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EDWIN TRIES TO
BE 0FU1SE.

My littie friend
Edwin is not quite
four y cara old; but
ho likes to be of
use in the world.
When the snow* is

nien shovel off the
snow.

Wheri the warmi
days of June have
corne, and the men
begin to mow the -
grass, Edwin wil
take a rake, and try

to spread the grase,

dry it. As soon as L
the grass is dry, it

becomes h¶Iy.T
a Stick, aud drive T4
the o s home to f l
tho barnyard. The G UiXf%. kND
other day ho triedBy
to rnilk one of tle s
c0ws; but tbis he 4
found too bard work UNO I«
for so amail 'l boy. UT K

Then ho thought
to bixuseif, I can Yul
go up in the liay. V/XAT.- IS
niow, and see if the
liens have laid any -rrà r, Y
eggs there." So o
ho went; ho looke ){!}<w
here snd there, tili
ho saw a white lien
Sitting on lier nest iu the bey. "lGet up
from there, old lien," cried Edwin, Iland
let nme sea if yon have laid an egg." The
old bien did flot like to get up;, but lie took
a rake and pushed lier off. She scolded
him well; buL ho did not Mndt that. To
hlr great joy, hie found four eggs in the
nest.

Then lie went whero he found a black
hon Sitting. IlGet up 1 get up 1l" h cried.
The black beu made a great noise;- but hie
drove lier off, and found five eggs, white
and warux, in the ncst. So ho put tlier in
'his apron 'with the othera, and ran to take
tbçm to bis mother.

LE SLEEP THti\T Hi\ BEEN £?IdE.
KEEP (IF. ZV'RvVU

1<ly.E OWN LMC91TY POWE%.

LP £JE~ TO OBED)IENiT BE%

ýE PLRCED OVElt ÇqE.

IpT B.NMD WEkLY, eND SO

BEST 1 CANNO0T KNOW.

ç- H&T T0  001- TOC1E:E
5OOD 'LL T PY T 0 BE-

But ah! hoe ran too fast. Ilis fuot
slppd suPefu The egg: roileti out

fris i apron, and were broken on the
lloor of the barn. The liens flew off us
fast as they coulti go, and the olti rooster
turneti his back on Edwin, sud wadked
sway cakigas if lie ieant to say, "'You
ame a b= iti boy to corne and drive off
the liens."o

But Edwin was not a bad boy, tbougli
ha now and then came to grief in trying
to do too rnch. His mother forgave hlm
for brcaking the eggs, and now, %vhen ho
goes to the barn in search of egg.4, ho takes'
à. amall basket aud puts theni lu that.

SAVEI)
A 11'0o1 boy wau

picked up iii the
streets of [Lond. n and

t ~ taken to one of the
gobd niiesion-housei;
in that city. Thora
ho wva4 taught about
Jesus andi gave hie
hicart to the Lord.

~ y le wa8 sfterwards
sent witli a coinpany
of chiltiren to Can.
aida, whiero a homp,
wus founti with a
gooti farir He
proed an obedient
and clevor boy andi
workcd well on tho
farin. Iu the %vinter
lie went te sceol
nnd lcarneti we'll. Ho
seenic(1 te do every.
thing .C1anti the
Lord was with him.

Ilis adopteti par-
eILQlvez h vei-y

înuch, antd when ho
r w&q olti cnougli they

sent hini to college.
Whilo there ho gave
hiansoif to Goti for
the missionary wvork
in China.

Ho bas now been
- thirtecn ycars in

t.' China, n during
that titne has walked
more thnn twcnty

; '. thousannd miles, tell-
.,# ~ ing the henthon poo-

pie about Jeans.
Ho has9just visited

his uli horné, in London to try to intore.%t
Christians Miii ui-ioritry work. Ile ays,
"Do not negleet the aiiionar3 wurk at

home. Try tu âave the .,trcct livuys whc,
ha-.o drunken. w icked parents. What
would hae becorne of nia if sumoa kind
persun lad not taken nie up» anti led inl.
to Jesus?

