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MAKING CALLS.

Ix the city of
Hamilton lived two
little sisters, Bertie
and lottie Jeukins.
Their cousing from
Toronto, lLiura and
Willie, came to visit
them  during  the
holidays. On New
Year's day they saw
the gentlemen cum-
ing in cairiages to
mahe their calls, and
g0 two or three days
after, when they had
hecoutea little rested
fromn the escitement
of New Yeur's, and
wanted some auuse-
ment, Bertie said,
“Let's play calls.”

“Oyes,yes " the
others cried, “ that's
just the thing 1"

« Bertie,”? said
laura, *‘you and
lottie will receive
the calls, and Willie
and I will make
them.” '

“Then we must
have a horseand car-
vage,” said Willie.

«0, I'l tell you?t”
said Bertie, “ there’s
Benny's hobby-
hurse. We can have
Wat.”

Jenny  was the
younyest of the
Jenkins family, aud

Maging Carus,

[No 8.

foot-cushion for the
driver’s sest. Then
they o1l drew the
Large casy «hr be
hind the othicr Chae
fur the caniage,
After the girlshiad
dressed the s ves
in Luriwoed Luoety,
Laura got into the
curiaae, and Willie
tuehthie dniver sseat.
* Now, Miduel”
said Luatat) Willa,
wlm pl.l_\'cl] wach
wan, I wantyjoute
Jinve to Mass Jen
| NTTRN and U] fust
as yuu can, for 1
Lave & goel many
calls to make”
"Gt up, 14 bln,”
satd \V\“\\:, ot * Ma-

chadl” as his sister

o called hu, and he

pulled the rans and

 made  the holby-

hotc¢ Jance up amd
down,

They were not
long in getting to
“ Miss Jenkins'e ¥
house, aund  Tounl
the young ludies
readytoreceave them
in the politest style
[)Oﬁk‘n’]l'

Benny at first was
notvery well pleased
at  havirg Cousin
Willie use his horse,
but he soou forgor
his displeasure when

almost too small to have a hobby-horse, * brought the huise juto the parlour—what a | he”saw the wonderful way . which his
lh‘ough when any one lifted himn on he cou- { place for a horse '——and put him in front of 'sisters had managed to dress thewselves in
tived to keep on pretty well. So they “one of the chairs. On this Lotue placed 1 orderto receve exdla, - Snap, the dog, bardly
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knew them at first, and was very much in-
clined to bark at them.

T'hey had “lots of fun,” as Willie after-
ward said, and were 8o busy in their amuse-
ment that they did not notice the half-open
door through which mumua was watching
them, until she laughed outright at some of
their comical speeches,

They got tired of their fun after awhile,
and took off their fancy dresses.  They put
the horse into Ins stable, leaving the car-
ringe in the pnrlour where it belonged.

N
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“GOD KNOWS ME, ANYHOW.”

Fraxk had beautiful long hair hanging
over his shoulders, and his parents were
very proud of his appearance, One day he
ot his mother's scissors, went to a looking-
glass, and cut off all his fair locks. His
father and mother were much displeased
with him for so doing, and resolved to
punish him in this way: When they were
all seated at the dinner-table his father,
pointing to him, said to his mother: “What
little boy isthat7” “I'm your little Franky,
papa,” he atonce said, not giving his mother
time to reply.  “Nousense,” was the father's
answer, “my little Franky has beautiful
long ]mr I would not give my Franky for
half a dozen boys such as you.” Franky
now turned to his mother, and said, “ Ain't
1 your little Franky?” but mamma only
shouk het head.  Matters were now looking
serious, and I'ranky, becoming alarmed,
could not make any progress with his din-
ner.  He now appealed to his brother, and
asked if he was not little Franky ; but his
brother only shook his head. He was be-
coming very uvhappy at the thought that
father, mother, aud brother no lougcr recog-
nized hin, and at last ke burst into te‘u's,
saying as he did se: “Well, it don’t matter
much, for God knows me, auyhow." Tears

|;
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EASTER TIME.
Tk little flowers came through the ground!
At Enster time, at Easter time; {
They raised their heads and looked around |
At happy Easter time,
And every pretty bud did say,
“ Good people, bless this boly day !
For Christ is risen, the angels say,
This bappy Easter time.”

