Technical and Bibliographic Notes / Notes techniques et bibliographiques

The Institute has attempted to obtain the best original
copy available for filming. Features of this copy which
may be bibliographically unique, which may alter any
of the images in the reproduction, or which may
significantly change the usual method of filming, are
checked below.

Coloured covers/
Couverture de couleur

Covers damaged/
Couverture endommagée

Covers restored and/or laminated/
Couverture restaurée et/ou pelliculée

Cover title missing/
Le titre de couverture manque

Coloured maps/
Cartes géographiques en couleur

Coloured ink (i.e. other than blue or bleck)/
Encre de couleur (i.e. autre que bleue ou noire)

Coloured plates and/or illustration*/
Planches et/ou illustrations en couleur

Bound with other material/
Relié avec d’autres documents

Tight binding may cause shadows or distortion
along interior margin/

La reliuce serrée peut causer de 'ombre oude la
distorsion le fong de 1a marge intérieure

Biank leaves added during restoration may appear
within the text. Whenever possible, these have

been omitted from filming/

1l se peut que certaines pages blanches ajoutées
lors d'une restauration apparaissent dans le texte,
mais, lorsque cela était possible, ces pages n'ont
pas été filmées.

Additional comments:/
Commentaires supplémentaires:

This item is filmed at the reduction ratio checked below/
Ce document est filmé au taux de réduction indiqué ci-dessous.

10X 14X 18X

L’Instit:st a microfilmé le meilleur exemplaire qu'il

lui a 616 possible de se procurer. Les détails de cet
exemplaire qui sont peut-8tre uniques du point de vue
bibliographique, qui peuvent modifier une image
reproduite, ou qui peuvent exiger une modification
dans la méthode normale de filmage sont indiqués
ci-dassous.

Coloured pages/
Pages de couleur

Pages damaged/
Pages endommagées

Pages restored and/or laminated/
Pages restaurées et/ou pelliculées

Pages discoloured, stained or foxed/
Pages décolorées, tachetées ou piquées

Pages detached/
Pages détachées

Showthrough/
Transparence

f Quality of print varies/
Qualité inégale de I'impression

[/ Continuous pagination/
Pagination continue

Includes index(es)/
Comprend un (des) irdex

Title on header taken from:/
Le titre de I’en-\&te provient:

Title page of issue/
Page de titre de la livraison

Caption of issue/
Titre de départ de la livraisorn

Masthead/
Générique (périodiques) de la livraison

2X 26X 30X

12X 16X

24X 28X 32X




b\
v, AAY
> d.."“. ~

DN

>

/ ey
’ &)

N

“Exragogn SErizs—Von XVI.] TORONTO, MARCH 16, 1895, _ No. 8.

g

DONALD'S MORN-
ING STAR.

BY KATE L. BROWN.

DoNALD RAY had
heard his mamma tell
about the ship Morn-
ing Star, built by the

ennies of the chil-

ren.

This ship carried
the good news of
Christ's message to
the pecple of the
Southern seas,” who
had not known abount
it before. :

Donsld liked this
story very much, and
said that when he was
& big mén he would
build another.

His sixth birthday
came and with it a
beantif{%h new.h tri-
cycle. ab a happ.
boy was Ronald !pﬂi
spent most of his
time riding about the
yard and up and
the street.

One night after a
very busy day he sat
on the rug by the
library fire telling
papa all abnut it.

“J've named my
tricycle Morning Star
after the missionary
ship,” he began.

“But the Morning
Star was & working
ship,” replied papa.
* The men on board
had something to do.
They didn't sail about
iust for fun.”

“ Why, I koow it,”
said Donald, “and my
Morning Star is a
worker, too. When
we Lirsy went out to-
day we stopped at
Mys. Groén’s, and Mra,

THE FIRST STEP.

Fay's, and Mri. Law-
ronce’s, and asked if
we could do avy er-
rands,

“ Mrs. Green asked
us to got tho monil,
Mrs. Fay wanted a
spool of sewing ailk,
and Mrs. Lawrence
bad an order on the
butchor,

“\When wo got
back, Teddy Ross
was sick and we went
for the doctor,

“Then wo wero
tirad—least 1 was, 30
Morning Star was
lent to Lily, and Nora,
and Mabel. They took
turns up and dewn
the sidewalk, Juat
bofore dinner weo car-
ried vouy lotters to
the oflice, papa.

