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TESTING HER
WEIGHT.

Who can tell
whst retiections
msy be passing
throngh the old
man's brain as he
stands and watches
the little girl, pos-
sibly his dsughier,
standing in the

gi’::orhbopwtrl;

for himself, when
they will both have
to be weighed
balances of another
kind.and then their
spiritasl weight will
be of very great
consequenceindeed.

Esch word, deed,
or thought of our

it, on the final dsy,
when all mankind
shall be weighed
in the balances of

GODS HOUSE
I bhave bheard of

s dear littie girl who, when her little

said. ~ You must not talk now ; it isn't be- Dot polise to talk and and distard mamma

ing polite to God.”

TESTING HER WEIGHT.

he just as polite
to! God as to
InAmms When
you go to chareh,
which 18 God's
Lhouse, you know,
you must think
about him and
try to learn
sbout him by lis-
tening to what the
minister oOr your
teacher says about
ham. God wants
us all to be very
bappy. but he also
warls us to learn
all we can of his
love

O
~HE DOOR OF
THE HEART

Jesus knoca- lo-
day at the door of
your heart | do you
oot hearhim ? He
has knocked there
every day Sila.
FOU can remember
When you were
nsughiy he
knocked there and
wanted to come
in to clean the
naochtiness out
and make 8 Lome
for L:is Spirit there
When you are good
he knocks for you
to open the door
that he may make
you better Long
a2 he died to
redeem you from
sii and save your
sou! from hell , but
he cannot ¢do 1t
unless you un-
lock the door and
swing it wide
open for  him,
that he may enter

Do you think about this, Littie people, your beart and live there and be your
sister whispered in church ome Sunday when you go to chareh ! You know it is king snd master al vour life  Open

the door now and sy, ~Come in desr
when she Las company, aad you ought to Saviour’




HAPPY DAYS.

THE BOY THAT LAUGHE.

I know a funny littie boy,
The jest ever born:

His face is like a heam of joy,
Although his clothes are torn.

I saw pim tumble on his noss,
And waited for a groan;

But how he laughed © Do you suppose
He struck his friony bone 7

There's sunshine in esch word he speaks ;
His lasugh is something grand -

Its ripples overrun his cheeks
Like waves on snowy sand

He lsughs the moment he awakes,
And till the day is done ;

The schoolroom for a joke he takes;
His lessons are but fun

No maiter how the day may go,
You cannot make him ery ;
He's worth a dozen boys I know
Who pout and mope and sigh.
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Dappy Days.

TORONTO, JANUARY 1%, 1901

A BiG LITTLE WORD.
BY MARY L BROADSEAD.

“Whir-rr-r,” said the door bell
“ Ab-tschee! Ah-tschee!™ said Ruth.

“Poor child! you must be my little
house plant to-day.” said mother, and
wei see if we can't send this naughty
oud off to Greenland.”

Just then Rose came in. “ A note for
Miss Ruth,” she said.

“Oh, mamma, do open it quick® It
smells like Aunt Helen™ and held
the violet-scented note to her poor little
red nosa.

Ruth was right, and with her mother’s
belp read:

“ I there in all the round world a little
girl who would take pity on a poor lonely
suntie this rnn{ day? If the suntie had
somebody to help her pull molasses candy
and make hickory-nut tafly and butter-
sooteh, she wouldn't mind the weather st
sll. Will Ruth kindly try to find the
right little girl and send her by John,
who will waat 7~ “Avsmie Hoex”

Dear me’ Wasn't it too sad that Aunt
Helen should bave chosen this day of all
others for her candy-making? I dom't
wonder that there were more than “eold "
tears in Rath's eyes as she watched Jobn
go back to suntie’s without her; do you?

Even Mac, her funny little dog, saw
that something was wrong, and trotted

an odd sound in the
forget her own troables
at the

Mother brought the sugar bowl, and
for awhile Ruth had a fenny little sugar
party, and then every Jump made her
think of the fun she would have had if
she could have gone to Aunt Helen's.