TAit new pair of -%hues camne homo fur
littie five-3-ear-old. Ile triod them on,
and, firiding that hie feet were ua verI
close t1uarttrn, exclaimed. Oh, my. Tbeî
arc so t.ight that I can't wink mytoa,
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TUE REASON WIIY.
WiIEN I was. nt tho Party,"
Said Botty (aged just four),

"A littie girl fcll offlher chair,
Rligit down upon tho lor;

And ail theoethor little girls
Be'a t laugli but Me-

I didWt iaugh a aingle bit,"
Said Betty, aerioti8ly.

"Wby2 not?" ber inether a4'kcd her,
Fu , of deiîght toi find

That F.etty-bleiis lier littie beart !-
id becu s0 eweet and kind.

"Why didn't yeu laugh, darling?
Or don't yeu like to tell? e

etIcididn't laughtt" said Betty, e
"'Cause it was me that fou !"

O>111 BUN(DAY.SCROOL PAi'ERV.
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A aENTLEMAN travelling in the northern
part of Ireland hoard the voices of chul-
dren, ind stopped te lsten. Finding that
the sound came frem a saal building0 used
as a school-house. he drew near. As tbe
door was open, ho went in and Iistencd'
te the wvords the boys were spelling. One
little boy atood apart, Ieoking very sad.
1 Why does that boy stand thero ?" etsked

the gentleman. "'Oh, ho is good for noth-
incg," replied tho teacher. "Thera is noth-
ing in hini. 1 can mako nothing of him.
Ile is the most stupid boy in the srhool."
,rhe gentleman was surprised at bis answer.
lie saw the teacher was se stern and
rough tint the younger and more timid
were nearly crushed. After a few words
to them, placing bis band on the bad of
the littie fellow who atoed apart, ho said:

QOne of these days, you may bo a fine
scbolar. Don't give up. Tri, my boy,
try." The boy's seul was arousod. Hlis,

mleeping mind awoe. A now purposo
was forined. Eroni Vinat heur ho hecaîno
anxieus te excel; and lho did becoiiie il
lino t-ccholur. It wvas Adarn Clarke. whe
lcmaille the erninent Wcasleyan inister
and coininontater. The secret ef bis stuc-
ceas3 i8 wortb knowing: "lDon't give up,
but try, my boy, try."

THE FOX AND THE HARE.

BY ASTLEY I. BALDIN.

IN a aaug littie grotte, bencatb a high
bank coverod with fexgleves and ferns,
livcd a aly eld gray fox. Ho wau se very
oId that lie could net go far te searcli fer
bis food, se ho was obliged te play al
sorte of tricks to got iL. One night as ho
sat nt tho moutb of bis hiding-place, feel-
ing very hungr frem haviug had nothing
te ent for a long time, heo esrvcd a fine,
fat young haro Iaxily feeding on the juicy
turp tops.

"iOi dear 1t sighed tho fox, "If I wore
only a littie younger, wbat a rare supper
I ceuld make ef that yeung thing ! But
I can't catch ber." Then an idea struck
him. "Hema ! hem! hem !" leaid ho ln a
loud veice.

The haro was startlcd and leoked round.
"eSweet miss," said the fox, ceaxîugly,

"I'm, old and feeble, -and I can't fetcb my
supper; will yeu get it for me ?"l

"O , yes," aaid the haro, wbo was a giddy,
theuglitlesa young thiug, but very good-
natured. "eWhat wouid yen like ? Sonie
fresh, dowy clo ver ?"e

"lDear me, ne," said the fox; "'that wvould
net suit me at a1le

«'Op it is de'uC:tous!" lea the haro. "But
wbat sbonld yeu like ?"l

"lJust walk iute rny heuse," answered
the fox, "and I wil show you the sert of
things I like."

Newv bis dca was strewn aIl over witb
the bones of mabbits and ducks *and
pheasants and chickens.

"eWait a minute," said the haro, Iltili I
finish this turnip tep." Then sIte skipped
gaily up te the fox. "Now I'm ready,"
said sIte.

And se was the fox. Ho just gave ber
backboneoe nip, and sbe was as dcad as
doad could bo.

Deofnot listen te tho fine words ef stran-
gera, whoever they may be. And do net

chose ourfrend unilyeu knew some-
thinig about theni.

A NEW KEY.

