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ﬁ)inG THE MUL- A LITTLE GENTLE-
.. TITUDE. MAN.

It i3 ag ensy to twuin
up a boy to ben gentle-
man as to be a beck-
guard T * bem oren ta
the streets, anl be be-
comes a8 blutkgunid.
keep Lim 1 geod com-
pany, and he becowes o
gentieman,

It is a good plau for
mother and sister to de-
pend on the by for an
escort  Let him help her
in and out of a car or

\p Jesus, when he
out, saw much, peo-
and was moved with
@tssion_ toward them,
Mue. they were as.
gp not:haying a shep-
#8: and he began to
them many things. .
pf when the day was
#® far spent, his dis-
#3 came unto him, and
i, This is a desert:
gfe, and now the time

passéd : Ssnd them

g on venre

\\‘..
S

gy, that they may go
% the country ronad

gut, and into the vill-
3 snd buy themselves
pod : for they bave no-
il to eat. Ho an-
wred sud said unto
s, Give ye them to
ﬁ And they said unto
Shall we go and buy
hundred pennyworth

yfeat 7 He said unto
¢, How many loaves
e ye! go and see

hes, ‘Apd he com:

nthegreengrass. And

ad; and give them

i when they Lnew,
38y cay, Five, and two
uded them to make all.
: down by companies
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catriage. Let himn have
his little purse and pay
her fare. Let him carcy
some of tho bundles,
Heo will be deligh'ed to
do theso things, and feel
proud that she can de-
rend on him. A bey
likes to ba thonght manly,
and in mno better way
can he show Lis manli-
ness than by taking his
father’s place as an escort
of mother or sister. Teack
bim to bow prettily when
meeting 4 woman with
whom he or his family
are acquaisted, without
regard to her position
for a true gentlrman wiil
bow as readily to the

[ /
éy sat-down in ranks, s A o~ 53%-; e woman at the fruit-stand
+y hundreds ard by o NSRS BS S el ST ALIR with whom he has a

Bis, And when:hehad FEEDING THE MULTITUDE. speaking acquaiatance as
ﬁen the five loaves aud he will to the highest lady
B® two fishes, he.looked up to heaven, and | took up twelve baskets full of the fragments, in the land. All parents and mewbers of
ssed; and brake the loaves, and gave them | and of the fishes, And they that did eat of ' the family are proud of a courteous boy,
his disciples to set before them; and the | the loaves wereabout five thousand men.  and there is no reason why anv bay cau-
o fishes divided he among them all. And : not become one if proper attention is paid
gyfiid ;lll edt, and were filled, And they| I wiLy love thee, O Lord, my strength. l to his training.

;
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HAPPY DAYS.

CHILD-MINISTRY,

« AND a little child shall lead them"—
Oh tho sweetness of the word t—

In the grand millennial glory
Ero the coming of the Lord.

Little children stall be helpers,
Sharers, too, in all the joy;

Gracious words their lips shall utter,
Graolous deeds their hands employ.

In those latter days of splendour,
As of old in Galiles,

Christ, the Lord, will welcome children
Love's sweet ministers to be. .

Work there is for old disciples;
{7 “Feed my lambs,” Christ says to them;
t But the little ones he'll cherish,
Childish love he'll ne'er condemn,

ill

Welcome, then, dear little workers,
Bringing Chbrist your youth’s rich dew;

Tf till death you're true and faithful,
Crowns unfading wait_for you.
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. BAPPY DAYS.

TORONTO, NOVEMBER 23, 1882.

THE MISSIONARY LADY'S STORY.

Tuis lady had been teaching in India
where, several years ago, there was a very
dreadfal famine, Very many people could
gat nothing to eat, and actually died of
starvatior, Many children lost father and
mother, and then were gathered into homes
called orphanages by the missionaries, In
one of these, there were at cne time some
six hundred children; and, while the mis-
sionaries fed and clothed them, they also
taught them of Jesus, of whom' many of
them had never heard before.

Two of thess little children became very
'iok ; and, as it was plain that one of them

could live but a ehort time, the kind teacher

gaid to her, “ You will soon bo with Jesus,”

The other child, who lay in a bed near
her, said, “Teacher, will she go to Jesus
bofore I do 2"

“I think she will,” was the reply.

Then the child reached cut in her little
houd threo pennies whick. hod been given
her, and, calling the other child by name,
she said, “ Carry these to Jesus, and iell
him I send them, because I lovo him.”

So this dear littla child, though born a
heathen, -did the best she knew to express
her love to Jesus.—Zittle Helpers.

L

EVERY-DAY BLESSINGS,

Euminy was walking by the garden wall
when she heard some one say, “Ob,
Emily 1"

She looked up and saw a very sorry little
faco peeping over the wal’,

“What makes you look so sober, Nan-
nie?” eaid Emily.

