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SPRING FLOWERS.

leaved  trillium.
Each'of these flow-
ars inriven a nuUm
ber of names ty
our boys and giri,
who have a happy
way of chruisvem -
thore objects
thelr 'ove to sm
themseolves

"HES A LITTLR
FELLER.’

Dowx in Frank
fortstreettheother
cold day I found a
nevaboy seated on

ting  the
s l d Er: alk, up
through which
came & liitlo
warmth from tho
basoment below.
He bad eomething
basido Lim cover-
¢d with & ragged
ed ard dirty hand-
kerchief, and ¢~
I sad down alorg
tide, hs cau-
tioned

“ Look ous, now,
and doa's hurs
bim!"®

“What 13 it ?"

He hifted tho
handkerchitf with
the greantess caro
and there, on ong
of tho iron bara,
all huddled op and
half frczen, was a
litsle brown spar-
row.

* Where did yoo
ges hum ¢

In the strees
cud there Qobd a0
cuid, be waa trek !
ered ”

*An ¢ what mill
you do with him’

*“ Qes him goud
and warm lob
him go.”
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1 andded iy oftorts to Jaok's, and aftor
fow minntes tho bird began moving abou
In o lively manner and giving vond #o hi
eatisfaction by a series of chirps. Jack
lifted him up snd gave him o toss In the
oiv, and away ho sailed for his nest ander
a high cornice.

“Beys com god aleng ‘mosh anyhow,”
sald Jack as he shivered i tho cold wind
sweeping from the river, * bud birds is such
litle follera shad we've gos o sorb o' boosh
‘om now and then. Ho'e all righy, and we're
all righs, and good-bye to you.”
RS T e
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TORONTO, APRIL 28, 1884,

THE CLEANSING BLOOD.
1 uEABD 8 lady talking with a liitle

irl, -
“Te'l me,” sho sald, “1f I had a beaudi-
ful Bible on my parlour $able, and $ook
ood caro of ib, and showed i$ fo all my
ends, would hat save me so I would go
%0 heaven?”
3% No,” said the child.
t," Supposing I should read i$ good deal,
would that save me 2"
“ No, indeed.”
“ What muss I do shen to be saved 1"
“ Why you must belleve on the Lord

Josus Ohrish. He gays bia blood
cleanses from all sin,” answered tho litkle
girl.

“Then, said the lady, * ¥ mus$ be washed
in bis atoning blood aud be made pure
}Jnfope I can be saved. How pure aball

bot”

* Whiter than snow.”

*Is ib possible $hat I can bs? You
know how whits the snow is in winter
fime.”

“ 14 eays so in tho Bible, ma'am,” said
tho ehild.

“ Yes, Besris, yon have gpoken traly;
wo muy all become whiter than snow.
*Wash mo, aud I shell be whiler than
snow, David prayed.” -

Then $he lady said again:

— e
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dead they laid him in & tomb. How long
did he remain there 7"

“Threo daya ; then he rose again.”
“Yes, he asconded #0 heaven. Is Josus
always thero 1"

“ He may bo in heaven all tho timo, bub
I think i dces not quito Lold him, for bo
he says dwolls in our hearbs if we are

humble and comtrite."— Morning Light.

Py

LITTLE NEXT-DOOR NEIGHBOR.

THERE was ad excitement in our
house. Somebody wae moving into the
house nexs door, whioch had been shut up
for a whole year.

“Sowe are %o have a next-door nsigh-
bour at last,” eald mamma $o Auntio May.
Beasie heard her, and watched eagerly
for the fireh s?hi of the new neighbour.
Ever so many losds of furnifure wen$ in;
but Beasele had %o go $0 bed withoud seeing
snybody go in exceps the men who car-
zlsd the furmiture..

The mex$ morning Besris ran %o the win.
dow, snd then rushed to the door, calling
out. “I¥’s a dear litfle girl”

In a moment more, Bessle was sjanding
on tho fence between our side yard and

| the mexs. *Litkle next-door neighbour!"

she called.

