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A PERILOUS RIDE.

Little kittens are al-
ways born blind, and it
is usually some little
time before they can
sce at all or get used to
heights and distances.
Though they soon grow
into big cats that have
no fear of runming up
a tree stem, or of walk-
ing along the edge of
the house-tops, they are
very timid at first as to
where they go. Look
at this little pussy on
her mistress’s shoulder,
and how all her little
claws are out, in case
the support underneath
her feet shonld move too
quickly, and she should
lose her balance. There
is quite a terrified look
in those bright little
eyes which before many
weeks will bo used to
fascinate the poor little
birdies,. We wish pussy
a good journey and hope
she will enjoy 18 as much
as her companion.

MASON THE GREAT.

“Come 'long now,”
cried little Frank Sel-
don, getting astride of
his hobby-horse and
waving mamma’s shawl,
tied to an old broom-
stick, for a flag—" Come
‘long; I'm going to be
'Zander the Great, and
you must all be my

soldiers.”
Frank's older brother, Harry, and his
two little sisters, gathered up their drums

and horns and scldier caps, and got ready
to follow “ Alexander the Great” to war.

«Come 'long, Mason,” shouted the little
general, “ We's leave you ef you don’t look
out.”

Mason and Celia Semmes had come over
from the little cottage across the road into |
their neighbout's big paved bach-yard to,
join in the play. *Cele,” said Mason, |
“you can just leave Dorothy and Celeste |

A PERILOUS RIDE.

in their carriage; babies can't go to be
soldiers.”

“ Cele can't come neither,” said the little
general stoutly, “’cause Cele limps and
can’t march fast.”

Celia's dark eye filled with tears, and
she went off to the stone seat beneath the
window. She was a stout, strong little
maid, but one leg was a trifle shorter than
the other; and this made her limp as she
walked.

Mason’s cheeks were red and his eyes

[N, 10,
shone bright.  Never
mind. Celo"” he said

utting his ar around
wer, 1 amnt goang t
play <oldiers  ~idiors
are mean i things
they mly -1 nd burt
people ’

“f could play nw un
ded anidier, said Ceba
with n trembling hp,
she dearly loved to play
with the others.

«“ Al right'”  cried
Mgson, “and I'l play
the doctor that steys to
take caro of you.

“Thres  cheers  for
Mason the Great,” snid
a voico from the win
dow It was mamma's.
“To give up our pleas-
ure fur others is better
than to trample on hings.
H~ that ruleth his own
spirit is greater than he
that tak etha city., Three
cheers for Mason the
Great!”

— et .

WHERE DO YOU
LIVE !

Once a man who had
heen known as a great
fault-finder, was ob-
served to become chcer
ful and contented When
asked tho reason, he
said - “I used to live at
Grumble Corner, but
now I've moved to
Thanksgiving Stroet.
I find the air purer, the
sunshine brighter, and
the peopie better neighbours” Now,

'little people, if any of you live near

“ Grunmble Corner,” move to * Thanks
giving Street.”

A littlo child, becoming weary with

, the quarrelling of two younger children

over a glass of milk, exclaimed ‘What's
the use of uarrelling over that n.ilk .
Thore is a whole cowfal out in the
barn!”
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HAPPY DAYS.

DO YOUR BEST?

Whatever you do, my little man,
Do it the vory best you can.

Timo spceds along, and day by day
Lifo is hastening away.

Then what you do, my little man,
Do it the very best you can.

God made the world in which we dwell,

And all things of his goodaess toll.

The flowers bloom, tho grasses spring ;

The bright sun shines, the sweet birds
sing:

And if you think, I'm sure you'll say

They do their very best each day.

Then do your best, my little man;

You'll find it is the nobler plan.

The world is needing such as you.

If when you work you work with care,
And when you play you're fair and square,
Therc'll bo a place for you, my man,

If you but do the best you ean.
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Happy Days.
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A WORD TO BOYS.

You are made to be kind, boys. If
there is & boy in the school who has a club
foot, don't let him know you ever saw it.
If there is a poor boy with ragged clothes,
don't talk about rags in his hearing. If
there is 8 lame boy, assign him somo part
in the game that doesn’t require running
If there is a huntgg one, give him part of
your dinner.  If there is a dull one, help
him to get his lessons, If there is a bright
vno, be not envious of him; for if one
boy is proud of his talents, and anothor is
envious of them, there are two great
wrongs, and no more talent than before,
If a larger or stronger boy has injured
you, and is sorry for it, forgive him. All
the school will show by their countenances
?..w much better it is than to have a great
uss,

AUNT ELSIE'S PRESENT.

