


SEALS
| The harp seal is so called from having

P broad curved lis {

Eng a figure something
Jike an

The old harp seals alone

nnecotpd apots

srocveding fr each shoulder and meet

tail, and form

ng on the baek' above the

ancient harp
have this figuring, and

Dot until their second
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doghood,” s
guished from
le by »
or bag of flesh on
i nose.  When at
tacked or alarmed he
inflates this hood 0 as
to cover his and
ayes, and it is strong
enough to  resist
shot. It is impossible
ito kill one of these erea
ures when his sensitive
nose is thus protected,
en with a sealing gun,
long s his head
or his tail is toward
.
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singular

face
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Beals are vory intelli
gent, and may be tamed
and taught many tricks,
a8 shown in the icture
on this page.

At a time when all
other northern countries
are idle and locked
in joy fetters, here is
#n industry that can be
by the fishermoen
of Newfoundland, and
by whieh in a couple of
months a milllon (and
AL times a million and a half) of dollars
are won. It is over early in May, so that
it does not interfore with the summer cod-
fishery mor with the eultivation of the
soll. This, of course, greatly enhances its
value.

WHAT KILLED THE TRE} and & loafl i 10 be soen upon them .
Along the street in » pr ‘ ut . What do ¥ suppose s the
try village is & row of maple trees I'hev ! O ® little thing, you might
are fine large troos, and s besutif and ing has destroyed
shade, which is very ref ng I ¢ | fo is ory one of these dead trees
One day o litthe

worm, called a lorer,

bogan to bore its way
into the heart of cach
The
worm was perhaps only
an inch long, but it kept
on steadily boring its
way in, until it resched
the very heart of the
tree, and out of the hole
which the worm had
made the Mp began to ¢
run.  Now ‘the sap iy
the very lifeblood of
the tree, and to make g
hole right into the heart
of the  tree was M
making a hole right i
the heart of » mn./.
You can see it was'pe
wonder that overy
of those trees adlacked’
by the borers died very.
soon after the boreny
had pierced to the heart
of the tree

Some one has *. {
goated that sin is like
one of these worms that
attack a tree. A very
small sin may destroy &
beautiful life; and il
M gardeners must be ¢
on the watch all the 3
time against the horers,
M we must ever be on
our walch against the
sing which would enter
into our hearts, and
destroy our lives for
time and for ecternity
i we were not con

of these trees

A TAME REAL,

#fimmer Lime the

wher noin hot and *tinually on the watoh,
strong -
There is only one thing 1 spoil the Fatia it i
beauty of this row of tre andd that | Never be afraid to do right beoauss you
the fact that some of them are dead. | think that your playmstes will laugh a4

Their branches ave withete’ and lideloss, | you

Be a hero for the right,
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A HAPPY NEW

BY FRANCES BIDLEY

What shall | wish thee t
What can be found,

Bringing the sunshine
All the year round !

Where is the treasure,
Lasting and dear

That shall ensure the

A happy New Yoar!

YEAR

HAYERUAL

“ Peace in the Saviour,
test at his feet,
Bmile of his countenance,
Radiant and sweet
Joy in his presence!
Christ ever near!
This will ensure thee
A happy Now Year”
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Happy Days.
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LOOKING FOR JESU

Charley thought he would like to find
Josus and be his disciple. Oue morning
" e left this note on the table and started
on his jnllrm‘_\

1604

(1 “Dear father and mother:
I am going to find Jesus, | want to be
ohe of his disciples, 1 am very little, but
I ean do something I can bring him
wator when he is thirsty, and wash his
fiwt when he is tired of walking, and by
and byl \\Hl come home and tell you ail
ont it After walking a while he was
hungry and went into o hovse and nsked
for some bread aud wilk,  While he
cating ity hegiold the people whow e was
going to find,  The old people said, “ Ts it
not strange that this little boy should be
trying to find Jesus, and we have never

was
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Jesus came 1t
ket for me all day,
t all the

i went to see the old man and

boen near time. 1 was with
you when ¥
| woman,
and the
little boy,

shall alway

and the two men who disputed,
and the beggar. Go
and wlways do good, and |
I Though you
me, you shall feel me in your

SICK man,
on,
with you
cannot see
beart.”

| KENNETII'S NEW YEAR'S PARTY

Kenneth lived in

|
n

beautiful house,
by beautiful things. He was as happy
and sweethearted a little bay as could be
found, for his father and mother were
too’ loving and wise to spoil him. Ken
neth was seven years old.

Ohe evening, in the bedtime hogr, Ken
neth's mother teld him that she was going
to make a Now Year's party, and that he
could invite whom he chose.

