, though—

Who robs the little birdie's nest:
That bad boy can't be you!

. There is a girl, a girl I know—
And 1 could love her too—
lut that she’s very proud and vain:
That surely isn’t you!

| ESSON NOTES.

SECOND QUARTER.
Lrssox V.
« HRISTIAN LOVE.

Commil to memory verses 11-18.

AD. 57] [May. 4.

1Cor. 18.118
GOLDEN TEXT.

Love is the fulfilling of the law. Rom.
13. 10.
OUTLINE.
1. The Worth of Love, v. 1-3.
3. The Work of Love, v. 4-7.
3. The Greatuess of Love, v. 8-13.

QUESTIONS FOR HOME STUDY.

What is charity ?  Love of God and man,

When are all gifts, bowever great, useless?
When love is lacking.

What must go with faith? Love.

When dves kinduess to the pour profit
nothing? When given without the spirit
of love.

What is long-suffering ?
patiently.

What only can «ndure all things? Love,

What is said of all other things, know-
ledge and proplecy ? They shall vanish
away.

What do we c.ly know in part? God
and his love.

How do we see God? As in a glass,
darkly.

f3earing wrong

When shall we see plainly 2 When God
gives us light,
Wiat abideth forever ?  Faith, hope, and

charity, love,

What is faith ?  Trust in God.

What is hope ? Expecting =]l good from
God.

What is it to have charity? To be like
God.

When do faith and hope become love?
When we see God.

WORDS WITH LITTLE PEOILE

*“ Have faith in God;” because he has
already done so much for yon.

“ Hope in God ;" because he is able and
willing to save you from sin.

“Love God ;" because he gave his dearly
beloved Son to die for you.

“ He that dwelleth in love, dwelleth in
God.”

DocthiNnaL SUGGESTION.—The future

knowledue,

CATECHISM QUESTIONS.

Which are the Ten Commandments?

The same which Ged spake in the twen.
tieth chapter of Exodus, saying :—

I. I am the Lord thy God, which have
brought thee out of the land of Egypt, out
of the house of bondage. Thou shalt have
no other gods before Me.

Lesson VI.
VICTORY OVER DEATH.
1 Cor. 15.50 58.

AD.57) [May 11.
Commit to memory veraes. 55-58.
GOLDEN TEXT.

Death is swallowed up in victary.
15. 54.

1 Cor.

OUTLINE.
1. A Mystery, v. 50-53.
2. A Victory, v. 54-57.
3. A Duty, v. 38.
QUESTIONS FOR HOME STUDY,

What cannot inherit the kingdom of God?
Flesh and blood.

What is meant by flesh and blood ?
natural bodies.

Why are our bodies corruptible? Be-
cause liable to sickness, decay, and death.

What must take place before we can
enter heaven? We must become incorrup-
tible.

When shall we be changed from the
corruptible to the incorruptible? At the
last trump. -

How shall we be changed? A spiritual
body will be given us.

What is the mystery Paul speaks of?
That some believers will be alive when the
trumpet shall sound.

Shall all be changed, the *ving and the
dead ¢ Yes, in a moment,

When this earthly body shall be changed
into a heavenly body, what prophecy vill

Our

be fulfilled 7 [Repeat GOLDEN TEXT.]

What is the sting of death? Sin,

Who has taken the sting away from
denth ? Christ, the Saviour from sin,

What is the strength of sin? The law,

Who has fulfilled the law? Christ Jesus.

Who gives us the victory over death?
Cod, through the Lord Jesus Christ.

What must we do, therefore?
fast in the faith of God

Stand

WORDS WITH LITTLE PEOPLE.

The gift of God is eternal life, through
Jesus Christ our Lord.

Do you refuse it ? Thon you turn from
Christ, and love sin and evil and self.,

Do you accept it? Then you hate sin
and evil and self, and love Christ. “If 1
have done iniquity, I will do so no more.”

Docrrinal SvcGesTioN.—The resurrec-
tion of the dead.

CATECHISM QUESTIONS,

11. Thou shalt not meke unto thee any
graven imajre, or any likeness of any thing
that is in heaven above, or that is in the
earth beneath, or that is in the water under
the earth : thou shalt not bow down thyself
tn them, nor serve them: for I the Lord thy
God am a jealous Ged, visiting the iniquity
of the fathers upon the children unto the
third and fourth generation of them that
hate Me; and showing wercy unty tiou-
sands of them that love Me, and keep My
commandments.

II1. Thou shalt not take the name of the
Lord thy God in vain; for the Lord will
not hold him guiltless that taketh His
pame in vain.

GIVING THE HEART.

“ MoTHER,” said a little boy who had
only nurmbered five summers,  what does it
mean to give your heart to God ?”

The mother put down her sewing, and,
looking at her boy, said, * Charlie, do you
love any body ?”

With a look of surprise thechild answered:
“I love you; I love my father, my sister,
and Henry.”

“ Then you give your heart to your father,
to Henry, to your sister, to me; and you
show that love by doing all you can for us,
and obeying our commands.”

The child’s face looked bright with a new
thought.

« And you ought,” continned his motker,
“to love God best, because he gave you
your father and mother, and he gave you
his dear Son, Jesus Christ, who came from
heaven to die that you may live forever.”
— Household)Magazine,



