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Vorvus 1.]

THE LION.

THERE was never a crea-
ture more fitted fot its own
place than the lion. Its
colour is a tawny yellow, so
much the shade of the des-
ert sand around it, that as
it steals along it is not seen
from 2 distance. Its move-
ments had need be stealthy,
lest it should alarm its prey,
and so, its feet being softly
padded, it can come upon
it unawares. There is also
another reason for the make
of its huge paws; it springs
upen its victim when it is
thirty or forty yards from
it. Suppose it should miss
—why, the force of 1its fall
would be enough to shatter
even the iroun frame of a
lion; but on those velvet |
cushions it would alight
with no more injury than
you would get if you were
to tunble into o feather-bed.
And then, when the lioness
has ber babies to fondle, it
would never do if she could
not sheathe her murderous
clawg, and enciicle them in
those soft arms, just as i
there were nothing sharp
inside' VYou have often
Serh your at datt vt L
clawg in a mowment when Tur Liou.
anything ofiended her;
vell, you know she is a beast of prey, thoh fiom the bunes even without any lelp
though a small one, and the lion is nothing ' fian the Jaws. The teeth ate so strong
more than a monster cat; they have each’ they can break the hardest tome,
the same nature, and are wmade afler thc"’ -
same fashion. But when the lon's claws . A Ligk Child hearing a sermon, and ob-
are put out, frightful indeed they ave. Ity | serviug the mimstar very veliement i his
tongue is hardly less <e, being cet with | words and gestutes, oried vut, © Muther, why
gharp points or bristles, which can tear the ; dun't the people Lot the wan vut of the ves!”

FROM APRIL TO MAY.

“ Brssy i my sunshine,
and Margaret 13 my Apnl
day,” samid mamma, as the
two little tigures stoud at
her knee.

A sle of the veriest
sunslune sprend tself all
over httle Bessys face, as
. she went back t her play
1n another part of the roui.
I'he motber drew her doser
and wlispered, "1 wish the
showers and sturms could
stay away, and both my
hittle sls be sunslany all
the tume,

* Mamma, do you mean
| becnuse I ury and get mad ¢

* Yes"

The httle face dropped,
and a finger went up to the
corner of her mouth. M.
Marshum suad .

* Apnl comes tirst m the
spring, httle girl, with some-
times rain and sometunes
sunshine, and such beauti-
ful, beanuful tlowers.  And
R so, my darling, of you try
very hud, and ask God to
help you, you may yet turn
to a May day.

3y this Uwe, the htdde
Ctace war o wheldly  ladiden
uprlnyl mouther s breast and
remuined there for o good
while; and then she, too,

stinyed off to her play, but the arnest look
did not pass away. And many a tine,
when a storm ot shower seemed brewing, «
determined little smile would come first as
& 1anbow, in answer to the wother’s anxious
louk, and then, hike the sun brenking
, through the Jdouds, it would fivud her whole
face with real May sunshine, and the
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HAPPY DAYS.
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mother would whisper encouragingly, * Ah,
my Margaret, what a happy time it will be
whon my little April day changes to a
beautiful May day 1"——2LPreshyterian Banner.

- —

MISSIONARY PENNIES.

HrAR the ponnies dropping,
Listen as they fall—
Every one for Josus,
He will get them all,

Dropping, dropping ever,
From ench little hand:

'Tis our gift to Jesus
From his little band.

Now, while we are littlo,
Pennies are our stora;

But, when we are older,
Lord, we'll give thee more.

Though we have not money,
Wo can give him love,

He will own our offering,
Smiling from above.
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NOT OUR OWN.
Deak little one, to whum do you belong,
besides to dear mamma and those about you
whom you love so much? You belong to
the blessed Saviour who bought us with his
own precious bloed. You know that the
blood in our bodies is our life. I the
blood were lust, we cuuld not live a2 moment.
So when our dear Saviour gave his bluod
for us, he gave his very life. And why did
he give his life? why did he leave his
happy liome in heaven to come and die for
us? Because he loved us so much that he
wanted us to be happy forever in heaven

with him.

