(TR

IN MISCHIEF.

This little lassic has a somewhat
look, as if she felt she was doing s
that was not exactiv right. Bless ittl = ST : ‘ ‘

eart!  Let us hope it is not a valuable | task at once, he would conquer in an | charged to do it at once: but

wk she is tr‘aring-_ We et e a}m-{.: e
hink, however, that any P = tennis match. It will 4
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such a wistful, appealing S 3> : e .y .

v as this one. Bless-
ings on the man who in-
vented the untearable
linen books with bright
pictures, which so
2 the hours of the little
olks, and make learning
to rrad 2 ]l:'l"‘;!i'!‘;.:l de-
light instead of a tearful
task. Children should
learn, however, to take
care (')f }hnv‘ﬁi, papers,
their clothes, and every-
thing they have.
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PUTTING OFF.

Whea I was a little
girl learning to write, I
had for a copy the line,
“ Procrastination is the
thief of time.” My teach-
er was kind enough to
explain to me that * pro-
crastination meant put-
ting off,” and was the
opposite to “ doing things
at the right time,” and
that it was called the
* thief of time” hecans
it caused people to los
so much time. Thi
“putting off " is a ter
ribly bad habit, and one
which, like other bad
habits, grows with in-
dulgence, and often
brings bovs and girls, as
well as older people, into a great
trouble. Molly has a little b
dress. She could mend i
but she puts it off, and thi
morrow will do just as
to-morrow comes, the little hole has caught
on a nail, and has become a great one. The
frock is perhaps spoiled, or, at best. Mol
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THE GOOD QUEEN.
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THE TRAVELLING MONKE

BY M. DOUGLASS,

My master grinds an organ,
And 1 pick uy
And when vou see
You call it verv fun

his

But, though I danee and caper, still
I fe¢! at heart forlorn:
I wigh T were in monkey land,

l }i' l'il]l"' '\\}I' re ]

T'here grow
Around t
I used to elin

And hear then

There all day long the purple figs

Are dropping from the

I'here hang the ripe bananas—O,
i
I'd feast and feast and
And vou should
[Tow pleasant "tis in n
O would that I w

izh I had some now!

On some tall tree t
So high the 1

Just over me, I wish that |
Were swinging by my ta

ing and swing and swing and

swing;
How merry that would be!

elling monke
Is very hard for me.

—Sacred Heart Review.
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LESSON NOTES.
SECOND QUARTER.

STUDIES iN THE LIFE OIF

JESUS,

Lessox X.
JESUS APPEARS TO PAUL.
6-16.

;J‘I:n 9.
Acts 22, Memory verses. 6-8,
GOLDEN TEXT.

I was not disobedient unto the heavenly

vision.—Acts 26. 19,
QUESTIONS FOR YOU.

Who was Saul? A zealons Jew. Whom

he hate? What did he

Get rid of them.

Christians.

e learn one day?

in'_'. How did he learn it ?
to him. Where was he going ? :
What stopped him? Who spoke to him ¢
What did he sav? What did Saul

What change
”«‘ h'c-an:v
hated and de

fe!
wple whom he had
t could he never
doubt again?
dead. By what name was he ealled soon
after this? Paul.
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GOOD MORNING.

girl. She had noth-
a night dress.

Of course we kept, the child, although I
knew that T eouldn’t hool. The
her had saved for me had to go
child.
and T grew
1 to give up

had saved was a baby
mg on ‘l‘ilf

go to s¢
money f
thes and food for t

lear little z,

ol i, and

ts sake.
her nonths, when her
is wife and child
1 it was told him
lost. Nine months
fter, a =ailor told him about father, and
brave and good he was, and about his
g the child. The gentleman came to

v if the child counld be his, and it was.
le i ing to send me to school in
then to college, if T want to
Ton’t know what to

nine 1
» for her. H

T, and

so happy 1
nst think how good God has been to
when 1 was so selfish that T had to
bt to be willing to let father keep that
i child, It has taught me a
Your loving niece,
Sapie Noxss.

nd prayed.

Nantneket, March 1.

ON DUTY.

“ 0 wild rose by the wayside,
How can you blogsom there,
With none to note your beauty
Or praise your petals fairt
Your sisters in the garden
We cultivate with care;
But dusty and neglected,
How can you blossom there ¥

“ Ah, foolish littie maiden,
The Master set me here!
He bade me grow and blossom

At this time every year.
"T'is not for me to murmur,
"T'is not for me to fear,
But do my best to please him;
The Master set me here.”

O could we learn the lesson
The flowers teach all day,
Nor questicn what he sends us,

But only to obey.

“ HOLD FAST TILL I COME.”

A Hindoo was one day writing letters,
with the deors all open because of the
heat, and to let the breeze ccme in. His
little boy, three years old, was playing
near him. Presently a servant came to
call the Hindoo gentleman to see a friend
on business. He rose to settle the busi-
ness, and calling the child outside, said:

“ Put your hand over my papers to keep
them from blowing away, and hold fast till
I come back.”

Many Hindoo children are disobedient,
but this child eame at once and did as he

was told. As he stood with his hand on
his father’s papers he counted frst how
many spiders he could see in the roof,
then how many squares there were in the
mats, and so on; but as minutes went
by he became so tired, though he kept
changing the hand, and many a little sigh
and big yawn said pirinly, “ I wish that
father would come back.” But the father
had to stay more than an hour, and though
many a time he remembered his chiid he
supposed that some of the servants would
go and put away his papers, When he
came back at last, and saw the dear little
thing still there, patiently standing, he
snatehed him up, feeling that be could not
love him enough for his obedi_once.

Jesus has given us each something to
hold fest till he comes. May each of, us
prove as faithful to our trust as a Hindo«
clild did to his.

Charlie, T will tell you how you ean b
nseful. You can pick up a pin from th
fioor; plav with vour little sister; can te!
mamma when the baby cries; reach th
that she may put her foot on it
hold the cotton when she winds it; teac
a little child his letters; and make your
mother happy by being a good boy.




