Technical and Bibliographic Notes / Notes

The Institute has attempted to obtain the bast original
copy available for filming. Features of thiz copy which
may be bibliographically unique, which may alter any
of the images in the reproduction, or which may
significantly change the usual method of filming, are
checked below.

techniques et bibliographiques

L'Institut a microfiimé le meitieur exemplaire qu’il

lui a 6té possible de se procurer. Les détails de cet
exemplaire qui sont peut-&tre uniques du point de vue
bibliographique, qui peuvent modifier une image
reproduite, ou qui peuvent exiger une modification
dans ta méthode normale de filmage sont indiqués
ci-dessous.

Coloured covers/
Couverture de couleur

Coloured pages/
Pages de couleur

Covers damaged/
Couverture endommagéo

Pages damaged/
Pages endommagées

Covers restored and/or taminated/

Pages restored and/or laminated/
Pages restaurées et/ou pelliculées

Couverture restaurée et/ou paliculée

Cover title missing/
Le titre de couverture mangque

\/ Pages discoloured, stained or foxed/
Pages décolorées, tachetées ou piquées

Coloured maps/
Cartes géographiques en couleur

Pages detached/
Pages détachées

Coloured ink (i.e. other than blue or black)/
Encre de couleur (i.e. autre que bleue ou noire)

IV Showthrough/
Transparence

Coloured plates and/or illustrations/
Planches et/ou illustrations en couleur

Quality of print varies/

v ez s o . .
Qualité inégale de l'impression

Bound wiili oitier maieriai/
\/ Relié avec d'autres documents

/ Continuous pagination/
Pagination continue

{ncludes index(es)/

\/ Tight binding may cause shadows or distortion
along interior margin/

Comprend un {des) index

La reliure serrée peut causer de I’'ombre ou de la
distorsion le long de la marge intérieure

Blank leaves added during restoration may appear

Title on header taken from:/
Le titre de I’'en-téte provient:

[ ]

| within the text. Whenever possible, these have
been omitted from filming/

Title page of issue/
Page de titre de la livraison

Il se peut que certaines pages blanches ajoutées

lors d'une restauration apparaissent dans le texte,
mais, lorsque cela était possible, ces pages n‘ont

Caption of issue/
Titre de départ de la livraison

pas été filmées.

Masthead/

Additional comments:/
Commentaires supplémentaires:

This item is filmed at the reduction ratio chacked below/
Ce document est filmé au taux de réduction indiqué ci-dessous.

10X 14X 18X 2X

Geénérique (périodiques) de la livraison

26X 30X

12X 16X 20X

24X 28X 32X




TORONTO, JULY 23, 18892.

No.11d =

rHE STRANGER.

Axxigdoean'tseom
o know this lady
ho is greoting her
w kindly. When
Annie’s m~ .ner diec,

his boarding school,
and she has been
here ever since, holi-
Bdays and all, and o
Boretty dull time she
ghas had of it, poor
Wirl. Thetwo teach-
who remained
th her were very

Mhorverymuch.  So
Bnow, at the hegin-
iy of the holidays,
vhen Miss Martin,

Rho teacher, tells her
fthat o lady and a
Byoung girl have
calied to see her,

she cannot guess

who they are, for

gho did not know

giche had any friends
Banywhere noar. She
Mihoan't long to won-
der, though, for the
lady soon tells her
hat she is her sunt,

Annie’s dear mam-
SEmn's only sister, and
that she has lately
gnoved to this part

|Ilof the country. But,
ast of all, she tells

her that she has come to take her home

THE STRANGER.

LISTEN® OBEY'

*Wuten” sand
Mrs. Moyner pleaa-
antly. *will you closo
the utade Lo
plensc i °

He was o ewrs
httio fel:ow but ot
quito an angel. and
at thia tumo wus
kneonng on tho car-
pet very busy with
ha bwilding blocks,
nud pretonded not
to hear.

* Walter,” sho re-
peated with more
authority, “close the
door for wamma.”

