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Vor. XII.] (No. 9,
IN THE NURS- BE TRUTHFUL.
ERY. “Harry,” said lit

DoLLy is having 3
bath, but we hoge
her little nurse will
pot make it too
thorough to be
healthy for a per-
son of her peculiar
constitution. It is
pleagant, indeed, to
peep in upon a scene
like £his,where little
oneg play so nicely
together. Sometimes
a nursery 1s more
like o battle ground
than the very dove.
cots it ought to be.
It is painful, indeed,
to gee the fierce con-
flicts and ugly dis-
putes children will
often engagein. Sav-
ageg of the same ca-
pacity could scarce-
Iybe more vindictive
and violent than we
sometimes find the
little ones of qulfi-
vated —yes, Chris-
tian, homes. Why
this 18 so, scems at
firgt glance difficult
of explanation, for
surely, of all the
sweet and gentle
things of carth, &
little child should
rank the foremost.
To try to solve the
riddle wounld Bot
benefit; the study
for you, young rca-
dcr,yis toy avoid the
disagreeablo con-
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tle Annie one day"
after working along
time over her slate,
won't you tell me
what thig means? 1
forget what Miss
Acton said sbout it.”

“1 can't,” replied
Harry,“1've got lota
to do to get rendy
for my lessons to
morrow. I shall not
have a minute to
myself all the rest
of the day.”

“ O dear'” sighed
Annie, as she bent
her little tired head
over the slate again.

Just then Edward
Ellis came rushing
into the room.

“Comoon, Harry,”
he said, “we're all
going to Mr. Jones'
woods for flowers
You've got time tn
go along, have. .
you?”

«All right! Of
course 1 have tims,”
cried Hnrr({, spring
ing up and flinging
his book aside. “I'll
Fut off studying my
essons until this
evening;"” and with
in five minutes this
little boy, whohad so
much to do, was on
his way to the
woods.

Should you call
Harry a very truth

tragt this reflection
presents.

LrTTLE SUSIE, coming home from her
first attendance at church, was met with
the playful remonstrance from her mother,
“They tell me you went to sleep, Susie,
how did that happen?” “All the mens
did,” said the child, in answer.

DOLLY'S BATH,

Forrow after holiness, it will well repay
you for the pursuit; without it no man
shall see the Lord.

OxE pure life will do more toward the

conversion of the world than any number

. of volumes on “Evidences on Christianity.”

ful and goncrous
little boy that after-
noon ?

A LTTLE girl who bolieved that Jeaus
loved her, and who was trying wisve him,
felt so happy that she said to her mother.
“ It secms as if there is a sun shining in
my heart.” So there was—the blessed
Sun of righteousness,
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WAITING T0 GROW.

LiTTLE whito crocuses, just waking up,
Violet, daisy and sweet buttercup,
Under the leaves, and the ice, and the
sNow,
Waiting to grow.

Think what a host of queer little soeds,—
Flowors and mosses and ferns and weeds,
Under the leaves, and the ice, and the
s1OW,
Waiting to grow.

Think of the roots getting ready to sprout,
Reaching their slender brown tingors about,
Waiting to grow.

Nothing so small or hidden so well,
That God cannot find it and presently tell
His sun where to shine and his rain where
to go,
Helping them grow.
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TORONTO, MAY 1, 1897,

“ BEHOLD WHAT MANNER OF
LOVEY”

A MoTHER in Chicago was arrested for
intoxication, and arraigned before the
judge. *Seven dollars and sixty cents is
the fine,” said the judge sternly. But the
woman had not a cent. Her seven-year-
old boy said to his tiny sister:

“Come on, we've got to git that money
or mam'll hov to go to gaol.  Jest wait, Mr.
Jedge, and we'll get it!”

The children hurried out of the court-
roow, and guing frum sture to store, soli-
cited contributions to “keep mam from
going to gaol,” the boy bravely promising
to return the money as soon as he coul
ocarn it.

Soon he camo back, and laying a handful
of change on the magistrate's desk, ex-
claimed:
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“Thero's two dollars, Mr. Jedge, and I
can't git no more now I ain't as big os
mam, and I cun't do ny much work; but it
you'll just let me go to jnil 'stead o' her,
I'll stay longer to muke up for it.”

The bystanders wiped their eyes, and o
policeman exclaimea :

“Your mother shan't yo to gaol, my lad,
if I havo to pay the fine myself.”