AuNTY," said a littIe girl, leI believo I
have found a new key to unlock peopio's
hearts, and make theni se wvilling; for yeu
kaew, aunty, Ged teok my father and my
mother, and tbey want people te ho kind
te their poor little daughýter."

"eWhat is the key?" asked aunty.
« IL is ouly a little word-guess what ?"l
But aunty wus no gueaser.
"«It la «'ploase,"' said the child; Ilaunty,

iL is 'ploase.' If I ask ene of the great

girls in achool, 'Pease show Me MY p ara-
ing tesson,' aho says, ' Oh> yes,' and holps
me. If I îuik, 'Sarah, please do this for
rue V ne inatter, abe'll take lier banda out
of the pulls. If I aak uncle, ' Please,' ho
saym, 1 Yea, child. if 1 can '; and 1 say,
'Please, aunty."'

"lWhat dees aunty do?1" asked aunty
herse] f.

"lOh, yen look and amilo juat like
motiier; and that is the best of at]," cried
the littie girl, throwing ber armas around
aunty's neck, witli a tear ia ber eyo.

Perbaps other cbiidren weuld liko to
know about this key, and I hope thoy
iwill uce it also; for there is great power
in the smali, kind courtesies of life.

THE BEST GIRL.

Wuoisathe boat iri i your achool ?"
I asked of a group okischoolgirl.

c'Lucy Joncs," was the quick reply.
"'What makes ber the beat ? l I asked.
"'She recites best," answered ene.
" Sho'a always ready, and neyer keeps

the class waitinug," said anotber.
"«She nover gets e2ccused," aaid a third.
«'She's nover lat-e," said a fourth.
"She keeps all the ruIes," aaid a fif Lb.
"Sho's really nice at play, and nover

geLs angry," aaid a aixtb).
":She helps me," said the smallest.
"And sometbing else," said eue wbe bad

not speken before.
"« Ah' what is that?" i askcd.
"iMy inother says that Lucy loves and

obeya Qed," answored the child.
Yes, that was it; Lucy was werking for

Jeans by settingr a geod examplo.

IT'S VERY I{ARD.

"'ITS very bard te bave nothing toi eat
but porridge, wvben atbersa hdvo every sert
of dainty " murmurcd Dick, as ho sat with
bis wooden bowl before him. It's very
bard to have te trudge along tbreugh the
snew, while others roll about in their
coaches."

tgIt's a great blessing," said bis grand-
Mother, as sho sat at ber knitting. ",toi
have foed when se many are hungry; it's
a great blessing te have a roof over one'a
bead wihen se m;any are hemelesa; ita a
get b]essing te have 819Mt and heariDg

nstrengtb for daily labour wben se
many are blinde deaft or sufiering."

IlWhy, grandmotber, yeu seeni te tbink
that nothing la bard," said the boy, atill
in a grumbling tono.

Il Dick; thora is one tbing that I do
think very bard."

"'What's tbaf,?" et ried Dick, wbo thougbt
that at last bis grandmotber bad found
soma cause fer complaint.

eWby, boy, 1 think that, heart la very
bard that is net tbankful fer se many

Turm ln Qed, aud always do riglit.
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NO DEATII.
BY Et,lZdBETII A. nLoOD.

IT was se drear te Icave lier thore atone!
I foltowci whero xny thouglit wouid ovor

turn,
Though ahrinking soro froîin aiglit most

desolat-
A motlier's grave; alas îny mothor's

grave..
The sun wvas going down, se like my hoes,
To di8appoar in dark; but as 1 neared
The sacred hotlow whoe I thouglit te se0
The row of white atones and now, stonebess

mound,
Its dazzting raya aliot level with my eyes,
And by its aplendour miade invisible
Ail Save its bottin. It wu~ a teken true-.
There ia ne death; tbe grave is swallowed

Up.
Boyond, in love and lighit, nty inother lives,
And now, as ever, holds me in lber heart,

LESSON NOTES.

FIRST QIJARTER.

STUDIES IN TUE ACTS AND EPISTLE..

LESSON VIII. [Feb. 21.

