Technical and Bibliographic Notes / Notes techniques et bibliographiques

The institute has attempted to obtain the best original
copy available for filming. Features of this copy which
may be bibliographically unique, which may altar any
of the images in the reproduction, or which may
significantly change the usual method of filming, are
checked below.

Coloured covers/
Couverture de couleur

Covers damaged/
Couverture endommagée

Covers restored and/or laminated/
Couverture restaurée et/ou pelliculée

Cover title missing/
Le titre de couverture manque

Coloured maps/
Cartes géoaraphiques en couleur

Coloured ink (i.e. other than blue or black)/
Encre de couleur (i.e. autre que bleue ou noire)

Coloured plates and/or illustrations/
Planches et/ou illustrations en cculeur

Bound with other material/
\/ Relié avec d'autres documents

Tight binding may cause shadows or distortion
along interior margin/

La reliure serrée peut causer de I'ombre ou de la
distorsion le long de 1a marge intérieure

<

Blank leaves added during restoration may appear
within the text. Whenever possible, these have
been omitted from filming/

Il se peut que certaines pages blanches ajoutées
lors d'une restauration apparaissent dans le texte,
mais, lorsque cela était possible, ces pages n"ant
pas été filmées.

Additional comments:/

Commentaires supplémentaires:

This item is filmed at the reduction ratio checked below/
Ce document ast filmé au taux de réduction indiqué ci-dessous.

10X 14X 18X

L’Institut a microfilmé le meilleur exemplaire qu’il

lui a été possible de se procurer. Les détails de cet
exemplaire qui sont peut-8tre uniques du point de vue
bibliographique, qui peuvent modifier une image
reproduite, ou qui peuvent exiger une modification
dans la méthcde normale de filmage sont indiqués
ci-dessous.

Coloured pages/
Pages d2 couleur

Page: damaged/
Pages endommagées

Pages restored and/or laminated/
Pages restaurées et/ou pelliculées

\/ Pages discoloured, stained or foxed/
Pages décolorées, tachetées ou piqu:ées

Pages detached/
Pages détachées

/ Showthrough/
Transparence

\/ Quality of print varies/

Qualité inégale de I'impression

Continuous pagination/
_-?_1 Pagination continue

— Includes index{es)/

] Comprend un (dec index

Title on header taken from:/
Le titre de 1'en-téte provient:

Title page of issue/
Page de titre de 13 livraison

Caption of issue/
Titre de départ de la tivraison

Masthead/

Générique (périodiques) de la livraisor:

2X 26X 30x

12X 16X

<]

24X 28X 32X




- v

[~"3E A4

o e e e

wt

. 2 ,ﬂl

.ﬂﬂ.mlhlm IHEI{ !’Hllm '

AR P, bR AT e By oo WO BV o 7l . e et Poet e

Voruzr IML)

TORONTO, JUNE 9, 1888.

1S SHE STCK OR
ONLY PL.YING.

I cAx't make out
whether this girl is an
1invt\lid propped up in
¥a cushiouned chais, or
} whether she is only play-
+ing the part of grand-
trother with her glasses.
+She looks almost too

grave to be playing. Yet
she does nut look very
-sick, and such yovung
. girls do not often wear
pmch-nose glasses.

B

CONQUERING BY
POLITENESS.

Tue Bible says “ A
soft answer turneth away
* wrath.” The Irish Times
“ tells of a case in which
» gentle action served
the same purpose:

“ A brave, active, in-
telligent terrier, belong-
ing to a lady friend, one
i day discovered a monkey,
belonging to an itinerant
organ-grinder, seated
apon a bank within the
- grounds, and at once
! made & dash for him

The monkey, who was

{attired in a jacket and

* hat, awaited the onset in
.such undisturbed tran-
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P quillity that the dog

¢ halted within & few feet

§ of hiin to Tecounoitre. Both animals took
f,a long, steady stare at each other, but the
3 dog evidently was recovering from his sur-
S * prise, and about to make a spring for the
§mtruder At this critical juucture, the

L0 T PSS

magical.

Is Sue Sick ox ONLY Pravixe.

leave it until his polito
but mysterious guest had
deprrted.

There are times when
sowe animals act morv
scusitile than some
people, and this poor
organ grinder's monkey
preached an excellent
sermun to all who are
too ready with fists or
angty words. Tt takes
two to uarrel always,
and if olie o n* the other
can't.

PASS ON THE COM-
FORT YOU RE-
CEIVE.

