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THE YOUNG ARTIST.

is no#_she kind of “ard etudio” we
to find, iz i4? Bl it is an ardist’s
kallop, all the same. It is a pily that
&:ﬁhing on the wall is so dim we
mrcely judge $he abiliby of she young
f*  gfrom ib, and the ca¥'s head he is at
W drawing is in such an
OR Miafactory sizge. We are
r.edrdain that it 18 going
cab. The boy must
work, for he has, we
ad, been doing some wood
. [The ship and the
on which ib slands, the
' Jooking walklng-stick,
‘We partlally carved dog
mdelmens of this work If
s on ab i§ and contioues .
pove, week by week, we
tely hear of him as soms
&% arkish or firsk-class
J-earver, but he will need
frinommeas peresverance, tasks,

jronl

was Christmas Day, but
3 sdood by the window.
ing.ous on the falling snow
K | a'very gober faca

ks is the matter, Kate?’

aoi%snntie. “ Why don's
with yoor new doll ¥~
. 's eare for her now,

SR Kate said.

an rt? I thought you

awsl Mer very much Ilast
e

w

otl did; bak my doll has
head and a crimson
d I've seen Mary
to-day, and i¥'s ever
pretiler. She's & wax head, and
drgssed in blae silk. I don't like my
witeither; I wanted gilt-and-white
‘odfof tiowered ones And see, it's
. and I shan't ges a ride $o-day.”
oMb thoupht a few minukes

Re, desr, shall T tell you a little
ad lash Ohrisimas?”

i “ Yes, auntle, pleasa”

title pirl named Palvy lived with
wotber in a basement-room—one room,

Kabie—in a large cily. Thoy wero very
poor, and the mother had to go ous $o work,
leaving Patty alone a great deal. On
C'arisymas Eve the poor womsn was gaing
homs from work, looking in at the lighted
ghop windows, andjwishing ahe could buy
| a gifh for her lisple’glr). She did not shink

THE

YOUNG ARTIST.

of he-solf, though she shivered with cuil.
She was not going §o have turkey or ronst
boef, pudding or pie, for dinner next day,
bas she £aid to heraolf they should not be
hungry, and that was a great dea! They
had bread and milk and potatiea. Aad
she spont one bright penny—ali she counld
spare—30 huy somo sweets for Patty. Bat
a3 gho walked along she saw something
whiis on tho pavemeat. Shs stooped and
picked up a picce of clay pips—only a

piece, Katie. You don’s know how pleased
she was. Home she went with a cheerful
hears, and when she litble girl was in ved
and fasi asleep, she slippsd into her sbook-
ing the swects and broken pipe. Very
early Patty awoke, and she fairiy scroamed
for joy when she found them.

“ For hours of that day sho
blew bubbles happy as a bird.
Whas would she have eaid,
Katle, to your Chrisimas
gifts 7”

Kate looked ashamed. “1
was nob good, auntie,” she
said “J don't desorve my
pressy things ™ ,

Auntie kissed her, aud sho
wen$ $o0 her play wilh a bright
faso, and kopt it

- Ao

UBECHE

Une gB lived away off in
a villags ia Africa.  Thero
was o fence buils around the
village %o keep off lions and
tigers, and the listle African
baysand girls genarally played
inside the fence B 1% one day
TUbche went cus with his
mosher to gather berries Some
men came by cn camels, and
they carried Ubeche off hun-
dreds of miles, iniondiog to
soll him. Ba$ one night thoy
lo3b bim.

Tho next day a gocd mis-
sionary lady was silting by
the barnk of n river, when &
poor, ragged boy camo up to
her and asked her for eome-
$hing to eat It was Ubecho,
who was trging to fiad his
way back to uis tome. Tho missionary
lady did no$ know the way to his bomse,
baé shy was 80 sorry for him thas she
$ook him home with ber, and washed him
and gave him some supper. Ubsche had
never hesrd abons the Good Shephard,
and $he missionaries sold hun abous Jesus,
and saught him $o0 read and write. He
lived there for msny years, and when ho
died overybody remembsred him a3 2a
noble Christian boy.
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POLLY S SWEEPING.

