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faney to love God and to
evervthing.
with never a moment
for idleness, in  some
way found time to
instruet her growing.
h"np}‘_ r"s_.' . (“ll‘l"‘i(‘d
darling in lessons of
faith and picty. To
the mother's delight.
the little one learned
rapidly. almest  in-
stinctively  grasping
the truth., and often,
witheut knowing that
she did so. tanght her
mother lessoms in this
anwe f:lilh. This she
did at one time in a
way that her mother
will never forget.

The part of the
ecountry in which Liz
zie's father lived had
twwn visited the o=t
Year |'_\' a drought, and
destitution and suffer
ing prevailed among
the "'-mlr.
winter was now past—
and a hard winter it
had been for the peaple
in this newly  setthed
and  drought-stricken
country — the  spring
had come, and with it
a fair prespect for a |
crop, and the farmers
were beginning 10 feel
more cheerful, and
the children. whe had

.

LIZZIE'S FAITIL tion «
Lizzie’s father was a farmer. and her in
mother a model farmer’
active, frugal. and -l--\‘--':”_-\ ]
taught her little @irl from her very in

This busy wife and maother., father
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& 1W0 STAVED KT HOME ,ONE RAN AWAY-
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MEW" WAS HLL THAT THEY COULD SAY,

BOTH SET UP THEIR PLRINTIVE CRIES,

¢ |7 THER Ltz BROTHER #HAS 82N Foupp!

bi F )R HERE HE CoMES, AND HERE HE IS !
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sometimes  bween sent
from the table unsatis
fied, were unusnally haggs

and

some alarm lest they should

approaching harvest, when, as their fathers mu
others said, thev should have plenty
Howver, the time was near at
the drought of the jast ves
and as there had been no rain for seve ral
days, the people were beginning to foel

——— "~

becanse of the the one topie of « vl o
= God
e ! 1 i
hand vwhea more troubled tha I=ual, and the v=T ran ~he |
v had <t in. wife and mother. k o« fows «
caunse, and sharing deeply her hushand’s Geod wonid
anxiety, still iried appear  cheery Now the «

have a repeti- - and hopeful.

Neither of them supposed about the rain, and that
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HAPPY DAYS.

esting part of myv storv. There are
and women living today who ean testify
to the fact that from a <kv |
the l&ﬁ"ﬂ ey of Lizzie's praver
corn ﬁl'l-’ Thl ‘e fo “ fu for ire the fu”t-.‘ ih'_‘
morning ¢ mo=! refreching rain, and fron,
that time the drought was broken.

1"-|:?I'I0-~~ “«n

in the

WHO IS 1LOVE?.

Bessie and Sue were going to have luneh, | '
| sister’s hand,

g and faster they went, until both feet were | happened to the eaterpillar.

With only one pimr for the twao;
So mother had said, “Remenster. my dears,
Let love divide this for vou”

“ 1 wonder who Love is 7" said dear litth
Sue,
“1 wonder why mother said =0 ?

0! now I remember, I'm sure it must be,
For ‘God is Love.” Bessie, vou know.”
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THE BEST THING To Do,
O what sober little face<! FEven Iniis

sitting in her chair, has put on & dolefu
look. 1Is it cloudy a
so that the itk ones o
"lﬂ\'f \-l': the son 3= <k .
a smile big enough for 2l il
What ecan be the maiter with ﬂ. ¢ 1wo
little faces?

let us hear what Pearl
l'att"': “ 1 went into the side jore i, and |
climbed up 10 sinell mamma’s Janum <y
meant g!'l’!hiu"ll. and 11 fell down, and
the jar broked all to picees™

“Oh, my!" exclaimed Patty.
did mamma say

“T didn’t tell ber. 1 runned away, 1
don’t want her to know,”

1= savinye i»

“ Whar

men |

cach other—as all sisters should.

One dav,

ud rainy eni-of-doors, |

k!ou\\' w--n_"
think that

was coming then™

‘But she will
‘1 guess she'll

did it; he

the iev iv-.\'

‘ That's
else be

3
and tell

”-‘"'} shook her head grave l_\.