“ What a sorry-looking little hostess'™
said mother, passing through the hall a

little while later. “Aren't your visitors
pleasant
“Oh mother; but everything

makes me think what a lovely time |
would bave had at Aunt Helen's.”

“ Now, my girlie, let us send the puppy,
back to poor anxious Di, and let Mac go
%00 if he wants to, then I will tell you a

“Unce upon a time there was s little
girl who was given a wonderful little word
to use just as she pleased. There were
just three letters in the word: BUT. She
could have put them away out of sight, or
she could have hung them up in the sun
where they would bave been all bright
and shining. But, instead, she took this
little wcrd and stretched it and twisted it
until she made a wall of it, high and wide
enough to shut out all the sunshine. Then
she sat down in the shadow of the wall
and thought there was no sunshine in the
world.”

“Mother, your eyes look smily in the
corners as if your story was about me,”
said Ruth, looking puzzied.

“Well, dearie, you remember you said
you were ‘having & mice time with the
dogs, lwt—" This made me think how
that one little word can sometimes stand
in the way of our sunshine, if we will let
it. We bave happy homes, iu/ we would
like to live somewhere else.  We are going
to have a lovely walk, bu! we wish we
could go to drive.”

Just then there was a double tap at the

door, and there stood Aunt Helen

to our
. jand too

wranped in a waterproof and carrying a
basket,

“ As the little maid coulin’t come to ﬁ.le
candy, the candy had to come to her, said
asuntie, laughing.

FREDZ SERMON

This was Fred's sermon on honouring
psrents

“‘H” means to hear what they say.
Sometimes you can't hear when youn sre
real near, if you'd rather not; but you
wust slways rather.

“*0 " means obey—that’s to mind whst
you're told, as well as t» hear it

“*N"1s to hear and obey now.
say:‘ Wait & minute’ Don't think
mind pext time.” Now is the word.

“*0’ again means cnest We owe it
Enrmts. because they loved us

care of us when we we.e
little shavers, and couldnt do it onmr-
selves.

“*R° stands for right. It is right, be-
cause God says so; if it weren's, he
wouldnt have put it in the Bible”

Maybe some of you can spell better than
Fred, but we douit if you can preach as
well

Dom’t
T

THE DIFFERENCE IT MAKES

“Go away from me, Stanley' Don't
you see that I'm playing, and cant be
bothered with you?~ little Robbie said
crossly to his baby brother.

Stanley looked for s moment at Robbie ;
then a pitiful uiver took possession of his
pretty lipe. He was not csed to baving
cross words spoken to him.

* See, Robbie,” said his motker, ~
is hurt. Speak kindly to him ; he doesn't
like you to use such a cross voice.”

And what a wonderful difference it
made in the baby brother's face when
Robbie ssid softly : “I'm sorry,
Kiss me, and 1 won't speak to

Staniey did not understand the meaning
of the words ; but be did understand that
it was s kind, and not a cross, voice speak-
ing to him.

Stanley.
you like

A PRAYER FOR THE NEW YEAR

Dear Master, for this coming yoar
Just one request I bring ;

I do not pray for happiness
Cr any earthiy thing;

I do not ask to understand
The way Thou leadest me:

But this I ask : Teach me to do
The thing that pleaseth Thee.

A quiet lot in life is mine,
Mcde up of little things ;

Teach me to do as unto Thee
The duties each day bri

Faithful in that which is the least,
Desr Master, I would be,

Thus making all my daily work
The thing that pleaseth Thee.
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HAPPY DAYS. 7

HER SECRET.

Once in an Ewstern palace wide
A little child sa¢ weaving :

So patiently her task she plied

That men and women at her side
Flocked round her, almost grieving.

“ How is it little one.” they said,

“ You always work so cheerily
You never seem to break your thread,
Or snarl or tangle it, instead

Of working smooth and clearly

“ Our weaving gets so worn and soiled,
Our silk =o frayed and broken;

For all we've fretted, wept, and toiled,

We knew the lovely pattern’s spoiled
Before the King has spoken.”