“Qh,” said Nannie, “ Uncle George was
going to take me riding this morning, and
he couldn’t go.”

“That’s too bad,” said Emily. “But as
you have to stay at home, hadn’t you bettes
think of the pleasant things at home 2"

“I don't think there are many pleasant
things,” said Nennie, shaking her head,

“Don’t you hear the birds sing 7"

“Yes.” .

“ And ‘can’t you see tha flowers 2"/

« Yes‘”

“ And don't you see the sun shine? Our
little Faith sometimes says it must be God
smiling atius, it is so bright and sweet,”

“Bub I seo all these things every day,”
goid Nannie,

“Yes,” said Emily, “and) mamma says
that is why we forget to be thankful for
them. She says there are many, many
poor little boys and girls shut up in hot,
close places where there are no birds and
sunshine and flowers.”

“T wish we conld give them some of ours,”
said Nannie,

“So do I, Perhaps we can some day.
But till then don’t yon think we ought to
thank God for giving them to us?”

4 Yas, I do,” said Nannie,

TAUGHT BY THE CHILDREN.

A LITTLE hoy one night was suddenly
seized with croup. e became so ill that
he thought ho was likely to die. Then,
however, he remembered that Jesus had
died for sinners—that his blood can cleanse
from all sin—and that he who cometh to
God in Christ shall not be cast oat.

He got on his knees, and prayed most

carnostly, “O God!" he cried, * wash,
from oll my sins in my Saviour's bl
and then I shall be whiter than sng
Almost immediately after this his anxi
fled. '

* Motber,” said he, “I need not fearn
to dio, for I am washed in my Savio
blood" He believed the promise tha
wo agk we shall receive, and that *wha
ever shall call upon the name of the L
shall be saved.”

A pirl was weeping at the door of 1
minister of ihe congregation with whi
her parents were connected. The p
pastor found her there and invited he:
enter his study, Kindly inquirng t
reason of her grief, the child replied-—

« Oh, sir, I have been » great sinner,
my life. I have lived seven yoars witk
God and without Christ. Do you thi
such a sinner as I can be forgiven?”

Then the minister explained to her ¢
gospel—that God so loved the world as:
give his dear Son to die so that he mij
be able to pardon us, and that whoson
accepts Christ as his Saviour from wx
and sin is forgiven ab once and become
child of God. The young inquirer w
comed the good tidings with all her hex
She was filled with joy and peace in b
lieving, and lived to prove, by the trainit
up of a family of her own for God, tlg
she had as a little child received the gn:
of God in truth.

GOOD AND BAD CHILDREN.
CHILDREY, you are very Litle. P
And your bones are very brittle; .
If you would grow great and stately,
You must try to walk sedately.

You must still be bright and guiet,
And content with simple diet;

And remain, through all bewildering,
Innocent and honest children,

~~ T T .-

Happy hearts and happy faces,
Happy play in grassy places—
That was how, in ancient ages,
Children grew to kings and sages,

Oy Y P Y ke M

But the unkind and the anruly
And the sort who eat unduly,
They must never hope for glory—
Theirs is quite a different siory.

Cruel children, crying babies, N
All grow up as geeseand gabies,

Hated, as their age increases,

By their nephews and their nieces.

As God’s light shines into your hes,
you will see more and mcre of your .de

J pravity, and of your absolute need of Chris
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3h: ONLY A BOY.

TOONLY a boy, with bis noiso and fun,
m veriest mystory under the sun;
'Wps brimful of misohief and wit and glee
h ever & human frame can be,

lAnd a8 hard to mansge as-—ah! ai me!

"Tis bard to tell,
;:(: Yet we love him well,
I

Only a boy, with his fearful tread,
Who cannot be driven, but must be led;
"Who troubles the neighbours’ dogs and cats,
h"nd tears more clothes, and spoils more
go hats,
Imes more tops and kites and bats,
' % Than would stock a store
For a year or more.

[t

i

ﬁOily a boy, with his wild, strange ways,
With his idle hours on busy days;
With his quoer remarks and odd rephes,
gSanehmes foolish and sometimes wise,
u: Oﬁen brilliant for one of his size
06 As a meteor hurled
“ From the pleasant world,
le‘Onlya.boy,whovmllbeaman
If Nature goes on with her first preat
plan—
b If .water, or fire, or some fatal snare
Oonspxre not to rob us of this our heir,
t}’)le' bluessing, our trouble, our rest, our care,
™ik  Our torment, our joy,
4 “Only a boy.”

£

"HOW MAY TOOK CARE OF THE
s BABY.

