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THE LILY POND. “ Alwite” lisped little Ress.
s Juﬁt a wee bit flrthcr, .\.("i." eries take “em, “eanse ' going 1 < Hrise § ’ \
abv Bess. “ Oh! what lovely ones! See!  and mundder with "™ and tha : o  father =
;.-, two, free, seven, eleven.” So the lit- for breakfast, what do vou suppese M- grs. excert the larmnst
sne counts, in her
range enumeration.
5 Prother Ned gives
})0 mare stroke of the

r. while eon<in el

Wdrdoss (W

'] !-:f.::~ 'ln' T’l'i';u |\
ring a little to the ”
ft. I d
“There voun  are? tl ;
v all our children at i
Y. |
'!: “Now, Ned, zather \
B fast as vou can, but
:ﬁv-«. darling. don't i A
gou touch them. be- ] .
Eanse water-lilies have s
3 at, ]--ll;' Sfcms I3
hick reach ‘wavw I -
wn to the bottom of c
pond, and if vou S :
ulled too  hard. vou ™ an &
ight fall out”™ t 1)
So little Dless <at pa- "
('l’l”_\' in the bow nf
lwat, --‘l'\'inz her [
ster  Marjorie’s oom-
and -
”t-}c-ll ;x!:-! \--d ! : -
thywed in the lovels I= ! i
axen hlies,  while
arjorie decorated the ]
des of the boat with -
m. 1 Gl . s
Little Bess did her Fa
rt, ton, for she dis-
wered  twe beauties A\
tedden bediind the <
wls, which the wiher a S} .
sildren didn’t notice. - v
Down went Ned's e <l
n again —and a , '
wai thing it was that . read i
i< “l"‘\'e wis *\‘c-“ a ] 1
lled up—ard trinm- T I <A \f
hantly he pulled up Sl = ] er a while e ol
e big winte flower — twoward the der, and
~: nad been hiding S BT TR awickly sesid. Lot
vly from sight. An- Jesns 1n” Si
r plunge and the other one was swized.  and Mre. K¢ f d lefore cir plac . pr— ¢ standing there waiting
* These are for laby Bess,” said Ned : e? W\ v cnengh. there wer : me 11 Je<ns does stand at the door
- Y".‘. ind«\l." said Marjorie thaar 1w < { of 1t} § ! ! nts s 0 et :
elen, “ boeause she spied them firct, and  porridee and " e disl e filled i e Je th a It

sides, she was a j'"»\t'l W =it w0y actdv.” vith
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HAPPY DAYS.

o etiSl.

THE CORAL
Under the sea, in its sandy bed,
Grow beautiful eorals, white and red:
biabwv's ratil

= :
(4

and necklace, v
wee far down in the ocean grew.
Seamwen gather these treasures rare,
Whieh people prize wnd <o often wear,
iiut Jid veu know in each starrv ocll
\ tinv animal once did dwell

\illions lalwnr in harmony,

Aud build their cities under the sea,
Coral eities, of white and red,
Under the sea in its sandy bed.
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SUN HINE.

There was a poor widow once living
wit a stony little farm a great way from
any ll"i_::'ll'illll". She had an idiot boy to
care for, and a great Jdeal of work to de,
and bt little neney, and few friend: and
a sreat deal of trmble.  And youesuld
alwavs see by her face that she was rot
bappy s ber skin was wrinkled, and she

lad searcely ever a smile for any one, but

vou today, Mre

“And how are 3
Larnes, and bow is your boy? D'm glad | well.
to see vou out.” ’ No wwmer had “ Drops of Water ”
“ Mere von come, smiling at every- diesd awayv than another voice begar
twodv,” said Mrs. Barnes, without tryving  ~ Where, O Where Are the Hebre:

to answer Mrs. Noble's guestions. * You

seem just like a streak of sunshine. It

dews e mand to look at you, but T don’t

fiewns 1 nanage it: for vou've plenty

of tromble, ke other folks. Dut vou aemver

let anvbody see it; you hide it all away.”
“ That's the right way.”

-

“Well, T can’t do it,” said the poor
woman., “'m just bent double with my |

Cburdens, and evervhody has to see how |

:

go hobbling along.”

“You arc not honouring the Lord in
that way,” said Mre. Noble. * He in-
vites you to cast vour burdens on him.”

“1 know it, but I can’t seem to do it.
1 wonder if that’s the reason vou areal
ways like sunshine !”

