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VoLaXEý1IV.] TORONTO, APRIL 13, 1889. '[Na. 8.

[à CECRIST ENTERtNG JERUSALEM. siglit, and watch them. Sec .* A. youngsttr every hour is ao goo.l to l<nI'pruvidos:so
j ,ON the next day xnuch people that wcre ehufihing aloug over the froziu ground with liberally fù.r us, s'iall wc n~t love also ail

come to the fest, when they heard that a haif sidoway movement as if ho was nurs- thc creatures of hiie hand, and share his

4. uni was con'ing ta Jeausalem, took ing his frozen legs. With a quick motion hounty to ourselvos with thoem
:m'néhes of palra trees, and went forth ta lio caste his eyes ail about him anid then ho

j1ûeet hir», and cried, Hosanna: ]Messed ie maires a dash for a tempting morsel. low> COUNTING THfE ANIMALS'
tke King of Isler that cemeth in the naine he twitters hie thanks, and how the rest, RrTii is a dear littie girl. Last summor

iiof the Lord. A.na Jesue, when lie had .venture boldly up and what a cbatteriug: àlie was in a largo hetel with bier rari and
.4und a yaung ass, oat thereoni as it je time they have as they enjey the feast. mamnia, whero there wero scventy othor
xinqrtten, Fear not, daughter of rchildren boarding bosides
l~ion: behold, thy King -Ruth. 'Ruth wanted to go

iometh ettimg on an aae'e te anoti-r hotel ini a very
IoLk" (John xii. 12-15.) . ~quiet pin. e, whiere thora wero

------- vcry few iittle people- Iler
u CALInZG THE BIRDS. £mamina said. '*Why. Ruth.

IT is a liard tixne for the 1 cannot underetand y'mnr
t grd Whon the ground lies wvjsli ta go thiere while ynu

fDvere8d deep -with snow. have So many friendslier--
Lgenumbr are frozen ta that you love."

tlleath and numbers more, Ruth answered very iaru-
totuable ta find food, aie cf .. estly "'Countinîg the
..4ervation. Sometinies whole anmab-, xx.amma, 1 have
g&~trrcts Mr depopulated of just a.~ ran3 fris ride thert, iq

t4~eir feathered inhabitanta soh0e.
i ilat not a bitd eau be found < antta lvt on
gthrmiles around. It nsy be the1 animais rimoné lier
f(i1ittle tbing to callthe birds the-friends ? They 'vent tû i

M~ Partakre cf the crumbs Quiet plâce, and Rluth wae
aWtbei.d fo' thorau, but the vcry happ.y. One day she

~c~ shws thughfulmmd~ - said. 'Maruma, if I couldn't
ieiàd à kindly heart that is .- be a person I wvould liko to

. eryway cetal. e i CHRIST ENTrERIN\G JERUSALEM. bc a cow and choose my own
~. y the repetition of littie pasture. It sliould have a
i.Lidlyiacts like these that we keep ont awn And doesn't this, more t.han repay you for brvok 'L. it, anid m't, bedLItiful te
eýart warm and tender, and cultivate that the trouble yau have taken ? There is a Yùu cati set that rê.U. loves iàa.rc,,cen

iiritoflove and charitywhich braadenswith considerable degreaocf intelligence among yau net?
F'r 2atrn yearn inta that wider beneva- ,birds, and they wiil sean understand, when
tsce which blesses and briglitens t.he world. 1you cail, what it means. I know this kind- Two littie bays %were talking togethor
The hird are timid and ehy, anxd at first1 ness wil iù-re than repay you la the about a les gon they lied been rertiving froue

biIle backward in comaing at your .,aU, present plea.snre it wMl afford and the les- their grandmnother, on the subject Mf Elijb'o
Lu t by-ax'd-by they will grow bolder, and sens yen willIclara of bird life and habita, geing to ]Teaven in a rhariot 4~ fire "T
ÏMf moa leau ta gather the repast yen but botter etill, it wiil help ta keep yeur eay, Charlie," said George, " but wouldn't

râve spread ont for themn And how the own hearts tender ana ta mako yen gentle, yen be afraid ta ride on such a rhariot 7
tie fellows wiII enjoy it. Juet stop back1 men and, wemen. And then, too, these are , Why, no," eaid Charlie. '«1 shouldn't ho

toin the windor a moment, out cf tlieir1 God'e creaLLixe, and if wo lave hie», whe afraid if I knew that the Lord wvas drivixiq



80 RAPPY DAYS.

A SOHOLAR.

