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THE GUINEA PIGS. . 8 lesson: Carlo's master
Al comical little fol- IRDE ' SRR, usad to try him by pat
these guinea pigs are, ting & piece of meat withio
are not a bit like his reach, and then tellin
emon pigs. They are him pot to touch iL-CE%
ﬁ cleaner and nicer, always turned his head the
are more like rab- other way, and wouldn't
They make very even look at it, until his
oty pets, and are very master said he might have
ul little creatures. it Tt is best not even to
look at temptation.— Qur
Lzttle Ones.

~

8! iDoG STORIES.

B Fknow of a dog whose SO B ! N ' -
Jechamo is * Trath.” Thisis | \k\ 3 S ] TALKING BACK
: ggay hogotit: Whon Mg . NEEE TSR N A s “ CoxTRADICTING ” i5 the
¥io; as little they called x| ¥757  Latn of . Some boys

and girls have a bad hebit
of doing this, The habit
grows upon them till they
become quite unconscious
of it. Whatever is said to
them by parent or teacher,
in requirement, advics, ex-
postulation or reproof,
theze boys or girls have
gome defence or objection
to make. What they
ought to do is to receive
ad anapitien in silence or
else with a thoughtful
spcken assent. There are
children who never seem
to regard a direction from
father or mother e bind-
ing on them if they can
PPkl called his pame valy think of something
ﬁ?z?éi,th-" » oS —_— to say againstit, and gen.
-fj:, X Bave heard of another Guixzs P1os. erally they can, The

.
o3

a8 day Fred's mamma

ed it off'; he ought
po whipped.” “ You
#t whip him if he con-
fossis the truth ?" asked
g ¥, Mamms promised
E=the would not. So Fred
:\"‘ Frisk the other
R ovetahos, and told him to
W< hring back the one he had
B arded off. Frisk looked
§:tsi ] wisely, and then ran
B !5 snd brought the other
¥ %remithe garden, where he

$aken it in play. Then

=

N ) L’}?ho wes not 8o truth- direction must be repeated,
& ,?L'}Hm master used to give him a penny | nies coms in, and he ased to put these in a l or they consider themselves free bacause
g isva® morning, which he took to the|smsll box under the counter. Master | they have talked back. Boys and girls, do
wibuteliers for a piece of meat for his break- , Doggie fonnd,where they were; and, as he | not “talk back ” it is & miserablo babit
n‘ﬂ%: Ho scemed to enjoy this very muck;|didn't know anything sbout the command- | Ask your friend if you d: - ‘g );tt).n dg :
tfgfter awhile. this was not anough to ments, he helped himselfto one each day, ggg‘gg’i’ﬁlﬁ;‘dﬁxyoﬁﬁﬁ gaok, t.he!:
l{\t’ﬁy bim His master kept a confec- , and bought an extra cent’s worth of meat. lssy nothing to the remiader, exoeft * Thank
%nam:y shop. He had a great many pen- l Here i3 & dog from whom we might lsarn | you”

4
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SUMMER BIRDS,

Tug latk ho loves the early morn,
The thrusk he loves the noon,

Tho blackbird at the close of day
Poura forth his mellow tune.

And whon the stars of night pecp out,
And shine on hill and dale,

Then in the darkness of the grove
Is heard the nightingale.

All tho birds sing in their time and place,
Yet every note they raise

Is but to show their gratitude
And sing their Maker's praise.
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AN EVENING PRAYER.

AwmiGury Gop, thou art my Creator;
my body, so wonderfully made, is the work
of thy hand, and my soul, which shall never
die, comes from thee. I belong to thee, my
beavenly Father. My spirit must go back
to thes when my poor body returns to dust.

Oh, let me never forget that I must give
an account to thee of my life in this world
—of all my thoughts and words and acts!

1 thank thee, O God, for the multitude of
thy mercies to me here, but above all other
thiogs, I long to have my name written in
keaven, in the book of life,

O Lord, thou dost know me by my name;;
I am not too young for thy gracious notice.
Thou hast known my coming in and going
out this day, and every moment of my lhfe
hag been spent in thy sight. Ipray thee to
forgive my many sws and to give me grace
to live to thy praise.

. O Lord, may Jesus be my Saviour, and
may my prayer be accepted for his sakel
Amen.