Tha lithle gixl looked up, and then com-
ing slowly fowards Bessie sald, “My
name's Florenss Moore.”

“Well, you're my next-door neighbour,
all tho same; and I know you're nice, 80
wo mus$ be besh friends righd away.”

And 0 they were. For both Bessie and
Florence were the dearesd litble girls in
she world, and seemed mado $o love each
other, All the summer they played to-
gether ont-of-doora in the flower gardens
and the orchards; and when winler came
thoy msade snow men and had mueh fon.

TWO BRAVE BOYS.

BeN WILDER came running home one
day, and called his brogher Rob.

“Rob, I have found oud how we can
earn dhe mon=y to buy our bicycle!”
“Good!’ exciaimed Rob, “How can
wel"”

“There's & man up ab Frosi's store, who
says he'll pay us ten cents for every quart
cf berries we'll pick; and you know the
pastures and swamps are full of black-
berries.”

“ Hurrah!"” cried Rob, throwing up his
hey, “We'll doib”

“ fea. Come up to Frost's with me, and
we'll settle where 80 deliver them."

Away tho $wo went, and were soon deep
In the trade with the man from the city.
The arrangsments wers made, and the boys
turned away &) begin their picking. Ben
stopped for & lact question: * What'll you
do with all dhoss basrles$”

“Make wine of them,—wines and other
liquors. I belong to a liquor firm.”

“H'm—yes, sir. We just jusé wanied
to know.” The boys walked away, bmt
they looked at cach other soberly, and

b
y

“Rob,” siid Bon, “ we oxu't doit
don’t want to help make drankards. L
go back.” 3
They wont back aud told the munt i
thoy could not sell their berries for{ i
purposo. He was very avgry, snd ¢«
thom names, tub the boys stood firm T
havo nod yeb saved eacugh to buy ¢ When it

bicycle, but thoy have never regre Aud yot
their decision. ‘have
Human
IN SPRINGTIME. When I
Wa1cH the princely flowers From 4t
Their rich fregrance spread, Much I
Load the air with perfumes Taught
From their beauty shed;
Yot their lavish spending Did the
Leaves them not in dearth, \d
With fresh life replenished Woras |
By their mother eartb. Minshe

Gives thy heard's best treasures~ Did sh
From fair nature learn,— Drop it

Give thy love and ask no#, Or the
Waib not, a refurn; Of the
And the more thoun spendead .
From thy little store, Have 1
With a doubls bounty, Breathi
dod will give thee more. Told y(
i$ories
ANTS AT PLAY. 8i
ing o

WHORVER heard of such a thingt: May gc
knew dhat ants did all kinds of woriing %o
all sorls of wonderful ways; we ¥@haty
nob be surprieed to hear of their teadilé
echool, or praclising gymnastics;r=——
play! We wonld. suppose they hsod L
timo for that. 8

They bave, though., Tke liskle er
are too wise not #o know $he good prore’

“All work and no play makes Jack veb
boy.” They nod only play, they joi

am sure a liftle company of ants { w
one day were laugbing and chaffing
they performed the ankics I am gobly
tell you aboud. i,

There i8 in my father’s office » Je50.:
window-sill on a level with the grounty
floor being several fesh below. Liits
ings, both strange and familiar, craw-T
sun themselves on the bright, whi
face, and it is the playground odefect ¢
neighbouring ants. Ons morning a'®..
crew of young fellows mes there s
and shupid old inch-worm. Shey® 1
good-tempered; they would =wobi®3 2
teased him for the world; but fur ¥ 3
mus$ have, and he was 300 funny for-#G
thlng They would atand in a close #%
beside him until he lifped his body i:Mon.
awkward arch ihat you all know;¥ 50.
they would ecampsr under him, crorfes.
one another helter skeller, on #be @5 ex:
side, and gather dogether sgain, bres Wed,
with laughter, ono can imagine, foslE 24
noxé chance. This they did over untPRunr.
again, until 4he worm had satis§ed 138 be
as to how much longer than his bod
window-sill was, and gone fo measn®
rosh of ¥aes world. o

I bave often wuudered whether WPh.

