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HINDU IDOL MASK.

Tae idols of India are generally very
hideous. Does it not make your heart
ache to think of the thousands of bright
E boys and girls taught to worship these
B awful carvings? How willing we, who are
E taught to worship the true God, who we
f know is our loving Father, should be to
E help send glad tidings to these poor children
L of the darkness |

[ We plead for the little children

. Who have npened their baby eyes

t In the far-off lands of darkneas,
Where the shadow of death yet lies.

3 But not to be nurtured for heaven,
2 Not to be taught in the way,

| Not to be watched o’er and guided,
‘ Lest their tiny feet should stray.

# Ah, no! it is idol worship

§ Their stammering lipsare taught;

§ To cruel, false gods only

4  Are their gifts and offerings brought.

¥ And what can we children offer,

. Who dwell in this Christian land .
#% Is there no work for the Master

. In reach of each little hand?

Response.

% O, eurely a hundred tapers,

¢ \Which even amall fingers can clasp,
[l May lighten as much of the daikness
As a lamp in a stronger grasp.

£ And then, as the line grows longer,
# So many tapers, though small,
i May kindle a brighter shiuing

' Than a lamp would, after all.

Small hands may gather rich treasures,
' And infant lips can pray ;

% Employ then the little fingers—

* Let the children learn the way.

So the lights shall be quicker kindled,
And darkness the sconer shall flee ;
Many *‘little ones” Jearn of the Saviour,
Both here and *‘far over the sea.”

GOATS ON THE MOUNTAINS.

TouriNa among the Alps one gets so
many charming views of Swiss pastoral
life. Here and there dotting the land-
scape are the summer chalets filled with
quaintly dressed women and children.
Further away are the goats grazing 1n

@OATS ON THA MOUNTAIN,

HINDU IDOL MASK.

small groups on the hillside or climbing
dizzy heights with their sure-footed ease
and dexterity. Nothing is prettier than to
hear the tinkling of their tiny bells, or to
watch them as they come pouring in from
every direction in the evening by them-
selves, and always on time. Miss Haver-
gal, writing from Bel Alp says: In the
evenings we could hardly pay attention to
anything but the goats ; they came troop-
ing down the rocks, generally gambolling,
and most amusing in their ways. They
are most inquisitive and very tame, always
came up to look at us in the most comical
way, and often let us pat and play with
them. There were numbers of pretty little
kids too.

SANDY BROOKS THE SHOE-BLACK.

BY B. V. CHISHOLM.

“He is only a shoe-black,” said Dick
Harlem, referring to one of the craft to
whom his companion, Phil Garde, nodded
familiarly.

¢ But he has such a pleasant face and is
always so accommodating that one cannot
help being interested in him,”
insisted Phil.

“I am not apt to become
deeply interested in such grimy
faces and black hands,” retorted
Dick.

“But he has such a white
soul,” replied Phil. growing en-
thusiastic in hia defence of poor
Sandy Brooks the shoe-black.
¢ He takes such good care of
the little cripple brother he is
trying to support, and often
goes hungry himself in order to
carry home an orange or some-
thing dainty to little Carl.”

“You take more trouble with
such cases than I do, or you would
not know 8o much about his cir-
cumstances,” returned Dick care-
lessly.

] want to see him prosper,
and 1 know he will, for he does
such good, honest work with his
brush that he will soon work into
a good custom,” Phil said quiet-
ly. ‘He always does his very
best, and that's the way to adver-
tise one’s work.”

The exact way,” mused Mr.
Brian, who, walking behind the
boys, had heard all that passed
between them. ‘I want to see

boy with a white soul, and as

™

my shoes would not be the worse for a
*ghine,’ I'll walk back and interview the
pleasant-faced boy who does such honest
work."”

He did so, and was so well pleased with
the homely, smiling face and courteous
manners of the little shoe-black, that he
became a stated customer, and by recom-
mending his work brought him much
trade.

Sandy had a big heart, open to all un-
fortunates, and though his pocket-book
was light, he often found ways of helping
those in worse circumstances than him-
self. Mr. Brian agreed with Phil about
his possessing a white soul, and finding
him intelligent as well as honest aud sun-
shiny, he asked him if he would not like
to attend a night-school and try to prepare
himself for something better and more re-
munerative than shining shoes.

“Indeed I would,” exclaimed Sandy,
¢“but I must take care of Carl; and then,
who ever heard of a shoe-black rising to
a place of eminence in the world?”

“Let me tecll you the true story of a
little boot-black who lived more than a
hundred years ago,” said Mr. DBrian,
¢«“He lived in Oxford, and earned his

-bread by cleaning the boots of the students

who attended the famous university there.
He was very poor, but bright and indus-
trious, and by his prompt, faithful
work soon won the admiration of
the students. They saw in him the
promise of a noble man, and they
propused to teach him a little every
day. Eager to learn, the boy, whose
name was George, accepted their
proposal, and svon surprised his
teachers by his rapid progress.

¢ A boy who can blacken boots
well can study well,’ said one of the
students ; *Keen as a brier,’ said
another; ‘And with pluck enough
to make a hero,’ added a third. But
I cannot stop to tell of his patience.
He went on step by step, just as
the song goes—* One step and then
another,” until he becaine a man—a
learned and eloquent man, who
preached the Gospel to admiring
thousands.  That little boot-black
became the renowned pulpit orator,
the wonderful revivalist, George
Whiteficld. 8o, you see, the mere
fact of being a shoe-black need not
stand in your way of becoming an
honoured and useful member. of so-

. L .I'

“,1 would like to make some-
thing of myself—something Dbetter
than a shoeblack,” returned Sandy j
“and although I have fallen behind

in my studies, I am determined to begin
again, and if hard study can accomplish
anything, I will not always be Sandy
grooks the shoe-black.”"—7The Morning
tar.

HOW SHE SAID GRACE.

