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EsrArGED Semiss.—Vor IX.|

ITHE ANNUNCIATION.
AND in the eixth month the
el Gabriel was sent from God

hto a city of Galilee, named
szareth, to a virgin espoused to
wan whose name was Joseph,
the house of David; and the
vin's pame was Mary. And

ho angel came in unto her, and
id, Hail, thon that art highly
voured, the Lord is with thee:
sssed art thou among women.

And wher. she saw him, she was

onbled at his saying, and cast

n her mind what maunner of
utation this should ba. And

ho angel said uunto her, Fear

oi, Mary : for thou hast found
hivour with God.  And, behold,
hou shalt bring forth a son, and
halt call bis name JESUS. He
hall be great, and shall be calied
he Son of the Highest : and the
ord God shall give unto him the
hrone of his father David: ard
bs shall reign over the house of
Jacob for ever ; and of his king-
dom there shall be no end. Then
nuid Mary unto the angel, How
thall this be, seeing I know not
tman? Lukel 26-34

THE LITTLE GIRL AND
HER KING.

A coop king of Prussia once
visited a village in that country.
A number of ths school children
were to meet him, aund bid him

fvelcome. The teacher of the
thildren made a little speech

THE ANNUNCIATION,

belonged.! The little girl quickly
replied, " To the mirersl king-
dom.” ' And to what kipgdem
do I belong?” was the next
question, The little girl heai-
tated and then aaid, “ To the
animal kingdom,” But this
caused her to blush as sho
thought that it might offend
the king. Then another thought
came into her mind, and with
s aweot smile she ssid, ¥ You
belong to God's kingdom, pleaso
your majesty.” This so touched
the ruler’s heart, that for o while
he could say nothing. Then
going up to the little gul he
faid; "QGod graat, my dear
child, that you and I may both
be counted worthy, through the
meritsa of Chnst, to sharas tho
greatness of that kingdom "

.

GOOD INSIDE OF ME

A LITTLE girl once said to her
mother: “ Papa calls me good,
auntio calls me good, and every-
body calls me good; but I am
not good.” “I am very sorry,”
said her mother. “ And 80 am
1,” said the child ; *but I have
got a very naughty think.”
“A naughty what?” “My
think is nanghty inside of me.”}
Aud on her mother inquiring
what she meant, she said:
“Why, when I could not ride
yesterday I did not cry nor
anything; but when you was
gone 1 wished the carriagewonld

for them. The king then thanked the chil- . asked to what kiogdom it belonged. The turn over and the horses would run away

dren for their kind welcome, and spoke a few ; children were too much abashed to answer. and every thivg bad. Nobody knew it;

Blind words to them. He alco questioned | But one little girl said at last; “To the but God knew it, and he cannot call me
them that he might see what they had vegetable kingdom.” He then held up s good, Tell me, mamma, how can 1 be gocd
harned st school. Taking up an orange hel gold coin and asked to what kingdom it inside of mel”
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JESUS' LAMB.

SxkiNG I am Josus' lamb,

Ever glad at heart | am

O'or my Shepherd kind and good,
Who provides my daily food,
And his lamb by nawe doth call,
For ho knows and loves us all

Guided by his gontle stafl
Whero the sunny pastures laugh,
I go in and out and feed,
Lacking nothing that I need;
When I thirst my feet ho brings
To the fresh and living springs.

Must not I rejoice for this?

He is mine, and I am his,

And when these bright days are past,
Safely in his arms at last

He will bear me home to heaven:
Ah, what joy hath Jesus given!

OUR SUNDAY-SLMOOL PArERS,
PER YRAR—POSTAGR PRES.

T bost, the cheapest, the moet entertaining, the tnost popular.
&hrig:’m u;;mlla'n vgockl .......................
cthodtst Magazine 2., motithily, illustra
Methodint Magazine and Uuardhn (zgcthur w
The Weslnan, Halifax, weekly 10,
Kunday- 2School lhnncr. 32 pp, s\o, mouthly,.
Hervan [eaf lfuxrtcrl\ 14
Quarterly Res
" (4 lu'uJ;cr l;u:rlu g ’A dozen; e, per Ju0,
witle Atn! 100l B)p. 4 ottt shitly, st
lml)un 20 cop! Y‘li ...... suigkily, aintldeoios. ..
Qrer 23 opics
Flessant Hevr, S pp 1h fnnnlgmh aln.lc m; tes. .
Loss than 0 copies.. ...
ther 30 coples ..., ...,..
~nloam, tortughtly, lm than 20 COpios.. .e..s
M opies and urn s .
llnpg lhyn fortnghtly, less than “Ocopioo
woples and u]umlu
lk-mn L«! momhh 100 onples per wonth.