“I only go snd tell the King,”
She said, abashed and meekly :
“You know he said, ‘in everything " "—
“Why. so do we '~ they cried. ~We
bring
Him ali cur tronbles weekly.”

She tarned her littie head aside,
A moment let them wrangle
“ Ab, but.” she =oftly then replied,
“1 go and get the knot untied
At the first little tangle "

Oh little children—weavers all—
Our broidery we spangle

With many s tear that need not falil

If on our King we would but call
At the first little tangle !

LESSON NOTES.

FIRST QUARTER
STUDIES IN THE LIFE OF JESUS

o

Lessox IV [Jan 27

CHRIST SILENCES THE PHARISEES
Msit 22 33 46. Memcry verses, 37-40
GOLDEN TEXT.

What think ye of Christ 7—Matt. 22 42,
THE LESSON STORY.

If you had been in the temple those
last days that Jesus spent there, you
would have found a crowd about him all
the time. Some who really wanted to
learn the truth were there, but others were
there to list<n, and find fauit and catch
him in his words They hoped he would
say something agsinst the law, so that
they might arrest him.

One of these, a lawyer, tried to puzzle
Jesus with s hard question. He called
him “master.” as though he believed in
hire, and asked which was the greatest
commandment of the law. How ready
Jesus was to enswer. The greatest thing
in the world is love, and even the cunning
lawyer dared not say that the law which
bids us love God first and best is not the
greatest! Then Jesvs told him that the
second was just as great, “ Thou shalt love

thy neighbour as thyselfi” By keeping
these two laws, Jesur said we would obey

What is a pars
weaning.

A story with a

the whole law, and this is because love is What was this parabie sbout T'en
the greatest of all things. Then while | virgins and their lamps
the Pharisees stood sround him, Jesus Which of the virgins were wise 7 Those

who tock

* What think 1
What 4id the tive foolish

asked this solemn guestion

|
ye of Christ f ) virgins d
= e Gl —— i1 K o oil with them
QUESTIONS FOR THE YOUNCGEST. ! Who were they geing to mest? The
What did the Pharisees want? To get | isidegroon )
rid of Jesus ! What did they w t waited ?
Wkat did they try to do 7 To puzzle | They slegt
him with questions t When he came what did they do?
What did a lawyer ask him What | They went to meet :
| was the greatest commmandment. | What the foolish virgins havetodo ?
What did Jesus answer 7 Tae first | Go and buy
What does this command us? To love What ‘!:;:-?:--. while they were gore?
God best. The bridegroom came ’
What is the second ¥ About loving our Why cwuld they not go in with the
neighbour bes :v-;} wom The door was shut
Who is our neighbour? Any ome we| Who can enter heaven at lat Only
Can ht!p those who are rea ]

What one word i« the whole law
Love.

What did Jesu: ask the DOROTHY DEES TWIN.
“What think ye of Christ 7 ° .

Could they snswer his question? N “ O Dorotby Dee. Dorothy Dee
they stumbled ' She is as pretty. yes, as preity can be

How can we think right atout Chnist

—_— e e ceee ——— —

Pharisees 7

Ssng the village children, and Dorothy’s

By ?_m'mz bim. . . . mirror echoed the foolish dJditty until
Where can we get love? From God Dorothy Dee was in danger of becoming »
very vain ) rothy as well as & very

f;-ru:; But Dorothy was pretty, as
| pretity as & pecture, with beautiful

| pesch 1lossom et ofl by soft

s V. [Feb 3

THE TEN ViRGINs

LESS 2
L her
FARAVLE OF cotupic Xon

r = s and lovely eves of & hazel b
Matt 25 1-13 Memory verses, 1013 ;;'3 ™D curis and lovely cy fa hazel bige
_ { ibat was ane (lorothy Lut the other
GOLDER TEXT. one—well, Dorothy’s preity face was not