“In the afterncon
we went to the chapel
to make scrap-broks
for the Chi'dren's
Hospital 1 took Mil.
lie down on my lap.
Unc'e Dick ook her
homeo before tha rest
went, Whan I was
coming home I met
Jenny Flynn with a
big basketof washing,
s0 I grot off and wo
tied the basket inta
the seat, and Joony
and I pulled it home.

*Hasn't my Morn.
ing Star been a good
mi-sionary, to-day,
papa?” .

“Ishould think «»,”
said papn. ¥ What is
the work for to-moi-

“Morning Ster will
havea rest to-morrow, |
We, Billy and I, ave,
going to takel oxgt .
'spress darls cnd got .

-
~ — )
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in Mrs. Ryan's wood for her, Wo may
lend Morning Star to tho girls again.”
~-What do you think—boys and girls?
Was ‘not Donald’s Moraing Star a good
Home Missionsry !
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FOR WHAT WERE THE EYES MADE?
BY DR. J. 0. HANAFORD.

“ OF courso to seo with,” some child inay
say, That is trae, but there are thousaads
of children in our large cities, who can
seldom, if ever, s0o but few of the beauties
in nature, and all around msny of us
They seo but little of the beautifal flowers
aud plants, the luxuriant vines winding
around the frees, that thsy may go up
hlﬁher than the plants around them, though
1 do not suppose that they are prond of
their high position. They can see but little
of the glorious scenes in nature all around
eountry children, while it is quite likely
that they seldom, it ever, look up into the
spacious heavens to see the sparkling stars,
looking down upon us so pleasantly, as if
inviting us to come up and visit them!
The country children, those on the nice
farms, sce a great deal to please them, of
which those in the cities are deprived.—
these ovidences that the good Father in
heaven provides and cares for his children.

How sad it would bs fur my littie girl
friends to bo vobbed of their sight, £ be
blind! Not able to sce the difference be-
tween day and night! How sad to be
obliged to seek somcono to lead them
around at all times, or to grope their way
in total darkness, in danger every moment
of having some accident befall them! What
a blessing to be ablo to look into the smiling
faces of parents, brothers, and sisters, with
those of kind friends. What o comfort to
be able to read in a beautiful picture book,
mmtezeatm&piece in. a newspaper, or &

shapter in the Teskcment It avems to

————e

have been intonded that our oyes and sight
should last us long as we have bodies
to bo guided by them, and to be
provided with food by our labours, To
guard them from accidents the eyes are
placed in deep sockets of bono, and so pro-
tected from blows by bony projections, the
choek-bones, forchead, nosu, ete, that o
common blow would rarely injure them.
Well oiled in their sockets, they move with
great case from the right to the left, up
and down, and around in all possible
directions, not always being told what to
do, as if sight was a part of themselves!
When asleop, they tarn up as if to get a
drink, to a place where a littlerill of tears
is constantly flowing, which we may regard
as their food,

Some creatures, like the common house
ﬂ{, such as are not able to wear glasses
when their sight is imperfect, have hun.

s { dreds and thousands of eyes, some in differ-

ent parts of the body to give them sight
{:ae where they need it, while they could

blind in & great many eyes and still see
something. For example, the timid snail
has one ou the end of what we may call a
long finger, which he runs out of his shell,
letting that look all about to see if there
is any danger, not daring to come out till
he rees that all is right. But we would
not exchange our good eyes for all of theirs,
being thankful to our Father in heaven
that he has thus blessed his ohildren.—
Child's Hour.

-

PATIENCE.

Every lily in the meadow

Waits in patience for the rain;
Every daisy in the shadow

Waits till sunshine comes again ;
Every birdie in its home nest

Waita for God, nor waits in valn.

Dearest Saviour, it is written,
“ Be ye patient,” in thy Word ;
Make me patient as the lily,
Or the daiay, or the bird;
Give me, Lord, thy loving Spirit,
Never by a passion stirred.

' EBENEZER.

BY PEENA WALTER.

I woxDER how many children who sing
that good old hymn, “ Come, thou Fount
of every blessing,” understand what the
suthor means when he says, “Here 1'il
raise mine Ebenezer.” We are told in the
Scriptures to sing with the spirit and with
the understanding also. Now, we ecannot
do tbis unless we understand the meaning
of the words we girg.

Ebenezer is & Hoebrew word, and means
a “stone of help.”

A great many years ago, when God's
people wore called Isreel, and liv-d in
Canaan, they were greatly disturbed from
time to time by different tribes of heathen
who lived near them.

