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A BOY TO BE TRUSTED.
it o. a. ruin. «

Roger «me home from school one sfter

“ No j I’ll do just whst yon ssy shout of csrpentry, Roger found something rise 
srylhing," slid Roger for heby to .muse lirrself with, end then
He was el reedy at work on a houae, how be did work trying the blocks 

noon with a basketful of1 new pine bloeks, with baby trying to help ; but she only this way and that till finally he had such 
long and short, _ x s beautiful oastle with
square, oblong, and -̂------ r. ” . . ff ■ a tower I 11a thought
triangular f MT ___ 11—>1___ it really woedarfal

5 See what Mr. • ù “ Thaïe I” he az-
Blqke gare me lrora * âSgÿÆ ,
his new house, moth- deep hrmtli aatia-
er !” the little boy 9

■ ■DPI
“ I’m going to build I ■ mvthing as nice as
houses and forts, and, \y.' & * that leare
ah, just lota of things I Bb9 for mother
He let me take this wish I eonld keep it
basket the f"r a
blocks in. s , Oh, the fire I for

hurry, mother, for got !"
I promised to Mrry I to the store
it right back.” fj BV jlS ■ and task off , |j,|.

“ Well, be as quick V \rlVf lAfl There were onlr a
you s’^^9• 'ÆBÆ / *4 few small onals. Thev

mother The blocks not start
an- -cry ni*, an,I ■ ’ C^/ thoaa
they’re
You Mn amuse your He opened the door
self and bahv with im,, ,(,,, „|„.,| ,|„.r>,

S of
am left il-

to Ml— stom - Hi! , j
HP^^^SHUI  ̂ sis,ill the

to a- f^^g^9| he
aeon as poesihlc." to leare the

w______ ____ Wh«t WM to I»
■ ^D ■i.lpËry H«-

-'wçË»&*tiç!£^'~ mimI hastily.

I ■ wtrr,
than (i'll ^J

■ K Æ for kindling ex-
fa is treasure, oept—oh, hr

P!r bDd B Bi „k
iBBJB^  ̂ gE «H BL {x

^HBMB®Pr™^rT,Hl^Bbi|^^B ^El ' up of those pre-

[,
eouLi

?Now, Roger,” said ,- _________—. .J______ - 1h it ........ .. ,f
his mother, as she ' ,i- did, he would be dis-
put on her gloves. A p,I,irr FOB THE «weepe», sim . / obeying, and breaking
“ you qmst take good his word, too. He
care of sister ; don’t leave her alone for succeeded in tumbling down what he hesitated only a minute; then he set
a minute. And keep the fir© going. It is built. his lips tightly, winked fast to keep
so mild you will not need very much, but They played together for awhile, then, »be tears back,
don’t let it go out” anxious to be allowed to finish a piece wonderful tower

exclu i nu-1

apd took down that , 
to get the four sien

-
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HAPPY DAYS.18
nn them : ' Perhepe you wijl P°* *"mt 
or two into the ooo tribu tio»-box in lira. 
Ferrer1, porch on the common.' So I »*g“ 
to think ee 1 went .long, eheU I pet m 
one, or ehell it be two! Then I thought 
two cent, wee pretty emell, end I onme up 
to tilree—three cent, for the he.thee end 
four eont/*for gmgerbrrod ;but thet d.d 
not sound right, did not satisfy me, so I 
turned it the other wey end eeid four eente 
ehell go for the bee then. Then I thought, 
the boye will eek me how much I here to 
F|iend, end three cento it rether too emell 
a aura to telk ebout. 1 Heng it ell, I *»id, 
< I'll put the whole in.’ So in it ell went 
When I told my mother some yeere efter 
weed thet I wee going to be e mieeiontry 
the broke down end eeid, * I here titra T> 
expected it' ”

but I here told the true Utile etory ee e 
hint to the girl, end boye who here kind 
father, end mother, to show their lore to.

„Our Heavenly Father, who giro, ell good 
lliinga, oan be nerved too by the hand, of 
Ilia little onee.

dor pillera which were at the founda
tion
, He laid thane on the tiny main, then put 
In a few nqunre end oblong piecea, then 
noiue wood, and in a few in i n u tee the fire 
wee crackling merrily.

When he turned to hie cent le again, 
lehr wee bun v among the ruina

" You can play with Aie block, now all 
you want to,” he eaidl - I gueee I’ll read 
p while.”