“I wiil remit the fine.” ~aid the judge.
The mother, clasping her boy, sank upon
her knees and solemnly promised that she
would lead a better life and be worthy
of such a son. )

The love of this boy for his mother helps
us to faintly comprekend the wonderful
love of Himn * who his own self,” in a sense
we can never know, “bare our sins in his
own body on the tree” (1 Pet. 2. 24), and
of whom it is written, in words we cannot
comprehend, “ The Lord hath made the in-
iquity of us all to meet on him.”

PO

LOVING BACK.

Lurtie Alice was playing with her doll
while her mother was writing. When her
mother lad finished the writing, she told
Alice that she might come and sit on her
lap, and Alice said:

“I'm so glad! I wanted to love you so
much, mamma.”

“Did you, darling?” and she clusped
her tenderly. “Iam very glad that my
little girl loves me so, but I fancy that you
were not very lonely while I was writing;
you and Dolly scemed to be having a happy
time together.”

“Yes, mamman, we were; but atter . while
1 got tired of loving her.”

“And why?”

“Ob, just because she never loves me
back.”

“ And is that why you love me?”

“That is one why, mamma; but not the
first one, nor the best.”

“ And what is the first and the best 2

“Why, mamma, don't you guess ? It's
because you loved me when I was too little
tolove you back; that's why I love you
s0.

That was a very good reason, and even
mamma herself could not have given a
better one.  That is one reason, also, why
we should love the dear Lord: because he
first !oved us, and died to redecmn us from
our sins.

A RAINY DAY,

“On, dear! raining agasin; there is
nothing a fellow can do to have any enjoy-
ment on a rainy day.”

Grandma, sitting by the widow, her
knitting in band, looked up, a smile of
amusement on her gracious face. “ What
about all your nice games and books,
Edgar 2" she said.

“I'm tired of them. I wanted to ride
on my wheol and fish in the pond,” and
the eyes, usually so mirthful, filled with
tears,

Grandma laid her knitting aside; the

S R et

matter was assuming a most serious azpect
if Edgar was moved to tears.

* Edgar, dear,” she said, “if you can-
not spend the day in gratifying your own
wishes, suppose you do something to make
some onc else happy 7"

“ Why, grandma, what 7" the child ex-
exclaimed with an interested look.

“ Well, there are many things possible
for oven a child to do to lighten the cares
of others. For instance, baby had a rest-
less night; couldn’'t you make mother
happy by trying to amuse her ?"”

“ Oh, Grandma, there’s no fun in that.”

“ No fun, perhaps, but a joy, deep and
lasting, born of the consciousness of hav.
ing done one's duty. Just try to spend
the day unselfishly, dear ; make sunshine
within even if there is gloom without, and
see if you do not find that the hours have
been well spent.”

Edgar was a boy who when he had made
a decision was resolute in carrying it out.
So, 8 few momeats later, wher mamma
entered the room with baby Ruth in her
orms, he said pleasantly, *“Let me have
her, mother; you know she likes to be
with me.”

The tired expression faded from moth-
er’s face. “ Why dear,” she said, "I ex-

ected you would be too disappointed to
Eo of much use to-day.”

Baby Ruth was happy; she put her
arms around his neck and pressed her rosy
cheeks against his. “ Nice brother, kind
brother,” she lisped.

So the hours sped by. Edgar, with
grandma’s help, prepared a pretty book
of pictures for a little crippled boy in the
hospital ward. Thun he dried the dinner
dishes for mamma, and afterward, covered
with his mackintosi, went out to post a
letter for grandma. In the afternoon the
baby awoke from a refreshing nap and
laughed with delight when she found
Edgar beside her ready to amuse her.
He piled high the blocks, and shouted with
baby sister when they tumbled over. He
sang two of bhis kindergarten songs for
her, going through the motions, to the
enjoyment of grandma and mamma as
well as Ruth.

“ What a short day this has been, grand-
ma,” he said.

“Yet the rain is not over, Edgar,” was
the smiling answer. “Indeed, my dear
child, you will find that the days are
short and happy if you start ont deter-
mined to {ill the hours with loving words
and deeds.”

B T S S,

WHO IS LOVE?

BessiE and sue were going to have lunch,
With only one paer for the two;

So mother had said, “ Remember my dears,
Let love divide this for you.”