“Think it over,” she said, “ and decide
ou the guests; then to-morrow morning |
will write the invitations.”

“May I atk whoever 1 like?”
| “Certainly,” his mother answered
| “Then,” said Kennoth, after a moment’s
thought, “ I'll invite Mr. Butler for one.”

“Mr, Butler! " repeated Mrs. Houston.
looking puzzled.

“Yes, mamma, the groeer down
Chestout Street. e is always giving me
red_apples and dates and almonds, and
I've thought for a good while 1'd like to
do something for him.”

Mrs. Houston was about to speak, but
Kenneth went on: \

“Then there is the postman—I think
he deserves an invitation. You know
‘how many valentines he brought me last
February, and such a lot of birthday and
Christmas presents.  Yes: 1'll surely. ask
him: Oh! and T must have Mrs, Field
I don't believe she has a chiance to
go to parties very oftén, and don't you
| think she'd like to come to mine, mam-
[ ma b y
| Mre. Ficlding wae a poor widow who
[ came to Kenneth’s home every week to
| 45 the mending. © She was whitehaired
| and wrinkled and lame, but her heart

was still young and cheery, and she could
tell the most wonderful stories while her
needle plied #Pand ont of the rents in Ken-

on

ing,

and 1 have |

and all his life he had betn surroundgds|
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I want the eologne lady
I always forget
Miss Melntyre, 1 supposo you mean.”

“Yes; the one that you buy your
cologne  of I like her. She gave jne
such a dear little bottle onée—don't you
remember ! And ghe always smiles at me
on the street.  How many can | havel
I've got five now,!” and Kenneth dougted
them off on his tmm " '

“1 thought we\would invite six—Ahiat
with you will make seven, and )\:JN
seven years old.” ;

“There are « good many more 1'd like
to ask,” said Kenneth, “but 1 think—
pethaps—1'd rather have the * paper-boy
than anybody else.  He's a nice, clean
boy, mamma; but 'm afraid be's poor,
and 1'd like him to Have a splendid party
supper for onee,  Ohljt ‘will be a beauti-
ful party, mamma ' & do hope they'll all
come! "

They all did eome, if thei¥ clothes
were not of the latest eut, nobody eared.
The party was a success.  Mrs, Houston
had spared neither labour nor money in
arranging for Kenneth's guests, and never
were efforts better anvreciated.

“1t's just like & big, beautiful flowe®
garden!” Mrs. Fielding declared, as she
limped frorh room to room, hand in hand
with the little host.

As for the supper—it is safe to say that
not one of the guests had ever seen just
such a table, and the paper-boy's appetite
fully satisfied Kenndth.

When, at last, the music was hushed,
and the good-nights had all been said, the
little boy turned to his mother, his face
radiant with happiness: Y

“ Wasn't it beantiful to see them enjoy
it all sot D'm glad we asked the folks
that don't go to parties every week or two

aren’t you, mamma ! "—Zion’s Hml}

Jesns is the best friend to have. Ie
can always be with us; his eye ever sees
us; his hand ean proteet, no matter where
we may be,

A good word is easy,

ill requires only silence.

and ugl’ to speak
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HAPPY Davs.

THE NEW BOOKS.

BY EMMN A LENTE
“1 have blotted hny book,” the scholar
© said,

“ O Teacher, see, and soe!
There in scarcely a leaf bob is soiled and
torn—
I am sorry as 1 can be!”
“1 soe, my child. 1 will take the book,

With its pages so much amiss,

And give thee anbther whole and fair—
Now, do thy best with this!”

“1 have bl
grief,/
“0O Masler, see, and see!
Its leaves are erumpled and sadly
worn—
I am sorry as | can be!”
“1 know, my child. But I give thee now
Andther all fair instead,
Ita leaves are white as the drifted snow;
Now, write they best!” he said.
Poughkeepsie, N.Y.

od my book,” I'said with

LESSON NOTES.
FIRST'QUARTER. \
< §13 MQNTHS WITHL THE SYNOPTIO GOSPELS.
2 —_—
) Lessox 1L—Jaxvany 10,
THE PREACHING OF JOUN THE BAPTIST,

Matt. 3. 112,

-

Memorize verses 4-6,
GOLDEN TEXT. .
Repent ye: for the kingdom of heaven

is at hand.—Matt. 3. 2. . ;

Tur prsson srony.

