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HER ANGEL.

Margery cowered and eronched in the door
of the beautiful porch,

There were beautiful people in there. and
they all ““ belonged to the church,”

But Margery waited without; she did not
“belong 7’ anywhere

Exeept in the dear Lord’s bcsom, who
taketh the children
there.

And through the open door-
way came floating a
lovely sound :

She shut ker eves and im-
agined how the angels
stood around

With their harps like St
Ceeilia’s in the pie
ture on the wall

Ah, Margery did not doubt
that so looked the
singers all.

“Quffer the little chil
dren !” sang a heaven-
Iy veice somewhere,

Or the soul of a voice that
was winging away in
the upper air;:

“Let the children come
to me!” sang the
“angel ™ in her place

And  Margery, listening.
stood with upturned
eves and face.

“Let them come! et them
come to me!”  And
ap the aisle she sped

With eves that songht for
I‘N' "--ivv, to follow
where it led.

Slu- .lic! not sav to h--r-v-'lf:
“Tm comine! Wai
for me!”

]Tm it shone in her face,
and it leaped in her
exes, dear Margery!

Up the stair to the singer
she ran
llﬂ'i{

But the choir were bending their heads
the preacher had risen to hless

The reverent throng, and—alas, lewild
ered Margery,

The voice has ceased. and the singers have
turned their eves on thee.

she tonched the hem of hes

Thy ook with surprise at her feet, and word or deed, ask

agiin at her ragged gown,

done the same many times.

And one by one they pass with a careless
nod or a frown:

Jut the sweetest face bent near, and—+ [
came,” said Margery,

“ For T thought “twas an angel sung. * Lot
the children come to me.””

With a tender <igh the singer took the
child on her knee;
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“tell me quick what the miracle is to be.”
Ihen Elizabeth told it all, and repeated
hier question :

“ Don’t vou feel sure he will Jdo it
father ”
Jut father put her down without

answering and went ont of the library,
Elizabeth did wot see him again until the
next morning, when he
good bye before he went down town.  De-
tween the kisses she asked her question:

= l":nhc-r. don’t you feel sure that
will de my miracle ¢’

“ Yes,” he said, and he kissed hee twice
more: 1 am sure, dear daughter, he h.|~
Jone it; father will never drink any more
liguor.”

“ It seems like a miracle!”
Helen, tears of jov in her eves.

“ Why, it was!” <aid little
“ 1 knew there was to be one.”

Then Uncle Robert said <oftlyv:
his cliw-ip!vs believed on him.™

came 1o kiss h"l'

.l1'~'H~

said  ant

Elizabeth.
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(.()ll S WORD TO CHILDREN.

“ Honor thy father and thy mother.
as the Lord thy God hath  commanded
thee: that thy days may be prolonged,
and that it may thee"—
Dent. 516

* My som, hear the iastraetion of thy
father, and forsake not the law of thy
mother: for they shall be an ornament of
« unto thy head, and chains about thy
—-Prov. 1. §, 0.

“ A wise son maketh a glad father; hat
a foolish is the heaviness of his

—_—
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zo well with

«on

mother. " —Prov. 10, 1.
“ For God commanded, saving, ‘ Honor
thy father and mother,” and he that

curseth father and mother, let him die the

death.”—Matt. 15, 4.

¢ Children, ohey vour parents in the
Lord: for this is right.”—Eph. 6. 1.

¢ Children, obev vonr parents in  al

for this is well pleasing unto the
Col. 3. 20.
voung

things:
l.".'l...

Now, my friends, let me ask
whether vou will please me, and do your
favor by committing all thes
Seripture passages thoroughly to memory.
Yo know what T mean by  thoroughly.”
If von learn them in that manner, you
wil not hesitate at a single word, but b
able to repeat them thronghent, plainly
and undo i ~wandingly.  Also, be able to tell
where each passage is found. Who will

selves @

do this? Please do not defer, or lay the
paper aside.  If von do either, you will
be likely to forget all about my kind
request.