] o did pot oven
lock up, but drow
bis feet under him
ready for n spring,
and went on bnild.
ing his church with
nervous husts  Mrw,
Muyuncr said no moro
but went to the
nursery for u rod of
correction. Tholittle
boy threw ~ne swift
glanco after ber,
hurried on twv or
three more blucke,
aud  springiog o
cross the rovomw,
closed the dour can
fully then turv.
wng around, his faco
all aglow with ox
citement, and & won-
derful mixtare of

I¥{God made the {world you nced not triumph and penitence in his tone, he

$o spend the holidays with her cousin fear that he can't take care of eo small a exclaimed- “I didn't do right, did I,
part of it a8 yourself.

BRAn their pleasant home.

‘mamms ? ought to minded twick "
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THE OHILDHOOD or JESUS
IN tbe groon ficlds of Palestino,
By its fountaina and its rills,
And by thosacred Jordan's stream,
And o'er tLo vine-clad hills,

QOuco lived and roved tho fairest child
That over Llossed tho earth;

Tho happiost, the holicst,
That o'er had human birth.

How boautiful his childhood wus!
Harmless and undefiled.

O doar to his young motber’s heard
Was this pure, sinless child !

Kindly in all his deeds and words,
And gontle as the dove;
Obediens, affectionats,
His very soul was love.

O ig it not o blessod thought,
Obildren of human birth,

That once the Saviour was a child,
And lived upon the earth?
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HARDSHIPS.
BY WILLIS BOYD ALLEX,

Dip it ever occur to you,as you sit in a
warm, well furnished and lighted Sunday-
school room, that you have good reasons
to be thankful for the prnivileges you
enjoy and for the comforts that surround
you? In Scotland not long ago it was
found thab two hundred and eleven schools
mst in private buildings. Hero are some
of the places thoy held their scheols in:
« Old thatched housee, very uncomfort-
able ;" “kitchen ;" * hall granted Ly coal-
mastor,” thero are soveral such; “farm

kitchens,” thero aro a great many of'theso,;

“ cresmery hall;” “smithy;” *villoge
institato;"” *“barn,” several of theso:
“ barnloft; ” " cstato offices ; ” “ agricultual
migsionary’s house;” “hall of carpet
factory;” “crofter’s house.” As I read
this list over, and think of tho hard-
ships and privations that theso people
undorgo in order to have roligious sorvice
of any kind, I focl ashamed to confoss that
o small oxcuse somotiwes is onough to
keop us away from warm, comfortablo
churchos and Sunday-schools.

THE FIGOT UNDER THE HILL

* Hasmin.uN CRruss, your page of English
has four mistakes in it; I shall mark you
six. Frauk Shollman, you have only one;
I will mark you nine. That will do; tho
class may go back to their seats.”

These two English exercises were the
last of twenty thab Miss Mary Ridgely had
been correcting; she held them together
in her hand until she made the marks in
her book, and then gave them back to the
scholara.

In another five minutes the bell had
tapped, and Miss Ridgely's school was out
for the day.

# I don't sco where I have any four mis-
takes,” said Hamilton Cross, knitiing his
brows together over his exercise. The
rest of the scholars had tossed their papers
into the towsled desks and were already
off, except Fra~k, who was hunting for his
Geography. “lve a great mind to go
after Miss Ridgely,” said Hamilton, who
was a careful scholar and did not like low
marks,

“You'll have to hurry, then, old chay,”
said Frank, seizing his recovered book and
making for the door; “ Miss Specs is as far
away as the stone fence already.”

“ Ob, bother, let it go!” exclaimed Htm-
ilton fretfu'ly, banging his desk-lid and
hurrying off to join the baseball game that
was organizing. Frank set out for home,
but it was not till the school-yard gate
clicked behind him that an uncomfortable
thought startled him into an exclamation
of surprise.

“I wonder, now,” he said to himself,
shifting his load of books uneasily from
one arm to the other and looking bothered.

“ Pshaw ! it's not my business, acyhow,"
and whistling a brave tune Frank broke
into & run which soon brought him to his
father's gate. There Lance met him, and
neasly licked the xin off his hands for
joy.

