TOREADING
MOTHER'S
NEEDLE.
Little Jennte

is not very old,

but she is 2 great
help to  her
molher In mant

ways. She s

trving W help

in threading her
meedle
Her mother

i« busy sewing.

and she likes

bave Jenme

learn  how o

help. There =

always a great
deal of sewinz

o oo, and it

take~= - "I’l-":

T - stospr

every jittle

while to thread

a needle, that

mother s very

have

vasy .'r:-"!l. “N
that she can eall
her whenever
she wants her
uelp.

There is an-
other reasen
why mother
likes to have
.Irn'llc- Z.‘H‘r.‘-l-
her mevdle, and
i s tos: e
canse  Jenmie's
Mo« are sharp
e Ji" “an
casilv find the
right place for
the thread 1t
o™, whereas
mother's eves
are not so hright
as they were
onee, and some-
times it s hand
work for her
find the eye of
the needle.

OXNTO. MARCH 5, 1995

THE ANGFL GUARDIAXN

‘ For be shall gmve bis angels charg
aver thee, 1o keep thee in all thy waw

1 - .
Ther shall bear thee up 10 their bas
eat thou dach thy font ageinst a stane.”
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HAPPY DAYS.

BEAUTIFUL THINGS.

Deautiful faces are those that wear—
It matters little if dark or fair—
Whole-souled hone<ty printed there.

Beautiful eyes are those that show,
Like erystal panes where hearth-fires glow.
Beautiful thoughts that burn below.

Beautiful lips are those whose words
Leap from the heart like songs of birds,
Yet whose utterance prudence girds.

Beautiful bands are those that do
Work that is earnest and brave and true
Moment by moment the long duy through.

Beautiful lives are those that bless—
Silent rivers of happiness,
Whose hidden fouatains bLut few may
guess.
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The mother was astonishod. She mp'
| posed, of course, that the child had wished |
| for something specially for herself. A/
| short time before, in the child’s presenve, |
! the mother had Leen asking her husbaad |
| % go 1o chureh with her that evening, and
| he had slightly demurred. Lying on the |
{ couch in the uext room, the father heard !
the conversation about the wishbone, lndl
| was as much surprised at the wish his!
| child had made as the mother was.
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able to return, he found his boy so weak
that he could hardly speak. Yet it was a
proud father and a kappy boy that met
that day on the rocky ledge of Saddleback,
for the boy had dove his duty and the
father knew that his son could always be
trusted, even in the midst of storm and
danger.

OVERCOME EVIL WiTil GOOD.
A horse was standing quite still on a
very busy street. His master was nearly

TORONTO, MARCH 25, 1m05.

BREAKING A WISHBONE.

“Will you break this wishbone with
me, mamma & said the little girl, as she
held up the well- dried bone of the fowl left
froma the dinnes the day before.

Mamma broke the bone with her Jlittle
daughter, after they had both made their
wishes in silence.  The little girl got the
wish,

“What was your wish, dear?” aske!
mamma.

“1 don’t like to tell,” replied the littl-
one.
“ As Jong as vou have the wish, it doe:
not matter if you tell i1, dear™

With some hesitaney. the child said: “ 1
wished that papa would go 10 church with
you tonight™

beside himself. Every new driver or
motorman who came in sight called, “ Get
out of the way there!” He was in a
hurry, %00, 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.

*oor Bones, ali given out, had stopped to

and hard words had made him not much
care whether he went again or not.  Just
how lng be would have stood, quietly
kecping 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
the herse on the head, and called him
“Poor fellow!” “ Niee old horse!” and
zave him a handful of grase, and an apple
she was sating, and walked a few step=
coaxing him, when, sure enough, on again

rest a minute, and then his master’s blows |

the old horse moved.

TRUE BRAVERY.

In the beat of passion Kobert had done
soracthing that he was ashamed of an:
sorry for after the excitement had passe:
away. 1 wish | hadu’t let my empe.
get away with my good semse,” he said;
“ but it’s done, and what's done can’t te
undone.”

** But isu’t there a way 10 overcome the

“ How ¢ asked Robert.
“ By owning to one's blame in the
matter,” answered the voice.  “ Confess-

in fault. “I'm wrong; forgive me,” is &
hard thing to say. But the more he
thought the matter over the more he felt
that he ought to say just that. -
right thing to do,” he told bimself; “ if |

wha*'s righl, and don't do it, I'm a

threw it in. lle‘h;’mpd it, they pulled,
and soon Johunie was once more enjoyisz
freedom.