AT a railway-station a
benevolent man found a
school-boy crying be-
cause he had not quite
enough to pay his fare,
and he .emembered sud
denly how, years before,
he had been in the sm
plight, but had been
helped by an unknown
friend, and had been en
juined that sume day he
should pass that kind
ness on. Now he saw
that the long expected
moment had come. He
took the weeping boy
aside, told him his story,
paid his fare, and asked
him in hig turn to pass
the kindness on. Andas

monkey, who remained perfectly qmet. the train moved from the st,uuon the lad cried
hitherto, raised his paw and gracefully sal- ' cheerily, * X will passit on, sir.” So that act
uted by lifting his hat. The effect was ' of thoughtful love is being passed on through
The dog’s head and tail dropped, our world, nor will it stay until its ripples
and he sneaked off to his house, refusing to have belted the globe and met again.
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HAPPY DAYS.

WHO 7 WHY? TIOW LaNG
Wio should work for missions,
God's kingdomn to advance ?
Euch and al), both great and smal),
Whoever has a chance.

Why ? DBecause he bids it—
I3ecauso so great the need,

If one wants bread he must be fed,
Sr ho will starve indeed.

How long shall we keep at 1t ?
How soon may labour ceaso ?

We must keep on till all are won
Who'll serve the Prince of I'ence.

And 8o here, from year to year,
Keep up our mission band :
We must not pause, for «till the cause
Needs every heart aud hand.
—Children's Work for Children
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LITTLE PILLOWS.

“Our Lord Jesus Christ, who dicd for us,”—
1 Thess. v, 9, 10.

Diep for us? who else ever did as mach
for you ! who else over loved you as much ?
Only think, now, what1t really means, be-
cause ib is really true, and surely it is most
horribly ungrateful when one for whom
such a grest thing has been done does not
even think about it,

You would thiuk it bard to be punished
for some one clse’'s fault, bnt this is just
exactly what your dear Saviour did—let
himself be punished for your fault instead
of you.

Suppose some cruel men were going to cut
off your leg, what would you think if your
brother came and said, “No ; chop mine off
instead ?” But that would not be dying
for you. And “our Lord Jesus Christ died”
far you.

It was tho very most he could do to show
his exceeding great love to you. Ie was
not obliged to go through it: he might
have come down from the uross at any
moment. The nails could not have kept
him there zn instant longer than he chose;
his love and pity were the real nails that
nailed him fest to the cross till the very
end, till he covld say, “It is finished,” till
he ** died " for us.

It was not only because he loved his Father
that he did it, but because he loved us;
for the text goes on, “ Who died for us, that
whether we wako or sleep, we might live to-
gether with him.”  So he loved us so much
that be wanted us to live together with him;
and as no sin cau enter his holy and beauti-
ful home, he knew our sins must be taken
away before we could go there. Aud only
blood could take away sin, only death could
atone for it ; and so he bled that we might
be washed in his most precious blood, he
dicd, “that whetber we wake or sleep, we
might live together with hir..”

“There is a word I fain would speak,
Jesus died !

O eyes that weep and hearts that break,
Jesus died !

No music from the quivering string

Could such sweet sounds of rapture bring;

Oh, may I always love to sing,
*Jesus died ! Jesus died!’”

—Frances Ridley Havergal,

BLIND IOM IN INDIA.

Is there one wlio has not heard of Blind
Tom ? No one ever listened to his playing
without being lost in wonder. But thereis
another blind Tom. I heard of him for the
first time last evening. A native of Iudia,
who speaks the English language as well as
you or I can, told us about the wonderful
continexrt he lived in.

I was deeply touched when he told us
about his blind Tom. Tom is a man who
has been blind for many years. He learned
to speak English without much trouble, for
he had nothing elsetodo. The teacher who
told us his touching history said that Tom
heard from Liwmn the wonderful story of Jesus
and his love, and believed it. Hecame one
day to his teacherand said to himn: “Teacher,
I want something.”

“ Well, Tom,°what is it 7

“Why, teacher, I want to learn fo read.”

“But, Tom,” said the teacher, “I can't
help you.”

“Why not?”

“Because you can't see, and we have no
books for the blind.”

“But, teacher, can’t we pray to God to

put it into the heart of somo one in yow
country to send us a hook in raised print ?”

“ Wea can try it," said the teacher.

But that teacher did not really expect
such & book. Tom did. ITe prayed in
carnest.

Two or three months after this interviow
a ship came in from America. She brought
supplies for the miscionaries, But what 1
that package ? It looked like a large book.
When opened it proved to be the Gospel
according to St. John in raised print for
the blind. No one in America had ever
heard of blind Tom in Tndia,

The good teacher sent for him at once
“Tom,” said he, “what do you think of this?"