Frank was rather quioter than usual at

dinner.

. —— e, &

“Frank, let's go fishing this aftornooy’
suid his littlo sister.
“1 don't care to go,” answored Frank B
“You can go with mo to 800 tho bu i
ball game, Frank, if you choose,” said b
big brother Tom,
“No; I don't feel like it,” answored i,
little boy. His mothor looked at hiyJ¥
anxiously, wondering if he was sick. ¥;
hia oyes were clear and brighd, his chey
rosy and full. Frank did not know hy
solf why ho felt so downhearted and dy
but be hod his suspicions; he know re
scionco was a terrible toaso when a fell3
was not doing exactly right, and he {
vory cross with his conscience,
Ho slipped away after dinner with ony
Lance fcllowing, and wenb off to the gran[l
hillside that. sloped down to the broct
theroe he lay on his back, with straw huj
tilted over his face, for & long, long tinR
Lance wondered, as far ns o shaggy lit
head like Lance’s can wonder, what kg
bis young master idle so long thab brig
afternoon.
Ab, Lanco! he wns not idle by ar
means. He was fighting a battle—ﬁgb
ing a hord battle, though there was y
guns heard, no shouts of victory, nothiyl
but the humming of bees in the blossny
and the chirp of birds above in the tres |
Suddenly Frank whirled over on kL
elbows, with heels high in the &
“ Lanco!” he cried suddenly, and doggd
thinking something was expected of hin
at once assumed his most gentlemanly att}
tude—“Lanco, its mighty easy to
menn things, old frilow! You need:
look sheepish, Lance. I don't mean yu@
this time, though you did eat pussi§
breakfast this morning. I mean yolj§f
humtle servant, Master Frank D. Shelj
man. Come, Lauce, let us go after Mi
Mary this very minute, and tell her ek
got my exercise and Hampie's mixed
and that I am six and he is nine.”
I fancy the great while angel Truil
walked along with Frank unseen,
crowned with Jaurels, having won the figh
under the hill.

A CHILD'S FAITH.

“ WILLIE,” said & little orphan boy tobi
brother, now we are all alone in
world, father, and mother, and auntie
gone, and there is nobody to take care
us; what shall we do ?”

“0, I am not afraid,” said Willie ; ¥ don
vou remember the verse that dear ma
taught us? ‘ When my father and mj
motber forsake me, then the Lord wi
take me up.'”
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BOY OR BIRD.
Oxck thore was a little boy,
I And, for no roason why,
From tho day of his birth, nothing olso on
ocarth
Did he do but whino and cry.

al¥ He criod 8o very, very much
That no one would go near him;
The people 8aid, * It beats tho Dutch !
Why, the Man in the Moon could hear
him |

This boy’s home was on the beach
Where the sea-gull's scream is heard,
And if there’s a bird knows how to
screech,
The sea-gull is that bird.

They scream their best when the son
blows high
And the sky grows dark and hazy;
Bub leb that boy begin to ory
4nd he'd drive the sea-gulls crazy.

Until, ab lash, they said, “ Ob, joy l—
We musb be very dull—

This child’s no use at all as a boy,
But he'd make u splendid gull ! ”

JB So off they flew and told the king—
¥ They told him not to doubt it—

| That this boy’s scream beat everything !
That's all there was aboub it.

- § Tho king he saddled his best curlow;

Ho flew down the wind like mad !
( think '$was a funny horse, don't you ?)
‘Twas the only kind he had

B8 And when he heard that little boy yell
He thought his enrs would split,
& And so he turned him into a gull,

R And nobody cared a bit.

LESSON NOTES.

THIRD QUARTER
STUDIES IN THE NEW TESTAMENT.
AD. 30.] LEssox V, [July 31.
PETER AND JOHN BEFORE THE COUNCIL.
Acts 4. 1-18. Memory verses, 8-11.
GOLDEN TEXT.

“There is none other name under heaven
given among men, whereby we must be
saved."—Acts 4. 12.

Who came to Peter and John while they
were speaking to the people? The priests
and the captain of {. 2 temple and some of
the other Jews.

