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Exaxemp Sxrims.—Vor X.]

[No. 24.

CHRIST AND THE
OENTURION,

How confident and
earneat 1s this offizer, as
he kneels before Jesus,
telling Him of the slck
sorvant who was dear
unto him and whom he
wanted to have made
well. He makes known
the great $romble and
asks forhelp, See how
kind and loving Jesus
looks as he talks with
him: “Jwili come and
heal him,” he says, But
the Oaptain, with true
humility,replies: "Lord,
I am not worthy thaé
thou shouldst coms ur-
dermy roof ; just speak
the word only aud my
servant shall be well
I tell one of my soldiers
to go, and he goes; and
to another coms, and he
comes ; and to my serv-
ants do this, and they
do 1t

He implied that the
great and good Master
had just such authorlty
over sickness and death,
snd he had only to

the word of com-
mand snd {6 would b3
obeyed.

This greatly pleased
Jesus, who immediately
told the people that

‘
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my feet and handa
What doss it mean? I
don't feel ,sick any
longer,” Thenbhe jumps
up off from his bed, cry-
Ing ont: “I am well!
O, I am wel and
strong !

What a tbrill of glad.
ness would they all
feal! When the Cen.
turfon retumed what a
story they would tell
bim, and he would
say: “That's just what
Jesns sald would take
place.” Thep, too, they
would all admire and
pralse Jesne, Theman
himself—how would he
feel toward Jesus, and
what would he ssy to
others about it ?

Jesus i3 the same
sérong and compasaion.
ate frlend to-day as
then. Mo it Is who
now “forgives our in-
iquities sand heals our
dissases,” if we bat ask
him for such blessings,
How much he will do
and how much he will
bs to us if we will bnt
coms to him,

THE, VERDICT OF A
LITTLE LADY,

Lrrrie Lillie D, just
{four years old, was look-

this man hsd more falth than any one he ; were spoken we should have seen & strange | ing out of the front window one day, and
had yet found; He says to the kmeellng glght, A man lylng very ill, unsble to stir, | hearlog some of the compsny around her

officer: “Go thy way; as thcu hast be-|full of pain and weakness, ssveral persons
standing by watching him dle. when, sud-
. It we had been in the sick-room of that | denly, the man exclaims, with a strong velca:
gufforing servant at the time these words|“ Why! my paln i3 gone—seel I cau move

Heved g0 shall {4 be”

rematk on the handiome appesrance of
some passing person, gave her opinion on
this wise: “I einks any gemman wid &
cigar In’his mouth always looks ugly!”
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THE BOY THAT LAUGHS.
BY GEORGE COOPER.

I Rxow a funny little boy—
The happleat over born;

His faco {1 liko a beam of joy,
Although bis clothes ave torn.

1 saw him tumble on his nose,
And walted for a groan ;

Buathew he laughed! Do you suppose
e struck his fanny bone?

Thero i3 sunshine fn each word he spesks ;
His laugh Is something grand;

Its ripples overrun his cheeks,
Like waves on snowy sand,

He laughs the moment he awakes,
And tiil the day Is dono;

The school-room for a joke he takes—
His lesons are but fun,

No matter how the day may go,
Yon canno’ make him cry;

He's worth a dozen boys I know.
Who pout, and mope, and eigh,
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TAKING A WALK,

Dorrz and Davie went to take Dorothea
out for a walk. Dottle carrled the little
blue silk parasol that grandms had given
her last summer, and Davle bad Brother
Frol's cave. They eaw the minister coming,
and they wero so iuterested looking at him,
they did not potlce kow Dorothea’s feat
dragged cn tho ground. When the minister
csmo up to them, hs eald: “As I pasted
your houso, I hoard your mother say she
was looking for yon."

“We will go right home,” sald Davle,

while Dottle picked Dorothea up in her
arms 8o they could walk faster, *That is
right ; always honour your mother’s wishes,”
the miniater sald.