TUE FIR5T CHRISTIAN MARTYR.
Acts 6.8-15; 7.5.4-60. Memory verses, .7.60

GOLDEN TEXT.
Be thou faitliful nt death, and 1 will

give thee a crown oEjlife.-Rev. 2. 10.
QUESTIONS FOR YOwNGEII SOHOLÂRS.

Why did the apo8tle8 need heliers?
How many were chosea ?
Who was tIe chief one ?
Why did wicked Jews hate hlm?
What did they finally do?
How did Stephen look as lie listened ta

tho false accusations?
Who was faiseiy accused beforo this?

The Lord Jesus Christ.
What did tIe high priest ask Stephen ?
How did ho answcr?
Why did his words displease tbe judges?
Wliat did Swaphen say lie saw?
'%hat d1Id they do th2n?
How did they kiil hlmi?
For whom did ho pray?
Wliat young man stood by te sec hlmi

kiiled ?
AMI 1

Brave and faithful, like Stephen ?
Do I look te Qed in iMou of trouble?

t Cati I pray for those wlie do me harmi?

LEssoN IX. [Fol. 28.

THE DISCIPLES DISPERSED.

Acta S. 1-17. Memory verses, 5-8.

GOLDEN TEXT.

They tînt were scattered abroad went
everywhere prearl:ing the word.-Acts 8.4.

QUESTIONS FOR YOUN.Glt SCIIOLÂRS.
WVbat followcd Stophen'q deathe
Whlo wvaz vony active ia persectutinil

Christians
W~hat did inrnny botievors do
What good cailto froin thia?
What did the aposties de ?
Where did Phihip go?
Who was Philip 1
Why dia tho people boliove what hoe

Baid?1
Why wag thora groat joy in Saiuria

Thora is always jey whore Christ ia re-
coivcd.

Who wus Simon?
Wheno had lie been ?
What did lie now dlaim te bo ?
WVho came frein Jorusalein te heîji

Phitip?
For what did thoy pnîy ?
When diii the Hculy Ghost~ colite upon

the beliovers ?
Why coula net Phiiip (le this? Ile was.

net an apostle.
LEARN FRO51 TIIE LESSON-

That trials inay do great good.
That it is easy for al true disciple te

help others.
That Christ wiil not dwoll in a false

lieart.

YOu CAN IF YOU WILL_
'«You can if you wiii," said Harry

Crossley te bis scbooifellow the other day.
The two beys were emn home fruin
sdhool together. Ihad ovortaken thein
just in turne te hear the remark.

"Can what ?" said 1 ta Harry.
"Good afternoon, air," said Harry, look-

ing up into nîy face. "I1 wA.9 saying te
Willie that we cian do mest anything if wo
try. I want hlm te glive up smoking
cigarettes and join our temporance secioty."

"« Vell, I tbink that wvouid bo a wise
thiungto do," I replici. IlIt appears te bo
a matter of cigarette anti will. Your
friend oxust rule out the cigarette and
every bad habit, or the habits will rule.
This is the case with us ail."

I passed on, and I thought how blessed
it would be if ail the niembors pf our Sun-
day-schools wore as eager te advocate tie

priciposof my youngr friend Harry

Remernber thia: Qed wvill holp ail who
ask hum, te give up their bai habits.
Drinking, smoking, using profane words,
and gambiing are bad habits.

LITTLE Cornelia was teadhing lier little
si.ster, Margaret, te print lettons and wordF.
For a copy aIe printod ber- tIe word DOG.
Margaret teok the pencit and carefully
printed the D, and the 0, aîid the G in
their orier, and thon added te the lower
end of tIe G a littie crooked lino. Cornolia
teok tho littie paper te inspect the work,
and, neticing the Jittle crooked lino added
te tIc G, sIc said, '«Why Margaret, what
diii yen put that little crooked lino te it
for? " 1.That'a him'a tail," was Margareta
knowing reply.