WiiiLE mother was aweoping
Hor cottsge ono day,

She heard litble Polly
So plaintively say

E—

‘“Mo's tiod up my halr
Wiv' a hood like ‘0o,
Ob, p'ease les mo u'ecp
Wiv' & broom—Oh, do.”

So mother les Polly

A$ house-cleaning try ;
Bu#t sad $orelate,

It all ended in cry.

For Polly found ous
That the broom wouldn's go.
For why? I was stronger
Than Polly, you kaow.
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BWHAT DOES UNSELFISH MEAN 1

THREE little children were sitting in the
room, one evening, while their mother was
busy ironing—Johnny, Fred, and Louise
Jobony was nine years old, and he read
nloud %o his Jittle brother and sister.
Whenever they came $0 any hard word
thay tbey conld nod understand their
roother would #ell $hem what it means

Louise held up her hand for adteniion.
I'd like %o bave mobher #ell us what ‘un-
selfish’ means. Maybe I know, but I
want her $0 %eil it her way,” eaid the
child,

“T will illustras i¥ by a little story
when Johnmy is through resding, and I
have done ironing,” said their mother.

Then, after the spsce of an heur, she
told this shory:

*“Oncs vpin a time shers wers thres lit-
tle children, and $heir mother #old them
-hat sbe would give each one & penny for
~very eix epgs he brought into the house.
The oldesy child brought in six or eight

THE SUNBEAM.

oggs a day, but the younger cnes couldn's
find any. The nests were all low down in
quies places, easily reached.

“The eldest of the three litdle ones
thought of a plan shaé plessed him ex-
ceedingly, and he pubi# into execution.

*He would peep Into the other nests
slyly, and if dhere were no eggs in $hem he
would $ake $hose ous of hia nests and pub
them in theirs, and leé his litble brodher
and sister $hink thoy had been lald there.

* That is what one calls an unselfish ach,
He was glad to give up his own pleasure
o0 msake hislittle brothers and sister happy,
though I believe his delight was greater
than theira. You should all seek to be
unselfish—study the comfors and happi-
ness of others before yourfown. If there
is anybhing good or enjoyable, try and help
someone elee to ged it. Never fear but you
will be happy enough. An unselfish por-
son is rarely unhappy.

Just here s$he mother's eye fell upon
Johnny. Little fellow | he was appearing
uuspsakably full of scms kind of emotion.
His hands wers thrust down into his
pockets, and he looked right {nto the grate,
Jjuss as though he thought the red blazss
were something wonderfully new and
beautiful His face was red #00, bus then
the reflection of the glowing fire might
have made that. He twished his head
round unesasily when his moiher’s eye fell
upon him.

“That boy in the story was our blessed
litkle brokher Johnny, wasn's ib, mother?

o { S8y, wasa'h ib, Fred? Say, all of you.|8

Ch! ch! I thoughéi my hen pitied me,
aud laid lote of eggs just %o pleass me, and
there i} was our Johnny all the &ime!”
And Louise flew #o the lildle hero, and
pulled his head abous, and hugged him,
and kissed him, and there he sa$ looking
just a5 ashamed as though he had stolen
som:body‘s hens’ eggs, and been caught
abi

*Oh, who #old you thay, ma ?” said ke,
looking down, modesily. “I didn’s wans
‘em to know if ever——"

“Oh, maybe a little bird sang it $o me,”
said the glad mother, laughing.

“Nobody can do anything that our
mother won's find oud,” sald Fred, laying
his hand on Johnny's shonlder.

“Now we know what unselfish means,
don's we 2" said Louise, “and I mean $o
iry and be jush as unselfish as ever I can.”
Ard bere she flow ay her lithle brother
Jobnny, and began fazzing up his hair and
patting his cheeke, and all the while proud
of she ehy, kind brether, who had sed
such a swaeh example of unselfishness be-
fore them.