At cne time, when Isrnel was making a
burnd offering, and seekiag the Lord for

e e ]

deliveranco from their cnemies, the Philis.
tines came near to engage in battle with
them; but tho Lord thundered with a
great thunder, and discomfited the Philis-
tines beforo Isracl. Then Samuel, who
was judge over Israel at that time, took a
stone, and set it up between Jarael and the
Philistines, and named it Ebenerer, and
aaid : * Hitherto bath the Lord helped na”
That is, Samuel set up a stone as & witness
between Israel and the Philistines, and in
nawing it Ebenezer he said: “The Lord is
the stone that hath helped us.”

In the Scriptnres Jasusis called & “stone
of stumbling ” and a “rock of offence” to
those who do not oboy him; but to those
who love him and keep his commandments
Jesns is the “chief corner-stone,” and a
“rock " to guide his people to the promised
home.

So w¢ see, children, Jesus is an Ebenezer,
or the Stome who will help us to get
victories; therefore, when we are in trial
or temptatinn, let us not forget to raise eur
“Ehenezer,” and in him we shall conquer.
—Youth's Instructor.

A LITTLE CHRISTIAN,
BY REV, JULIUS BRIGG,

T'u o little Chrigsian
But a few years old,
Jesus is my Shepherd,
I am in his fold,
Do I love my Saviour?
I should think I de,
And I wish that every
One would love him too, -

When I wake each morning
I kneel down and pray,
Asking God to neip ms
All throughout the day.
Then I read my Bible,
"Tis a book 1 love,
And it helps me onward
To my home above.

If I meet temptation,
Jesus is my shield,
Giving grace to help me,
That-1 may not yivld.
For I know the Christian
Must be free from sin
If the crown of glo
He at la<t would win.

P'm a little Christian,
Trying sll tho day

The blest will of Jesus
Always to obey.

Where I sre his footprints
There I try to tread,

Seeking by his Spirit
Always to be led.

And when the day is over
Jesus makes me blest,
As T kneel before him
Ere I go to rest,
Do I love my Saviour?
I shonld think I do,
And I wish that every
One_would love him &oe.
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MR. BUMBLEBEE'S ADVENTURE.
BY M. E. N, HATHEWAY,

ONE summer day when all the world
Was bright and fair to seo,

Away from home at dinner-timo
Went Mr. Bumblebes,

-He woro his sable velvet suit
With golden trappings fine;

Thesuit of clothes he always wore
Whaen he went out to dine

As on he roved from-place to place,
He hummed a pleasant tune,

In praise of honey-hearted friends,
In praise of royal June.

And banqueting on dainty food
Arouud and round he went

Until the lengthening shadows told
That day was nearly spent.

“Now, there’s dear Madam Hollyhock
Will be expecting me;

My supper I must take with her,”
Said Mr. Bumblebee.

He stepped into her spacious halla
And saw her tables spread;

“Oh, welcome, Mr. Bumblebee ! *
The gonial hostess said.

He stayed and feasted thereso late
That sleep o'ercame him quite;

And when he woke he found the house
All fastened for the night.

He looked about, surprised and vexed,
“ A pretty fix,” thought he;

“ What will the neighbours say to this,
And Mrs. Bumblebes 2"

He beat agninst the entrance doors,
And strove to break the lock,

And called with all bis migh and main
To Madam Hollyhock.

At length she answered from above;
“ Peay do not fret and shout,
Because 'tis quite impossible
For me to let you out.

* And 80, gnod Mr. Bumblebee,
Within your shamber stay,
And take ropose with easy mind

Until the dawn of day.

He yielded, for in such a strait
What could be done or said ?

And slumbered sweetly undisturbed
Upon a silken bed :

Till morning came across the hills,
And with her keys of gold

Unlocked his gentle prison doors,
Ang left them wide unrolled.

Then, stmightway to his cottage home
Returned this wandering wight,

Resolving he would not henceforth
Stay out so late at night

—Bhe Frndegendent.
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LESSON NOTES.

FIRST QUARTER.
LEssoxs rroM ToR Lire or Our Lonp,

Lzessox XIIL [March 24,
PURITY OP LITE.

Rom. 13. 8-14, Memory vorses, 10-12.

GOLDEN TEXT.

Abstain from all appearance of ovil.—
1 Thess. 5. 22,

QUESTIONS FOR YOUNGER SCHOLARS.

Can you tell the story of the young
ruler?

What did he know ?

What did Jesus say ho lacked ?

‘What will love not do ?

What is love ?

Who is love? 1John 4. 8.