TAKE CARE.

“ Take care, Bessie! take care!” said
papa.  First, Bessie tried the sharp point:
of the saw; then she took the pincers, and
tried them on her fat fingers: then the
bright chisel was in her hand: until at
last her papa laid all the sharp tools out of
her reach. Whv. do vou ask? Beeause
<he kept going a little further and a little
further all the time, and he knew that by
and by she would be hurt if she did not
“take care.” Tsn’t that the way some
children do with little sins? Somebody
savs, “ Take care,” but they go on tryving
and trving, all the time getting hurt a
little. until at last a big hart comes: for
no one ean put these sins out of reach but
the Lord Jesus, and the only safe way is
to ask him to take care of them all for us!
That is not only the safe way but the
pleasant way !

HIDING THE BIBLE.

Onee a Bible was baked in a loaf of
bread. That was in a far-away country
called Anstria.  Some wicked men came
into the honse to find the Bible and 10
burn it up, bt the woman who ovmed it
was just going to hake bread : <o she rolled
her BLible up in a big loaf and put it in
the oven.  When the men went away she
took out the loaf, and it was not hurt a
bit. That was a good place to hide a
Bible, wasn’t it? Bu I'll tell yon of a
beiter place still. David knew of that
place when he <aid. © Thy weord have T hid
in mv heart, that T might not sin against
thee.”

A LONELY POST-OFFICE.

Thore is one spot, out at sea, where there
is a prsi-office. [t is only a painted barrel,
chained to a rock so that it floats.  Every
<hip nassing by takes the letters ont for
the place to which it is going, and puts
other« in, for some other ship to carry
home.

AN INCIDENT AND ITS LESSON.

On s cloudy Sunday morning in No
vember last, the writer left his home to g
to Sundav-school. Just as he entered upor
the road he met a little boy and girl wit

bright eves and smiling faces. Eacl
wore a Tam o Shanter eap and wa
neatly and comfortably clad.

“ Good morning, my lnr]‘ folks!”

“ Good morning, sir,”

“ And where are vou going ¢’

“ Going 2 Why soing to Sunday-school !
Where do vou think we are going 7 wa-
!ho quick reply.

“ Do yon like to go to Sunday-school 77
“ Yes, sir.”

“ That's right. Glad to hear you sax

'h:n_ mt who is this ?"
“Oh! that's Floss
“Why, vou are not going to take her

with vou, are yon? We don’t want dogs
in Kmuh\' schonl.”

“ Oh, no! We tried to make her go back,
but she wounldn’t, and there she’s coming
right along.”

We did not let Floss go into the school
with ns, and she looked very much disap-
pointed. Soon after others came in, and
in came Flose. too. Some thought the
boys let her in for mischief. She was
asked to leave. but declined politely, br
wageing he= tail. The superintendent went
to put her out. and she ran under a seat
and lay down all enddled up in a little
heap, and looked so pleadingly, as much
as to sav, “ Do let me stay. T want to take
care of Collie and \gmc T be good: T
won't make anv noise.” So the superin-
tendent consented, and Flossie kept her
promise nntil Collie went round to take
ap the eollection and came where she was,
Then she conld not he still any longer,
tmt went with him to his seat and got up
Teside him, and the scholars al! laughed to
sse Floss so glad.

After the school was dismissed Floss
jumped abont and made snch a fnes, ran
on ahead and looked back so pleased. as if

to say., “ Come on, now, it’s all right. We
are going home.” T conld not help but

the Going

she

change in Floss.
school, following after; going
home, leading the way, and 1 wondered if
Flass thought when these little ones left
hone that morning they were going astray
and that she wonld go, and take eare of
them. If so, don’t yon think this was
verv kind of Floss and that they should
love her in return?

