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A SNOW B3ATTUE. Mark by the arm, and said: IlHere, Mark! «"Watch mo and sco."
'Wa&T fun the boys and girls have when boy, niarnia 8aid that when I caine to Mark went tu a Luok of pictur<a uf

the winter cornes un in the country, and visit lier yuu would dihow me %vhat ý vu la' coit1c. chutie a p;cture, ai.d hi t dolis

there is enouh Bflow on the ground to with :,pool. Lir radIan'eyiu uitac1t la ukd. r u
riake enowbal s. Seo how, in the picture, curious to see." like it. Thon hoe seocted a p!cturo of a
the four boys have made grand old church wvith a

a ra noW beap which tall bel] tower Wboen
tbey cal the fort; and yboth wcre done, ho
white one defends it, the s' ~. tepped back, and said
other three try their "hraniaem
best to take it frein him. spoo " aTe aunie re thy
There the brave defonder fairies live, and liero is
stands, with his arme s a church fur thern to go
fuil of snowballs and bis to when they are bad.
cent covered, showing - ., *Tboy tire bad sometimes,
the mark that has been -~for they tako my spoole
iade by many a bullet, I *adfvoff with tbcmn if
'well airned and shot ' ..- thev <Ln't liko the castie
straight. \Ve fear, al -,, I build fer tbem."
the saine, that hoe je Aunt Kato wondored
going te icose the battie, ziow niany littie boya
:for bis third onomy mid girls could invente
seerne ta e ojtit going 8o pretty a play an that,
te seize the flag fi-rn be- and be contontod with
hind 'white the defender only e9pels for play-
is 6ghing the two othere things.
in front, at very close
quai-tors indeed. But as
long as hoe sticks ta hie- SADtLOeS girl .

petand does bis bestSÂDaitigrle
ti5 impossible to say -1 o ir father: "Papa, Pin

whoWitt Win. .o lonesome I don't know

MÂRE.S SPOOL
CASTLES.

««KATE, Will yen please
Bave me ail the empty
spools yen can ?" anked 4 ~
Mmrs French ef bier sister.

-I Certainly; but may
1Iask what you Want to
CIO With them. 1

Mms French srniled.
ciI 'want them for Mark,"
élis swered. .

'For MaÏ! Why, A SNOW BATTLE.
-what cau ho want with o
ernpty spools? 7 e is - Old te Wear, "AU right, auntie. Cerne on up-staims.
thein on a string about h's neck an ha did "My' what n great number of thern
'when ho was a baby, and four are enough Thore muàt lac hundreds, at toast."
for wheels for a pasteboard c=t," "lYes, auntie. The more I have, the

«Just wait until yon corae to me for your prettier cazntie.s and chturchos 1 Canf rnake.7
holiday visit, and Mark shall show yen." "'Caetles and churches eut of spoolà'

A week or two later, Aunt Kate caught How do you maniage it ? I she anked.

bow to livo." The father
,' replied: lWell, doar, l'in
-' sorry for yeu, and I bo-
S lieve that you do net

yct know how te live.
'. Now an for mie, I have

ne tino te got lonosono.
1 fool that 1 must work
for the Lord with my
bande and feot nnd my
hoad-with aIl thore ini
o! me and ail the turne.
And this is net bard,
fer I love bis service;
and when I thus do, ho

cornes and abides with me, and ho is good
coUlpany, I assure yen. Wil' yen net thus
invite bim into your boi-t, itiy daugbter,
and Cee if your "heurs will net glido
àweetly away içhiUe leaning c.n bis word'ý"
Wben we work for Jesu, wc have ne timec
te bo lonesome.



O i't1l~ SU1~Bla~AM.
'e

VIE BEST WAY.
IF 1 mitko a face at Bih 7y,

Hie will tnake a face nt mue;
That makes two ug1Y faces,

And a quarre), don't yen secî
And thon 1 double up MnY fist

And hit him, and ha'II pay
Ife back by giving nia a kick,

unleos I run away.

But if 1 samile at 13111y,
'Tis sure t niake bita laugh;

You'd Bay, if you could sec im
'Twc-sjollier by hall

Than kicks and ugly faces
1 tell you, a]l the while,

It'a plcasanter for any boy
<Or girl) tW Iaugh and smile.
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THIE CHILDREN 0F A KING.