Ned Davis stood by tho roadside near
the gate of his home looking down the
street, and restlessly digging holes in the
dust with his copper-toeg shoes.  Clearly
he was waiting for somobody, and waiting
with much impaticnce.

Suddenly he darted down the strect and
scized the hand of a pretty, sweot-feced
young ludy who had just turned the
corner.

“Glad to seo mo home, Neddie?" she
asked brightly.

“ Quess I si,” the boy answered with a
decided ring of joy in his tone.

“Say, what did you bring me this time,
Aunt Elsio 7" he asked eagerly.

“Now, honour bright, Ned, which are
you wmost glad about ; to seo me, or to get
o present 7" said Aunt Elsie, with a merry
twinkle in her oyes,

“ Both,” answered Ned, promptly.

“Oh, Ned ! what an answer! Suppose
I should tell you that I hadn't any present
for you this time, what would you say
then?"

“But 1 know you have, Aunt Elsie.
You never went to town in all your life
without bringing me home something,”
replied Ned trustfully.

“Not in your life, you mean. I have
been to town before you were born, young
man. Seriously, Ned dear, you may not
think that I have brought you much of a
present this time; but maybe you'll like
}t “be'tter after you learn to use it skil-
ully.”

By this time Aunt Elsie and Ned had
reashed home, and they sat down on the
steps while Aunt Elsie unfastened her
handbag.

Ned gravely watched while she pro-
duced a bottle of glycerine, a china mug,
and a common-looking pipe with a long
stem.

“Well, sir, how do you like your
present 2"

Ned looked at her, then at the things,
then at her again.

“ Pooh! you’re fooling me,” he declared
stoutly.

_“Ned dear, I am not fooling you. The
pipe and mug and bottle of glycerine are
tf_ox' ?5:911. Can’t you guess what they are
or

Ned was only a little boy, and he was
hurt and disappointed. He thought dear
Aunt Eisie was teasing him, and had
brought him nothing after all.  His eyes
filled with tears and he could not answer.

“ Wait & minute, Ned dear,” said Aunt
Elsie, softly. She ran into the house with
the nug, and soon returned with it half
full of water, aud with a piece of common
soap in her hand.

*“ Now watch me, Ned,” she said. She
made a strong suds with the soap and
water, then added a few drops of glycer-
ine, and taking the pipe dipped the bowl
lightly into the soapy water. Then she
blew softly through the pipe stem. A
little bubble formed at the bowl of the
pipe. It grew larger and larger. It
caught the ruys of the sun, and glistened

red, and green, and gold, and purple,
changing in colour overy moment, and

rowing lorger and larger until at laat it
gurst, and was gone,

“Qh!" exclaimed Ned, with big round
oyes.

)Aunt Elsic blow another, and then a
number of little ones, and shook them off
into tho air, where the light breeze caught
them and carried them up quite high be.
fore they burst and disappeared.

“Now, you try, Neddie, boy, Don't
blow hard. Gently, gently, dear.”

After Ned had blown for an hour or
more he turned to his aunt and said:

“I didn't suppose a pipe and cup could
be much of a present for a boy, but it is,
It’s just lovely, when it means soap bub.
bles. I know now that you are an auntie
who knows what a boy likes every time.”

SOME ELEPHANTS.

The othor day I met an elephant in theo
street. He was too civil for a rogue ele-
phant, and I turned and looked at the
animal without any fear. He was not ten
feet high, but might be ten inches. When
he stubbed his toe and turned over, at the
curb-stone, the boy who led him by &
string stopped kindly to pick up his ele-
phant and set him on hisfeet again. Ah,
this kind comes from a toy store!

In India real elephants are too common
for a show, but often are made useful. Sail-
ors, when they reach Maulmain in ships,
like to watch the trained animals at work
in ship-yards, moving timbers. Besides
drawing great logs by a chain they will
lift them with their trunks and carry
them on their tusks; and will pile up the
timbers evenly, pushing them into place
with the right foot.

When an elephant has dragged a log to
the right spot he will unhook and free the
chain with the finger of his trunk. His
driver, called a mahout, sits sideways on a
wooden saddle on the elephant’s back, and
makes signs by touching his side with his
foot. The intelligent beast understands
what is wanted of him. Sometimes, in
carrying, one is obliged to hold his head
80 high that he cannot see where he is go-
ing ; but he moves on blindly and patiently.

