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Wt have for our lessodl
d‘ox Ma) 8th one of the most
?esutnful Bible stories. It
u’ -about a baby boy born in
) humble home and kept
;ﬂden by loving care for
In?e months from the cruel
px.' . His mother must have
a good woman who
:mm the Lord, for her name,
tII chebed means “ whose
ory is Jehovah,” She wag
(lc.vmg. careful mother, and
opk good care of her baby
bd her other children. For
bad & girl named Miriam
was about twelve years
i ’wnen this baby was born;
ther thers was a boy
L{.&:ed Aaron who was three |
& four years old. It must
"la¥e been an anxious time
71; hat home when the ‘:aby
P fachme too large to bo hid-
P! i& The mother made a
B 1t.ﬂe basket, covered it with
miﬂc’h go that it was water-
;gﬁt put the baby in it, and
Miriam to weatch him.
Nen the king's daughter
. ; e to bathe in the river
behﬁfound the baby. Miriam
taék to her and offered to
rruig a nurse for the child,
mother again had the
yiof caring for her little boy until he
e¥ old enough to go and live in the royal

i

ZL‘HE OVERFLOWING SPRING.

EssiE had come down to the spring for
’Or ﬁnnk. The day was hot, she was very
_‘ ty, and the water in the house was
and didn't satisfy her. So she called
and wandered down into the meadow,
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Fixbpixe or MoSES.

where summer and winter the cool, fresh,
sparkling water bubbled up and ran over
until it was caught in a wooden spout, and
through it flowed into a barrel.

It is always here, always cold, and plenty
of it,” thought Bessie as she drank, and then
something seemed to whisper in her heart,

“From thee, the overflowing spring,

Our souls shall drink a fresh supply.”

“ Where have I heard that " Bessie &aid ,
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%T‘,INDING OF MOSES. aloud. “Obh, now 1 know ;

we sang it in church lnst
Sunday morning.” And then
it all came back to her
memory. The minister had
read the beautiful I’salm be-
givning, “O God, thou art
my God; early will I seck
thee; my soul thirsteth for
thee, my flesh longeth for
thee, in a dry and thirsty
land where no water is” He
had described in his sermon
how thirsty traveilers in the
desert longed for water, and
thea how sometimes peeple
longed just so for (ied ; and
after the sermon they had
sung & hymn in which were
these lines,

« T wonder if T shall ever
feel so thirsty for Geul,” said
Bessie as she recalled all
this, standing there Ly ‘the
spring. “ I was very thirsty
when T came dewn here just
now, and this cuwul water
tasted so good. 1 wish T
could long for Giod 80" And
then she kneeled J wb and
prayed a little prayer  “ O
God, please to make me
thirsty for thee, so it will
seem just as good to think
of thee as it was to drink this
water.”

Will God hear Bessic's prayer” T am
sute he will. Ho has given her a promise
already : “ Whosoever drinketh of this water
shall thirst agein; but whosoever drinketh
of the water that I shall give him sehall
never thirst,” and, “ Let him that isathirst
come. And whosoever will, let him take
the water of life freely.”

TrEASTRES of wickedness profit nothing
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HAPPY DAYXS.

TIIE MOON AND ITS SHINI"’

“ Wit you pull back the curtains, mam-
ma 1" he said:
*Thera's a beautiful moon to-night,
And I want to lio right here in my bed
And watch it, s0 yellow and bright.”

So I tried to arrange the curtains and bed
For the dear littlo laddie of mine,
“(an you eco it now?"” “No," he cheerfully
said,
“ But T can see its beautiful shine.”

Dear baby ! hig iunocent answer I prize,
It is full of a mesxning Divine;
When the bright things wo wish drift away
from our oyes,
May not wo, too, rcjoice in their “ shine,”
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HAPPY DAYS.

TORONTO, APRIL 30, 1857;

HEARING THE SERMON. -

A LITTLE girl used to go to church. She
was only between four and five years of
age—quite & little girl.  But she listened
to the minister. She knew that he would
tell ber guod things, and she wanted to
learn. Once, when she reached home from
chuzch, she said, * Mother, I can tell you a
little of Mr. X's sermon. He said, ¢ Touch
not the unclean thing.'”

Wishing to know whether her Iittlo
daughter understood the meaning of these
words, the mother said, * Then, if Mr. H.
said so, I hope you will take care in the
future not to touch things that are dirty.”

The little girl smiled and answered, “ Oh,
mother, I know very well what he meant.
There were some things that made a Jew
unclean if touched by him, but this is not
what is meant in this place.”