“I wozédor who Love i3 7" said dear little
ue,
I wonder why mother said so ?
0! now I remember, I'm sure it must be,

For * God is Love, Bessie, you know.”
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THE ROAD TO YESTERDAY.

WiLL some wise man who has journeyed
Over land and over sea,

To the countries where the rainbow
And the glorious sunsets be,

Kindly tell a little stranger,
Who has oddly lost her way,

Whore’s the road that she must travel
To roturn to Yesterday 1

For, you see, sho's unfamiliar
With To-Day, and cannot read
What its strango, mysterious sign-posts
Tell of ways and whero they scad ;
And her heart upbraids her sorely,
Though she did not mean to stay
When she fell asleep last evening
And abandoned Yesterday.

For sho loft a deal neglected
That she really should have done,
And she fears she lost some favours
Ti.at she fairly might have won
So she'd like to turn her backward
To retrieve them if she may—
Will not some one kindly tell her
Where’s the road to Yesterday ?

LESSON NOTES.

SECOND QUARTER,
STUDIES IN THE ACTS AND EPISTLES.

LessoN VI [May 9.
PAUL PBEACHING TO THE JEWS.
Acts 13. 26-39,

GOLDEN TEXT.

Through this man is preached unty you
the forgiveness of sins.—Acts 13. 38.

OUTLINE.

1. The Saviour, v. 26-31.
2. The Promises, v. 32-87.
3. The Gospel, v. 38, 39.

THBE LESSON 8TORY,

After Saul began his missionary jour-
neys he was no longer called Saul, but
Paul. Perhaps this was because Paul was
a Roman name, and now he was a preacher
to the Romans and other Gentiles.

After Paul and Barnabas had left Perga
they went to Pisidia (see if you can find
it on the map), and at last came to a large
city on the top of a low hill This was
Antioch in Pisidia. On the Sabbath day
they went to the synagogue. There were
Jews in \he synagogue, and Gentiles who
had given up the worship of idols. They
asked Paui and Barnabas to preach, and
Paul rose up end began the story that he
loved to tell. You know that it was
about Jesus and the salvation he came to
bring, and he told both Jews and Centiles
that this salvation was sent to them. He
told how Jesus, the Saviour, was put to
death by the Jews, and how he ross from
the dead, and now offered forgivaness of
sins to all who would believe in him.

Memory verses, 38, 39.

Many of tho Gentiles believed, but the
Jews were angry and treated the apostles
50 badly that they had tu po away and
leave them in their darkness and unbelief.

LESSON HELPS FOR EVKRY DAY.

Mon. Read the tirst part of Paul’s sermon.
Acts 13. 16-26,

Tues. Read tho lesson verses. Acts 13,
26-34,

Wed. Learn what is true for us alsn, Gold-
en Text.

Thur. Find how the Gospel stirred hearts,
Verse +4.

Fri.  Learn what the apostles found true.
2 Tim. 3. 12,

Sat. Learn a beautiful truth for us.
Verse 39.

Sun. Find why the apoatles were glad.

Matt. 5. 12,
QUESTIONS ON THE LESSON STORFY.

By what name was Paul called now?
Where did the apostles go next? Were
Paul and Barnabas among the twelve apos-
tles? Why then are they called apostles ?
Because they were sent out by the Holy
Ghost. Where did they go on the Sabbath?
What were they asked to do? Who heard
them preach?  What made the Jows angry
with Paul ? Because he preached Jesus. By
what did they think they were justitied ?
By the law.  Whom did Paul teach could
save them ? Jesus, Whatdid theJews do?
Did they leave any Christians at Antioch ?
Verse 48.

GOOD NEWS FOR AL'.
Jesus died for our sins.

He rose again for our justification.
By him ¢ all that believe ” may be saved.

Lzrssox VII [May 16.
PAUL PREACHING TO THE GENTILES.

Acts 14. 11-22. Memory Verses, 21, 22,

GOLDEN TEXT,

I have set thee to be & light of the Gen-
tiles.—Acts 13. 47.
OUTLINE,

1. False Worshippers, v. 11-13.
2, Faithful Witnesses, v. 14-18.
3. Faithful Workers, v, 19-22,

THE LESSON STORY.

Paul and Barnabas went next to a city
sixty miles from Antioch, called Iconium.
They stayed a long time and preached the
Gospel, but the angry Jews at last made a
plan to stone them. So they went away to
a town called Lystra. The people here had
taken Jupiter for their god. They had
built him a grand temple, and they placed
in it aa ivory image of Jupiter, and wor-
shipped it.