'YF.a, I arn five yoars Gld to-day!1
L'a8t wcek I put niy doue away;
For it was tirne, I'mn Bure you'Il say,

For oue se old te go
Tc achool, and learu to read and apell;
A-i d 1 amn doing voqy weII ;
Perhaps you'd like to hear me teil

How rnany things I know.

"Well, if you'll oniy tako a look-
Yen, tI1à is it-the tust I toek,
Ilere in my pretty pictn.re-book,

Just near the purpie c-over ;-
Non, listen-Rere are one, two, tbree
Wee littie letters, don't you sec?
Their names arc D and 0 and G;

Thoy spol-now guess 1-O1d Rover"
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A NOBLE YOUNG SOUL

A Boy about nine years oid was bathing
ona day, when, by soma mischance, he got
into deep water, and began te sink. Ris
eider brother sawv him, and ran to save him,
but, lacking strength or skili, he aise sank
to the bottoma of the river. As the twe
ttrewning brothars rose te the surface for
the last tirne, they saw a third brother, the
youugest of the family, running down the
bank for the purpose of trying te save thern.
Thon it was that the dyig nino-year-old boy
acted the part of a hero. Struggling as ho
%vas with deatb, ha gathored au. hie strangth,
and cried te hie brother on shora, «Doli't
corne in, or fathor wiil lose ail hie boys at
once 11

Noble littie feilow 1 Though dying, ha
forgot bimsaif, and tbought oniy of his
father's grief, He was a genuine hero. His
brothier obeyad bis dying command, and was
spared to comfort lMa father when bis two

dead sono wara taken from the river, ciasped
in ech*othel'a arme.

Boye,ryou ame net called te be herces in
thia way; but you are called te consider
the feelings cf your patrents, and te ntudy
how te avoid giving tkom pain. Blessed
ara those children wboso words and deede
make sweet musio in thair parental seuls 1

USE BEFOIE BEA.UTY.
A IEN, a gos, and a peacock lived in a

yard tegather that was in charge of Rover,
the watch-dog. One day the heu was
scratching for ber breakfast; the geosa was
standing by, while Rover waa lying in tho
shade cf the wall, looking on. Just thon
the proud peacock cama ýaiong, and fiying
up to the limb cf the troc, spread eut its
fine tail that the merning sun rnigbt shine
on it and make it more beautiful.

IlAh," said the peacock te the heu; do
yvou not wi8b that yen were as bandseme as
I arnt Thon yen would nover have te

scratch for your food, but would ba fed, and
taken cmr cf and adnuired!"

IlNo," said the bon; IlI do net wish to
ho a peacock. Thera is somothing that cur
mistrasa prizes more than beauty; and that
is usafulness. I tbink shle would rather
have niy fresb eggs thon yeur fine feathers."

IlThat's my view," sad the gooose. IlIf
I wore net a goosa, I abould like te ho a heu.
I 'wouldu't ba a lazy peacock."

IlShe le quite right," said liover, '< yeu
are beautiful indeed to look at, Mr. Peacock,
but that le ail yen ara good for. Take cern-
fort in your fine feathors, but dou't bost."

Now, it se happens that thera are somae
boys and girls-mostly girls, perbaps-wbe
are lika Liis peacock, vary beautiful te look
et~ but cf ne great usa in the world. They
admire their fine feathers, fine bats aud
dresses, aud expeot other people te do the
sama, but ara net good for useful work.
Little eues, den't ba peacocks.