“ What did he mean ?” asked the mother.

« He meant sin,” said the child, “and it
is all the same as if Mr. H. had said ‘you

———

Errie's

must not tell lies, nor do what your mother
forbids you to do, nor play on Sunday, nor
be cross, nor do any things that are -bad or
wrony,' The Bible means that a sinful
thing is an unclean thing, mother."

EFFIE'S LAMB,
BY FRANCIS PORRESTER, ESQ.

ErFIE's father kept a small flock of sheep.
One spring, a ewe, which had been raised
as & pet, had a beautiful ]amb that, like
herself, became very tame. It would per-
mit the children to feed it from their hands,
caress it and play with it in various ways.
Little Effie was so fond of it that her father
and mother called it Effie’'s lamb.

One day the child’s father, seeing her at
play with her pet, said :

« Effie, dear, why is it the lamb does not
run away from you? Why isn’t it afraid
of you?”

“ It loves me,” lisped Etfie,

« But why does it love you, my child?”

Effie opened her blue eyes very wide,
smiled, and after a moment or two of
thought, replied :

* Because I love it, pa.”

“Chat's it,” rejoined her father, lifting
her into his arms, and pressing her fondly
to his heart. “You love the lamb and
that makes the lamb love you. Its love
for you takes away its fear, and so it will
Tun to you, play with you, and follow you

Ly
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like a frolicsome kitten. Now repeat yoc 3
little text about lambs!1” {
“ Feed my lambs,” said Effie. .
“Who said that ?" i ]
“ Jesus,”’

“Yes, Jesus, who called himself t}. f
“Good Shepherd.’ But who are higk .ubs? ]
“ Little children, pa.” ’

“ Yes, little children are Christ's hmb
because like lambs they are weak, helple;
timid, and need a shepherd’s care. But¢
you suppose Jesus loves little children-
his lambs 2"

“Oh yes, pa, I'm sure he does! Wk
he died for them.”

“ Yes, dear, he did. The Good Shephe:( A
laid down his life for his sheep and lamt }
—for grown-up people and for childre ';
That proves his great love for them. B:’ ]
what should his lambs do?” o

“Yove him, pa.” {4

“Yes, my child, they should love hic i
and then they will not be afraid of “hiz J
only afraid to offend him. They will o
him, and when they die will go aingit 4
joyfully to his safe and beautiful fold x 1
the glorious world.” i N

Thus did Effie’s father try to make Efﬁt .
lamb a lesson book about Jesus. I thi
he was a good, sensible father, and tk ]
Effie was a sweet, obedient scholar. I ho; :;
you will be like her, and become one j
Jesus’ lambs by loving bhim and keepL 3
his words. Will you? I
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HAPPY DAYS.
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Tur. SLERrY Nurse.

. THE SLEEPY NURSE. I surely to the heart as the voice of a child.

i 1SANTA CLAUs brought Kitty a lo"ely, And will God not hear his children when
! wax doll at Christmas, and she nurses it, | they cry to him? Ah! that be will. Has
I and pretends to“fesd it, just as if it wero a | he not said, “Call upon me in the day of

l ténl baby ; only it is a very good baby, and | trouble, and I will deliver thee.”
ot ! mever cries. Call upon the Lord as a child calls upon
’

‘ ‘Here ghe is in the picture, with her dolly, | its parent, and he will hear.—Selected.
§ hich she calls Rosge. , DANCING.
Kitty h‘l‘s beeg r:ckmg and smgmlgf I\{:ss You think I am hard upon dancing, and
se to sleep, but now you sce she has|py.oo o rencon “Tro years ago,” said a
th ﬁ‘llen asleep herself, Do they not make a | young gitl to me, “you told me that if I
bt PFetty picture? [Kitty hes a nice little bed Lo % doing these tbings I should mysclf

: !ér ber doll, and every nigh} she tucks her change ; that I should not do them and keep
xt before nurse puts Kitty herself to bed.