A coob many of us who have sat at
graceless tables know how this child felt:

A dear little niece of mine was invited
to lunch with a friend. Asthe meal began,
she waitod” quictly for the blessing to be
asked. Rut the gay talking did not cease,
and the waiter beman to pass the cold
chicken. She watched each one help him-
self, and saw no heads bowed in thankful.
ness. As the plate was passed to her, she
noticed a wing—the part she liked best.
She looked timidly at the hostess, and then,
before helping berself. bowed her head and
said softly and reverently, ‘Thank you,.
Jeosus, for my wing, anyway.’”

A TREETOP TRAGEDY.

I was sitting under a beautiful elm tree
on the banks of the Niagara River a few
days ago, drinking in the delicious air and
enjoying the exquisite view, when my
attention was attracted by a strange noise
in the branches of the tree. Looking up I
saw a bright little squirrel, apparently
trying to open a conversation. He was
looking down at me with his twinkling
eyes, liis pretty tail was waving gracefully
behind him, and he was chattering so fast
I could not understand a word of his gib-
berish. But he was so friendly I smiled
and nodded at him. Suddenly he seemed
to think he had made a mistake—I was
not after all the person he thought me—
and away he whirled like an arrow.

Who could help loving these happy
little fellows? But they have their work
and their troubles too. In our country
they have not so many enemies as the
squirrels of lands further south. In our
picture we see the terrible robber that
gometimes steals into their nests. -What
horror to look up and find such wicked
eyes gleaming so close to your head and to
feel the cold fangs about you, knowing
that you have no weapon of defence |
Poor little fellows ! They must leave their
pretty home with all its winter store of
nuts and run, run away swift as the swal~
low flies, if they would save their lives.
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What Can You G:vo to Jesus

*Fwgattle ayes La look to tin I,

Two little oatn Lo hear hus Waord,

wo hittie lcet to waik in lits ways,

wo Litle han.ds t» work all wy days,
Oue litile tongue 1o speak the truth,
Ooe littlo heart Jdevoted to tuee all my

youth,

Take them, [ard Jesus, lot them be
Ever devoted unto thea®
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MIKR
BY fl. W. FRENCH.

Awar inold Ireland, whero gront cliffs
rive lugh and wtraight out of tho sea, hived
my good friend Mike.

Many a time I met Miko while wander-
ing about on those clifly, or rowing, when
tho water was calin enough, dawn under
tho grim snd awiul ledges. Ho always had
a bright suule and a wave of his hand,
whether he wax hootug tn his poor tired-out
potato ficld or gatheriny dillisk, a kind of
ses-weod, which formed a good part of the
food upon wlhisch ho and his bed-ridden old
mother kept lLife in their bodws. Yot in
all tho time that I knew hun, and knew
that he was my frieud, } nover knew more
of huw: than that in this poor way he pad
tho rent of their nusornble ouo-rovin hut
and carod for tha! pour old mother.

Wo never ozchianged a word, for Mike
was deal snd dumb, but you muuld have
knuwg, to kok at lum, without hearing a
wonl about ths mothor, that Mike wus a
true lad and an opon-hoarted (riend to
overy one.

A tune 2o when the potato crop failed
and the g died.  Miho sald the ctiuckens,
which wore all that was left, to pay the
rent, and they lised on dill.sk alone. |
did not know anything about it at the
time. I only knew that there wag alyays
the same swiling grecting from my wute
friond. ’

The next year tho (gilure of thy CTOR W33
even worse than balore, znd Mike had
nothing loft to sell, aud could nat livg on
loss 1hian the sea-woed winch ha guthered
hitself, and wator fram the spring.

The poor old wother graw wesker and
weakor, kud whon the tinie canie when tha
ront was due and there was notling to §
it with, the wowan bad handly lifo ppou‘g
lait to realiza it all.

Tle agent wmado Miko undergtand thas b
must cither Kuy of bo evicted, but Alikq
only opened hu qmpty hauds and shook hig
hoad ; then he aat down by iy wmesher's
cot and gently amovthed lier gray lair, and
rofused to try to underatand anything morg
frtzlt‘!:‘ tho agenti N '“

ie owner of the property 3!l along th
clifs wanied. 5‘3‘50‘3 ;;yf‘hth: hut,ggs ‘1;:
Y ma anges there and er
g)g a suriiner-dougs-for ‘hinnllqop .
tpot S~ he waa all tha more ploased m
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an nnpullnn'l!y to ovicy the tonant who
coull not iy ront.

Ho came hiunseli with tho agent and the
oflicers, the day of the oviction, and brought
han hitie gl

Most of tho noighbours woro as badly off
as Mine, and the poor old mether was
earniod upon a table for moroe than a nule
to the nearost hut that could posnibly give
her alieiter

Mike enrried one end of tho tablo. He
wou I hooe o bat all of he coully and
ey ool the predt tears rolied down Jus
Lrown chievhs nld the way,  Then ho cane
back ntel went out ta the very brink of the
clitl belund the hut and sat duwn thers all
alone,

He conld not hiave heard if any one had
conie to hua with words of saympathy.  lHe
coult not hear the waves besting on the
sand bhelow, counng nesrer and nearer te
the chtl. e could not hosr ahinll shneks
which rose from a hitlo sheltered cove just
down below lnm, which was always the
Iast punnt to L covered by the incoming
trde bat 1 bas Sunday clothes he sat wih
his heald Letween bus hucos, hus red, et
eves loohing sadly envugh out orer the
OLuh,

Sudden'y a boat came around the point,
struzelie 10 the waves, and Mike saw the
laniind stanbing 1w the prow, wmaking
frautic gestures.

lustantly lus ores ran down the chiff, for
hie kuew that just below liun was the cove
where one who dol wot kuow of t unght
bo caught by the tule, an Lthat to bo caught
there with such o 8ea comung 1 would be
certam death,

To b lurror then Mike saw the land.
lord's Little daughter with the waves already
reaching her.  In an austant s eyes
mewmuwied the distance to the buat. It
could nut possibly teach the cove n tune,
even af it wan ablo to reach there at all wath.
out heng dashod 1 preces agninst the 1ocka,

Alroady the baatmen were holding back.
They hd not mean to venture there. It
would Lave been [olly.