Why were they displeased? Because

tho disciplos wero toaching tho peoplo and

saying that Josus was alive.

Whot did thoy do to Peter and John?
They put them in prison,

Bofors whom wosoro Poter and John
takon the next day? Beforo the rulers
and chiof peoplo of the Jows.

What did the rulers ask them? By
what power thoy bad healed tho lame
won.

What did Petor answer ? “ By the name
of Jesus Christ of Nazareth, whom yo
crucified.”

What more did ho say? [Ropoat tho
Golden Toxt.]

What surprised the rulers? That theso
unlearned men should speak euch bold
words.

What did they know ? That these men
had beon with Jesus.

If wo love Jesus and think wbout him,
shall we grow like him ?

Would you not like to have people know
by your words and acts that you were a
friend of Jesus ?

What did the rulers command Peter and
John? *“Not to speak at all nor teach in
the nameo of Jesus."

Why did shey not punish them? Thoy
were afraid of tho people.

Had mapy of tho peuple belioved 7 Yes,
about five thousand.

OATECHISM QUESTIONS.
Who was Joseph of Arimathwa? A rich
man who buried Jesus in his own tomb.
Who were the Four Evangdists? St.
Matthew, St. Mark, St. Luke, und St
John, who wrote the Four Gospels.

AD. 30} Lzssox VL (Aug. 7.

THE APOSTLEs' CONFIDENCE IN GOD,
Acts 4. 19-31. Memory verses, 29-31.
GOLDEN TEXT.

“They spake tho word of Ged with
boldnesa."—Acts 4 31.

What did the rulers forbid Peter and
John to do? To speak or teach in the
name of Jesus.

How did the disciples snswer? They
said they must obey God rather than men.

What did they say they must speak
about? The things which they had seen and
heard.

What did the rulers do to the disciples?
They leb them go.

Why? They were afraid w punish
them.

Where did Peter and John go 7 To their
friends.

What did thoy all do? Thoy prayed
togethor

What did they nak Qod fur?
ness in apeaking his word,

What clso ?  For power to heal tho sick
and to wark wondera.

Did thoy want to wake people honour
themn? No, thoy wanted them to beliovo
in Josua and honour him.

Of what did this troublo mnko thein more
suro! That Josus was tho Saviour, sent
from God.

What did David writo about thisSaviour,
yoars boforo? That kings and rulers
ahould gather togother aguinst him.

What did God givo in answer to their
prayer? Moro of his Holy Spirit.

CATRCHISM QUXESTIONS.

Who were Adnanvas and Sapphra? A
man and wifo who were struck dsud for
lying unto the Holy Spirit.

Who was St. Stephen! The tirst who
was put to death for Christ's suke.

Fur bola-

“AS JESUS DOES."

PERCY was a littlo blind boy. He had
never scen his mothoer's face, but her foot-
stop was easily distinguished by him;
and hor voicz was a8 music in his ear
He never saw the birds or flowors, but
yot ho learned to love anvi delight in themn
far more than most children who have
perfect eyosight. Nor is ¢nis unusual.
For alimost always it is found that when
one door of knowledgo is shut tho other
sonses become more keen and heedful

Deprived of eyesight, Percy had great
delight in listening to others.  His mother
treasurod up many little incidents from
her reading and observation, and in leisure
moments told them to her dear blind son.
One doy she saw a strango lamb brought
home, for they were then living in the
country, and on enquiring she learned all
its history. The foolish littlo thing bad
zot through a hole in the fence whore its
big mother could not follow it; had wan-
dored away into dangerous, rough roads;
been torn by brambles and frightened by
strange dogs; and, at last, when almost
dead by fear and cold, had been found by
tho shopherd and carried back o its
gorrowing mother.  All this she told to
Percy. He immediately exclaimed, “Oh,
wmother, isn't that exactly as Jesus does?
When wo wander int sin he goes out to
seck and to save us; and when he finds us
he takes us up in his arms, and brings us
home rejoicing.”

