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THE SISTERS. or sister) whom he hath seen. how can he W

What a sweet picture Ann: ] God. whom he hatl : 29 . o aks
make with their arms clasped al Oh! mv reader r ; -
other. We feel and know as we look at affection, for ti : et . :
them that L-‘u"\' love each other dearly. 1 <« when thot> neaar to = ‘ -1 < w r
am glad to bear some of my little readers moved from vour sight and vour re A — :
exclaim: “ Why shouldn’t they love each morse will be that el L e h _—
other very much; how can they help it, enough. - .
they are sisters?” 110 keep her

1 sincerely hope e iter
that all my readers - X !f"

feel the same toward
their brothers and
sisters, and that they
will feel more and
more drawn toward
each other as they
grow older together;
but sad to say, some
who were very fond
of each other when
they were children
have grown far apart
in later years. I have
known instances
where brothers and
sisters not only lived
apart as strangers
but whose hearts
were filled with
hatred toward each
other. ' -

I was told of an AR = OB i '\ S 5
mstance iast summer
when a lady was call-
ing upon a frie
The twe :

on

-y

vazza when
another lads ;iﬂ.‘\ﬂ«‘s
})_\'. - “'!._\'. there
goes your sister,” said
the friend. The first
lady stiffened herself
up and said, “ [ have
no sister.” Think of
it : here were two sis-
ters, one s widow
with one child, both =
living near each other time in the afterno
in separate houses. : the sewing
two who ought to have been all the world THE LITTLE SHUT-IN I'h thought ] e 10 00k
to each other, for ﬁ'w_\ had no other near What do [ mean by a little shutin? | the pictur ; r Haible She |
relatives, and vet they would not even mean a little lame child, who is ped | been told never to take this unless sor
>_:-rak to each other. | :\'uz‘der hf—'.t' !.";v"'» to stay all the time in the | wise, wh “al e Was Lyear : :

can read such words as, “ He that loveth not run out to play as other children do. thar now After a while, } Very care
not, knoweth not God, for God is love. There are many such sick, lame, suffering  less accident, she spilled grandpa’s bottl
He (or she) that loveth not his brother little children. Don’t you pity them? of ink all over the beautiful book, and the
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tablecover, and down on the floor. Just |
then she heard grandma coming. She |

picked up the cat and said: “ See what
kittie did!” Grandma was sorry, but did
not think the little girl would tell a story
o through pussy. Kittie was sent out of
the room. Girl Kitty was not questioned.
But she was not happy.
when her visit to grandma No
one can be happy who does wrong and de-
ceives,
Lut she made her grandma believe that

Was over.

which was not true; and that is just as |

bad. Soinetimes we do the same without
even speaking a word. God looks at the
heart, and not at the words we speak. The
Bible says: *“ The way of the transgressor
is hard; ” and every one who has tried it
knows that this is true.
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SATISFIED.

Were vou ever satisfied ?
ever have enough of evervthing, =o that
vou did not want anything more?! Per
haps vou had all the clothes yon wanted,
but you were not well Perhaps yvem
were well, but some dear friend was gone
—had died—and you wore sorrowful
We think vou were never vet satisfied in
21l things.

To be satisfied i1s to have all things
just right—to have them as God wenld
have them. The worldlv-minded person
is never satisfied with the things of this
world, for where death is no one can be
satisfied.
great joy in the Lord, ean certainly not
be satisfied in this world ; if hie could be,
then he need not seek the © world to
come.”

She was glad |

Kitty had not told a lie in words, i

l 'it] _\’uﬂ ‘

And the Christian, who has |

| In the heavenly home, the “new earth,”
people will be satisfied. There will be
nothing there to cause sorrow or dissstis-
faction. Eternal life, joy, veace, right-

| eousness—these are some of the things |

that will satisfv.
there !