One day some people were landing,
when the tide was out, and the wharf very
muddy. There was a lady, and the cap-
tain would not let her soil her boote; He
called out to a mahout, and in 8 moment
his elephant pushed down the slope a log,
fixing it just right for a walk across the
dirty space. These huge beasts are proud
of their strength. They do not like to do
work which makes them look awkward;
but they are obedient, and make the best
of it.

One of the reasons why we do aut en-
joy our prayers better is because we do
not take more time for them. A hurried
prﬁver is a profanation. It is true that
God does not reward us according to the
length of our petitions, but he does require
us to be thoughtful, serious, and devout

when we approach into bis presence,



AN INDIGNANT SCHOLAR.

Such a horrid jogafry lesson !
Cities and mountains and lakes,
And the longest, erookedest rivers,
Just wriggling about iike snakes.
I tell you I wish Columbus
Hudn’t heard the cartl was a ball,
And started to find new countrics
That folks didn't nced at all.

Now wouldn't it be too lovely
If all that you had to find out

Was just about Spain and England.
And a few other lands thoreabout;

And the reat of the maps wore printed
With pink and yellow to say,

“ All this is an unknown region

Where bogies and fairies atay !”

But what is the use of wishing,
Since Columbus sailed over here,
And men koep hunting, 'sploring
And finding more things every year!
Now show me the Yampah Rive:,
And tell me where does it tlow ?
And how do you bound Montana ?
And Utah and Mexico?

LESSON NOTES.

SECOND QUARTER.
STUDIES IN THE ACTS AND EPISTLES.

Lxsson VIIL [May 23.
THE CONFERENCE AT JERUSALEM.
A:ts 15.1-6,22-29. Memory verses, 3, 4.
GOLDEN TEXT.

Through the grace of the Lord Jesus
Christ we shall be saved, even as they.—
Acts 15. 11,

OUTLINE,

1. JOWish L&W, V. 1‘60
2. Christian Liberty, v. 22.29,

THE LXSSON STORY.

Paul and Barnabas ctayed in Antioch in
Syria a long while, preaching and teach-
ing ; but during that time they went once
to Jerusalem to settle a matter with the
apostles,

Some Jews bad come to Antioch who
told the Christians that they ought to keep
all the laws that Moses made, such as the
law of circumeision and the law of sacri-
fices. But Paul and Barnabas said that
Geontiles need not keep these laws. This
raised a dispute, and Paul and Barnabas,
with some other good men, went to Juru-
salem to settle it with the other apostles
On the way they preached and made many
glad by teiling how the Gentiles had
turned to the Lord, and how God had
blessed them.

When they came to Jerusalem there was
a meeting of the-believers, and there was
much talk about the matter. At last they
decided to write a letter to the Gentile
Christians, telling them not to be troubled

nmAPrPPY

DAYS,

about keeping tho law of Moses, The
now law of lovo asks for the heart, nnd
the right heart is very likely to do right
ncts.  Paul and Barnabes, with two uther
brethren sent frem Jerusalem, earried the
letter back to Antioch and read it at o
meeting of the believers, to their joy and
comfort,

LXSSON HELPS FOR EVERY DAT.

Mon. Read the tirst part of the losson.
Acts i5. 1-6.
Tues. Read Poter's speech. Acts 135, 7-11.
Wed. Find what James said about it.
Acts 15, 13.21,
Thur. Finish reading the lesson verses.
Acts 15. 22.29,
Fri. Learn the only way of salvation.
Golden Toxt.
Learn who is the end of the law.
Rom. 10, 4.
Sun. Find the difforence between law
and fuith, Gal 2. 1¢.

QUESTIONS ON THE LESSON 8S8TORY.

Where did Paul and Barnabas stuy a
long time? What took them to Jerusa-
lem? \What was tho dispute that arose in
Antioch? About keeping the law of
Moses. Who said the Gentiles ought to
keep it7 What did Psul and Barnabas
say ¢ What meeting was held in Jerusa-
lem? What did Paul and Barnabas tell
the brethren 7 Verse 12. What did Peter
think about the law for Gentiles? Did
James think they ought to keep it? What
new law did Jesus come to bring? The
law of love. What did the apostles write?
Who took the letter to Antioch? What
did it bring to the believers ?

