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THE CHILDREN’S ENTERTAINMENT—GREAT FUN.

“SWEETENING” MARY. luctantly acknowledged. Then if you, and he threw his arms about her neck and

have done something to make hor!ki,«ed her and called her his “ dear, sweet

“Go to the kitchen. Mary will give you cross, you would better go and Jdo, Mamie. 1 love you two hundred bushels,”

a drink.” something to sweeten her,” suggested | he said.

“] don't want to,” baby demurred. mamma. When he came back, smiling, mamma

* Mary is cross.” Baby thought over it a minute, and then | asked, “What did you do to Mary this
“Why, what made her cross?” asked trudged to the kitchen. *You are a sweet | time, my little boy ¢”

mamma in surprise, Mary,” he prattled, “and Iwant to hug| *“Oh, I sweetened her, 1 dess,”™ was tho

“ T dess I did sumpin’ to her,” baby re- you.” She stopped her work and .\moch'. reply.
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HAPPY DAYS,

THE SERVICE
‘The service due to God
1s not mero babbling words

Poured tuncfully upon the ear
Like songs of singing birds.

T'he service due to God
Is no mere formal part,

"T'is not enough to bow the hend
And never bow the heart.

The sorvice due to God
Is life from evil won.

And faith and hope and glowing love
And duty bravely done.

Strong Help of feeble fuith,
Pure Guide of age and youth,

Teach ua to scrve thee, holy God,
In spirit and in truth.

OUR SUNDAY-S8CI0O0L PAPERS,

‘The best, tho chuapest, the moat entertalning, tho most
popular. Yearly
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SHORT SERMONS FOR BOYS,

A Swedish boy fell out of a window and
was badly hurt, but, with clenched lips, he
kept back the cry of pain. The king,
Gustavus Adolphus, who saw him fall,
prophesicd that the boy would make a man
for an cmergency ; and so he did, for he
became the famous General Bauer.

A boy used to crush the flowers to get
their colour, and painted the white side of
his futher's cottage in Tyrol with all sorts
of pictures which the mountaineer gazed
at as wonderful. He was the great artist
Titian.

An old printer watched a little fellow
who amused himself making drawings of
his pot and brushes, easel and stool, and
said, “That boy will beat me one day.”
And he did; for he was Michael Angelo.

A German boy was reading a blpoﬁ-und-
thunder novel. Right in the sidst of it
he said to himself : “ Now, this will never

do. 1 get too mueh excited over it 1
can't study well after it. So hero it goes!”
and he lung the Lovk out into the river.
e was Fichte, the great German philoso-
pher.

CARL'S THREE HELPERS.

* What is the matter, Carl # You look
as if you had been in afight, and the other
fellow had done the licking.”

* I haven't been in any ftight,” said Carl,
sullenly., He know Mac was teasing him,
and nobody likes to be teased.

“ Well, what's wrong then ™

“Qur cow hay pot out of the gate und
gone oft somewhere.”

“Whew!"” said Mac, giving a long
whistle. * You had better find her, if you
know what is good <or you.”

“ Why 7" asked Carl.

“ Well, they'll put her in the pound, for
ono thing, and you'li have to pay a dollar
to get her out; und, then, it ruins a cow
to go unmilked; and when your father
and mother get back and find her gone,

ou'll catch it like everything. Mind now,

've warned you.”

Mac went off, feeling that he had done
his duty. It wasn't his faultif Carl didn't
Eet the cow, after the warning he had had;

ut Carl sat atill on the fence,as unhappy as
before. He didn't sce that Mac’s warning
was going to help him find Cherry.

But here was Jim Freeman comin
along, asking the same questions an
getting the same answers.

“I'll tell you what I'd do, if I were in
your place, Car),” said Jim. “I'd go out
to Plunket's meadow first, to see if she’s
there, and then come home by the mill-
race, and you might go around by Mr.
Watson's, and—"

“ O yes, I might step around by New
York while I'm out,” interrupted Carl,
angrily.