! WHAT GOD WANTS.

| “ Boys,” said Miss Helen, “ if I did not
| know about God, how would you tell n

“God is very strong” said Walter.
“ God ean do anything.” said Charlie: “he
made the world.”
time,” said Ted, thinking of some wrong-

No death nor sinning |
| «und in the morning.

ol » |

“God sees us all the |

doing that he wished God hadnu’t seen. | 1
| of the nursery lamp, and une ressed Willa-

“ God is good,” said Phil.
“Thet is true,” said Miss Helen; ©

morning, Nelson ? 7 she asked of the small-
est boy in the class.

“ Dod is love,” he piped up quickly.

“ Don’t you see, boys,” said Miss Helen,
* that iove means all the good and beauti-
ful things that God does? Where does
God live?” she continued.

“ In heaven,” “ Everywaere,” “ 1 don’t
know.” came the answers thick and fast.

“@God is everywhere; but where is the
place he likes best to be, and will come, if
we don’t keep him away {7

“In our hearts,” said Charlie gravely.

“Good 17 smiled Miss Helen. “ Now,
how can vou keep love out of your heart,
Ted?™

“1f I'm cross, 1 don’t love any one,”
said Ted. “Is that what you mean?”

“Yes, Ted. How can we get ugly feel-
ings out, and let love in?”

“ By being sorry, 1 guess,” said Ted.

“ Yes, dear,” said Miss Helen. “ You
remember John the Baptist came to pre-
pare the way for Christ. What did John
teoch B

“Jle told people to be sorry,” said
\Walter.

“Right! We must be sorry for sins,
and then love can live in our hearts.”

FORGETTING WILLAMETTA.

Mother was teaching Celie that Srst

cweed lesson of all, how much God loved |

her. * God loves my dear girl more than
I lowe her.,” she said, and Celie looked
mueh surprised.  “ More than papa loves
her.” continned mother,and Ce'ie stretched

her eves wider stili, for papa seemed to |

Ler the ‘d;"_’c'\( sort of lover. = .\l“l’!‘
than * mother stopped, and wondered
what to sayv nexbl

“ More than [ love Willametta,” sug
gested Celie, ]-h‘&ﬁillg the doll’s black \\‘i;:
against her cheek.

Of wourse mother said, “ Oh, ves, better
than that; much better.” bat 1 think
Celie’s faith stopped here; she didn’t be-
| Tieve God loved her that much.

Now, in the darkness of midnight, |

but |
'he s more. What was your text-card this |

erying in the nursery. * Why, Celie, dar-
ling.” she cried, “ what is the matter?”

“1 forgot Willametta and left her out
in the hall,” sobbed Celie.

“ In vain mother told her never to
mind: that she would find her safe and
Celie eried on.
“&he'll be frichtened in the dark, and
che'll think 1 don’t love her,” she said
piteously.

S, mother lighted the nursery lamp,
and tripped out to find the doll, saying,
“ Hush! don’t wake baby Johnny.”

Celie “ hushed ” in a minute when she
oot Willametta in her arms, and cold and
sleepy and happy, she sat on the cricket
by Johnny's basket-eradle, in the dim light

metta and took her to bed with her.

“ But, Celie,” said mamma gravely, as
she tuecked the covers closely round her,
“God never forgets you for a single
minute.”

Neither did Celie forget

lesson.

this little

THE BEE’S WISDOM.

Said a wardering little maiden
To a bee with honey laden,

“ Ree, at all the flowers you work,
Yet in some does poison lurk.”

“ That 1 know, my pretty maiden,”
Said the bee wich honey laden;

“ But the poison I forsake,

And the hcney only take.”

“ Cunning bee, with honey laden,
That is right,” replied the maiden;
So will I, from all T meet,

Only draw the good and sweet.”

THE BOY UNDERSTOOD.

An old schoolmaster said one day to a
mini‘ter who had come to examiune his
school: ““ 1 believe the children know the
catechism word for word.”

“ But do they understand it? that is the
question,” said the minister.