Satan tempts us 30 as to make ns wicked
hke himself; but Jesus bought us for hin-
self with his own precious blood, and he
will keep us from sin and Satan, if wo ask
him,

Well, if we are not our own, but belong
to Jesus, we must ugs every part of our
bodies for him. We cannot do for himn as
Mary and Martha did; but for others we
can do acts of kindness, and give little
words of love, becanse wo love Jesus, ang 8o
it will all be for him,

Did you ever think that your little
hands could do something for Jesus, by
working for others; and your little feet, by
running readily on some message for one
you love; and your tongue, by speaking
kindly and gently, even when others speak
unkindly to you? Your thoughts also, you
can, by his help, keep pure and good for
him. Whatever we do for Jesus, whose
eye-is always upon us, he will see and love.
How sweet it is to think that we belong to
such a Ioving Saviour!

NEVER HUNCH WHEN OTHERS
CROWD.

OXE very warm afternoon in July, 1
visited a school in Boston. There were
about sixty children from four to eight
years old. The school-room was small, and
the children looked much oppressed by the
beat, especially the youngest.

I stood up before them and asked,
“Children, can you tell me what peace
children will do ?” '

One said, “ Love your enemies;” another,
“Forgive your enemies;” another, “ When
others strike one cheek, turn the other;”
another, “Overcome evil with good.”

All these were good answers. At length
o little girl whom I had observed on the
middle of a seat directly before me, looking
very uncomfortable (being so crowded that
she could not move her elbows,) looked up,
and in a most piteous and plaintive tone,
said—“ Peace children don’t hunch when
others crowd.”

That was the very thing! The little
crowded, suffering child, gave the best
definition to peace I ever heard. She gave
a sure and certain antidote to all anger and
fighting.  “Never hunch when others
crowd.” And she drew it directly from her
own persoual experience. She said what
she felt That makes it all the better
There the little girl was crowded up—her
arms squeezed down to her side—she could
hardly move or breathe; yet there was no
anger, no quarrellng, simply because she
did not “hunch,”

OUR TET IN A PET.

Is this not a sad sight? See little
Annie King sulking and crying because her
mamma will not let her go out to play in
the damp. She is naughty, and will not
play with the baby, or even with her lovely
Adollie. Because Annie is so bad, her
mother will not give her any jam for tea.
She is generally a very good little girl, and
it grieves ber mamma to see her in such a
pet, and lo have to punish her. Thus,
children often—yes, and grown people, too
—make not only themselves miserablc, but
also all who are around them.

WHAT RELIGION DID FOR A
LITTLE GIRL

RELIGION helps children to study better
and do more faithful work. A little girl of
twelve was telling, in a simple way, the
evidence that she was a Christian. “«T did
not like to study, but to play. I was idle at
school, and often missed my lessons, Now
I learn every lesson well, to please God. I
was mischievous at school when the teachers
were not looking at e, making fun for the
children to look at. Now I wish to please
God by behaving. well and keeping the
school laws. T was selfish at home; didn’t
like to run errands, and was sulky when
mother called me from play to help her in
work. Now it is a real joy for me to help
mother 1n any way, and to show that I love
her.”

A LITTLE girl under five, looking at an
ugly face in a book, said, “I think the
features are good if he was not making up

a face.”
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“NO SWEETER STORY.”
THERE is no sweeter story told,
In all the blessed book,
Than how the Lord within his arms
The little children took.

We love him for the tender touch
That made the leper whole,

And for the wondrous words that healed
The tired, sin-sick soul.

But closer to his loving self
Our human hearts are brought,
When for the little children’s sake
Love's sweetest spell is wrought.

For their young eyes his sorrowing face
A smile of gladness wore—

A smile that for his little ones
It weareth evermore,

The voice that siienced priest and sciibe,
For theri grew low and sweet;

And still for them his gentle lips
The loving words repeat:

“Forbid them not!” O blessed Christ!
We bring them unto Thee,

Aud pray that on their heads may rest
Thy benedicite!

SUMMER 1S COMING.

. As soon as we hear the birds sing, we
;know ‘that summer is coming. All winter
"long we cannot hear them, unless we have
!them in cages; but when summer comes,
,the air is just full of their songs.

' There is a tree just by my window, snd
early in the morning I hear quite a concert,
for a whole tribe of birds sit on its bianches.
If one flies away to a neighbouring tree, all

i the rest follow. One day I put some bread-

‘crumbs on my eave-trough, and next morn-
ing they were all gone, so I supposed my

‘friends the birds had eaten them up.
About the first birds that appear in the
spring are, I think, the robins. We see
them sometimes hopping about on the
snow, looking for crumbs, or something to

-eat. The other day, as I was walkinyg up

_the street, there zat a robin on a gate-post,

.and & boy was standing by the.post, and

"suddenly I thought I heard the robin sing,

Ebut it turned out to be only the boy whist~

ling. ] e

! MiNp your feet' Ton't let them walk

{in the steps of the wicked.