“It's the only right way for us, my
friend.” And then she talked to the poor
woman about the dear Saviour who said:
“Come unto me, all ve that labour and
are heavy laden, and I will give you
rest.”

“Well, T'll think over what vou've

;said and Il try,” and Mrs. Barnes
. turned towards her home.

Lher abont, she’ll find the

1§ she does what Mrs. Noble has told

Lown poor little home, s well as in her
friend’s bright, cheerful face. The sun
' always shines where Jesus is. Ile is him-
'celf the Sun, and if we will open our
hearts aud let him come in and live there,

i
] 1

<ome little angels that just hate quarrels:

as he wants to, we may carry the sun-
<hine about with us wherever we zo.

CALLING THE ANGELS.

“*Deed, mamma, we didn’t mean to

be rough,”  said one of a brighteyeld
little group: = bt we's so many of us to

| gether that if one of us says a teensy- |
! weensy mad word, ail the rest must say

ome, too: and then how can we stop 17

!muw of the voices kept up the debate :<

sunshine in her

Children ¢7 and as nene of them eon
kewp from singing the chorus, no mon
quarrelling was heard.

“ It it ek two of  the
mamma, for that job,” said one of mm
mia's boyvs afterwards.

ange!-,

OPENING THE HEART.

C 1 knew a littie boy whose heart w.:
toushed by a sermon on the words: “ Be
' hold 1 stand at the door and knock.” M:
" mother said to him, when she noticed th
| he was anxions, “ Robert, what would v
| say to any one who knocked at the do
‘of your heart if you wished him to corx
tin

He answered, “ 1I'd say, * Come in.” "

She then said to him: “ Then say
the Lord Jesus, “ Come inl"”

The next morning there was a brigis
ness and a joy alwut Robert’s face, the
make my father ask: ** Robert, what mak
vou look so glad and joxful today "

He replied jovfuliy: =1 awoke in ti

admittance into it. 1 said to him, ‘ Lor
Jesus, come in?" 1 think he has come in:
my heart. T feel happier this morniz:
than 1 ever was in all my life. How w:
grateful and wicked in me to keep his
ontside so long!”

THE QUEER LITTLE HEN.
There once was a little browa hen,
A dear little, gueer little hen,
Her work was te lay
f Just one egg every dav:
CAnd <he did 11, this wownld hittle hen.

' She'd fly up in a tree, and right then,
| Seated high on a branch, this queer b
! Her egz she would lay,

| <1 think T know a good plan for get- |

ing stopped,” said mamma. = There are |

3

and if vou will eall wne of them, he will |
ly away with the ugly words.” :

Chim 7 asked another.

5 . 2
wore a dark. sad lwk all the lime, that

made one feel like erving just to see her.

{and the mother began to sing:

She didnt gzt to chureh very often, |

sartly because <he had so much to do and
partly because she was so unhappy, she
did pot «are to go. One pleasant morning,
however, in the summer-time, she went,
faut feh so strange that she <at down in a
corner, where sl theught no one would

But Mrs. Noble saw her in the lone
rorner : as soon s the meeting was over

“ But, O, mumpsy, how can we ea

and 1 wil! eall one:™ |

* Listen now, !

There i= a happy land
Far, far away.

In a minute five little voices joined

bers; and when they had sung the last

‘ave,” every faoe was bright and smiling.
Tiwe next day moiber heard a clatter

Her one egg every day,
This good little, queer little hen.

"Twas a strange thing to do. T must <
Lay an egg from a tree every day,

And what good was the egg?

Just tell that, 1 beg—

That fell from a tree in that way.

' Bt some people do things just as queer

I know it : I've seen it, my dear.
They have a good theught,
But it just comes to naught:
From the wrong place they drop it.
dear.

in the wurserv, and presently one little There's a lesson for you and for me

voice piped up :

e hastemed, with her cheery  step, to

hake hands with her and bid her good
l-ml‘lling.

Little drops of water,
Little grains of sand.

| These verses were sung  through, but |

From the hen that laid eggs in a tree,
16 we do a right thing,
If a good thought we bring,

Let's not chose a wrong place, you s
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night, and I felt thai Jesns Christ wa
still knoeking at the door of my heart fo
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HAPPY DAYS.

HOW TO BE HAPPY.

Are vou almest disgusted
With jife, little man?
I will tell vou a wonderful trick
That will bring you contentment,
1f an_vt!rlng can
Do something for somebeody, quick:
Do something for somebody, quick!