Mike started to his feet. Did he remem-
ber that it was tho lazdlord who, an hour
before, evicted bius dying wother ! That it
was the hittue daughter o hnd bronght to
watch the eviction, aud sce whero lie was
to build a beauuful house for herl 1 do
not know, but | do krow that Mike, poor,
dumb Mike, had a real, truo heart that
was ready with joy or help or sywmjathy
for those who needed it. 1 do know that
in an instant Miko was over the brink of
that sheer clifl, and that catching, chngng,
clutching on the ragged edges of the rocks,
ho went duwn, down, down, tilf at last he
could not reach another rough place, nor
did he dire wat an nstant to lovk for one,
Lut throwing lis buly us fur out frow the
ledge as possible, he let himself fall the last
tlurty feet.

Those in the boat maw it sll, and then
the waves covered luwm frow thesr sight for
a8 moment.  Then next they saw him
agavm leaping mio tho waves with the hittle
gl upon lus back. ‘They pulted toward
ham with might and main as ho swam for
the boat, and sson the landlend’s daughter
was hifted out of the water, saved !

And Mike? [ behero they tried to save
hun. Human beusge could uot well have
helped st after Jus heroie act, but he had
been mjured by lus fall. Lo died befure
they reachied the shoro. Four fellow, it
was alwost providential, alinost fortunata,
after all, for lus old moher died vuly a
foew minutes after he left hor, and | am
sure lus heart would havo bruken had he
returtied to find her gone. It was better
for ham, 1 thuuk, that ho gave lus hic in
one graml act of kindueas co those who had
wjured him,

THEIR BECRET.
BY USLEN & HAWLZY.

Marasrxr and Alice hnd a sccrot ! An
innocent seeret; they dudnt oven toll
manuun, which was sometting hitherto
unknown,

** Not tell mamma 1" Alico looked horri-
fied, but Margarot was older and ought to

now.

**Uh! you goosie, mamma won't care.
Tisn't anything weang.  Of course wo

eaq't tell Teddy, snd if we told mamma it

wouldn't bo any =ecret at 711,
** Not to be o cscret woxrld spoil ovary-

thing 1" Alico agrood to that. Next to
dear manitna, the Joarest objuct to these
little maids was brother Theodore ; Teddy
for shurt. ' Qift o! God,” his mother
waid in her eudden young widowhood, for
tho (athor died when baby was two weoks
old.

Noxt Wednosday would be Teddy's
thinl birthday. Weoks bofore, the girls
began to consult about their birthday mift,
and now they had made up their minds,
‘There was mystery in the air. One day
when Mpes. Johnaon discreetly turned her
back, Alico held Teddte, while Margaret
measured the length of hia fout, earefully
tearing oft the paper at the tp of the too.
To bo sure 1t tore somewhat zigzag, but
she said, ** Now, Alico, remember, it's the
longost corner that a right.”

When they had pernussion to go out,
they lovked so wisg that mamma siniled.

** Never mind, ™ sho thought, **I')l trust
my httle daughters.”

“I'm protty sure wo've got mone
onough,” sn:d Margaret. **1 havo a dol-
lar, and you have eighty cents. Won't he
look ‘cute? just like that little boy from
the big housv.”

The birthday came, and the precioua
present—sa par of tho daintiest, dove-
colonred shoes, tied wath white silk cord.

Mes Juhuson didn't say o word of dis-
approval, though it wasn't « rich hotme,
and thoy couldn t aflurd to throw away the
prico of a pair of shoos.

** How very protty, my dears; let's try
them on.”

Teddy was pleased, too. Witk some
tugaine, ono {at foot was forced into a
shoo ; ths vther went harder.

**}m afraid they are a little short."”
The girls looked dimnayed.

*Tho man wmust have measured by tho
short corner,” whispered Atice.

* But,” Mrs, Johuson enntinued, “they
can be exchanged for another pair.” (How
wise that wother wasl) *“Don't you
tinuk, as cold weather is coming, it might
bo better to got sotne nico boots to protact
his anklos! Maybe next summer he cxn
have suma ties.

And bofore ne girla had timo to be dis-
appointed, ah . went on, ‘*I've thought of
a beautifui pian, which will cover two
Intle boys’ feet instead of one. Thore's
Mrs. Baker round tho cormer. ler
Juhuny 18 barcefout, though slie works so
hard.  Teddy's outgrown bLoots would fit
hun, 1f Toddy basg a new pair he won't
nced his old ones, and they're really
gotting too small for him. Don't my dear
dzughters think that is a good plan1”

Of course the doar daughters did. So
the secrot turned out well, and garo thom
also a sweot leszon in thoughtfulness for
others outaide their own lirse.—Ths Morn-
ing Star.

EARTHQUAKE INCIDENTS.

A CoNSTANTINOFLE gorrespondent of the
New York Tribunc says that it will prob.
ably never be known how many persons
were killed in that city by the carthquake
of last summer. The Turlish Govern-
ment has a chronic hatred of facts, aud the
newapapers were fortadden to publish
statisties of tho earthquake. What are
behieved to bo mioderato estimates placo
the number of deaths at about one hun.
dred and 6fty, and the number of the
wounded at about six hundred.

The cortespondent cannot holp praising
the courage of the firemen atstioned on
watch at the top of § tower more than two
huudred fost lugh. They stuck to their
post, nalthough the towsr swayed like a
fiagstaff, and when the fires broke out,
after the overthros of dwellingg, thoy gave
tho siguals as usual.

