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HIDE AND SL<K.

Found &t last! And what a good
hiding-place these two little girls have
chosen, behind the broad stem of the
tree. Perhaps they have been | -
there for a long time, and the seekers
have had a hard job to find them. It
is a delightful game to play oat of
doors in the woods, and to judge by the
bright faces of the players in our pic-
ture, they certainly seem to be enjoy-
ing it.

-

“SAY COME”

The verse was this: “ Let every one
that heareth say, Come.”

Rachel read the words over and over.
“] have heard the Saviour sav
¢ Come.” " she said aloud, though no
one was near for her to speak to.  “1
have heard him in the S ool
Jesons, I have heard
when the pastor was preaching, and
often mv mother has told me how he

p
wants ns all to Jove him. And now I

have heard. T must say, Come. How
P

can 17
“ Mamma"” said Rachel not
after. “ just lister. to my verse: it was

one

in mv book this moming: ‘ Let evers

But how

cne that hear
can I. a little girl, do
@ There was once a little bos,”

mamma. * who had saved up a dof

in his bank. He t ir
i o s 13 .
mafiv wavs for hs :
it took him a dav « i
tn use it At last he came to his
he 1ot
for the }
. .
_y aKs =an

“1 knew a little
and was very can
and actions shoul
asked why she was so careful
she wanted, by example, invi
little friends to love and please Jesus
ton. Didn’t she sav, Co w !

“1 knew another litt]
2 Jetter to a voung man who had
worked for her father and had done =
great wrong. She told him how sorry s
£elt for him, and how sorry Jesus was too,

and that she hoped he would repent and be

P
.
1 please }

d piease

2
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HAPPY DAYS.

PATIENCE.

Every lily in the meadow
Waits in ;-.:!i nee for the rain
Every daisy in the sl 1

Every birdie in its h ane-pest
Waiaits for God, nor wait= i vamn

Dearest Saviour, it is written,
“ Ll ve patient,” in thy Word ;
Make me patient as a by,
Or the daisy, or a bird ;
Give me, Lord, thy loving Spirit,
Never l-- a passion st'rred.
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QUEEN VICTORIAE DOLLS

“ The Little Princess Vietoria and Her
Dolls ' is the title of an article by F
iwth l";hl!". which apjpwears in N, Nicholas
fa April

In one of the

Palace, savs the w
the late Q!l" n of
age of four vears, w
Princess Victoria.
~::mdin:: na ];.:i\.
deor dress, with a
Nsrk !n:. a’m wears
"-r head nlf---;m .
childish timidity, th
small princess of four vears one mas
trace the resemblance 10 the Qn
SOOT
In those early dave of her guiet child

hood the little Vit i3

sington Palace, «
maore like an al H -
residence. .\!;t- was born on Mav 241
1519, in one of itz Joftvy frescoed room::
wmd in another, overlooking a fine stretel
of lawn and avenues of ehns, she st up,

a few vears later, her dolls’ house. Tt has
tories, and the furnitare is not in the
the kitehen is better
A fine

supply of pewter plates and eooking uten

least roval. In faet,
equipped than the other rooms.
sil= is among its treasures.  1he present
caretaker of K« :,~i!é:?~~5| Palace shows the
ane seraps of
ttest the in
lin re is a deal
o on the dolls
and elothes, and there 1= an
Jl eock which 1= -;Hil" a

"Iﬂ'ild':\'

visitors a small Lbox wher
wed mush
Victoria.

:~§\' neat .Yi'w-

time-worn ve
try of habwy

of labor:

Loun-¢ linen
apron for the
trinmph In dressmg
fingers of a four-vearold.

Vietoria owned a hundred and thirty-
two dolls.  She must have been a tire Jesz
seamstre-s, for she dressed no fewer than
thirivtwo with ker own hands. Baut all
the art of their roval modiste did not
suflice to make Vietoria's dolls beauntiful.
Thev are, for the most part, little wooden
ereatures from four to eight inches in
beight, with sharp, triangular noses and
vermiliontonched cheeks.  Seven boy-
Jdolis are included in the collection, and a
few rag babies with painted muslin faces.
Some of the dolls are attired as court ladies
with wonderfully ruffled frocks. Others
are the owners of minute hemstitehed
pocket-handkerchiefs, with embroidered
initials.

Tie time came when the little needle
woman put by her needle and her fovs,
and the princess took up the duties of a
JUEeN.

Out of tuis very Kensington Palace Vie-
toria hastened on the moming of June 20,
1537. to hear the news of her accession.