When hie mother came home, linger told 
|ier all about it.

" 1 hated to epoil my caatle before you 
mw it. end to bum up my nioenlocka, juat 
lik> ererything,” he mid; “ 
t had to." I gueee I'll not forget the fire 
again, and anyhow, I’m glad I had 
thing to etart it with."

“ And I’m glad I hare e boy that can 
be treated," Mid mother, with a hearty 
him.—The Warning Star, fp.

t

UNSELFISH.
There are ueuelly two ware of looking 

at a tiling, and it is well now and then to 
change une'a point of riew. Little liana 
had juat begun hie achool life, and hie 
mother waa ambitious to hare him keep a 
high standing in hie class.

“ Why, liana," she raid, regretfully, at 
the end "of th^r second week, “ last week 
you gare me so much pleasure by getting 

the head of you! class, and now 
only number four, I see."
, I know,” admitted the little fel- 
I great gravity ; “ but then," he 

added, “ some otter boy’s mamma tea the 
pleasure this week, so I thought you 
wouldn't mind eo very much.”

quite right, Hans,” Mid his 
mother, giving him an appreoiatire smile ; 
“ J don't mind it at all—now.”

but of oourae

to be at 
you are
l«"Y“h

(r
SNOW.

Little white feather», filling the air; 
Little white frottera, how came you there ! 
“ We came from the cloud-birdi Miling 

high ; •
They're shaking their white wings up In 

the sky/’

Little white feethera, I can’t understand 
Why you should melt when you tonoh my 

hand. ' 1
“ Oh, that ia because the cloud-birds nee 
From the streams and risen up to the 

skiee."

k
OCR eCXDaT-BCHOOL n 

Ths 1mm. Ihs shsarsw. IS* “ You’re

M w moethly,
CbrUUMO^InitMi ud Matfc'aSÜd M—«rt— m4

**"»"'*..... .. Wo-w**
A COUNTRY BOY'S PENNY.

As • rule, boys who live on s fera or in 
n country tfown are much more thrifty and 
economical than city-reared boys. Success 
considers this due to the fact that, in the 
city, there are hundreds of devices to catch 
the pennies of boys. There are nickel-in- 
i he-slot machines, fruit and candy stands, 
and all sorts of contrivances to induce a 
boy to part with hie small coins. Thewj 
temptations do not exist to an j great ex
tent in the country. There is ■ great 
difference in the way the country boy and 
the city boy look at a nickel The coun
try boy sees very much more in the eoin 
than the city boy ; he sees greater possibil
ities—the nickel is possessed of a charm. 
He carries his change in his pocket, counts 
it over, and wonders what he wiljjao with 
it when he gets hie first dollar. C His par- 

inatil into him, from babyhood, the 
of saving bis money and put-

w-jrinLitr4U.MW.SWM.. ! 

a..'Æ-S,®5r.i-ito.is
-SESfe-".,..... .

CiuTSISyrl, wsrt.Hr)

»

: thA, when you fall 
Heaped on the ground you don’t melt at 

alb
“ Oh, that is because the froaen earth 
Forgets that the waters gare uk birth.”

Little white feethera, howjgrift you go! 
Little white feethera, I love you eo!
“ We’re awift because we hare work to do; 
But hold up your face, and we’ll kiae you 

true.”
—Selected.

;: Little white fea

™i

igJS.

______ WILLIAM BRIOOS,
SL°W«^k^»ü)S TempersiM-e "L.

C. W. Ootm,
«mat. fk*llwriweS«wt.

a F. Hoems. 
WwUeren Rook Hoots, 

liai if a i K.K.
*

t>appç Date. “THE LORD’S PART.”
Nannie had a bright silver dollar given 

her. She asked her papa to change it into 
dimes.

“ What is that for, dear !” he asked.
“ So that I can get the Lord’s part out 

of it” And when she got it in smaller 
coins, she laid out one-tenth.

“ There,” she said, “ I’ll keep that until 
Sunday.” And when Sunday/came, she 
went to the box for offerings ij the church 
vestibule, and dipped' in two dimes.

“ Why,” said her father, as he heard the 
lust one jingle in, “ I thought you said you 
gave one-tenth to the Lord.”