Another case of a similar sort was that
of a mmaret builder, who had gone up to
the top of a mmaret to remove a conical
cap which the firat shocks had thrown
askem.  Whilo ko wss thero another shock
occurrod, and there was ancther panic in
tho strects. s assistants, who were in
ono of the gallerics of the minarot, began
to run downstairs, and tho mosque servants
below shouted to hum to come down ; but
be stayed where he was. I this is going
o fatl,” ho aaid, **5t will fall befuro% can
get sut of it ;' and he procoeded with his

work.
Hagy wondarial gecapes oocarred  T-

men wero walking togsther. A Turk met
thom, aud, aa is oot unusual when & Turk
meats furoigners, he pushed in between
them, instead of turning to one side. At
that iustant a stone foll from the buildin
abovg them and hit the Turk, who fe]
dond betwoen tho two horrified foreigners } |

But the wost marvollous cecape was) |
that of a boy threo yoars old. e waal -
running along tho atreet at the baso of the
city wall just s one of the ancient towers
was overthirown. When the duat cleared }»
away ho was discovored pinned to the
ground by great stones lying on hia skirts
on each side of him, but himself quite un-
hurt.— Youth’s Companion.
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THE ZEBU OR BRAHMIN BULL.
Tnar Zebus are a varioty of the dumesti-

cated ox. Thoy differ from our oxen in

having a large fatty hump, and are very
much smaller. Some of them staud oaly

88 lugh asa dog. Theyare found in Indis,

China, Arabis, Persia and the e2st coast of

Africa. Thetr ears are long, as shown in

our cut, but sometimes they have no horns §-

atall. Zobusare held eacred by the Hin-
dus, who considor it a sin to Lkill them.

Thoy are allowed many Privileges, but are

compolled to work. ‘I'hey are strong

cnough to travel when harnessed to a | 4

carringo, thirty miles a dsy. Tha English §-

residents in Iadia pronounce the hump
delicious eating. These anunals are not
allowed to bo taken out of the country on |-
account of their sacred character. Their §
haic i3 coarss and of a brownish colour. §,

Their lega are short, somewhat like those

of tho Jersey.
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S8EVEN YEARS WITHQUT A
BIRTHDAY.

A Scormise clergyman who dled geveral
yoars ago, used to tell us that he once lived 3
scven years without s birthdsy, says a [-Ha
Pittaburg papsr.

The statement puzzled most who heard .
it. They cculd neo that if bo had been bora g",‘
on the 20th of Fobruary ho would hava no )
birthday oxcopt in a leap year. But lesp } g,
Yoar comes once in four years, and this -

accounts for n gap of thres years only. | .gtat
Their Girst thought would therofors natur- Ar
ally bo that the old man, who, in fact, was § 3,
fond af a harinless jest, was gomehow jest- o
ing about the seven. There was, howorer, } § E
no joke or trick in bis assortion. ey

At tho prosont time there csu bs but gc"‘l

very few, if there are any, who have this
tale to tell of themsolvss, for one who can
toll it must have been born on tho 20th of
February at least ninsty-eight years ago. | Hisc
But a similar Lnoe of missing dal=s is now
soon to return: and, indeod, there are no

uwW

doubt some readers who will hsre only one “Hhet
birthday to celshrate for nearly ten years } ever
to come. 3 .
Tho solution of tho puzzle is to ba found T3yor
in the fact, which does not appear to be §.7her
widely known, that the year 1800 was not "ﬂ;
a leap yosr, and 1900 will not be. Tho 'iim
Fobruaryof 1832had twonty-ninedays ; but start.
in all the seren years intcorening botween > { Th
1896 and 1904, as well as in tho throe arour
yoars botween 1892 and 1896, that month ¥ gh.i
will hava only twenty-eight Jays. 2n t
Jats o
40— &xd I
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DONI8 FOR DOGS. 1
Dox'r crawl into the casiest chair In the | SMon
room, or lio on the softest pilloss. a7
Don't come into the liouse with mud on ﬂ"“‘
your shoes—1 mean feet. -ié:;n
Don't grow] at poople. inl
Don™ ery aud whine when somebody is “A
fiving yeu a bath, or combing your hair. Figarts
t may not bo pleasant, but it's goud for }-times
Tou. W jul
Don't try to got the biggest picco of any- | Bgind
thing to oat, or snatch it away from others.
Afterall, don't you think thess **Don'ts | M8

would do just as wall for littde boys ox for
dogs §
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Alr. and Mra Hampton hiad a long, serious

IThey told

hun that such actons must et be repeatel.
He woulil mahe no promues ; he was suilen

Mr. Hamgpton told him that he could not
Whenoser
he nceded austhing they would purcease st
for him, but they dace not trust hum with

Roy histened 1n sullen mlence, avd resolved
that if he conlt yut get money to one way he
could in agother—and not by wotking for it,

During the course of the day the minister
called ; hn\'lus lieard of Roy's waywardness
uty to sprak a wotd of warn-

He talked inamild way to Roy sbout
the folly of sowing wild ovate, etc., and lus
words had about as much effect as pouring
if you will allow m»

Ernest got out the unister’s horse for him,
and his heart beat hrgh with hope, for he
felt sure that he would vow tind out what he

But the namster onty raid, *¢ Thauk you,
my boy; I hope you will grow up to be a
and jump ag into his

“Thats just what I waut to do,” said
Eruest, gaziyg after the retreatiny form of
ou'd tell
mo huw, butl it sceins you ere pot the oue o