Sat.

THE DIFFERENCE,

The law says, “ 1o, and thou shalt live.”

The Gospel says, “ Live, and thou shalt
do.”

Do you obey God bucause you love him?

Lxssox IX. [May 30.
CHRISTIAN FAITH LEADS TO GOOD WORKS,
James 2, 14-23. Mcmory verses, 14-17,

GOLDEN TEXT.

I will show thee my faith by my works.
—James 2 18,

OUTLINE,

1. A False Raith, v. 14.20.
2, A True Faith, v. 21.23,

THE LESSON STORY.

James was one of the apostles, and his
home was in Jerusalem. He wrote a let-
ter to the Jewish Christians who were
scattered abroad, in which he told them
many things we need to know about faith
and works, What good does it do a man
to say he bas faith if his acts are not good
and right? It is as if a naked, hungry
one should come to vs, and we should say,
“Go in peace, be warmed and fed,” with-
out helping to warm and feed him! That
would be faith without works, which
James says is dead.

Fnith without works ia not the kind
that Abtrabom had when God told him to
otfer Isaac on the nltar.  laanc was his
only son. and God had said that \brahwm
should have n great multitude of doscen.
donta.  But ho did just aa God bado him
do, beeause ho really belioved God.  His
foith way alive, and not doad. Theso
bodies of ours are dead when thero is no
living spirit in them Just so faith, with-
out works, is dead, for faith is the living
spirit which leads to good works So we
must not have faith uﬁmo. or works alone,
but the two must work and live together
if wo want to pleaso God.

LESSON HELPS FOR EVERY DAY,

Mon. Learn all you can about the apostle

Jawmes.

Tues. Rend tho lesson verses cearefully.
James 2. 14-23,

Wed, Ask, “Can [ truthfully say the
Golden Text "

Thur. Read what Jesus said about faith
only. Matt. 7. 26, 27

FPri.  Find what one is liko who hears,
und obeys not.  James 1. 23, 24,

Sat.  Learn what wo must have to plesso
God. Heb 11 6

Sun. Tlearn how we mny have the right

faith. Heb. 12 2

QUESTIONS ON THE LESSON STORY.

Who wrote a letter to the Jewish Chris-
tians? Whero were they? Where did
James live? Who was he? What did
some people think ¢ That faith alone
would suve themn. What did others think?
That works alone would suve themn. Which
were right?  Neither.  What kind of
fuith did Abrahnin have? What had Ged
promised hitn?  What did he tell hin to
do with Isaac? Why did Abrabawm get
ready to slay his son? Becauss he trusted
God. How did God honour his faith?
When are our bodics dead 7 What is faith
like ¢ The living spirit. What must we
have to please God ?

DO NOT FORGET—

That faith cannot stand alone.

That good works must hold faith up.

l'(l‘hat God will give us real faith if we
ask.

WHERE TOMMY SENT IT.

Tommy was not afraid of the sound of
his own voice, it is very evident. A Wast-
:irg paper tells us vhat Tommy's father

id.

“Tommy,” said Mr. Figg eternly, “1
hung a motto in your room to the effect
that little boys should be seen and not
beard.”

“ Yessir,”

“[ find that it has disappeared.”

“ Yessir.”

“ What did you do with it?”

*“I—I took it down to the deafl an’
dumb orphan asylam.”
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TO A LITTLE MAID

How should little nnidens grow,
When thoy're ten or over?
In the sunshine and the air,
Wholesome, sunple, fresh and fair.
As tho bonny dmiaies blow,
And the happy clover.

How shoulid httle lussies speak,
Whon they're ten or over?
As tho Lirds do, and the bees,

Singing through the tlowers and trees |

Ti}l each mortal fain would seek
The merry-hearted rover.

How about her oyes and ears,
At this stage of growing?
Like the clear, unclouded skies
Not too eager nor too wise,
So that all sho sces and hears
May bo worth the knowing.

And tho little inaiden’s heart 7
Ah! for that we're praying,
That it strong and pure may grow ;
God, who loveth ehildren so,
Keep her from all guile apurt,
Through life's mazes straying,

fuaid
and Jesus, his Son.
wrath to come.”
She was baptized, and thus was the first
! Christian in her city.
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mAPPrY DAYS.

'wroto tolling hor of his now-found treas-

uro, and urging her to seck the true riches.