“Think of iti” said Tom; “why,I knew
it was coming.”

Then Tom began to learn a letler at a
time in raised print. Of course he soon
learned to read, for his heart wasinit. DBut
that was not enough. He had an object in
view.
truth he had found in his precious book.

He must tell others the wonderful -

He went from village to village, and crowds

came to hear him.
It was a strange sight to those heathens
when they saw a bliud man reading English

words with his fingers translating them into

their language.

God blessed his Iabonrs among lus igno-
rant countrymen. They sometimes gave
him money. Every litile while he comes
in and says: “Teacher, here is something
for Jesus; take itand useit for him.” Aund
then lays down a rupee. The coinis worth
about fifty cents.

To-day, blind Tom in India is giving
more money for missionary purposes than
many rich men in this country are giving.—
Selected.

—— et o & e e

A LESSON FROM BADY'S STOCKING.

LtrTLEGRACIE was one day washing baby's
stockings, when she let one fall and got a
spot on it.

She first tried to scrape it off with her
fingers; then finding she could not succeed
in that, she van to her mother, saying:

“ Mamma, 1 can't get this spot off ; will
you please try ?”

Her mother then took it and began wash-
ing it, and it soon came ofl.

This is the way with our hearts. First
they are all clean; then we do & little wrong
thing, and that makes a spot. We think
little of it at the time—only try to scrape
it off by excusing ourselves, which makes
it worse. Then we ought to run to Jesus
and ask him to wash it off in his vlood,
which was shed for sinners. And, if we ask
sincerely, he is sure to grant our wish.

R O
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JESUS AND THE LITTLE ONES.

* Tk Master has come over Jordan,”
Raid ITaunah, the mother, one day ;
“ e is healing the people who throng him,
With the touch Jf the fiuger, they say,
And now T will carry the children—
Little Rachel, Samuel and John ;
I will carry the baby Xsther,
For the Lord to look upon.”

The fatherlooked at her kindly,
But he shook his head and smiled .
* Now, who but a doting mother
Would think of a thing so wild ?
«If the children were tortured by demons
Or dying of fever, 'twere well;
Or had they the taint of the leper,
+ Like many in Israel.”

“ Nay, do not hinder me, Nathan—
1 teel such a burden of care;

m
ut ? If I carty it to the Master,
in + Perhaps I shall leave it there.
u} - If he lay his hand on the children,
k. My heart will be lighter, I know;
ds = For a blessing forever and ever
Will follow them as they go.”
ns  So over the hills to Judah,
sh Along the vine-rows green,
to "~ With Esther asleep on her bosom,
And Rachel her brothers between,
0- 'Mong the people who hung on his teaching
ve . Or waited his touch or the word,
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2 Thro' the row of proud Pharisees listening,
" She pressed to the feet of the Lord.

be Why shouldst thou hinder the Master,”

¥ Said Deter, « with children like these ?

* Seest thou how from morning till evening

' He teacheth, and healeth disease.”

" But Christ said, “ Forbid not the children ;
Permit them to come unto me.”

" And he took in bis armns little Esther,
And Rachel he sat on his knee.

. And the heavy heart of the mother

Was lifted all earth-care above,

. As he laid his hands on the brothers

y And blessed them with tenderest love—
1 As he said of the babes on his bosom,

¢ “Of such is the kingdom of heaven ;"

; And strength for all duty and trial

s+ That bour to her spirit was given.

— —

THE CROWN OF THORNS.

t  BEFORE Jesus was crucified, he was very
¢ cruelly treated. Flis enemies beat him, and
sspit upon him, and said many insulting
i things to him. And they plaited a crown

tof thorns, and put it on his head, and
{mocked bim, calling him a king. Jesus
jsuﬁ‘ered all this, and death on the cross for
yus. If we love him, and take up our cross,
;aud follow him, as he bids us, he will some

-

day place on our heads a crown of glory.
{

!
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SCMETHING ABOUT INDIA.

try called Indin
Hindoos.

porches or veraudas.

Indin is governed by the Queen of Eny-!
land. A grest many Euglish poople go to
Indin to rule over the Hindoos. And yot
we are told that India is about eighty times
as large as England. Can you guess why so
small a country can rule such a large one ?

It is because its people are Christians, and
because they are educated. As you grow
older and resd more, you will learn that .
people who eunjoy the blessed religion of
Jesus Christ are far wiser in other ways and ;
fitted to govern. The poor Hindoos are hea-
then. Millions and millions of them have
never heard the glad story of the Saviour's
love, and of the home he has prepared for
those who love him.