The pure white lily raised its cup,
At Easter time, at Easter time;
The crocus to the sky looked up,
At happy Easter time.
*We hear the song of heaven |” they aay,
“1ts glory shines on us to-day ;
Ob ¢ may it shine on us alway
At holy Faster time!”

"I'was long and long and long ago,

That Easter time, that Easter time;
But still the pure white lilies blow

At happy Laster time,
Aad still each little tlower doth say,

“ Good Christians, bless this holy day!
For Christ bas risen, the angels say,

At blessed Easter time!”

—Laura E. Richards.

KATIES PRAYER.

KaTiE climbed up into the broad window-
seat, to have a nice time with her new
picture book. And just as she was begin-
ning to dream a lovely dream about two
little gurls in a picture, Robbie came and
wanted to get up there too. Now Xatie
wanted to be alone very much, and when

she saw IRobbie coming, she felt just like
saying, “ Go away.” Shall I tell you what
she did 7 She whispered a little prayer to
Jesus, like this: “ Dear Jesus, make me a
good little sister to Robbie.” And then she

put out her baud and helped him up, and
they had 2 happy time together. I think

were now in other eyes as well as Franky's.

Jesus answored Katic's prayer ; don't you i

OLD JIM.

J1M is a fine large horse. He lives in the
engine-house, and draws the hose-carriage.
His stall is so made that when the alarm-
bell strikes it opens in front of him, leaving
the way clear for iim to rush out and take
his place in front of the hose-carriage.

Outside of his stall, on one side, is a
watering trough, where Jim is taken to
drink. The water comes through a pipe,
and is turned on by a faucet. Two orthree
times the water was found running, so that
the trough overlowed, when no one had
been near to meddle with it.

At last the men suspected that Jim was
the togue, and they kept very still and
watched one night till Jim thought e was
all slone. Then they saw him twisz him-
gelf about almost double in his stall, stretch
his long neck out, take the faucet in his
teeth, turn on the water, and get a good
drink.

The firemen think Jim a most amusing
horse; and they sometimes say that he un.
derstands as much as some people do, and
can do altnost everything but talk.

LIKE A CHRISTIAN,

I utanp of two children—boy and girl—
who used to play a good deal together. Oune
day the boy came up to his mother, and
said :

“ Mother, I know that Emma is a Chris-
tian.”

* What makes you think so, iy child 2"

“ Because, mother, she plays like a Chuis-
tian,”

“ Playa like a Christian?” said the mother,
the expression sounding a little odd.

“Yes,” replied the child; “if you take
everythmo shels got, she don't get augry.
Before, she was selfish, and, if she did'm
have everytbmg her own way she would
say: ‘I won't play with you; you are at
ugly little bey.””
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Axy's Psaty,

AMY'S PSALM.
Darring little Amy,
Only two years old,
Sitting on the hearth-rug,
Hears the story told

Of the tender Shepherd
Who his loved ones leads
by the pleasant waters
Through the tlowery meads.

Listening intently
‘Lo her sister’s voice
Conning o’er the lesson,
Not a bit of noise

Makes the tiny maiden
Close by mammu's side ;

But at length she rises,
Opens blue eyes wide,

Little arms uplifts she,
« Take her " baby cries,
“ Amy say a lesson !”
And she louks so wise.

Saving words most holy
In her childish way ;

“The Lord, he is my Shepherd !”
« Aye of such,” we say.

“ He maketh me,” she murmurs
As if from vague alarms,
The golden head is hidden—

“To lie down in mamma'’s arms.”

! FLY AWAY JACK!
BY MIts, GEORGE ARCHIBALD,

Dip you ever play “Two little black-
"birds?" 1 learned how when I was a child,
‘and I am sure I had & hundred good times
'mystiﬁying my playmates by the simple
‘little trick. If you would like to try it
"learn first this easy rhyme:

l *+ Two little blackbirds aitting on a hill,
One named Jack and the other named Jill ;

Fly away Jack ! Fly away Jill !
Come again Jack ! come sgain Jill !

Take two small pieces of black court plas-
ter, and stick fast to the nails of the index
fingers. If you haven’t the plaster tie on
black thread.

Now you are ready.

Shut your thumbs and all your tingers
except the first, which you lay with their
conspicuous black spots on the table or
stand in front of you. Then repeat with a
lively sing-song the above rhyme, keeping
time with your outstretched fingers, lifting
ove as you lower the other. When you say,
“Fly away Jack!” throw your right haod
suddenly back over your shoulder, and shut
your fingers into your palm, straightening
at the 'same time your middle finger, and
bringing it to the table. When you say,
“Fly away Jill!” do precisely the same
thing with your left hand.