“Y wonder what he meant?” eald Dottle,
“Weo will ask mamma,” said Daviee, When
they did 8o, mamma said, “Honour meanaa
great deal, It {8 to obey becausa weo love
to obey, and to do all that we can to mske
others love them too. God says that obild-
ren should honour their parents, and God
always tells us the bzst thing to do.”

-

THAT KISS OF MY MOTHER,

GEORGE BROWK wanted to go somewhere,
snd his mother was not willing. He trled
to argue the matter, When that would not
do, instead of saying, “I should really like
to go. but if you cannot give your consent,
dear mother, I will $ry 40 be content to stay,”
he spoke roughly, and went off slamming the
door bebind him. Too many boys do so.
George was fourtesn, and with his fourteen
yoars' experience with one of the best of mo-
thers, one would have thought better of him,
“But he wasonlya boy. What oan you ex-
pect of boys?" 8o say some people,

Stop! hearmore. Thatnight George found
thorns in his plllow, He could not fix it in
any way to go to aleep on, He turned and
tossed and he shook and patted it; but nota
wink of sleep for him. The thoms kept
pricking, They were the anpry words he
opoke to his mother, “My dear mother,
who deserves nothing but kindness and love
and obadience from me,” he gaid to himself,
“ I never do enough for her: yet how have
I behaved ? her oldest boy! How tenderly
she nursed me through that fever!”

Thess unhappy thoughts quite overcame
him, He wonld ask her to forgive him in the
morning, But ssppose something should
happen before morning? He would ask her
now, to-night, thls moment, Qeorge crept
out of bed, and went softly to his mother's
rcom,

“ [aorge,” ehe sald, “Is that you ? ave you
sick1” For mothers, you know, seem to
sleep with one eye and ear open, especlally
when the fathers are away, as George's father
was,

“ Dear mother,” he said, kneeling at her
badslde, “ I could not sleep for thinklug of
my rude words toyon, Forzlve m3, mother,
wy dear mother!and may God help me
nover to bebave go again 1”

She clasped the penitent boy in her arms
and kissed his warm chook. George is a big
man now, but he says that was the sweatest
momect of his life. His strong, heslthy,
impetuous nature became tempered by a

gentleness of splrlt. It softened its rough-

[ =

neas, swoetened his towper, and helped him
on to a true end noble Cbristian manhood.

Boys are sometimes ashamed to act out
their best foelings. O, if they only knew
what a loss it 1s to shem not to do so!

A CAREFUL LITTLE MOTHER.

BeRtiA doesn't know that she is learn-
Ing lessona every day. She is too little to
go to achool. But let me tell you some-
thing about her, and then you too will think
she bas learned some good lessons,

One dey Alice came to ses Bertha and
brought her doll. When they had played
s little while, Alico sald, * My doll is bigger
and prettier than yomurs.” :

Bertha's face grew very red, but she
answered quite gently as sts hugged her
own cear doll to her kind lttle heari:
“ Yes, I guess she 1s, but my Dollie is real
good ; she bardly ever cries.”

When Alice had gone, it was nearly time
to holp mamma set the #able for tes, Ber-
tha undressed her doll and set her little
shoes cirefully togsther on the floor. She
folded Dollle’s clothes, and had rocked her
to eleep and put her in her cradle before
mamma’s voice called, “ Come, little daugh.
m!"

Now, perhaps you can tell what lessons
Bertha has learned.

o>

WAS HE RIGHT?

OXOE & 1ady asked a little boy who made
him, He answered: “ God made me so big,
and I grew the resh” As he said this, he
messured with his hands as long as he was
when he was a wee baby.

How many of our little ones think -he
spoke fruly? Do you think he would ever
have grown at all, if God had not made him
grow ! No, no, dear children, It i3 God
who makes you grow, and who even keeps
you alive, You could nof grow, or do any-
thing elee of yourself, without him. Qught
you not to be very thankfal to him every
day you live ?

I once heard of a little boy who- phnted
himself to grow. That is the way God
razkay flowers and treea to grow; but he has
a better way for boys ard girls, "They cuan
grow as they go about. Did you ever stop
to think that God bad made everything just
the best way that it could be made? .

