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JADERFUL RATS.
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WONDERFUL RATS.

“Now, mothor,” sald
her little boy, * I'm done
my book.”

“No,” said his mosher,
thinking a littlo while,
* you are not near dens
God hrs given you a
took to wrnite. I bop:
1t is o big, long one, full
of besutiful stories.”

“ What's the namo of
my book?"” be asked,
coming closo to her.

* Its namo is Caarlie s
Life*; yomu con only
write one pago a day,
wud you must bo very
carcful not to niske any
black marks 1n 1t ty
doing ugly things Whe-
Fou pout and cry, that
Smeara your pige, bui
when you help mother
wnd keep a bright fac-,
and don’t quarrel with
Teddy, that makes n
nice, fair page, with
presty pictures on it.”

“ And whon will I bo
Jone  writing  that
Yook 7" asked Charlie

* When Gud e6es thay
your book i3 long
coough,” answerwud
mother, “he will s*nd
ua angel $oshat its ¢ v
«rs and pud a c'asp on is
until the greay day when
all our life-books shall
be opened and read.”
X Chadlie eat very quict
and then said softly,
*Dearlitile Lucy finished
writing her book when
shey pus herinshe white

et and laid the
white roses over her.”

b all “and A\hen she weBt cn sewing, and , emall; man in petticoals. Just then the Yos, said his"mother, “her lifs-book
‘ﬁlzarlie, who was trying to stand | doox bell rang, and Charlie's mother went , was just a little bymn of praise to Gud,

{0 see a caller, When she came back her . its pages were clean and white, no staine
foker” ssid Charlie, presently, "is(it | litile boy was sitting on her foctstool on them.”

4e write a book 2" busily wriling in a handsoms book, but as : Charlie looked up and saw two #oar-
's know, I'm sure,” eaid mother. |he wroie with a slade-pencil it didn's do, drops fall on mother's work, bus they were
ing %o write & book,” said ihis | the book any harm. | bright sears, ard a smile came with thsm.
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THE SUNBEAM.

Y e R — S
fored to tako her home in hor carriage, bud | scattered for thom over the strange, b
NAUGHTY DOG. I:’;cy said, “ No, thank you, mn’am:nx%othor tifal whito cnrin, thay suddenly soex
I wisn shat I bad tried to be eaid she would call for me, and I know she | have no insects, aor dry $wigs andp
A bettor dog to-doy, will keep her promise.” nor any srecks of food, They like, b Jqop t
And nob torn up that horrid doll Ab longbh her mother came.  This 18 the fird a litsle box with warm wool ini & proy
While mietress was away, game kind of trust God wants us o have | with eoil and pebbles, in which they ¥ang g
Bus the doll Iny upon the rug— in his promises. pick and scrodch. I know of somei g gp°
14 was o tempting proy. children who always scabler orumb:
N the birds before they go o bed, andi 3 4 )
I bit i¥s face, I tore its halr; BRUCE'S BOARDERS. say “the little bills  aro sure to findy | Thn
I hated it, yot: 866, “ Mgs, FOSTER was busy dusding her din- all before breakfast time the nexd ds; ,In wis
cause my mistress nurses 1 » i hite cap over her ' Oft
More than she nurses me, ?5:233‘ wo?g ztigggabge :\;r%n? Knock, “ Amid the freezing sleed and. gaoy t
And pow I'm in $he corner hers, knock, knock, went somebody's fingers on The timid birdling comes; God bl
As I deserve fo be. the door, and before she couuld whisk In pily drive him nobaway, "
. off her cap or say “Come In," the door Bub scatber ous your crumbs. And 11
Yet, though I do deserve it well, opened slowly and cautiously. { The
I'd not sib quied 8o _ “'Who can be coming $o see me go early " A FALSE ALARM. _
But for the whip whose cruel use tbought Mrs. Foster. * Oh!"” as a fair, curly ] God b
Fall woll I've learned $o know. head presenied itself, “it's Brace Pottigrow ! BY EMILY HUNTINGTON MILLER {5, ©
It lies hero now, and while i¥'s here, | _Well, Bruce, what can I do for you fo- Shy little panstes And v
1 gimply dare no# go. day!” ‘ Tucked away %o sleep, Y
“ Mrs. Foster,” said the child, bringing Wrapped in brown blankets
in o small #In plate, * won's you, please, Piled snug and deep, God b
OFR SINDAY-SCHOOL PAPERS, ma'am, save me your crambs and apple- Heard in a day-dream * Sho
PER TEAR—POSTAQE FROE. . | cores for my boarders?” A bird slnglog clear, To sw
The best. the cheapest. tho moat entertalning, tho moed | « Your boarders?” cried Mrs. Foster. “ Wake, littlo sweethearts, { The
Christian Guandian S -to| "“Yes ma'am—ihs birds, you know. So The springiime is here!"
Methodist M:’x&"r}dni‘buxox'ni;l‘};ﬁ's; ................... 29| many of em’ come now, eince the enow, Oh. he
e ati00. Gusritin and ORward together-.—....... 400 | thad I don'd have enongh %o give them, g0 Glad litble pansies VB
slio Wosleran, Halifax, woekly «oererer = 5o | 1 thoughh I'd bring over my plate and got Stirring from their sleep, An d“’
PR EpR s werkis, Tnder s copiéa.1- 2=t 060 | you to help me. 111 come back for it after Shook $heir brown blankets e
Pleyant Hours. 4 PP ita., weekly, singlo copias ... g2 dinner;” and $he little boy was gone with- Of for a peep, .