IT WAS NOT FUN.
'You bail botter ho careful, and net slide

up near the end cf the pond wbere the big
trea grows. I saw ' air-holes ' thora as I
came past to-day," said Jack's father, as ha
saw Jack preparing te go te the pond with
sema boys te Blida ovor ite smootb surface.
I guees father thi.nks I'm a baby," said,

Jack te bimselfl "He neyer wants me to
go where the fun je." For awhile the boys
tbought Ilthe fun" was near thre big treE,
seeiug bew near tbay could go te the adge
of tue "lair-holes," aud away again in safoty.
But wbeu Jack fell in, ho didu't tlaink it
wua s0 much fuin. It le nover " fun~ » te do
wTong and disobey our parent&.

THE EASTER LILY.

DY MES5. CLABAÀ fOTY DATE&.

TaUU ail the winter cbilly
Thora eiowly grew a Eily,

From fresh bud thrust aboya t.he bulb,
To soft expanding loaf;

Though scant; the enuhino that it fait
Long as the dlaya were briof.

We know a levely blossm
Was hid within its bosoni,

And that its oe green calyx-sheath
Did tenderly unfold

A snow-whito flowar, upon whose breast
Would shine a dust of goid.

We watched, and ah, wa waited,
It seemed se long belated;

WVe gava it freiy light and drink,
Though filled with fear snd doubt;

Wouid ever that green prison burst
And let its captive eut ?

flehoid, on Esster morning,
With ne unusual warning,

Our lily stood in perfect bloom,
Ail gleriously white!

And thus our question ha reply;
Our doubt became dolight.

Out frem. its foided prison
We fait it ha arison

To prove te us life's narrewing bounds
.Will blossom and unclosa,

Until the seul is freed ana fair,
As Christ hirnself arosa.

THE DAUGHTER'S ROOKa

THE cere of the 8itting-reoms and kitchens
cornes under the management of the grown-
up portion of the farnily, but every littia
girl froue ten years eid and upwards loves
te think that ber bed-room, ie ber vary own,
ber ripecial, demain, where slle may reign
absolutely, with none te dispute ber right.
Here, thon, is the rnether's chance> if elle je
only judicieus enough to tura it te account.
Encourage the little one by ail ieans ini the
beliif that the room. is bers- -hems te beautiy
and adoru in any way wbich ber fertile
littie brain rnay devise; hers te retire te
when elhe wishes te bc aTone, either te do
stemn battia with ber lassons, or, girl like,
te dream her wonderful dlay-ams; and
bers aboya ail te keep in perfect order and
neatness. This knowledge wzil go a long
way towards fostering in the cld ail tboée
elernents of ohara.cter so essential, li the
woman, sud ail wMl ba the meane of rnaking
ber graduaily exorcisa her inidividual taite
and ideas, and thus acquira an intereSt in
domestie concerne which Un1dar aur cizcuM-
istances, ah. might noyar obtaim.



HAPPY DAYB. si

EAST"R.
Dl' KMILY BAKER SMÂLLE.

My aweet littie neiglibor Basase
I thought was busy witl play,

Whan bhe turnod, and brigltly quastioned,
Say, whiat la the Eaater day ?"»

!IHas no ana told you, darling-
Do tLiey 1fead bis Iambe' like this t

I gatbared lier ta, my bosom,
Â nd gave ber a tender kiss.

rhan ini vards mo-. few aud simple
I tLd ta the gentie child

[ýpe atory wbose end la Easter-
The Life of the tlndefiled.

t!ald of the manger of Bethlehem,
And about the glittering atar

that guided, the feet of the ahephards
tWatdhing their flooks from afar,

raid of the lovoly Mother,
4And tbe Baby who was brr

ro live on the eartl among us
1Baaring its sorrowvand scorn.