<o)~

LitTLE Susle coming home from her firat
attendance at church, was met with the
playful remonstrance from her mother,
“They tell me you went to sleep, Sucle,
how did that happen?” ¢ All the mens
did,” said the ohild, in answer,
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WOULD YOU?
WaaAT would you do, my datliag,
It the Saviour went and camo
In and out of our homes to-day,
As ho did {n Jerusalem ?
Would you hasten out with gladness
Your blessed Lord to meet—
Would you fling the door wido opon, love,
At sound of his coming feet ?

Would you listen to the teachings
Ho only could unfold,

Would you nestle iz his loving arms
As little ones did of old?

What do I hear you anawer—
You wish that it conld be so,

For Jesus seems so far away
‘When we seek his love to know ?

Ab, don't you know, my darling,
Tho Saviour comes to-day—
Oomes pleading for an entrance, now,
Into your heart to atay ?
O ! got the door wide open,
Then bid him welcome here,
" Andin the New Jerusalem
'You shall’ses him surely there,

LESSON NOTES.

e Y

FOURTH QUARTER.
~ SrupmEs v JEwisE HisTorv.
B.C. 992] Lrssox X [Dac. 8
SOLOMON AND THE QUEEN OF 83EBA
1 Kings 10, 1-13. Commit to mem., vs, 6-8.
' GOLDEN TEXT.

. She came from the uttermost parts of the
earth to hear the wisdon of Solomon; and
behold, a greater than Soiomon is bere,
Matt, 12, 42,

OUTLINE,

1. The Quesen, v. 1.5,
2 Her wonder, v. 6-9,
3. Her gifts, v, 10-13
QUESTIONS FOR HOMR STUDY.
‘What did the Lord give to Solomon?
Wisdom and riches,
'+ Who heard of his great fame?
Queen of Sheba,
Where did she live?t In a far distant
country, @ . .
‘What dld she determine to do? To visit
SO!O!ﬁOD'. ‘
What had she beentold? That he knew
the true God.
~.What did she bring to Jerusalem with
her? ‘Many costly presents,
How did she try Soloxon ?
questions.
~How did Solomon answer her?
wisely,

The

With hard

Very

What did the Qaetn sco? That Solomon

was ver? great and wise,

What had she not bolioved ?
siches and wisdom,

What did sho say?
not been told.

What did sho glve to Solomon?
and splces and preziouns stones.

What did Solomon give toher? Costly
presente,

What elso did hs glve her?
truth,

What is totter than gold snd silver?
The knowledge of God.

‘What should we love togiveaway? The
truth about Ged.

WORDS WITH LITTLE PEOFLE.
The Queen gave Solomon gave

In his
That the half had

Gold

Words of

Qold, Love,
Splces, Wisdom,
Precious stones, Truth,

“ My frult i3 better than gold.” Prov. 8. 19.

DooTrINAL SUGGESTION.—Accountability,
OATROHISM QUESTION

27. Where will the wicked be punished ?
In hell

——

Lxsson XTI,

BOLUMOR 6 FALL,

B.C. 984) [Dec. 15.

1 Kings 11. 4-18 Commit to mem. vs, 9.11,

GOLDER TEXT,

Wherefore let him that thinketh hestand-
oth tske heed lest_hefall 1 Cor. 10, 12

OUTLINE.

1, The King's folly, v. 4.8.
2, The Lord’s anger, v. 9-13,

QUESTIONS FOR HOME E£TUDY,

Whers did heathen people stilllive? 1In
Canaan,

What had the Lord commanded Israel?
Not to mingle with them,

From whom did he say the heaghen would
tarn them away ? From the trne God.

Who disobsyed the Lord? King Sol-
omon,

Whbat did he take from thase heathen
nations? Strange wives,

From whom did they turn away his
heart ? From the Lord.

What did he bzgin to do? To worship
false gods.

When did he do this? In hisold age.

What did Solomon build?  Temples for
idol-worship.

‘Who was angry with Soloxmon ! The Loxd.

What had he donet Dlscbeyed the Lord.