SCHOUL

Hrruerr looks small for his age, for he
is six years old, aud goes to school. e
used to think it was only boys and girls
who learued lessons, but he knows batter
now. Shall I tell you how ¢ There was a
luzy dunce at Herbert's school (perhaps there
is one at yours,) and one day this dunce
said he should be glad when his school-days
were over and he had * done with lessons,”
The waster overheand him, and he told the
whole school something which Herbert
never forgot.

“Children,” said the waster very solemnly,
“so long as you are in this world your
lessons will never be over. I, though I am
old, am learning still. As vou get older
your school-masters will change, but yon
will still be at school, Do you understand
me?  Who is the Master of ugall #”

The boys kunew that, and mauny voices
answered 1everently, “ God.”

“Yes, God,” replied the teacher; *and
he has many under-mnsters, who try to
teach his people the lessons he would have
them learn. Sometimes poverty is the
school-master, sometimes wealth, sometimes
sorrow or happiness. All these things are
sent to teach us sowething. There are
dunces in God’s scheol a8 in our schools
here below—-idle, selfish people, who do
not care to please the great Master, they
will be very sorry one day—that great day
of account, when every man's work will be
judged. Learn all you can, boys,” he con-
cluded, “for all must learn, even the
youngest of you; and those who will not
learn in God's school, learn lessons all the
same—sad lessuns, wicked lessons, of a hard,
bad moaster, whose wages is death.”

Herbert went home, and thought a great
deal of these words; he quite made up his
mind to learn in God’s school; and Dolly,

his little sister, she must learn too. None
were too small, and he looked at little year-
old Dolly sucking her thumb on the nursery
floor.
“ What could Dolly learn ?” Suddenly he
sprung up. )
“ Dolly must learn to walk;” she was
tou young to learn anything else yet, and
very patiently and kindly did the little
fellow support Dolly’s treinbling, tottering
feet. Dolly was pleased to learn; perhaps
when she gets oider Herbert may guide her
feet 1nto God's paths, us now he leads her
across the nursery flour. - Selected.
WhILE seated on the hill-side,
The hungry ones were fed,
By bim who said most truly,
«] am the living oread.”
'Tis he, the heavenly manna,
Who doth our souls restore;
By faith,;of him, partaking,

We live for evermore,
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THE BLESSING OF SONG,

“WHaAT a friend we have in Jesus”—-
Suug a little chald one day .

And n weary woman listened
To the darlings happy lny.

Al her life seemed dark und gloomy,
And her heart was sud with care;
Sweetly rang out baby’s treble—
* All our sins and grieis to bear.”

She was pointing out the Saviour,
Who could carry every woe,

And the one who sadly listened
Needed that dear Helper so!

Sin and grief were heavy burdens
For u fainting soul to bear

Bue the baby, singing, bade her
“‘Lake it to the Lord in prayer.”

With a simple, trusting spirit,

Weuk and worn, she turned to God,
Asking Christ to tauke her burden,

As he was the sinner's Lord.

Jesus was the only refuge,
He could take her sin and care,
And he blessed the weary woman
When she camne te him in prayer.

And the happy child, still singing,
Little knew she had a part
In God's wondrous work of bainging,
Peace unto a troubled heart.
Christiun Obs ;. er.

STARTING RIGHT.

Now T do want that these lads should
get started right.  You understand I am
not asking you to give up the fun aund
frivolity of life, but there aie n great many
earnest things iv life as well, and yon want
to begin to be getting on the mauly side of
them.  You cannot affurd to live only on
the surface of things. On the surfuce you
will get what 1s sunny, and you want that;
but you want not only what is sunny and
funny. If your life is to grow strong and
noanly, you have gut to have it fed also out
of things that lie down u little deeper. A
plant needs sunshine, but you know it won't
live on sunshine. If you have seen un
acorn sprout after it is planted, you have
noticed that when the sprout has grown a
little way it divides, and a part of it grows
up into the air and sunshine, and becores
the tree, and the other half grows down into
the ground aud becomes rovt. Now it 13
that down there that I want for you, jyou
may call it a rout, ur call it strength, or call
1t manliness, o1 eyll it Christian Jharacter,
or any other nawme you like, it ia what is

goitg to make a success of you if you sue-
ceed; it is what is going to build you up
mte hundsomo manhowd little by little, as
the rout butlds up the tree; it is what is
gomy t keep you from being toppled over
by tcmptation, just as the rvoot Keeps the
tree from heing blown down by the wind,—
C M Parlliorst, DD,
RESISTING TEMI'TATION,