o anTCOPIEn « - eve: eIl 0% | oub waiking for any promise. Put on their velved hoods, .
Sannead, formightly, 1as than 10 copics.. .- 9131 So day after day the litile boy and the |, Parple and gold, With .
Happsy l?:nyn. fogxnightl,\;.l.ss than 10001108 «eeeeers 33 lisdle $in plgte {ravelled backward and for- And “stood all a-tremble - Ben
Rereas Leaf. mosthly. I0) copies per month eser. 6 | ward, and ine birds Socked more and more Abroad in the cold. o cel
o e 100, Vi quirtor, € conts & dowar: o the snow-covered ledge of shad #hird ‘' Qoc

perlee et - O8] ghory window. Snowflakes wers 8ying,

.,,_dms;‘ - W‘!’LL‘EAA‘II glr‘zgm n m%ni Bmee'n:};iin did kx‘xnmze ilfmn feed :ge Skies were grim and gray, — -
Huimond St Weal, nporance 8, | Dirds—more he knew of, as is the Bluebird and robin
PO Mo S 0. wzg',m 1 case with mosb plans for %ood. Had scurried away ; J I
T W COATER, e S F.Huxsms, “Thad baby hes the righs idea of help- Only the cruel wind i
Won mal, Qua. Halifar,'N.8. | ing,” thoughs busy Mra. Fosper: “ he gives Laughed as it said, K
all h{:lcan himself, and i{len lilalta.kelgI tue “ Poor little April fools, c
trouble o ge’ okher peopls $o help. Now, Hurry back to bed ! ”
@bﬁ Snnheam. . here's Mrs. Irwin ; she has enough cast-ofis y 3C. 171
. g?nsei the poor O’Co;no;sfupﬁiln comford. Sofs chins a-quiver, o
. . jush step over and ask for them.” Dark eyes full of tears, 4
TCRONTO, APRIL 14, 1694. “An Oldpdl'essr' gaid Mra. Irwin in & Brave 1“58 panaies, len. 41.
friendly tone, “why, to be sure, if you Spite of their fears, '
A PROMISE. think lh:lid :led dress 01&&17 1(11&1; jfust l:lild Ssid, “Leb us wais for t
- . aside wo o any good;” and before the The sunshiny weather; Them
o ATILE gl wend with hor mothor 08 vii4 was over, Mrs. Foster had more than|  Talke hoid of bands dears, St
BIgo loWD. -2 Degan % rain, And X181 ghe could carry home—enough $o make And cuddle up together.”  *
mother 8&6, any, I am afraid %o $ake the whole O'Connor family h&ppy- 22
T e e o e Tavwond | .14 gave the Irwins a now interest in the - <1
musi lea . : p
% some busine:s. I will come for you os g“ig:gzﬁe;w» and in all hose poor people 1:01:1 EVER.kn i 2
soon a8 I ge¥ through.” en her mother < C. . - A LITTLE girl whom we know, ¢
wen$ a.wngy. Lucygbegan talking to an- mﬁ‘“gﬁlg:}l 0 gj? tc::mf; edx;;gw?vlis bu'gg her nighs clothes very early %o hert gy,
other litilo grirl, and told her the% she wag| "0 o l&ge birds of aﬁ’ $his- b:§ the | 0B morning, eaying: fon. 39,
waiting for hor motbar. heavenly Pather, whase care is overallhia] Which i5 <vorsh, mamma, §0 t& Py pq