HOW LONG IT TAKES.

“On. I'm
running in fram play
bread and butter, quick 1"

* The bread is baking; you must be
patient,” said his mother.

Johnny waited two mirutes, and then
asked if it wasdone.

“No,” answe=d his :nother,
yet."

“Jt seems to take a long while to make a
slice of bread,” said Johnny.

“Perhaps you don’t know, Johnny, how
long it decs take,” said his mother,

“ How long 7" asked the little boy.

“The loaf was begun in the spring,"—
Johony opened his cyes wide—"it was
doing all summer; it could not be finished
till the autumu.”

Johnpy was glad if it was autumn, if it
took all that while, for so long a time to a
hungry little boy was discouraging,

“Why?” he cried, drawing along breath,

“Because God is never in a hurry,” said
mother, “The farmer dropped his seed in
the ground in April,” she went on to say,
partly to make waiting time shorter, and
more, perhaps, to drop good seed by the
wayside ; “ but the farmer could not make
them grow. All the menin the world could
not make a grain of wheat, much less could
all the men in the world make a stalk of
wheat grow. An ingenious man could make
something that looked like wheat, Indeed,
you often see ladies’ bonnets trimmed with
sprays of wheat made by milliners, and at
first sight you can hardly tell toe difference.”

“Put them in the ground and sec,” said
Johnny.

“That would certainly decide. The
make-believe wheat would lie as still as
bits of iron. The real grain wonld soon
make a stir, because the real seeds have life
within them, and God only gives life. The
farmer, then, neither makes the corn nor
the corn grow; but he drops it into the
ground, and covers it up (that is his part),
and then leaves it to God. God takes care
of it. It is He who sets Mother Earth
nounshing it witk Ler warm juices. He
sends the rain, He makes the sun to shine,
He mgkes it spring up, first the tender
shoot, and then the blades, and He makes
May and June and July and Awgust, with
all their fair and foul weather, to set up
the stalks, thruw out the leaves and ripen
the ear, If little boys are starving the corn
grows nv faster. .God does not hurry His
work ; He does all things well.”

By this time Johunyhad: lost all his im-
patience. He was thinking.

“Well,” he said at last, “that’s why we

%o hungry!” eried Johnny,
“@ive me some

“not quite

—

pray to God, ‘Give us this day our da}
bread! Before now I thought it was yqz
mother, that gave us our daily bread, ax’ ;
now I seo 1t wagGod. Weshould not han)

a slice if it weren't for God; would n‘
mother 1"

‘
[ At ? ad g

« MILKING SONG."

Custial cusha! cusha l—calling—

For the dews will soon be fallicg,

Leave your meadow grasses maellow,
Mellow, mellow,

Quit your cowslips—cowslips yellow; |

Come up, Lightfoot; come up Whitefoot;

Quit the stalks of parsley hollow,
Hollow, hollow.

Come up, Jetty ; rise, and follow;
From the clovers lift your head ;
Come up, Netty; rise, and follow
Jetty, to the milking-shed.

JEAN INGEL

Ty -
Wiu'o"’a"-—m h—q“y -anl-.m - A-‘JVHN‘ m’m ‘Q!H&a.
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WHAT HAPPENED TO BABY-BEL

“TgIS is very nice,” said a baby-ba’
as he floated down the river on a log he
found by the water’s edge. “Wha?l
mistake my mother made when she told o
not to get on it! It's the nicest time Xery 4
had, and so I shall tell her when I
back.”

And the log floated down the river.

«I wonder when it will go the o 1“
way ?” cried the little bear, after a tl
as the current bore him farther and fart tj
the log floated on. 4

from home, “I'm gelting aungry.”

“T want to go back!” cried the lit§
bear again; “I've been quite far emonf
and I'm stiff and cramped.,” But the hf
floated on.

“O dear!” cried the littls bear; 4§
believe she was right, after all, and whe"
get home I think I'll tell her s0.”

But, alag, the poor little bear never h:
a chance of telling her s0, for he naver z;ni
his mother or his home again, He w .
seen and captured by some fur-traders, &
many a time in his captivity did he mo &
over the disobedience that cost him f i

liberty.

o IPL

THEY ARE SATFE.