T
i
matched by & pretiy son

Watch therefore: for ye know meither
the day nor the hour wherein the Son of
man cometh.—Matt 25 13

THE LESSON STORY

Sweet in forme and festur:
But sour in Lheart and temper,”

A parsble is a story with 8 mesning | brother Ben often sanz when ti

e ugly

Jesus often used parables in teaching the | Dorothy ~had the foor Bat Dorc by
disciples.  Let vs think now that we are | said that Ben was shar ming, and let the

two Dorothys manage for themselves

little disciples—for we are, if we are try- 3
When Ben cime home from ocoliege mn

ing to learn of Jesus—and see if we can

understand the lesson he wants to teach | the holidays, be briuzht his new kodak
us with him . and, sure en wuzh, be got & snap

Jesus wanted the disciples (and us) to|at the two Dorothys first one, then
know what this kingdom of Uod s hke !t'r,r other. After he went Lo to }.;;~
and so he told the story about ten virgins | studies, he srranged the “wo giris as he

who tock lamps and went to a wedding. | chose forssnap - and w™ = the pocture was

Perhaps this scems strange to you. but mn | properiy developed, behold ' the two
that far-away country and time they did | Donthysarminarm and O soch aditference
many things very differently from what Marking “ The T'A”" telow. he sent 1t to
we niow do. When there was a wedding | Dorothy for a birthday present  She was

Ti.!wore anere and sried and damned and
s g V&l Ty, and cned and nd

there were r;:’ia)s SES DTCCES RS i

bridegroom and his friends were in one | poun fed ber fists unli her mother placed
They usually started from their homes, |the m.rror on the tefore where she
and when they met they all went to the | stood, sand there she saw one Dorothy At
bridegroom’s bome, where the wedding | first she Tox k--.i frightened, then & fatned
took pisce. See if you can teil from | snd then tried to be berself . and when she

verses 3 snd 4 why some are callied wise | succeeded in this, she saw the other Dor-
and others foolish. Read on and you will | othy. and was foreed to acknowledge that
see what trouble the carelessness of the | Ben had made a true pictore, if an ugly
foclish virgins caused. {one. ~ There will be but one Dorothy sfter
If Jesus invites you into his kingdom, | this” she said, for she did pot like being
and you are too careless tc get ready,|so ugly and whenmever the other twin
what will happen ? began to show herself in ten
Dorothy wruld run to the mirror and fight
her oif, until at last she got ofien
at her receplion and quit coming el

per
QUESTIONS FOR THE YOUNGEST
What did Jesus tell the disciples? A

parable. together.
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ROSIE IN

ROSIE IN THE HOSPITAL

Poor littie Rosie” while the beantifal
summer days glide by, <he bas to lie in bed
in the hospital, weary snd tired, and long-
ing to be alie to go cut and enjy hersell
like other little goris.  She is protably n
led with some wasting fever that needs
grest care and good nursing. In ourilias-
tration she lies there sound asleep, with
her thin little bands on the counterpsne

pillow. Outside the sun is just setting be-
hind the fermbouse in the distance, and
everything is looking so lovely that it
does, indeed, seem a pity that little Rosie
cannot be out too, and enjoy it all. On
the window-sill by the bedside is a jar
with & lovely bunch of roses in it which
bave been brought, perhaps, by some kind
friend. It is a great trial for a little
person to be in bed with iliness during the
besutiful sommer months, and we hope
our friend, uttle Rosie, will soom be well
again and out in the fresh air with her
o anIons.

GRANDMOTHER'S QUEER DOLLS.
BY SARAN TOWNSEND,

“ When | was a Iittle girl” said grand-
mother, :n tones rather louder than g-ual
—and then she swiled, for she bad done
just what she bad planned—she had
cleared the air snd sverted = domestic
storm. The scow] disappeared from Jum's
forebead and Lucy stopped whining at him
for stepping upon Mehitabel Eliza, who
iay in & rather too prominent position op-
on the floor. G:andmother was so gentle

and joving that the children were really |

ashamed to quarrel beiore her | only some-

times they forgot and needed to be re- |
) | some up st grandiather’s last sumimer.
“ When I was a little girl " grandmother |

minded.

long crooked necks; but they are
good” snd he smiled in hsppy
memors. “ I should think they would
make funny dolls,” he added.