“ I said one-tenth belonged to him, and 
I can’t give him what is.his own ; so if I 
give him anything, I have to give him 
what is mine.”

ents
importance 
ting it in » tenk. The city boy, *s a rule, 
gets his money rosier end psrti with it es 
rosily.—The Horning Star.

TORONTO. FEBRUARY 11. IMS.

TWO WAYS.
A fetter ewey from liome wee talking 

ebout hie two little deughtere. “ It will 
he the middle of the night when I reech FOR GINGERBREAD OR FOR 

MISSIONS.home," he eeid, “ but I expect I shell here 
to weke my little girls up tn My ‘ How do 
you do F "to their peps." “ How will 
tliev do it !" some one eeked. And then 
the’ fetter smiled. " Bessie,” he Mid, 
“ he she ever so sleepy, will be sure to My: 
‘ l’epn, whet did yon bring mo T" “ And 
your little Mery I” “ Why, she will just 
cuddle down in my erme, end be eo gled; 
to-morrow morning she will not be eble to 
do enough for me.” The fetter loved both 
his deer children, end wee not • bit angry 
with the little girl who liked gift» ee well;L_

. Cyrus Hamlin, Jvho was for many 
years a missionary in Turkey, tells about 
r. contribution he made for missions when 
he was a little bovv His mother often 
read to him about heathen lands and the 
missionaries, ,and there was a missionary 
contribution-box in town, whore the people 
placed their offerings. He says:

“ When the fall muster came every boy 
had some cents given him to spend. My 
mother gave seven cents, saying, as she

Dr

Strike while the iron is Cot.
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grew fiercer, and thee they waked him, Herodia* her mother, had made her aak 
for they were afraid. To the winds and this. Because tie had rowed Herod kept 
the waves he said only, " Peace, be still," his promise, and euun a soldier met bv 
and they settled down, and there was a the king came back from the prison with 
great calm He wondered why they were the head of John upon a platter, and 
afraid and had so little faith, and they Salome took it to her mother. But John's - r 1 
wondered at his great power. spirit had gone to heaven, and loving die-

qUBanowee run the youhobst. fiples came and buried the body.
Where did Jesus often teach I By the eu nano* a run tub too Bene*,

lakeside. Who was John the Baptist I A prophet,
Who came to him there f Crowds of and the cousin of Jesus.

Why was he in prison t Because 
Herodia* hated him.

Where was the prison I Near the Dead

What else was there I One of Herod’s 
palaces.

What was given t^ere ! A fgast for
Herod's birthday.

What did they bare I Music, feasting, 
and dancing.

What did they always do ! Drink 
disciples do f They wine.

Who danced before the king 1 Herod* 
ia*' daughter.

What did Herod promise her I Any
thing she should ask.

What did she ask t The head of John 
the Baptist.

Who had told her to do so I Her 
mother.

Could death harm John the Baptist I
No, for God took him.

WHAT Tilt SOON SAW.
“ Yesterday,” a#id the moon to me, " I

». r - 111 SÛTJîiôtSfTÎS
pré thee e crown of life.—Her. 1. 10. „t , hen with sWron

tub lesson stobt. chickens, and • pretty little girl wee run-
Jesus’ cousin and friend, .Tohn the ning and jumping sround them. Then hen 

t in a black castle waR frightened, amt screamed and spread 
that overlook the out her wings over the little brood. Then 

King Anti pas had put him the girl's father came out and scolded her, 
there to please his wicked wife, Herodiss. and I glided away and thought no more of 
She wished to have him killed, but the the matter. But this evening, only a few 
king feared the people, who counted him minutas ago, I looked down into the same 

itaphet. Herod Antipas had a birth courtyard. Everything was auiet. But 
j/qnd he invited flis f/iends to the presently the little girl came forth again, 

castle of Machaerus, -ju/t below the crept quietly into the hen-house, pushed 
prison, to a great feast After the feast back the bolt, and slipped into the apart- 
dancing-girls came in, and the lords and meut of the hen and chickens. They cried 
officers, who had been drinking the health out loudly, and came fluttering down from 
of Herod over and over again, were their perches and ran about in dismay, and 
greatly pleased. Then came a surprise the little girl ran after them. I saw it 
The Princess Salofne, the king’s step quite plainly, for I looked through a hole 
daughter, came -m richly dressed, and in the hen hemse wall. I was angry with 
danced alone before the king and his the wilful child, and felt glad when her 
lords. She was so beautiful and danced father came out and scolded her more 
with such art that when she came and violently than yesterday, holding lier 
knelt before tj»e king he told her to choose roughly by the arm. She lield down her 
what she would have him give her, and ho head, and her blue eyes were full of 
would give it, even to the half of his tears. 4 What are you almut here V lie 
kingdom. She asked if she might go and asked. She wept and said, ‘ I wanted U> 
speak to her mother, and what do yon

rmr m

HAPPY DAYS. if.