Jury Bray, the Cornish miner whose
rugged prety and real cunsistent conseera-
tion to Christ's service have been made a
blessing to so many hundreds of God's
children, gives much ins'ruction in  his
quaint wav as to how to treat the temyta-
tions of Satan. He suys of humself that
one day when he was a little down hearted
be stood upon the brink of a coal-pit, and
some ene seemed to say,

“ Now, Billy, just throw yourself down
there anc be nid of all yonr trouble,”

He kuew in a minute who 1t was, und,
drawing back, said,

* Oh no, Satan ; you can just throw your-
self down there. That is your way home,
but I am going to my home in a different
direction.”

Aunother time he tells us that his crop of
potatoes turned out poorly, and as he was
diggivg them 1 the fall Satan was at his
elbow and said,

“There, Bill! wsu't that poor pay for
serving your Father the way you lave ull
the year ! Just see thuse small potatves.”

He stopped his hoeing and repliud,

“Ah! Satan at it again, talking against
my father, bless his name *—Why, when 1
served you, I didn’t get any potatees at all.
What are you talking against Father for 2
and he went on hoeing and praising the
Lord for small potatoes.

A TESTIMONY,

Trove Jesus to-day with ull my hentt.
I gave my heart to Jesus when I was uine
years old, and he did Lless and keep me.
About a year after Jesus forguve wmy sivs,
lie showed me that my heart was uot pure
1z his sight, and I just guve myself all to
him, and asked him to tauke all the anger
and pride and sellishness and  everything
that was wiong out of wmy hemt, and to
wash it clean and white 1 his own precious
blood, and he did it.

Jesus has been with we ever since. e
does help me w love and serve him every
duy. 1 wunt to be a bright light fur Jesus
i this dark woild of sin, I want te Jead
uthers to hun and then I kuow he will tahe
we to lhve with hun forever.— 2d.th (.
Bolton,

- -

FIRE CRACKERS.

NISE-TENTH: of them come from Canton,
China, where they are made by convicts
hired by Fat-sing and Chow Hing from the
government at the rate of three cents per
duy. Al the work is done inside of the
prisons, which consist of a reservation
400 feet square, staked of! and swrrounded
by high bamboo pulings. ‘The paper em-
ployed in the manufacture of fire crackers
is made of Lamboo film, and is without
doubt the strongest paper made,  Fach
cracker is filled, rolted and pasted by hand,
and the nimble fingers of the convicts finish
them with astonishing rapidity. The pow-
der is different from wuy other made, and
despite the fineness of it, it ic nevertheless
equally as powerful ns our best blasting
powder.  When ready for the mavket they
are sent to Hong Kong, whence they are
distributed all over the world. In the year
1884 300000 boxes of fire crackers were
entered in this country. Each box coun-
tained forty packages, and each package
from sixty-four to eighty crackers. From
this, some idea of the number of fire
crackers exploded on Independence day
may be gained.

et e
LUCK OR PLUCK.

A GREAT deal that s called luck in this
world is only the result of patient industry.
A il merchant of Liverpool, Siy Joseph
Walmsley, 1 egan life as a clerk on about a
hundred dollas a year. Iis employers
were grain merchants, and the young man
determined to leain all there was to know
about grain,  The man who had charge of
the warehouse, “Old Peter,” as he was
called, saw that the boy was anxious to
learn; so twice a week, in the morning
before breakfast, the two would go together
to the stores and ships, examining the
different kinds of grain.  Old Peter would
tuke o handful of all soits, English, Irish,
Scoteh, Ameriean, European, and spreading
them on a table, would ask the Loy to tell
the churacteristics of each sample.  The
pupil was bewildered at first, but he perse-
vered until he became an expert in the
business. Very likely the people who
knew nothing of those early morning
lessous called the youth lucky, as he began
to amass wealth; but it is a kind of luck
within the reach of every young person
who is willing to work for it.

Ix heaven God’s will is done instantly,
submissively, rejoicingly, unquestionably,
The angels are winisters of his that do his
pleasure ! What s good definition that

| would be of Christian workersi