He had learned a lesson.

“ .
patted | boys learn it. Keep ont of tight places.

.\ndpoplaeeisnti@tu:hdhﬁt.
Chewing tobaceo, drinking beer, reading
bad booke, using bad
in any of these, and you cannot get out.
nor can your best friend pull you out
Christ alone ean belp vou.
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"HE LITTLE ONES HE BLESSES.|

wonder if ever the children
Who were blessed by the Master of old,
orgot he had made them his treasures,
The de.r little lambs of his fold.
wonder if, angry and wilful,
They wandered far astray,

I'be cnildren whose feet had been guided
So safe and so soon in the way.

tme would thizk that the mothers at

Soft smoothing the silk tangled hair,
And low leaning down t the murmupr
Of sweet, childish voices in prayer,
Oﬂuotbnlll&?dculolh
If baply again might bear
The words of the gentle Redeemer
Borne swift to the reverent ear.

That ever those children went wrong,
And were lost from the peace and the

shelter,
Shut out from the feast and the song.
To the day of grey hairs they remembered,
I think, bow the hands that were riven
Were laid «n their heads when Clrist

uttered,
“Of such is the kingdom of hesven.”

He said it to you, little darling,
Who spell it in God’s word to-day;
You, too, may be sorry for sinning,
You also believe and obey;
Aad “twill grieve the dear Saviour in
heaven

If ome little child shall go wrong—
Be lost from the fold and the shelter,
Shut out from the feast and the song.

LESSON NOTES.

SECOND QUARTER.

STUDIES IN THE WRITINGS OF JOLN.

Lessox . —Armn 2.
JESUS THE GOOD SHEPHERD.
dohe 10. 718, Memorize verses 17, 18.
GULDES TEXT.

I am the good shepberd : the good shep-
berd giveth his life for the sheep.—Jobn
10. 11.

THE LESTON STORY.

Jesus was teaching one day near Jerusa-
lem. Perhaps it was near sunset, and
some shepherd was leading his little flock
out of the pasture into the fold. As the
sheep went through the door in the stone
wall Jesus showed those who were with
bim how we must enter in by the one door
if we would really enter the Church.
Christ himself is the only door to the king-
dom of beaven. To clirab in some other
way is being a thief and a robber. There
are as the pastor, the

Sunday-school superintendent, the
| but our Lord alone is the Chief Shepherd,
| or the Gowd Shepherd. lle also says, “ 1
i am the door.”
Sunday-schoaol or joining the chureh that
we come to Christ, but it is through Christ
| that we enter the church. The true church
| you caunot sew, for it is spiritual ; yet you
i may see the Luilding where the peopla who
{ have Chirist in their hearts come together
fo: worship and teaching. Cur Lord says
we are saved if we euter in through him,
for he came tha: we might have friness
of life. As the Good Shepherd, he lays
down his life to defend us from harm. A
hired shepherd would not do this, for if he
should see the wolf coming he would run
away to save his own life But as young
David slew a lion and a bear that attacked
his father’s flock, so does our Shepherd
destroy our enemies within us  He
promises, 100, that some dav there shall be
“one fold and one Shepherd,” instead of
so many folds divided from each other.
QUESTIONS FOE THE YOUNGEST.
What did Jesus often seet  Shepherds
with their flocks.
What did Le use them for? A parable.
What did he say the sheepfold meant !
The church.
What was the door of the sheepfold(
Himself.
Can we enter his fold by any other
way? No.
What else does be call himself ¢
Goend Shepherd.
What will be do for his flock: Lay
down his life to save them.
What would a stranger do! Run away
and leave them in danger.
Who does be have 10 help him ¢ Faith-
ful under-shepherds.
What are they called t
teachers.
What will the Great Shepherd do some
time? Gather all kis flocks tozether.
What will there le thent “ One fold
and one Shepherd.”

The

Pastors and

Lessox 1l.—Arzmn 9.
THE RAISING OF LAZARUS.
John 11. 32-45.  Memorize verses 33-36.
GOLVEN TEXT.

