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AT THE SEA-SIDE. el e :

in the hot summer months a good mans tharonghls 5 - N rea W = o
p=rsons go to the country or to the sea L n E 1l : Mr. G = ‘;, A Fhe : A o
side for the good of their health. The dsv,” the voung man left the offiee, t : : =
little fellow 1 the picture seems to i cident has e e : p ’ g :
having a good time of it. It is such ra Apprentics : e == 7 : = ' S S
fan to dig in the sand and tc mak ore we - : 4 .
t ak

bours and docks for a : ' : T .
ﬁ!‘:_" tov fleet, and tarred A orae
then to go sailing in
the fishers” boats and
paddle in the water
snd lie upon the sand.
But for those who
cannot go to the sea
I think it is even bet-
ter to roll in the
clover. and ride on
the hay-cart and gath-
er flowers in the mea-
dows. Gnd has made
this word very beaun-
tiful both by sea and
land.

HIS OBEDIENCE.

Stephen Girard, the
famous Philadelphia
philanthropist, was a
very rich and very
ecoentric old man.
He had a nephew
whom he had told to
come to him when he
was twenty-one vears
old, and perhaps he
might then do some-
thing for him. Years
went by, and one day
a vomng man walked
into Mr. Girard’s
office, and when the
cld gentleman looked
up from his ledger he
saw his nephew stand- . > -
ing before him. = = : _ = ’

“Howold are vout” = Sfemes x
inquired Girard. e S ) A=

" Tmt}'—anr. FE’." ‘ . "c" g a,:

w—y
-
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“And 1 promised that if vou would the voung man eoming towar « re ~ ) )
come to me | might do something for ce trundimg barr : s
youl v a fine barrel - .

“Yes, sir,” replied the nephew “ Here's the barrel. uwide, ) -

“Well, go make me a barrel.” said rit

This was an astonishing command. “Did you make it vourseli {” featur q
make 2 barrel the voung man would have « ‘Yes sir.”

Bt Jearn the trade of & cooper. T lears Wil B
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HAPPY DAYS

A QUEER BIRD.
I hardly think I am a bird,
And 1 will tell you whx:
I’ve not one feather in myv wing-
Although 1 flit and fi+
When other birds have gone 10 Ied,
All but mv friend the owl:
Like him, among the ruins old
I love to pry and prowl

From ancient tower and hellow tre
1 smeetimes venture down,

To Intter, like a butterfly,
Above some little town.

When to my dark and dreary home
I go to seck

I want no p)llow for m\ lu—aal
I hang upon my toes. A Bat)
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HAROLD'S LESSON ON
FORGIVENESS,
BY HELEN EASMUSSEN,
s .\lt'ﬂ\\ OW :-.
ow-ow !
“ HaroldI™
mother’s voice.

said “ua’f}'. * Meow-own-
This time it was his
*Let go of Duffy’s tail
this minute! Go upstairs and take off
your clothes,” she added.

As his mother pulled off a stocking.
"lr"]d cried out: * O, e careinl; that is
my sore knee! Harry Llovd pushed me
down and hurt it;” and at the thought b
eried harder than ever.

“JIust think how poor Duaffv's tail
harts,” said his mother, severe Iv,
“Duffs’s tail does. "t hurt” said

Harnld

“ Yes, it does: it hurts just as much as

rour knce, Harold.”

When Harold was ready for bed, his

other said: ¥ Now ask God to forgive
com for 3.-.:rlm:.' Duffv.”

\fter bLe had finished the Lord’s

Praver, she said, again: * Did vou mean
Bat von =aid when von repeated, ¢ For-

sive us onr debts, as we forgive our debs
or=2  Ihd von
Harrv Liood for hurting vou, and wanted
God 1o forgive you for hurting Duffy

Harold hesitated. There was a bit of

struggle in his heart: but at last the
and he said: “I'll for-
Then, as he jumped into

‘Will God

.

mean that vou forgasve

goand conquered,
vive Harre”
el hie asked:
now ¥’

“ Yes, dear: e will”
kissing Lim good night.
time later. as his mother went
into the room, Harold turned to her and
said: “I'm
Harry and God forgave me. 1 am not
hurt Duffy any more; and,
don’t think Harry meant to

said his mother,

Nome

L’vill;_' {0
mother, 1
hurt me.”