¢ You remember whea onr Saviour was

soon skopped.

any idea of whab those youngsierSiem.
dolng. v IR

B>
vy )



l'git t BIRDS
e L FarTLE bird, oonlltliﬂl bggnow
What you ssy while singing so,
‘)smi"lol:-: ¥ ahou{i have somo word for pralse,
and ¢« Bven in the darkest days.
frm T .
buy ¢ When the d:iﬂgh dylng slow,
. regre: Aud your frills are soft and low,
“have almoa$ thought I heard
Human speech from singing bird.
When I hear your volce a% morn,
£8 ¥rom the snuvwy blossoming thorn,
ead, Much I wonder how the nighs
8 Taughs you such a wild delight.
' Did he llies, in their sleep,
eéh, Whisper secreis skrange and desp—
d ‘Woras $oo sweeb for mortal ear,
Minskel of $he blossoming year ?
asures,~ Did $he wasbling woodland siream
— gro& ii; musle in y%ur drtaamb0
¥, r the fragrans zephyr, born
Of $he newly-wakened morn 7
leat
WEHave the violets in the grass,
Breatbing sweeiness as you pass,
re. Told you, trembling 'neath the dew,
, 8#ories of the heaven’s brighi blue?
z.

8ing on, bird, forever sing;
s thing! May good spirits speed your wing'

8 of wording %o aii, dear bizd, batfm

'g; we wfhad you sometimes sing for me,.

i e e
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' the{ jot OLD TESTAMENT TEACHINGS.
ks I w as

chaffing 1690-35] Ixsson VL [May 8.
[ am goiy JOSKPH'B LAST DAYS.

office u W50, 14-26. Memory verses, 24-26.
the ground &
ow. LiMi GOLDXN TEXT.
diar, crav-The path of dhe jush is as she shining
ght, whikigli, tha$ shineih more and more unto the
zround oxfech day.—Prov. 4. 18.
norning a3¥,.
1% thexe a!§ OUTLINE.
0. They!* 1. Fear, v.14-18,
yald ©mod '#2 2. Forgivensss, v. 19-21.
: but fur & 3. Falth, v, 22-26,

funny for+#5
in a closo X KVERY-DAY HELPS.

his body i:Mon. Read abous Joseph's lash days,
all know;M¥ 50. 14-26.
r him, croi®ies. Find what his life was like. Gol-
wr, on the @yrexh.
again, bres Wed. Read aboud the burial of Jacob.
imagine, foslk 24. 32.
1d over untPRur. What does Joseph's oxample #.ach
satisfied & ba? Eph 4.32.
an his bt Find how Jesus wants us to repay
10 $0 meas Matt. 5. 38-48.
; Learn why we love the shory of
Prov. 10. 7.

youngster 2;1. Learn a good prayer forus. Psalm
§ 14
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DO YOU ENOW—~—

Whero did Jacob die? Whero was he
buried? For whoao sako did the Egyp-
tians honour bim? [For Joseph's sake.
Who began 40 feol afrald now? Whyt
What did this show 7 A bad oonscience.
What was a messengor sont to el Joseph?
Why did Joseph weep when he heard it 1

hat did his brothers say when thoy
saw Joseph ? How did he speak #o thom ?
Whas spirid did he show them? The
spirit of lovo and forgiveness, How should
w¢15£ freab our enemies? (Answor %0 your-
se :

ow old was Joseph when ho died?
Where did he say his brothers would go
some day ? What did he ask them to do?

{ WILL TRY TO REMEMBER-—

That God can bring good oub of evil.
Gen. 50, 20,

That Qod $eaches us how $o tread ene-
mica. Rom, 12. 20, 21.

OATECHISM QUESTION.

What 18 i to believein Jesus Chrrist? To
believe in Jesus Chrisy is %0 receive his
words, and %o #rusé in him alone for salva-
tion.

1706-1600]  Lzsson VIL  [May 13.
ISRAEL IN KGYPT.
Exod. 1. 1-14. Memory verses, 8410,

GOLDREN TERXT,

Oar help is in $he name of the Lori.—
Paalm 124. 8.