Lund Lhen I tala of the life ha lived
SThose wondorful, thirty years,

lad, weary troublad, forsaken,
In this world, of sin and toaus,

Jntil I came ta the shamafül, daatli
kThat the Lord of Glory died,

rhan the tender little maidan
Uplifted lier voice aud cried.

ý-Came at langth ta, the garden
~Whore they laid bis faim away,
Lid then iu the course of Leing
1 came ta the ster day-

%UkEday whau sorrowing women
,,,ame thare ta the grave ta moan,
kid thie lovely ahiuing angals

H.ad roiled away the atone.

think I made lier understand
As vail as cbuldbood cau,

kLbout the glorifiad risen life
.Of hirm who was God and man.

Mbi year the fair Ester liles
,Wil -ieam throngb a miat of toaus,

%ir I shail not see aveat Bassie
Jn, sUl af the coming years.

âein the snow lay whiteansd thiokest
:'he quiatly veut away

ýu learu from Lhe lips of angels
T-ha meaing of Ester day.

7e put on the littie body
rThe garmeuts woain life,

ýdlaid lier deep in the froxen aarLh

âway from all noise and stife.

Wore it not for tho star of Blethlehem,
.And the dawn of Buster day,

IL would ho ta us rnast bitter
To put aur darling away.

But wo know that as the liard brown carth
Holde lilios regal and white,

Sa the lifeles, empty, useles Clay
Reld once an ange'. of light.

And 1 hope on the Easter nlorning
To look from the grave away,

Thinking not of the child that was,
But the child that i8 to-day.

BEING AFRAID.

FRED and Floss and Fido walked home
aide by aide. Fred had hie arra around
Floss, and Floss had ber arm. sround Fido.
Fred said: IlIf you saw a ladder, just like
Jacob did, with ana end on the ground, and
ane end in the aky, would you ho afraid to,
go up i ? " Il I dan't think I woiild," Baid
Floas, "lif I knaw that God held the othar
end. If you had ta go througli a long, dark
woods, aud it was just dreadfui dark, would
you be afraid ? " abe asked. Fred didn't
answer for a minute. Thon lie only askad:
IlWould you ? " Il I don't think 1 would if
I waa sure God would go ail the way witli
me." IlWe would bath ask hlma first, and
thon lie would go every stop wltli us," said
Fred. IlNo; I don't think I would ha
afraid, either. 1 do not think we need ever
be atraid if wa only beliave Jeaus, do you? "
"No; I don't think vo need," aaid Floss.
IlAnd I mean ta have hlm alwaya for my
beut friend." Il Thon you, muet be lis friand
too, and do as ha wants yau too," said Fred.

I mean to, try," replied FMois.

THE WÂY TO WELCOME HlM
IlP.&PÂ wil muo be here," sald maxma,

to lier littie aix-year-old, boy; '« hat can
George do to welcoma him?1" And the
niother glanced at the child'a pisythinga,
whicli lay acattered in wild Confusion on
the carpet.

"lMake the roum neat," repliad the littie
one, undorstanding the look, and itnmedi-
stely beginning to gatber lis Laya into a
basket,

«l Wliat more can wa do ta welcome papa?"
askad mamma, whan nothing vas wanting
ta add toa the naatness of the room.

IlBe happy ta, hlma whan ha comaes,» criad
the dear littie feilow, jumping up and down
wlLli eagarneas as le watchad at the windcw
foi bis fatlier'a coming.

Did notu littie Georgie Cive a botter defi-
nition of a welcome than the dictionaries
cmu, wben ha nid: IlBe hiappy to him,
when hb: cornes ',

RASTER SONG.
DY W. W. CALDWELL

Tnz Lord hathi arisen,
Oh, welcome tha day 1

Rent now la daath'a prison.
The atone rolled away 1

Triumphant, an angal
0f glory site thare,

(Jod'a gracions evangal
0f love, ta, declare:

Foar not 1 from, daath's prison
Your Lord bath arisan!
Why aeek ye him hars,
In terror and fear 1
Ho la risan to-day,
Corne ses whoe ha lay 1"

Christ, Christ bath arisen,
Came ses whare ha lay 1

0 hearts that in aorrow
And daîknass have lain,

Look Up 1 for the niorrow
0f joy uomes again 1

For you, tao, an angel
0f glory site LIera,

God's gracions evangel
0f lova to declare.