Are vou awtully tired
With play, little girl?
Weary, discouraged and sick?
I'll tell you the loveliest
Game in the world—
Do something for somebody, quick:
Do something for somebody, gnick!

Though it rains like the rain
Of the flood, lLittle man,
And the elouds are forbidding and thick,
You can make the sun shine
In vour soul, little man——
Do something for somebody, quiek:
Do something for somebody, quick!

Though the skies are like brass,
Overhead, little girl,
And the walk like a well-heated brick,
Aud are earthiy affairs
In a terrible whirl?
Do something for somebody, quick :
Do something for somebody, qaick!

LESSON NOTES."

SECOND QUARTER.
STUPDIES IN THE BOOK GF ACTS.

Lrssox VII.
I"Al']. BEFORE FELIX.
Aets 28 1016, 2126, Mem. vs. 1116,
COLBEN TEXT.

[Mayv 17.

I will fear no evil: for thou art with

* me—DPsa. 23, 4.

THE LISSON STORY.

When Paul was being hurried awas
through the night from Jernsalem to
- Casarea, protected by hundreds of armed
* <oldiers, he mu<t have been resting in his
" woml, for had pet the Lord stood by hine
~in the nighf, promising that he should yer
* e a witness for him at Rome? He knesw
i e wonld e protected by his les:

.
s 1

hiat
Friend, and <« when, after five vla)'-. his
| acensers came from Jerpsalem —~the high
pricst aned the clders and an orator
speak for them —and they were brought
% lefore Felix, the wovernor, Panl had no
t fear.  \ter the orator had brought fns
L false charges against Paul, the governor
~leckoned to him to rise, and answer thens,
Swhich he did in a simple, manly wav,
confessing his faith in God and in the
resurrection.  Then Felix said he would

ki

1o

i by

lo nothing more until the chief captain
hould ccmne, and he zave him his liberty,
ith a centurion to gunard him,

After

|

‘a few davs, Felix sent for Paul again |

to talk with him, and alse with his wife
Drusilla, about faith Christ [iat
a great opportunity for Paul,
he made the most of it, reasoning of right

1t

Was
vonsness, temperance, and mdgment
until  Felix
dared not do night.

4
this

trembled.

* G ',!:\‘

e,

* when I have
eonventent season [ will eall for thee ™

time,” he said :

QUESTIONS § O N gs
Where was Paul taken? To
Who by ? A canpany of soldiers.
To whom was he taken? To

the governor.

Who had sent him ? The chief ".q-'..':i!,

Who came soon after? The men who
acensed Paul.

What did they say of Paul?
things.

How did Paul speak.
tian.

Was he sentenced? No.

Whom did he talk with

Felix and Drusilla.

What about? About faith in Christ

What did Felix do?  He trembled.

What did ke say? “ Ga thy wav f
this time.”

o 1TH

Fl‘li N,

l:él 1 =

Like a Chris

afterward

lissox VIIIL [ Mav 2L
PALL EFFORE AGRITEA,
Aets 26, 1020, Memnorize ve, 27 29

COLIYEN TIAT,

Having, therefore, obtained

twe _vears, beeause Felix did not wish to
displease the Jews, but when he went
away, and a new governor, ealled Festus,
came, the chief l-ril‘.‘l* tried again to have
PPaul sent o Jorusalem.  Festus would not
do this. He said they would have to eome
{to Casarea.

|

| very rusty.

| W ill'n ‘l:-' l-,-‘lal'ni

help of ,

God, | eantinue unte this dav. — \et
26. 22. !
THI LissOoN <sTouy. !
I’anl was a prisoner in Cwsarea for |

ESTIONS FOR THE YO! NGEST,
Who was the new governor?  Festus
What did the Jews try to dot Land

Paul te Jerusalem
Whyt That thev might kil ham

the way.

What did Festuz sav? He left 1t 1o

PPaul. i
What did Paul chioose ! To le tried at

Rome. 1
Who eame about this time. King

\grippa.

What did he wish to hear? To hear

Paul speak.
What did Paul speak about?
version.
What did
Verse 28.)
Ind Agrippa ever become a Christian ¢
No.

\\h!.;l' did they

His com

the sav to Paul ¢

Ringy

cav +f Paul? That he
had done no erime.
What did he wait for?

toward Rome.

A ship going

AN IRON kuG.