“Well, if you are going to get mad ut
me for giving you good advice,” said Jim,
“I'm off. You will wish you had taken it;
that's all.”

“Much good his advice will do me,”
grumbled Carl, “ with the sun going down,
and nobody to leave at home with Rose.
It certainly is hard on a fellow to have
Cherry go oft like this.”

Just then a little girl climbed up besic2
him on the fence, carrying something in
her sunbonnet. It was a big piece of hot
gingerbread.

“It's for you,” she said.

“ Hello, Rose! It certainly smells good,
but I ain’t such a pig as to take your
reat.”

“I've bad a piece,” said Rose, eagerly,
hoping Carl wouldn’t ask how big a piece,
because, in fhct, she had only taken a
nibble. No, Carl didn’t think of asking.
If she had had a piece, that was all right ;
and he ate this piece contentedly, with
dear little Rose sitting close Leside him,

“I wish I could find your cow, Carl,”
said his little lover.

“Never mind, honey,” said Carl. “Maybe
she'll come home herself, wagging her tail
behind her, like Bo-Peep’s sheep ”

Roso laughed, and somehow Carl folr
better. Was it the gingerbread? That hac
helped, but I think it was tho loving littl
voicc and presence beside him. Fecling
brighter, he began to wuse his wits
“ Maybe Cherry went to the Moore lot,” he
said, suddenly; “ we used to pasture her
there last spring.”

The Moore lot was not far ofl, and, sure
enough, Carl was soon back in triumph,
with Cherry lounging a‘ongai)oforo him,

Now, when Mac came back that way
and saw Cherry standing in her own lot,
he wagged his iead knowingly. ~ It's well
1 warned that boy,” he said; and he
thought he had been Carl’s best helper.

When Jim Freeman passed, he, too.
smiled with satisfaction. “I sec Carl took
my adviee,” ho said to himself.

As for Car], he thought himself very
clever to have thought of Moore's lot.
Heo never kuew, any more than Mac did,
any more than Jim did, any more than
Rose herself did, that his true helper had
been the little girl who had gone out to
bim with gingerbread in her bonnet and
love in her heart.

- PGPS e . e

WHY BESSIE CAME BACK.

“Does little Beasie want to carry a letter
to Bridget for mother ?”

“Yes:” and two-year-old Bessie looked
very pleased to be allowed to do an errand
for mother, all the way downstairs,

So the note, telling Bridget to turn oft
the heat in the furnace, was pinned to
Bess'o's dress, right in front, and she trotted
away very happy.

Mother could hear the little feet go
slowly down the stuirs, one step at a time,
but they stopped n minute down in the
hall. There was a lamp there, which
Bessie could reach, and which she loved to
turn up and down. Mother had told her
never to touch it again, though.

Pretty soon the little fect came up the
stairs fast and a little voice said :

“Don't touch, Bessie—run away—don't
touch " and mother knew that Bessic
was running away from the lamp for fear
she would not mind.

That was a good way, wasn’t it ?

SEEKING HELP FROM A FOX.

A missionary writes from China:

“ I went yesterday to sce a little boy six
years old. He had been sick, and when I
saw him first he was insensible and con.
vulsed. A plaster which I made them put
on his neck and on the sole of his fcot
seemed to have saved his life, but as the
people had left it on too long the skin was
off, and his neck was very sore. So I went

resterday to see him. It was a large farm-

ouse. In the room there was a little
shrine, and outside there was a little tem-
ple; these were dedicated to Hoo le (the
fox), and Hwang-tze lang-tze (the weasel).
The woman said the shrine and the temple
would give the household peace.” Do you
not think that they need to be told atout

Jesus the Savicur?
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CHRISTIAN, DOST THOU SEE
THEM ?

Christian, dost thou sce them
On the holy ground,

How the powers of darkness
Rage thy steps around 7
Christian, up and smite them,
Counting guin but loss;
In the strength that cometh

By the holy cross.

