Technical and Bibliographic Notes / Notes techniques et bibliographiques

The Institute has attempted to obtain the best original
copy available for filming. Features of this 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.

Coloured covers/
Couverture de couleur

Covers damaged/
Couverture endommagée

Covers restored and/or laminated/
Couverture restaurée et/ou pelliculée

Cover title missing/
Le titre de couverture manque

Coloured maps/
Cartes géographiques sn couleur

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

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

Bound with other material/
_\L Relié avec d'autres documents

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

La reliure serrée peut causer de 'ombee ou de la
distorsion le long de la marge intérieure

Blank leaves added during restoration may appear
within the text. Whenever possible, these have
been omitted from filming/

1l se peut que certaines pages blanches ajoutées
lors d’une restauration apparaissent dans le texte,
mais, lorsque cela était possible, ces pages n‘ont
pas été filmdes.

Additional comments:/

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

10X 14X 18X

L’Institut 2 microfilmé le meilleur exemplaire qu'il
lui a été 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 |a méthode normale de filmage sont indiqués
ci-dessous.

Coloured pages/
Pages de couleur

Pages damaged/
Pages endommagéas

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

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

Pages detached/

Pages détachées

Showthrough/
Transparence

‘/ Quality of print varies/
Qualiteé inégale de I'impression

Continuous pagination/
Pagination continue

Includes index(es)/

Comprend un {(des) index

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

Title page of issue/
Page de titre de 1a livraison

Caption of issue/
Titre de départ de la livraison

Masthead/

2X

Générique (périodiques) de la livraison

Commentaires supplémentaires: Some pages are cut off,

26X X

12X 16X

24 28X

32X




—— = e ——— - w—— —— Ry

ENLARGED Skrika-—Vor. 1X,]

TORONTO, JUNE 15, 1888, [No. 12.

IN MISCHIEF.
Tuese playful kittens are baving a fine
time. I am afraid they may do somse:

damage to the lace curtains so finely shown, | and she would not be comforted, but grum-
How sedate the oid cat is, and how bright { bled all the afternoon.

their eyes are. I guess she is like other

have a good frolic.

A GOOD RAIN.

“ WHAT a bother it's so wet!" said Ruth.
*] meant to go to see Aunt Mary this
afternoon, and now I could not think of
going, for even if it stopped raining, there
is such & wind that mamma would not let

m&"
«Never mind, dear,” said her little sister

mothers,—she likes to see the youngsters | and the people on board had used all their

Dollie: I will play with you, and we will ' or wind and rain to blow them to land; and
have some fun.” not more than an hour after a cloud was

“1'd rather go to auntie’s,’ Ruth replied ; | seen, and the wind aud rain csme down
with great force; so the ship soon reached
the land, where the poor thirsty sailors could
drink as much as they liked.

God sends things for our good, and we
water up, and there had never been any ought to bear all patiently, and not grumble

On that same day there was a ship at sea,

IN MISCHIEF.

wind or rain for three weeks; 8o their ship | as Ruth did, but think that by events hap-
did not sail very fast, and the captain and ! pening as we like them good lives might be
sailors were growing very anxious, for if  lost.—Selected.

they did not reach the land befera night '
they would die of thirst. At last the cap- ~ LosT—somewhera between sunrise and
tain, who was a good man, said, “Let us ' sunset, two Golden hours, each get with
pray” So they bowed their uncovered sixty Diamond minutes. No reward is
heads, while the captain prayed for water offered, as they are lost forever,
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MY REFUGE.

His name is Jesue, and he died

For guilty sinners, crucified,
Contont to dio that he might win
Their ransom from the death of sin;
No sinner worse than I can be,
Therefore I knew he died for me,

If grace were bought, I could not buy;
If grace were coined, no woalth have L.
By grace slone I draw my breath,
Held up from everlasting death;

Yet, since I know his grace is fres,

1 know the Saviour died for me.
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1S GOD HERE?

A voUNG man had been extremely pro-
fave, and thought little of the matter.
After his marriage to a high-minded, lovely
wife, the habit appeared to him in a different
light, and he made spasmodic efforts to
corquer it. But not until a few months
ago had he become victor, when the glaring
evil was zet beforo him by a little incident,
in its real and shocking sinfulness.

