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IN MISCHIEF.

“QOh, dear! o,
dear! what is this
naughty fellow about ?
Surely he cannot be
thinking of gathering
a bouquet. No, he
has no use for the
pretty flowers; it is
merely in play, be-
cause it amuses him,
that he so ruthlessly
destroys them. Now
all this was not so
very bad for the
playful, unthinking
puppy; but what do
you think, dear
young readers, of
boys and girls who
act in this way? Is
not such conduct on
their part very sad
and wicked? And
yetchildren, and
sometimes not very
young  children,
either, will often be
guilty of just such
conduct, and when
called to account de-
clare they “ meant no
harm by it” But sec,
dear young friends,
what an idle excuse.
We have reason and
good sense to direet
us, and it will not
do to go stumbling
through life doing
things  unintention-
ally, harming where
we ought to help, and
making a nuisance of
ourselves  generally.
Annoying as puppy’s .
antics are, we can afford to laugh at
them, though he may be brought to grief
for them by some one by and by. But
when boys and girls perform euch
pranks, there is only one side to the pic-
ture, and that is a pretty serious one
which should be seriously held up to their
view.

IN MISCHIEF.

HOW TOMMY TOLD THE TRUTIL

One '!I.\' last
Ethel, eame to spend the day. and Tommy
took her out into the garden after lunch,
when their mothers were sitting telling
in the parlor, and showed Ler his new rake
and his flowerbed, where the Johnny-

jomp-ups grew. and the little fountain at

spring Tomimny’s cousin

the en
walk.

of the gravel
Fthel thought
1t was quite the nicest
garden <h had ever
s¢en

“Whats tha t
Tommy " she said,
as  they passed the
garden roller  that

ased to roll the
walk smooth.

Tommy told  her,
and then he took hold
of the handle and
§~‘;~}|-~f it, to
ner
ran.

Then Ethel wanted
W try, but
conldn’t  make it
wove, 8o Tommy took
bold with her, and
tiey pushed hard to-
gether and made it
go quite a little way
down the walk,

Ethel thoucht that
great fun, and
they tried it sgain,
and  then  again.
They were pushing
so hard that thev did
the
the

grass, where the gar
den went down  hill,
But suddenly  they
found it pulling in-
stead of I\ving
pushed, and down the
slope it went, and
right into mother's
new flower-bed at the
bottom.  Some of the
flowers had been
planted  only  that
morning. empty pots were still
standing by The flowers!
heavy roller erushed them all down and
left themn all bruised and flattened as it
passed. Then it stood still level
ground beyond.
Ethel =at

sy

show

how the roller

she

was

uot notice when

roller  ran on

and the

DOOT the
I h

on the

down on the

ler and hegan
W fidn’t 1ea ! T my,”’
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she sobbed.
about it.” ]

Tommy put his hands on his knees. He
was puzzled for a moment. But Tommy
was a brave liitle fellow, and he knew that
only cowards are afraid to tell the truth.
“ Never mind, Ethel,” he said. “ I'll tell
mother. You're my company, you know,
8o you're not to blame one bit. It’s my
roller; “tisn’t yours, so it isn’t your fault.
But I've got to tell mother, "cause I always
tell mother.” Tommy stood up straight
when he said that, and Ethel stopped ery-
i

“let’s not say anything

“1 guess I'll go tell, too, Tommy,” she
said; “’cause it’s just as much my fault
as yours, and I'm not afraid either.”

So two little figures went bravely up
the hill, and two little voices told the
whole story to the two mcthers in the
parlor; and, though they were not
allowed to play in the garden apy more
that afternoon, and had to stay close to
the porch instead, Ethel whispered to
Tommy, as they ate gingerbread on the
steps a little later.

“I'm real glad we told, aren’t you,
Tommy

Tommy answered “ Yes!” with great
emphasis.
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A l.lll‘i]“!l'_' story is told of the noble
faithfulness of a dog out West, which,
I’'m sure, will interest all our readers.