“Are you not afraid your mother may|{ 4o o oy o0 upon the litle boy. | °F steal 7” =y
forget you 2" said the girl. ’ The mother, taken by surpriso, ! W.q.

‘l'lNo; g arn nod af;ai'ld. I am sure she > that both ‘:ﬁm s¢ bad she couldipe ¢
will no# do that,” said Lucy. which was the wora) .

*But how can you be sure ? She may, FEED THE BIRDS. “Well,” said the 'ibtle one, "l'q.;rhﬁ
you know.” Dox'z forges the birds after the snow- | thinking & good deal about i, and I' " JK.;.

“She promised,” was Lucp's answer, | siorm, children. The brave, light-hearied, | cluded id’s worse o Jie shan 3o sifalden

“and I never knew my mother to bresk | twittering hiile creatures are at our mercy | you steal & thing you can #ake 1 ' Sat,
her promise.” then, for their food is all covered up.|’less yon've eaten ié; and if you've ‘roy, 3.

I8 was growing dark; the lnmps were| Scatter crumbs on your window sills, bal- | you can pay for it. Bus”—and b Sgn.

lightod, and siill her mother did nob come. ; conies, and doorsteps. Yon may be sure | a looz of awe in $he litdle face—'oseph.

A lady whom she knew cams in and of- | the birds are glad o find crumbs and seeds! for ever.” "
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PRAYER FOR THE CHILDREN.
BY RBV. J. LAYCOCK.

oD bloas and keep our children
From every evil snare,

nd guide sheir litile fooksbops
Up virtue's golden stair.

{}od bless and lead our children,

1 Through all $heir_ days of youtb,
In wisdom’s ways of pleasan$ness,
E Of honour, love and truth.

szod bless and save our children

! Prom sorrow, vice and crime,
vAnd in their young and sender years
{ Their souls $o right incline.

God bless and guide our children
' o usefulness and trush *
And when this life is ended

To crowns that never rush

Qod bless and $ake our children,
* Should any of them die,

To swell $he song of gladness—
¢ The chorus of t$he sky.

Ob, hear our prayer, dear Father,
' Bring us when life is o'er
Andrﬁfour loved $ogether

. To live forevermore.

With all the saints ia glory

- Beneath thine own roof-tree,
To celebrate forever

. God's love and sovereignty.

! LESSON NOTES.

? m————
£ SECOND QUARTER.
© OLD TRSTAMENT TEACHINGS.

3.0.1715.) TESsoN 1V.  [April 22.
g JOSEPH RULXR IN EGYPT.
jen 41 38-48. Memory verses, 38-40.

. GOLDEN TEXT.
Them that honour me I will honour.—

3, Sam. 2. 30.

lr-" ?j omm

— ~ 1. King Pharaoh, v. 38-44.
't 2. Prince Joseph, v. 45-45.

now, ¢ . EVRERY-DAY HELPS.

o hert Mon, Read about Joseph, a servans.

ten 39, 1-6.