On~ cold wet day, aur city taissionary
clinribed the stops of a bouse hoe bad not
viàited before. He had hourd of sonie
littie ones îîp in the garrot rooni, and luiz
visit %vas for thein. Thse stops were v'ery
stccp ansd very ilark, and the iusis.5ionary
had te fumble about for the handie of the
door. lie knocked, but there ivas ne an-
swer, so hoe opened the CxtenlkiDg deor and
,waflked ini

"lOh, please don't onake such, a noise,
ir," said at swCCt littie voice; I-"You'll wake

the prince."
You may imagine hîew astonished the

visiter was to hoar of a prince in that hall-
hihebare rooni. Proently ho 8saw
thogîtho Clu light a ittie woodcn

cradile, %with a poor skin-and-bonos baby in
it, ansd at the foot of it a girl about six~ ycars
old anxiously rockin1g iV Vo and fro.

"Yeno sc the prince is ver yhungry, i
she saids t'an' of ho wakes up ha'.I1 boller
orful."

'Arc you hungry, too, my cbild ? " asked
the mfissiofl&ry.

fiYcs, course; l'ni big, you sec, anx' kin
wait, The prince don't knowv 'bout
mammny coinii'Ihaine 'fore dark an' bringin'
a loaf."

The gentleman brought out of his over-
cent packet a coupla of sandwiches, in-
tenclcd for bis own lunch, and gave thoîn
te tho brave little sister; and wvbile sho de-
î'oured ana lie askod her why she calied the
baby by sncb a strange naine.

"lOh, that's a little play manima tauight
ue," said the child, wi th a stuule, " te keep

nie from thinking about being cold and
hungry. She tells Ina stories at nigrht 'bout
kings and queens; and thon Wheu she's
away nt %vork ail day I platy the queen'a
out drivin', and me an' baby are livin' in a
big Nvarm house an' havin' sausage every
day for breakfast. It belps a lot."

ilWeil, my dear littie princess," said tho
nlissionary, Ilyou and baby are in truth
cbildrcn of a hoavenly King, and ho has
sent nme to-day te sec about you. There is
a nice ivarni bouse net very far from, bore,
just open to-day, whcre you and the prince
can stay ail day while your mother is at
,vork. You'll get bread and milk thora
every day, and sausages, too, soinetiones."

', s îu the palace?" asked the littie- girl,
ber oyes shining.

IlThey cal1 it tho Nursery," answered the
gentleman, "bu it belongs te our heavenly
Father, a-ad hoe has sent mue te tell yen about

Jus£tVry to think what iV was to these
coId and hungry children te, ho sent te, this
warmn, conifortable place every day, te bo
clotheci and fed and takeon care of!I The
baby geV fat and merry, and was always
called "The Prince;" but the brave little
sister nover forgeot that thei Kine, had sent
theni aIl those beautiful tinies.

"YOU OÂN'T RUB IT OUJT."

"DON'T write there, Willie," said a
father te his littie son, whe was writing on
the window with a dianiond; l"yen cannot
mub it out when the mark is once made."

Yesterday a littie boy was very cross
because minmma wished him. te work when
lie wanted te play, and ha said some harsh
words which griuved his mamma te bear.
Abh, Efarry, that ivas sad indeed; for '1you
can't rub it out."

.And a littie girl thore was, with a fair,
innocent face, but with a naugbty tangue,
which ofien led bier astray. When ber
toucher was noV ]olng she whispered te
lier school-mate, which she knewv vas
agrainst the rule. Ah, Jennie, bewaro eof
ev.enatriflingsin; for, once committed, "«yen
ci.n't rub it eut."

\Vhen flarry's father asked hlm if hoe badl
douo tha errand on wbich hoe had been sent,
Harry answered, IlYcs, sir," but did net
say that, ho had leit-ored by the way, and
reached the office tee, late for the noon
mail. Why not bravely tell father of the
fauît, and ask bis forgivenes? IlIV was
net mucb toa tell," yen say. Ah, but it

is wrong; and, once donc, Ilyen can't rub
it out"

.Se, ne rnattcr how slight or emnaîl tho
sin Mnay Boom, yeti once committod, liko
the writing with tho diamond on the glass,
fiyou can't rub it out."