New is there not One who loves us with
ter love carthly friend,
One: whe left his home in heaven and came
down 10 ecarth to bring back the wander
ing one, and reclaim the lost. For we all
like sheep have gone astray, and Christ 1<
the Good Shepherd who will lead us into
green pastures and home to God. 'Will we
be his children and follow him?

ne 'i"l'
was

a grea than any




HAPPY DaYxs.
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HELLO! HELLO!
Hello, little Tndian maiden,
Away in the faroff West,
Fwish I eould elasp your slim brown hand
And touch your embroidered vest.

Do you get very sad and lon some ?
And wear little moeeasin shoes ?
Out in the woods do vou play all day,

And do whatever von choose ?

Do they put your hair up in papers
To make it eurl at night ?

Do you know any fairy stories
Of brownies ard pixies bright ?

Hello, little fair-faced maiden,
In the East so far away,

Indian children have work to do,
And eannot always play,

if only you'd come to sce me,
I'd tell you some stories queer,

Of the wars of the wood and the river,
The ways of the fish and the deer.

Put better than any other
Is a story T have heard:

It was told by a white-faced brother:
He said “twas the Father's word—

That all white-faced
children
Were made by the Father alove.
So vou are my own little sister:
Will you not give me your love ¢

and  hrown-faced

LESSON NOTES.

FIRST QUARTER.
STUDIES IN THE WRITINGS OF JOHN.

Lessox VIII.—Fesrrvary 19.
JESUS AT THE POOL OF BETHESDA.

John 5. 1-15. Memorize verses 8, 9.

GOLDEN TEXT.
And a great multitude followed him.
beeause they saw his miracles.—John 6. 2.

THE LESSON STORY,

After the miracle at Cana, when the
nobleman’s son was cured, there was a
feast at Jerusalem, which was probabiv
the passover feast, and Jesus went up
there.  Of course he did not need to go for
the reasons that led others to go, vet he

our own country springs that bubble or
leap up at times, but many believed that it
was an angel that troubled the waters of
Bethesda and that whoever first stepped
in after the troubling of-the waters would
be cured of their diseases. The blind, the
lame, the paralyzed lay here, and ooe of
them had waited thirty-eight vears hoping
for a cure.  When Jesus saw him he said,
“ Wilt thou be made whole?’ The man
said he had no one to help him into the
pool when the waters moved, and always
some one stepped in before him.  Then
Jesus said. “ Rise, take up thy bed, and
walk;"” and the man rose, well and strong,
and carried the little rug or mattress that
was under him. It was the Sabbath day,
and some Jews told him ke must not he
carrying his bed on that day. Jesus met
him afterward in the temple, and told him
to sin no more, lest a worse thing should
come unto him. Then the man knew that
it was Jesus, and told others <5,

QUESTIONS FOR THE YOUNGEST.

To what feast did Jesus go? The pass-
over feast.

Where was it always held ¢
salem.

Why did Jesus
sheep.

Where did he find some? At Bethesda,
by the sheep gate.

What kind of people were they ¢ Help-
less people.

Where did they hope to get help?
the waters of Dethesda.

What did Jesus want to do? Give them
his own life.

Which one did Jesus help?
who had waited longest.

What conld he do at once? Take up hi«
bed and walk.

What day was it? The Sabbath.

Did this displease the Jews? Yes.

What did Jesus tell the man? To sin
no more.

At Jeru-

To find his lost

got

In

The on»

Lessox IX.—Fenrvary 26,
THE MIRACLE OF THE LOAVES AND FISHES,

John 6. 1-14.  Memorize verses, 11, 12,

GOLDEN TEXT.

I am the living bread which eame down

from heaven.—John 6. 51.
THE LESSON STORY.