Christian, dost thou hear them,
How they speak thee fair?
“ Always fast and vigil ?
Always watch and prayer 1"
Christian, answer boltrly.
*“ While I breathe I pray :”
Peace shall follow battle,
Night shall end in day.

“ Well I know the trouble,
O my servant true;
Thou art very weary,
I was weary too;
But that toil shall make thee
Some day all mine own,
And the end of sorrow
Shall be near my throne.”

LESSON NOTES.

FIRST QUARTER.
STUDIES IN THE GOSPEL BY JOHN.

Lessox VIL [Feb, 12,

CHRIST'S DIVINE AUTHORITY.

John 5. 17-27. Memory verses, 24-27,

GOLDEN TEXT.

This is indeed the Christ, the Saviour of
the world.—John 4. 42,

A LESSON TALK.

The Jews laid great stress upon their
petty rules for keeping the Sabbath, and
other things, and Jesus, who kept the law
of God in his heart, did not aiways agree
with them. God's law never forbids our
doing good, even on the Sabbath day. It
made the Jews still more angry when Jcsus
told them that he was doing the same kind
of work his Father was doing all the time.
They said he made himself equal with
God, and that was a great sin. Notice
that it was not ignorance only that made
the Jews treat Jesus as though he was
only a common man. They had seen him
do miracles, which they knew very well
no man could do! They had not forgotten
how he turned the water into wine, and
how he healed the sick man at Bethesda.
This lesson shows some of the ways in
which we may honour the Son of God. A
child who does not listen to his parents
and believe their words, does not honour
them. Just so we shall not honour the
Saviour of the world if we do not bear his
words and believe and obey thewmn.

QUESTIONS FOR THE YOUNJKST.

Where was Jesus now ¢ In Jerusalem

What miracle did he work there? He
healed a sick man.

Who were angry nbout thia ? TheJews.

What did they try to do’ To kill
Jeaus.

\What sin did they «ay he had commit-
ted #  Broken the Sabbath,

W ho was Jesus 2 God's own Son.

\Who had given him all power ¢
his Father.

Whom does God tell us to honour?
Jesus,

What is true if we do not hunour Jesus 7
‘'hen we do not honour God.

God,

How do we honour our parents’ By
velieving and obeying them.
How can we best honour Jesus? By

following him.
When should we begin to follow him ¢
While we are young.

Lessox VIII {Feb. 19.
CHRIST FEEDING THE FIVE THOUSAND.

John 6. 1-14. Memory verses, 9-11.

GOLDEN TEXT.
I am tho bread of life—John 6. 85,

A LESSON TALK.

A whole year passed between the mira-
cle of the last lesson and the feeding of the
five thousand. This time was spent in
Galilee, where Jesus taught and worked
many miracles, Now he went across the
Sea of Galilee, or Tiberias, followed by
great crowds who hoped to see miracles
worked. Jesus and the disciples were
tired and needed rest, but when the sick
and sinful people crowdcd around them
Jesus began to teach them out of his great
heart of love and pity. All day long he
taught and healed them, and then he fed
them, for he knew how hungry and tired
they must be. Do you think it strange
that Jesus could make food grow right
there? But you remember that we have
learned that Jesus was God, and that he
made all things. It is his life and divine
power that makes all the food we have.
The wonderful thing was to ses it grow
then and there! Are you not glad that
Jesus used the little boy’s lunch to feed
the great multitude? It shows that he
thinks about the little things. How ygood
it was that the boy was near Jesus so that
he could use his loaves and tishes!

QUESTIONS FOR THE YOUNGEST.

Where did Jesus go to rest / Outin the
green fields.
Who followed him there ¢ Crowds of

le.

peo\ghat did he do all day? He taught
and healed them.

What did he want to do before sending
them away ? Give teem something to eat.

What did he ask Philip? Where to get
bread for the people.

How many were there to feed ¢
than five thousand.

More

What did Andrew tell Jesus?
little boy had some faod.

How much was thero *
two hittle tishes

What did Jesus do with these -
blessed them and fed the crowd

How do we aet var foud # From (e «
own hand.