Smx little children got into a boat, &
were swept away to sea, All who cod
put out 1 search of them. Great ani o
filled the place. All night the chxldr
were drifting on the cruel sea Next& ",
a fisherman digcovered and rescued Lhz' i
The cry, “ They are safe!” ran through£ '
town. The work of the Sunday-schooli ™
to rescue, not six, but millions of childs
who aro drifting to ruin,

.)"
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GUESS.
Y o5 two lilies, white as snow,

\
an,

)

-

-7

i

i
!
Ly

At

5
A1
:')

Lucy loved Jasper, and Jasper loved Lucy-
:1
3

That mother loves and kisses 86;
Dearer they are than gold or lands;
Guess mo the lilies—buly's hands.

. know a rosebud fairer far

Than any buds of flowers aro,

Sweeter than sweet winds of the south;
Guess me *he rosebud-—dily's mouth,

}I've found & place where shines the sun;
Yes, long, long afier day is dene;

- Oh, how it loves to linger thera |

3 Fuess mo the sunshine—2laby's hair!

}I‘here aro two windows, where I sec

'My own glad face peep out at me;

Hhese windows beam like June's own skies,
Guess me the riddlo—baly's eyes !

m—— oo

“MY.”
JasrerR had no brother and Lucy no
sister, so they had to be playmates to each

pther. They played a great deal together.

Jut there was one thing which I am sorry
speak of; they often had a quarrel
Jasper was too fond of the little word

€

g? *my.”

Oue day Lucy was trundling a hoop in

he yard when Jasper opened the gate and

) came in from school. “That is =y hoop,”

i) pe cried, rudely snatching it from her hands,
4t} § You sha'n’t use my things so.”

p}. | Atanother time Lucy stood in the garden-

1 gdoor reading & paper, when Jasper came
it giong and looked over her shoulder. That’s
m:’ ny paper,” he cried, seizing it at once.

' | “Mothersnid I might have it,” cried Lucy,
holding it tightly.

4.4 “Give it up!” cried Jasper. “Let go
ol [ PRReT, Lucy!” he said in angry,
1" threatening tones. :

i { “Mother let me have it," persisted Lucy.
o Jasper pulled it out of her bauds, and in the
s Pull the beantiful paper was soiled and torn.
o § Yousee what the difficulty was. Jasper

] b
L

aid too much stress on “my,” and it made
im selfish and cross,

Suppose God should say, “ It is my sun,
%t shall not shine on you,” what shculd
¥w. do? Suppose God should say, It is
y rain; it shall not water your field,”
hat would grow ? Suppose mother should
387 “It is my bread; you can’t have it,”
<would not the children go hungry? Sup-

» pose your father should say, “It is z.y

‘money ; I have eamned it , you can't have it
o buy clothes with,” would not the children

> e ragged ?

You see, God means to let us share

;;wget.her his blessings. Parents do not

24

hoard up things for their own ute; they
enjoy what they have when their children
enjoy it with them, anl .le monent any
one in the fanuly lays tev i ki stresson /ods

things or /e things, a3.Jasper did, it makes '
trouble, How many brothers and sistera '

would be very, very happy if it were not for
seltishness cuming wn, snatching and keeping
things !

After awhile thar Aun. Jave pad a visit

will bo bread (ast on the waters; the days
will only bo a fow rrn somo retnrns, and
there will be a never fuiling supply as long
a3 you and your hildren live.—Mermphiie
Baytut,

. w00 o

FACE YOUR TROUBLE,
“ I uris plowed around a reck in cne of
my fields for fivo years;"” said a farmer,
and I had brohen a mowing-machine knife

and tried vory hard to mend JJasper's ways. | against it, bosides loding the use of ground

She could nat bear tr seo such a fine little

fellow spoiled by ~>lfishnesa,

What do you think Mr, Jones gave
Jasper out of his shop? A football
Jasper took it in his arms and ran Lome.
“Lucy! Lucy !” he called as scon as ho got
into the house. Lucy heard his pleasant

voice and ran joyfully to meet him,
* Lucy dear,” he said, “see my football!

—no, not my football, but our football,!

Lucy. You ghall play with it when you
please.”

“ Footballs are boys’ playtbings,” said
Lucy, looking much pleased.