The schoolmaster merely bowed respect
fully in reply, and the examination began.
A little l--_\' had n'-,-c-:m--] the fifth com

{ mandment, ** Honour thy father and thy
| mother,” and he was requested to explain

it.  Instead of tr_\ing to do so, he said.
almost in a whisper, his face covered with
blushes: * Yesterday 1 showed some
strange gentlemen over the hill.  The
sharp stones eut my feet, and the gentle
men saw that they were bleeding, and then
gave mwe some money to buy me shoes.
i gave the money to my mother, for she
had no shoes either, and 1 thought 1 could
go barefoot better than she could.”—
Xaiional Adrocale.

Obedience always tends to strengthen

| mother was startled to hear a sound of | faith
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AN EVENING PRAYER.
To God 1 offer now my heart,
Upon my bended knee,
To-day I've tried to do my pert,
In earnest love to thee.

I lay me down without alarm;
While 1T asleep shall be,

Protect thou me from hurt and harm,
And wateh thou over me.

Now give me rest from labours done,
And strength for those to be,

That with the rise of another sun
I may do work for thee.

Help me to spurn the tempter’s wile
And stand for truth ard right;
Se shall T be thy faithful child.
By day as well as night.

LESSON NOTES.

—_

SECOND QUARTER.
STUDIES IN THE BDOK OF THE ACTS.

Lessox XI. [June 15.
PAUL CROSSES TO EUROPE.

Acts 16. 6-15. Memorize verses 9, 10.
GOLDEN TEXT.

Thou shalt be his witness unto all men.
—Acts 22. 15.

THE LESSON STORY.

When Paul was in Lystra a young man
named Timothy came to hear him preach.
ITis tather was Greek, but his mother,
Eunice, and grandmother, Lois, were Jew-
ish women of true faith, and had taught
Timothy the Secriptures from a child
When he heard Paul preach he became a
Christian, and Paul’s helper, or “son,”
as he loved to call him. With Timothy
and Silas Paul started on a long journey
which led them into the borders of Europe.
They went through Asia—not the great
Asia. out the one we call Asia Minor.
Our lesson is full of hard names, but iy
vou will trace them on the map you will
sce the way they travelled.

The Holy Spirit told them not to preach
in Asia, but when they came down to
Troas. on the seashore, they found why
that was. Luke joined them here, and
Paul had a vision of a man of Macedonia,
a part of Greece, praying him, “ Come
over into Macedonia and help us.” They
did not wait, but took a little ship and
suiled across the Aegean Sez to Neapolis,
and then went by land to Philippi, a large

town. While they were.there they went |
on the Sabbath ‘o a riverside prayer- |
meeting, and there was Lydia, Whum:
heart God opened, and she and her family |
were baptized. '
QUESTIONS FOR THE YOUNGEST. ;
Who was Timothy? A young Chris- |

Qan,

aty.

Whe taught him the story of Jesus?
Paul. -

What had he learned from his mother
The Holy Seriptures.

What did he beecome? Paul's helper.

Where did he go with Paul and Silas?
On a long journey.

Where did they go! Through Asia 1o
Troas.

Where is Troas? On the seashore.

What was across the sea from thém?
Mucedonia.

Whom did Paul see in a vision? A
man of Macedonia.

What was he saying?
and help us.”

What did Paul and his helpers do?
Went there in a ship.

Who first believed
I,_vdia.

- ('nmo .

in Jesus there?

99

Lessox XIL
TEMPERANCE LESSON.

Rem. 13. 8-14. Memorize verses 12-14.
GOLDEN TEXT.

Let us therefore cast off the works of
darkness, and let us put on the armour of
light—Rom. 13. 12.

THE LESSON STORY.

Paul wrote a letter to the Christians in
Rome to teach them many things they
needed to know, and, though Rome was a
great, wicked city, full of idolaters, we
have many of their sins among us now.
He told them to “owe no man anything
but love.” He taught that though
there is a law of God, if we truly love God
and our neighbour we have fulfilled the
law, for no one can truly love, and break
any of God's commandments.