MASTER BRIGHT-FACE.

THAT'S what everybody called him,
alibough, of course, it was nod his name.
His real nawe was Philip Augusius Grey.
But his every-dasy name was Master
Bright-face

_He always was smiling. I never saw
bim frown or pout, like some children do.

Oate somebody asked bim why his face

was alwayy so bright, just like ihegE
shine? “Don’s know,” he answered,
loss it's ‘cause I love the sunshins song
I get up in the morning, as soon ay Y8
light, $o waich the sun rise, and wh §
goos %o bed I go 00.”

There was more in his answer, paj
than he knew, for the old adage, * By
bed, and early 4o rise, makes a man hy
and wealthy and wise” is drue. § 3§
makes bright faces and cheerful tem;

FILLED WITH LIGHT.

A WISE man in $he East had two i
%0 each of whom he gave, one nig »
sum of money, and said :

“Whsb I have given you is very
yeb with it you musé tuy at once:

]
vy

thing shaé wounld fill $his dark room' - 1

One of $hem purchased a large qus
of hay, and, cramming 1§ indo dhe: - ]
sald: L)

« Sir, I have filled $he room.” e
“Yeos,” said the wise man, “and;--¢
gloom.” !
Then the other, with scarcely a ib: 4! :

the money, bought & candle, and, ligni’'s
i4, said: {

“8ir, I have filled the hall” =

“Yes,"” sald the wise man, “andiué
lighd. Such are the ways of wisdom s ¢
seeks good means $o good ends.” ¢l

This $eacher cerfainly had a drol
of instrucling his pupils, bub 1§ was ¢
ood way. Thoy learned that it wivld (
shing fo £il], and another thing #o filae, o
perly. One of $hem knew this beforar-
other seemed nob %0 know it—he mgn
gimpleton. [There are many such & ™
world. oy 2

WORE AWAY. ;X

Jix was a poor Iliile newsboy.d—P.
wanbed 0 buy a cake for his litsle.
becauss it was her birthday. Bai
sold all his papers, he would no$ har ‘21
money to spare; his mother needed: 52
she was poor. e

“ 1 wish I conld ralse three cents ¢ - i
he said $o Will, bis listle comrade. %

“ Work away, then,” answered Willon.
ran off crying his papers. k!

“Jim ran off shouting his also. B Zwee.
8 good many of t$hem ; and when bvd... ¥
tired, Will's words, " Work away,” «Waed.
come #o him, and he would go on sgoh. 8.

I$ was beginning %o grow dark wt7Awr.
wend indo a horse-car. All tke pecpva2(
id had papers or shook $heir heads 1P
excepd one young lady. She lookeduxd)
little boy and bonght a paper of hisSat. ]

-,

cosbone cent. She handed him a fine.8. ¢
piece. Jimwasgoing to give her thesSum
when she smiled at him and said: » 1
“*The rest is for you.” i
Thin he ran to buy the little t &
cake for hig sister. Kitty gave hizWher
of ik and as they were cating it, bsuy.w
“I wish that lady knew.” ay ¥
And then he thought how glad hadds
thas be had “worked aw.y ' i

ke
giving up. o W‘;‘:
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ROBIN AND THE BABY

Ur in $he $ree-top
Over my hoad
Chorries are ripsning—
Black, white, and red ;
Robin i8 swinging
On a green bough—
Swinging and singing
Morrily now.

Up in the $ree-top
Sipging isetill ;
Robin 18 working
Now with a will
Picking the cherries
Juicy and sweeb.
I envy you, robin,
Such r fine $reat.

wom' - Under $he $ree shere
Something becide
Robin and cherries
Now I have spied,
Her fingers and mouth
Both in & sad plight;
You liséle marauder,
Leave her a bite!