What is always a great sln? Digcbadi-
ence,

‘What does the Lord always do? Punish
o, .

What did the Lord ssy he would take
fr'm Solowon? His kingdom.

When d!d he ssy hio would do it 7 _ After
Solomon's death,

For whoss enke was ho meroiful, to Solo-
mon? For David's sake,

WORDS WITH LITILE PEOPLE
LEYVRINN P0R TS,

That to disoboy tho Lard i3 to fall into sln.

Thet evil companions lead ua into evll
ways,

That the Lord punishes ain because he
loves the sinner.

That ho shows mercy to us for out King
Jeaus' sake,

DoOTERINAL SUGGESTION.— Apostasy,

OATXOHISM QUKSTION,

28. Wiat will licome of the righteous
after denth ! The righteous shall go into
everlastiog life.

NETTA'S LESSON.

NEeTTA Was a little glr]l who liked to have
her own way. If mamma sald, when Netta
was out playing, “It i3 time for you to
come in now, dear,” she would answer, “1
want tostay a lfttle longer.” If mamma
celd, Wil my little girl do an errand fof
mo this afternoon?” Netta would say:“Y
want to gc and play with Edith Gray thiy
afterncon ; Fred can do your errand.”

Netta's auntie brought her a beantiful
bied. Netta loved to hear it ¢ing, and feed
it, and care for it. Onoday she s1id, Y am
going to let birdie outc{hiscga” Mawuma
8aid, “I would not, cozr; }e may flyaway.”
The little pirl pouted, and eald, * Ba- 1 want
t; 1t ismy bird” So Netta let him come
ots. He stcod on ber hard a fow minutes,
bat then Blrdle spread his wings aand flew
away.

THANKFUL ANNIE

AXNIE'S pspy was doad, and her mamma
wa3 very por; so pocr that sometimes they
had nothing to eat but potatoes and salls
One day when they were eating their supper,
Annie said: “Mamms, how eorry I do foel
for those pocr people who have no ealt to
eat on thelr potatoes!” Aud, as she sprink-
led tae salt on another mouthful of potato,
she added : “Wae ought to be very thankfal,
mamma” - Isn't that a beautiful example
of gratitude? I wonder if all our little
raaders zrs as gratefnl for all the blessings
God has given them? Tho next time yom
are tempted £ frat b2cause you have notall
you waat, just stcp to thluk of eomebody
who hes less than you, and ece if that dces

not make you thankful,
}

e
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{t carefully, and with
o™ e s heavy hesrt orossed
: - the atreot to the stable,
< - - A What could she be
Ry - golng over there for ?
BT AN To have room to ory ?
RN Star DS Or call papa names?
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A TRUE WOLF STORY.

NzAR Waverly, in Jowa, & nest of wolves
wasfound, Thelittle fellows were 80 young
that they had not yet opened $heir eyes;
and the man who found the nest took one
of them, and put it with zome pupples about
the samn age, and the mother-dog adopted
it.

The young wolf was of & yullow-gray col-
our, while all the pupples were jet blac!,,
It grow fagt In its new home, and was soon
Iarger than the mother-dog, who seemed,
however, to have the same effzction for the
wolf as for the other members of her fam-
ily.
All the pupples were finally given away,
and the mother-dog had only the young
wolf left. It was amusing to see them play
together. The wolf had become aolarge that
he would toss his adopted mother about as
he pleased,

This wolf is still allowed his Liberty, and
rans about llke a dog. Thus far he has
doro no injury to the boys, who delight to
play with him. I suppose he imagines him-
self a dog; but the nelghbours who hear his
doleful howlings night after night thick
diffurently. They fear that he may not con-
tinue his geod behaviour, and are snxicus
to have him killed.