Addteu WILLIAM BRIGGS,
Methadist ook & Pul. Hshing 1ou
-a & $0 Riug St ﬂut.;‘otonto.
‘8. F He RITIN,

\ Wesieyag llook
Nalifa, &, &

.
oowunag

] .
ow benvice. ‘l,v lhn \ur 2dc. adoun, t’

BRaRGRENRE 38888

. .
MO00000000O

UTW. Coatas, ‘.
3 Dicury Streot,™
Montreal.

o cmme  ——— t—

" The Q~1mh sany,

c o —— T o ——

TORO\TO APRIL 7, 1888,

SENDING LOVE

Tae little Indian girls in some of the
northern tribes of America have a protty
custom, When a little friend dies the
children set snares and catch birds, A
little girl, holding the pretty bird tenderly
it her hand, will talk to it in this way:

“Q littdo bird, our dear Laughing Eyes
hss gone away at the call of the Great
Spirit. She can no longer s¢o our faces or
hear our voices. Wo are sad aund lonely
without her, and we want you to fly away
and tell her that we love her, aud our
hearts are sad because she is gene.  Go,
dear little bird, and bear our message to
Laughiog Eyes.”

And they set the bird free, and it flies
away.

It is very swect to send love, but it is

!

, tven aweeter to give it

Wiale our dear
fiiends aro still with us, while they can
look iuto our eyes, and hear our words of
love. 1st us speak them frecly. Some day
mother, sistor, brother, all will be gone
beyond our resch. Let us -pesk tender,
thoughtful, loving words while we may.

S S 4

ROB'S OWN WAY,

« Morner," said Rob, *“can I have these
pieces of paper {o muake a carpet for my
'spross waggon }"

Tho mother was busy making a pudding
for dinner, but she stopped to answer Rob's
question, " No, my son,” she eaid, looking
at what he held in his hands, “those are
your brother Dert's sheets; don't you see
he has printed one side of them in his
press? No,doubt he laid them out to dry:
go and put them back just where you found
them.”

Rob knew it would be of no use to dis-
cuss the matter, as mother's “no” never
meant “yes; " but he was very cross about it.

“] never do have my own way,” he
grumbled, going back to his play. “I just
’believe I'll have em, anyhow ; I won't hurt
em,”

So, listening to the tempter, he laid the
sheets in his waggon, and put Nimrod, his
little dog, in for a ride. But Nimrod was
very much opposed to riding in the express-
waggon, and jumped out twenty times,
Every time he ‘umped out he got dusty,
and every time Rob put him in he dirtied
the papers,

Presently Rob got tired of trying to make
Nim ride, and began to wonder what his
mother would do about his disobedience.
“1’ll put the papers back now,” he eaid to
himself.

But they were very dirty, “I must
wash them,” eaid foolish little Rob; so he
got his mother's clothes-brush and a mug
of water and tried to scrub them. Alas!
it only made them dirtier than before, and
presently they melted into big holes. Now
his sin had found him out.

Bert was angry and mamma was dis-
tressed. * Bring me your purse, Rob,” she
said gravely.

“ Ob, mamma,” cried the little boy, “I'm
saving money to buy Nim a new co

“Don’t take his pennies, mother,” said
good-natured Bert. ‘I don't mind.”

“When I do my own way instead of
Ged's,” she said, counting out the pennies,
“he makes me suffer to show me his way
is best. Now, when Rob does his own way
instead of mine, I must teach him as God
toaches me. Here is the price of the
epoiled papers, Bert: you and I are both

sorry for Rob, but we can't save him from
paying the penalty of doing wrong.”

A TRUE STORY.

A LITTLE girl, six years old, was one
evening gently reproved by her piom
mother for some of ber faults during the
day. She seemed very sorry ; and shortly
afterward, when she was alone, some ons
passed by and heard her talking, but in too
low a tone for any one to understand what
she said.

The next evening, after repeating kLer
usual prayer at her mother'’s knee, the little
girl asked earnestly, “Have I behaved
better to-day?” Her mother answered
that she was much pleased with the day’s
improvement, and hoped that her littls
daughter would always behave as well
¢ Then,” replied the child, “ I must go and
talk with God again. I told him yester-
day that I wanted to be good, und I begged
him to help me, and he has helped me all
day long, so that I could not be naughty,
even if I felt it in me.”

Yes, dear children, the evil is in us all
the time, and it is only by God's grace that
we can overcome it. Go and talk to him
about it, and he will help you to avoid
every evil way, and to obey the precepts of
his holy law all the days of your life.

LOOK UP!

Lirtee Will came into the house with
his bead hanging down.

“What is the matter with my boy?"
said his mother.

Will suid not a word, but his head went
down still lower. Why do you think he
huog his head? He had been naughty,
aud he was ashamed to look up. Ah!
Will, it is better to do right, and then you
will not fear to look the great smiling sun
in the face. Look up, Will! Confees your
fault; say you are sorry for it, and try to
keep right in tho daya to come.