1

mb myself. I was almost angry then, but do
'le; 4 you krow it has come true? I have changed.
t¢ JIN THE HOUR OF TEMPTATION. :Things that I minded and shrunk from then

THE chief source of strength in the hour | I never notice now. I have got used to
of tempmtxon is prayer. And one reason ' them, as you said; it frightens me when I
Hl wghy sin 8o often gets the advantage of the think of it” Poor child' neither fright

l Olmstxrn, is found in ‘the neglect of this nor warning have staid her course since
he: Nessed privilege. Instead of relymg upon  then, A ceaseless thirst for excitement,
lm} lns own strength, he should cast himself and an endless round of unsatisfying
ire ‘iiito the arms of his heavenly Father. It pleasure—so called—a weary, old, dis-
B:: i} not necessary that he should retire to appointed look on the young face; broken
the privacy of his own room in order to do engagements, forgotten prowises, a wasted

} #his. God can hear our thoughts as well |life. This is whet it has all come to,
hit é our words ; our silent but strong yearn- “Hard upon dancing?” “Yes; certainly I
hiz ngs for his axd can be heard by him as dis- have reason. Do I not find it right in the
obe’ tfnctly as if we were to cry aloud; so, at way of my Bible-class who might else be-
dl hours and in all places, when ‘be soul come Christian? Do I uot know how it
- Beeds strength, it can turn to him who alone , tarnishes the Christian profess‘on of others?
“gan give it. , Do not the carcless young men in the class
é ‘Who can resist the pitiful pleading of his  boast that they can get the church members
n childten? What 1ean so hard of to go with them anywhere to dance? Or
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ho, .§ield when he feels his littlo children tug-
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come to you, frightened at the thiogs she

rt,.s0 relentless of purpose, who will not how would you like to have a young girl!
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sharp, the arrow is swift, and the dagger

: keep, but there is not.hmg that goes so'

g at bis heart—stnngs? Ah! the sword!

had permitted at the ball the night before,
entreating to kXnow if you thought them very

bad 1"—Home and School,

THE WILD WHITE ROSE
IT was pecping through the brambles,
That little, wild, white rose,
Where the hawthorn hedgo was planted
My garden to enclose,
All beyond was fern or heathor
On the breezy open moor ;
All within was sun and shelter,
And the wealth of beauty's store;
But I did not heed tho fragmnee
Of flower or of tree,
For my eyes were on that roso bud,
And it grew too high for me,

In vain I strove to reach it,
Through the tangled mass of green -

It only smiled and nodded
Behind its thorny screen.

Yet through that summer monaug
I lingered near the spot—

Ob ! why do things lock sweetor
If we possess them not ?

My garden buds were blooming ;
But all that I could see

Was that mocking little wild roce
Hanging—just too high for me.

So, in life’s wider garden,

There are buds of promise too—
Beyond our reuch to gather,

But not beyond our view;

And like the little charmer

That tempted me astray,

They steal out half their brightness

Of many a summer day.

O hearts that fail for longing

For some forbidden tree,
Look up and learn alesson

From my white rose and me!

TOVE ONE ANOTHER

“You are a naughty girl. [ hate you!

“And I hate you! There! take that "
And Jane stru-k the girl why Lad spuken
to her.

Then they both began to strike and beat
cach other, until Loth Legau ¢ ory, and
went hume to tell lieir mothers Low they
bad been abused.

Is that the way that Christ taught us?
Ought we to behave so ?

“Be ye kind one t, ancther, tender-
hearted, furgiving une another, Lven ws God
for Christ's sake hath forgiven jou.”

What a beautiful verso thal iy What a
happy world this would be if we obeyed
this Bible precept '

Dear children, be kind to eauls otlier and
tender-hearted, and ycur fricds will love
you.

TrE boy who was kept after achaoi for
bad ortbography said he was spell-bound.
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HELPING PAPA AND MAMMA,

PrAxtING the corn and potatoes,
Helping to scatter the sceds,
Feeding the hiens and chickens,
Treeing the garden from weeds,
Driving the cows to the pasture,
Feeding the horse in the stall,—
We httlo children are busy;
Surely there is work for us all,
Helping papa.
Sweeping, and washing the dishes,
Bringing the wood fromn the shed,
Ironing, sewing and knilting,
Helping to mako up the bed,
Taking good care of the baby,
Watching her lest sheshould fall,—
Woe little children are busy;
Ol, there is work for us all,
Helping mamma,

Work makes us cheerful and happy—
Makes us both active and strong,
Play we enjoy all the better
When we have Iatoured so long.
Gladly we hely our kind parents,
Quickly we come at their call,
Children should love to be busy:
There is much work for us all,
Helping papa and mamma,

——

WHAT MADE TOMMY GENTLE.

*Yg—are—the—hght—of—the—world.”
Ruthie read the verse out slowly, then looked
- up at her mother, who sat near, and said, “1
don't know what that means, mamma."”

Mamma smiled, but didn't answer for a
moment; then she said,—

“VWas Tommy Brown at school yester-
dny?n

Ruthie brightened up immediately.