We love the Sea of Galilee. beeanse
Jesus lived around it, and sailed upon it
When it is called the Sea of Tiberias von
may know that it is the Roman name for

thought it was better to set a good ex-
ample for the sake of others. e was
always the Good Shepherd looking for the |
poor souls who were his sick or wandering |
<heep, and he looked for them evervwhere. |
Now, there was by the sheep gate (or sheep |
market) a pool. called Bethesda. Tt had
above it a roof for shelter, and five porches
in which a great many helpless people lay |
waiting for the bubbling up of the waters,
which came at certain times. We have inl

it.  Jesus and his disciples. who had
crossed it in a boat, «at one spring morn
ing on the east side of this lake and <aw
hundreds of people coming from the west
side, seeking Jesus.  Jesus said to Philip.
“ Whence shall we luy bread that these
may eat?’ He already knew what he
wonld do for this zreat company, but he
wanted to try Philip. Philip found that
thirty-four dollars’ worth of bread would

not feed all these. (The Roman penny
is worth about seventeen cents.) Theu
Andrew, who was always bringing some
one to Jesus, said there was a boy among
them with five barley loaves and two small
fishes. * But what are they among so
many (" he said.

But Jesus first fed the people with the
bread ot life and healed their sick ; thew
he told kis disciples to make them sit down
upon the grass, and so they did. Mark
says that they sat in companies of fifty
and a hundred on the green grass, like
“flower beds” (Greek) in their bright-
cowred garments. Then Jesus took the
loaves and the fishes (how glad that little
boy must have been that he had them!)
and gave thanks, and broke them and gave
them to the discipics, and the disciples
went all about among the “ flower beds
of people, giving them as much as they
wished.  Where did it all come from?
From the hand of Him who “ was in the
beginning with God” and “ who was
God.” He could create the bread as well
as the wheat that it was made from. After
all were filled they gathered up twelve
baskets of Lroken bread and fish.

QUESTIONS FOR THE YOUNGEST.

Where did Jesus go with his disciples ¢
To the east side of the Sea of Galilee.

What is the lake called in our lesson?
Tiberias.

Who followed Jesus there?
many people.

What did they want? Teaching and
healing.

Would they stay all day? Yes.

Had they any food?  One boy had a
little.

What was it? Five barley loaves and
two small fishes.

What did Jesns do with these ?
five thousand people.

How conld he do it?
well as Redeemer.,

How did he do it? He gave thanks,
broke it, and gave to his disciples.

What had the diseiples 10 give ? Enongh

A great

He fed

He is Creator as

i to feed them all.

How much was Jeft ¢
fragments,

Twelve baskets of

Poor little Tom learned a trick which
every one thought ** <o eute and cunning.”
Yon eonld never gness what it was.  He
earned to smoke his papa’s pipe.  The
baby, sitting on his little stool, with the
nasty old pipe in his sweet little mouth,
the wonder of the neighborhood:
and the foolish parents and the foolish
neighbors all laughed at the little smoker

But poor Tommy was verv sick. Th

was

doctor came, and said nicotine poison frov
the pipe was the cause, and the poor hal:
must die.

When he lay eold and white in his little
coffin, no one laughed ; for he found death

in the pipe.
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EASTERN

ASTERN  MOURNERS.

The people of the East have a very |

demenstrative  way  of  expressing  their
L'ric'f Often

are eneaged for a funeral. and their out

eries and lamentations are very distress- |

The pieinre shows a seene

g to hear, X
enstom prevailed

in Tndia, bt
in Palestine, and many allusions are made
It will be a gooad plan

the <ame

to 1* In Sl'l‘i,i'lll'i',
to turn to them and read what i< said about
the enstom.,

THE RAINDROIS JOURNEY.

It was pretty hard o find it raining,

Wedneaday morning: 1 am not sarprised |

that litthe Mabel, whe was only four years
old. <hemld stand at the nursery window,
fast as the

with the evedrops falling :
.L)' .]r‘ = )
For this was  1h dav the = Little

o v \! v!""l was
\Mi<< Nettie Palmer had
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.oand

Gleaners 7 were 1
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two Tuesdays”™ Malel

.= |
Was a eronny eirl and

e

e womld

Was  €aving., wiln
]

a band of hired mourners |

MOUKNERS.

little raindrop friends of ours must have
taken an early start to get here before
{ breakfast.”

A pale, wintry little smile glinted across
Malel's face.

“Thex've stopped now, down in onr
| front vard,” she <aid, looking down at the
: wet, grlistening sods.