A ranchman, named Sam Deodge, left
home on business, and after he had gone,
Bessie, his five-vear-old little girl, wan-
dered away from home in an attempt to

==

follow him. Her mother missed her about

two hours afterwards. After searching in
vain for some time, Mrs. Dodge called the
neighbors and told them of Bessie’s dis-
appearance.  They turned out in fore
and scoured the prairies all that day and
all that night and all the next day, search
ing for the little wanderer. Late the next
evening an Indian came upon her lying
fast asleep in an old road. Across her
body stood
had always been her companion about the
ranch. The dog was torn and bleeding,
and near his feet lay the dead bodies of
two wolves. Although her checks were
stained with tears and covered with dust,
Bessie was unharmed. She and her pro-
tector were taken back to her home, a dis-
tance of twelve miles from where they
were found, where the dog died of his
wounds that night. He was given a
decent burial, and his grateful owner
ordered a marble monument, which will
be placed at the head of the faithful
animal’s grave.

AN EASTER LESSON.
BY ALICE MAY DOUGLAS.

On the Sabbath before Easter the
weather was so unfavorable that Miss
Rush took her Sunday-school class into
one of the emall vestries at St. Mark’s
Church, believing that she could there
teach to better advantage.

“1 think we will spend the hour talk-
ing about Easter,” she remarked, after the

| boys and girls were comfortably seated.

* Oh, do,” implored Lida Merry. “ Has
Easter been kept a very long time ¢”

“ Yes,” began Miss Rush, trying to col-
lect her thoughts, ** this day was kept as
an important festival of the year in the
first century of the church’s existence ; and
efore another hundred years had passed,
the keeping of it had become of such im-
portance that some wise men held a meet-
ing in Rome, to find out the true time of
its observance.”

* Why, isn't Easter on the first day of
the week " queried Wilmot, in surprise.

“Yes,” answered the teacher, “the
carly Christians made sacred the first day
of the week, and made it of special prom-
inence for all that was holy.”
~ " Did all the people celebrate that
day ¢ asked one of the children.

*“ There secmed to be a division among
the reckoning of Hebrew or Gentile Chris-

tians. It is; however, a fact that our
Lord’s resurrection occurred on the first
day of the week, as also on the third day
after the Jewish Passover, which came
at the time of the full moon of the month
Nisan.

* The Western churches observed Faster
on the nearest Sunday to the full moon in
Nisan, without taking into account the
Passover. The Asiatic churches adopted
the 14th of Nisan as the day on which

a Newfoundland dog, which |
I Western ]n';lv'lim'.

Christ was erueified, and cclebrated Easter
or the day commemorating the resurree-
tion on the third day after.”

“ It secm= quecr that neople should dif-
fer abont such a matter,” ecommmented Hugh
White. who was listening attentively to
“ After much
controversy,” the teacher continued, “ and
many mectings in different parts of the
finally decidad to adopt the
By the way, the orig-
ival name of this festival was the Pascha,

all Miss Rush was saying.
world, it w

the Passover.”

“ What does the Passover mean ¢7 asked
Margaret.

“Why, doa’t yon know,” volunteered
Wilmet, “about the angel passing over
the door posts where blood was placed on
the dwellings of the children of Israel ¥

“ 0, yes,” she azsented, * when the first-
born of the Egyptians were slain.”

“We know,” continued the teacher,
“ that this festival was kept in the north
of England. where the Easter eggs are
still called ‘ pasque ’ eggs.”

“ What does Easter mean?’ inquired
Mary.

“ The word is traced 'way back and has
reference to the spring, the time of year
upon which the festival falls. 1 think that
the time is very suggestive of the resurrec-
tion, when all nature springs forth into
bud and beanty.”

* There was an Easter even before the
time of Christ, wasn’t there ¢ inquired
Life.