How nxuch botter iL would bo, dear
young folks, te keep eut ovcry sin wbieh
os likely Vo spot the fair seul that is meant
for eternal life 1 And if we would dNveli
forover with tho precious Saviour, îN*o
miust kcep ourselves unspotted; for Ilonly
the puro in heart sal sc od."

DAISY'S GOOD WO1IDS.
LirrLE Daisy and bier mamma waited

on the platformn fer the train te, geV rendy
ta take theni te grandpa's. Thse engine,
a few yards off, Nvas puffing and sissing
pleasantly, as thougli it was giad te geL a
rcst; for this was a Ilhalf-way station,"
and bore those who travellid expected
"ton minutes for refreshments."

Thse refreshment-room had awallowed aIt
the passengers but one. This one was a
fine.looking, middle-agcd gentleman, but
his hend was bent lew, and lis face Iooked
as the sky does wben thick cloude coule
over it. lie walked up anod dnwn witli
long stops> but did not once look at Daisy.
Hie muttered te himself, but did not seeni
te hear or Boe anything.

Little Daisy saw the trouble iu bis face,
and bier baby heart (she was enly Vbree,
years and a hal£ oid) longed te comfort
bita. She slipped bier band from mamrnais,
and wben hoe agrain came near she toek a
stop or twe ferward, made a nan--
bow, and cooed out in bier sweet toues,
"Ftow do?"I

Thse gentleman stopped and looked at
lier, the trouble stili in bis eyes.

"low do ?" Paisy again lisped, as ber
swcet, grave face looked ap, at him.

IlHow do yeu do, my littie lady ?" ho
asked npleased surprise, as ho beld out
bis band teo ber.

"iifPitty 'ehl, she returned, putting her
tny hand in bis.

The daykest clonds had ail gene front
bis face now.

<'Ou soîly (sorry) ? I solly, too V" were
ber nest, words.

With a flash of light in his eyes, a-ad
something like a sob in his veico, the
stranger caught bier up in bis ams ton-
derly.

fiI 'ove 'ou," she said; and she laid lier
soft check loving]y against bis.

IlHer sweet woxdp bave done me mare
good than I can ever tel], madani," the
gentleman said as ho put J)aisy lu ber
niether's anms, and burried into another
car.

What battie was going on lu bis seul
that little one helped hi te win, or what
trouble sho had lifted fromt bis heurt, we
%vill nover know this sido of beaven; but
we canuot doubt that God sometimes
makes eidren "ministering spirits to
theni who shall bo boira of salvation."1
How true that Ilheaviness lu the heurt of
man maketli it stoop, but a good word
niakoth it glad."
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OOOD MORNINGI1
13V LLEWELLYN AL MIOU1USON.

OoDi morningi 1Oood înorning'
Wo corne; WC meet,
In love wo grot

Our smiling school-mates, and repent:
Oood morning 1 good morning 1

WVe bow and sing :-Good morning!
Wo giret our leving teacher tee.
Our Father, Qed, makes ail things new:
The gardons fair, the leafy trees,
The singing birds, the laughing brcezo,
The shining, sun, tho sky se blue,
And s0 WC corne to greet hlm too,

And sing, with grace,
Good morning 1 good morning I

Weaing te hlm
Goo xorning!

We corne, brimful of happy ways,
And bring oursolvos, our God to praise:
We bring our bodies, pure and froc,
The temple of bis grace te ho,
Our bande and foot to serve him well,
Our voices sweet bis naine te tell;
Our minds te learn, our hearts te love,
By these te wvin the world and prove
flicaven Inay be here, for Christ is King,

And se te ail the world WCe sing.
Good inorning 1 good rnorning!

We bow and sing:
Good morningi1

London, Ont.

LESSON NOTES.

FIRST QUARTER.

STUDIES IN THE ACTS AND EPISTLES.

LEssoN IV.
TIIE LAME 31AN IIEALED.

Acts 3. 1-16.

[Jan 24.

Memory verses, 13-16.
GOLDEN TEXT.

His naine, through faith in his naine,
bath made this man strong(.-Acts 3. 16.