True to his word, Harold Lasn't pulled
Duffv’s tail since he received his lesson
on forgiveness,

FORGIVENESS.

*1'mi mad at Harriet Todd! 1 shan’t

speak to her again so long as [ liv=!"
12 .
Viary Hepburn burst  into  the l]lr.ll"\ .

with these u--r-i-. her face ﬂushul with
auneser.

Mary's gentleeved mother looked up
in surprise. \ strange smile dwelt on
ier lips as she said: = I'm sorry for you.™

Mary turned in astonishment. She

bad expected svmpathy, or at least an in

vitation to relate her grievanoes, Thi=
vas a gqueer sort of svmpathy, indesd

In answer to her daughter’s inquiring
glanee, Mrs. Hepburn continued: = '
truly sorry for vou—sorry that vou will
miss Harriet’s company, for yon always
bave had good times together. Then
I'm sorry that vou'll not let her forgive
VoL,

“ Why, what do yom
Mary. still puzzled.

asked

mean

“ Well, vou know we mmust forgive in
fore we ean be forgiven, and that is tra-

nside of the Bible as well as in.  Se
long as vou feel as vou do alemt Harriet,

vou cannot expeet her to forgive

1] s

g
Then Mrs. Hepburn gathered up her
sewing and went to the kitehen, ending

the eonversation at a very strange point,

Mary th :.:i.;, _\--ﬂ:ih: more was satd
on the subject, until that mght, when
Mary Kissd hier mother ‘.'"'Hl Hi;’!-f.

Instead of = pleasant dreans,” M=
Hephbure's words were: “ 1 am sorry that
Vet eannot sav vour pravers tonight.”

* Why, of course, 1 shall say my pray-
ers ! said .\hr_\'.

“ How will it sound to say, ‘ Forgive
u=< our debts, as we forgive our debtors’
when in vour heart yvou have not forgiven
Harriet Todd?  Swureiv, you do not wani

forgive me

so glad because 1 forgave |

God to f«.n_m vou as you are fi
ing Harriet Todd. .“} little dauglm-r
seems 1o forget that forgiveness is one of
the conditions of honest prayer. We can
never truly wravas long as in our hearts
o cherish an enmity against ansbody.”

Mire eodoured, and for @ moment she
mharrassed silence and thought.
I'll forgive her this once!” she
exelaimel, mpulsively.

*How any times did Peter think he
should forgive his brother ¥ asked Mrs.
Hepbura., with an odd twinkle in her

CAVOS,
= Seven,” replied Mary, mechanieally.

* And how many times did Jesus say
he should forgive him 7

* Seventy times seven.”

‘ And that means—"

‘Why, | guess that means as many
times as he needed forgiveness.”

“ And my girlie is going to forgive her
chum only onee ¥

“ 0, mother, 1 was very foolish and
very panughtv!  'm sorry.”

“T1 o suppose vou tell God that to
ni_'_'ht, and thank him, ton, that you have
learned that we must forgive our enemies
as often as they need forgironm And
I suppose,” with a light laugh, which re-
stored Mary's spirits wonderfully, “ there
will be no  very great  diffienlty abnul

| making up with Harriet in the morning.’

Selected.

FOOLED THE BEARS.

To ereatures inecapable of understand

| inz their use, the first telegraph poles

were naturally misleading. A London
paiaer is authority for the statement thar
when the s useful articles were introduced
into Norway, they had a  disquicting
vt on the bears.

e iwars heard the moaning of the
wind in the wires, and proceeded to put
two and two together. Such a buzzing
a< this had been heard before. It was
as=ociated in the minds of the bears with
a sweet morsel.  The poles must be gi-
So the bears set to work

vantic hives,

!t ot the '-old-,\ ont llf the m‘l“d.

The woodpeckers also listened to the

and conclnded that innumer

Ul inseets were concealed in those tall

j« les: therefore !lw_\‘ also went to work

find the treasure, boring holes to ex-
tract the insects,

In time birds and animals became
wizer, and the telegraph pole or wire is
ol bv mere than one bird as a safe
e for its nest.  There is a small bird
in Natal that used to build its cradie
shaped nest in the branches of the trees:
out as <won as the telegraph wires were
«wi up, it changed the location of its
honskeeping, and built on the wires, so
that snakes could not molest its treasures.

