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IN MISCHIEF.

This little lassie has a somewhat guilty
ook, as if she felt she was doing something
hat was not exactly right. Bless her little
weart !
book she is tearing. We
hink, however, that any
namma would forgive a
ittle girl who looks up in

®uch a wistful, appealing

way as this one. Bless-
ings on the man who
invented the untearable

inen books +ith bright
sictures, which so glad-
en the hours of the little
olks, and make learning
o read a perpetual de-
ight insterd of a tearful

k. Children shounld
learn, however, to take
care of books, papers,
their clothes, and evers-
thing they have.

PUTTING OFF.
When [ was a little

had for a copy the line,
“ Procrastination is the
thief of time.” My teach-
er was kind enough to
explain to me that “ pro-
crastination meant put-
ting off,” and was the
opposite to ““ doing things
at the right time,” and
that it was called the
“ thief of time ™ because
it caused people to lose
s0 much time. This
“potting off 7 is a ter-
ribly bad habit, and one

what need not have

minutes.

taken as many

before morning. If he sat down to the

enarged to do it at onee; bu
Jack has a lesson which must be learned speak to Harry about the ter
will do just as well
Let us hope it is not a valuable task at onee, he would conquer it in an he thinks; but when he o

Arthur has a letter

when he come

mail 1= ¢l

important

ONLY A ROY.”

A man was eur

swearing
ping his b
trying to

wa
, whie
'!.PJ'-‘ a oaqs
altogether too heavy for
him, when he was remor

strated with by some one
for
and he

will hear

using such

von know who 1 am; at
least, no one exoept that
boy, and he is only a boy
T i

will never know; |

which, like other bad
habits, grows with in-
dulgence, and  often
brings boys and girls, as weli as older
people, into a great deal of trouble. "Molly
has a little hole in her dress. She could
mend it in five minates, but she
puts it off, and thinks that to-morrow
will do just as well; but before to-morrow
comes, the little hole has canght on a
nail, and has become a great one. The
frock is perhaps spoiled, or, at best,
Molly must spend hours in doiag

IN MISCHIEF.

hour, but he thinks that it will do “by
and by;” so he goes out to play, instead
of studying. The time slips away, and
bedtime comes before he remembers the
lesson. It is too late then, but Jack thinks
that he can get up early in the meming
and learn it; but, alas! he gets up only
just in time to dress before breakfast. He
must go to school unprepared, and is in
disgrace.

will never und
It won't make =n
difference if he does
hear.”

Some seem to think

that if a bov hears vile language, if he
bears oatl oath, if he sees 2 bad
he is only a boy, and it will not
harm him. Tt is bad enough for any one
to hear bad langnage of any kind, but
tenfold worse where it is a boy, a child,
who hears it

example,

Keep aloof from quarrels; be neither a
witness nor a party.
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HAYSY DAYS.

LITTLE CHATTERBOX.
They call me little Chatterbox,
Although my name is May;
i have to talk so much, because
I have so much to say.

Aund, oh, 1 have so many friends—
So many, and you sece

I can’t help loving them, you kuow,
Because they all love me.

I Jove papa and dear mamma,
I love my sisters, too;

And if you're very kind and good,
I guess 1 will love you.

But 1 love God the best of all,
He keeps me all the night ;

And when the morning comes again,
He wakes me with the light.
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FOR WHAT WERE EYES MADE?
BY DR. J. C. HANAFORD.

“Of course to see with,” some child
may say. That is true, but there are
thousands of children in our hrgr cities
who can celdom, if ever, sce but few of the
beauties in nature, and all around many
of us.  They see but little of the beautiful
flowers and plants, the luxuriant vines
winding around the trees that they may go
up higher than the plants around them,
though 1 do not suppose that they are
proud of their high position. They can

sce but little of the glorions scenes in
nature all around country children, while
it is quite likely that they seldom, if ever,
look up into the spacious heavens to see
the sparkling stars, looking down upon us
50 plessantly, as if inviting us to come up

and visit them! The country children,
those on the nice farms, see a great deal
to please them, of which those in the cities
arc deprived—these evidences that the
good Father in heaven provides and cares
for his children.