He wld them to wake out of sleep, for
the night of the world was over, and the
day was near st hand. He meant that
the darkness of sin and ignorance was
going to pass away, and the Gospel of
Christ, who is the light of the world, was
about to shine over all nations. So he
told them to put on the armour of light,
and live honestly—putting away drunken-
ness and zll wrong wavs of living, and
taking instead the Lord Jesus Christ as
their life.

Is the advice which Paui gave the people
in llome so long ago good for us who live
in 2 Christian land? Yes, for the temp-
tation to be selfish and unloviug and un-
true comes to all, no atter when or where
they may live.

Paul shows these Roman believers, and
it is all true for us to-day, that the way to
mend all our wrong wayvs of thinking
and doing is to “ put on the Lord Jesus
Christ,” and this simply means to get well
acquainted with him, and try to be like
him in all things.

QUESTIONS FOR THE YOUNGEST.

Where is Rome? In Jtaly.
What was it at one time? A grezt, vich

{June

What did the people do? They wor
shipped idols. .

What had some now beoome ?
in Jesus.

T whom did Paul write a
To these believers.

}‘- i evers

loving lotter ?

What did he tell them to do? To love
one m;ndxer.

How can we keep God's law? By lov
ing. '

What does sin cause? Darkness of
heart.

Who eame to bring light? The Lord
Jesus,

What is a grest evil? Drunkenness.
What must we put awav ? Al svil

Who will show us how if we ask him?

The Holy Spirit.

FOOLISH FRED.

“ 0, dear! ™ sighed Fred. as he trudged
dewn the street towards the grocery store.
*“ I wish I hadn’t been so cross when mam-
ma said, ‘ Freddie, run to the store and
get a dozen eggs. I haven':t enough to
make this cake’ I'm afraid I looked
awful mad. 1 know I said it was real
mean that | had to go to the store when
the boys were going to have such fun play-
ing ball.  Mamuma looked so sad, and said -
‘ I'm sorry my little boy finds it so hard
to dv something for me” O, dear!” and
two big tears rolied down Fred’s nose.

Then a thought struck him: “ I'll buy
her some eream drops with the dime Unele
Fred gave me yesterday. Then she'll
know I'm sorry.” He put his hand into
his pocket for the monev, for he had
reached the candy store. Lo, the pocket
was empty!  “O, I forgat! 1 spent it
for a ball. Now I can’t take mamma the
cream «lrnps_ O, dear! What shall |
dot™  Tears were falling pretty fast,
when suddenly he exclaimed: “1 know
what I'll do!  I'll go home the very long-
est way, round by Smith’s farm. Then 1
won't have any time to play. That's just
like punishing myself. Now mamma will
know I'm sorry.”

So after l-u_\ing his eges, Fred set out
on his long walk, forgetting his mamma
had told him to hurry. It was almost six
oclock when a hot, dusty. tired little boy
walked ' :
was busy getting dinner.

*“ Why, Freddie, where have vou boen 7
she asked, looking very
“ My boy has been very naughty.”

“0, mamma'” Fred, bursting
into tears. “ I have lween punishing my
self to show you how sorry | am.”

Ther, as he told ber about the long,
tiresome walk, the loving mother took him
in her arms and gave hun a f--r'_'i\'mg kiss.
“ But, dear,” said she, * next time vou

into the kitehen where mamma

I!u{d!"l.

sober

ered

| tnust come right home from the store.”

“Yes'm,” said Fred, “only next time
I won't be so cross, then | won't need w0

be punished.”
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The picture gives

PAWNEE
T] 1e ]‘.’l‘n\'::w £ are a v
Indians in the far west.
a very _‘:-w. idea of '3;--'
The most conspicuous

tribe of

fieree

mendous crest of eagle
almost makes a man look

POSITIVE FRANKIE.

