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ROSIE IN THE HOSPITAL

Poor little Rosie! while the beautiful
summer days glide by, <he has to lie in iwd
in the hospital, weary and tired. anéd long
ing to be able te go out and enjov herseif
like other little girls. She is probably in
bed with some wasting fever that needs
great care and good nursing.  In our illus
tration she lies there sound asleep, with:
her thin little hands on the eounterpane
and her beautiful hair flowing loosely over
the pillow. Outside the sun is just setting
behind the farmhouse in the distanece, and

unt:l her mamma’s friends quite dreaded
16 see her ecoming.

One day. while calling at a neighbour's
house, she ran o a firepia~e. and, seving

box,

thought, with a small pieve of something

a queerlocking little wine as she

white inside of it, in she reached her little
hand., which was canght and held fast in
the trap, which was «t for a wee mousie.
Then she sereamed, and in her strugeles
o ot fn-u- -i--\\‘n ’.!!!n”wl tonigs, -‘:--'N-L and
]--LI'!‘. :I” f

bright. shining brass, upon
the tile hearth with sueh a jangling erash

evervthing is look-

ing so lovely that i 'I ’

it does indeed "I‘i l{l
seem a pity thal i... ' { i
little Rosie cannct |

be out too, and er-
joy it all. On the
window-sill by the
bedside is a jar
with a lovely bunch
of roses in it which
have been brought,
perbaps, by some
kind friend. It is
a great trial for a
little person to be
in bed with illness
during the summer
months, and we
hope our friend,
little Rosie,
soon be well again
and cut in the fresh
air with her com-
panions.
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Sarah was a
pretty  chiid, with
dark-brown hair and eves, and such fresh,
rasy cheeks and plomp little hands thar
one Eked to Jook at her: and at home <he
vas a very quict, well-behaved child. Bae
when she went calling she seemed to for
what was right and proper, and, in
cad of listening to what her mamma
the other ladies were saving, or en
ining herself in some quiet way, she
m around, asking 4l sorts of question:
bout whatever she saw in the roums,
ing her fingers on dainty little omna

Efting up frail vases, and .aving.
What’s this for " “ Whe gave you that {”

BCSIE IN THE HOSPITAL.

that it added 10 her fried }
hat 1t addesd 1o her fright and made be
bink that she wonld never be <o rudely i

;:t Tive agzam,

Epworth Herald.

\ WORD TOo THE

BOYS

barry up? just as
f Tou were -;--;k
Ing o

one of vour

o " ~ ‘ s W ?.- T Vel ar

. z ot plav, and meet a3 lady frien
of your mother's just oaming in at the
w. vou do st Lift vour cap fn i Vs

ad, nor wait a meanent 13

| she has pasas

“When 1 moet Yom every where, ey T
-n '.'w sTrvwt, om the Cars, .« the is .1-!_ ot . 4' = 33?'3-- . '?.:!.';-_ -!-- vou sav ! \.0-_
veur homes, or at scl I se a great |10 be sure: but it is these vers ::'..':« acts,
many things in vou to admire. You are | these oentle acts, which 112 tke gentlemes
rarnesi. Vou are mw Y. Yom are full «f i I k the waord o ntleman a is auntifu

happy life, yor are quick at vour Jessons, |
Vou are patriotic, vom are brave, vou an
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HAPPY DAYS.

been speaking. A gentleman!  Every l--_\"
may be one if he will,  Whenever | see a
gentlemanly boy 1 feel so glad and proud.
I mei one the sther day, and 1 have been
happier even sinee.”

A GLAD SURPRISE.

Grandpa eame up from the barn, one day,
His kind eves with pleasure o’er-run-
ning;
He carried his hat in a careful way,
For in it, all new to the light of day,
Were some dittle chicks, downy and
cunning.

He opened the door, and for Bess looked
avout—

His two-vear-old granddaughter, sturdy.

“What is it?" he asked, as he held a
chick out.

She looked for a moment, then gave a
giad shout:

“Oh! a dear httle doll-baby birdie.”
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HAVE YOU DONE YOUR WORK ¢ |
The lord gave vou a work to do: it

| vou have erred.

was needful and important.  Have yon
done it ?  Of evurse there were olstacles in |
the wav. The Master knew it when he gave |
the work. and gave yon health and sirenzil |
to do it, and knowing that vom
meet these obstacles, he promised von his
grace to help vou to curmount  them.
Have vou dome this?  Tave you leen
frightened from your work by dangers and |
by foes? Has it bwen taken ont of your
hands by officions friends?! Has it been
assumed by some committee, society, or
organization! Have you been content to

wenld

allow a work which Goa gave yon to do
to le wrested from you and absorbed by
others who never were called of God to |
Jo it, and only teok it up when they saw
that you were likely to sueeced In it f