“ Certaini;,” the  teacher.
* There wo- onee a goddess, Estra, whose
festival was celebrated in the spring by
the Saxon people, and when a Christian
Faster was eelcbrated, 1t made it easier
for thean to depart from their heathen gods,

* The carly Christians bad a very nice
way of saluting each othior with the words,
*Christ is risen, and receiving the re-
sponse, * Christ is risen indecd, and hath
appeared to Simon.” The Greek Church
still holds to this eustom.”

* People cclebrate this day alout as
much as they do Christias, don’t they ¢”
asked one of the boys.

“ Certainly,” Miss Rush replied, and
then she went on to explain about the
Easter serviee and beautiful music to be
heard in all the churches of Christendom.
She likewise spoke of the custom of mak-
ing presents of colored eggs, symbolic of
the hidden life ready to burst forth some
day. She told them about the patriarch of
the Greek Chureh, who blesses those who
kncel before him at his Easter reception,
and gives to each a bag of eggs which are
claborately ornamented.

Just then the superintendent rang the
second bell, which ealled the class to the
i:lrg'(‘ room, and thus the Easter lesson
came to a close.

replied

“ Be kinaly affectioned one to another,”
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AN INDIAN CRADLE SONG.
Swing thee low in thy cradle soft
Deep in the dusky wood;
Swing thee low and swing aloft
Sleep as a papoose should;
For safe in your little birchen ne-t
Quiet will come and peace and rest,
If the lit le papoose 1

wood.

Thr "-»'\uh- ||<'\\].~’ on [;l" pruirir v-lM.
And the owlet hoots 1n the tree;

And the big moon shines on the little child
As it slumbers peacefully

So swing thee high in thy little nest,

And swing thee low. and take the rest
That the night wind brings to thee.

Father lies on the fragrant ground,
Dreaming of hunt and fight.

to touch

the beantiful
for although it looks
vou more harm than the bite of a serpent
or the sting of m } f
toueh it it cannot get w Fover
QUESTIONS |

1. Are grapes. aj
;"-‘E for one ¢ Yoes, 1 4

2. When they 1
wpuors are they g «

i poison.
3. Wil they do th v harm?  Yes,
and the s
. What b

wretehedness

than any oiber thing ¢ I
of intexicants.

5. What
That which takes
{ makes us like beasts,

=
does  * intoxicants ' mean ?

aAwWay onr reas

And the pine-trees rustle with moarnful |

sound

All through the solemn night:
But the little papoose
iIs swinging low as he takes his rest,
Till the sun brings

LESSON NOTES.
FIRST QUARTER.
WORDS AND WORKS OF JESUS AS RECORDED
IN THE GOSPELS.

Lesson XI1L—Marcu 25,
TEMPERANCE

29-35.

LESSON,

Prov. 23. Memory verse, 31.

GOLDEN TEXT.
At the last it biteth like a serpent and
stingeth like an adder..—Prov. 23. 32.
THE LESSON STORY.

How maay good things to eat God in
his kindness has put on this earth! What
a lovely world it is we live in!
all seen the big ripe grapes on the vines.

How rich they are and how good to eat! :
But what a pity when man takes these |

beautiful grapes, crushes them all up,

: 2 |
soinctinies in not a very clean way, and

then lets the juice turn sour!  Also the
lovely rosy or yellow-skinned apples. We
know how good they are to eat, but when
they are crushed like the grapes and
allowed to rot they are no longer a health-
ful food. In the same way rye and bar-
ley when put to their proper use make
good, wholesome food, which makes people

Licalthy :nd strong, but when allowed to |

decay and fermented into whiskey and
beer it is no good as a food, and indeed
does the body a great deal of harm’

liow sad that these good produects of
nature should be turned to such a wrong
use. For when they are made into wines
and liquors they are poison that destrovs
not only the bodies but the souls of the
people. That is the dreadful part, for
their use nearly always leads to all sorts
of misery and unhavpinese. [t is unsafe

in his birchen nest |

the morning light. |

We have |

| SECOND QUARTER.
Lessox L—Avin 1,
F'ME TWO FOUNDATIGNS

Matthew 7. 15-24

GOLDEN

Memorize va. 24, 25.
FEXT.
the Word, and

James 1. 22,

Be ve doers of not

hearers only.