Why should we begin to do right now ?

What should we cast off 2

What is one of the works of darkness ?

‘What does love tell us to do ?

Why ?

How should we walk in this life ?

How can we “put on” the Lord Jesus
Christ 7 By loving and serving him.

What i1 the right question to ask ?

Shall we ask it of ourselves ?

REMEMBER~—

That great trees grow from little seeds.
That great sins grow from little self-
indulgences.

I Catechism Questions.
Whatcan God do? God can do what-

&ver his Wil
! Does God know all things? Yes, Qod
' knnws all things ; every thought in man’s
heart, every word, and every action.

FIRST QUARTERLY REVIEW.
March 31.

GOLDEN TEXT.

Take my yoke upon you and learn of
me.—Matt. 11. 29,

TITLEJS. GOLDEN TEXTS.
1. J.B.B. Fear not them which kill—
i 2 F.F.T. Hehath filled the bungry—
y 3. C.B.L.  He gave them bread—
4 T.G.C. Thou art the Christ—
5. T.T. This i3 my beloved Son—
6 C.andC. It ienot the will—
7. T..S.  Tnou shalt lave thy—
8. C. M. B.B. I am the light—
9 TR.LL Iaw the resurrection—
10 T.R Y.R. Seek ya first the kingdom—
11. Z.theP. The Son of man is ¢ me—
12. P.of L.  Ab-tsin from all —

“God's in heaven;
All'a_twrell with_the world.”
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QUICKER THAN A BOY.
DY DR. GALEN WILSON,

A Youxo girl of my acquaintanco keeps
house for her grandfather, who in a farmer.
Sho haa o Scotch collio dog which she can
send to call her grandpa to his meals, or
bring him to tho house at any time, no
matter on what part of the farm ho may be.

All sho noeds to do is to point in the
right direction, and say to the dog: *Qo
and bring grandpa” With a bark to let
her know that ho understands tho order,
he bounds off as fast as his logs can carry
him, finds tho object of his search, jumps
up sgainst him, and continues to do so
until the man starts for home.

Heo does not leave bim and hurry home,
but comes along with him. Roaching
home, ho barks at his mistress in apparent
triumph, as much as to say: “I have
brought him.”

If he meots grandpa in the fiolds upon
any othor occasion, ho does not jump
%guinst him as whon sent espacially for

im,

The dog was trained to de this aa
follows: Grandpa was in the barn one day,
with tho door open, and ro the girl could
see him. She told tho dog: *Go and tell
grandpa to come to dinuer.” -

The latter heard it, and when the dog
came, ho said, fondling him: “Did you
come for me, Colonel 7"

The dog jumped sgains§~him, barked,
and seemed much pleased, and procceded
with him to the house, when he was
immediately rewarded with somothing to
eat.

Then grandpa snd the girl came to an
understandiflg to improve upon this, uatil
now the dog will find him not only any-
where on the farm, vut at other places, a
mile away, where grandpa is in the habit
of going For this purpose the dog is
better than any boy. He goes quicker,
and never stops to play by tho way.

WITHOUT HIM YOU CAN DO
NOTHING.

A LITTLE boy once said : “ How hard it
is to do right! 1've tried o d tried, and
there's no use trying any longer.”

But cne day, after reading his Bible, he
gnid :

* Why, I've been tryi g tochange myself
all the time, and here I read thet only God
can change me. Ican no more hange my
heart than a eolovred man ¢.n make Lim-
self white. How foulish I have been nor
to a~k him {”

And he was right. Are you trying to
‘hange jour own heart? You can niver
do it. It will get wor-e, until xou ask
Jesus to give youanew heart.

OXE day Jessie was sitting in her grand-
pa's lap, and while sitting there, notieed
that his head was buld on top. She
sig(: l' “0, 'Ranpa, your hesd’s pecking
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OUR NELLIE. !

Oug Nellie is the pet and pride of the
family. Everybody luves her because she
loves everybody, and is kind and good to
all. She dearly loves the Sunday-school
ahd has learned a grent many of the chil- |
dren's hymns, which she goes singing about |
the house like a canary, only.tauch more
nicely. Best of all, she is one of Jesus'!
“little lnmbs,” and loves the dear Saviour
with all her little hesrt.  That is the way !
to be happy here, und then to form the'
great company of thoss who are happy .
forever in heaven. :

JIMMY PAYNE'S ERRAND.
BY H. T. WILDER.

conncets the two ports of
the city. The snow crack-
led boncath his feot, and
his nose grew red, and he
put up his mittonod hands
to his ocars as heo stopped
overy now and then to look
in tho windows, Bub he
did not spend as much
time as usual on account of
the cold ; and tho hot air of
the bakery, as he entered,
was doubly welcome, for the
warmth and for the savoury
odours which greeted his
nostrils. Ho looked with
longing at the display of
jelly-rolls, and cockies, and
doughnuts, and he stamped
his feet while the young
woman with a white apron
waited on him.