How sad it would be for my little girl
friends to be robbed of their sight, to be
blind!  Not able to see the difference be-
tween day and night! How sad to be
obliged to seck some one to lead them
around at all times, or to grope their way
in total darkness, in danger every moment
of having some accident befall them!
What a blessing to be able to look into the
smiling faces of parents, brothers and
sisters, with those of kind friends. What
a comfort 1o be able to read in a beautiful
picture book, an interesting piece in a
newspaper, or a chapter in the Testament.
It scems to have been intended that our
cyes and sight should last as long as we
Lave bodies to be guided by them, and to
be prvoided with food by our labors. To
guard them from accidents the cyes are
placed in decp sockets of bone, and so pro-
tected from blows by bony projections, the
checkbones, forehead, nose, etc., that a
conmon blow would rarely injure them.
Well oiled in their sockete, they move with
great case from the right to the left, up
and down, and around in all possible
directions, not always being told what to
do, as if sight was a part of themselyes!
When asleep, they turn up as if to get a
driuk, to a place where a little rill of tears
is constantly flowing, which we may regard
as their food.

Some creatures, like the common house-
fly, such as are not able to wear glasses
when their sight is imperfect, bave hun-
dreds and thousands of eyes, some in dif-
ferent parts of the body to give them sight
just where they need it, while they could
be blind in a great many eyes and still see
something.  For example, the timid snail
bas one on the end of what we may call a
long finger, which he runs out of his sheli,
letting that look all about to see if there
is any danger, not daring to come out till
lie sees that all is right. But we would
uol exchange our good eyes for all of “heirs,
being thankful to our Father in heaven
that he has thus blessed his children.—
Child’s Hour.

THE FAVORITE.

“ Girls, won't one of you bring in the
evening paper ¥ said grandpa.

There was hardly a moment’s pause be-
fore Grace went to the piazza for the
paper, and placed it, open and smooth,
upon the old gentleman’s knee.

“ Mattie, please bring my scissors from
the sewing-room,” said mamma.

“0 Grace, you do it; I'm all nicely
seated now.” And Grace left her piano
practice and went for the scissors.

“ Papa wants one of you to take a note

to Deacon Lewis, girls; which will got”

“0, I don’t went to, mamma,” ea
Mattie. 5
“ 0, 1 wanted to read my new ook,

said Grace; * but 1 will go for papa.”

“1 want to take one of the girls hor.
with me for the holidays, sister,” said t «
girls’ aunt. “ Which can you best spare

* 0, Mattie, by all means. Grace i
our houschold comfort and solace,” sa 4
the mother. * But which would you rath r
take ¢ :

“1 hoped you might chose to let e .
have Grace. I really want her; and |
think, sister, she needs and deserves tic
outing.” 2

So Mattie stayed at home, and poutci
and said that it wasn’t fair, and wonder«d
why “everybody always wanted Grace.”

The girl who is thoughtful and obliging
is the one that is wanted at home, at school,
everywhere.  No one wants the girl who
is always seeking to please herself.—-
Chiid’s Paper.

WHAT WAS IT? ®

Emma and Dorothy were left alone
while mamma went down town.

They were playing quietly together,
when suddenly Dorothy said: “ What's
that noise " ]

“ 1 didn't hear anything,” ssid Eri1a

“llark! there it is again. 1 guess 1%
a tramp trying to steal the silver spoons.”
There surely was a noise in the pantry. =

Both children tiptoed softly to the
pantry door, and there on a shelf were
two mice at a loaf of bread.

The laughter of the children drovs th. 8
mice away. Looking out of the wind»s'
just then, they saw mamma. 3

“ O mamma,” said Emma, “ there were
two thieves in the pantry. Dorsthy was
awfully scared, but I wasn't going to Jt
them steal your things, so we went in and =
drove them away. They didn’t steal vers
much.” -

Mamma looked frightened, untii sl
saw the fun in the children’s eyes.  Whes
Emma showed ber the bread with the hole
gnawed in it, she said:

“ Ah, the naughty thieves, I must bove
them in prison by morning.”