One Sunday morning, standing befors the
mirror shaving, the razor slipped, inflicting
a slight wound. True to his fixed habit, he
ejaculated the single word “ God1” and was
not a little amszed and chagrined to see
reflocted in the mirror the pretty picture of
his littlo three-year-old daughter, as, laying
her dolly bastily down, she sprang from ber
seat on the floor, exclaiming, as she looked
eagerly and expectantly about the roo.,
“Is Dod here?™

Pale and ashswed, and at a loss for a
better answer, he simply said, * Why 2"

“'Cause I thought he was when I heard
you speak to him.”

Then noticing the sober look on his facs,

and the tears of shsme in his eyes a8 he
gazed down into the innocent, radir=* {ace,
she patted him lovingly on the hand, ex-
claiming assuringly :—

«Call him again, paps, and I dess he'll
surely come.”

Ob, how every syllable of the child’s
trusting words cut to his heart! The still,
small voice was heard at last. Catching the
wondering child up in his arms, he knelt
down, snd for the firat time iu his life im-
plored of God forgiveness for past offences,
and guidance fur all his fatura life, thanking
him in fervent apirit that he had not “ surely
come " before in answer to some of his awful
blasphemies. Surely “a little child shall
lead them.”

oo

ALONE,

Arriiur is all alone with his little white
kitty. Mamma has gone out on an errand,
and nurse is down stairs washing.

“Good-bye, Arthur,” said Hanoab. “J
sha’n't be gone a great while ; kitty'll take
caro of you."

And she doesn’t feel uneasy, neither does
mamma. Arthur is only five years old, but
he can be trusted alcne, Little Ned Crafts,
who lives next door, would be afraid if he
were left so. Hecries the moment he looks
around and can’'t see mamma. She can't
take any comfort, because the child cries
for her, And Will Moody can't be left
alone a minute, he is so full of mischief.
He gets at mamma’s work-basket, and turns
everything out on the floor. Then he gocs
to the bureau-drawers, and out comes every-
thing from them; and when mamma or
nurse comes back the floor is a sight to be
seep, and sore of the things are bicken and
spoiled.

But Arthur never meddles with mamma’s
work-basket, and never thinks of such a
thing as opening one of her drawers unless
she asks bim to. He has been taught that
it is wropg, and he minds. How beautifal
it is to see a child ready to mind, auvd to
minu just as well when mamma is away as
when she is looking right at him! That's
the 1ight kind of obedience; that’s the kind
that pieases God.

Can such a little boy think about pleas-
ing God? Yes indeed. Mary Lester is
only three years old, and she loves God and
thinks about pleasing him.

“ Will this please Jesus 2" she asked her
mother one day.

“Yes, dear,” said mamma.

“Then Il do it.”

“Supposing I had said no, what would
my little Mary have done ?”

“Said no t0o,” was the child's answer,

I think Asthur loves God and tries to
please him, That is what keeps him so
quiet and good when he ia left alone, so
that mamma and nurse can always trust
him.

LITTLE GIRLS AND LITTLE
KITTENS,

“KITTY, you are a lazy little thing. You
lie and sleep in the sunshine all the mom- -
ing. Don’t you wish youn could do all the -
things I can do?

“Tet me tell you how much I have done:
First, I read a chapter in the Bible to
grandma, Then I held a skein of yarn on
my hands for her to wind. Then I dusted
the dining-room formamma. Then I shelled
some peas for dinner ; these are the pods in
my apron; I am going to carry them out
for the little pigs to eat.

“Mamma says I have been a very busy
little girl. Don't you think co too, Kitty?

“But I am not going to scold you, you
poor little thing, You would do things tco §
if you could. But you don't know how to
read, and you could not hold yara or shell
peas, How funny you would lcok trying -
to do such things with your cunning little :
round paws!

“God made me to be & little gir), and
you to be a little kitten. You are happy
when you sleep in the sunshine, and I am
happy when I am helping mamma and |

dma, 3

“ Come, Kitty, we'll go and roll marbles
and toss the ball, and have a good frolic. §
We can both do that.” ;

DOING GOD'S ERRANDS.