QUESTIONS FOR YOUNGER SCHOLARS.
How did Jesus stili live on eartb ? la

bis disciples.
Wbat did the apostle8 de in his naie?
Wbhere did Peter and John go eue day?
What effering was made at this timo in

the day 1 A lamb was sacrificed.
Whom did they see at the gaLe Beauti-

fnil?
What did he ask et thein?
*;,"hat did they give hlm ?
Do you think hie was surprisedi
Would le have been cured if bie bnci

net tried te walk ?
De yen thiu.k Lhe beggar had faith in

the name et Jesus ?
Wbat did the people think who saw

hlm ?
Wby did Peter and John net want te be

praised ?
To whom did all the glory belong?
WMere did Pe~ter preand anether sermon?

Whomn did lie tell the Jowis tlîoy lad
killd ? Tho Prince et Lite.

That Jesus livos new iu heartq that love
hini.

That hoe can do gyr.at works tîrough uq.
That hie bas soine strange power tu giva

us. Shall WC take it?

LESSoN V. [Jan. 31.

THE IIOLDINESS OF PETER AND) JOHN.

Acts 4. 1-14. Mernery verses, 10-12.

GOLDEN TEXT.

Theo is nono other naine under heaven
givon among men, wheboby wo mnust bc
saved.-Acts 4. 12.

QUESTIONS FOR TOUNGER SCIIOLAIIS.

Wbere did Peter preacli bis first sermon e
Whiere wus the second preached?
Who hoard it?1
What did they do to Peter anl John?
J3efore whom were thcy brobàgbt the

next day? The great Jeivisbcouncil.
Who belongeci to iL?
Who was the higb priest nt this time?
Who carne andi stoed near Peter and

John during the trial?
Wbat question was asked the apesties ?
What was Peter's answer ?
Why was Peter no longer af raid? The

Holy Spirit gave hum courage.
What did hoe say about the only nane ?
Wbat surpriseil the ju«dges ?
Why did they net punisli the aposties ?
Wbat did they do?

TIIE ONLY 'NAME.I

"Jesus! the naine te sinners dear,
The naine te sinners given;

It scatters ail their guilty fear;
It turns their bell te bieaven."

DICK'S DISCOVERY.
IT Was one of Dick's crooked days,

when nothing îvould hapîten quitestraigbt,
or else whatever happened it looked
crooked to hlm. In the tirst place, the
boys did net corne down tu the buat aà
early as lie bad expccted, then, wben hie
was jubt ready tu pusbh ofi, his littIe -,iatur
Jessie man down and wanted te go witb
hlm.

IlOh, we don't want any girls," said Dick.
"We are going off te play 'Robinson
Cruso e.'"

Tbree of us?1" laugbed Charlie. «'l
guess you had botter cali1 it * Swiss Family
Robinson.'

IlWell, thon, I can go, for there was a
Mrs. Swiss-Farnily- Robinson," deelared
Jessie, and Chairlie bolped bier inte the
boat.

By the time he lad pushied across the
pond, lie discovered that Fred lad brought
bis little boat along, andi that he and the
others were more interested in finding a
good place te sai!t ~ than in discovering a
suitable spot for a desrt isianci.

1T.-ually, Dick Nwo-uldl'lhave been inter-
e.sted ton, but jutit nov hoe di1 net like
the idea of any one havi ng 1anq l'ut hlm.i
self. lie eLt cross, and tv e whole day
4eeaîed Iikely Le bo %poiled. IC.M-

"I1 want te play M.0 are on a desert
ishîndl," hoe snid crcissly. " Tho boat is
mine, and I lirotigbt you over hare, but it
SeCI19 I can't ploaso niysolf.'

IlCan't, eh' Botter givo it up. thon,
and try te lease soinobody elso," said
Fred.

Tho romnark wvas made teasingly, but it
almost sceaned te Dick that another voico
than Fred'a had opoken it, 80 auddenly
did iL rer~alI the lust Sunday's verse:
"lEven Christ did not pleo binisolf."
I)ick looked soberly down at tha wvater
for a mioment or two whilo lie theught
about it, and dccided te accopt the advico,
however iL liad beon given. Then a about
frein Jessie sud Charlie told hlmi hew
boautifully tho tîny vesael waïs ailing,
and hoe forgot overything in watching it.
After a tinie they concluded te build a
littie canal for ite3 accommodation, and,
that coxupleted, sornebody dovised the
<,lcime of adding Iock8. and thc heurs
tiew se busily and happily tInt iL was
Mine te go homle befora any of thean liad
tboughit of sucb a tbing.