Little Percy, although he was blind,
had got, you see, spiritual wvision or ssul-
gight.
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fFarugn's Coms Hoxk,

FATHERS COME HOME.

I woNDER whab boy or girl is not glad
to scc father come homo? These littlo
children are delighted, for father has been
away fishing, and mother has been so
snxious for his return, for there have
boen many storms since ho wenb away;
bub God has watched over him and
brought him safely homo again to his
wifo and the “bairns,” as he says. The
children have been on the shore watching
all day for him, and how delighted they
aro to take him safely te mamma.

THE WAY TO GROW.
BY HERBERT NEWBURY.

No moro frost,” said my father cheerily,
83 he passed through tke garden to his
business that bright morning.
"Then I can set vat wy hunse piants,”
cried 1, joyfully , and I went abuut it.
4s I transferred a fino geranium to the
flower-bed, une tall branch drupped to tho
ground. That branch, having been
shaded and propped, was nut solf-suppurt-
ing. Turning to o pilo of dry brush,
gathered in tho walk to bu burned, I broke

o stick, trimmed it’to suit my purpose, and
sot it deep in the rich moist soil to hold
up the tender branch.

Visiting my garden after an absence of
three or four weeks, I ncticed with
plensure that the drooping branch of my
geranium had quite sutgrown its support,
standing self-reliant in the sunehine,
covered with flower-buds. Bending down
to pluck away the dry brush which had
done its duty, Isaw, with wonder, that ib
bad life, and was putting forth one or two
tender shoots.

“Look here, father,” I exclaimed, “ only
seo how this dry stiok is growing.”

“So it is; ib has taken root. Where

+did you get i67

“From that heap of dry brush whick
lay 1n the walk the day I set out my

plants.”
“Those were the rare shrubs we

thuaght yuite winter-killed. Was there
anything that might have been a roob to
your stick ?”
Yeus, there was a kind of dry hook at
the «nd which I et in the ground.”
" Yuu have saved o rare plant which I
thougat was iust, we were too hasty in

thiiing ot quite dead. I Lope, my son,

you will learn o valuablo spiritusl 1
from that dry stick, now changed ink N
tondor budding branch.”

“ What lcason, father 7" .

“ Holp othors and you will help ye
solf. Ioncoknow aman who foared he
so spiritunlly doad that he had no res
to hopo ho had a spark of lifo. After
1ng and Jespairing for months, his pufll -
wndaced him to forget himeelf, whilo
iy to bning otkers into the kingdon g
hoaven. Ho went to work, and tho g3~
thing ho knew, ho was rejoicing in tho g
shine of God's love. Ever sinco, he
been trying to grow himsolf by lif
others up to blossom in the sunshine” B

That lesson, sweoter than the fragra
of my geranium blossoms, was a leufl
ior life.

THE ANXZIOUS MOTHER.

I LENT my dear dolly, and what do
think 7

They gave hor no victuals; thoy gy
her no drink ; B

Thoy left her uncovered all night in 8 :
cold—

My dear little dolly, not quite a year o

Hor colour how faded' It rained whel
she lay ; .
She had for o pillow a wisp of wet h:g
To have her so treated, say, who woil
not scold ? :
My own little dolly, nob quite a year off

Now, swallow it, dolly—this little whil
pil}; .
"Twill cure you, my darling, I know tij
it will; i
We'll no more be parted, for love or §
gold,
My dear little dolly—nob quite a your i@

A PRINCE.

“HE's jusb & prince of a boy,” said M@
Harton of Willie, and I listened a
watched, for a prince, you know, is ti
son of a king, and I wanted to sco @
Willie was like a king Iread of. When I
dropped his hoop and ran in to amuy
baby for mamma, and did it so pleasant]
I began to get my answer. When L¥
came out of school smiling instead ¢}
pouting because he hLad been kept late, §
felt sure. But when he cut his apple i
two and gave one-half to ragged NgX.
Brown, I was satisfied Yes, Willicisj
“prince of a boy," because he tries to do juj
like that King whe is kind to all, and lis®
that Son of & King who_came to minit}
and not to be ministered anto.