ACCOUNTED FOR 
I am not feeling well Unlay,

But why I cannot sea ;
1 had some icecream 'eroea the way, 

And pancakes bogie for tea.
» ,

I ala > had some caramels,
And sugared almonds, too ;

And when 1 met with Tommy Welle, 
A stick of fine tola.

I
1
[.

I

But I was careful with each <
Too much of none I ate,

It cannot be that penny bun,
And yet the pain is great

I fluid six cookies, but I've had 
Six cookies oft before ;

They’ve never left me feeling bed, 
Nor pickle*—three or more.

The soda-water couldn’t make 
Me ill—'twaa Billie's treat, '

I sort of think this fearful ache 
Comes wholly from the heat. .

I .coule. 
WhereI did he once stand f In a boat
What did he tell the people I Parable», 

or stories
What were the stories about I Seeds 

and harvests. «
Where did they go ih the evening I 

Across the lake.
What did they meet t A storm.
Where was Jesus I Asleep with hie 

head on • pillow.
What did the 

wakened him.
What did he aay to the storm I “ Peace, 

be still.”
What 

great calm.
What else can Jesus quiet I A storm 

of anger in the heart.

rnm

r

I k
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over the lake then V A
LESSON NOTES.

d FIRST QUARTER.
BIX MONTHS WITH THE SYNOPTIC GOSPELS.

7

Lesson XI.—Mabch 13.
JOH* THl BAPTIST (TBMPBB- 

ANOB LBBeON).

Memoriae verses 3-11.
GOLDEN TEXT.

taw* X.—Mabch A
J KSUS CALMS THE STORM.

Msrk 4. 36-41. Memorise rones 87 3». Mstt. 14. 118.

yit OOLDBN TEXT.

Hey maketh the storm a calm, so that 
ÿU waves thereof are still—Pea. 107. 89.

THE LBBEON STOBT.

Jesus spent one day by the lakeside 
teaching the crowds of people who gath
ered around him. To make it easier he 
stepped into a fishing-boat and sat there 
and talked, while the people stood or sat 
on the shore. He talked of seed sowing, 
for it was in the time of the sowing of the 
winter wheat, and perhaps they could see 
a sower casting his grain into the brown 
earth on the plain of Genneearet west of 
thé lake. He spoke in parables,

meaning, and “ without a par
able ” it ia said “ spoke he not unto them.”
He told the story of the sower who cast 
seed in many places, and then of a sower 
whose seed sprang up and grew while he 
slept, and then of the little mustard seed 
that grew into a tall bush.

But when the evening came he was 
tired, and said “ Let ns pass over unto 
the other side.” So the crowds were sent 
•way, and the disciples took their Master 
out upon the lake. Then a storm rose, 
and the wind was so strong that it took 
up the waves and threw them into the 
little ship until it was full Jeeus was think this young girl asked for when she 
asleep in the stern of the boat, his head came hack ? The head of John the Bap- 
on a cushion. The disciples did not | tiet 1 Herod and his lords must have been 
waken their tired Master until the storm , shocked, but perhaps they knew that

Baptist, had been pu 
high up on the rooks 
Dead Sea.>i

a
da1

m
to

with a

at

til
he
ch

he

nd
kiss the hen, and beg her pardon for 
frightening her yesterday ; but I was 
afraid to tell you.’ And the father kissed

I
ini

the innocent child's forehead, and kissed 
her on the mouth and eyes.”
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translated into Korean, the girls 
taught about Jesus and his life and i 
and Bright Eves learned to love J< 
her Saviour.

After a while she was taught to ra 
Chinese, and at last the missionary beg 
to teach her to play on the organ, 'll 
was a great privilege; and .Bright Ei 
liked it so well and tried ao hard that ar 
a while she played for opening ezereii 
in the school, and for church and Sundl 
school, and now she does this all the tin 
—Over Sea and Lend.