There was & poor cripple in Lystra whom
Paul healed, and when the people saw
it they cried out that the gods had come
down to them. They called Barnabas
Jupiter, because he was a large, tine-looking
man. Paul was the one who preached the
most, and they called him Mercury. The
apostles did not understand what they were
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saying or thoy would havo told them
they wero not goda. So they wero sur-
prised and troubled when they found the
wople comingy to offer sacnitices to them.
Fhey ran into tho crowd ani told who they
were and what they had come for, but
they could searcely mako the peoplo give
up their ¢vil plan,

But soon some Jows eame from Antioch
and Jconium and set the peoplo againat the
apostles.  Then thoy wanted to kill them,
and they sctually stoned Faal and loft
him for dead. But God enised him up,
and the next day ho wont awny with Barna-
bas to Derbe.  When they Kud preached
the Gospel thero they went to Lystra and
Iconium and Antioch, to urge the Chris.
tinns in thoso citios to bo faithful to Josus.

LESSON HELPS FOR EVERY DAY.

Mon. Read nbout the cripple in Lystrs.
Acts 14, 8-10.
Read what followed in the lesson

verses. Acts 14, 11.29,

Tues.

Wed. Find how Paul was fulfilling God's
plan for him. QGolden Text.};:
Thur. Find another timo when Paul was
called o god. Acts 28 6.
Fri. Find whom an angel said should bo
worshipped. Rev. 19, 10.
Sat. Learn to whom all honour belongs.
Rev. 7. 9-12,
Sun. Read what Paul bore for Jesus'sake.

2 Cor. 11. 24-2%,
QUESTIONS ON THE LESSON STORY,

Where did Paul and Barnabas go from
Antioch? Why did they have to fleo
from there? Where did they go then?
Whom did the people of Lystra worship ?
What was Jupiter? A heathen god. What
miracle did Panl work? What did the
people say? What did they do? Why
would not the apostles be worshipped?
(See Helps for Saturday.] Who was
the god Mercury? The god of fino
speaking.  What soon changed their
minds toward theapostles 7 What did they
fecl like doing then? What did they
actually do? Whosaved Paul from death?
Whero did thoy next go? Why did they
go back to the places they had visited
before ?

LEARN—

Noat to be too easily intluenced.
To be patient with people who do wrong.
To be brave and loving in time of trial.

THE SQUIRREL'S HOUSE.

THE squirrel’s house has a long hall and
ever 80 many pantries. Each pantry holds
a diflerent thing; one acorns, another
nuts, another corn, another chestnuts.
Why, the squirrel must be rich, for your
ulx]mnmu cannot afford a pantry for ench
thing !

But then the squirrel’s house is in a
tree, and perhnpu her pantries nre smaller
than youra What do you think ?



THE MAY QUEEN.

In a grassy wood the tirst of May

These children met to spend the day,

A throne was built, an arch was raised,
And Nannie T. was crowned and praised.

Her sceptre mild o'er subjects pry

She waved, while they their tribute pay
In roses red and violets blue;

The lovely queen so tender and true.

o

A NEW LESSON FOR TWO.
BY XATTIE LOUISE JEROME,

Litr,e EMMA  had come to Cousin
Grace's house one morning on an errand
for her mawmma, |

“Come in,” cried Girace, “and take off .
your hat, do.” '

“I can't,” replied little Emma; “ mamma
said come right home.”

“Oh! but you must sce my dear new
rabbits anyway. Come, they are just'
down hero a little way.”

Euna was much younger than Grace,
and allowed herself to be led down through
the garden to the rear of the shed where,
the pretty white rabbits blinked their
pink eyes in thes unlight, '

Little Emma was delighted and forgot .
all about going home for somo time, then |
when at last she said again, “I must gol
right home, mother is waiting,” Giace
said quickly: f

“Oh! I'm going to feed them now . you,
must see them eat. It don't take but a,
very few moments,” and again little
Emma beeame so intercsted she forgoi all
about guing home.  After all the lettuce |
leaves had been eaten, Grace found some-
thing even more delightful than the rab-

i

bits to keep her little cousin
busy and interested.

At last Emma's mother beeame
alarmed and came t) find her.

She said :

* Emua, I have always trusted
you.  How does it happen you
neglected tu obey this time ?”