) .
naucnty, | know, to let some one

Blamed. Pearl, von ought to g0

matnma : vou onght to go this vervy, very
minute.”
“Put I don’t want 10" said Pearl

will seold.”™
coaxed Patty. She
and drew her along.

“T'm afrard that mamma
“ Come” took ll"r

Faster |

jatlering .:)nn;: on a run.

o vou !hiuk ﬂn.n' her mamma seolded ¢

No: she said *“ My hittle one, 1 am glad
that vou came an-l told me at onece. 1
hope vou both will remnember that it is a
siv to hide a mischief instead of eonfessing
it, and that it is a worse sin to let it be laid
on some one else. So von see that one
wrong may be made into two or three
wrongs, but by telling it yon do vour best
to undo the wrong.™

They went around to look at the fauen
flower.

.. S_'_."
little hurt.
it wonld have died:
have told me so soon,
another jll’."

So in a few minutes the bush was doing
as well as ever. and the iittle ran
awayv with faces full of the morning sun-
shine.

said their mamma. “ it is very

If it had lain here in the sun,
but, now that you
I can plant it in

Oones

TRUST HIM ANYWAY.
Mabel and Edith were sisters and loved
They
were also beloved by all who knew them.
for they had learned the seeret of true hap-
their hearts to
trusting in him.

piness—they had given
their Savionr, and were
their favourite texts on  praver, Malei
:lski"l:

“ Edith, what wenid
shonld eall upon Jesus,
auswer vou ?.‘

“ T should keep asking.” replied Edith.

“ But suppose he never answered yon

vou do if yom

and he did net

| said Mahel.

“ Then 1 should trust him anyway.”

!
{WIHIAT HAPPEXNED THE CATER
' PILLAR.

It was a warm day in Qetober. and |
Ray sat on the grass plaving with his
little red express wageon.,  After a whik
he ran off o g2t sone acorns, and wh
be eame back whet do vou suprwess

found? A fuzzy brown caterpillar righ
down in the corner of his wageon,
Soon it was supper time, so he put the
waggon away in his pla\‘ room, but bright
and early the next morning he came back
to see how the caterpillar likad ite ne-

: ho-nlf'

as they were looking up some of |

| when

and he found that something very
strange had happened. The little brown
visitor was gone, and in the waggon was
looked like a tiny
rolled up in coarse spider webs.
the Imndle, shs
a coeoon, and that

only something that
l'l.';'i“'
Rav's mamn
told him that it was
!hl- -‘;!?n'r]'i“;lr wis f;h! :|-!¢~l';- ilhi‘]"_
The escoon lay on the shelf all winter.
early summer morning when Ray
to look at it he found a littie hols
in it, and vou can never guess what had
Instead of
lwing 2 brown worm any longer, when it
erept out of the eocoon it was a beautifnl
butterfly that spread its dainty wing: |
and flew away into the sunshine.

paren
When i saw

went

HOME HAPPINESS.

Dear bov: and girls, vou can add very
much to home happiness, espeeially if you
have a mother who is not very strong. or
a grandpa or grandma who are aged and
feeble, by being thoughtful and mannerly
There is a right way to open and shut the
deor: a right wav to move from one par!
+f the room to the other: a right wav to
it down, to rise, to hold a book—a right
way to do evervthing that is worth doing
at all. And vet we have known children
‘o give their parents sad hearts by the
wegieet of these little home drties. It i
more easy to do these things right than
to do them wrong. One very ngly habit
some voung people have is that of ealling
alond the name of a brother or sister, or
even of a father or mother, who may be
in sanother room. or upstairs, or in the
garden. A polite person will always g
‘o the one whose attention is required
and speak in a low and modest tone of
vaiee. The home might be made far more
pleasant by a striet observance of mam
of these little matters

“PLEASE. GOD, FORGIVE ME.”

Bertie and Susie, two little four-vear

old girls, were plaving on the gras
tomether, when Suasie said  something
anghty.  She immediately looked up

Please, Ged, forgive me.”
you that 7 aske

rard and said. ©

“What makes do

! Dertie.