Half awake and half clad, a grav shawl

r--.\'- hastilv over her nightdress, her
bar feet thrus into slippers, she hurried
{ : ST aircase to hear the tiviin-_',-
wr 1o her people’s service.  The

ud the neatlv-sewed dolls’
1 aside for ever, to fade
and grow vellow during the more than
threvse wre vears of Queen Vietoria's reign.

ne for the

FOR WHAT WERE EYES MADE!?

HANAFORD,

with.,” some child
but there are

th in our laree cities,
: r. scv but few of the

i e: in 3 ] =s:!;s§ many
s. The e beautiful

L S L vines

# arontied the trees that they mav 2o

'H the ;-'i;n"~ around them,

. -23;4.1 '3;.7\- ar

it position. Thev ean

< but hittle of the glorions seenes In n2
re ail around country children, while i

= quite hikelr that they s-ldom, if ever,
) y into the spacions heavens to s

th- spark'ing <tars, looking down upon ns

& plrasantiy, as if i!)\‘l’!:!'_‘ us to come up
nd visit them! The country children.
those on the nice farme. see a great deal

to please them, of which those in the cities
are deprived,—these evidences that the
goed Father in heaven provides and cares
“or his children.

How sad it would be for myv little girl
{riends 1o be robled of their sight, to Le
blind! Not able to see the differenee be-
tween dav and night! How sad to be
obliged to seck some one to lead them
e m.-i 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 able 10 look into the
smiling facrs of parents, brothers, and sis-
ters, with those of kind friends. What a
comfort to be able to read in a beantiful
picture book, an interesting piece It a
newspaper, or a chapter in the Testament.
It seems to have been intended that our
eves and sight should last as long as we
have b dies to be guided by them, and to
be provided with food by our labours. To
guard them from aecidents the eves are
ylaced in deep sockets of bone, and so pro-
tected from blows by bonv projections, the
checkbones, forehead. nose, ete., that a
common blow would rarelv injure them.
Well oiled in their sockets, they move with
zreat ease from the right to the left, up
and down, and around in al! possible
directions, not alwavs being told what to
do, as if sight was a part of themselves!
When asleep, they turn up as if to get a
drink. to a plase where a little rill of tears
1s eomstantly flowing, which we may regard
a5 their food.

Some ereatures, like the common house-
fiv, such as are not able to wear glasses
when their sight is imperfeet, have hun-
dreds and thousau ls of eves, some in dif-
forent parts of the body to give them sight
jist where they need it, while they conld
b blind in a great manv eves and still see
ssmething. For example, the timid snail
has one on the enl of what we may call a
long finger, which he runs out of his shell,
letting that look all about to see if there
i anv danger, not daring to come out till
fwe ses that all is right. But we would
not exchange our good eves for all of theirs,
icing thankful to our Father in heaven
that he has thus blessed his children.—
Chiid’s Hour.

TED'S CONSCIEXNCE.

One dav Ted's mother gave him two
slices of buttered bread, telling him to give
one of them to his little sister.  He carried

t the order.

That night, when he went to bed, he was
evidently disturbed in his mind and re
morseful about something, and his mother
questioned him in a way to bring out the
truth.

“T—T wasn't nice to Pegge about that
bread and butter,” Ted owned.
“Whr 7 acked his mother.

take the bigger picer 17

*No.” he answered; “ her picce was a

little bigger than mine was, but mine was

a good deal  butterer.” "—Child’s Hour.
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IHAPPY DAYS.

THE WORD THAT WAR

I lost a very little word
Only the other dav

It was a very naughty word
I Lad not meant to sav.

LOST.

But then it was not really lost
When from mv lips it flew:

My little brother picked it up,
And now he savs it, too.

Mother is sad, father looks grieved ;
Johnny has said it twiece.

Of course it is no use for me
To tell him it’s not nice.

Lose other thing=, vou never seem
To come upon their track:
But lesz a mughtv little word,
It s alwavs eoming back.
~—Children’s Friend.

LESSON NOTES.

SECOND QUARTER.
STUDIES IN THE LIFE OF JESUS.

Lessox IX. [June 2.

JESUS OUR HIGH PRIEST IN HEAVEX.
Tieb. 9. 11-14; 24-28. Memory v's., 24-26.
GOLDEN TEXT.

He vm-r liveth to make intercession.—
I}eb. 7- 25

THE LESSON STORY.

The diseiples could not be sad snd
lonely after Jesus went back to heaven,’
for he sent his Holy Spirit into their |
hearts to make them sure that he was still
alive. Until they went out to begin their !
great work—the work that is still going on |
of making Jesus knowr—“they were con-
tinually in the temple, praising and bless
ing God.” Yonu see they were full of jor,
for now they knew that Jesus would be
alwavs with them. He was living, even
though thev comld not sev him, and they
knew that he loved them ac truly as when
ke was here on earth.