Jesus said unto ber, 1 am the resurree-
tion, and the life.—John 11. 25.

THE LESSON STORY.

It is not by coming to the | b

You know how tenderly Jesus loved |
Mary and Martha and their brother |
Lazarus, just as he now loves the families |
of his kingdom all around the world. !
When Lazarus died, Jesus aad some of his
disciples came to liethany, where ]ar_vl
and Martha and their friends were mourn- |
ing for the dead. Martha went to meet |
him, for she was always the active one; but |
Mary sat still in the bouse until Martha
came back and said that the Master bad

come and was calling for ber. Then sbe

teacher, | gladly ran and fell at his feet, and said,

2+ Martha had done, ~ Lord, 1f thog hadst
leen Lere, my brother had not died.” Jesus
i that be was @ awaken him out

leep, and that he was * the resurrection
and the iife.” Yet no one thought that Le
could call a soul baek from Cod

He went wee,ung to the toml, for his
bear: was moved with mity for the sorrow
of the sisters.  lie asked that the stope
might be taken away, but careful Martns
said that the sody was decaying, as be had
been dead four days. Then Jesus spoke
plaimiy = Said | not unto thee that if thou
felieveds: thou shouldes: see the glory of
God 7 Then they wok away the stome,
and Jesus, after & little praver of thanks,
called with a loud voice, * Lazarus, come
forth!" And so Le came, bound bhand and
foot, and even about his face, with £rave-
clothes. Jesus wid them to loose hira and
‘et him go, and so Mary and Marha bad
their brother again.  What a supper that
must have lwen when they Lad
and nis Savicur loth at the talle in the
ittle home in Bethany! In this wsy our
Lord gives us back our dear nes who have
lwen dead in sin, and there is Joy not only
in beaven, but here m our bomes, * over
one sinner that nyunnh"

QI ESTIONS FOR THE YOUNGEST.

Who lived at Bethany ¢ Mary, Martha,
and Lazarus.
Why did Jesus often go therei They

Lazarus

i

were his disciples.

Why did be go at this time !
was dead.

Who came W meet him ¢

Who afterwards met him ¢

What did Jesus dot ~ Jesus wept.”

Whyt e was sorry for Mary and
Martha.

What did he ask them t have done!
' bave the stone taken from the omb,

What did he then say ¢~ Lazarus, come
forth.”

D:d he bear the voice of Jesust
Leard, and came forth.

What did Jesus say ¢ Loose him, and
let him go.”

How does our Lord now raise the dead *
From sin o righteousness.

Martha

He

HELPING SOMEWHER}

“ Is your father st home " asked some
fody of the little buy playing on the
village doctor’s doorstep.

“ No,” was the answer, ** he's away.”

“Where do you think | oould find
him

“ Well,” answered the little b’ WI'
fully, “you've 2t W look some pace
where jeople are sick or hurt or something
like that. | don’t know where be is, but
be's helping somewhere.”

What 2 beautiful thought of his father
that boy bad all the time. Sarely, as be
grows up, ke, wo, will be found helping
~amewbere.
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SAGACITY OF A TIORSE.

SAGACITY OF A HORSE

A young gentleman lought a hunting-
mare from a fanwer at Malton, in Eng-
land, and ek her with him to Whitby, a
distance of peariy sixty miles. One Wed
nesday mon thie
from the ticld where her oaner had placed
her. A search was made for her, but with |
fio STOCCSS

The next day the search was renewed. |
The owner and his grean went some ten
miles, and were wld that

IATe Was Iuissang

mare had

Tefore.
trail was vcasy The
high-road 0 her old

crossed the railway the m e
At this pwint th
mare had taken
bhom= at Malton

Six men had tried, but in vain, W stop
her. Pickering, she
jumped the railway zates, and then, find
ing herself in her hunting country.
made a bee-line for howe. [n doing thus,
swim two rivers, and crms a

-

3
th

At a place called

she had
railway.
She wa
lame, and
Ho Worse

s« found at her old home, rather
with one shoe off, but otherwis
for her gallop of nearly sixty
miles across the country-—all done in one
day, for her ol owner found ber on Wed
nesday night, standing at the gate of the
field where shie had grazed for two previ
ous years. Was she not a pretty clever
horse ¢

“ Rememiwr now thy Creator in the
days of thy youth., while the evil days
come not, nor the vears draw nigh, when

thon dalt aw, T Lave 1o pleasure in theen.™

IT ALWAYS
PAYS

Ralph eould
bardiy put his mind
om his lessons, he was
thinking so much of
the mnew suit of
clothes that would
be his after school.