A NEW USE FOR EYES AND EARS.

There was once a little boy who hal
two , bright eyes and two good cars,
and g;::dlb;?;d his uncle pity him for
being blind and deaf.

Joking? No, his uncle was very mueh
in rarnest.  You see, this boy was so busv
reading a story that he did not see when
his grandmother hunted for her glasse:
nor hear when his mother wish>1 that <he
had some one to send on an errand.

“So.” said his vnecle, “if he ~annt
sce and hear what is going on arouni
him, there must be very grave troubl:
with his eyes aud ears. 1 am very sorrv
for him1”
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MY BEST FRIEND.
'ho loved me ¢'en before wy birthd |
‘Lo thought my soul of priceless worth
‘Lo came to die for me on carth?
"Twas Jesus.

| lowed his unforgiving servant to be pun-
ished.

6. Will God treat us thus if we are un-
forgiving?

'ho smiled unseen when, weak and wee, |

babe I lay on mother’s knee

Vho sheltered all my infaney?
"Twas Jesus.

Vho kecps me now at work and play?

Vho gives me what 1 need each dayt

Vho guards me from the evil wayt
'Tis Jesus.

Vhose Spirit speaks the gentle word

'hat moves my heart to think of God ¥

Vho wins me to the heavenly road?
*Tis Jesus.

Oh, stay and lead me ail the way!
Teach me to love, teach me to pray,

Lord Jesus.

LESSON NOTES.

THIRD QUARTER.

WORDS AND WORKS OF JESUS AS RECORDED
IN TIHE GOSPELS.

Lessox II.—Jowr 8.
THE DUTY OF FORGIVENESS.
Matt. 8. 21-35.
GOLDEN TEXT.

Forgive us our debts, as we forgive our
debtors.—Matt. 6. 12.

LESSON STORY.

What a good way Jesus took to teach
his great lessons by those simple parables.
When the disciples asked if they should
forgive seven times he replied: Yes,
and seventy times seven. And then he
told them the story of a king whose ser-
vant owed him a great deal which he
could not pay. Here the king had com-
passion on him and forgave him even as
God does us. Now, this servant who owed
the king also had a servant who owed
him, but be Jid not have pity on him and
forgive him. Instead he put him in
When the
king heard how unforgiving his servant
was he was angry with him and delivered
him up until he also should pay. In such
wise will God act toward us if we are
not forgiving. It is such an important
thing to learn to forgive.

QUESTIONS FOR THE YOUNGEST.
1. How often did Jesus say we were to

forgive others? Seventy times seven.
2. What did the king do? He forgave

Memory verses, 21, 22,

| Yes.

3. What did the servant dot He did
not forgive his servant.
4. Was the king displeased with this?

5. What did the king do thent He al-

Yes.

Lessox I1l.—Jury 15,
THE GOOD SAMARITAN.
Luke 10. 25-37. Memory verses, 33, 34.

GOLDEN TEXT.
Blessed are the mereiful : for they shall
obtain mercy.—Matt. 3, 7.

LESSON STOKY.

What a beautiful quality is mercy. 1f
it were not for God's great mercy, it would
go hard with us who are all sinners. This
lesson shows what being werciful means.
Jesus tells of a poor man who fell among
thieves, who stripped him of ali he bad
and left him naked and half dead. While
e was lying by the roadside in this sad
state three wen passed. It is easy to see
which was merciful, and therefore a real
ucighbor, to the needy man.

The first was a priest, who ought to
have been kind, but he passed by on the
other side. The second was a Levite, who
pride themselves on their gooduess, but be
likewise passed on the other side. The
third was a Samaritan. When he saw the
wounded man he was filled with pity, and
bound up his bruises and took him to an
inn and cared for him. On the next day
he left, leaving money for the care of the
poor man. That was true charity, and
showed a tender and merciful heart.