—Qur Little People.

LESSON NOTES.
drol P

7a3 1 SECOND QUARTEB.
ib wiold

o OLD TESTAMENT TRACEINGS.
.efon'-.\n’ 1000.) [Jone 17.

‘e valjf THE WOES OF THE DRUNKARD.

B b w; 23. 29.35

Lzssoyw XII,

Memory verses, 29-32.

GOLDEN TEIT.

I:o_ok not shou upon $he wine when it is
|boy_d.—'-Pt0v. 23. °1.
‘1‘3';:' OUTLINE.
) hav. ‘=1l. The Woes of Wine, v. 29 32
yded: 2 The Work of Wine, v. 33-35.

ﬁ:_“ ‘i EVERY-DAY HELTS.

| WiMon. Read lesson verses from your
ble Prov. 23 29-35.

. BTwés. Learn why we need help from

1en bd. Eph 6. 11, 12, .

1y, «Wed. Find how we may overcome sin,

n sgoh.B. 16

k wiZAwr. See what God says about wine.

o pecpvA20. 1,

ads s, Learn our only safety. Golden

skedixX\]

f hisSaf Find who canno$ enter heaven.

8 ﬁnl‘-\‘..“:. 9],::0. ahonld

-theﬂ.g_ arn why we sho be semper-

d: & 1Cor6.19.

tle £

ﬁ DO YOU ENOW—

» hicWhere does the broad way lead? Do

is, bsay.walk in i$? Is it a happy com-

'Y, What may be found in the path?

1ad hwkiia the sign of the fire within? What
insiWbe fire within? Evil appetite.

Wia are those poople? What is God's

&

-

——

1

word aboud the wino! Why does id do-
celve many ? Wha is ib liko at tho iash 1
How does wino affecy thoso who tako id?
What do the lips spoak ? Whore do tho
feot go? Whas shows that the man be-
comes n prisonert Whad is tho cure for
this disease 7 Who will becured? Those
who trust God.

I WILL TRY TO REMEMBER—

That God spoaks o me. Verse 31.
The sad fate of she drunkard. Prov.
23. 21.

OCATROHISBM QUXSTION.

What can God do? God can do what-
ever ho will.

Does God know all things! Yes, God
knows sll things; every shought in man's
heart, every word aud every achion.

SECOND QUARTERLY REVIEW.

June 24.
GOLDEN TEXT,

The Lord's portion is his people —Deus.
32, 9.

A Worp witH TrACUERS—Pab on the
board, before the children gather, a land-
scape window containing twelve panes of
glass, numbering from one $o $welve. Ask
how many lessons we have had daring the
Quarter, and tell that we wans o look
through one of these window lights ab
each lesson.

e — -~ =

1

(24

-3

9 10

A Worp witH CaiLpreN—Will you
not help your teacher $o seo a great deal
through this window? I will tell you how
you may help.

Take your lesson-book and your slate a$
home, and draw & window like the one in
the book. Try to remember who the firss
lesson is about. If you have forgoten,
turn o it in the book, and then print on
the window pane, J. P. P. That will belp
you remembor the iitle. Then print two
or shree words of the Golden Text Raad
the Leason Story also, and do the sasme
wish each lesson for the Quarter.

BeNxNig BLACE is nol a pretsy lisile boy,
bt everybody rmiles at bim and pats bim
on the head, and says what a nics boy he
ia. Eennie is always willing %0 go on an
errand for sny of the ladies he knows,
and a$ achool he does so many kind little
things for the teacher that I think this is
the reason sverybody likes him. Do you
know him 1

A PRECIOUS PEARL IN CEYLON.
BY MARGARKT LEITOH.