New suits did nol
fali 1o Ralphs lot
very often. His
father had been
dead several years,
and his mother had
to support her boy
and herself by tak-
ing in sewing.

Sometimes the
brave loy felt as
though things were
not quite right when
he saw the
clothing of the other
boys, and looked at
his own shabby
clothes, or watched
his playmates’ moth-
ers as they read or
entertained, and re-
membered his own
mother sewing hard
at home.

Ralph was such o merry, good-heacted
lwy that the wealthier bovs preferred his
company to others of their own rank.

Miss Daic, the teacher, looked uneasily
at the oorner where Ralph and his friends
sat. They were all such mischievous boys,
and yet they generally recited their les-
~oms fairly well.

“1 forlid any whisvering or commani-
cation whatever this afternomn.” she said.

The buys Jovked disappointed. Ralph
put his head down and prepared to study.

* Say. Ralph, can you come up after tea
tonight 7 whispered one boy, after a
silence of a few minutes.

Ralph had forgotten the teacher’s in-
tiom. < | guess so. What are you
to do ¢ he whispered back.

“Oh, it's a kind of surprise; mother
wenr't tell us auything about it.”

“ 1'li be on hand, if mother doesn’t need
me,” Ralph said. as he turned back to his
lesson.

Miss Drale had u;lk'hing that
particalar corner ali the aficrnoon.  She
had seen who whispered and who did not.
The sehool bell rang out clearly at half
after three o'clock.

Every boy and zirl sat in readiness
rise at we three taps of the bell on Miss
Dale’s desk.  Miss Dale rose and stood
before them.  ** Ali whe have communi-
cated with their classmates this afternoon
may stand,” she said.

That meant a whole hour after school of
siving quietly with coe’s arws folded. To

| 2= they took out their books.

J U

leen

! .
Ralph it mweant waiting 1wo or three weeks

i =wmit, for his mother could

<oty ; bt
Jid ment

™ eeave her wor it
I ' iy s

L} ZV\
1 L~ mecan falsechonnl 31w
taned

© U rather wait a vear for it than do
Ralph thoughit bravely, although it
was hard work to kevp the tears back.

= Reep vour seat, Ralph: <he’ll never
Lnow the difference. We are not going to
stand,” the boys whispered as he half rose
in his seat.

But Ralph stowd erect.
oy or girl was standing.

“ 1 am sorrv if you made all that dis-
turbanee, Ralph,” Miss Dale said, gravely;
but Ralph never flinched.

“Tom Bailey., Ed. Sampson, Taylor
Horwn, and Sam Fineh may remain after
the rest have passed out. The school 1=
dismissed 77 and Miss Dale tapped her bell
and smiled at Ralph.

Ralph hurried lome. = 1'd never tell a
lie, mother, for suel a little thing. | hope
Il never tell one.” he said, after telling
the ineident te his mother.

* 1 hope you will not, my bwy. Even if
ome 15 not rewarded bere as you have been,
one will surely gain a2 better  reward
alwwe,” his mother said.

Ralph quite agreed with her.

Not another

A PET COW.

We Lave all heard of pet dogs and pet
cats and pet birds, but | read of a cow, not
jong age, that was really a pet. She look=d
just like an ordinary black cow, it is saic.
<he followed ber owner's ehildren around
bt <he behaved in the strangest way, for
like a dog, and would not be separated
from them if she could pussibly help it
When the children were at home, the
cow would stay quietly in the pasture.
but when the children went out, she would
leave the pasture and follow behind them,
even jumping over fences so that she might
bw with them.

THE RAINBOW.
fo0k up to the sky, little sister!
Do you sce the rainbow, set
With orange and blue and yellow,
With green and with violet?

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

ile made it in beautiful eolors
To show us how heaven is fair?

The streets of the city are yellow,
And the tree of life is green,

Aund the light 1s as clear as erystal
That shines through a golden sheen.

And in purple and blue and erimson
The wonderful walls uprise,
While through pearly gates like the clouds

are,
We shal! snter into the skive.