THE LESSON STORY.

If we would only do all the things

! Jesus tells us to do in his wonderful Ser-
j mon on the Mount we wonld be goold
{ Christians. 1t is exactly what he did
himself, for he was full of love and charits

{ to all men, and even his bitterest encmies
he tried to help. Of course he preached

against the evils of his day, and de
nounced those who did wrong. Two of
the great sins of his time were = greed ™

and “ hypoerisy.” These words mean,
first, a love of getting more than one's
ncighbor or of coveting what he has, and
the other word means pretending to by
{ zood when secretly one is not. Hypocerisy
13 a dreadful sin, for it is so false.

Christ likens people who know how to
{ be good and have heard the right way to
live to either the wise or foolish man. 1t

\

he does the thing he knows to be right he
is like the man whose house is on the rock.
Neither floods nor storms ean make it £40L

| His character is strong. But if he does
not do what he knows o be right his el
{ acter has no foundation, and i thi
! house on the sands can i« { 1y W
' away.
It is most important 1o build our hives

on Uhrist’s teachings and promises,

QUESTIONS FOR THE YOUNGEST

To a tree.
2. What do trees produee? Fruit.
3. How shall we krow a Christian?

By the fruits, or character, of his life.

4. What is hypoerisv ¢ Pretending to
be good when one’s heart is bad.

5. How does Gad jndge? By the mo-
tives of the heart.

1. To what is a Christian’s life lizencd 7|

T’HE STAG BEETLE

~

ce fourth page.)

| gest Dritish beetle is that known

ig beetle, which is sometimes two

| n es or more in lengtl It 18 of black
i s n the

trunks Tt 1 ind tlies ab it
[ night. O : - of these
! o at ks
ninter with

it an enemy

ng, and so she

eS8 are y d
ieh they wil

: unless pro Pussy had
tter be careful, therefore, or she will
h paw 1 more tightlv than
pleasant in the stag heetl’s manner of

POLLY'S MIRRORS
Polly ha

Saturday.

to
I'hat is all that mother asks
her to do, and it does not take mueh
time; but Polly has always dreaded it so

seour the spoons ever)

long beforehand, and grumbled so while
she rubbed them, that
hard work indeed.

the same old

it seemed like very
Every weck it was
story, and vou wonld think
that the littl L'i!‘e shed o elean the
family plate ‘n 1

Put last Sat

wmghing all b

mansion
other heard ler
her=elf in the kitehen and

hat she

rday n

sked her w was doing.

“ Making

mirrors, mother!” shouted Polly gle

ully. So mother came to see.  Polly
vas rubbing away on a spoon, and when
t grew quite bright and shiny, sure

Wis

gh, there a little mirror in the
i of the spoon, and such a funuy Polly
there very fat cheeks and
ery small eves and no hair. When she
cheeks grew thin and
er cves as large and round as an
ilow Polly did laugh!

etlected with

wved her head her

Then she scoured
nother spoon, and soon there was another
tiny looking-glass, and another queer little
'olly as funny as the first. When she

1l twelve of these Il little mirrors,
W vas done he was surprised

in v plav after all.
! ent int th

! 1, a visat
| “ vard 1o ith
nlea : help the men ha
est. O an  imveterat
sWoearer. Ihe bov, having stood it as 1 ng
13 he conld, said te the man: “ Well. |
| suess that 1 + ro home to-morrow’
I I'he swearer. who had taken a great lik
' ng to | | !:‘i'-'igh' that yon
| were going stay all sammer”  “|]
vas,” said the boy, “but I can’t stay
where anybody swears so. One of us

must go, g0 1 will leave.” The man felt
the rebuke, and said, “ If you will stay,
I won't ewear:” and he kept his word




8TAG BEETLE.—SEE THIRD PAGE.