“Yes, mamma, he was, and he gave mea
big red apple. I like him a great deal
better tban I used to do. . He isn't cross
and hateful any more, and Le duesn’t get
angry and fight tho boys either, Fred
gtruck him right in the face the other day.
I saw him. But he did not strike back
again at all, though I think he wanted
to for & minute, for I saw him raise bis
hand; but he didn’t.”

“Does he trouble you®little ¢irls any
more?”

“0 mother! not & bit. You l:now he
told us he was sorry, and wasn't goiag to do
il any more.”

“What do you think has changed fim so,
Ruthie ?”

“Why, manms, you know he becane a
Christian.  He jcined Church last Sunday,
don't you remember 7"

“0Oh, what was
dear?”

your verse, Ruthie

Thus recalled to her Bible, tho little
maiden read again: “ Yo are the light of
the world.”

“Who was talking, Ruth 7"

“Jesus Christ.”

“Who docs he say ie the light of the
world 7"

Ruth studied the chapter.

“Ye! It says‘ye’”

“ Read the first two verses, dear.”

“Qh, it was the disciples—his disciples.
It says so.”

“Yes; he told his disciples they were
the light of the world. ~What is light
for 7"

“ To—to—why, to make things clear; to
show things.”

“And what should Christ's disciples
show?"”

“ Show that they love him,” said Ruth
softly, after a paunse.

“Yes; and that loving Christ makes
them better and kinder too.”

“Yes,' said Ruth immediately; “it is so
with Tommy. EveryLody knows that he is
o better boy, and everybody says it is
because he has become a Christian.

DISOBEDIENT KITTIE.

KirTie's mamme had just come from
Uncle George's.  There was company
waiting in the parlour to see her; so she
just put her basket down on the table,
saying: “Xittie, don’t open that basket
until I come back.”

Kittie said, “No ma'am,”
with her play.

But the company stayed a long time, and
Kittie grew tired of her doll, Besides she
heard a funny little noise in the basket.
She wished mamma would come and telt
her what was in there. By-and-by she
stood close by the table and listened. What
a funny noise that was' Then she said,
“T'll just look in a wee little bit; it can't
do any harm,”

But it did. As soon as she raised the lid,
out flew a dear little canary mamma had
brought for her. And as the window was
open, it flew off and was lost. When
mamrea cameé out she was very much
grieved that her child had been so diso-
bedient. She should have trusted that her
mamma knew best, and have done just as
she said,

and went on

WE should act with as much energy as
those who expect everything frum them-
selves, and we should pray with as much
earnestness as thuse who expect everything
from God.— FFuller.

CIGARS AND ECONO\iY

“ FATHER, do you remember that moth
agked you for two dollars this morning 1" §
“Yes, my child, What of it?”
“Do you remember that mother didy
get the two dollars 1"
“Yes. And I remember what little gi
don’t think about,” answered the father.

“YWhat is that, father 7"

“T remember that we are pot rich. By
you scem in a brown study. What is oy
daughter thinking about 7"

“1 was just thinking how much one cig
costs.”

“ Why it costs ten cents—not two dolls
by a long shot.”

But ten conts three times a day is thi
cents.”

“That's as true as the multiplicatiy
table.”

“ Aud there are seven days in the week
and seven times thirty ceuts are ty
hundred and ten cents.”

“ Hold on; I'll surrender. Here taketh
two dollars to your mother, and tell he
that I will do without cigars a week.”

“Thank you, father, but if you would
only say for a year. It would save nio
than & hundred dollars, We would @
bave shoes and dresses, and mother a nia
bonnet, and lots of pretty thing.” -

*Well, to make my little girl happy,
will say & year.”

“Oh, that will be 20 nice! But wouldn§
it be about as easy to say always? The
we could have the money every .year, ang
your Xps would be so much sweeter whe
_you kiss us. O papa, please don’t smok
any more."—Selected.

TOO GOOD TO KEEP.

A NEw ZEaLaXD girl was brought over §
England to be educated. She became a t
Jhristian. When she was about to retun)
gome of lier playmates endeavoured to dis
suade her. They said: *“Why do you g
back to New Zealand? You are ace
tomed to England now. Youlove its shad
lanes and cloverfields. It suits your healtk
Besides, you may be shipwrecked on th
You may be killed and eaten bg

ocean. _
your own people. Everybody will ha
forgotten you.”

“What!” she said, “do you thmk
could keep the good news to myself? I
you think that I could be content wit}
having got pardon and peace and etern
hife for myself and not go and tell my de
father and mother how they can get it tog
I would go if I had fo swim there. Do nd
try to hinder me, for I must go and tell o

people the good news.”




