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SPEAK KINDLY.
A r00R boy went to
& house asking If the
mistress would please
buy some matches.
Harry, who lived there,
happened to see the boy,
and to hear what he
had sald, Harry simply
sald, “Go away.” The
poor boy turned away
with his matches look-
Ing very downcast,

Soon after Harry
thought he would like
to have a run with his
hoop; so he went and
fetohed it, but then
femembered that he had
lost his stick. He
‘must have a good stick
for & good hoop. He
would go and ask his
papa for some money
to buy one. He fonnd
his {father very busy
resding He made his
request, but his father
did not amswer him,
Presently he asked
agein, when his father
aaid, “ Go away.”

Poor Harry now re-
membered that it was
just the answer he had
given to the poor boy
with the matches, and

the matter, and father

MARY AT,;CHE SEPULCHRE,

felt how much better it would have besn to and sald, “I think I can break it” He
bave spoken kindly, He still wanted a hoop- , seized hold of the bough and broke it off.
stick, and thought he would go to the woods , Harry was surprised to find it was the
closs by and try to break off a branch that A match-boy, and before he conld thank him
would do for a stick. He was not long in , ior his kindness he had run away.

finding one, but in trying to break it he,

Harry now thought a great deal more of

and son ownod that
they had been wrong,
and hoped to speak
kindly for the futrra.

Lst us all learn tho
samo lesson. If wo do
not want to buy of the
poor psoplo we meet
with, let us at least
speak kindly to them,
for many of them have
sorrowful besrts, and
wo should not add io
their sorrows by harsh
words,

—

BRIGHT BOYS.

Heariay boys are
asually bright boya, but
boys are not really
healthy unless they are
bealthy in soul as well
@3 in body. The boy
whose mouth is full of
vile talk, aud whosc
heart is foll of evil
thoughts, may be sharp
and cunning, and crafty
and tricky, but he s
not likely to be a bright
boy: We misas in him
the steady, honest
glsnce, the clear, bright,
earnest gaze, the fear-
lessness which looks
men i{n the face, with-
out bravado or hesitation. There is no
falrer sight than the sight of a brizht, cleas
oyed, honest, happy boy, while there are
few sights more pltiful than the crouching,

* sneaking, lying, thieving, drinking, tobaczo-

chewing boy. We hopeall the boys who

found it was too strong for him. Whils be | his reogh answer, “ Go away,” to the poor | read this paper will be bright boys, bealthy
was still trying some one stepped behind , boy, and he and his father had a talk over bovs, honest boys, Christian boya.
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CHI LDREN EASTER

BirARS the jo- ful Easter dawn,
Cleare- yot, and stronger;

Winter from the world hes gone;
Doath shall be no longor,

Far aw:y good angels drive
Night and sin and sadness ;

Earth awakes in smiles, alive
With her dear Lord's gladness.

Rousing them from dreary hours
Under snowdrifts chilly,

In his hand he brings the flowers,
Brings the rose and lily,

Every little buried bud
Into lifo he raises;

Every wild flower of the woed
Chants the dear Lord’s praises,

Open, happy buds of Spring,
For the Sun has risen!
Through the sky sweet voices ring
Calling you from prison,
Little children, dear, look up!
Toward his brightness pressing,
Lift up every heart, a cup
For tho dear Lord's blessing!
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TRUE POLITENESS,

TuR question was once asked of a certain
persor, “ What is politeness?” and the
angwer that was made was excellent: “ It
is benevolence in little things,”

One may learn to bow, and smile, and
flatter, and say ¢ Thank you,” and “If you
please,” on all postidle oceasions, and yet
pot he truly polite, Thero must be & kind

heart which lnks itsolfto other hearts by [

unscen yet poworful ties of sympathy,
Abound in sympathy., Do not burst into
a loud iaugh when a comrade gets an ogly

fall on the ice, but run and help him up
If you had fallen you would not like to be
lsughed at, Do not make fun of a comrade,
who, in jgnorsnce, mispronounces a word.
1f you correct at all, correct in & kindly
way. Carry a kind heart wherever you go,
and let it send a pleasant sunbeam to your
face.

It costs not much to be polite, and he
who has the art will find his happiuess in-
creased thereby. He will be a welcome
guest, and will make friends all through the
journey of life, and will keep them too,
If he lends & helping hand to others, he will
find a belping hand stretched out to him.
If oven some are rude, be courteous in return,
and learn not to return evil for evil, but
that nobler 15ss0n of good for evil, whereby
in time evil may be overcome.

-

ROBBIE AND CARLO.