"There is a beautiful little story of life in
India written by Mrs. Sherwood, which tells
of a little boy who by his sweetness and
kindness and by his faithful love of the
Master led his poor heathen bearer to be-
come a Christian. Perhapssome oneof your
friends can find you the story of ZLitlle
Henry and kis Bearer.

Whether you ever read it or not, I hope
you will remember the poor Hindoos. The
very youngest child can pray for them, that
the Lord will send his word to lighten their
dark minds, and many can help by giving a
little to send missionaries to them. God
has said to those who deny themselves for
the sake of others, “Inasmuch as ye did it
unto one of the least of these my disciples,
ye did it unto me.”

DOG STORIES.

I kxow a dog whose name was “ Truth.”
This is the way he got it: When he was
little vhey called him “Frick,” because he
was never still a minute. One day Fred's
mamma missed her overshoe, and said: “1
just believe Frisk has carried it off; he
~aht to be whipped.” * You won't whip
him if he confesses the truth 7" asked Fred.
Mamma promised she would not. So Fred

"said he might have it

i but after awhile this was not enoghe to
FAR away over the ocean is a great coun- ! satisfy  him,
Its people are called | tinnery shop
It is a very hot country, so that ; nies come 1, and he used to put these ina
people build their houses with large open . small b ander the counter
L e found whern they were: and, ashe didn

His master kept a conte
He had a great many pen

Madter Tras

know anything about the commaundments
he helped himself to one each day. and
bought an extm cent's warth of meat

Here 13 a dog from whom we might learn
n lesson  Curlo’s master used to try him by

|putting a picce of meat within his reach,

and then telling him nut to touch it.  Carlo
always turned his head the other way, aud
wouldn't even look at it, until lus master
It is beul ant even
to look at temptation —Our Little Ouee

DONT JEST WITH THE GIBLE

A GENTLEMAN of keen wit uwed often to
point out his remarks with some apt quota-
tion from the Bible, A friend who greatly
admired him was present 1n his last hone,
and asked with great sympathy what was
the future outlook.

“Very gloomy, indeed,” was hix responee,
Surprised and deeply pained he bastened o
quote some precious promises -uited to the
solemn hour.

“1 have spoiled them all for mvaelf,” wa<
his answer. * There is not one but 15 asan
ciated with some jest,”

His light went out in darkness, thongh
his name wason the church-roll.  What a
lesson is here for all who are willing to be
taught by it?  Lay 1t to heart,

A BRIGHT Boy,

“SeE the moon!” said a lady to ber
nephew, a bright little boy of five, ag they
sat looking out of the window the other
day.

“The moon " said the little man. * Yo
can’t see the moon in the day time.” * Yex,
you can,” continued his aunt. * Thoereit 18
over the trees.”

The little fellow had to admit that he
saw it, but added, “ Taint lighted anyway "

s

TIME FOR SCHNOOL.

showed Frisk the other overshoe, and told
him to bnng back the one he had carried
off. FErisk looked at it wisely, and then ran

where he had taken it in play.
called his name “ Truth.”

I bave heard of another dog who was not
so truthful,
penny every morning, which he took to the
butcher’s for a piece of meat for bis break-

fast. e seemed to enjoy this very much;

off and brought the other from the garden,; minute more he will by late.
Tnen Fred

I AM sorry to see James standing by the
wall.  The school-bell hus raug, and he
should basten along  If he lu.icrs o
James Joes
not know how impurtant itis to Le un tune.
Better five minutes too early than one

minute tov late. T like to see a buy

His master used to give him a1 promptly on hand for his breakfast, his din

uer, or his supper, and T like to see him on
t:me for play, or work orstudy, Always

on time, and never behind time.
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i ~orry, and when he has forgiven us, then we
L ire as bappy as if we had not done wrong;
Phat we canuot undo the mischief.”
i ¢ Then, mamma, 1 can nover be quite as
| rich ax of 1 had not had & naughty hour to-
duy #™

* Never, my dear; but the thought of
your los< may help you to be more careful
m tuture, and we will ask God to keep you
from sinuing againgt hun  again—The
M /rllr

———— - .~

THE LITTLE GIRL THAT MADE
A TABLE.

“Wio comes here’ ' asked Uncle Edward,
lvoking up from his carpenter’s bench and
plane, as he hieard somebody pushing at the
door, and when, an instaut after, a little
head with shoit brown hair showed itself,
he said, ¥ Oh, it's my little boy, Nan!”