The old woman rend the Bible and
prayed to God to send her o teachor, Ono
day while she was praying some one came
saying a foreign missionury was in the
city and way preachinf; s strango doc-
trine, telling the peoplo to repent and
believo on one Jesus, who would save all
men.

Tho old woman said “ My prayer is
answered. I must sce tho teacher

After talking with tho missionary, sho
“1 beliove in the one true living God
1 want to flee the

rd

GOING TO SUNDAY-SCHOOL,

THE TRUE RICHES,
BY MISS NANNIE B. GAINES.

About twelve yesrs ago a boy from!
Japan went to America to try his fortune
. came a useful man, and was employed in

in that great country

He found many people striving after
money, and he too wished for money, and
with this end in view toiled day after day

This did not give him the pleasure or,

profit he had anticipated
One day., as he was wandering along the
strect, he was attracted to s large build-

ing, where he saw many people entering, .
He went in and

although it was Sunday.
heard the prayer and hymns of praise;

then he listened while the preacher read

John iil. 16 When he learned thas * who
svever” meant him, a poor Japanese boy, he
thought - ““ Ah ' this is better than gold: I
have not the money I hoped to send my
poor old mather, but I will send this good

news to her.”
From a Japancse friend he procured a

Three years ago I was in that city, and
saw the old woman happy in Christian fel-
lowship, for there was a prosperous church
with many faithful workers,

And the boy ¢ He kept the faith, be-

responsible positions in America. He re-
turned to Japan, where he was honoured,
and high positions were oftered him under
the Government ; but he declined sll, that
he might preach the Gospel to his people.
You may hear ¢f him again.

DON'T BE TOO POSITIVE,

Boys, don't be too certain. Remember
that nothing is easier than to be mistaken;
and if you permit yourself to be so very
positive in your mistakes a great many
times everybody will lose confidence in
what you say. Never make a positive
statement unless you know it as you say.
If you have any doubts, or if there is room

Japanese Bible and some tracts. These he ' for any, remove the possibility by exami-
sent to his dear old mcther in Japan, and nation before speaking, or speak cautiously.

e

Don't bo too certain. “John, where is the
hammer?” “It is in the corn-erib” “No,
it is not thero; I have just been looking
there.” “Well, I know it is; I saw it
there not half an hour ago.” *If you saw
it there, it must be there, of course: but
suppose you go back and fotch it.” John
goes to the corn-crib, and presently returns
with a small axe in his hand, “ Oh, it was
the axo I saw; the handlo was sticking out
from the half-bushel measure ; I thought
it was the hammer.” “ But you said posi-
tively that you did see the hammer, not
that you theught you saw it.” Thereisa

reat difference between the two answers,
%o not permit yourself to make a positive
statement even about a small matter unless
you are quite sure; for if you do you will
find the habit growing upon you, and by-
and-bye you will begin to make loose
replies to questions of great importanca,
Don't be too certain,

®

A WISE CHOICE,

A good minister, whom we will not
name, waile sitting at the dinner-table
with his family, had these words said to
him by his son, a lad of eleven yeets:
“ Father, I have been thinking if I could
have one single wish of mine what I would
choose.”

“To give you a better chance,” said the
father, “suppcse the allowance be increased
to three wishes; what would they be? Be
careful, Charley.”

He made his choice thoughtfully: first,
of a good character; second, of good
health ; and third, of a good education.

His father suggested to him that fame,
power, riches, and various other things are
held in general esteem among mankind.

“T have thought of all that," said he,
“but if I have a good conscience and
health and a good education, I shall be able
to earn all the money that will be of any
use to me, and everything else will come
in its right place.” A wise decision, in-
deed, for a lad of that age,

-

A GREAT MOTHER.

The mother of John Quincy Adams said
in a letter to him when he was only twelve:
“I would rather see you laid in your
grave than grow up a profane and grace-
less boy.”

Just before his death a gentleman said
to him: “I have found out who made you.”

“What do you mean?” asked Mr. Adams,

The gentleman repiied: “I have. heen
reading the published letters of your
mother.”

“If” this gentleman relates, “I had
spoken that dear name to some little boy
who had been for weeks away from his
mother, his eyes could not have flashed
more brightly, nor his face glow more
quickly, than did the eyes of that ven-
erable old man when I pronounced the
name of his mother. He stood up in his
peculiar way, and said: ‘ Yes, sir; all thas
is good in me I owe to my mother.’”