“ When we do wrong.” said Susie, “ w

Lomght at onee 1o ask the Lord to forgive

us.

I am glad Susic learned that lessm
she was a very little girl. “If we
nfes onr sing, he i faithfal and just 1
e n sud to eleanse us fron

- 9 .-
1 et oonisness

-y ur s,

“XNow, Johnny,” says grandma, “l
| want you to sit just as «till as a monse.’
' Johnny answered : “ Mouses don't nt still,
grandma.”
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HAPPY DAYS.

SNOW FAIRIES.

BY MES. J. W. ABHEY. They had been worshippers of idols, but
The little snow fairies, who live in the % they knew the true (....l w’ ha i oo
2y in the person of the |.~ '4 swais 10 lighten

. ’ . - their darkness, ane ove. and
Are sisters of “Jack Frost.,” who goes 7 4 kn and br wore, and

jreace where the ¢ had

i s A 113«
round so sly. .
- hatred and warfare. 1. that thev
. o .y | would be tempted to go back to idolatr

These snow fairies wateh the sweet chil- - . X = ki e 1 Sy
Al a Ppleasure-sockinge fe + Knew,
s 2k tax !l.a‘l t} \' l‘-l 2 . i’”“'

oo, tha wv wonld be persecuted ane
Thev want them to be happy, merry, and - R e persecute “‘" i
- . « scorned, but he wrote them a letter that

gay.

Yll(\ cculd read together gt their meetings,
8"‘1 feel strengthe nea and eneonraged 1o
« faithful. He counted himself among
lthﬂn as having been an «nemy of Christ,
| but he tells them how the Lord bronght
them jife, “ even when we were dead in
sins,” “ and hath raised us up togethe
and made us sit together in heavenly places
s &1 .in Christ Jesus.” bat hc:.ehm\'---l them that
{1t was “mnot of works,” lest thev should
boast, but by grace through faith.
QUESTIONS FOR THE YOUNGEST.

So, instead of leaving the earth eold and
brown,
A Jot of white feathers they quickly throw |

down.

The dear mothers they wrap their children
up warm

To see that eold ““Jack Frost ™
them no harm.

Then without a eross

word their

new
sleighs they share, | Where was Paul a prisoner ¢ In Rome.
So doubie their pleasure; giad shouts fill| Whr? Because he preached about
the air. Jesus.
Who first made him a prisoner? The
They roll in the snow, build men funny to | Jews,
Where? At Jerusalem.

Whe were the masters of the Jews?
The Romans.
What could Paul do at

and write.

soe,

It seems such a short time when ecalied in
to tea.

Rome?

The fairies are happy in making themn

We don’t understand why “ Jack Frost ™
is 80 bad.

How did he send
Christians.

What did he write ?
counsel.

What did he want most of all?

the letiers?

Wise and loving

He lurks all around till the great shining
sun

Lessox XII1.
REVIEW.

GOLDEN TEXT.

[Ma=ch 29.

FIRST QUARTER.

STUDIES IN THE BOOK OF ACTs. Lo, T am with vou alway, even unto the

end of the world.—Matt. 28, 20

—

Lessox XII. [March

PAUL'S MESSAGE TO THE EPHESIANS,
Eph. 2. 1-10,

R

ouqhly studied.

1. P.and & at P. Believe on the
$CL Rejoice in the—

L ERT an-l B Thy word is a—

.l s C. tothe T. Hold fast that—

= S SR He preached unto—
6. The C. at C. F. Other foundation

Memorize verses 4-7.
GOLDEN TEXT.
By gnoe are ye saved throngh faith.—

Eph. 2,
THE LESSON <STORY.
About four years after Paul's stay at

Ephesus, and while he was a prisoner at? : : ? e L '\“\".ﬂ'-::;-’:l{"
Rome, e wroie 3 letr which is caled| 3 1 1 {17 e
the Epistle to the Ephesians, but which | > ek i Se
N R s The name of the—
men who have studied the history of the | ” The R at E. . The Lord il
Church say must have been written to the | B e = RS R (e
. P's M. to the E By grace are ye—

churches round abont Ephesus, or to the |
church of Laodicea alone. in any case,
ltulleherfnllofkwelndpodmnml
from a father in the Gospel to his apmtual

children, whom he had Jaboured long to |

bou does
b ceg bl

|l-rmg into the kingdom of Jesns ( “hrist. '