After Jesus died and rose again, some
good man wrote the letter to the Hebirews,
irom which our jesson is taken. You
know how the Old Testament tells how
goats and calves were killed and people
believed that the shedding of the biood
washed awav sin. But when Jesus came
snd shed his blood for us, there was no
more need of this, for he freely gave his
life for loveof us. And now anv one whe
loves Jesus and obeve him mav have all his.
sins foken awav.

QUESTIONS FOR THE YOI NGEST.

How long did Jesus live on carth?
Thirty-three vears.
Where did he then go?  Baek to heaven.
What did be promise to do? To give
his Holy Spirit.

| vislon.—

| dead.

| plain to him—=o plain that he could never

Wihat was the work of a High Priest?
To help sinners.

Who 1s our "icia Priest ¥ Jesns

Can he belp us from heaven ' Yes, and
e \\'i“.

What did he give for us?

What should we give him ?

When should we do this?

His own life
Our love.

Now,

> Can God hear us from lheaven? Ye:
A:WAVS.
Who will sce Jesus some dav? Those
who look for him.
What eyes see most clearly? The eves
of love,
Lessox X. [June 9

JESUS APPEARS To pParvi.
Aets 22, 616, Memory verses, 6.8,
GOLDEN TEXT.
I was not discledient unto the hra!‘rtﬂ_\‘
Acts 26, 19,
THE LESSON STORY.

Paul knew that Jesus was alive from the
Do you remember how it was made

doubt it? If vou like, vou mav read the
story in Acts 9. 1-12, before vou read it as«
he tells it himself in the lesson verses.

It was after Jesus had risen from the

| dead, and the disciples were going every

where telling the wonlerfn! storv.  Saul

. was angry at the Christians and wanted to

have them punished, so he went to Damas
cus to arrest some of them. At noonday a
| strange thing happened. The living Jesus
{alive from the dead) came to arrest
Saul.  The strong, prond man fell on the
ground, smitten by the dazzling light from
Pcaven, and then the same
the Jews had crucified spoke to him. Read
the story and think about 1. You will se
how impessible it would be to ever douls
again that Jesusz was really living. There
i= a beautiful lesson for us in the Gaolden,
Text. Are we obsdient to the heavenis
vision that has bern given to us? It mas
not be a vision like Saul’s, but in some was
Jesus has It us know that he is living
still. Trv to be abide to sav truly the words
of the Golden Text,

QUESTIONS FOR THF YOUNGEST.

Who was Paul ¢
el

What was he onee 7 An unbeliover.

What vas Le then ealled ¢ Saul,

What did he want to do?  Puani<h 1l
¢ hristians.

Where did he go to arrest some? Ta
Iimasens.

Who met him in the wav?  Jesns

What did he ask? “ Whe art thon,
Lord T

What was thereplv?  “I am Jesus™

What did Paul lose?  His sight.

Whe gave it lack to him ! Gad.

What else did be receive ! A\ new heart

What did he know after this!  That

Jesnz was alive.

A preacher of the Gos

Jesus whom |

ROEPY'S RACE WITH JACK.

It = 1 sunshuny Apnil dav, and Robby
e Bis dog Jack, were out cn the sidewalk
5 E N was short and flf. and

e ran his legs bounded up and
Adown hike Little balls, often throwing him

down Each time
fry again. A

would get up and
gentieman who was passing

stopypwed 1o wateh the funny sight
“Come, now, Jack called Robby :

and Jack, wagging his
tasl ;m-l smiling as plainly as a dog can,
enrme hack to where his little master stood.
‘v un thev started, but again Robbv fell,
Jack reached the corner long before

!E;-- hittle bwor,
“Ha, ha®™
o ,'.h'é can beat

“ Jet's race agsin:”

1o -,_‘ e the
vetl running.”

gentleman.

i H-\ '.~~ ked at the ;:-:'1- man, and then
t Jack. and then said: “ Well, he onught
to: he has four legs, and 've only two”

Then the Little bov called his dog, and the
two walked home together.— Sunday school
Eranqgelist.

A BRAVE BOY.
Mr. Ediscs, who is known all over the

world as a great eleetrician, was a poor boy.