' SLEEP,
tGoixe 59 Bren, Souxn Astkrr

turn, It's a thrifty little hous wife thaig
cun cook a meal, and make a table to puil
iton!”
Then he went back to his plening, while}
Naunie set her table out on the flat rockliKl
under the apple-tree, where the birds sang i
and no one in ali the world, whether boygee
or girl, was happier than she. B

MOTHER'S GOOD-NIGHT KISS,

Is there anything sweeter thau a mother's
good-night kiss and cradle hymn before a
child goes tosleep? how they drive away
all the cares and little troubles of the day,
snd bring sweet sleep and pleasant dreams,

WHAT TRUE RELIGION DID.

A nitTLE girl of twelve was telling, in a
simple way, the evidence that she was a
Christian; “I did not like to study, but to
play. I was idleat school and often missed
my lessons. Now I try to learn every
lesson well, to please God. T was mischiev-
ous at school when the teachers were not
looking at me, making fun for the children
to look at. Now I wish to plexse God by
behaving well, and keeping the school laws.
I was selfish at home, didn't like to run
errands, and wae sulky when wother called
me from play to help her. Now it is a real
joy to me to help mother in any way, and
to show that I love her.”

—_— e - ———

LOST TREASURES

* Cosmg, Mamie darling,” said Mrs, Peter-
on, “ before you go into the land of dreams,
you will kneel here at my hnee and thank
your heavenly Father for whathe has given
you to-day.”

Maniie came slowly towards her mother
and said, “I've been naughty, and T can’t
pray, mamma.”

«If you've been naughty, dear, that is the
more reason that you need to pray.”

“But, mamma, I don’t think God wants
little girls to come to him, when they are

»
naughty.
* You are not nauglnby now, my dear, are
you.”

“ No, L am not naughty now.”
“ Well, then, come at once.”

“I ain’t « boy!” said Nannie, coming
quite in then, and moving her feet rest-
lessly in the sawdust.

“Oh, ho!” said Uncle Edward. “ Then
what makes you slide ‘own hill, and beg
for skates, and fly kites, and have a bag of
marbles, and ride the old horseback, and
borrow my tools?”

“Idont care; Iain'ta boy. I'd despise
to be!” replied Miss Nannie, hauging a
lony, curly shaving over cuch ear as she
spoke. *“Say, Uncls Edward, I want to
make a little table. May I have that
little square piece ot board 7

“ Yes, yes,” said the uncle, and he handed
it to her.

“Now, may I take your big gimlet? I
want to bore some holes for the legs.”

Uncle Edward passed down the gimlet,
and Nannie bored a hole in each of the four
corners of the square board. Then she bor-
rowed a knife to whittle out some legs with,
and when they were done she hammered
them stoutly in. Now the table was done,
and it stood as level and firm as anybody's
table.

“I'm going now,” said Naunie, taking it
up. “I'm going to give a tea party, and I
had my little set of dislies already; and
Aunt Lizzie let me make some tiny pies
and cookies when she was baking this
morning, but I didn’t have any tables to
set the things out on, so I thought I would
come in here and make one. You may
come¢ to my part:, if you want to, Uncle
Edward.”

praise Giod for all the good that I have to do |8
I can be careful to always speak the truth§

I can keep from saying eross things. I canji
belp othersin trouble. I can be kind when

——— .

SCHGOL-BOY TROUBLES.

Tue witches get in my boots, I know,
Or else it's fairy elves; ‘

For when I stady they plague me so
I feel like one of themsolves.

Often they whisper, “ Cowe and play,
The sun is shining bright!”

And when I fling the book away
They flutter with delight.

They dance among the stupid words,
And twist the “rules” awry;

And fly across the page like birds,
Though I can'’t see them fly.

They twitch my feet and blur my eyes,
They make me drowsy, too;

In fact, the more a fellow tries
To study, the worse they do.

They can't be heard, they cau't be seen— R
I know not how they look— ’

And yet they always lurk between
The leaves of a lesson-book.

‘Whatever they are T cannut tell,
But this is plain as day;

I never’ll be able to study well,
As long as the book-elves stay,

~St. Nicholas,

WHAT A CHILD CAN DO.

“What shall 1 say to God about it,; Aud uff went the little girl, with great | others are angry. I can listen aud obeyf

mamma ?” sati~faction, to set her table. when Jesus speaks to my heart. I canl§
“You can tell God how very sorry youy ‘That's a smart oue!’ said Uncle Edward, | remember that God sees me. I can find§¥

are” looking after her as the door shut. “I'd}something to do for Jesus. I can trust him§
« What difference will that make 2™ like to sce the thing she can’t do! I'll{for shength todo it. I can listen to the

* When we have told God that we are.warrant her pies and cookies are done to a ' voice of conscience,