"'To-day from death'a prison,
Your Lord hatl arisen!
And oea- on higli
Interceding, doth cry,
From, death and LIe grave
His people ta save 1 "

Christ, Christ haLl axisen,
Ris people ta, save I

FRED AS A PREACHER.

Tiiis vas Fred's sermon on lionouring
parents: Ha ataad an a chair and lsd lis
brother and sistar for an audience.

- H' means ta hear wînt thay aay.
Sometimas you can*t lear %when you are real
near, if you'd rathar aiot;j but you muet
always rather. «'0' means obe-y-that'a ta
mind vliat yau're told, as weli as ta, hear iL
«N' is tahevi and obay now. Don't say,
'Wait a minuta.' Don't think, «'11i mind
next tima.' Now, la the word. -0 agaiu
meana 'oncst; wa awa it ta aur parent, ba-
cause thay loved us and taok care of us
wbon va wera little abavers and couldn't do
it ourselves. Sa we ougît ta ha 'onest
every Lima. 'R' stands for rîghi. IL is
rïght, because God says 8o, if iL weren't, lie
wouldn't bave put iL lu Lhe Bible."

Maybe some of you cau' 8pell botter than
Fred, but we doubt. li you car' preadli as
veil.

Asx the Lord ta belp you ha a gocd child
ail this week. Ho laves ta belp bis dear
little ans aul the. timie.



SACRED HEÂDI
O skCenDI Hfead I now wounded,

Witli grief and pain weighcd down,
Thy sacred hcad surrourided

With thoras, thino only crown I
O Lamb of God, what glory,

'What bilas, tll now was thino;
Yet, thougli deapised ana gory,

I joy te cail thee mine.

What theu, xny Lord, lias suffered
Was ail fer siunera' gain;

Mine, mine was tbe transgression
But thine the deadly pain.

Le, bors I fait, my Savieur 1
'Tis 1 doserve thy place;

Look on nie with thy faveur,
Vouclisafe te me thy grace.

What language shall I borrow
To praiso thee, dearest Friend,

Fer this thy dying sorrow,
Thy pity witheut end 1

O niake nie thine forever;
And should 1 fainting be,

Lonrd, lot me nover, nover,
Outhiva my love te theo.

Be near me when F'm dying,
O show thysoif te me;

And, for niy succour flying,
Come, Li)rd, aud set me frac;

These eyos, new faiLli recoiving,
Prom Jesus shail net move;

Fer lie whe dies believing,
Dies safely, through thy love.

THE DIEST PLACE FOR IT.
SoNiF tirne ago thoro was a dray geing

along the streot, and a cask fell down, aud
the beer ivas spilled. Soxnebody passiug
by at the time said,

"lOh, wliat a pity that the beer should lie
wasted 1"p

Il N pity at ail," said a littie boy wbo
wau standing near; "b1etter that it should
b. on Ood'a earth than ini God'a imge"

HAPPY DAYB3.

LITTLE WIND AND BIG FIR
FIVE littie people wcre in high gleo in>

the playrooni. AU the chairs and stools
wero rangod in a row and made a train of
cars botund for California.

Mianima sat at work ini ber rooni srniling
Lo horseif at the~ sounnds of gleo, but suddcnly
the sounds cbanged:

IlWillie Ray, you horril boy 1 you'vo tora
my dreas!" I

IlWell, didn't moan te do it, Miss Spitfire
Jane."0

IJane ain't a spitfire at ail; it's just you
eld r<"urh boys that spoil things."