When )itk's father asked lnughingly
at thc table if the 'exploring expedition'
liad mnade any important discovcry, Dick
premptly answcrcd, IlYes, sir."

But it was only te bis nieLler that ho
afterward whispored ."1I discovered Liant

hiaving bis own wvay, and tries9 te pleaue
otber folks, ho will bave a good Lime
beforo lie knows it"

GIVING THE HEART.

"MOTHEn," silid a littie boy wbe bied
numbered only three suminers, Ilwbat dees
it mean te give your heart te Qed ?"I

The mother put down ber sawing, and
lookingr at bier boy, said: IlCharlie, do you
love anny'body?,

Witb Il luuk of burpride tbe child an-
swered. I love you, 1 love my ftLer, and
rny sister, and llenry."

"'Then yuu givu your beart tu yuur
tathur, tu llcnry, te your sister, and te lie.
anid you 510w that Io% t by Juing all yu
can for us, and obeying urcunani.

Tho child's face looked brigîht with a new
thougît.

.And yen ouglit," continued the mother,
"te love Qed best, because lio gave you

your father and mother, and aIl your frierîdï
and comifurts , and ho gave yen Iiis dear
Son, Jesus Chiri!st, who came frein hoaven
te due that you rnay li'.e forever."

«II do want te gi,.e xny bourt to hlim,
motber, how shall 1 do it "

The nieLler tauglit hlmi te tell Jesus biks
want,, and led himi bý htr example mnu,
the goed way. Ilis chilci-lito did net dis-
appoint bier bulpes. lHu alw.ys tricd Le
livo like Jesus. Charle.4 iï now one ef the
best of mon, andi lie say'i ho haci one of Lbe
best et inother8.
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WIIAT TUE LIYfLE '-:I0ES SAID.
I sAWv two dusty littia mhoos

A-standing b y the bcd;
They suddaniy began to talk.

And this i what they si-id

"Wa'ro just as tircd as we cari ho;
We've been 'îîîost averywliora;

And now our littia mnaster restî-
It realiy i net fair.

Uasi had hi3 bath, and swaatly alcape
'Twixt shoats both cool and clean,

While we ara laft te stand outside;
NewN don't yeu think iL mnean?

"We'va carried him tromn rnorn tluI nighit;
IHe's quite forget, tbat'e plain;

Whilo bure wa watcb and wait and wait
Till morning comas again.

"And then hie'ii tramp and tramnp and
tramnp

The iivelong summer day;
Noiw this is what -

we'd like te do:
Just carry bina
away

"Wlere he could
neyer go te bed,

But stayup allth e --

niglit
Unwashod,aad cov-

cred o'er with

Indeed, t'weuid
serve hian rigbt".

TUEI HAMPER
FltOXa HOMRE.

IN ail English ------ i
sehools for boys I
there is a custem -

still kept up of
whieh the boys are TIIE IIA3PER FROX 1HOM)E.
very fond, alitheugh
the masters do net look upen it with ee1just the sweetest music yen ever heard,
much faveur. The custeml is, that wvhen l1ithugit, but Stella didn't care anything
a boy's birtliday cernes round bis parents about iL. She takcs music lessons and
soud hlm a barnper ef good thinge fromn practises an heur a day, and she hlises it.
homne, whicha anst sehois do net think the Just tbink of it! I know I sheuld love te
beat food te work on. The hainper in our Ilearn te play the piano.

pcreis sure te ho full et sncb good IYou eugbht te sec SteIla's reeni, with ail
tigas pets ef jam, cakes, tarte, and ail lier books and playthings. I just wanted

manr ef fruits and üthier nica Lhings. te ait down and read the wliole Lime, but
The owner ef the haniper is surrounded et course that wonldn't bava been pouLe.
byshe ettftrian wh lohp ogts tlia says she doean't like te read. Isn't

shar of he tings itstrange ? We pia.yed with the deils,
____________and theî have trunke full ef the most

beautitul clethes, aïlk, satin, a.nd lace. Oh,TIIE BROWN BEAR. yen can't imagine!
Tagi brown bear i a very unseciable and It didn't seein any Lime at ail Liii supper

selenin individual. He des net like bain-' was ready and went dewnstairs. The
draggod about by a dhai and macle te table was set with the leveliest dihes-I
dance at faire te amuse littie cbuldren, but was almoat afraid te handie Lhem fer fear
lie likes to wander about alone in theadeep I sheuld break semetbing. There was a
foresta, where dayligbt can scarceiy bc servant te wait on the table, and Steii&'s
sean tbrough the Lbick tres. manima was dressed se nicely, and lad on