Her mother's tone was
severe little Emma lovked ren ly
tuery, sho lovked at Grace, and
Giraco looked at Emina, until all
at unco it uecurred to the older
cousin that it was her fault that
Ewma had not oboyed her mo
ther, and her eyes fell in dismay.

*How did it happen?" re
peated mamma.

Emma could not tell, so sho
began to cry very softly. That
touched (irace’s heart and made
her brave,

« Auntie,” she said, quickly,
“it wag all my fault. I coaxed
her and coaxed her tostay. Sho
was going right home, but I kept
showing ler my rabbits and
things so she couldn’t get away.
I'm afraid it was my fault.”

* It is very brave of you to own
it, dear,” said auntie. “ I'm sure
- you only meant to be kind to little Emma
so wo will forgive the thoughtlessness,
and Emma will soon learn to resist even
kindness when it causes her to disobey.”

So the two little girls walked back to
the house together, feeling quitec com-

an

forted and happy again, and each little

zirl had learned a new lesson that morn-

ing.

WATCHING FOR PAPA.

WATCHING at the window,
Tiny maidens three:

Baby May, sweet Marjoric,
And bright-eyed Rosolie.

Watching at the window
This pleasant aftzrnoon,

Looking each for papa—
he surely will come soon !

When he turns the corner,
Now who'll be first to sce ?
I think it likely, very,
The first will be all three.

GOOD-MORNING.
BY SYDNEY DAYRE.

Beaming little blue oyes,
Caeeks so round and rosy,
Baby out upon a ride,
Snug and warm and cosy.

Merry chat and laughter,
Little dimples plenty,

One within and one without—
Fun enough for twenty.

Bonny little Tiptoe,
Reaching up her kisses—

Was a picture ever scen
Gunninger than this is ?

o

TRUSTWORTAHY.
BY HELEN A, HAWLEY.

* AND where did you say you found
“her?"”
. Why, ma'am, me an’ Lissa was duwn
, by the shore, an’ wo seo the hittle thing a-
, tuddiin’ intu the water, an’ we just runned
right in vursclves an’ eatched her up, 'fors
shu gut more'n her teenty little shoes wet.”

Two tall, bucefooted girls, ons of them
corrying in her arms a dainty mite of a
child, who laughed with delight at the ad-
venturoe,

Mrs. Fletcher turned to anoth.r lady on
the piazza of the hotel.

“You see,” she said, * hov; much these
nurses are to bo trusted. [ told Mary to
take little Barbara down and let her dig
in the sand, but to watch her, My da:ling
might ecasily have been drowned! Sho
hug only torun out fur cnough, and there
are such treacheroug holes: Mury'll get
her dischargo, if sho dares to come back.”
And just then Mary did come back, all in
a fluster.

*Shure, ma'nm, an’ is the blessid infant
safo? I wasthatfrightened Only turn-
ing away wan blissed minute to spake to
my brither, which I hadn’t seen for wan
year, an’ him just come from the ould
counthry.”

“Macry, stop! How many times have
you told me you have no brothers either
here, or in Ireland ? Brother —I under-
stand, You must learn faithfulness before
you are fit to be trusted with children,”

Mrs. Fletcher turned to the girls, who
looked on eagerly. They might be four-
teen and twelve years old.

“What are your names ? "

“Amanda and Melissa Jones., I'm
Mandy—she's Lissa.”
“Oh! Iremember. Yourmother washes

for me, and you sometimes bring the
clothes ?”

“Yed'sum.” Lissa and Mandy looked as
if they would like to say more, only they
didn’t know how.

“Well, run home, now. I'll see your
mother to-night.”

They went off with o little air of dis-
appointment,

“Me like Lissa -me like Mandy.”

“Oh ! youdo, little puss.”

This conversation took placo while Miss
Barbara’s shoes and stocking werechanging
for dry ones. It was short, but it helped,

“You are surc I can trust them, Mrs.
Jones ?2” Mrs, Fletcher said that night,

“Yes, ma'am, sure. You sece they've
come up to be trusted, for I've had no one
else to carry clothes, or do errands, or help
any way since they was big enough.”

“Come up to be trusted”——the words
impressed Mrs, Fletcher,

So it came about that Mandy and Lissa
Jones went barefoot nolonger.  Turn, and
turn about, they were nurses to little Bar-
bara Fletcher during the rest of the season.
It was the beginning of other good fortune
to them also. = All because poor Irish Mary
badn't “come up to be trusted,” and they

had.