HEesTer loved to do errands for her mother, §
and have her call her a faith{ul servant when §
she did them well. One day she had beex ¢
talking with her mother about God, when
she quickly raised her head, with a bright §
look in her eyes, and said: “ Why, mother, &
then God is sending us on errands all the ¥
time! T sam his little errand-girl too.”

“Yes, dear; he has given us errands to
do, and plenty of time to do them, and a §
book written full to show us how. Every §
day we can tell him how we try to do them, §
and ask him to help us; 3o when he calls
us we will run to meet him, and give him -
our account.” :

“] like that,” the child said, nestling back |
to hes comfortable seat. “I like te be God's
little errand-girl.”

“One of my errands is to take care of
you,” said her mother.

* And one of mine is to honour and obey §
you,” said Hester, quickly. «I think he
gives very pleasant erraunds to do.”
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TELLING A STORY.
BY E. E REXFORD,

LitTLE blue-eyes is sleepy;
Come here and be rocked to sleep.
What ehall I tell you, darling ?
The story of Little Bo-Peep,
Or of the cows in the gerden ?
The children that ran awa; ?
Of all the old, old stories,
‘What shall I tell you, pray ?

' Tell me "—the sleepy eyes opened
Like violets when they blow—

“ The 'tory of bim in ’e wanger,
The "ittle Trist-child "ou know,

I like to hear that ‘tory
The best of all ‘ou tell.”

And I clasped my darling closer
As the twilight shadows fell.

And sitting there in the twilight,
I told my child again
Of Christ who was born in a manger,
And died for the souls of men;
And telling the dear old story
To the child upon my bresst,
I saw his eyes close softly,
And he dropped away to rest.

And I prayed as I kissed him softly,
He might slways love to hear

The story of Christ and the manger,
That now he held so dear.

Pray God he may never forget it,
But, drawn by the love g0 aweat,

He may sit, like the old disciples,
And learn at the Master's feet.

—Companion,

SECOND QUARTER.

AD. 58] [June 24.
TEMPERANCE LESSON.
1, Cor. 8. I-18 Commil to memory vs, 3-11

GOLDEN TEXT,

‘Wherefore, if meat make my brother
to offend, I will eat no flesh while the world
standeth, lest I make my brother to offend.

1 Cor. 8. 13.
OUTLINE.

1, Xrowledge.
2. Liberty.
QUESTIONS FOR HOME STUDY.
Who was the apostle to the Gentiles?
Paul,
To whom did he write this letter? To
the church at Corinth.
Who worshipped idols?
Corinthians.
‘What did the Christian Corinthians ask ?
if this was not wrong.

The heathen

Whom do Christians worship? God, our
“ather,

Who is our Saviour and brother? Jesus
Christ.

What has he taught us? That all inen
aro brothers,

What should brotherstry to do? To help
one another.

How can thoy often do this’
denial,

Did Paul say it was wrong to cat this
meat? No; butit is wrong to offend a weak
brother,

What does Paul call this?
Christ.

What does the law of love forbid 7 The
use of wine or strong drink.

If we are strong why may we not use it ?
For the sake of weak ones.

Who died for the weak ones? Christ.

Why did he die for them? Because he
loved them.

‘What will love for him lead us to do?
To deny self for their sakes,

WORDS WITH LITTLE PEOPLE
Self Christ

Loves its own. Loves others,

Seeks its own, Seeks others.

Forgets others. Forgets self,

“Even Christ pleased not himself.”

DOCTRINAL SUGGESTION.— Christian

liberty.

By self-

A sin against

CATECHISM.

Let me hear you repeat the Lord's prayer.
Our Father which art in heaven, Hallowed
b2 thy name. Thy kingdom come. Thy
will be done on earth, as it i3 in heaven.
Give us this day our daily bread. Angd for-
give us our trespasses, as we forgive them
that trespass against us. Aad lead us not
into temptation; but deliver us from evil:
for thine is the kingdom, and tne power,
and the glory forever and ever. Amen,

THIRD QUARTER.
STUDIES IN THE OLD TESTAMENT.
B.C. 1491] Lessox L {Suly 1.