» $0 % Fyues, Find how Joseph worked in prison.

Ppriso, !

fen. 89. 20-23,
Wed. Learn how Joseph helped the
Gen. 41, 25-36.

| oould:;_ .
. u:ﬁwr Pind how ihe king helped Joseph.
e, [{) %

and I
. %o st
i&kei&

7ou've

Ten 41. 38-4S.

" Fri. Learn whom %od will honour.

folden Text.

S Iéearn wha$ Joseph proved #rue.
. 3. 13.

and tb Swn. Think, would you like so be like
Eace—'oseph.

%n

he serve his mnster? Faithfally. Why
was ho pu into prison? How did he bear
this #rouble?

Why did King Pharaoh bring Joseph
out of prieon? Wha# did God help Joseph
todo!?

What did the king see? That Joseph
was wise and good. What did he give
him? Over what did he make him ruler!?
What was the name of Joseph's wife?
What new name was given to Joseph?
(Gen. 41, 45.) How old was Joseph new ?
What work did he begin %0 do ?

1 WILL TRY TO REMEMBER—

That God honours those who trusé him.
Psalm 37. 34.

That God will bless me if I keep his
way. Psalm 37.5.

OATECOHISM QUESTIONS.

What do yow mean by being saved?
Through whas Jssus Cbrist has done for
us, we may ob#ain forgiveness of sin, and
holiness, and heaven.

But will ke save all mankind! We
can be saved only by repenting and be-
lieving in the Lord Jesus Christ.

B.C. 1706.] Lessox V. [April 28.
JOSEPH FORGIVING HIS BRETHREN.
Gen. 43, 1-15. Memory verses, 3-5.

GOLDEN TEXT,

If thy brosher #respass auainsd thee,
rebuke him; ard if he repens, forgive bim.
—Luke 17. 8.

OUTLINE.
1. A Porgiving Brother, v. 1-8
2. A Loving Son, v. 9-15.

——

EVERY-DAY HELPS.

Mon. Find how Joseph made himself
known. QGen. 45. 1-15.

Tues. See how Jesus mede
known. John 20. 19-29.

Wed. Find how Jos:cph ireated his
brodhers. Gap. 44. 19-84.

Thur. Find who really sent Joseph to
Egypt. GCen. 45.8.

Fes. See how sin will follow us. Gen.
42, 21, 22,

Sat. Tell someons $he story of Joseph.

Sun. Learn how #o #$reat those who
bharm us, Golden Texs.

DO YOU ENOW—

Where was the famine? What was
sbored up in Egypt? What wise man
thought 0 do this? Joseph.

Where were Joseph's people skill living 1
What did they think about Joseph 7 Wh
did Jacob send his sons $o Egyph ? Whicg
one stayed at home? Why? (Qen. 42. 4.)
Who me$ the brothers and knew them?
‘What did he firsb want to find ous? What
did he learn befors he $0ld them who he
was? Waoy were they iroubled when
they knew it was Joseph? How did he
comford them ? Whas did he tell shem 0
do? How did he show hia love for thern ?

himself
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DO YOU KNOW— E\" I WILL TRY TO REMEMDRR—
To whom was Joseph sold7 How did| * That Jesus calla us brothren. Madh.12 49

b Thad Joseph “pald back” in tho right
way. Math 5 44

oy CATECHIOM QUESTIONS.
What 1s it to repent! To ropend is to
be sorry for my sins, 40 confoss and tarn

from thom, and to soek forgiveness from
God.

“HE DIDN'T LAUGH AT ME"

v Mayua,” said Edith the other day, 1
don't like boys, I'm glad I haven't & litblo
brother."

“Why, Edith 1"

3" Because they always toase lidtle girls
go, and make them cry; and then they
laugh a$ them."