Wban the winter cernes on, hoe finds eut sncb sparkling rings, and lier bande were
Boema snulg cave, and curIe himself Up in it, so white and pretty.
and gees to aicep until the epring. Hal I was a little afraid et bier papa, fer ho

diucs not eut anything ail that tima,
indcd, ho cannot gct out te gat any food,
for tha snow comnas and blocks up the
niouth of ia cava, and ha i comnplctaiy
shut in. But lio docs not cure for that,
for lie is fust asl1cop, and the ainow keeps
hi11 rice and warrn, and his breati malte
a irolo ia tha Hnow juet sulilcient to lut a
littie air in for ibin to breathe. Whon the
spring coince, lio wakce ul) and goce in
searca of food. I ehouid think ha mnugt ba
vary litngry after having fasted ail the
winter.

TWO STORIES.

MARY's STORY.

00, mother! l'v'a had the niost beauti-fui tirne. Stoiia's bouse ie the loveliet
piace in tho worid. I wish yen couid sca
ail the fine thinge.

Thora is sucli a splendid piano ia the
parieur, and Steiia's mamnia piayed te us,

didn't ernile and look pleaat nt us, but
ate hiseaupper quickly and went ont.

I was so sorry whan savonl o'clock cameo,
and I hrid to cornac boule. I think Stela
ought to bc the happleat littio girl in the
werld.

STELLA'S SvoRY.

Oh! I've had the ioveliest time, and
Miary'ti homei is j ut the picazantest place!1

Her mothar ie as kind as can bc, and
her grandinother iii 8uch a pleasant old
lady, and oh 1 hcer baby brother je so ente,
worth a thousand ef niy dolle,

We played in tho attic, and it is the
grandest playroomn-such lots of thing8 to
drass up ini and pýlay keep bouseo with:

and there was a splendid swing there too.
The supper was the nice8t I ever ate,

baked sweot appleos and hrown braad and
milk, and the most delicious pumpkin îie.
I wish our cook could urake things hait as
good.

After supper we sat, on the ru g before
the fireplace and roasted apples. The rooma
waa se pleasant in the firelilit, and Mary's
grandmother st there withi fier knitting,
and lier mother heid the baby, while lier
father popped corn for us and cracked
butternutci.

1 heard sucli aoft sweet strains of mxusic
once in a while. Mary said it was an
.Eolian harp lier mother fixed in the
window, only a thread of sewing silk and
a couple of toothpicks. Think o0 it 1 The
wind made just the sweetest music on it,
botter than any piano.

Her grandmotber wasjust teiling us the
l0ovliest story wvhen Josephine camne for
me. 1 did haste to corne home. I think
Mary must ba the liappiest gir.l in the
world.

PROMPT OBEDIENCE.

Tis stery of a littie Prussian boy shows
how prompt obedience saved bis life.

A switchman was at the junction of
two lines of railway near Prague. Hia
lever was in his band, for a train was juat
ceming. The engine was within a few
seconds of reacbing the embankinent, when
the man, on turning bis head, saw bis
little boy playing on the lines of the rail
the train was te pass over. To leave hie
own post would be a neglect of duty, and
wonld endanger the lives ef perbaps a
bundred passengers; so, like a true haro,
the man stood by his lever, sheuting te his
child, "Lie down at once! " The train
passed aleng on its way safely, and the
frantie father rusbed forward, expecting
to taka up an irijured, most Iikely a fear-
:uily mangled and lifeless body; b ut great
was lis joy on fanding that the boy had at
once obeyed the commnand of his father.
Ele had laid down between the rails, and
lie whole train had passed over him, with-
Dut injuring bini. If the boy bad net
proniptly obeyed hie father, lie wonld
probably bave been killed. Wlien tbe
king ef Prusqia heard of the mlan's courage
îe sent for hirn, and gave bina a niedal for
is bravery.