DOLLS OF OLDEN TIMES.
Dolls were used by little girls in very 

early times, we are told. In the ruins of 
Babylon and Nineveh have been found 
small terracotta figures and many beauti* 
ful images in ivory which are thought to 
have been the dollies with which little 
girls in Assyria played more than two 
thousand years ago.

The dolls with which the children in 
Greek and Roman cities amused themselves 
were rasde of clay.' Their arms and ly 
were jointed and attached to their bodies 
by threads. There were also dolls of 
ivory and wax, but these were the play
things, of the richer girls.

The earliest English dolls were made of 
rags or wood. The wooden dolls had no I 
joints, some of them had 
and they were very strange, uncouth-look
ing things.

Many people have tried to find out how 
the word " doll * came to be used. Afl* 
« good deal of study the wisest and moot 
learned men have come to the oonduoioB 
that it comes from “ Dolly,” which is 
another form of “ Dorothy,” a favourite 
name for girls in England two hundred 
years ago, and still in use both in England 
and America.

Before the word doll came into use the 
word which was used to describe the 
favourite plaything of all girls in all 
countries was “ baby,” and doilies ~ 
called “ babies ” by a good many little 
girls whom you and I have met—Apple» 
of Hold. FP^

;
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■LEIOH-BIDB.

SCHOOL’S OUT.
BT JKlfniK HAYCOCK.

Hear the merry laughter,
See the scampering about,

Catch the happy glances 
Of the children just let out.

“ Quit vour noise,” says some one.
They’re very rude, no doubt,

But 1 love the merry clatter 
Of the children just 'let out

So let them, then, be merry,
put every care to rout,

For they'll have enough of heart-ache 
These children just let out

When life’s work is ended,
May we in glory shout 

With happy hearts and voices—
* We’re the children just let out” 

Woodstock.

: to school without their breakfast, and their 
eye* ao heavy with sleep that they could 

« hardly hold them open. Of course they 
oan’t do much with their studies. How 

| would you like to get up and go to school 
A in the dark *

no arms or

BRIGHT EYES’ IRONING.
The mention of “ ironing day ” sug

gests at once a glowing fire, with shining 
hot flat irons. But that is not what it 

in Korea. A missionary gives a 
lively account of what Bright Eyes, a lit
tle Korean girl, learned to do in the mis
sion school at Seoul, Korea.

Among other things, she was taught to 
wash and iron. To prepare her c]pthes for 
washing, she first ripped them apart, as 
Koreans always do; then wet them in lye 
water and beat them on rocks with a stick, 
and then I foiled them ; then she dyed them 
some bright colour, like red or green or 
purple, and starched them.

. , Bui the intiing was the queerest part
How would you like to get up in the of it. She fixed a round, smooth stick of 

night to go to school ? Well, that is what wood into pivota or little holes, ao that it 
some of the children in Alaska have to do. would turn; then she pnt her cloth over 

In Northern Alaska the winter school this and turned the round stick with her 
term is one long night Lamp* are of f.ot very slowly, at the same time beating 
course nsed in the school room. But great it rapidly with two long, smooth sticks 
confusion often arises from the absence of in each hand, 
the sun, whereby to mark day from night. Usually two girls iron together, one on 
The people are mostly savages, and have each side, and the clatter, clatter of the 
no way to tell the time. Sometimes all four sticks in perfect time is not unpleae- 
knhwledge of it is lost, and it often happens ant to hear ; and though it may seem to you 
that the children are roused up by the that they cannot make the clothes look nice 
ringing of the school Iwll just as they have this way, I can assure you that they do. 
gone to sleep. Many times they have gone As the New Testament had all been

And

are still

A FUNNY RIDE.
The children lived in • little oabin home, 

end ell three of them (Nell, Rob, end 
Lmie) were tilting e gey “ make-believe ” 
ride on an old log. Fido jumped and 
harked as if he enjoyed the fun as much 
as anybody.

A gentleman who waa passing down the 
road stopped and laughed. “ Good morn- 
ing, little folks. That is rather alow rid- 
ing. Wouldn’t you like a horse and 
ruqjef”

“ ^’®8» 8*r»” *»id Rob; “but we haven't 
any, ao we are getting the most fun we can 
out of what we do have.”—Sunbamn. *

HOW WOULD YOU LIKE THIS!