GOD'S COVENANT WITH ISRAEL.
Exod, 24, 1-12 Commit to memory os. 7, S.
GOLDEX TEXT.
I will be to them a God, and they shall
be to me a people. Heb. 8. 10,
OUTLINE.
1. The Couvenaut of Israel
2. The God of Israel
QUESTIONS FOR HOME STUDY.
What did God give to the Israelites from
Mount Sinai ? The ten commandments.
Whom did he then call near to him ?
Moses,

What did he give Moscs?
for the people.

What did the people aay when they heand
them? [Read ver. 3]

What did Moeses then build?7 An altar
of sacrifice.

With what did ho sprinkle the altar and
people 2 With the blood of the sacritices,

What did he call this? The blood of the
covenant.

Of what was tho blood a typsi Of tho
blood of Jesus.

What was the covenant1 An agreement.

Betweon whom was this agresment made 1
Between the Lord and the Israelites.

What did the Israelites agree to do? To
obey the Lord.

What did the Lord promise?
them if they obeyed.

How is God's covenant with us sealed ?
By the blood of Jesus.

Where was Moses then taken 1
the mount with God.

What did God give to him there? The
tables of stone.

WORDS WITH LITTLE PROPLK.

God's call to Moses, “ Come up unto the
Lord.”

Jesua's call to you, “ Come unto me.”

God had something to give to Moees.

Jesus bas something to give to you.

DOCTRINAL SUGGESTION.—The nearness of
God.

Many laws

To bleas

Up into

CATEGHISM.

Rehearse the articles of your belief. 1 be-
lieve in God the Father Almighty, Maker of
heaven and earth : And in Jesus Christ his
only Son our Lord; who was conceived of the
Holy Ghost, born of the Virgin Mary, suf-
fered under Pontius Pilate, was crucified,
dead aud buried; he descended into hell ;
the third day he rose again from the dead;
he ascended into heaven, and sitteth at the
right band of God the Father Almighty ;
from thence he shall come to judge the
quick and the dead. I believe in the Holy
Ghost ; the holy catholic church; the com-
munion of saints; the forgiveness of sius;
the resurrection of the body; and the life
everlasting. Amen.

GOING TO FIND JESUS.

A GENTLEMAN met a little girl harrying
along one Sunday morning. “ Where are
you going so fast, little girl 7" he asked.

“I am going to Sunday-school, sir,” said
she.

“Whst are you going to Sunday-school
sforsl:* hesasked.

“Oh, to-fird Jesus,” said the child.

Yes, Jesus csn be found in the Sunday-

school. Hoe is certainly there.
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To COSTLY.

“I1 14 o Jolly knife' ' said Ted,
admiringly.

* There are three blades besides
the corkscraw,” smid Tom, " it could
not have vost less than half a dollar.”

‘What made lnm give it to you "
gmid Ted, I wish he had taken
it into his head to give it to me.”

“Why, I'll tell you,"” said Tom,
laughing, “Hu's 80 green, you know,
I gave him my red alley for it and
the medal I picked up in the road,
and I told him tha medal was silver
and tho alley real marble and worth
a lot of money ; and he thinks he's
got a great bargain.”

« Qh,” said Ted, “that alters the
case. I would not have it at that
price if you gave me a hundred
pounds as well.”

“ Why not,” said Tom, “if he's
such a soft as to believe everything
you tell him?"”

- He 19 welcome to gell his knife how he

WILLIE is a three-year-old darling, This likes,” said Ted, turning on his heel, « bl.lt I
summer he visited his aunt in the city, and Would ot sell my character for all the knives
was very much interested in the curious in the world."— Juys' and Girls' Companion.
sights and sounds which abound there. :

A few dnys after his return home, when DIDN'T WANT TO GROW UP BAD.
his mamma sat on the piazza with srme O all the spectacles of neglect aud want
friends, Willie marched uy the gravel path i a “¢old world ' none is more pitiful than
with his little wheelbarrow on his back.  thut of a cluld begging, not for charity, but