RoBerz and Nell live at the sea-shore,
One day they were playing in an old boat
on the beach. Carlo, the faithfnl dog who
went everywhere with them to take care of
them, was lying on the sand near by.
Robbie had an odd-shsped plece of wood
which $he waves had washed ashore.

“I'm going to make Catlo think that this
is something good tc aat” he seid, “and
then when I throw it down, and he sees it
is nothing but a piece of wood, he'll Iook so
quw.)l

Carlo, hearing his name, looked up eagerly,

“No, don't,” said Nell, “It would be a
shame to cheat the poor old fellow that
way. How would you like it if mamma
should say, ¢ Robbie, here's a nics piece of
cake for you, and when you went to get it
you'd find it was an old lump of wood or
something t"

#J ghouldn't like it at all,” said Robbie.
“But mamma wouldn’t do it.”

« All the same,” said Nell, “ you shouldn't
do to Carlo what you wouldn't like some-
body to do to you."

P:bbie played with the wood a few
minutes while he was thinking. Then he
said, “Well, it would be too bad to cheat
Catlo, Xwon't'doit” So he just leaped
over the edge of the boat and said, “Poor
old Csrlo! Nice old dog!"

Carlo answered him with & loving look
and by flapping his tail very hard on the
sand, Then with a great sigh of content
he put his head down aguin, and went to
aleep,

ReuruMBER now thy Creator in the days
of thy youth, while th:e evil days come not,
nor the years draw nigh, when thou shalt

sy, 1 have no pleasure in them,

'TIS THE DAY OF RESURRECTIONS.

(This hym;l was written nearly eloeven hundred
yoars ago, by a pricat called John of Damascus.]
'"T18 the day of resurrection |
Earth, tell {t cut abroad!
The Passover of gladneas,
Tho Passover of God !
From death to life eternal,
From earth uuto the sky,
Our Christ hath brought us over,
With hymns of victory.

Our hearts be pure from evil,
That we may see sright
The Lord ip rays eternal
Of resurrection light.
And listening to his accents,
Muy hear, 80 calm and plain,
His own “All hail!” and, hearing,
May raise the victor atrain,

Now let the heavens be joyful!
Let earth her song begin!

Let the round world keep triumph,
And all that is therein! -

In gratefal exultation
Thelr notes let all things blend ;

For Chrict the Lord has risen—
Ounr joy that hath no end!

KEEP IN THE MIDDLE

CHILDREN, did you ever play that the
strest was poison and the sidewalk safe,
and then try how long you counld walk on
the curbstone without stepping into the
gutter? and did you ever see a boy or girl
who did not step off at once in going home
from school? Just when you feel sure o
your footing and begin to run you lose your
balance, and off goes one foot on the ground
below.

If the street really were poison you would
think it very silly to walk on the edge of
the eidewalk instead of safely in the middle;
but we have seen cbildren, and grown
people too, walking jnst a3 near to a line as
they conld without quite touching it. How
long do you think they can do so before
they lose thelr balance and step over the
boundary, staining the white souls that
God gavo them 7. 'Why, just about as long
as the children could keep from slipping off
the curbstone. '

It s only & question of time,
do not walk too near the edge.

Take cars;

A scAooLMisTRESS, while taking down
the names and ages of her pupils at the
beginnin~ ¢f the term, ssked one little
fellow: “What's your father’s name?”
“Ob, you needn’c take down his name!”
was the reply ; “he's t0o old to go to schoul
this year.”
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While he scattered the oats and corn.
ay by day, for a week, he fed

Rations of every hus:

‘hosen ears of yellow and red,

And Squaw-corn, white and blue,

Now, Blddy Top-Knot,” I heard him say,
“ Easter will be here soon;
dozen eggs, at least, you must lay
By to-morrow afternoon ;
Red ones, Biddy, the nicest kind,
Axd yellow, and blue, real brighs,
Speckled and striped, and spotted; now
mind
Zat you make 'am sackly right.”

But in spite of feeding and coaxing, too,
His biddy would only lay,

Instead cf red and yellow and blus,

Just ons white egg & day.

And Harry's patience was sorely tried,
Bat he waited, and watched the nest,
And stroked his biddy, and softly sighed,
“1 fink she will do her beat.”

Ou Easter morning, wasn't it fun

To look at him through a crack—
He went to the neat, as he'd cftsn dons,
Bat soon came capering back

With his apron fall of Easter eggs,
Striped and speckled and gay;

The top-knot biddy with yellow legs
Was petted and pralzed that day.