!

|
|
i
|
l
|
!
|

At Come agnn JUL*” toss back yoar
aght hand agamn, doubling up the mddle
tinger and stnughtemng the fiest, quiekls
following with the left at © Come again
Jane”

You will be surpnsed to find how few
children will see through the itnnocent fraund,
and how you will be asked many times to
“do it once more,” by some httle vne whn
hates to give it up.  Buat you mu-t be quick
ur vou witl be canght.

When [ played it for o hutle wirl the
uther day she thoughit it the wost wonder
tal perfurmance in the world, aud cven lier
tuther, watching it over her curly head,
woked somewhat puzzled for a mowent

CHILDREN'S EASTER
Breaks the juyful Eister duwn,
Clearer yet, and stronger ,
Winter from the wotld has gone:
Death shall be no longer,
o Far away wood angels dnve
Night und sin and sadness,
Earth awakes i sules, alive
With her dear Lord’s gladuess,

Rousing themn hom dieary hours
Under snowdnifts chilly,

In his hand he brings the tiowers,
Brings the rose and lily,

Every little buried bud
Into life he raises;

Every wild flower of the wood
Chants the dear Lord's praises.

Open, happy buds of spring,
For the Sun has rigen !
Through the sky sweet voices ring
Calling you from prison,
Little children, dear, look up*
Towards his brightuess pressing
Lift up every heart, a cup
For the dear Lord’s blessing!

~—Luey Larcom,

THE CROOKED PATH.

Two boys set off on a snowy day to run
across u field. At the end of their race,
they looked back at their foot-marks in the
snow.

“Why, Edward,” said one, “you have left
a line as straight as an arrow ' Mine is all
crooked and irregular.”

* That is easily accounted for,” sa:l the
other. *When we started, I maile for this

large tree,and ran straicht to it, for I didn':
take my eyes oft it. You must have been
looking about you.”

“Yes,” replied John, “1 was. First at
my own feet, and then at some birds that
were passing.”

Only2by “looking unto Jesus” can we
“make straight paths for our feet.”



82

HAPPY DAYS.

EASTER MORNING,
Lire up, O hitle claldren,
Your vorres clear and sweet,
Al siug the blessed story
Of Chris, the Lord ol glory,
Aml worship at his feet,

Ciot—0h, sing the blessed story
The Lord of life and glory
I3 risen—as he snid—
Is risen fiom the dead.

Lofvup, O tender lilies,

Your whiteness to the suu,
‘Fhe earth i3 not our prison,
Since Christ himsel! hath risen,

The lile of every one.

Ring all ye bells in weleome,
Your chimes of joy auain,
ting out the night of sndness,
Ring in the morn of pladness,
For death no more shall 1eign,

YOUR HEART.

“ Manwa,” said little Lucy one day sud-
denly looking up from her play, “ what
makes my heart go ‘tick, tick, all the time,
like the watch papa holds to my ear? Have
I got wheels inside of me that go round and
ronnd 7"

“No, indeed, dear,” said mamma; “but
you are more wonderful than any watch
thit was ever made.”

Then she took her little girl on her lap
and told her what she eat went to make
warm, bright blood, and liow the beating of
the heart sent this warm, bright blood all
over her little body, aud to make flesh and
bones, and fut, and to keep her feeling strong
and well,

“God set the little heart to bLeating, dear,”
she said as she kissed her, “and some day he
will say, “stop, little heart,” and it will stop.

Jut while it beats Lucy must keep it full
of good kind thoughts, and warm with love
for the God who made it.”

* But when it stops, what then 7"

“Then your soul—that is, you—will live
on. If youare trusting and loving Christ
and trying to please him you will be forever
happy with him.”

WHAT CARL CAN Do.

“ WuieN Tam a big man P'm going to be
u preacher,” said Carl, one day,

“Oh, ho! You'll never know ceunough to
prench,” Inughed his brother.

“Well, of 1 can't vreach, then 1'll be a
goud man, sud show people what God likes
us to be,” Carl answered.