How could Jesus make fond grow there
Because he wax God.

What daees this lesson teach us
little children can help.

That o
Five loaves andd

That

TINY, THE FLOWER.SELLER

Fanchette and grandmother an™ Ciny
lived away vver in Italy, where the <kies
are so blue and the sun i< su warm,
Grandmother tended the house and Fanch-
ette  sold tlowers.  Tiry went  with
Fanchette and sat by her feet and watehed
everything around him with his sharp
black eyes. Tiny was only a dog, but he
wes a very sart dog.

One day Fanchette was sick. Her head
ached s0 badly that she could not pet up.
Who would sell her tlowers ?  Fanchetto
did not know what to do.

After a while she thought of a plan.
She managed to get up and dress,although
the poor head still ached. She took her
basket and went to the next house, where
the florist lived, and wgot her usunl supply
of flowers. ‘Then she went home and
called Tiny.

She tied the lasket around s neck,
kissed him good-bye end pointed to the
door and said, * Go ~ell my tlowers, Tiny.”
Then she had to lic down on the bed
again

Tiny trotted ot to the corner where his
mistress always stool. 1 think Fanchette's
customers understood the case, for they
picked out their posics and dropped the
money into the basket. When the flowers
were all sold, Tiny trotted hume. The
headache was gone. Fanchette was watch-
ing at the door for him, and she found
more money in the basket than she had
ever made before.

The next day Fanchette's customers
found the little red cheeked gitl in her old
place, and they told her what n good
tlower-seller Tiny was.

——

WILLIE'S ANSWER,

*“Une afternoon,” writes a teacher, “just
witer school had closed, as I was locking
my desk, little Willie stole softly to my
side, and putting his armns around my
neck, kissed me. ‘I love ‘0o, teacher, he
said.

““Does Willie know what love is?’ |
asked.

* ‘It's what inakes us dood to folks,’ he
replied.”

Was not that a good answer,and as true
as it was good 7 1t was our Lord’s love
that made him so good to us in living and
dying for our sake. Let us all try to get
a great deal of the love that makes us
good to folks.
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' that her husband, instead of being clothed
Lin purple, was stained with blood.  As to

the man, he then took to his bed sick, and
nt lnst died,

i

VAMMA S LITLE STORY,

MAMMA'S LITTLE STORY.

ny E LA

“1 don't want to go to church,” said
litth: Ay looking discontentedly at the
fur-trimmed cont and eap and the little
dugz skin gloves T want to stay at home
aned plny wif Dora Cora Watespine ’

Maomma looked sad  OF course Amy
mitst o to chureh, but she did not want
to wmke her o unwillingly: it scemud
strange and unzrateful for nny bady to go
to the house of the Lord with a lnguing
step and an unwilling heart

“1 am sorry you don’t want to go,” suid
mamen;, 1 had atittde story o tell you
on the way.”

“Oh, have you, mumma 27 cried Amy .
wwoll, T lelicve 1do want to go,” aned on
went the snuy wrap and eap, while ten
litthe fingers wrigsled themselves guickly
into the ten places made for them.

The chuteh was in the village, hall a
mile away, so mamma had time for quite

a story while they walked across the’
I didn’t hear the story, so
I can’t tell you all the things that hap-.

snowy tields,

pened to the heroine, but I know she was

cne of a lurge family, and lived in a beau-

tiful house, and hal a dear, kind father,
who loved her devotedly and gave her
everything that it was sale or good for her
to have; indeed, he gnve her more than
some of his other children, and far more
than she deserved to have.

“ But why didn't she deserve to have

A JAPANESE FAIRY TALE

Once upon a time there was a kind old
conple that kept a pet dog.  One day the
old man dug where the dog scratched and
unexpectedly found n quantity of gold.
Now, there was a bad-heartea couple, their
neighbours, who envied them their good
fortune, and asked them to lend them their
doz.  Ax they would take no refusal, they
wot the dog; but when they took him
along the road he would not scratch the
ground. Therefore, they made him serateh,
and then dug where he seratehed; but
instead of tinding gold they only found a
lot of lilthy stafl. Then they got angey
and killed the dog, ani buried him under
a small pine-tree by the way-side.