“ That's no matter,” sasd Jasper. “ My
playthings shall be yours, Lucy, and your
playthings shall be mine. We shall not
say ‘my’ but ¢ our, won't we, Lucy 7”

And what answer do you suppose lucy
made ? She put her arms around Jasper's
neck and hugged aud kissed
Childrew's Paper,

him.—

-

OBSERVE THE BIRTHDAYS.

LeT the birthdays of each member of the
family Le always remembered when it
comes, Let there bs something a little out
of the ordinary routine in the arrangement
of the table; cookies fashioned as Johunie
likes them best; ome of Frank's favourite
plum puddings, or Julia's special liking, a
loaf of ginger-cuke; ora wonderful lemon
pie, such as only mamma can make.

Then there must be presents ; sometimes
people may thiuk they cannot be afforded ;
but reflect. The little one needs shoes,

dresses, aprons, and many other things.

Parchase one or more for the birthday.
It will seem just as much a present to her
ag though she were not obliged to have it.

Next come school books and story books,
aset of furs and a pair of skates /should
the birthday occur in the winter), a pretty
little, dinner bashet, or if the parents can
afford it, a little goll band for one of the
white fingers, & necklace,a watch with a
shining chealu, or the puny that has been
v:ished for so long.

Enconrage the little ones in giving to
each other, and remember father's and
mother'’s  birthday too, and, believe me, it

|

in which it lay, all because I supposed it
was a large rock that it would take too
much time and labour to remove Iut to-
day, when I began to plow for comn, I
thought that by-and hy I might break my
cultivator agninst that rock; so I took a
crowbar, intending to poke arovnd and iind
out its size once for all.  And it was ono of
the surprises of my life to tind that it was
little more than two feet long. It was
standing on its edge, aud was so hght that
I could lift it into the wagaon without help.
—Pliavant Hours.
A HALFPENNY.
“Cuantie,” said the teacher of an infant
class to a little English boy who, on account
of his poverty,had come many Sundays with-
out a copper for the missionary-hox, bat
who had now eagerly dropped a coin into it
— Charlie, where Jid you get that half-
peony 2™ “DPlease, teacher,” said the little
fellow, his face all sglow with delight, “ I
found a ginger-beer bottle and sold it for a
halfpenny, and thought I should like to put
it into the missionary-box.” Little boys,
little girls, will you not learn a lesson from
Charlie? There are many ways, if you look
for them, of helping your little dark brothers
and sisters who live far away across the
mighty acean, and who have never heard of
the wonderful love of Jesus in dying for
them, or of the bright home he has gone to
prepare for these who love him.

- wov o

JOT OR TITTLE

*Wiual do j.¢ and {.!lc mean " asked
Josic of her mamma, as she was studying
ber Bible lesscn. “They mean something
very little, just the leaat of all,” said mamma.,
“ And Jesus meant that all of God's words
are trae, and that God will keep them all.
The very least thing he says in the Bible is
all true. Everything Gad promises to thosa
who love him, he will do for them, and he
will punish the wi_led and bad, just as he
says he will, anl.:3 they are sorry, and ask
him to forgive them. It is very comforting
to think that God will do for us all that he
has said he will. So we must love and obey
God, and put our trast in himn.”
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LITTLE BOY BLUE.

ON the wild-rose bank little Boy i3lue
Sleeps with’his head on his arm, |
While voices of men and voices of maids |
Are calling him over the farm.

His roguish cyes are tightly shut,
His dimples are all at rest,

The chubby hand, tucked under his head,
By one rosy cheek is pressed.

VWaken him? No. Lat down the bars,
And gather the truant sheep;

Open the barn-yard and drive in the cows,
But let the little boy sleep.

For year after year We can shear the fleece,
And corn can always be sown;

But the sleep that visits little Boy Blue
Wil not come when the years have flown.

-

WHICH?

Two little boys sat alongside of each
other in Infant School. When the collec-
tion was taken up, one little boy held up a
shiny five-cent picce and dropped it into
the basket, so that all could see it. His
father had given it 1o him just as he started,
at the same time he p-ave him four others to
buy candy with. Thu other little boy drop-
ped a penny in the basket. 1t was the only
penny he had, and he nad not tasted candy
for a very long tims. The first one 8aid:
« Humph ! you only gave a penny—I gave
five cents.” The other ons looked down
and flushed, but he prayed that God would
bless his penny. When (tod looked down
on those two little boys, with whose gift do
you thiok he was most pleased? God does
not judge as man does, because he knows
all about every thing. He knows what we
have 70t, a3 well as what we have.