In a Certam  mmnseyn in (gers
there i3 to be seen a large iron egr, now
The =tory zlout this egg is

was

any

that there once a German prines
about to marryv, and a little time before
the eeremony, the expected present from
the prinee delivered 1o the voung

lady, who was verv eager to see it: but

wa-

it, 1o her astonishment

and disgrust, <he s a large iron egg.  She
threw it down in a passion, but when it
struck the floor, a secret spring was

pressed, the ege flew open, and a silver
volk came out. This pleased her better,
=0 sho picked it up, and, tonching another

| secret spring, out of the silver volk came

When ther came he askel |

| Paul if he would go to Jerusalem to b |

judged, but Paul said he would not b

jndged by the Jews, but wounld 2o
Roe to be judged by the emperor. |

appeal to Casar,” he said, and Festus
said he should go to Ca=ar, for he was a
Roman eitizen. So the priests went back
angry and discappeinted.  While  Paul
was waiting for the ship. Herod Agrippa.
a proud king, with his sister, Berenioe.
came to visit Festus, and, hearing abvut
Paul, said that he wonld like to hear
him speak. So he came before the king
and the pPrineess and the gvwernor, an!
chief men of the city, chained 1o the
soldier who kept him, and made one i
the most wonderful speeches that has ever
been attered. Festus told Panl that muech
learving had made him mad, bat Agrippa
satld, * Almest thon  persnadest me o
e a Christian.”  Was he jesting or in
carnest ¢ We cannot tell.  (Read Panl™
beautiful reply to him in verse 29.)

[that the old man died soher ™

a golden volk. This <he tingered antil
another spring wes pressed, and then a
beautiful jewelled crown came out of the
golden volk. Again there was a secret
spring in the crown, and out of that came
an engagement ring. lmagine the ladv's
great joy and delight that the ugly iron
egg should have couveved such a lovely
present to her. Some peaple treat their
Bibles like iron eges, and never find the
jewels inside.

A SAHLokl's PLEMMGE.

fromm Hong Kong,

acerdent, and w

Returning reventle
an old sailor had an as
badly sealded: he was verv i1l When he
began to recover, the doctoar said: “ You
“No.”" <

tewtotaler.”

must take some port wine.’
the
“ But,” said the docter, * vou need it to
strengthen vou.” * Doctor,” said the old
man, “do vou thizk I will die if T don't
take the wine ™ “ Yes” caid the doctor
“Then.” said the zailor, * when you gt
intes N1,

old ~.|i§--\'_ “1 am a

KRatherine's Jdowks, o round 1.
the hittle temperance room and tell them
But b

| did not die!
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ITAPPY DAYS.

A PRIZE DBOY.
He wouldn’t burst in with an Indian vell,
And shy his hat up at
0, no!
He never eame near tumbling into a s 1
While tempting the brink on one leg
‘That's so!
The boy that I teil of is different, quite:
He couldn’t vour feelings annoy:
He never does anything but what is
right—
This wonderful, good little boy:

a peg

He doesn’t drum tattoos on table and

?
Nor squirm like an eel on & hook—
0O, no!
He studies his lessons again and again,
No matter how hard is his book—
That’s so!

mention no fanlts ever

The treasure |
hid;
He shines a perpetnal jov!
Bsut he doesn’t live anywhere here
did,
O, wouldn’t he be a prize boy!

if he

THE TEMPTATION.

Nao person can go through life withont
having
Ti“" uf
pl:l"-'ul m his we

tempia

carrie <t -

v,

We may not all of
us be f"!::!n’r-l 1o
steal, but, in one

form or another, it
15 Sure Lo oo, \1
doubt this poor bov
in our picture feels
the temptation very
stronglv.  One of
the ladies we see in
fromt  has -lr--;-'u'v! s
her purse, and this
penniless fellow sees
it. “If there's
money 1 n that
yarse,”  he  thinks,
“ 1 chall be able to
food for
and the lit-

af home,

.
oyt
o

mother
tle ones

aned have a good meal <elf. it the lun
We for the lad, for n
st be very hard to resist. However,
we believe that. in the end, his nobler fevl

solne

gamn.”’ are Sorry

ing:. prevail, and he runs after the ladies
and the article We
feel sure that the kind lady, when she
gets her purse back again, will reward
him handsomely for his honesty, and that
his wants will thus be satistied.

in\|

restores

THE “THY WILLBEDONE™
SPIRIT.
Susie wanted to join a picnic.  She

wanted to go very much indeed. Her
mwother knew it. She was sorry not to let

A T

R —— 2,

her go. but there were good reasons for |

$

refusing.

e said, * No, Susie, vou eannot go.”