S
ol Remember the Poor. M. and A
¥ 1'vx heen watching from my window talk wiuh thoar waywnit boy
i Awd peepang from my duor
it At the turonys of hstle clildron— and obatinate,
'1 1 he chuldien of the puor,
i 1',]':? t.helrh\;ngryl "‘"’" | hai have any more money to spend.
heir rougli snd tanglod hair,
\8 And | qom&r i they ever koow
\s A laring wother'y care. mouney, leat ho should spend it 10 Irnk.
0
rs 1 see their looka of sadness,
43> As the Christiiag days come ia
o Aad the wmerry bells are nupng ¢ither.
Yor the picasure ta beg g
:" I know for lhcull ut} table 2
y M ith datoty food is sprea
And over them no Christinas-tree ihe felt it bis
Ing hapey light will ghed. ng.
‘f Poor littlo oney, how pitiful, o,
How sad their lob st be ! water °;’ » “l“‘k » back
t: How good that ours is difforent— to use that homely exproasion,
Glad, liappy you and mel
\\'s have our hotues, our parents,
Our gifta aud blessings rare ; Toermas )
And all these guthered round vs sad Tiny so longed to kuow,
J Without gur thought v. care
' noble, Lhristinn ian,”
] ! ?::g:;:: ;3;‘02':;::!'&] storo, cutter, he drove quukly away
'J We cauuat clivose sotne treasure,
i- 1 1 so,lno° .&“::. :?"l,,;,fcl;:::‘e“h the mster, **und | was i hopea
n Qur eyes might never nuas,
Yy Would yield thewn L urs of comfors,
¥yt Anpd fill their hearts with bius
D9 3
f Then hie away, dear children,
n Search closet, box and bag:
s - YWho starta the first will be the best—
- And surely none will lng !
. t 3 Sce who will find the largest store—
° Not ane thing will be Jost—
Qur blessed Lord saul, lony ago,
g ] Who gives receives the most.
h§- _
p
o 1
t ’ ’
‘EOLD MARTIN'S CHILDREN :
r oR,
» 3 The House on the Hill
% By Florenze Yarwood.
- COAPTER VIl
2§ Bexsst could bavdly beliave biy onrs thay
1 gny was to have a dress and he that fino
| it of clothes, and he stood starung at Mes

VW W e e

. Hamptoo in & bguildered way.

3 i“'l’ako them, Ervest,” aaid sbe, kiodly,
#8and if you'll only be & good boy to us you
zhall have more, and Tiny too. This vest is
“ahtle fringed along tho edge, but it is good
«nough for every day, and ['ll hunt up some
‘for a better suil.”

“0h, Mrs, Hampton} L can’s tall you how

atsful 1 am,” aad Ernest, with thankful
} ®éars in hiseyes, ** Indeed, I'll be a good Loy.
" I gladly do Luything you wish $o show you

ow thavkful I am.”
- ¢ Ernest took thio clothes upstgirs and found
é\ey fitted exactly, Waan't it grand, though,
2o liave a real fanael shirt ont ie never re-
“sncmbered laving a bit of flanoel on before :
'J;u\v gnft and woolly it felt,

““lon sce.” said hie to Mrs. Hampton, an
He came downstaies to gliow her how well
" §is clothes fitted, * Finy and | can't get any
€lothes bocause father spends all the money
t th drink. 1 got ten dollars for working in
"b!x: hay ficlds last summer, but father took

very cent of it."

A “That's toa bad,” said Mrs. Iiampton,
4 you will never be apt to drink any yourself
“#heo you sco how much musery it causes,”
. amd sho sighed deeply.

4+ know 1 shall not,” zaid Ernest with de-
} olsion, as he snatched the iilk pail and
sfarted for the barn.

- § Tho cold, north wind blew searchingly
satound the straw stack. but he was so warmly
\ ofad that ho did sot mind it 1t iz Bne
Mn to milk oid UBrindls whea a {ellow has
Jats of warm clothes on,” he said to himself.
&5 uot one ol the little aparrows chircuping
Fob the shied was any happier than he.

I toll you what,” he gaid to himself, g
‘$low don't slways know when he 1s well off.
I 3f~-e I was thioking I'd got an awfn) hard
alaco to work, and that | wauld just bate

Mr. and Mrs. Hampton ; 1 thought they wero

‘gean and hadn't any mare fecling than old
RBrinlle here.  Buz [ was quch mi-taken.
. §° A person can't aliways tell what Lkind of
“t#arts people have just because they xome-
~Anes appear harsh. 11l never be 1n a hurry
‘%ju‘lge people again.  Well, go clong, oll
;\?.ti;ind\e, 11l sco you again 1w the mormnz,”
" 3dld giving the cow s {ricadly slap, ko carried
s pail fair'ad milk o tha hozzd,

CHAPTER VI

Tixy was very busy that Satunlay morm.
ing before she went 10 the houew on the il
She had 257 work 10 do up befare she could
g0 ihen sho washed bersell and neatly
combed ber fa:s hair,

Alas ' sho had no other dress to put on;
she muat wear the same one she had worn all
winter, and that was very much faded and
patched  Heg shawl was thin and old, and
she had nothing to wear or her hoad but an
ol scarf.

Mrs Hampton looked at the little girl for
s moment, eid then with sudden tendernees
she drew lier 1o hier bosomn and kissed her.
Her blue oyos avd fair hair reminded her of &
little g 5l ebio ooco had of her own, bot the
aogels had taken her home.

Pcanuol tell you how busy Mea Hemopton
and Sally Ano wero all that day meusuring,
cutting and fitting. They got twe comlort
able, every day dresser out of the faunel.

‘Then Mes. Hampton went upatsirs, aad
when ahe returncd she had a large roll of
clotinng usder her arm, while tracca of tears
wers 3 luinly seen ou les face

“Tuese are my loat Falic'a clethes,” said
she, "“slic was just about yeur s12¢ wlien sho
died. 1 did think I could never bear to give
themn to any oune, bhut when | saw liew much
you need them, [ changed my mind. Eidis
will never need them any moro, asd it scems
wrong for mo to krc? them whea they will
do you so much good.’

8CHUOL'S OUT.

help a fellow,” and with a discouraged sizh

hcl picked pp his axe and wont to ths wood-
ile

P Fruest got permission that night to rua

down and seo Tiny a few minutes to tell her

to come up on Saturday.

When e entered the door ho looked 5o
different with kis naw clothes on that Tiny
uttered a lttlecry of fear, thinkiag it was
some stranger, but the next moment she gavo
a shout of joy, as she said, “ Uh, Ernest,
where did yr- get thass clothes; You don't
know how fine you lonk ¢ ”

** Mrz. Hampton gave them to me, and she
8aid 1t yon would comne up there on Saturday
alie would fix you up a dress out of soine flan-
pel she hina.  lan't she Lind, though *

**Wel I should ¢y wo. Hat I thonght
you zawd they ero cross, and 1t was a bard
place to work.”

¥ \Well, I was very much mistaken. I tell
you swhat, Tiny, I've found out that 1t dozsn'’t
do to juldge people Larshly until you know
thew long and well.  Mr. ant Mrs. Hsmpton
did scein cross at first, but they are so thank.
ful because [ found Roy and raved him from
being [rozen to death that night that they are
ready to do anything for me now. So thst
shows that they have kind hearts under-
neath it afl.”

t \Well, we are ahead of father this time,
that's sure; he can't take thess clothes to
buy whiskey with, for tne hiotel keeper won't
take anything but moucy,” said Tiny, with a
sigh of sausfaction.