When' Jesus was a little boy he had a
boy cousin living among the hills of
whose name was Johu, ~He was
© #ix months older than Jesus, and was
born to Elisabeth and Zachariah in their
old age. He was called to be a prophet
to go before Jesus and call the people to
repent and get ready to enter the kingdom
ven. He did not live among people

up, but t away into a
:"ﬂbme. 1o ;F‘.uught of God.
the right time came be came to the
of the wilderness, near the river
and began to lift up his‘voiee like

a -saying, *“ Repent ye for the
~‘~m heaven is at hand.™ He told
that he was the “voice erying
Iderness " of which Isaiah the
X spoke, and that he had come to

tell the people to “make ready the way
. of the Lord and make his paths straight.”
X the people then ecame

es
41

locusts and wild honey

He preached s

wonderfully that man fopard  their
sins and were baptized by John, and e
was called the “ Baptist He prowched
to all, plainly telling the { their sidh
He ealled . Phnriseos and Saddueces
l“ » nﬂ-pn W ‘lo\l.- " weatise Lhe)y
did not truly repent He that cometh
after me,” he said, *is mightier than |

whose shoes | am not worthy 2
shall baptize you with the Holy Spirnt
and with fire.” e 10 separate the
good from the bad people, taking the good
t) himself into heaven. .
QUESTIONS POR THE YOUNGEW!

wil

Had Jesus a boy eousin,  Yes,

What was his name ! John

Where did be livet In Hebron

Where did he go when lu
Into a wilderness.

Why! To learn to beGod's prophet

What was he to dot T
Jesus was coming.

Wh‘ did he urge them to dot To re
pent of their sins.

What did he wear! A garment
camel’'s-hair cloth and a leather belt

What was his food I Locusts and wild
honey. - \
¢ Whl( did’ I ||u‘ for the people ! e
baptized them, **

What was he called t Tha Baptist,

Whom did- he eall mightior than he!
Jesus,

grew upf

tell them thas

of

—

Lussox 111L-~Jaxvany 17.°
THE BAPTISM AYD TEMETATION OF J1s0s

Matt. 3. 13 w0 4. 11.. Momorize verses 3,
4 of chapter 4. -
GOLDEN TEXT.,

And lo a voice from heaven, saying,
This is my beloved Son, in whom | wu
well pleased.—Matt. 3. 17,

TUE LESSON STORY.

While John was baptizinmg ‘the people,
who came to him by the waters of Jor
dan, he must have wished sometimes
sce the One whom he preached about, but
he just did whygt the Lord had told him
to do, and waitetl,  One day a ygung man
came té him to be baptized, and John
knew that it was Jesnd, e did ot want
to baptize him, but said, “ 1 have neod
to be baptized of thee"t Jesus wanted to
do all that he wonld have us do, and when
John understood this he baptized ' him
As Jesus went away from the water John
saw the Swvirit of God come npon pim,"like

u dave out of the blue sky, and he heard |

a voice in the heavens saying, “ This is
my beloved Son, in whom [ -am well
pleased.”

After this Jesns was Jod by the Spirit
into a donely desert place,-ta pass hrough
o time of temptation.  Thie also was for

our ‘sake, that he might conque= evil for

| us in his own human nature. We do not

koow all be thought or felt, but after
fasting forty days and  forty nights he
grew faint with bunger. SThen the temp
Tter came to him, and asked him urn
the stones into bread if be was thd Bon
of God.  Dut Jesus answered him Yith
| Seripture, and he wys silent. Then he
took Josus 0 the temple, and from & high
place vpon it be asked Josus to cast him-
| self down, ‘as the Seripture had said that
angels should bear him up and save him,
but Jesus told him again from the Word
that he must not tempt God, Then from
a high mountain Satan showed Jesus the
| glory of the world, and said he would
| give it all to him if he would fall down
and worship him. But Jesus again quoted
the Word, and said, “Get thee hence,
Satan.” Ihen angels came and minis
tered to Jesus
QUESTIONS FOR THE YOUNGEAT.

Where did Jobn come to preach! To
the river Jordan,

What else did be do! He baptized the
people

Who eame to him one day! Jesus.

Did John want to baptize Jesus! No.

What did he think ! That Jesus should
Dbaptize him.
Why did hesfinally do it? To “ fulfil
Al rightousness.” ;
What camg wpon Jesus!  The Holy
Spirit, like o' dove

What was thet heard ! A voice from
heaven. i

Where did Jesus go after thist
the wildorness

How long 8id he fast}
and forty nights.

Who then tempted him? Satan,

How did Jesus answer himt  From the
Word of God.

Into

Forty days

NEW YEAR'S CALL
* What wilt thon giwe to me, dear child ™
I'he Saviour usks in aceents mild ;

* Close by thy side | stand, so noar
The faintesy whisper | can hear.