THE LORD'S ¢HILD
Ihe great pmazza of the hotel was full
of gav people.  Sudder rive it
!’T nt aAppeared § Siviis 1 'h’;l\\.
b ¢ = i rw
i Volng g i & W
™ 11l ™ M t
othes  repesed 2 halt
ix'-'l.' TEA" ;-i:.h" N and jsamiies L ol
again, but the voung sir as alone
Fhrowing the reins 1 A1
wait upon her, she | peed ont of the
phiarton and approached 1
= \‘.~ l:.w' r. ! SUry riv s ; 2
venung ‘ - o i 1
v Wl any o red
2 : .
didi’t 1rv.” <hie answened merrily:
‘1 was too glad to have her. | have not
st her lefore for tive v 1rs She was
our ook at that time, and a good one. 1
cap assure vou. | would } own her
if 1 had met her in Fe : I met her
on the avenue with & basker of clothes o
keavy that she fairly tottered under ike
] burden. So 1 gave her a Lift: 1 oouidn’t
help it, vou know.” And Ger Baker's

smtling face disapmpwared within the door
| wav.
‘Just like Gertie Baker!” esclaimed

{an admiring fri

Preach |

That |

nd. * She
oourteous to everyivdy _"

“One of the

1= gentle and

.r viles s of nolahity.,”™ re

| marked another.

To whom did he write ? To the churches. |
By !

In a little cabin a mile from the hotel
I sat an old eoloured womman,  The jeTSInr
tion was runving down her ol Tt
her eves gleamed wih pride and jov as
she talked to her onlv child. a2 middle
Sends him to the “ North Pole ™ to freeze | they should be faithful to the Lord. ;'g'l, “"'.'_'""”'_“_)_’f'f'_ , .{;"‘ . -'."l
all alone. How did he say that thevy were saved ? "‘i'rl-"._ : . "_”"" e e . . —_—
| said, Was a-hinjian eng an de et sun,
- Stanstead, Que. Golden Text. = > L aikian ool -
d, What is grace? The free gift of God, | ™ Pack ‘mos’ broke, when whe <hould 1
m
LESSON NOTES.

i1 Jef

| she allus was.
Titles and Golden Texls showld be thor- |

A mean man rarely admits that he has |

| see drivin’

daugh
liest pictur I's

’u r face

Tong but Judge Baker's
ter. Missie Gertie, de Iul
seed in a good while,
an’ her blue eves a gleamin®, a
curls aflvin’.

fo'teen vears o
dar; but ¢ s de

asmilin’,
" her veller
sy, -i a '?.'h. ’-

IJ'H!.‘}:'

o, "eanse she war nine when
same dear chile
\l.hvn she <o me, whye

reined up her ponies side ob de enrh, an

calls out, * Howdy do, auntv ©  An’ den
when she foun’ ant | war lame, an” had a
mile to walk wid dese hebibw sloes, she
;l.‘"'l me 1o '_'il -!~ wid her .\hn‘"-

tuk my breff awavy, but | ot in: an’ |

tell ye, Lindy, honoy, T dida’™ git tired o

!l"‘]llll }l e, .\!... l.%?i-i‘a_ \l,-- o e ﬂlr
1s enmin’ to see ver, an’ she's goin” to bring
ver flawahs an’ niee Cings 1o eat”™
" “Flowahs! 1 cay  flowahs,
mammy ¢ asked 1 ing vk of delight
in ln-r tired eves, et

“Yes, }nl'\ florcabs, an’ fruit an’ a

spring chicken to brile,” j.-\-
“ O mammy, what
m-’u' to us?
“ De Lawd, chile;

chile, bress her!”