*“But de you know,” said Froest gravely,
“in lar o citics they actually scll clothing for
fiquor? .They haze a place called the piwa-
shop where they take clothing and sell it,
and theu they epend the maney for liguor.”

*On, that'n dreadful !t sad Tioy: **I'm
13 there are no pawn-shops ta our towa, or
wather would Lo sute to tako our clothizg,
weul ta’t he?”

“I'ro afraad be would,” gaid Brooat.

I thank you very much,” eaid Tiny, in a
choked voico, *“ani § do wish your listle girl
had lived to wear all theso beautiful things
I would rather wear myv old clothes and bave
ber here to wear these.”

““You are a good, uassltish little girl,” said
Mrs. Hampton, * I could not bzar te give
these things te 2oy little 2irl who wonrld not
take care of them, bLut you are such a
wowmanly lhittle woman I know you will.”

“indeed 1 will,” said Tiny. * lcango to
church and Saaday school Ok, how much I
have longed togo 1™

fl. - «luthes were rolled up in & hundle for
Tinv, onc ~f the dresses, the hool and cloak
were put on her; sho was ready to go, bat
there was gvidently something she wished to
say, for alig atool swith her hand on the door-
Iatch: looking dowe io confused silence.

“\Wuat iy it, Tiny?! Ia there something

on"vmh to ¥y 1" ssked 2rs. Hampton
tdiy,

**If you please, Mea Hampton, will you
tell me what & pemyon has to do to bo always

ready ?

o g’\cady for #kat 1" asked Mrs. Hampton
in surprise. ) aT .

“\Why, ready to go,” said Tiny gravely.

“To go wheie, dg,r! Idont ni:mund
you,” said she.

**Why,” said Tiny, * we most die some
time, and Ernest snd 1 are wondering what
we ozght to do to be always ready, because
we anght not have the tinc to prepare just
at the last moment,” and Tiny lifted ler
innocent blue cyes very carnestly to Mrs
Hampton's,

Tuca ®hen Mra Hamptop {ully eomaprs-
hended her meaning she looked down in con-
fuston as she slowly said, *‘I doa’t know,
Tiny: I'm not ready; 1 haven't thooght a3
much about thess things as | shoald.”

Tiny opened her eyes wide in wonder aa
she said, ‘* Why, 1 thought sure yaa'd be
rendy, for yoar little gir} isis beaven, and T

shouldnt think you'd want to miss meeting
her tor any thang. >

M Hampton's tears fell fast as she re-
plied in & choked voice, **l do want to mest
her, but 1'm pot ready to, and I lont know
why § have put st olf a0 Ling ™

Tiny did ot know uliat ta say to comfort
ter, 30 she stole softly out, and walked
gravely down the path.

Iirnest was in the woml.shed cutting wood
snd ho put hu head out and shouted, an
Tiny walke ! quickly to him, delighted to see
her brotlior {or a ferw momrenta,

** How kind of Mra. Hampton to give you
those clothies, * satd Erneat.

* Yes,” anud Tiny; **vhey Lelonged to her
litele giel that died, aa l do you know,”™ =i
ste, lowering her vuice to & whisper, **sho
says she isn't ready to incet her?! ™

*¢ Neither la Blr. Hampton," saild Hruest
**1 asked bim to-day what a fellow had tode
to be alwaye ready and he sald ke duln’t
know, bnt fis thought it was about time for
bim to think aboutst.”

¢ \Well,” said Tiny, ‘* wo both have decent
clothes uow, and wo can go to church wnd
Sundav-zchool ; perbaps wo can find out the
way there”

Tiny walked homs with a very thaunkful
beatt for the inany blessings that bad sud.
denlr come to her.

Tho next dny was the Sabbath. Tiny put
on her comiortalle ciotilug and attended
Sunday-school,

After the school was dismissed sho still
lingered, and the toacher turned to her and
kindly ioquired, **\What can § do for ;on,
my little girl?

*“You said whea yvou were teaching the
class that Jeaus woull save us if we would
only come to him ; will you pleaso toll me
bow to come?! " said Tiny.

With thankfnl tears in her eyes the Indy
aaid. ** You have nothing to do, my dear;
Jewus died that we might hivo ; an soon as wo
accept his salvation he stands in our plave
between Qo and our sins. Lot us kuool
right hiere, dear, and sak Jesus to take your
beart aad asvoe you,” and they knelt down,
and when Tiny srose her face glowed with
bapprness asd peace.

{)o\rn in tho entry she mot Erneat, and
they walked down tho strest together.

*1 bhave found the way 1™ said Tiny, exul.
tantly.

“So hiave 5, said Ervest, in a glad, satie-
fied tone, *‘ the teacher inade it so plain that
I couldo't help but understand.”

\Vhen Thny reached home she found ber
{ather there, and svber, for a wonder.

N * Who gave you all those clothea?” aaked

o.

Tiny explainod, and thea he said, ** Other
people clothing my children, while 1 waste
my money in drink! That will neover do.
Ty, § stiall never drink another dmr."

** Let us koeel and ask Jequs to help you,”
said Tiny.

Anc together thoy knelt.

{To d¢ continned.)

8CHOOL'S OUT.

Yes, achool'a out at last, and it is high
time ; for tho dayli%ht 18 almost gone, and
tho snow s doep. 1t has beon snowmug all
day, and there is more snow coming.

The children will havo s hard walk
home. Never mind. Thoy are tough, and
full of fun. Let the first cleas start first,
and let Fdith take a lantern and lead tho

way. Now they aro all night.
ff they go. 'Tho snow is abuvo their
anklos. It is up to their knees. No nat-

tor. They follow Edith, oncafter another,
and she nilots them bravely.