OUTLINZ.

1. Small Beginnings, v. 1-5
2, Gread Increase, v. 6, 7.
3. Sore Afflickion, v. 8-14

EVERY-DAY HRLPS.

Mon. Read the story of bondage. Exod.
1. 1-14

Tues. Read about deliverance. Dent. 26.
5-11.

Wed. Leara how God helped his people.
Psalm 105. 24

Thuwr. Learn how the
Lord. Golden Text.

Israel 4rusted

Rom. 7.14-19. °

Sat. Learn where deliverancs is found.
Fom, 8. 1,2.

Sun. Find a word of hope for you.
Luke 12. 32,

DO YOU ENXOW—

Who went with Jacob %o live in Egypt ?
How magy of Jacob’s family ware there
now? Who brought them there to save
them from death? The good Josaph.

Who died after Joseph did? What did
their children grow up s be? What did
the new king of % sse 7 What did he
foar? What did he want the Israelites fo
do? What was the new k%z: nams ?
Whai kind of amsan was he § § did he
toll the Egypilansto do? What were the

Fei. Read aboud s$he bondage of &in. |’

e e e e

Israclitos forcod to do! Whas had the
Lord promised Jacob? How was ho keep-
ing his promiso! By inareasing $ho num.
bors and etrongih of tho Isrnslitea

I WILL TRY TO REMEMDER—
That slnis a hard bondage. Rom, 7. 24
Thas God saves those who $rust him
Luke 1. 71,
OCATROHISM QURSTION.

Can you do all this of youreolf! 1 can-
not repont and bolieve of mysolf ; bus God
will help me by his holy Spiril$, if I ask
id of him,

PHE CHILDREN AND THE MOON

Dowx in the west 4ho sun was sinking
and $ho darkness seemed chanting a lulla-
by to natare. Tho birds swiltered among
the green boughs of dho irces, cnd the
barking of o fox on o distan$ mountein
broke in upon the weird stillness of night.

Two children were sitbing alone, in a
wide field, lisbening to $he sounds, and
weeping silantly as they creph mearer fo-
gether on the dew—dalr:&mod grasm. (They
had been playing throughoud the
golden hours of the afternoon, and before
shey realized ib, the zunlighy had dissp-
peared and they were alone in ihe dark-
noss. Suddenly they heaxd a great,
friendly volce speaking to them."

“Gocd evening, children.”

The children shud sheir oyes tigh$, and
ware as still a8 mice.

“Good ovening,” repsated the voiee ; “and
why ars you so laio upon the field 2"

The voice sounded 80 friendly that tho
younger whispered #o $he other, saying,

“Will you nos tell him thap we los oar
way?”

“I $hink I will” Then, balf opening
her eyes #o glance around, she cried sloud,

“The night is 8o dark and gone is $be day,

And bome to mamma we can't find our

way.”

“ Well, well,” replied tho voice, * wo will
see if I can guide you."

Then the children looked up and saw a
grest round face in the heavens thah smiled
pleasanily a$ them, and they knew it was
$he moon that had been speaking 0 them.

“ O moun, dear moon,do guide us, we pray,

O’er the hill and the ficlds %o our homo

far away; '

For our papa and mamma we waat $o

sce 500D,

Do guidous, we pray thes, O beauiiful

moon 1"

“ Yes, yes, that I will,” replisd sheir good
friend, and thereupon hs hung oub his
lantern, which made everything almost as
bright as day, and 4he children roge from
tho grass and harried homs to their mother,
who had been in great fear for their safety.
At the door thoy paused and said,

“Wo thank yon, wo thank you, O bean-
P Aifnl moon,
or guiding us home by your lighs,
And now with our ﬁnggra wo'llhgihmw
you & kiss,

And wish you a very good night.”
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JACOB GOING INTC EGYIT.

BE PROMPT.