If you have done this, you may find that
The Lord has distribnted

to every man his work., e has given vou

| vour work ; and if you do it faithfully he

will give vou vyour reward, but if you
allow others to take from vou the work
whieh God intended you to do, You may
see vour work marred, hindered, and |
destroved by men whom God never
appointed to do it; and when the great
day of reckoning comes, and the Master
looks over the wreck and ruin which
athers have made, he may not say to yen,
“Well done.”  Christian worker, see that
vou do your own work. There may be
obstacles, adversaries, doubts, and dangers:
but, through God, you may overcome them |
all, and stand at last approved in the |
presence of tne Master, and crowned with |
glory in b's kingdom.  Oh, worker in the |
vinevard, see to it that no man take thy

work, and that no man take thy erown !
HOW A CAT HELPED A DEAF
AND DUMEB WOMAN.

The chill wind was moaning, the rain
falling drearily, and day darkening
rapidly, when a lady might have been scen
walking along quickly. She was thinking
of home, with its bright, warm fire, and
low soon she should be sheltered from the
cold and wet. .

Suddenly she stopped, as a fechle ery
arrested her footsteps, and Jooking round
<he pereeived a cat erouched against some
deps.  The storm was beating on the poor
harmless ercature. and night coming on.

The lady did not turn away and hurry
om, as some selfish people would have done,
but pitied and called the poor eat. It
lwked so forlorn, and gave a frightened
Aanee in her face. Gaining courage from
wvhat it there, it trusted her, and
jumped up, curled its tail over its back,
and trotted eontentedly after her. The
ie?v went on. When she looked back
now and then, there was pumssy trotting |
stead’ly behind.

Preently the lady knocked at a hall |
door. and when it was opened they passed |
inte a bright room, and pussy sat down to |
dry heiw f before a warm fire. where two |
other eats, sleek and well fed., kept her
ﬁ'"l‘l:l"' .

Well. o0 puss,
“Gipev. very seon was lapping a saneer
of warn. wilk.  After that she looked at
the fire. and winked her eves until she fell
asleep.

A deaf and dumb woman, named Sarah
Darby, was at that time living in this

saw

whoese mname was'

| house. PPussy became very fond of Sarak.

and liked 1o sit in her lap, becanse she was |
kind to it. Now, Sarah did not think a

:ll:lcl o sol.

cat eould Lelp her, but she knew that God
commands ns to be kind to helpless
creatures, and he is always pleased when
we obwey him.

Yon will wonder how a eat eould help
any one, =0 | will tell you.  Sometimes
Sarali was alone in the house, and when a
knoek eame 1o the hall-door there was no
one to tell her but puss, and puss did so.
How ¢ She jumped down off Sarab’s lap,
and looked up in her face every time a
knock came. and waited tili the knock
was repeated and Sarah (o]l('m-d the door.

{ So this is how the cat h('l]u('d the deaf and

dumo woeman,

—_—

LEND TO THE LORD.

No stories are so good as those of the
Good Book. and the stories of the Bibl@,
children, are the best of all.

Up ameng the mountains of Palestine

lived a pious jaan, Elkanah, with his wife,
Haunah, whom he dearly loved. One
thing made Hannah very sorrowful: she
She never prayed without
asking God 10 give her a boy baby. Her
face was sad and her red eyes showed how
much she eried.

At last her earnest prayer was answered,
and the baly came 1o make her happy.
She named him Samuel, which means,
“ God heard:” and while he was yet very
voung she took the child to Eli, the high
priest at Shiloh, and left him there.

This seems like a strange thing to do,
imt she said, ** Tie Lord has given me
this bov, and | am 0 gatefu! that now |
am going to lend him back to the Lord:
as long as he lives he shall be lent to the
Lord.” Ged had been o gmll in sending
her a son that she conld think of no better
way of showing her gratitude than by
having the child spend his life helping the
priests about the burnt offerings.

It must hove been a pretty sight to see
the revehocked lad in his linen tunic
in and out of the tabernacle
with a sober
face, while the gray bearded Eli prayed
:nd offered up the sheep and goats. Very
serions thoughts must have come into his
curly head in these days and nights,

The gentle mather in her mountain
home did not forget her precions boy. She
saw him only onee a year, when the
family came up to the tabernacle to saeri
fice, but every time she bronght with her
a little new cloak which she had spun and
woven and made for Samue..