Mrs. Barnes expected to see her daugh

ter look disappointed ;  instead of which
e bounded away, singing merrily as sh
went.

‘1 was afraid of seeing you disap
pointed,” said her mother, much relieved |
to see her daughter’s cheerfulness. |

“1 have got the °thy-will-be-done’
spirit in my heart, dear mother,” said the
child, sweetly.

NOT QUITE A QUARREL

The grown folks didn’t care for musie,
<» they left the little folks to themselves.
IZobbie Chandler visitad Hazel Adams
every day when Hazel didn’t visit him.
They were neighbours and ereat friends.
Robbie was a real gentleman, thengh he
forgot to remove his cap that morning
It was becanse of the flute.

“ Where did vou gt it 7 said Hazel,
with wonder in her brown eves.
“TUnele Rod comed last night and

sived it to me, and teached me how to
plav. T can mos” play a tune.  See ?”

k--]-ldv <et his feet on the chair, puffed

THE TEMIPTATION,
|
!
ottt his chwoeks, and  blew  hard Sure |
enough. Hazel hadn't words for her |

delight. It was just then that the st |

older people ran away.

“Could 1 do ite May 1 try it ¢ Haze |

asked !imi-”_\‘.

“ Yees. Your fingers won't go right
first time.

It seemed a doubtful thing to give his
dear flute into other hands. DBut Rebbie
did it like a little man. Then, O! some
way it had dropped, and some way Hazel
had stepped upon it; and it lay a poor,
flattened flute. with the music erushed
out of L

—_ 'h. 'l"“l'tn "'“'J"""l l:""}'“'; “.‘“".".

Susie asked her mother, and | They saw this pieture:
' ering before Robbie, whase eves flashed,

friends. rushed to the door, but halted.
Hazel erving, eow

whose fist was clenched to strike.
“ Stop!” the mammas whispered.  For
a: they looked they saw Robbie eontrol-
by an effort which shook his
His face softened. his fist

ling himseif
small frame.
relaxed.

“ There. there, it was an aceident: ¥ou

| didn’t mean to do it.”

“No, 1 didn’t. Robbie; and I'll bus
another: I've got forty cents. Do you
<'pose it would cost more than that ”

The two mammas slipped back _un-
seen. thankful that their children had al
ready learned lessons of self-control, jus-
tice and generosity.

LITTLE SUNSHINE.

“ Good morning, Dolly. Did vou sleen
well?” Patty climbed down from her
little bwed, and peeped out of the window,
i 1 o= this will

“ Dear me.” she said, ©
be a good day for sunshine.”

I suppose that you think from this that
the <un was shining and the birds singing,
but vou are wrong. The sky was covered
with dark elouds, and the rain was ponr-
ing. Not a bird could be heard, and the
flowers were hanging down their heads
What did Patty mean by it being a good
day for sunshine?

Last night her grandma had said 1o
her: * There is no sunshine so bright as
that in a cheery little face. One littie
child ean fill the whole house with sun-
shine on the darkest dav.”

“ I'm going to try to-day,” said Patty
After she was all dressed, and had i
iil'r '! c\.lL
had a sweet smile for every one. and tried
all day to be kind and loving.

That night grandma said: “God is
very good to give us such a dear little sun
shine.”

[ have read of another little girl wh
said that the time to be the pleasante
and kindest was when hor mamma seeme
a little worried, for that was the tim
when she had mest to vex and trouble her

Will vou be so kind and cheerful ever
dav, that your papa and mamma
thank God for giving them so much sm
shine, and will yvou not help 1o make sw
shine in homes of other people whe hay
more --l--u-l_\' ":l_\'.‘ than ‘-rif_’lll ones

sravers, she went down-stairs.

ca

HINTS FOoR CHILDREN.
Hear what others speak. Do ne
inte.rupt them till they are dome. Fe:
God. Homour all men. Render thau
for all favours. Reverence superiors. R
spect equals.  Be courteous to inferio
Do not coatradict your elders. Rega
religions  worship. Do not pry in
secrets. Do not fell tales Do
you would be done by. Love God wi

broken my flute-——you—you!”
The two mammas, who were alzo great

all your heart. Love your neighbour
vourself.