He told mamma just how it befell;

She listened again and again :

"Twas such a pleasure to hear him dwell
On the skill of his wonderful hen.
And when he had gone to share his prize
With Susy and Katy and Ned,

The dear mamma lcoked ever so wise,
But never a vord che said,

LESSON NOTES.

SECOND QUARIER
STuDIl8 IN THE NEW TESTAMENT
A.D. 30] Lxssox 1V, {April 28

DESTRUCTION OF TRE TEMPLE FORRTOLD.

Mork 18. 1-18. Commil to mem, ve. 2, 2.

GOLDEN TEXT

But 1 say unto you, That in this place is

one greater than the temple. Matt. 12, 6.
OUTLINE.

1. Prophecy, v. 1, 2,

2, Warmning, v, 3-8.

8. Advice, v. 9-13.

beautifal buildings of the temple.

What did Jesus tell tharz1 That the
temple would bs destroyed,

When did this reslly happen? About
forty years after,

Where did Jesus go and sit? - On the
Mount of Olives,

Who bsgan to ask questions of Jesus?
The disciplea.

What did they want to know? When
the temple should be destroyed.

What did they ask Jesus to give them?
A slgn of his coming.

Does any man know when Jesus will
oome? No; only God knows,

Against whom did Jesus warn the dis-
ciples !  Against deceivers,

‘What did he say there wonld bet Great
wars,

What other troubles? Earthquskes and
famine.

What did Jesus say would come to the
disciples? Sorrows and persecution,

What comfort did Jesus give?! “Be ye
not troubled.”

What promise did he glve? ver. 13,

_Who has made salvation possiblet Jesus

WORDS WITH LITTLE PEOPLE,
Jesus is coming!

‘Where will he find me?

Little child, if Jesus finds you with love
in your heart, you will be glad to see him,

But if he should come and find you un-
loving and careleas of his words, how
troubled you would be to ses him,

DocTRINAL SucGeaTioN.—The end of the
world.
CATECHISM QUESTIONS,

1 Whomade you? God. 2. Who is God?
G:d is our Father in heaven.

————

AD, 30) Lxssox V, (May 5
THE COMMAND TO WATCH,
Mark 13. 24-37. Commit to mem, ve. 35-37.

GOLDEN TKEXT.
Take ys heed, watch and pray: for ye
know not when the time is. Mark 13, 33,
OUTLINE.

1. The Son Coming, v, 24-32.
2. The Servanta Watching, v. 33-37.

QUESTIONS YOR HOME STUDY.
What did Jesus foretell ?
coming,
Of what had he warned the disclples?
Of great tr-ables,

His own

What did he say would come sfter theee
troubles! The sun and moon would stop

What did be say would fail? The stars
io heaven,
Who did he say would thsn come? The
Son of man,
How will he come? With great powsr
and glory.
Whom will he send for the elect? The
angels.
Who are the alectt?
Jesus,
‘Who knows when Jesus will come ! None
but God,
Whoss words shall never pass away!?
The words of Jesua.
Why should we watch and pray?! 8o
as t0 be ready whan Jesus comes.
Wkat has he given to each of ust? Sowme
work to do.
When will Jesus come for ust! When
we do not look for him,
What do we want him to find us dofng{
Our work.
 What does Jesus say to everybodyt
" Watch.”
For whom shall we wa‘ch? For Jesua,

e e —
EASTER EGGS, QUESTIONS POR HOME STUDY.
top-knot biddy, with yellow legs, Who went out of the temple with Jesus? b
Was Harry's, and every morn His diaclples. shining,
o gave her orders for Easter eggs, What did they ask him to lock at? The

Thoss who love

WORDS WITH LITTLE PROPLR,

Three Questions
Who is the mastor of iy
hoase?
What has he left me to
do?

Three Answers:
*“Tho Son of man ~—
Jesus,”
‘““To cvery man his
work."
\When he comes, what Watching, waiting, work-
ought I to bo doing? lng.
*¢ Looking unto Josus."
DOOTEBINAL SUGGRSTION, — Christian

watchfnlness,
CATECHISN QUEBTIONS,

3. What is God? God is a 8plrit, One
that alwaya was and slways will be.
4. Where is God? QGod is everywhere,

BOTH CANDID.

K Frroxrick VI, of Denmark, whils
travelling through Jutland, one day entered
s villsge school and found the children tn it
lively and intelligent, and guite ready to
answer his questions. “Wall, youngsters,”
he sald, “ what are the names of the greatest
kings of Denmark 7 With one accord
they cried out, “ Canute the Great, Walde-
mar, aud Christian IV.,” Just then a little
girl to whom the schoolmaster had whisper-
ed somethirg stood up and raived her hand,
“ Do you know another?” saked the king,
“Yes—Frederick VI!" “Wkhat great acts
did he perform?” The gitl hung lier head
and stammered out, “I down't know.” “Be
oomforbed, my child,” said the king; “1
don't know either!”
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JESUSy My Naviovn.