“Do all the littlo boys laugh ad you
when you cry 1"

“Yes, all bud Robbie Shiver. I fell
down ab school the other day, and hurt
my head; and they juss laughed ab me—
all bus Robbie, and ho came and holped
me up, and said he was very sorry I was
hurt, and he didn't laugh a bit.”

“Thay ocerdainly was very nice of
Robbie,” said mawma, as she gave Edith's
cheek a kiss.

“Yes, mammsa, Robbie Shiver is the
only boy that I really like, because be
never laughs ab me.”

Tha$ was a % complimeat to Robbie.
I8 shows that he is a gentle boy, and whon
he growsa np ho will Le & geniie man, or
gentleman. Little boys who are rude to
their sisters or to other little girls, and
who love to tease them and laugh at them,
ought %o shink of this; and if they want
0 be gentlemen when they grow up, thoy
ought $0 begin now by being gentle boys.
—Tha Picture World.

LOST IN SIGHT OF HOME.

A rEw monthd ago, during one of the
severs shorms $had visited Colorado, a
young man perished in sight of homs. In
his bewildermen$ he passed and repassed
hig own cottage, to lie down and die almost
in range with the “light in the window,”
which his young wife had placed there to
guide him home. All alone, she watched -
the long nigh$ through, listening in vain
for the footsteps that wonld come no mors,
for, long before the morning dawned, the
icy touc%: of death had forever stilled tha
warm, loving hesrt.  The sad death was
made still sadder by the fach tha$ he was
lost in sight of home, lost when he bad
almost reached.the haven of safely and
resth. How many wandorers from the
Father's house are loss in sight of home!
in the full glare of the Gospel lighd!
They have an open Bible, overflowi
with its calls and promises, the fait
warnings from the sacred desk, $he mani-
festations of God's providence, all tending
to direch their steps heavenward , and yob
they turn away, waiting for the more con-
venient season, and are loss aé last in sight
of tho many mansions.—Forward.
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wore making all aoris of lovely $hinge oud of glass ad
L tho town hall, and now, horo iV was storming so
terribly that even strong men were baroly ablo to get
about.

“QObh, it 8 too bad!” sighed Katy.
ufternoon and not a single thing to seo!”

* Suppore I mako you ashow at home 1’ said good-
patured Harry,ber older brother,who was a student ab
the Academy.

“ You con't make
ashow!” said Kaly,
sorrowfally.

“Oan's I 7 Well,
you jush bryme!”

“Yes, wye'll twy
you, brother,” put
in litdle May, who
was rocking her
dolly in her own
littlo chair.

* Oh, go on, if you
cau!” sighed Katy.

“ Well, I can. Comeon, Rob'
Bring me a half-dozen potatocs
from the kilchen, pleass, and
some matches and a piecs of
wire, will yon 7"

“I'll bring ’em,” cried Rob.
“May I help you, Harry 1"

‘ “Yes. But the girls musy go out until
: we call $hem.”

i Katy did nob quite like to go, but she
| followed little May into mamma's room,
i and they played with the dolls until Rob
: threw open the door aud cried out,

. “Come on, cne and all! Sze the great
; and only show of Clement Broskers! Ad-
| mission, one pin. If yon haven's got a pin,
. come, anyhow !

“ A whole

TWITTER AND TWEE.

v ;ighbours, you |
Twrrrx:::eu;nd Twes wers neighbours, you | Then the little girls ran laughing into the