-#TONE day when May's mamma sat by the
vindow gewing, and May was on the floor
"yhymg with baby, Sammy Green came
¢ynning in all out of breath and said that
b& littls brother Dick had fallen into the
f’&tem, and there was nobody to get him
out, May's mamma said to him, “Take bahy
simto grandma’s room, and she will take cara
Yol you till I come back.” Then she ran
GM with Sammy as fast as she could.
1o i85 Muy said, “Come, Robbie"—baby’s
"skme was Robbie—and she helped him get
c&p, for he could only walk  very little by
himself, and they went to grandma's room,
bat grandma was not there, Then May
went all around the house calling, “ Grand-
!na, grandma, come and take care of Robbie
“88d me. Mamma's goned away,”

*'% But grandma had gone out a little while
before, aud there was no one to answer
Moy,

4 ; She was not used to being left alone, and

le #w&s so atill, and the big clock in the
s SMting-room msde such & loud ..x,

.,‘

't
R

tick, tick,” that she began to be fright-
ened. So sho went to tho window to
see if mamma was not coming. But thero
was no ono to be scen but an old beggar
man coming down the road. Io bad a bag
on his shoulder and he looked up a$ ths
house, and May felt sure ho was coming to
put the baby into his bag aad carry him
off,

What should she do? She kunew. She
weuld take baby aud go to find mamma.
So she took hold of his hand and they went
into the back yard. She was afraid to go
out the front way because the mun with the

| bag was there. Besides Sammy Green

came to tha back-door, and Samwmy's mam-
ma, too, when she came every week to wash
for May’s mainwma, and May thought their
houso must be out there somewhere. She
pulled open the big gate and went out into
the street, bat Robbie was too tived to walk
and May bad to carry him. Pretty soon
they came to o corner and there was the
church. There was no other house to be
seen, and May thought she shounld never
find the one where mamma had gone, She
was just ready to <ry when she remembered
that mamma had told her the church was
God's house, “If we should go into God's
house,” she said, * he would take care of us.”
So they climbed up the steps. The door
stood open and they went in. Then May
knelt down and said, *“Dear God, Robbie
and me have come to your house for you to
please take care of us till mamma comes
home. For Jesus’ sake. Amen

And now she did not feel afraid any more.
But Robbie was tired, and when he found
mamma vas not there, he began toery. So
May sat down and cuddled him up in her
arms and seng to him as mamma used to do,
and prétty soon he was fast asleep. Before
long May was asleep too.

‘When May's mamma got fo Sammy
Green’s house she found that the water in the
cistern was not deep enough to drown Dick,
and she soon helped him out. His mother
came home just then, so May’s mamma
went back to her own house.

When she found that May and Robbie
were gone, and that grandma, who had just
come in, did not know where they were, she
was very much frightened, and called their
pepa in from the field. They went all
around Jooking for them, and some of the
neighbours helped look too, After awhile
May's papa and another man went into the
charch, and there they found the children.
When May woke up and saw her papa, she
said, “We were so 'fraid, and, we couldn't
find mamma, s0 we went to Qod’s house and
he took care of us,”

WHAT 1T WAS,

O1i1, they wero as happy as happy could bo,

Those two littlo maida who were dowa by
tho ses,

As each with a shovel grasped tight in her
hand,

Like a sturdy young labourer, dug in the
sand.

And it finally happoned, while looking
around,

That, alongside a big shell, a star-fish they
found,—

Such a wonderful sight that two pairs of
blue eyes

Grew huge for a moment with puzzled
surprise |

Then—*“I know,” said one, with her face
growing bright,

“It's the dear little star that we've watched
every night;

But last night, when we looked, it was no-
where on high,

So, of coursoe, it has dropped from its home
in the sky1”

«IT BELONGS TO ME."

“MaMMA, may I take ¢ Dollie’ into bed
with me?” vleaded a little blue-syed
speaker.

“Why do you want ‘Dollie’ in bed with
you?” asked the mother, swiling,

“Because I love her,” was tho ready
answer.

“Why do you love her, darling1”

“ Becauee she belongs to me.”

“ And why do I love you?” still ques.
tioned the mother.

“Because I am your own little girl,” said
the child, looking up affectionately.

“ Then, dear one, you know how and why
the good Lord Jesus loves his little lambsl”

“I WILL BE GOOD.”

AT the ave of twelve it was thought nec-
esgary to tell Victoria that she was the near-
est heir to the throne, It was done in a
very quiet way. A genealogical table was
put into her historical book. When the
princess opened it, she read on to tho end,
and then remarked to her governess, “I seo
I am nearar the throne than I thought.”