Next to her comos Fred, holding fast to
hisglate. Hans follows, with his hands on
Fred's shoulders. Then como Frite and
Otio —having a littlo snow Gght by the
way, in which Oito is gotting tho woras
of it.

Carl and Oscar bring up the rear, and
are rolling a snowball alon% with thom,
which 1 gotting bigger and bigger all tho
time.

Now the socond clasa, with Emma at
their head, ore out too. Thoy have aent »
snowball to let Fdith know that they are
coming> It is hard work for sume of the
little ones, but they all keep moving,

So with shouts and laughter, all tha
children make their way hume, whero, of-
cour~o their carcful methers will it them
out with dry stockings.

Anybody wnay see from tho picture that
these are German childron, and that the
scene is hnid i Germany.,  But somethung
vory liko it may often be scen in sitcoss
azy Canadian vitlzgo



PLEASARNT HOURS.

THE ORIPPLED LAMB,

A uLirtLe crippled boy, ten years old,
conld only uso one of his legs; and as ho
could not run about with the uther chil-
“'ren, his mother usod to swwuse hun by
rouding to him. She used to read to him
the twonty third Paslm, and told hun that
Josus was that Shopherd, and rosd to lum
what Josus eaid about 1tin John's gospd,
and told hun about the sheepfoid, whore
the sheplierd carried the lambs to Leop
them frum freezing on winter nighty, and
to protect then from the danger of dogs
and wolves. Then he asked his mother :
** Where was Jesus' shoepfold 1

She told him thie Church, and who wore
Jusus' Ismbs, and how, standing at the
door, lie said. ** Sutler little clildren to
como untoe my, and forbid them not."
Thou ulis Wid him the story about Josus
and Peter at the Ses of Galilwe, and how
Josuy gaid to Pater, ** Feed 1y lamby.”

Then said ho: ** Ma, why can | not go
unto the Church, Christ's sheepfold ? I
am sick and cripplod ; surely ho wants me,
and you 8aid lo cared wost for thesick and
weak."”

“Oh'” sho said; ‘*my son, you are
too young yot ; when you gut to be fiftosn
you shall go to the comuumon.”

Heo folt diwappotnted, and said: *Ma,
why did you toll o abuut tius when I am
too young, and wmake me love Jesus so
much that I want to be onoof his lamba in
his sheepfold, and then tell mo I can't 17
So at nighit he asked his fathor about it,
aud told him all about what his mother
hzd been telhing him.

His father sad: It is all right, my
son.  Wart aix monthy and see if you can
ho a batter boy, and hve up to your pro-
fossion."”

On the noxt Sunday afternoon his fathor
was hauling him out 1 hus Iitte waggon to
roiresh him, for o looked unusually pale
and ponsive, and in the field they saw a
flock of sheop, which ran away of fright,
loaving a little lamb white &y snow bloat-
ing most pitoously, and slrugglill$ to ot
after its muthor, bat could not walk. Tho
fathor pullod up the waggon by it, so they
could soo what 2iled it; and taking it up,
thoy found that one of sts leys had been
broken, tho sight of which greatly atloctod
tho tripple. He wopt whon he looked at
1t, and whon his father asked him why ho
wzs troubled ho maid: *“Oh! the' pore
lamb is just liko mo : It can't go and play
with tho otho: lambs; its mother loaves
it, and It can't go after her; and sho can't
put it in the fold whoro it will be warm
and stfo, and it oan't go fzaell "

Tho fathor’s hoart wastouched, bat stillhe
did 20t reo the trouble in that hittle hoart,
a0 be said: ** You sit hore, and I will go
and carry the lamb to its mother; and if

she won't lot mo como
up to her, 1T will put
noarefully the fuld,
Wi shoe wan find it

The little cripple, look-
ing upon ls father with
his largo eyos lustrous
with tuars, said *‘No,
father, no; lot's leavo it,
wut aix months, aud sco
sf 1t lives or not ; and of 1t
18 uot a cripplo thon wo
can put 1t with ita mother
m tho fold.”

Tho stupid fathor at last
gnt '1'a oyes opon, and his
leart tuo, and roplied :
I will put the lamb with
its u, b an the fold,
whero 1t ought to bo, and
yuu tmay gmn the Church
tuoof you wish

The littlo fellow did not
join the Church on earth,
for in u fow days ho was
taken sick, and aftor a fow
hours’ sutfersag, in which
ho was out of his wmiud, ho
caty L0 COnsClousnNosy,
called his parouts, and ro-
called the last Sabbath's
nidy and the crippled famb
and said  ** Papn, you car-
ried it w its mother 1 the
fold ; that waskind, papa,
and now Jesus has co;:g
to tahe your r cripp
lninb 3[) wp(x;lis fold.”

And in a fow hours the crippled lamb
was in tho Saviour's bosomn.

LESSON NOTES.

FIRST QUARTER

BTUDILS .X TYUR GOSFEL ACCORDING TO LUKE.

LESSON V.
THE POWER OF JESUS.
Luko 5. 17-08.

A.D. 23, (Feb. 2.

Memory verses, 22-24
GoLpex Texr.

The Son of man hath puwer upon carth to
forgivo sws —Luke 5. 24,

Thise —Smamer, A.D. 28,
Pracz.—Capernaum,
CosNeCTING LINKS

After his serinon and rejection in Nazareth,
Jesus weut to Lupernaum. The nuracies he
wrought there between last feason and that of
to-day wero the miraculous draught of tishes,
healing a Jdemouiac, Peter's wife's mother, &
leper, and many other sick people.  After the
dravglit of tiabes he called four disaples,
Sitnou, Audrew, James, and John,  His fame
spread so thut after healing tho leper he
retired for a time o the descre.  Closely
following Ins return to Capernaum camne tho
ieabing of the paralytic. 1t 13 supposed about
threce wouths pussed betweeu Lhe evest of lass
lesson and that of to-day’s,

DaY BY DAY WORK.

dfonday—Read tha lesson (Luke S 17.26).
Answer tho questions.  Tull in your own
words the last tcsson and this.