QUESTIONS FOR THE YOUNGEST.

1. Why did Christ tell this story? To
show who is one’s real neighbor.

2. What does it teach? What is true
werey.

3. What happened to a certain mant
He fell among thieves.

4. What did they dot
and left him for dead.

5. Who passed by him?
Levite and a Samaritan.

6. Who alone helped himt
Sams ritan.

7. What did he show? Mercy.

Stripped him
A priest, a
The

THE GOOD QUEEN.

“1 will be good,” said the Princess
Victoria at the age of eleven, when she
first learned that she was heir to the throne.
“ Tt is because she has been good,” says
the Montreal Star, “ that all the world
loved her. Only those who met her could
appreciate the charm of her personality,
but all the world knew of her goodness.
There exists almost everywhere in the

anything savoring of monarchy, and dis-
like of England 1s very general, but the
Queen’s name was always respectfully and
even warmly greeted, not because she was
Queen, but lecause there is a general feel
ing that she was one of the best women
that ever lived.
“ There cun be no doubt that the moral
tone of the British Ewmpire is higher be
cause Queen Victoria reigned over it
0 long and her intiuence for good has not
been confine i to the British Empire.”
THE CAPTAIN 1XSIDE.
“ Mother, " asked Freddie, the other day,
“did you kiow there was a little captain
inside of ne? Grandfather asked me
what 1 meaut to be when I grew to be a
wan, and 1 told him a soldier. 1 meant te
stand up straight, hold my head up, and
look right :shead. Then he said 1 was
two boys, ore outside and one inside; and
unless the ‘aside boy stood straight, held
up his head and looked the right way, 1
never could be a true soldier at all. The
inside boy bas to drill the outside one, and
be the captsin.—Sunbeam.

THE LITTLE BLIND BOY.

At the nest town we visited 1 noticed 2
little blind boy in the crowd of listeners.
Guided by oy voice he came up close be-
side me, and in a whisper he timidly said,
“ Foreign Teacher.” He locked very poor
and very hungry, so | hought him a cake.
Then each day after that he came and got
his cake. It is pitiful to see so many
blind here \n China. We pray for the
day to come in China when the blind shall
be taught awd cared for like they are in
Canada.

TEIYS CONSCIENCE.

One day Ted's mother gave him two
slices of butcred bread, telling him to give
one of them to his little sister.  He carried
out the order.

That night, when he went to bed, he was
evidently disturbed in his mind and
remorseful about something, and his
mother questioned him in a way to bring
out the trut).

“1-—1 wisn't nice to Peggy about that
bread and bitter,” Ted owned.

“ Why t” asked his mother. “ Did you
take the bigger piece {”

“No,” he answered ; “ her picce was a
little bigger than mine was, but mine was
a good deal * butterer.” ""—Child’s Hour.

A WISH.

Mary had a little lamb,

With fleece as white as snow;

And evervwhere that Mary went

The laab was sure to go.

I wish I had a little lamb
With fleece as white as Mary’s;

his servant for his large debt.

United States a most bitter hostility to

1’d have it sheared, and sel! the wool
To hel): the missionaries.




Harry pDAYS.

- =
O\ e a3(- LT ANDS - DOZ =
: i']"bi;ruﬁv& "‘(L .qué’w)f-}{zﬁVErl ? ‘_-;—‘i;‘

S‘ “HELP “THE - POOR “ 1) - MISERY

TTHZ - SITTRE HANDS* SOME-VIRKMAY TR
CN-G‘F“OK"[’O-NI_'JE. £+ SNEN ’7-;

YWHAT - CAN -WITTLUE* LIPR - DO~
O)l’[b -\“y&l\ﬁl- 'rw;‘ - KING- of - HeqveN7
E * LITTLE * LIPS - CAN- ﬂq\lst-;\mvﬂ\ﬂ
R § AND - CENTLE -WoRDS - 0F *\INDNESS SRy
4, Quen :érieE -ro-”wz-az-swzlf-

A GOOD-NIGHT PRAYER.
My Father, hear my prayer,
Before 1 go to rest;
It is thy littie child
Who cometh to be blest.