He stcpped at the foot of tho steps, set for Christian cae and moral training, A
his burden down, resting it upon the handles, | case of this kind was recently given by the
8o that it stood upright. Then holding it New York Tumes,
with one hand, and rolling the wheel with| A bright little boy of twelve years old,
the other, he kept his foot rising and fall- who said his name was Tommy McEvoy,
ing just asif he were at work with a genuine | went alone into Jefferson Market Police
treadle. He looked very sober, and said,, Court one evening, and said to Justice
“ Please, madam, have you avy scissor3 to Morgao, “Judge, your honour, I want to
sharpen?” , give myself up.”

The ladies handed him several pairs,. .« Why, my boy ?” asked the court.
which he ground in the best style, trying{ “ Because,” replied the lad, “I ain't got
the edge with his finger, and at last pass- no home, and I don't want to live in the
ing them to the owner with the request for streets and become a bad boy.”
ten cents. “Why don’t you stay at home 2"

Mamma gave him & bit of paper, which .« gin't got no home. Father's been dead
he putinto his pocket, returning the change nine years, and mother died before that.”
in the form of two leaves, ;  “But where have you been living since **'

When he had finished his task, he shoul- .« With my aunt. She lives on Forty-first
dered the wheelbarrow, and was saying.sn-eet. But she gets drunk and she won't
“Good afternoon,” when one of the party let me stay in-doors. To-day she chased
ran after him, calling to him to kiss her.  mg out, and said if I ever came back, she

“Scissors-grinders don't kiss,” he said; would do something awful t> me. I'm
but the fun sparkled in his bright black eye, afraid of her, and so I've got no home.
and he burst into a hearty laugh, which  « Nybody will take me in, because I ain't

THE LITTLE SCISSORS-GRINDER.
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a bad boy. Won't you please send me
somewhero whero I cau learn something,
and get to be a man? Thore's places like
that, ain't there 7"

Tho justico told the boy there were such
plo as as that for cood boys, and taking the
little fellow under hig pr.se. tion, prowised
to find him a home in some good institutior,
— Selerted

—— s @ -

HAROLD'S QUESTION.

«“ MAMMA, dear,” little Harold said
One morning at the table,

«Will I, who eat the broken bread,
Will I be a disciple?”

TFor his mamma to him had read

How often Jesus blessed the bread
And pave it to the people.

Yes, darling, if you will but learn
The lessons that God sets you,
And not like some his kindness spurn,
Because the teaching frets you
Though there were many who were fed
When Jesus blessed the broken bread ;
But few were his disciples,

For no disciples, dear, arc they
Who cannot be contzuted,

Like Harold, when he wished to play
But was by rain prevented ;

For when the rains and dews are spread,

It means that Gad Las blessed the bread
And gives it to the people.

—Foutsteps of Jesua,

J—

ROB'S BETTER THOUGHT.

Ron has just got home from a long jour-
ney, he says, and Pony Jack is very tired
and hungry. He has driven the faithful
fellow down to the brook for a drink, and
now he says, * Get Jack a piece of br:ad,
Sue, quick ;” and Sue runs and picks up a
stone, which she calls bread.

But what is the matter with Elva? She
lcoks sour and sad 8s with finger in her
mouth she turns about to go into the house
She is affronted because Rob didn't call her
instead of Sue to get bread for the pony.
She gets put out very easily.

But Rob didn’t mean to hurt her feelings;
he only didn’t *hink, *She is nothing but
a cry-baby,” said Rob to himself, scowling
as he said it, “and I don't care; Jet her be
affronted if she will"”

ALwAYs speak kiodly and politely to

must have Leen a relief to the .nerry buy got pood clothes, and don't look nice. I, servants and work-people. If you want
after being sober so long. can't get any work, and I can't get anything , them to do anything for you, ack, and not

— e me®— ——— to eat unless I bog or steal it; then theorder them. They will respect aud love
cops1l take me in. I don't want to get, you, and be much mcre willing to wait
arrested. I don't want to steal, nor to bs | Bpon you if,you do’so.,

THERE is but little bad luck in the wurld,
but there is a heap of bad management.