“ 8o it is, madam,” replied her teacher,

After some silent moments, Victoria very
gravely said, “Now many a child would
boast, but they don't know the difficulty.
There is much splendour, but thers is more
resy onsibility.”

She then gave her hand to the governess,
uying, «] will be good-—-_-I will b0'800d.".;
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BEAVER’S AT WoORK,

THE BABY BEAVER'S DAM,

« I xnuw-of a naturalist in eastern Maine,”
naid a well-known Maine college professor,
“who wouldn't be convinced that beavers
could build dams until he saw it done with

‘his own eyes, He is an awfully incredalous
fellow anyway. One day I bought a baby
beaver of a hunter who traps them, and sent
him to my skeptical friend. He grew greatly
attached to the little fellow, and kept him
i\the house; but he often wrote me that
his beaver didn’t show any propensity at all
for dam-building. One Monday, washing-
day,-his wife set a leaky. pail, full of water,
on thetkitchen floor. The beaver was in
‘the kitchen,~-he was only a.baby then, too,—
and He. saw the water oozing out -of the
crack in the pail. He scampered out into
the yard, brought in a chip, and began build-
:ing hisdam. TIhe naturalist.was summoned,
He watched the little fellow, thunder-struck.
Said he, ¢ Leave that pail there, wife, till
-duomsday, if needs be, and let's see what
the little fellow will do,' The beaver kept
-abit four weeks, until he had-built a svlid dam
cisan'sround the pail, My naturalist friend

is quite a .beaver man, to-day. They say,
you know, that.....ay down East there is a
beaver dam that two hundred thousand
dollars could not build the like of, Oh,
men don't know everything. The wasp

‘knew how to make paper before: we

did.”

FLYING FOR. REFUGE..
ToERE was once a little bird -chased by &}
hawk, and inits extremity it tock refoge in
the bosom of a tender-hearted man, There

‘it lay, its wings quivering with fear ang its

little heart throt bing, against the bosom of
the.good. man, whilst the hawk kept hover-
ing overhead, asaf saying;“ Deu,ver up that
blrd that I may: devour it” Now will that

gentle, kind-hearted man take the poor little |

creature,- that pats its trust in him, ont of
his bosom and deliver it up to the hawk?
‘What. think ye? Would you do it? No,
nover, Well, then, if you flee for refuge

into the bosom of Jesus, who came {6 save

the lost, do you think he will ever deliver

you up to yourdeadly fue? Never! neyer!|,

never!

! " THE SWINGING CHAIR,
|
|

BY AMY TALDOT DUNN,

*CuME let us make a swinging. chy
Aund this i3 how it is: :
I hold myself my own left wrist, ,
And brother ho tolds. his,
Wo ¢r.8p each other'siright. wrist
And make an even square—
And here we tave the rockaway, -8
Tae little swinging chair.‘ 1

+B

&

“ Here now, you bonny Baby ] Bel]
Cone here and toke a geaf,
We'll carry you across the stones
That burt your little feet, =~ B
Just put one arm amund my, neck,
And one 'arm armm(i our brother
0 don’t we bave such Jolly times
A:-playing witk each other!” -
Their mother said, when they cam&
Their three heads in.n row= "8
“ Why, that's a play I uged t6' play “
Somé twénty years ago!” o
“Some twenty years ago!” tlfey
“Can you remember plays :
That happened twenty years ago—
 That many thousand «iays?” 28

BOY-CZARACTER, .y
Ir-is the greatest delusion m;the
for a boy to-get the idea that his. lifé
no consequence, and that.the character
will nct be noticed. A-manly, truthful
will shine like & star in any commmunil
A boy, may possess a5 much o no"le
tét as & mai. He 1iay 0 speak and&d
the truth that there'shall be no discoun
his.word. .And there are such noble-C!
tain boys; and wider and, deeper -than. j8
are-apt to think is their influence.. Theyd
.the king boya.among their fellows, ha
an immense-influence ‘for :goog, - and ; 1aY
.and respected because of the: simple fadl
‘lving the truth, . -~ 2eenn 4
Dear: boys;do be truthful,  Keep .
.word as: absolutely. sacred, - .Keep,.
appointments -at the-:housegef; (lod.,
known. for your fidelity te #he ipteresty
bh&church‘ and.Sanday-school,, Ba txyli
_6Very: Ariendship.. Help.others;to,be, r..., ,
good.—~G'Iulde Papm e ,

&

FIN GERS' AND FORKS:

«UsE your foxk Johnmel H’ava 3
forgotten so .soon what 1 told you a
nging your ﬁngers ?®

“ Well, mamma ; fingers were made )
{fore forks1” N
« Ves’; I know very well. thej were H

L% P

‘ot your ﬁnger& il :