WugN tho Sceledy of Chriséian Endeav-
our was started in O sdooville, Coylon, a
litlo boy who lived near tho church was
ad tracted by tho ainging, and always at-
tendod tho meetinge  When oshors were
joining the society, he came forward and
eaid he wanted % join. Ho was a very
lisilo fellow, with a head shaven excepd &
listle round place on dho sop, where the hair
waa3 tied in a knot. 11s was from a hed-
then family. Whon £ tol% hln; h% lwns sdo

oung, tears began to gather in his ey
yl.le sﬁid ho eogld reafi but had no Bxb?o
portion. I $old him he muat buy one, and
tbe next day he came, bringing soms
vogotables with which $o purchase a Tamll
gospel of Sy. Matthew.

A\ the next mesiing of the eoclety he
showed his gospel, in which, according to
otr rules, he had read ten verses a day,
and had learned the Lord's Prayer. Seeing
his earnesiness, we les bim join she society,
and ke proudly wrote his name tn large
Tamil charscters, Vidamuithu, which
means * Precious Pearl” A$ the aexd
meeting he brought in swo of his com.
panions.

Ono evening last week, as I was takic
a moonlighs walk, I heard s little voice
laboriously reading something aloud. I
stopped to listen; it was the Sermon on
the Mount. I peeped through the hedge,
and eaw a family circle—sa father, mothory
and four children—all listening, and this
this litéle seven-year-old Vidamaishu read-
ing aloud by the aid of dim nalive lamp.
After reading he sang a verse of & hymn,
then he prayed a little prayer, and at ifa
clore recited the Lord's Prayer.

The next Sabbath his mother came ¢9
charch although tefore $his she had always
refused our invitations. I askod what led
her %o come, and she said her little son
begged =0 hard that she conld not realsh;
that he prayed for her every nighd, and she
had decided $0 become a Chrissian. Since
tha$ time she come regularly to church.
This ia the story how one little pearl kas
begun %o reflect Jesus.—Hissionary Iint,

MODEST AND TRUE

WiLLie was a child who really loved
Jesus, and tried o do whad was right o
please him. One day a lady me$ him in
she street as he was coming from school.
He had o copy-book in hia hand.

The lady said. “ Will you les me look
a% your book, Willie?"

“Yes, ma'sm.”

“How very nea$ i§ is—not a blot{” ths
lady said, as she torned over she leaves.

“Oh!" Willie mcekly rematked, “m
governoss ecratched ont all tho blota”

He did not wish the lady to think better
of him than he desstved. Is would bave
been easy for hin: to have remained suers,
and then the lady would have thoaghs his
book never had any blots. Bat s woald
have bzen falss; shas would have been a

greas blot on his heart.
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1. Togrz is the pitchor full of sweet
milk, and there they are on she floor long-
ing for a $asto of that milk. How are
they %o get ib? Blackie and Whitie sit
and think.

A SMART BIRD.

WuzN the lapwing wants to procure
food, whas do ycn think he does? He
seoks a worm-hole, and stamps the ground
by #he eide of i% with hia feat, juss as big
boys do when they wans to get worms for
fishing. After doing this for a little while,
the bird waits for $he worm $0 come out cf
ita bole, Ié is surs #o come when the
ground trembles, to ges ont of the way;
bud the bird is all ready fo seiz3s him, and
thas is the Jash of $he worm

These birds aiso go tv mule-bills. They
know the moles are always looking for
worms to eab, and sometimes frighten
them Then thoy come up above the
ground, and are quickly seized by $§he lap-
wing. A boy or girl could ao$ be smarter
than thas.

A SUPZRINTENDANT, in addressing his
Sabbath-school, said: “ Were I to inquire
of you the way to the next town, you
would no doubd be able to tell me; but
should I ask of you the way to heaven,
what answer would you give me?” He
paused, aad a very little girl rep'ied:
“Jesus Christ, sir, is tho way”

“Laly

. .._,
. veas e e

2. B nciie is & good-natured rivten and
ngrees 30 do a8, Whitkie suggesis, and ghere
he i3 with tho jug between his paws aj
last. Naughty Jittle Whitio sits smiling

U

. SWINGING IN DREAMLAND.