A STORY ABOUT A LITTLE GIRL

“ NELLIE, you can’t go to Sunday-zchool
any mors”  So eaid Mr, R——, an infidel
father, a8 his sweet-faced child came home
oneflunday, Hehated the Bible,” Hehated
God. Nellle looked him straight in the eye,
not sauclly, not angrily, but only tosee it he
meant it She belisved he dld. What
should she do? Cry? Pout her Hps and
look croas? Golnto the bed-room, and slam
tho door with vengeance? She went quietly
to the outslde door,;opsned it, went out, shat

A e Sm—

Her papa was ourlous
to know. Her not
naylong a word, her look
of sorrow, her quiet
way of leaving him,
stung him, He rose,
and looked ont to see
where Nellle want, No
eooner had the stable-
door closed behind her,
than he wont quletly
out and across the way
to listen. As the conscience-stricken man
slmost held his breath to hear every sound,
be heard a sweet, tremulous voice saying,
“Desr Father in heaven, bless my desr
papa; glvehim a new heart, and make him
willing I should go to the Sarday-achoo, for
Jesus' sake, Amen,”

Scarcely was the prayer ended bsfore the
father rushed Into the stable, and, pressing
the child to his bosom, said, “ You msy go
to the Sunday-zchool e2 much as you please.
I will never say another word against it.”

Two weeks passed, and the infidel father
lsy on a sick-bed, from which he was nover
to zise. Nellio watched him very tenderly,
as did the anxlous mother, “Paps, may I
come and sit by you when yon are awake?”
“Yes, Nellle.” * And may I bring my little
Bible, papa?” “Yes.” * Aund may I read
to you some of my Sunday-school lessons
and tell you what my teacher said * « Yes,
Nellie, you may.”

A few weeks elarsed. Every day found
the little elght-yeer-old preacher by the
infidel father's pillow, telllng of Jesus,
The Spirit owned the word, and sent it home
to the proud heart. He would hide in his
“refuge of lies” no longer, He was soon to
face God, whom he had trled to deny, His
strong will ylelded ; bis heart melted ; and
the dear child’s prayeras were heard. The
infidel owned his God, accepted his lttle
child's Savlour, and died rejoloing in Jesus,
Is anything too hard for the Lord? God
bath chosen the weak things to- confound
the mighty,

“ We've 'listed in a holy war,
Battling for the Lozd;
Eternal life, eternal joy,
Battling for the Lord”

It i3 apleasure to obsy those we lcve,
Thelr commands we do not forget, If we
love God, we will keep}bhis commandimenty

A MITE SONG.

OxLY a drop in the bucket,
Bat every drop will tell ;

Tho bucket would soon be empty
Without tho drops in the well.

Only a poor little penny;
It wasall I had to give;

But as pennies make the dollars,
It may help some cause to live.

A fow little bits of ribbon
Aund some toys ; they were not new,
But they mado the sick child happy,
Which has msade me happy, too,

Only soms outgrown garments ;
They were all I had to spare ;

But they'll help to clothe the needy,
And the poor are everywhere,

God loveth the cheerful giver,
Though the gltt be poor and small;

What doth be think of bis children
‘When they never glveat all?

NO TSE FOR 1T,

Ar school little boys and girls learn
lessons about how many Inches make a
foot, how many ounces make a pound, and
hiow many iarthings make a peany. One
day, when the lesson was the tablo called
«ale and beer measure,” & little boy re-
markable for the correct manner in which
he usually sald his lesson, was quite un-
prepared.

«How Is this, John ?” eald his teacher,

«1 thought it was of no use,” said John,

“No use " interrupted the teacher,

“ No, sir; it's ale and beer measure,” sald

¢ | John,

« T know it 13,” sald the teacher,

« Well, sir,” sald the boy, “father and I
both think it is no use to learn about ale
and beer, s we both mean never to buy,
sell, or drink it.”

TAKING THE CHILDREN,

A 11TTLE boy was deeply interested in
reading “The Pllgrim’s Progroes,” the chax-
scters in that wonderful book belng all
living men and women to him, One day
he came to his grandms and said

« Grandms, wkich of all the people do
you like the best ”

«T like Christian,” was the reply, giving
the little boy her reasons, “ Which do you
like the best?”

Looking up into her face with some
hesitation, he said, slowly, I like Chrls.
ﬁan“”

“ Why, my son 1"

« Because she took the children with her,

grandma,” .

e |