The other night while Frankie's mother
was tucking him up in his little white bed,
told him a i » great gant
called “ Temptation h ilways tr
ing to coax littl le, i people
too, to say and do uii!:g\ { were not

nght.

He'll not coax me to follow him if 1
don't want t0,” said Frankie, ﬁr:n}}'.
‘ Don't boast, little boy,” said his mam

ma. are very sure thes

into |

e ] NS« 1 "ﬁ'c ‘l -v'
ad
find that th

not be led WAaVvs,

will
soon they

grip upon them.
“1'll never, never let him get s grip

.1?‘.«’; vel very
a firm

"

CHIEF.

upon me! ™ eried Frankie. “1'd like to
sce him try to get hold on me.”

The very next n n-rhi“" when Johnnie

aig stopped at Frankie's gate to ask him
to go «im\'n to the river to help sail the
hat he had made, this brave

was " never, "
: the big giant sk
yard and crept along by the hedges
river.

'Eu‘.\" that no, never

|u oy

to the

Half an hour later a little, half-drowned | !

v was carried, dripping with water, into
the pretty !ic-mc- where the boastful boy's
mother lived, and for another half an hour
there struggle between doctors and
death for 'hi~‘ positive little boy, who was

WwWas a

not “one bit” afraid of the big giant,
ll,;m.xn«:. :

Hx giant got me, mamma,” was the
first thing he said when he was able to ]

“We have had hard work getting you
out of his grip this time,” his mamma

answered, “ but I hope you will keep out
of his way in the future.”
“1 hope I shall,

b}l('l] out '

" said Frankie, in a low |

| voice; “but T must not boast of my
strength again—beeause beea I have
none. 1 fooled mvself, vou see.”—0Olive
Plants. - ‘
I CAN'T.
To everything vou asked of Tom

L “1 ean’t,”
o him

He
And one fine day
A present from his an

alw: ays sai
there came t
nt.

It was a parrot, gaily clad
In white and red and green.
Tom said so fine a bird as his
Had never yet been seen.

Ie bought a cage, a splendid cage,
And },..u'(‘d the -xr«l within;

He tried to mske his parrot talk,
Jut not a word could win.

All sulky there the bird did sit;
A week passed by, and more,

Jut not a single word he said
Of all he'd learned befor-.

“ O Polly, speak!” cried Tom one day.
His boon 111:- bird did L'rmi

And, opening wide his month
“Tean't! I can’t! I can’t!

}14- "!‘Wt]

AT ONCE.
am a man 1 will be-

BEGIN

‘ Mamma, when
gin to love Jesus’

These words fell from the lips of a little
fellow scarcely six years old. His mother
had endeavonred many times to impress
upon his yonthful mind the necessity of
early piety, but hitherto ail the persua-
sions seemed in vain.

When the child uttered these words his
mother said: “ But, my dear, suppose you
do not live to be 2 man?”

He remained silent for some minutes,
with his eyes fixed on the ceiling, as in
deep thought, and then with a resolute

countenance, added: ° Ih( n, mamma, 1
had betier begin at once.”—Sunda y school
| Visidor.

THE CHILDREN’'S TASKMASTERS.
Some little v}m-'rv n, I know, have hard
taskmasters. 1 don’t mean their teachers;

oh. dear, no! I am some little children’s
teacher myself, and I shouldn’t like to be
called that. Well, then, what are the

Take care
their power.
even

Bad habits.
yourselves in

taskmasters ?
how you put
They bring troubles upon you that
yvour own Lord never meant you to bear.
\llght not the day have been a happy one
not been cross about every little
You felt like
',G.{‘hnnl, 100,

if vou had
thing, ceven with mamma?
the way to Sunday

Must you keep away from
Oh, indeed. He
wants you to come to hini .. ost of all when
you need to be forgiven and to have some
bad habit broken. He is stronger than
your cruel taskmasters.

fussing on
did it
ashamed ?

and

i
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