He sold newspapers, he ran errands, he did

evervthing an honest bov could do 10 sup-

jort himeelf. The following story, relat-

ing su «vent in his bovhood, shows that he
1= a brave fowv:

One summer forenoon, while the train
was leing taken apart and made up anew,
a car was uncoupled and sent down the
track with no brakeman to control 1t. Edi-
«om, who had been looking at the fowls in
the poultry vard, turned just in time to
sce little Jimmie on the main track throw-
ing pebbles over his head, utterly uncon-
of danger.  He dropped his papers
vpen the platform, seized the child in his
arms, and threw Limself off the track, face
downwards, in sharp, fresh gravel ballast,
vith st & s cond 1o spare.  As it was, the
v hwwl of the car -'ﬂlt‘i the heel of his ‘--!
was 1in the cket other,” sal i the
father, ‘ w ticket «zent

sCronus

a8 the

and Wwlegraph operator, <4 Lhearing a
slirye L ran ouf in time to ser the train
: = ’-H ng the two bovs o the |~3;|Y
1rm.

Having ne ;,', wav to show his grati
nde, the asvnt sai “AlL if vou will step
T here four c!.n'-- m the werk and keep
Bipmie out of harm’s wav until the maxed
train returns !r Detroar, 1 will tweach

1 !- - 4F ;' !

- Wel \u;" «aid Edison

<1 will”

He extended his hand and said, = It's
a 3-11‘_‘3'!? _" il i s> ":*!:i--h ?“.I'f:' a ‘-l]v-
erapher. — Chdd’ s Hour.

Aunt Gertrads i

boen vou are a man, Tommvy ¥ Tomme
e l':v; ooINg 1o grow a | ;u-! e Vunt (eer
trude: “ Why 7 Tommv: © Because then

1 wen't have neariy so much fare 10 wash.”
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\LEC'S FRIGIT
Ak ! 18
5 1118 t
5 Es - !
> \ < s
o \ r his are: o]
: . ce | Fi
‘ Whe is ssed i pr
<} \ SN
\ 1 ™ q ] s they ‘»n,eé!l"i the re. 7".7""
= o H I came along Alec turned
\ , nd begar ble: but hi
’ trevhst s hand N .
. r thres oW f"'“_'.' trned .\".' was
passed. and 13 : t o 3P “Why, I never hurt little bove: I take {
cvied = —— tried to care of them,” said the policeman : and he‘

lifted Alec up in his arms and showed him
M+ Ladge, and then carried him to the car
and put him in.
Alee was very pale, and for a long time
did not say anvthing, and he held on very
tight to his aunt’s hand; but at last he
looked up and smiled. “ I’'m not afraid
of 2 policeman now,” he said: “but I'm
glad we don’t have policemen in the coun-
| try.”
After that Alec was willing to play in
{ the vard, and did not run when he saw a
policeman coming.—Olive Plants.

GOD’S CARE AND LOVE.

“ Do vou suppose,” said Johnny, as his
| little cousin laid away her largest, rosiest
apple for a sick girl, “that God cares
about such little things as we do?! He is
too busy earing for the big folks to notice
us much.”

Winnie slook her head and pointed to
her mother. who had just lifted the baby
from its erib. “ Do von think.” she said,
“ mother is so busy with the big folks that
she forgets the little ones? She thinks of
baby first, ’cause he’s the littlest. Surely
God knows how to love as well as mother.”
—Selzcted.

—— ——

THE HEIGHT OF PATRIOTISM.

Jesus made sacrifice a test of faithful
discipleship. Those who would “ follow
him ™ must also be willing to  leave all ”
that they hold dear. What such self-
denial may mean is well shown by this
anecdote of a soidier who loved his country
above all:

In the Franco-Prussian war a French
gunner was commanded by his colonel to
fire on a small house which was believed to
be a nest of Prussians.

“Trv it with a shell, my man,” sz2id the
officer.

With pale face, Pierre obeyed. He
sighted his piece deliberately and aeeur
ately, then fired it.

“ Well hit, mv man, well hit!” said the
officer, as he looked through his glass.
“ That cottage could not have been very
sclid, for it's completely smashed.” Turn-
ing round, he noticed a tear stealing down
the gunner’s cheek. Why, what's the
matter 77 he exclaimed. roughly.

“Pardon me, colonel,” was the answer.
“Tt was mv own little honse—evervthing
[ had in the world.”—The Classmate.

SWALLOWING SUNSHINE.

Katie was eating her breakfast one da_\'.
She: had a spoonful of oatmeal, and was just
ut to raise it to her mouth when the
sun shone across it, making it look yellow
and warm

“ 0, mamma,” said Katie, think w'se:
| have t swallowed 17

- was it, dear ¥ said her mother.

*“ A whole spoonful of sunshine I”—7T"he
Evanqelist.