The pme-tree suddenly grew to a great
size, and the kind old man cut it down
and made a ortar out of the wood. When
he pounded barley in that mortar the
barley would flow up out of thz bottom
and overflow without end. His neighbour
again envied him, and borrowed his mortar
to pound his barley in. But when he
did so his barley all turned out cracked
and worm-caten. Then he became still
wmore enraged, and broke the mortar in
 pieces and used it for firewood.

-~ The kind old man ther took some of
.the ashes of the mortar and scattered
them on dead trees, and mnade them blos-
[som. He was plentifully rewarded for
i this with gold, silver, and pieces of silk by
, the prince of the country ; and so he came

it, mamma 7" interrupted Amy; “wasn't ' to be called “the old man who made dead
she a good little girl ¢ trees blossom.”  Again his neighbour

“] hope so,” suid mamma, doubtfully : | ¢nvied him, and attempted to make dead
«but I have one very strange thing to tell  trees blossom with ashes. But when he
you about her: when the other children | took r handful and sprinkled it on the
rathered vound the Father to thank him ! limbs of a dead tree the tree did not blos-
for the new gifts he was constantly giving | som, but the ashes blew into the eyes of
them, this little one wanted to go ott and | the prince of the country. The retainers
amuse herself, and not thank him at alli” [of the prince roared out, “That’s a nice

Amy looked startled. “ Do you mean—""state of things:" and seized the old man
she began to ask, but they were at the :and gave him a beating. With his head
door of the church, and wamma only ' bruised and bloody, he barely escaped. In
smiied silently at her as they went in. this cundition his wife saw him returnine

The meaning must have come to Amy 'in the distance. And she said, “ .\l;
while Mr. Frost was preaching hissermon, ' husband, too, I see, has been rewarded
for she asked no more yuestions, but, giv-, by the prince with purple garments;” but
ing mamma’s hand & squeeze on the way { while she was thus rejoicing he came near,
home, said, “I thanked him too, mamwmas.”  when she looked more closely and saw

DORUTHY'S PARTY.
BY JULIA M. COLTON.

Little Dorothy D. guve a party one day;
Would you like to know who were in-
vited ?
When 1 tell you their names, I am sure
you will say
They are friends who should never be
slighted.

“The first guest to arrive was Miss Ought-

to-Obey ;
She had walked hand in hand with Miss
Chcerful.
Bright Miss Happy came skipping along
the same way,
Yassing by in the street poor Miss Tear-
ful.

Miss Polite and Miss Kind came in one
large coupe;
Dear Miss Gentle was waiting to meet
them:
And Miss Thankful—who sometimes for-
gets what to say—
With the sweetest of smiles went to
greet them.

Close at Dorothy’s side two dear friends
ever stay—
Calin Miss Truthful, whom nothing con-
fuses.
And that sweet little peacemaker Love,
who each day
Takes the pain out of somebody’s
bruises.

Oh, so merry they were: Dotty often
declared,
Even though she should live to he forty,
If with these lovely friends every day
could be shared,
She felt sure she would never be
naughty !

AGES OF ANIMALS.

The rabbit lives from six to seven years.

The squirrel from seven to eight years,

The fox from fourteen to fifteen years.

The cat from fifteen to seventeen years,

The dog from sixteen to eighteen years.

The bear and wolf from eighteen to
twenty years.

The rhinoceros from twenty to twenty-
two years,

The horse from twenty-five to twenty-
eight years.

The hen from twenty-five to twenty-
cight years.

The porpoize from twenty-eight to thirty
rears,
’ The camel and crow one hundred years,

The tortoise one hundred and twenty
years.

The eagle one hundred and twenty

years,
~ The elephant four hundred years,

The whale one thousand years.