* And” you need not wait to be a man for
that,” added his mother.  * Even httle girls
und boys can do that; fand it is, after all,

|
)

| CHILDREN AT WORSHIP.
LMt question s uften asked, “ How shall
we get the mnsses to attend public wor-
shipt” The answer may be supplied by
' incident of my boyhood.
| On the mantel-shelf of my grandmother's
i best patlour, nmong other marvely, was an
“apple inn bottle, It quite filled the hody
of the bottle; and my wondering enquiry
wus, “How could it Lauve got into that
place ¢

By stealth I climbed a chair to see if the
bottom would ungciew, or if there had Leen
a joint in the glass throughout the length
of the vial. 1 was satisfied Ly observation
that neither of these theories could be sup-

ported, and the apple remuined to me an
enigma and a mystery. But as it was said
of that other wonder, the source of the Nile,
“nature well known, no mystery remains,”
so was it here.  Walking in the garden, 1
saw a vial placed on a tree, bearing within
it a tiny apple, which was growing within
the erystal. Now [ saw it all.  The apple
was put into the bottle while it was little,
and it grew there,

Just 50 naust we eatch the little mnen and
women who swarm vur strects—we call
them boys and ghls—and introduce them
within the influence of the church; for,
alus ! it is hard indeed to reach them when
they have ripened into carclessness and sin,
—~Spuryeon,

CHILDREN'S PRAYERS.

Lorp Jesus, cleanse me in thy precions
blood, and keep me faithful to thee as long
as 1 hive, and then take me to thyself.
Amen.

Lord Jesus, make me wholly like thyself.
Let thy peace rule in my heart.  Be to me
all in ull.  Amen,

Heavenly Father, 1 praise thee that thou
hast called back and pardoned thy wayward
child.  Strengthen me to do all thy will,
and keep me from going astray from thee,
for Jesus’ suke.  Amen.

Oh Lovd, our Father, help us to be thy
loving, vbedient children. May we honour
thee by holy living and by doing good. We
ask it for Jesus' sake. Amen. :

Heavenly Father, I have gone astray
from thy way like a lost sheep. But thou
hast sought me and found me. And uow
for thy name’s suke lead me and guide me,
Amen.

Heavenly Father, may thy will be done
in carth as in heaven. May we kuow how
to make thy will our will, so as to be al-
ways thine. We ask it for Jesus' sake,
Auwmen,

the best kind of preaching.”

B

Loid, teach us how to pray. Grant usa

spirit of earnest prayer, and may we know
that thou henrest us when we eall upon
thee. Grunt this, for Jesus' sake. Amen.

Blessed Master, may we never be ashamed
to confess thee before men, but may we
always be ready to acknowledge thee as one
who hias done all things for us, Awmen~
Reliyious Telescope. )

ALWAYS OPLN.

In the city of New York, on Breadway,
there is a telegraph-oflice with the sign
“ Always Open” conspicuously displayed
in its window. At any hour of the day or
night you may enter it and send a message
to any part of the world. How much this
reminds us of the door of the palaceof God,
where the words are always to be scen,
“Kunock, and it shall be Opened unto You.”
This door is always ready to open, and to
present to our eyes the added words, “ Ask
and ye shall Receive,” At any hour in the
twenty-four, and wherever we may be, the
invitation stands with its perfect welcome,
and we may send our requests to God,
The Prophet Isainb, iu one of his glowing
visions of the future church, said, “ There-
fore thy gates shall Le open 'continuully:
they shall not be shut day nor night.” The
gates of the Lord’s church are ever open w
welcome into s fold all who will come.

THE IRISH BOY’S SUNG.
A MAN going to the station lo tuke the
train heard a little Irish boy singing,

“There'll be no sorrow there,
There'll be no sorrow there.”

“ Where ?” asked the gentleman ; for his
mind was impressed by the words, * There'll
be no sorrow there.”

The boy answered,

« Ju heaven ubove,
Where all is love,
There’ll be no sorrow there.”

The man hastened to tuke the train, but
he could not forget the simple words of the
hymn, A world where there is no sorrov f
This was the great thought which filled his

mind  He bad been an infidel, but now
resolved to become a Christian, and did so,
and began to live a life of preparation for
the land where there i3 no sorrow,

LAUGH OF CHILDREN.

Tue little boy’s hearty laugh! O what
musie !

1 like to hear children when they are
alone tell what things they have seen and
dose during the day. Listen how these
meny voices wingle with the clatter of
kmves uud forks at supper time. 1 would
rather hear that than the best music in the
world,