A PORTRAIT OF JESUS.

MAXY attempts have besn made to real-
ize in art the face of our blessed Saviour.
Of oourse all these pictures are purely idesl.
It is not possibie that any of them can be
ootrect, sinca no likeness of Jesus was
ever produced during his life on earth.
Our {llustration seeks to represent the
characteristica of Jesus as manifested in his
lifs. The picture presents an expression of
dignity, purity, benevolence, snd sweetness,
with a #inge of sadness. The picture is
oorrectly of a Jewish type, avolding an
error frequently fallen into by the Italian
artists, who represented the disciples, and
the Saviour as well, with decided Roman
features. The famous picture of the * Last
Supper,” by Da Vinci, is & notable illustra-
tion of this fact.

1t is quite certain that no artist will ever
be ahle to produce & correct llkeness of
Jesus, But it is also true that every
sincere belisver and lover of the Saviour
may have his likeneas photographed on his
bheart. This {s the best likeness of Jecus
that we can have.

LITTLE BENNMNIE LEE

IT was ralning very hard. Poor little
Bannie Lee walked along the street all
alone, and shivered in the cold, wet wind.
His foet were bars, and his clothes wers not
very thick. Bennle's father had died so
long ago that he did not remember him at
all ; and now his mother was dead, too, So

Bennie was all alone In the world. It s no
wonder ho felt 20 loncly and sad that he
could not help crylng as he walked in the
rain. Then he saw o wizdow, from which
the light streamed brightly; and as He
stopped, he heard people alnging inside,
The window was so high he could not look
in; but he listened to the volces. Then he
put his toes in the cracks of the atone wall
and climbed up, so he could see who were
singing. They were little boys and girls no
older than he was; and they looked very
happy as they sang :

Jesus loves me—this I know,

For the Bible tells me so,

When he got down, he stood thera in the
rain, aud sald: “I wonder if he loves me
too? I guess he don’t.” He did not know
that he had said this out loud, ’till some-
body answered him, A pretty lady who
was passing stopped right short, and did not
seem to mind the rain at all, as she asked:
“What makes you think he don't love
youi” So Bennie told her how lonely he
was, and that he had nobody to take care of
him—not even Jesus, that he knew about.
Then the pretty lady looked very sorry;
and Bennle saw her wipe tears away from
her eyes; but she only sald, then: “May-be
God sent me to take care of you. Come
with me for to-night” Then he went with
her into the very house in which he had
looked. And God gave him good, kind

friends in that house, who took care of him
and taught him that Jesus did love him and

everybody else,

A SONG OF EASTER
BY CELJA THAXTER.
Sing, children, sing!
Ang the lily censers awing;
Sing that life and joy are waking, and t
death no more is king,
Sing the happy, happy tumult of the slow]
brightening spring:
Sing, children, sing!

Sivg, children, sing!
Wiater wild has taken wisg,

Fill the air with the sweet tidings till th
frosty echoes ring!

Along the eaves the icicles no longer glit
terlug cling:

And the crocus in the garden Iifts {ts beigh
face to the sun,

And in the meadows softly the brooks begia
to run;
And the golden catkins swing
In the warm airs of the spring;
Sing, children, sing!

Sing, children, sing!
The Hlies white you bring

In the joyous Esster morning for hope are
blossoming ;

And as the earth her shroud of snow from
off her breast doth fling,

So may we cast our fetters off in God’s
eternal spring.

So may we find release at last from sorrow
and from pain,

So may we find our childhood's calm, deli-
clous dawn again.

Sweet are your eyes, O little anes, that look
with smiling grace,

Without a shade of doubt or fear, into the
fature’s face!

Sing, slng in happy chorus, with joyful
volces tell i

That death is life, and God is good, and all
things shall be well ;

That bitter days shall cease

In warmth and light and peace —
That winter ylelds to spring,—

Sing, children, sing!

I WON'T.

A MAN, looking up from sawing his wood,
saw his little son turning two boys out of
the yard, *“What are you about, George?”
asked the father. “I am turning two
swearers out of the yard,” said George. *I
said 1 would not play with swearers, and 1
won't,” That is the right time and place to
say “I won't.” We wish every boy would
take the stand. No play with swearers,
““Thou shalt not take the name of the Lord
thy God in vain; for the Lord will not hold

him guiltiess that taketh his name In vain."