The new position was found so secure
that the bird added a sceond door to the
nest, which had hitherto possessed only
small opening in the side farthest from
the overhanging branch.—Selected.
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HAPPY DAYS.

Essmam—on e
LITTLE THINGS. Who did not want him to do this? Who is Alphat! The beginning of all
If little falling drops of rain l""i_'”:"“- : : : - things =
The lakes and rivers fili; 3 Where was lie sent? To the isle of W ho is Osega ¢ Ihe end of all things
If little grains of carth and sand Patmos. ‘ : Whe calls it these names !
Make mountain, plain, and hill; Whe found him there?  Jesus dos
When Jdid be anpear o Johin? On the
If little moments as they pass Lord’s day W \ : :
v pass, - = : . iY FELIN AND MARY ANN
Make hours and days and vears \bat did Jobn see? A glorious sizht WENT -:l NGRY
Then little sins of every kind Who was in the midst of the e
= : vl!’!u.'i, BY ARIANA HIREMAN

Should fill our hearts with fears

For little sins, if once allowed,
To greater sins will grow;

And, if not stopped by grace divine,
Will lead to endless woe.

Great God, then fill each of our hearts
With love and fear of thee;

Ard to us all thy Spirit give,
That we may holy be.

LESSON NOTES.

SECOND QUARTER.

[June 16.
JESUS APPEARS TO JOHN.
Rev. 1. 9-20. Memory verses, 17, 18,
GOLDEN TEXT.

Jesus Christ, the same vesterday, and
to-day, and forever.—Heb. 13. &,

THE LESSON STORY.

You r(-nmulwf John, = the Beloved
lh'clple When he was old, God gave
him a vision of things which would come
to pase, and in our lesson John tells us
the beginning of the vision. It is all told
in the last ook of the Bible, which is
callel = The Revelation of St. John the
Divine.”

John had been sent to an island named
Patmos. The enemies of Jesus did not
want John preaching about him, and get-
ting people to believe in his love and
power, =0 they made him a prisoner and
sent him to Patmos.

Read what happened on the Lord’s day
in vers>s 10 and 11. Do vou wonder that

John * fell at his feet as dead ” when he
heard the voice once more of his dear
Lord? How sweet and comforting were
the words Jesus spoke! Find some other
time when Jesus said to the disciples,
“ Fear not.” You will see that Jesus
here bears witness to his own death and
resurrection. { Learn the 15th verse.)
Then see that he had something for John
to do even if he was shut away from
teaching and preaching, and learn that if
we are true lovers and servers of Jesus
he will always and everywhere find work
for us to do for him.

QUESTIONS FOR THE YOUNGEST.

What is Johm sometimes ecalled?
“The Beloved Disciple.”

Whtdtdhdonlngnbahvﬂl'
Tell alout Jesns

Lessox X1

|

| holy «ity,

What did
dead man.
What did Jesus <av ?

Fell dov

John dot

* Fear not”

What did he tell Jobin?  That he was
aliw,
Is he still living?  Yes, e = alive for
evermore,
Lessox XI1i [ June 25
A NEW HEAVEN AND A NEW EARTH.
Rev. 21. 1-7, 2227. Mem. ver, 3, 4, 27.
GOLDEN TEXT.
He that overcometh  =hail inherit all
things: and 1 will be his God, and he
shall be nv ssn.—Rev. 21. 7.

ThHE 1LESSON STORY.

Jolin saw maay beautiful and wonder
ful things in vision. But perhaps
nothing is so les utiful as the sight of the
which was given to him. Yon
should read it carefully, beginning with
the temth verse of the lesson chaptes, and
zoing sixth verse of the

iis

on 1o the

“ Meow ! aand Fo 1 want w

v Sup-

Meow vow, sard Mary Ann more
. | N, . l walnt niy -'.5*;’!'!,“

*Meow!” aaid Felix again; = where
can the little mistress be? I he white
folks are done vating, and 1 hear Sarah
vashing the cups and saueers in the
kitchen”

*“ She has foreotten  how  hungry we
are,” sobbed Mary Ann: “lets go W
| =leep and then we'll not mind.”