“We shall have to give you
to-day's bread, young man,”
she eaid smiling, as she handed
the paper bundle to him

“Very well, ma'am,” said
Jimmy, layiny down the money
and drawing his cap over his
ears closer.

Oh! how warm it was
against his stm! and what a
smell !

“Um-m-m,” said Jimmy as he tradged

‘on. And he peered around the bundle care-

folly and gave a good sniff. *“I wondor,”
he said aloud, as he crossed the bridge with
the sharp wind blowing, “ I wonder.”

He picked a hole in the paper, and there
was the warm brown corner of the loaf,
and such a smell!

He broke it off, he just couldn’t help it
—he thought. It was 0 cold, and 50 near
tea-time, and he was 8o hungry. And then
somehow, the hale in the paper grew
higaar, and he picked off another piece.
“ Bread comes to pieces so funny, wheu it's

‘new,” he said aloud as the long shreds

came off.

“J didn't know 1 conld eat bread with-
out butter before,” thought he, “but it's
awful good,” and on he went with his

“mouth full.

Jiumy PAvNE wwasa great deal Jike other .
boys in thus one thing—that be thought |
very hard about some thiugs, and thought,
nothing at ali atout othiers. I will tell you
what I mean.

“Jimmy, my son,” said his mother ¢ne
cold afternoon in December, “ Aunt Polly
Lind is comning down the street, and I think
sho i3 coming here. Of course we will ask
her to stay to tea aund for fear I shall not
have enough, 1 want you to run over the
river, to the hakery, and get me a loaf of
bread. Get stale bread if you can. 1If not,
to-day’s will do.”

Jimmy stated immediantely, as it was a
pleasure to go over to the businesy street
and look in the shop windows, especially
when they were bright with electric lights
which were ablaze nowada¥s quite early.
It was a crisp afternoon, snd Jimmy ren
down the hill and on to the bridge which i

~*Hi, there, Jimmy,” shouted Ben Lord
as Jimmy was turniog in the yard, “come
over 8 minute. Sometbing to show you.”
Jimmy forgot all else. Ben was his chum.
« All right,” he anawerdd.

“Ma, here it is,” he cried, bursting into
the kitchen, and out again before Mrs.
Payne could say a word.

Aunt Polly stayed to tea; and Cousin
Mary, his beloved cousin and Sunday-
school tzacher was there also, and it was
many weeks before Jimmy recovered from
the shame of seeing that portion of the loaf
of bread juat as he left it, on the bread
plate, all jagged, and broken, and rough
edges.

“Like new bread, dont you, aonny ?”
ssid Aunt Polly with twinklin - eye-.

“So do I, said Cousin Mary, “some-

, timesg, but I think it is nicer in slices!”—

Child's Hour.

A STRANGE ANIMAL. WHAT 18

MY KINGDOM.
BY ROBERT LOUIS STEVENEON,

Dowx by a shining water well
I found a very little dell,
No higher than my head.
The heathor and the gorse about
In summer bloom were coming out,
Some yellow and some red.

I called the little pool & sea,

The little hills wero high to me;
For { am very small

I made a boat, I made a tows,

I searched the cayarns up and down,
And named them one and all,

And all ahout was mine, I said ;
The little sparrows overhead,
The littla minnows, too.
This was the world, and I was king;
For me the bees came by to sing,
For me the swallows flew.

I played there were no deeper seas,
Nor any wider plains than these,
Norother kings than me.
At last I heard my mother call
Out from the house at evenfall,
To call me home to tea.

And I must rise and leave my dell,
And leave my heather blooms.
«Alas, and as my home I neared,
How very big my nurse appeared,
How great #snd cool the rooms.

IT IS A PITY.

A LITTLE boy was riding along with his
father, and there was an ewmpty seat be-
hind them. Presently they overtook a
tired looking man, walking. “Father,”
said the little boy, “it is a pity to have
an empty seat while somebody needs it.”
So the father asked the tired man to ride,
for which he was very grateful

It is often a pity children, to keep things
you cannot use when somebody eise needs

: them.