IlOn yes, yonu are madeo f sugar and opice
and ail that'8 nie; that'a what makes you
look so swcot just new 1t"

And 80 angry words flew &bout like bomb-
sheill. Maxuma laid down ber work and
wont ta the playroomn door.

<' Corne here, littie travellers; I wazit te
show you something."

They crowded into ber room. She gave
them seats and told thema to be very quiet
and watch what would happen. Thon,
going to, a littie closot she breuglit out a
basketful of chips and kiiidling-wood and
shavinga. She lid thera in a high pile on
her pretty grate, wbero the chidren liardly
evcr saw a. fire made, and with a pair of
tongs brought a coal freni the nursery fire
and dropped it ini the niidst of this pile.

«New, Rosy-posy," she said to the wee-
est of the littie ones, Ilblow that coal.

Resy got off lier chair with a rather
solemn face and blew as liard as suoli a
little girl could. ln an instant a very
pretty red flame started, aud while the cl-
dren looked and wendored what mamnna
meant the whole pile cauglit, and a great,
roaring briglitucas flashed up the cbimaney.

IlNow, ail of you tegether blow that lire
oet," said mamma.

Ail five pairs of little cheeks were puffed
in au instant, and they blew and blow till
thero was ne breath left in thera.

Did the lire heed their blowing 1 Not a
whit On it went, roariug and anapping
aud sparkling, looking almeet as if it were
laughing at their red faces.

II'Oh, mamma, we can't blow iL eut," they
all.cried.

Il'No, I se yen can't," said mamma; Iland
there is another fire that oue littie .brelth
cau start and fan until it geta se bot that
ail teget.her you can't blow it out, Whc.t ia

I Ispect itfs getting inad," said Jane with
dewncast eyes.

IlThen go back te your play," said
mnanm ciand be carefûl net to start tliat
blmz by an ugly wor&-4cZvmce

A SONG FOR EASTER MORNING.
Wiiv do aUl the flowers rejoico

On Esater momning earîty?
* Sec, tboy bloomn on ail tho his,

flreaking through the tender grees 1
Windflowera shako their belle of 5110w,

Violets fringe the laughing nuls,
J3loodroot pDeps where soft winds blow,
Dandelion's golden sheeu
Wakens at the robiu's voice

In the dawnlight pearly,
Ah ! the sweet wonld surely knows
Christ, the flower of eartb, aruse

On Ester nioring eanly!

Why are littie childxeu glad
On Ester morning early 1

Wheu the first sweet morning liglit
Blushes througli the shadowy gray.
Open rnyriad happy eyes;
Flower-like faces, freali and bright,
Like dew-laden Mues rise;
Hearts that barber nothing sad,
Soaring, track: his hoavenly way,

In the dawnlight pearly.
Sing, O chil'¶ren 1 ail earth knows
Christ, the chîldren's King, arose

On Esater morning earlyl1

I3ESS AT CHURCH.

BESS was going to church. She had
been there before with mamma. This
time she we.ýt with lier brother Harry. It
was in 'winter, aud Beass wss wrapped np
warm. Boss saw Harry take a bm-ok
and she said ahe must have one to o
Harry gave her a picture book. When thoe
peple sang, Bss opened lier book. She
found a picture of a littie girl and a Iaib
She ]inew what the picture mesant. Se abs
began te sing,

"Mary hiad a little lamb, '

Its fleece was white as snow."

Harry said, "Little girs don't sing at
churcb." But pretty soon Beas sang agai

"lIt followed ber to church one day."

Then Harry said, "lBess, if! yen don't ke
stil, I muet take yen home." Thon Ba
was quiet and looked at the ininister.

I arn sfraid Bass was net very wel
trained. I think my littie readers wculd
know botter thau te de as she- did.

A GooD Man will £nd friends everyhera,
Joseph did in prison. Sa the pmionerz
Paul found a friend in the governor of tu'
island. There is ne better capital for î
young man entering life than a faithfal
though modeît Christian character. Evei
the nohlest in rank respect suoh a man,
and ho linds frienda.