Forgive me all my sin,

That 1 may sleep this night
In safety and in peace

Until the morning light.

Lord, help me every day

To love thee more and more,
To strive to do thy will,

To worship and adore.

Then look upon me, Lord,
Ere 1 liec down to rest;
It is thy little child
Who cometh to be blest.

A gentleman onee saw a little girl
weeping by a new-made grave. When
she saw him she said, “ Poor little
Willie lies here. We were too poor to hu‘\-
a tombstone; but we and the angels
know where it is, and that is enough.”
God mever forgets where his children
live nor where their bodies lic after they
are buried.

R 9%

THE BOOK OF LIFE.

“ O wother!” exclaimed little Jeanie,
running to me in an ecstasy of delight;
“sce what a beautiful book father has
given me! And only sece, mother, my
name is written in it, so cverybody will
know it’s mine, and nobody can rub it
out!”

Like the lightning’s flash came into my
mind our Saviour’s words: “ Rejoice, be-
canse your names are written in heaven.”

“ Mother, do you know why father gave
this book to met”

“ No, Jeanie, 1 have forgotten.”

“ Why, don’t yon recollect, 1 always
said ‘ wait & minute.” when you told me
to do anything; and he said, if 1 wonldn’t
say it for onc whole month, he would give
me something: but 1 didn’t think it wounld
be anything so beautiful as this book.”

“1Tt is a very pretty book, Jeanie, but 1
know of one more beautiful, in which 1
trust my darling’s name will be written.”

“ ) mamma, what sort of a book is it?
What is it called ?”

“ Our Saviounr called it the Book of Life,

and he said we must rejoice over onr names |

being written in it more than over any-
thing in the world.”

“Is everybody’s name written ther,
mamma §”

“ No, my darling, only the names of
those who love Jesus while they are on
carth and try to serve him.”

“How can 1 serve him, mamma¢ |
don’t know unything I can do for him.”

“Yes, my child, you can do something
for him every moment in the day. Kind
words, little things done because we love

| Christ—in all these we serve him. This

morning, Tommy asked you to help tie his
waggon ; you refused, saying you were in

|a hurry. If yon had given up your own

pleasure and helped him, becruse Jesus

| says we must love and be kind to each

| other, you would have served Christ.”

“ 0O mamma, I didn’t know such a little
thing as that was serving Christ.”
“Why, my daughter, have yon forgot-

| ten what Jesus said of the cup of cold
| water, given for his sake? Our lives are
| made up of little things that happen every

day, and what we do for Christ’s sake is
put down in his Book of Remembrance.
You overcame a bad habit for the reward
of this pretty book; remember that Jesus
promises all the glorious things of heaven
to every one that overcomes temptation
and sin, and serves him truly.”

QUEEN ALEXANDRA.

If anything could console the English
people for the loss which they sus
tained in the person of Victoria, it is the
knowledge that Queen Alexandra is, like
her lamented mother-in-law, a woman of
singularly blameless life, of kindly disposi-
tion, a pattern of all domestic virtues, a
woman whose heart goes out instinctively
to all sorrow and suffering; in one word,
a sovereign both Jovely and lovable.

The Queen of Xngland, as she is now in
truth, soon came to be queen in the hearts
of the common people, who knew her for
the personal interest she took in their wel-
fare. Not mercly columns, but volumes,
can be written of her innumerable acts of
kindness, gencrosity, and of tender con-
sideration of others, which illustrate the
sympathy which she felt, and which can
only be surpassed by the sympathy which

she inspired.

AN UNRULY FLOCK.

* What are you doing, you big blue Ocean,

Chasing your waves round in such a
commotion ¥’

“1 am bringing my sheep from their
pastures deep

To the little bay where I fold them to
sleep ;

But as fast as I drive them into the pen

They toss up their heels and jump out
agu'n."

“Pa,” said a little fellow to his un-
shaven father, “your chin looks like the
fwel in the musical box.”