“1 gave my life, dear child, for thee,
I'shed my blood on Calvary;

A gift unspeakable is mine,

Come now, and tell me what is thine”

“Dr Jesns, take my young, warm
heart, ’
My feet that shall from sin depart,
My will to serve thee and obey,
My hands to work for thee alway.

“Earth's pathi are dark, my need is
great,
I eome before it is too late;
Gladly L give myself away
Aod takes thy gift this

Day.”
)

New Year's




HAPPY DAYS.

THE RAZOR-BILL.

We are standing on the sea-side, and
turning our back to the waves we look up
to a rocky cliff rising in front of us to the
height of five or six hundred feet. Lonely
isit? Oh, no, it is a popled city, or
rather it is a vast house h-z:mlod by living
creatures to fhe very attics. Only  the
tenants are not -men and women, but
birds,

Yes, the house belongs to birds, at least
there they are, and story after story,
ledge above ledge, is occupied by a differ
ent race, and
themselves, never visiting or interfering
with their fellow-lodgers above or below
them.

As we look again at the towering oliff,
we see a row of black spots on every tier,
which we know are the heads of sitting
birds. Bome are called Guillemots, some

Razor-Bills, some by other names, but the
strange thing is that not only does each
but that
ench separate bird knows ite own mate, To
us they all look alike, ‘but the birds are
witer than we

species keep to the same ledge,

think The “ foolish "

they keep themselves to |

Guillemot (as its name is) is
not so very foolish after all, is
it?

There is no *m-nce of nest
building, that is left to the deni-
zens of the woods. A slight
hollow scooped out is all they
want, and sometimes there is
not even this, the single egg is
laid simply on the shelf of rock,
and there the mother tends it.

In due time, if all goes well,
the little downv cpeature ap-
pears, and then what is to be
done next?!  Nothing but the
mother’s wing protects it on that rocky
ledge, if she leaves it for a minute it will
w over. It will not be gble to fly for
many a day yet; and though it could swim
if only on the sea, what of that, when the
sea lies five or six hundred feet below;
so that now we can come back to the ques-
tion with which we began. How are we
to get them down !

We mav ask the question, but the sea-
bird does not. She has no need, for all
arrangements are made, and there’s a
carriage ready for the journey,ssoft and
pillowy as the most tender nestling eould
desire.  Perhaps in her own language she
lias a little motherly talk, reassuring and
comforting, with her offspring.

Then it mounts on her back, and down,
down they go, mother and child, to the
surfage of the waiting deep below, por to
the surface only. The Razor-Bill, an-
other species, are divers, so that there is
yet a deeper depth to which they can de-
Most likely diving as well as
swimming comes natural to these infants,
They never go back to their birthplace

seend,

| on the rock, the waters are now their home

till another season or two, when they have
turned from downy chicks into full-plum-

aged birds, and pave become in their turn *

parents and prothetors.

A HAPPY NEW YEAR.

BY EMMA C. DOWD,

What shall you do in the year that is

new,
Little maid

Shall you make it a happy New Year to

you,
¢ Little maid?

Shall you keep your heart full of Min-
shine, dear,

Though skies be cloudy and days be
drear

Sball you help the mother, and lighten
her caret

Be ready in duties to take your share?

Shall you aim to make little ones happy
and glad ?

Be cheerv and hopeful when others are
sad?

8hall you aim to have life hold a little
less pain

For those whom sickness or want enchain !

Shall you strive to be ‘gentle, brave and
sweet,

And to follow the Master with willing
feet, -

Little maid?

I¢ this vou do in the year that is new,
"T'will be truly a happy New Year to you,
Little maid?
~Our Youth.

THE CHILDREN MAY COME.

Shall I tell you something true about
a real little girlt She is a grown lady
now, and the dear mamma of sonie happy
boys and girls. When she was quite a
little girl—just five, I think it was—one
day she legned on her aunt's knee, and
said: “Aunt Margaret, what does it
mean to have religion?” And the grown-
up aunt told the little child in words she
could understand about Jesus's calling
even the little children to love him with
all their hearts and to keep his beautiful
laws. When she had finished, the little
girl cried joyfully :
ready! 1 have religion alreadyl|”  Jesus
says: “ Suffer little children, and forbid
them not, to come unto me: for of wuch
is the kingdom of heaven.” You 8,
Jesus' wants the little children to come
to him; he says that there is no need
for them to wait.

Happy is he who speaks little, for words
accidents, gloom, and interior
trouble.

“O, 1 have, 4 al..
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