The lad who was thus
rreat and useful man, and the story of
Lis noble life is written in the Bible. Many

mother nowadays, as she elasps her
little child in her loving arms, really lends
the little one to the ford. Many of us
cho read this paper today have heen so
ent. Lot us be faithful in the Lords
service as Samuel was, and be as useful to
those around r=

rnning
erounds, und standing by

m

lent beeamne @
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LESSON NOTES.

FIRST QUARTER.

to do, STUBIES IN THE BOOK OF ACTS.
en e
now | Lessox X. { March 8.
iord: PAUL AT EPHESUS.
'::1::; Aets 18 1320, Memorize verses 1520,
, better GOLDEN TEXT.
an by The name of the Lord Jesus was magni-
ing the § fied.—Acts 19. 17
THE LESSON STOEY.

S0 Ste Paul had been preaching in Ephesus
! tunc | ynore than two years, and there was a good
ernacle | yumber of Christians there.  You may
v sober B poember that Athens was a city of learn-
P"‘_-"'-"l ing, and Corinth a city of gaiety ; but

Very S Ephesus was a city of witcheraft and
nto his @ idolatry, and their chief idol was the
. Wowddess Diana.  There were unfaithful
mpiain 8 Jows there who pretended to east out evil
y. She spirits, and when they saw that Paul had
cn “'_" power to do so they tried to do the same
0 S3CT1 Jin the name of Jesus, ** whom Paul preach-
ith her Roth ™" There were seven brothers who did

e and

so, and the evil spirit turned upon them,
saying, “ Jesus | know and Paul I know,

cam® 2 Bhut who are ve ! and it attackod the men,

tory of Zeo that they ran away naked and wounded.
- Many 8 This showed the people that Paul tanght
ps her Siho religion of the true God, and many
v Jends Byore believed in the name of Jesns. Some
_\|' of us had costiy books on magie brought
een so

hem together 2nd burned them hefore the
It is thought that the cost of these
had been many thousands of dollars,
books in that age of the world were very

[ Mareh 15.
THE RIOT AT EFHESUS,

Acts 19, 29-41.

GOLVEN TEXT.

The Lord preserveth the faithful.—P=a.
31. 23.

Memorize verses 29.351.

THE LESSON STORY.
It was strange that Paul was alloved to
preach so long in the great city of Ephesus,
for then Diana was< worshippesd at a lean

tiful great temple more  than  four
|llll|-|n~| fn't l--n'.' :lll-l fwa }x:m-irhl
feert wide, with me  hundred  and
tweniv-seven  eolumns  sixiyv | feet in

height, beantifully ecarved from precious
marbles, and every one the zift of a king.
Little silver madels of this temple were
made by the silversmiths of Ephesus, and
sold to strangers from every country whe
came to worship Diana. One man named

Demetrius had grown rieh making these
shrines, but after Panl came there was not
such a eall for them, and be ealled the
silversmiths together, and told them that |
if Paul staved in Ephesus there would
soon be no more work for them to do, as
the people were going after him.  Then |
they began to erv, * Great is Diana of the |
Ephesians!” and seizing twe of Paul’s
helpers, they rushed 1o the theatre, and |
there kept up the tamnlt. Bat Ged pro- |
teeted the men, and when after two hours |
of uprear the townelerk gpeke 10 them
they listened 1o him., and beeanse his words |
seemed to them reasonable they went awav |
quietly.

QUESTIONS FOE THE YOUNGEST.

What great temple was in Ephesus?

The temple of Diana.
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HAPPY DAYS.

GROWING.
A little rain and a littde sun,
And a little pearly dew,
And a pushing up and a reaching out,
Then leaves and tendrils ail about—
And that’s the way the flowers grow,
Pen’t you know ¢

A little work and a little play,
And lots of quict sleep:
A cheerful hean a sunny faece,
And lessons learned and things in place —
Ah, that’s the way the children grow,
Don’t you know ?
—ILittle Men and Women.

and

THE ENCHANTED GROUND.

BY BEECHIOLME. !

“ Mother said * Come straight home,” ™ !

urged Jessie

* Well, this is straight: it’s only gomg
through the wood instead of along the
dusty old moad. Come along, Jess. Look
how shady and pleasant it is in there: |

LEARNING

just like T%me Wood, where we used to
gether primroses before we came to live
here ‘erhaps there will be primrose:
and violets here.”

g .‘l sther dies love violets,”
“ but then, Edgar. we know onr way over
every little bit of Dene Wood, and this
looks s¢ big and—7

“Well, conee or not, just as vou like,”
shouted Edgar, already half over the stile
leading amongst the tempting shades: and
poor Jessie could not ehoose but follow, |
for she was too timid te attempt to go home
alone.