“'WaY is ¥red like the cat's tail 2"

The whole family—father and mother,
brother and siskers, all excepy Fred—stood
waiting, muflled and gloved, for him to be
ready #o go with them & the lechure
Tardy Fred had been loitering about, do-
ing pothing in particular, in a dreamy
aimless fashion, and had yeb %o brush his
hair, don his boots, overcoat, cap, mofiler,
and roittens, when roguish siater Mary
propounded $his conundrum, as the sedate
old family cud walked across $he floor, and
took possession of the cushioned chair.

“Don's you see? Becauss he is alwayz
behind.”

Fred turned from the glass with cheeks
n little flushed by she laugh which Mary
had raised, hurried into his outer clothes,
and by the time the ruat had waited for
bim fall five minntes, he was ready.

“ Always behind.” ¥es, that is his

boys; can zun as fash, jump as far, and
can skate as well; bud he is always the
late one. He is eeldom ever ready to sit
down $o0 his meals when the resh are; per-
haps will ged absorbed in a book, and for-
get %o wash or brush his bair, $ill the rest
are taking dheir seata. I should be sorry
¥ tell you how often black marks stand
against his name on the school register,
such & habit he has fallen into of waiting
till the last minute before he starss. And
on Sunday morning he will sit reading, or
dreaming over something, and never seems
to think of getling ready for Sunday-
school 4ill it is almosh ¢ime to,go. Then
he is in & grea$ flubter, and can's find shis,
that and $he other $hing; the whole family
have $0 help him.

Woll, it i3 only & habié; but it is a very
bad oae. Fred muss leave off dreaming,
and fall fo doing instead. Prompiness in
action has done untold good and saved
muliitudes of lives, while tardiness has

_per, who &

TWENTY TIMES A DAY.

TweEa1Y times 8 day, my dear,
I'wenty timos o day,

Your moshor shinks ebous you,
A# scaocl or elee ab play.

She's busy in the kibchen,
Or sho's busy up tho atair,
Bus liko a song her hears within
Hor love $0 you is there.

There's juss & lidtle thing, dear,
She wishes you %o do.

I'll whisper, ‘tia a secrod,
Now mind, I tell it you

Twonty dlmes a duy, dear,
And more, I've heard you say,
“I'm coming in a minute,"” .
When you should ab once obsy.

Ab onos, as soldiers, instand
A$ $ho motion of command ;
Ab once, a8 sailors sseing
The coptain's warning hand,

You could make $he mother happ
By minding in $his way,

Twendy times a day, dear,
Twenty times a day.

THE PANSY PREACHEL

Ir anysthing was missing, we laid il
the Jenk family that lived arcund the of

!d take anpihing fron

A4 e

~ae

silver spoon caralessly shaken oub
the table-cluth, to the lawn mower or b
waggon. The eafest way was to ro'e th
off the premises with a stern hand;
yob when a bright hitdle facs looked off
tke fence at me seated on the ground we
ing my pansies, I didn't have the hear
look stern and order her off “Say,”s
my unwelgome visitor, “ain’s they pre
They've all gob lithle faces. Give me o
Thinks I, a child that will see a face @
flower, thero is somg hope for; and T'li
if they won's be “pansy preachers” &
give a little lesson. So I took & pot, i
in two of my pretbiest plants, and g
them into the dixty little hand, saydis
“You mus$ look into sheir lovely fa
every day when you are good, bus w
you are naughty you musn’s go near ths
A few days after, I missed my new soiss
and thought they musi have been ehe
oub with the table spread; and as P
Jenk was hovering around, I susped
her, and thonght my* pansies didn's “p
8 litble preach,” after allL ;
That ovening I was called dowa ol
ono of those miserable Jenka that refg
to leave the back gats until she had spolli
with me, Polly held up the scissors
said: “I took ‘em up off the ground,
was goin’ $0 keep ‘em; buy my psa
wouldn’d look ab mu, so I brought
back.” How gled I was that my
lesson was nob in vain! Flowers werdiiis
key to the child’s heark I occasiony
gave her plants after thas. She didn's 3N
good” all ab once, bus years aftcr w

foillng. Ho is as qulck-moticned aa other

destroyed myriads.

trushworthy woman.