TIIE HAPPY LITTLE GIRL
TiiKchappie8t child I over saw wan a

littl gir whoi 1 nce et travellillg in a
râilway carniage. WVe werc both on a
Journey, îînd wu travelled il grent inany,
muiles together. Silo waa only eigit~ yo*irà
chi1, and ahle was quito blînd. Sho had
nover seen ail thoso pleasant hnswie
wo sec oery day of our is-ýuetl

She wa yherseif, pour little tbing.
She had no friends or rolfttions to tàtko
care of hier on tho journey. and bo good te
lier; but ahe was quito happy and content.
She said when tihe got into the carniage:
"roll nie how many people thero A~rc in
the carniage; I ain quito blind, and can sc
nothing 1 "

A gentleman as.kedi lier if silo waz not
af raid. « No," silo .9aid, " 1 arn not friglit.
oued. 1 ]lave travclled bieforc, and 1 trU4t,
in (Jod, and peeplo are always vcry goul
te Ille."

But 1 soon found out the reason 'why
she w'as so happy; and what do you think
it wvas? Sile jovcd -Jesus Chrit, andJeîs
Christ loved honr She had 3ought Christ,
an<i sho hia found hiti.

,, 1 Ei do al thing thorougbly," Mary
said to tue the othor day. She had just
been coîupeting for a prize in composition.
"I read îîîy compos~ition only once after 1
wrote it, and 1 nover practiced it in the
chapet at ail]." Sile was naturatly far
more glifted titan Alice, who wvas lier
principal contpetitor. Alice wrote and re-
wrote ber article, and practiced it again
and again. T ho day caile. Alice rend
lier composition ia a clear, distinct veice.
wvithout iesitation or lac], of expression.
It was condensed and wctl written. blaryi
coula not bo heard beyond the lufth row
of seats, and was long and uninteresting.
Alice won the prize. One reiiieinbered
and the otiter forgot tiat trutli so tnite,
but so aptty put by Carlyle. "Cicniu.s iii
an immense capacity for taking trouble."

LITTLE DAISY.

LITTLE Daisy has a box
Fittcd witli coloured building blocks;
Thon to pass the time away
Dolîs she bas in great array
Rag and paper, wvax and clay-.
Oae for almost every day;
Balls and siates and pendils too.
Toys frora China net a few.
Vet she wearies of hier play,
Boga with lier mamma te stay;
Clinging te lier mother'â kneecs,Crics for 'Tory, 'tory, picaso."

filE world generaliy figures up what a
boy is doing to-dty; while o i la sil«_
about what ho did ycsterday, crif wliat
ho aima te (Ie to-morrow.

WilEN Ced is sfttisflod with us we .'hall,
j ho satisficd with God.
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MINI)ING MOTI
Bays, just listen for a moment

Ta a word I have te Bay
,%anbood't gates are J118t before yoil,

DrawinU nuarer eoery day.
Bear in mind, while yon are pa..iine,

O'er that intervening span,
That tbe boy who mindi his inother

Seldom makoes a wicked man.

Thora ara rnany slips and failures
In this world wa re living in.

Thase who start witli prospects faitout
Oft are overcome by sin;

But l'in certain that you'il notice,
If the facts you'II clobely scan,

That the boy who minds
bis mather

Saldom mnakes a wick-
cd man.

ieon bo gmidod by hier

caunsel,It will neyer lead
astray;

Rest assured she ha.s
your welfare

In ber thoughts both
nigbht anti daty.

Don't forget that sh* -

has loved yenq.
Sinice the day your

life bcgan.
Ab, the boy who inind3

bis nother
Seldom miaukes a wick-

cd man.

LITFLE WAIT-A-
MINUTE.

Wmcr a îutiny mlamae
for a little girl!1 Haw
do you suppose abe gat
it? It was net given te
her wben she was a lit.
tIc baby, you mnay bc sure
of that; for no niother,
unlesa she were au In-
dian niother, would give
a dear, saf t, cunninir
baby such a long, queer
naine- Na. bier rcidl naine
%vas Eveline May; but

b~ ad such a way of!ITE'VASAPE
sa1ying IlWait a minute" IlTE V' AP
t'bat everyone forgot that
she had a naine of her own, and called ber, LITTLE EVA'S APPLE.
littie WVait-a-minute.