Twitter was a bird and so was Tweo, roum, and there thoy soon forgos all abont
And each had a home in $he old pear tree. the wonderful glass-blowers in the ** show’
"Pwas pleasans to hear them all the day long ' th» boys had made, for on the table were
Whistlingand chirpingtheir beauiifalsong; 1 #%0 of the gueerecsslittle figures, n comical
Teaching their nestlings the samo glad note ' 1ittle wan on horseback, aud another man
‘hat caine as & joy from each tiny brown ' 83wing with a great saw which never
throab. - seemed to cab anything.
Not sclfish nur cross was eisher wee bird;  To be sure, the figures were only made
Bat if ono found & crumb, the other onc ° of raw potatoes, with matches for legs snd
heard s bit of shaving for the horse's tail, Lut
A merry * Chee, chee,” which meaut “Come ; when Rob worked the wire, which was
and see | fastened to & handle of spools and potatoes
The feasy that is spread for you and for ' under the table, the litsle sawyer sawed
ma” } and the horae rocked up and down, and the
. ' little girls thought it was she funniesbshow
'Tis betler by far, I am sure you will say, | they had ever seen.
To be pleasant aud merry, cheerfal and gay; .

Teachbirg wee brotber a sweet baby song, :

Moking him appy oll the day longs | “PLEASE, GOD, FORGIVE ME"

Finding sweot crumbs of joy hersand there,| BERTIE and Susie, two little four-year-

Calling our playmates to come for ashare, old girls, were playing on the grass o
gether one day lad} summer, when Susie

Doiong some good for some one in some way,
said sumething nanghty. She immediately

By singing at work and laughbing in play,
Than o be selfish and cross, withoud even | locked upward, and said, “ Please, God, for-

8 word give me.”
Half so kind as tho call of the $iny brown |~ “ What makes you do tha$?” asked
bird. Bertie. .

HARRY'S EXHIBITION.

OBg, how disappointed tho Clement chil-
dren wore when it began to snow so fori-
outly: Mamima was going to tske them
to see the * Bohemian glass-blowers,” who I

“When we do wrong,” said Susie, “ we
ought at onces to ask the Lord to forgive us.”
am glad Susio learned that lesson
when she was a very littlo girl “If we
confeas our sins, he is faitbful and just to
forgive us our sins, and o cleanse us from
all unrighteousnesa.”

I MUST NOT TEASE MY MOTH

I MUST nob $ease my muther,
For sho is very kind,

And evergthing she says to mo,
I must direchly mind ;

For whon I was a baby,
And could not speak or walk,

She leb me on her bosom sleep,
And taught me how to talk,

I mus) nod tease my mother,
Anc when sho likes to read,
G« 088 the headache, I will step

Mosh gilenily indeed.
I will not choose a noisy ?lay,
Nor trifling troubles tell,
But sit down quieb by her aide,
And try to make her well.

I must not tease my mosher,
I've heard dear father say

When I was in my cradle sick,
She nursed me night and day.

She laya me in my little bed,
She givea me clothes and food,

And I have nothing else to pay
Bat trying to be good.

I mush not tease my mother,
She loves me all the day;

And she has patience with my faults
And teactes me to pray.

Bow much 1l strive to pleass hrr,
Shs svery hour shali ge,

For should she go away or die,
What would become-of me ?

FOR TIRED LITTLE FOLKS

* AUNTIE, please tell me somothing
to do. I'm tired of Sunday. I¥s too
to go out, aud it's too early for the la
and the wrong sime for everybhing.”

‘ Well, let me seo,” s2id Auntie. ¢
you tell me any one in the Bible wh
name begins with A 7"

“Yes; Adam.”

*I'll toll you a B,” said 2untie; * Ben
min. Now aC.”

“Cain.”

“Right,” said Aund Sarah.

“Let me tzll D," said Joe, hearing
talk; ** Daniel.”

And s0 we wen) through all the lel
of the alphabe$, and before we thought
it wo were called for supper, she house
lighted, snd we had a fine time. Try it
Mayflower.

HE MISPRONOUNOED IT.

TBE Hc s 1loeper's Weekly tells how
boy was led astray by a misunders
title,

He was abou$ eight years old, and v
looking over the beok-shslves for s
thing to read. A vclume bound in red:
tracted him. 1% was Pope’s “Esaay-
Man.”

He read i% for a few minutes, and
threw it down. o

“It may be easy on raan,” he ssid, “
i¥’s hard on & boy.” ‘