And indeed it was lovely in the wood
“ far nicer than Dene Wood.” Edgar de
vlarw'. and Jessie soom foreet her fears

said Jessie:

when, in a clear place among the trees, on
the loveliest fairv-like banks, <he found
two or three real violets,

“You see, Jessie,” "..v‘:;nr. “the
path leads quite straight along the side of
the road, =0 we are going straight home
after all.”

But, unnoticed by the children, they

said

| Jessie, fecling quite important for a meo-
| ment.

| said Edgar, trving to speak cheerfully.

= |
were gradually leaving the edge of the |

womd and going farther into its depths. |
After walking what secmed to Jessie a
very, very long time, she ventured to put
into words a thought that was in Edgar's
mind also. ** Aren’t we a long time getting
through the wood 7

“ We shall be ont direetly,” said Edgar
doubtfully.

But they seemed every moment to get
into .more difficulty as the trees grew !
thicker, and they eou’d hardly see the path. |

At last Edgar gave up. “ We are lost,
Jessie.” he said, with a very pale, anxious
look on his face.

“ Like the babes

!

in the wood,” said |
“ 0 Edgar, what will mother do #’
And Jessie at that thought began to ery.

“We chall not be lost long: don’t ery,”

“ Be quiet, Jessie, while 1 shout.” And
he put his hand up areand his mouth and
ave a long. shrill “ Halloo.”

Both children were ierribly startled

TO READ.

when, as if by magie, a little old woman
.'q-]--:xrr-i from behind the trees and asked
what was the matter.

“We are lost.” said Jessie. in a half-
frightened tone, for she was quite inelined
at first to think that the little old lady,
with bright, dark eves and brisk move-
ments, was a fairv: and was she bad or
zood ¥

“We
Edgar.

“Oh, my little dears? said the old
lady, raising her hands in astonishment.

come from Bursham.” added

| told us to come straight home.

| grim’s Progress.”

* How ever have yon wandered here, for |
von are four good miles from Bursham 77 |

“We had been on an errand for mother |
to Wolston,” Edgar explained. * and we
thonght we could get back through the
“.‘.-l...

“ No, never! unless von had some one |
to guide yon: and then it is a round-about
way.”

“ It seemed to g straight by the side of |
the road,” said Edgar, rather shame-
facedly.

“My little gentleman, did you ever
read about Christian and Hopeful getting
on the Enchanted Ground and then to
Doubting Castle . That was beeause they
thought the path ran straight by the side
of the road. DBut there, perhaps you
know no better.”

“Yes,” said Edgar slowly. * Mother
It was all
my fault.”

“Well, well, l‘hild, you have had your
punishment. Come now with me znd rest

{a bit”

“ Can’t you tell us the way home ?” said
Jessie, who had quite decided the old
woman was good, as she had read ™ Pil-
“ Mother will be so
frightened.”

“ Who is your mother, my dear child ?”

“ Mrs. Rogers, and father is the Wes-
levan minister at Bursham.”

But Jessie was more surprised than
ever when the old lady gave her a hearty
kiss, and told her she was the image of
her father.

“ Do you know him " said Edgar.

“1 do very well, my boy, and, what’s
more, he is coming to preach at our little
chapel to-night, and you can stay with me
till he comes.”

Edgar looked as if he would like to do
so, but Jessie said, “ Oh, thank you; but
mother would be so frightened.”

“Well, my dear, she very likely would,
but you can’t possibly find your own way
home, and I have no one to send with you,
and it is too far for my old legs—and for
vour young ones, too, I'm afraid. Well,
come and vest a bit, at any rate.” And
the children thankfully agreed.

What a nice little cottage it was! only
so lomely—just on the outskirts of the
wood.

Mrs. Spires—that was the old lady’s
name—gave them some bread and butter
and milk: and then she remembered that
Jones’ milkcart passed every night, and
she was sure he would take the children
to Bursham, us it was only a little out of
his way.

So the children’s adventure ended hap-
pilv—more happily than at least one of
them deserved—{for the ride in the milk-
cart was quite a treat. But when they
Jdrew up at their own door, and saw
mother’s pale face, and heard her tell how
alarmed she had been a* heir long absence,
they resolved, or, perhaps, 1 should say,
that Edgar resolved—not to travel from
the straight road onto the Enchanted

{ Ground again without a sure guide.

Later on in the summer their father
took them himself through the wood to see

'old Mrs. Spires.  You may be sure she was

delighted to see them, and Jessie told her

' how she had taken her for a fairy, which

amused e old woman very much indeed.

Trust in God and always do right.