)
RISV,

make “er o kin® an

she’s Je Lawd's own
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FHE LITTLE MISCHIEF
MAKERS

i ors 1l st
> PR .
I 14 I ng
'k maeiher ulu
.3
- ind Robine wer
= > o8
it a care of thangs
:
i 1€ a lone wav to town, and
tem dav . <0 the ehildren had

, )
one all dav. Theyv had played
|

cobs and waad, and still their father
and mather did not come. Thev went
down the lane nd into the road to
look for them agsin and again. bnt
no one was in sight. Then they ran down
to the barn to play “ blacksmith ™ with a
hammer and a hatehet which they found in

|
the woodshed. In the barn they found a

big iron kettle that their father used to
eook the “??10‘ potatoes m to feed the ]‘if_'~_
They turned it upside down, and stood
one on each side and pounded on it, as they
had seen the men pound on the anvil at
the blacksmith’s shop on the corner.
Bang! Bang! Bang! Bang! went the
little hammers amin, and the children
langhed and shomted as ﬂu-}' tried to see
whe eculd make the most noise. Theyv
langh: 4 londer than ever when Rabhbie's
hammer went throngh the kettle and made
biz hole. Thev pounded awav ami¢l it

: ?'T";

inte hits. By this time they

were warm and tired. and sat down to
rest.  Then thev beean to wonder what

their father wonld think when he saw that

thev had broken the kettle. Theyv talked |

wnt it awhile. and then what do von |

think those nanehty children did 7 Thev

th _"'--“. un :l‘! ';.l‘ I'i'w"\ "{ 11]1 :\'l"'.."‘,
threw them under the barn, awav
. one eomld  see  them.
a 2 » b |
I b thevy pnt  the ammer and
; % in wood-shed, and
cat wn on f? g sten 1« \‘.‘;li’ f-'T
B e They did

fee! very happy, and it cseemed a

e, But when

caw them eoming thev did not
to meet them as usual. Thc-_\

re very quiet all the evening, and

' ‘ hat was the
or sl nothing, think
. e 2
] ' ftell her Iu ore

ent to bed. Bedtime eame, and &

ev knelt at their maother's knee to

pravers. . how naunghty

felt! but «till they did not sav
what thev had done.

Katie lav awake a long time after

her mother had gone down-stairs and

! them in the dark. She was a

| she

i tucked them in bed, and they were s
{ sound asleep, even though the thunde

brave little wirl. aud was not afraid of the
lark, but tonight she felt as if some one
as zoing to eatel her. She was afraia to

S the wind began 1o blow. Then the

nHyY de the rom as f.:?:‘n as -LI.\ b
het eans hunder!  Presently
hatie heard a sol. “0 Roblie?!” she

i=pered, T are vou awake !
*Yes! Isu't it awful dark ¢ answered
Robbie, * and the thunder makes sueh o

O Robbie! what if the lightning
should strike us like it did that tree in the
vard last summer.”

“ Or if the house should blow over like
ie, I'm SOrrv we hid
the kettle under the barn.”

“Yes, and that we didn’t tell mother
about it.”

They were both erving by this time.
'”:o-.\‘ crept close together and hid thei
heads under the covers to shut out th
awful noise, bat they conld not shut on
their guilty feelings.

Presently Katie whispered, “ Let's g
and tell mother now.”

So two little white fizures stole out «
the bed, and erept dowa the stairs. The;
knocked at their mother’s door, then crej
up to her bed. “ What's the matter?
asked. * are vou sick 77
“ No,” sobbed Robbie, “but we can’
sleep because we are so naughty, and it’
so dark up there.”

Then they told her all about it. Theig
parents kissed them and forgave them
Then they knelt down by the bed, ar
asked God to forgive them too. Thei
mother took them upstairs again, a:

Unele John's! O Ka

was still making a loud noise, for, as Xat4
said, it was “all quiet inside.”

When God is satisfied with us we sha
be satisfied with God.