So Lueia's two k ttens enddied down

f e 1

| Felix

next |

chapter. Do not forget that the holy |
"ilr. comws “down from God out of |

All that is zood and

celnes f["lu 1 ;cul_

heaven.” pure

Have you ever thought that cach one of

us has a part to Jo in helping to bring the
lmf_\ c-il_\' down to this earth? The
verse of this chapter tells an easv way
to do o part—1o ot God dwell with us
and be our God. When we do not drive
his Spirit away by our naughty, selfish
thought: and ways he will build a holy
place in our hearts, and these whe see 1t
will want him 1o eome and dwell in them
perhaps.  How beautiful  this  werld
wonld be if there were no sin!  Remem

ber. where God is there can be no sin.  If
we jet the holy One come to live in us,
then we shall know what this  lesson
means.

QUESTIONSs FOR THE YOUNGEST.

\\'h.n '“-! .lnhu lm\r ohie ]x-rd'.- cla‘\f
A vision.
Wheo sent it to him? God.

What did he see? A holy aity.

Out of heaven.

Whenee did it come?
What did John hear? A heaveniy
"'i“'.

What did the That God is
here.
What does God m\if
What cannot stay where he is?
Who may enter the holy eity?
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the ammalia. Then, Lioness, you
: kn ] well that vou like raw
J aeat bett 1 anvthing else; and ani
1als that eat raw meat are carnivorous.
4 How many feet have vou! Can’t you
count four? See, here are vour two fore
paws, and there are vour two hind legs:
and animals which have four feet are

quadrupeis.

Your chest is broad and deep, so that
vou can take a good breath when you
wish to run swiftlv. Your mouth is
filled with powerful teeth, similar in
shape to the cat’s teeth. You must not
pull away your head so, for it is true!
You are like Pussy in many things. Your
tongue is soft, and vou use it to lap up
liquids. @ You never perspire through
vour skir. as other animals do. When
vour bod7 is heated, the moisture passes
off from your tongue. That is why you
always run with your tongue hanging out
of your mwuth. The under parts of your
feet are padded, like a cat’s. There are
five toes on your forefeet, and five on
vour hind feet. The two middle ones
are longest and equal. The fifth toes of
vour hind feet never touch the ground.
Each toe 14s a strong, blunt claw. Tlence
vou canrot walk ss noiselessly as the
kitty. Your claws are better fitted for
digging than holding.

Your semses of sight, hearing and smell
are very perfeet, but vour scnse of taste
i= not wel developed. If vou are hungry
vou will eat things which are not good at
ali. Yo ecan live a long time without
food or drink. You have relations in ali
countries. Whkherever there is a man, the
log is his best friend. You love people
much better than the place where wou
live; but 1 am afraid, dear, voun dislike
ats.  You turn many times before vou

= = — liec down. Can vou tell me why? You
e ick up rour ears, and bark at the least
» noige: andd 1 am there never was
IS SHE SICK OR ONLY PLAYING < i1 she could see better than those who | <iuely a brave and faithful dog as vou are,
I ) = e =="T="=
g e e pesle who come to see her. and | ROOM FOR THE CHILDREN.
She wks ali ., from reading all the books she can get, Let the little children come
S o s aad * e 3 tuat sl able t rite wonderful com To a Saviour’s breast!
) . s. Iams 3 Little souls feel weariness,
soung o : r hearts need rest.
g, laoness. Jesus wants a tiny hand
. ' Do, In the harvest field;
Il KELLER { — == — io th* touch of fingers small,
| «ani ! hit f the e . s (:ia t hearts may _\'il'H.
ers when | 5 : T | 3 ! 1 : ., UL 1t 18 True, Je<us wants a baby voice
1 - - l"- N .‘--A\"‘- "‘ .EE!‘:.
ve {olic time nd to t I have to say Earth’s discordant choruses
. ; fragr . : welong t Shaming, silencing.
|1 F 5 3 -
{ . = P
vl 18] e ' » . \
Thes : 1 i : <
- Keller e 1 Is
is full of ! y Heaven is full of little ones,
+ feed God’s great nursery,
when s de Where the faivest flowers of earth
rites 1 $109] e 17 e : = e the jis¢ men put vou in Dloon  eternally