Not a bit of it,”" said mother: “ that is

only  one  station on
| journey: they will 2o en and on, for some
of these raindrops will have to travel to
the sea.”

“To the sea!” echoed Mabel.

[ “Ye<" said her mother; “ they sink
down, down, till they find some spring:
thev travel alomg in company with its
water-drops, till it empties into the river:
then onr raindrops rush along with the
great viver. 11l it empties into the Chesa-
'4-*.1L1- |'-:|)‘: :]i'il' more

and then Thr'\

Jowlv and grandly with it waves ont to
hee e S bine sea™

“ And then they are done travelling.”
satd Mabel, watehing
areat interest,

= .\.". i”'!l'l"]."
sun sends a ehiariot

the v’t.\“!lnﬂ‘r with
<aid mother: ** the great
a winged chariot

i MTENT . I un v el ras
lown for taci, and ap 0y our ramdrops,
atles and wiles into the air, to make the
lomds that fleat above ne”

“ And then ¢ eried Mabel.

tears trickling hirongh ler small tingers, “Then they eome back and make an-
when mother enne up the  window ther rainy -f-ni‘. and -;...H a little girl's
beside her and tapped on Cpane, | plans.™

“ Now do von Jo, rai v dher l Maother was smiling now, and Mabhel
cried. ¥ 1 ovem 13 e <neh o aniled too, althongh a little monrnfully.
lomg Jo \n I’ r. patter,” “ Godd sends every one of these rain-
answered the roindr « they ran drops on its journey, Mabel, and takes cave

rilv down the glass

Mabel uncovered ler eves and
the wet lashes. = What journey do ven
mean. mother 77 she asked

= l:fnhl the

raise

clonds, 1o be sure: thes

of it. Do think he sends then: at a
wrong time !

Mabel shook her head.,

“ e has errands for little girle, ton, as

well as raindrops,” said mother gently,

their round-about !

“and we will see if we cannot find some

of them to-day inside the house, for my

little Mabel to do.”

WHAT ELSIE HEARD AS SHE LAY

ON THE GRASS.

“Come, come, my darlings,” Dame
Nature said ;

“ (Come, come, little ones; it is time for
bed.”

Ar~ all the blossoms began to weep ;

‘No, no, dear mother; don’t put us to

sleep.”

“But hark, my children, the sunbeams
soon

Will grow as cold as the light of the moon.

The dear little birds have gone to stay

Far away down south where warm breezes

play.

“Then off with your pretty gowns of
green;

| Next summer in new ones you shall be

seen.

| When the north wind rushes round your
beds,

He'll find a warm blanket over your heads.

“The clonas have woven it high in the
blue,

| Downy and soft and white just for you.”

{ Then the flowers shut their bright eyes
tight,

{ Crving, “ Good-night, dear mother, good-

night ™

SEEK YE FIRST.

I am glad, dear children, to know that
there are so many “ Little Workers” in
the missionary cause; glad, too, that yon
are learning not only of the work and its

| needs, but how to earry it on.  These privi-
leges were denied ns who are older. We
who are mothers and housekeepers have
had to inform ourselves on the great sub-
ject of missions amidst the cares and
responsibilities of life.  You are being
j trained to the work, and thus vou will be
<aved the embarrassment consequent npon
inorance. T wonld Le glad to know that
every little missionary worker was traly
converted.

While you are sending the Gospel ¢o
others, have vou each one aceepted it for
sonrself 7 < Exeept a man be born again,
he eannot see the kingdom of heaven.”
“ They that seck me early shall find me.”
* Remember now thy Creator in the days
of thy youth.”  Seck ve first the king-
dom of heaven.”™ Al these admonitions
are found in the Dilile,

We need Jesus every step of the way in

[ thiz life. as onr Guide. Protector. Com-
forter, onr ever-present Help.

Home is the centre of attraction in
this world, if ruled by love. God is the
centre of attraction in heaven, beeanse he

| i‘ ]'l‘.i'.