SwiNG, baby, swing o dreamland,
There, sweob, in slumbering,
My song will blond in weom-land
Wish songa $he angels sing;
Thy hammock will be golden

And like the creecont moon,

! And in 148 hollows folden

Thou wilt be salling soon.

Go swinging, swinging, swinging,
High up among $he efars ;
At mother's wish upspringing
Shall sleep le$ down $he bars;
Altho' thy hammock golden
Is like fhe crescent moon,
Thou wilt, in my arms holden,
Wake bright and laughing soon.

PIERRES EGGS.

PiERRE, Jacques, and Louisa were litile
Swiss children. One evening Pierre
brough’ home six eggs that ho found under
a bush. “I am afraid that they are nob
good,” said his motker, * bub I will pud
them under the black Spanish hen and we
will ses. Now, Piorre, while we waié for
popa, soy $hat long texd of yours that I
may 8ee whether you know it.”

Pierre pus his hands behind him and
stood up in front of his mother o racite.
“ A good man oud of $he good treasure of
his heart bringeth forsh that which 1s good,
and an evil man out of the evil treasurs of
his hears bringeih forth snad which is evil,
for out of the sbundance of his mouth his
hears speaketh.”

“ What does it mean ?” asked Louisa

* 1% means tha$ if your hesrd ie right
you will do righs things; if your heart ia
naughty you will do wrong things. You
will speak oué whatever your heary is full
of. Bub it means, too, my darlings, thay if
yaur hearts are full of love, your mouths
will speak sweet, kind worda such as 1
beard in the barn #o-day.

“ You are like Pierre's eggs, children.
Sos how fair and clean they are outside;
one looks as good a3 another, bnt we
cannot tell whetber black or white chicks
will como out. So I can’t see what
thoughts are growing in your hearts;
whon they come oud of your mouths they
may be something black and sinfal, or

good and sweet.”
. The eggs were pud under the bleck
. Spauish hen, and every day the children
“locked icts the lumber roow whore sho sas
. in her basket $0 seo if the chicks had come.
Onc morniog thoy heard some suft litile
i sounds, like “ poep, peep, posp,” and there
were the egg-shells on she floor and four
, little chickens in the basket,
¢ See one is almost white like a good
thougle;’ cried Louisa, and she caughs 1t
up and kissed it. The boys laughed, but
they looked sober when they saw how
much black $hore was abous the others
Thas they might always rememker the
lesson they had learned from $he eggp,
their mother soggested that they should
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4. Poor Blackie has fallen in%o $he
god for him and is caughd by the »
Bridgeb.

A BEAUTIFUL WORLD.

A LADY gad before a window one o
ing wabching $he moon as ib rose h
and higher, making a path of sllver
the trees.

Little Willie elimbed into the lady
and looked ou$ soberly. Pretby soc
said, “ Where are the angels, auntls
don'$ see them ¢arrying the people d
Porbaps Willie had been #old #hat
angels bring us when we come #o livg
earth. No wonder he $hought the
path was jush fis for angels’ feet!

How good our Father is to give us
a beautiful world! Look up ad ¢ha
sky; then look at the green fislds
trees. There is a siream of brighd
falling over rocks. Everything is beav
God made it all for us o enjoy. :

Do we ever thank him for $he beag
world he has given us?

Brs there is a fairer world shan
We shall see i some day if wo love [
obay God in #his life. ’

WE have heard of a mission bands
“ Fragmen$ gatherers.” They went az
anong their relatives and church fry
and gathered all the old rags, pape
iron, I$ was wonderful how fasi
“fragmends” were made into pennies
how the pennies grew into dollurs fo
missionaries :
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i And Whitie gets just whal

on the floor, for he sees what will happen.

name the white one “ Love,” and $he others
Do you?

been licking his lips £ inco
“ Passion,” *“ Greedy * and “Duncs.” m fizeh, © Do iOT ever since h

] shem firss.