Before Christmnas, ber mamina had a long LIrTTLE Eva liad been staying- with ber
talir -,ith her, and tld bier Vint unless she granduiother in the country, and onc
Iearned ta do ut once what she wvas tld, marning the aid lady brouglit ber down
sha wouid flot grow ta bo the gaad vomnan a beaufiful rasy apple ta eat. Now, Eva
overyone hoped she wvotld be. She pro- was just going out fer ùi walk, se she put
mised te try very bard net to say IlWait the treasure in lier pccket, ineaning ta
a minute"I again. The next day after this' enjoy iL afterwards. As she was walking
talk, mamina sent Eveline ta the Iibrury ta brisikly ulong in the cold morning air> abe
dust ; for there 'vas onîy ane girl te belp noticed a poor girl pieking up sticks ta take
inamma, anti it was wasb-day. Eveline home for the littie fire ber poor parents
wvent te the library nt once, and sbe bad were able to alford ut night. IlAh!1"
begun ta, dust, wvbon she saw a nev picture tbought Era, " how that peer littie girl
book on the table. Down -.vent ber brusb, wauid en.joy the beautiful appie granny
and Evelina was soon very busy lookingr ut aave mie this rnorning. l'Il go and offer
the pictures, instead o! dusiting. iL to ber." Se the kind little girl ran up

'E%,lino," called maînma, "bhurry with
your dîîi4tiig."

IWait a-" began Eveline. 'l'lin lier
fnce grow very rcd, and mlie shut lior lips
quickly, and the book too rhis wau the
liL4 ti e mlhe liait! Ilait a minute," and by
Christmnas ])ay every ane of lier frionds
calIed lie r by ber own naine.

A S31... boy was difieovercd in tenra at
the breakf&.st table one rnorning, and, on
being a4k -d the cause of bis grief, ex-
plained that ho bad been blowing on the
red pepper ever se long, but ceuldn't cool
it.

to the other, and was well:rawarded for
ber unselfiahness by seeing what groat
plea.sure lier girt catiîsed. IlIt is beter ta
give than te receive," ani wu are sure littie
Eva wili grow iii ta bu a really good and
usefuil wonian.

TUIE LITTrLE BITDS IN SPRINO.

IF you look ut the littla apening buda
in tho spring of the year, you wili flnd
that they are wrappod up in snch close
covoringu that the wind and weather can-
not geL through at ail. These are the
cradlca in wbich tho baby louves are safely
rocked ail winter long. Whon apring
cornes, the warm sun unroils this covering,
and the leaves burst out into life and
bcauty.

These are their protector8, for if they
wero much exposed te the cold, they would
die. These «"bud-shieids," as they are
calied, are quite thick. They are glued
together with a sticky substance, which
completely shnts out the raina and the
cold. When the sunebhine cornes, the baby
leaves are ready ta corne out.

When the ahield bas done its work, it
draps off and fallu ta the ground. If yon
look ut anc sanie tinie, yon will see haw
bard the outside is. The inside is iined
with a sort of down, as 8oft as veivet
whieh bas been the dainty covering of ail
the corning leaves anid Ilowers. Isn't it
wonderfui ?

A BIRD STORY.

LAST sp.ring one of the aid birds i
Dr. Prime s coiiection-a gra~y sparrew-
became blind. Straightway a little dark
brown and white bird, known as a Jap-
anese nun, and nanied Diek, became the
sparrow's friend. The sparrow's home
had a round hale as a doorway. Little
Dick wouid ait down an a pereh opposite
the bole and cbirp. The blind bird would
corne ont, and, guided by Dick's chirps,
wouid Ieap, ta the percli, and sa an ta the
seed cnp and water bottie. But the mo6t
curions p art of the performance was when
the biind sparraw would try ta g et back
into the hanse. Dick would olace the
sparraw exactiy opposite th,-' hale by
shov~ing him along the perch. When oppo-
site, Dick would chirp, and the blind Vxrci
wouid leap in, neyer failing.

KEEP THEM OUT.

1I DON'T want ta hear naughty words,"
said one littie boy to another who had
just uttered words unfit ta corne from any
littie boy's mouth. "lNeyer mind hlm,»
said a third; "'its no matter what he
says. It goes in ane ear and ont the
other." lNo, no," rejoined the firat littie
fellow; 'l<the worst of it is, when naughty
words get in, they stick. Sa 1 mean ta do
ail I can te keep them out."