“Were they really, grandmother,’
said Lucy, “ -eally truly squashes?”

“Yes,” said grandmother; “two
little crooknecked squashes. Mother
covked them, and we bad them for
dinner. That is, she and father did,
but I wouldn’t touch them; or per-
baps I would better say ‘it for the
vegetable as it was served on the table
didn't look the least bit like my
children, and I wouldn't have known
what it was if my mother hadn't told
me.
~ Grandfather lsughed and said I
was a goosie; but when Christmas
time came, he sent to the cily and
bought me the very finest doll I bad
ever seen. my little friends on the
next farm, three miles away, had only
rag babies. It was my treasure for
many years, until long after I grew
too big for dolls It was the omly
real doll I ever had.”

THE HOSPITAL

continued, “ I had some very queer dolls.
You never had any lke them, Lucy
Father planted them in the spring: that
is, ho planted the seeds for them.”

“ Why, grandmother '~ exclaimed Luey,
her eyes big with amezement

“Yes” went on grandmother, guietly
“1 told you they were very queer dolls,
you know. Father planted the seeds, snd
by and by they sprouted and grew aud

and her bair flowing loosely over the | blossomed ; then my dolls began to grow.

I watched them o long time before they
were large enough to be taken from the
vines. Bat finally, one day, mother picked
them off Then it cccarred to me that
they would look a grest deai Setter if
they had some clothes, so I began to plan
some.

“Bat they were such queerly-shaped
children that [ found it more sstisfactory
to pin shawls and hsndkerchiefs about
them than to try to fit them with clothes
like my own. Their complexions, too
were rather yellow:. but that was a small
matter, and they were my very obedient
and much-loved children, for cne week
Then, one worniag, I csme down early to
get them for the day—I bad planned a
little picnie for toem out under the wal-
nut tree—but they were gone. [ couldn’t
find them anywhere, though their clothes
were nestly folded and lay in  little pile
upon the kitchen table !

“*Where are my children, mother 7" I
asked. ‘I want my dolls.’

“*“hey were spoiling, dear,’ she said,
‘and it seemed best to cook them. '™

Lucy looked bhorrified st this, and
hugged the lately abused Mehitabel Eliza
protectingly, but Jim's eyes began to
twinkle

“I know,” he said ;

.

squashes! 1 saw

They are queer-looking things, with their .

TO SERVE THE KING

Remember the command in these words,
“Seek first the kingdom of God.” This is
the command of your king.

God wants boys' lives, not only their
souls. It is for active service that soldiers
ate drilled and trained, and fed and armed.
That is why you and I are in the world at
all—not to prepare to go out of it some
day, but to serve God sctively in it now.
Every hour s kingdem i+ coming in your
heart, in your home, in the world near
you, be it s kingdom of darkness or s king-
dom of light You are placed where you
are, in a particular business, in & particu-
lar street, to help on th-re the kingdom
of God. You cannot do that when you
are old and ready to die By that time
vour compsnions will have fought their
fight, and Jost or won. If they lose, will
you not be sorry that you did not help
them 7

Perhaps some boys are deserters; they
began once before to serve Christ, and
they deserted. Come back sagain, come
back again todsy. Others have never
enlisted st all. Will you not do it
now.”

You are old emough to decide. The
grandest moment of a boy's life is that
woment when he desides to “ seek first the
kingdom of God "™

A WiSE HABIT.

Wise and far-sighted young people are
they who begin early to store their
memories with the words of i
The exact knowledge of Bible texts isa
means to inteilectual growth, to social
calture, to improvement of to
the forming of right purpcses and hahits,
and to the culti ation of the soul. Noone
was ever sorry for having memorized
portions of God's word.