THE boy who was kept after school for
bad orthogrephy said he was spell-bound.

)

TELLING MOTHER.

A c1vwTER of young girls stood
about the door of the school-room i
one afternvon, when a little girl
joined them, and asked what they '
wero doing. T am telling the !
let you know.1f you will promise‘
wot to 41l ary one as long as you
live.” was the reply

“1 won't tell any one but my
mother.” rephed Kate 1 tell’
her everything, for she 18 my best
friend.”

“ No, not even your mother, no
one in the world.”

«Well, then I can't hear it; for
what I can't tell my mother is
not fit for me to hear” After speaking
these words, Kate walked away slowly, and
perhaps sadly, yet with a quiet conscience,

while her companions went on with their
secvet conversation,

1 am sure that if Kate continued to act
on that principle, she became a virtuous,
usefu} woman, No child of a pious mother
will Le likely to take a sinful course, if
Kato's reply is taken for a rule of conduct.

If you have no mother, do as the disciples
'did; go and tell Jesus. He loves you
, better than the most tender parent.

1 Blessed i3 the man that walketh not in
the counsel of the ungodly, nor standeth in
the way of sinners, nor sitteth in the seat
of the scornful: but his delight is in the
law of the Lord, and in his law doth he

_meditats day and night, Psalmi. 1, 2.

A TALK WITH THE BOYS AND
GIRLS.

TrE Lord loves little children. He tells
us this in his Holy Word. He proved it
by his actions when he dwelt upon earth.
_He used to put his hands upon them and
‘bless them. Many mothers who had
learned to know the blessed Jesus, brought
their little ones to him that he might bless
.them. The disciples thought this was put-
it‘ing Christ to too much trouble, and so
 they rebuked these mothers. “Bub Jesus
said, Suffer little children, and forbid them
not to come unto me: for of such is the
kingdom of heaven.,”

And the Lord loves little children now
as well as he did then. Hbe still wanls
parents to bring their little ones to him.
Now, boys and girls, your father and mother
want to bring you to Jesus. For that
reason they had you baptized. For that
reason they teach you God's Word, For
that reason they want you to go to church

tion in the catechism. For that
i they tell you what to do and say, and

your duty.

girls s secret. Kate, and we will ' them,

prove you when you do wrong, or fail to

Wil you not permit your parents
bring you to the Lord ? Will you notk
and heed your pastor, and leam
know and love God's Wordt If you
this the Lord Jesus will continue to
you. For all such children he has
pared a home above He will send
angels to each of these children some
and take them from this world of sin
gorrow to himself in heaven.

A NOBLE BOY.

Hexny nover spent a cent on himeelf
cakes, candy, or toys. Every pennv 4
received he kept in a gavings-bauk, that
might have it to give away when ie h
of any cuse of real distress among
poor.

« Auntie” he asked one day, “are thegy
any little children in Africa who hails
never heard about Jesus?” ]
« Yes, dear, 8 grecat many. There &
many tribes there who have never y
heard his name.”

“Then, anntie, I should like to give
money that the little children there m
hear about Jesus.”
«T was at tes, forgetting all about ¢
little man,” said his aunb afterward, “w
there was a knock at my door, and
walked Honry, holding in both his hands
This is for the Lord Jes
little black children, he said as he plac
the box in my hends. We opened the b
and counted the money on the table
dollar and forty-eight cents—more thanc
dollar of which was in coppers. A li
while before he had given away thr
dollars.”

A GOOD WAY.

RIDING in the cars the other day I fo
a geat with a bright little girl of ele
summers. She was from Halifax, N
Scotia, and eaid she attended the Bap
Sunday-school.

«How many girls are thers in yo
clasg 2” ;

“There are sixteen now.” 3

“ What do you mean by sixteen now i

«Q, sir, one year ago there were o
three of us.” 5

«How did you grow so fast "

“ e three agreed to keep asking e
little girl we saw, who did not go so :
where elso, if she would not come into ¢
class, and now we have sixteen.”—Gold

.
T i

and Sunday-school, and to receive instruc-

Ruls,