Tuesilay ~ Road what a great Physician ould
do Mark 1. 23.34). Fix in your mind
time, place, connecting huks,

Wednealny—Read astory of forgivenesz (Lake
7. 36-50). Lecarn Golldea Text.

Thuradny—Read why we are forgivon through
Christ (dcts 13, 26.39).  learn tgo
memory verses.

riday ~Read how wo may know that we are
forgiven (1 John 2, 1.12),

Saturduy--Read Poalm 130 Study teschings
of the lesson.

Sunday Read of the joy of a forgiven man
(Psalm 32),

QusxsTioNa
1. Power, v. 17.21,
Why ware the Pharisees thare?
How was the power of tho Lord pressat?
What kind of discaso was palsy?
Why could they not go in by the door?
How did thoy reach the roof ?
Why did they break through the roof?
Whose faith did Jesus sco ¥
What cauzad bis s’ckaoes?

Why did Jesus forgive his sins
first?

What is moant by blasphemy ?

Csa you forgive tho wrong
you bavo done to anuther?

2 Grace, v. 2228

Doea Josus know our thoughta?

What power had Jesus?

How was tho aick wan s faith
teated?

Was the curo complete *

\What kind was his bed *

Why did he praiss Ged?

Did the Pharsees join io
giving glory to God ?

Do we give lnm glory because
be has forgiven us?

TracuiNes or Tag Lessus.

Whero Christ is therois power
to hoal, We may bLrnug our
friends to Chiust by prayor.
DuBicultics are taings to be over-
come. Our first and greatest
zoed is forgiveness of sin. \When .
saved we will praise God, lead now lives,
and pot be a burden to othors.

ANDY, THE HERD BOY.

Axpy lived with a farmer who ovmed
large Qockn of sheep. It was Andy's work
to take charge of these flocks- to see that
they did not wander into the woods, that
they wore lod to the buest pastures every
morning, that they were carefully placed
in the fuld at night, and that they were
always supplied with plenty of water.
Sowmetimes Andy wont around amongst hig
sheop sprinkling handfuls of eslt on the
ground for theum.

You may thiuk that this was a good doal
for a boy to du, but tho truth is that Andy
had so much sparo timo that be grew lazy.
One day he waz lymg under a truo, half
aslocp, when ho nuticod that a weak little
lamb was waudering alony a dangerous
ledgo of the river bauk. It was a con-
eiderable distanco awsy und ho did ot feel
liko stirring. A mnn was coming down
the road in the direction of tho river, so hie
called out, ** Will you drive that lamb
away frum the odso of the river, airt®
Tho mun went on down tho road answer-
ing roughly, ** Alleght.,”  DBut Andy knew
that the wnn would likely only call to the
inwb, as he would have to go out of his
way a little to dtive it back.  Ho wantchod
to sco what would happen. The man
passed without duing auything.  Thea
Audy saw the lamb'’s mother come up to it,

¢ Ob! 1 needn’t bother now,” he said.
*Jts mother can lovk after it.” Andy's
rule was to always let sume one olss do his
work if he could. Only the day bsfure
Miss Graco, ut the farm-bouss, had re-
poated fur his beuefit,

I told Hezekish to tell Widow Gray
T'o tell Mothier Brown, next Jdvor,
To tell Dickie Dwight, who goes that way,
To tell Deacan Baraes, at tho sture,
To teil the old stage-driver, Timothy Bean,
To came for e, sure, and iu season ;
But I've.waited all day, aud po stage have
1 ocon,
New what do you think is the reason?”

The thought of these lines made him
look over in the direction ho had last scen
the lamb. It lhad disappeared. Then
Andy jumped up and ran over to the river
whero he found the poor little lamb lying
oold and helpless in the water. As it was
early in tho spring aud tho water was very
cold Andy knew that this weak little lamb
would suffer from the shock. He had to
carty it to tho farm house, where ho wra
ped it in o picce of blanket and fod it
warm wmilk. When his work as a doctor
was over and ho was returning to his flock
Andy made a resolution.  Ho made up his
ind that from that day he would attend
to his own work himself, and that ho would
do it at tho right time. He turmed a
somoersault and called out for the benefit of
a couple of busy butterflies flitting buforo
him, ** It dou't pay to be lazy.”

Lixz Soremor is in dangor of losing
its distinction of being tho Inrgoest frosh.
water lake in tho world. African explorera

begin to think Iake Victeria Nyanza is
largac,

Tl At
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ANDY, THE HERD LOY.

t
f
Comfort One Another. ¢
CoxrorT one another: ~‘1
There aro words of music ringing g
Down the ages, sweet as singing .
Of tho happy choirs above;
Ronsumed saiut and mighty angel J
Lift the grand, deep-voiced svangel, B
Where forever they are praising thoe
lovo. v
Comfort one another : E
By the hope of Him who sought aa B
In our peril—him who bouglit us, o
Paying with his precious blood ; |
By the faith that will not alter,
Trusting strength that will not falter,
F.eaning op the one divinely good. 4
Comfort ane anuther: 3
Let the grave-gloom lis beyond you, |
While the ¥pirit's wonls remind yon &
Of the home beyoad the tomb : -]
\Yhere no tnore is pain or patting, ‘4

Fover's flush to teardrap starting, -
Baot the preseuce of the Lord, aud for all 1 af

peopls room.—The Independent.
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8vo, cloth. Price, §1.25.
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Hurlbut's Notes o5 the Inter-:

nationa! S, S. Lessons. ;

With MAPS, ILLUSTRATIONS, Ete
8vo, clo’l, et §1.95.

e

Each 20 cents.

—

Monday Club Sermons on the’f
S Lessons.
120, clotk, §1.25.

—

Picturs Lesson Roll.

Sunday-Schoo! Lessons and Golden:3
Texts {or 1836, 3
Price, 30.; per dox, 35
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