-

TWO IN ONE

A LT R girl who had disobeyed mamms
asked her forgiveness, and then, tncelving
it, started back to her play. *Stop,” said
mamwa, “isn’t there some one else whose
forgiveness you should ask?"” She thought
a moment, and then asked, * Papa 1" “No,
v ¢ pupa; but who is it who has said,
¢ Children, obey your parents° When you
disobey me you dizobey him, too.” *O,”
said the little one, %I didn’t know thers
were two disobeys in one.” That is just it,

though. There are always two in one.
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A PLAIN GIRL

Oxox I knew a little girl,
Very plain;

You might try her hair to curl,
All in vain;

On her cheek no tint of rose

Paled and blushed, or sougbt repose !
She was plain,

But the thoughts that through her brain
Came and went,

As a recompense of pain
Angels sent ;

So full of many a beauteous thing,

In the young soul bloasoming,
Gave content.

Every thought was full of grace,
Pure and true;

And in time the homely face
Loveliex grew,

With a beavenly radiance bright,

From the soul's reflected light
Shining through,

Shall I tell you, little child,

Plain or poor,
If your thoughts are nndefiled,

You are sure
Of the loveliness of worth;
And this beauty, not of earth,

Will endure.

—St. Nicholas.

LESSON NOTES.

SECOND QUARTER.
AD. 30.] Lxssox IIT. [April 15.

CHRISTIAN WATCHFULNERSS,

Matt, 24, $2-61, Commit to memory v, 43-44.

GOLDEN TEXT,

And what I say unto you, I say unto
all, Watch, Mwk 18, 37.

OUTLINE,

1. The Faithful Servant,
2, The Evil Servant.

QUESTIONS FOR HOME STUDY.

What did Jesus tell hia disciples 2 That
some day he was coming to judge the earth,

What ocommand did he give them?
“ Watch, for ye know not what hour your
Lord doth come.”

‘What word did Jesus leave for us? (Re-
peat GOLDEX TEXT.)

Whbhen does a thief break into a house?
When the master does not know be is
coming.

‘What could the master do if he knew the
thief was coming? Watch, and prevens all
the trouble,

THE SUNBEAM.

What will the coming of Jesus bring to
all who aro not ready for him? Fear and
trouble,

Why doos he tell us to watch slways?
That we may be ready to receive him,

What will we do if wo are watching and
waiting for Josus? Koep our hearts and
lives right in his sight,

What does Jeaus call us? His servants.

Why? Because he has given us work
to do.

Why does Jesus call the unfaithful ser-
vants hypocrites? They slight bis work,
because he is away.

What does ho expect of esch one of us?
To work as honeatly as if he were stending
by.

When may Jesus come ! At any moment.

What will he bring to those who are
faithful ! Bleasing snd honour.

What will the unfaithful servant receive
at his hands? Swift and terrible punish-
ment,

WORDS WITH LITTLE PEOPLK

There is & work for yor to dr,?

It may not be what you lik s, but if God
gives it to you, you must acc.pt it.

It may be only little t.ings he wants
done lovingly and well,

If you forget it or negl.ct it, if you do it
tardily or unwillingly, i you love your own
eass best, you are a wicked servant, and
great will be your punishment.

If you are faithful and earnest, if you put
work first and self last, if you work for love
of Jesus, you are s wise servant, and great
will be your reward.

DoorriNAL SugarstioN.—Fidelity.
CATECHISM QUESTION.

Do we know anything about the Saviour
when he was growing up? St. Luke tells
us that when he was twelve years old he
was found in the temple at Jerusalem.

LESSON 1V.
THE TEN VIRGINS,
Commit to memory ve, 10-13,
GOLDEN TEXT.
And they that were ready went in with

him to the masriage: and the door was shut.
Matt, 25, 10,

AD, 30 [April 22,

Matt. 25, 1.18,

OUTLINER.
1, The Wisa,
2, The Foolish.

QUESTIONS YOR HOME STUDY.
Where were the ten virgins going? To
meet the bridegroom, and accompany bim
to the wedding,

What did the wise virgins do? They
tork oil with them, to keep their lamps
filled and burning,

27

What did the fcolish ones forget? To
take oil with them for their lamps.
How long did they wait for tho bride-

groom ! Until midnight.

Who suddenly awakened them? Tha
servants of the bridegroom,

What was their mossago? ' Tho bride-

groom cometh; go yo out to meet him."

What did thzy dot *“Thoy arvse and
trimmed their lamps.”

For what did tho foolish ask tho wiso ?
For oil, to keep their lamps from going out.

What did the wise reply? *“Weo have
not enough to give you; go and buy for
yourselves,”

Who came while they went to buy 1
bridegroom.

Who went with him to the wedding?
The wise virgins, whose lamps were trimmed
and burning. (Repeat GoLpxN Texr)

Who were shut out ? The foolish virgins.

Who refused to let them in when they
came back 7 The bridegraom.

Why did Josus speak this parable to the
disciples? To teach them to be ready for
him when he came.

How may we bo ready for his coming 1
We must watch, lest we neglect our duties,
and pray for God's love in our hearts,

WORDS WITH LITTLE PEOPLE

The

You are like the wise virgins if you ave
ready to meet Jesus now; if you aro watch-
ing and praying for yourself and others,
if you are faithful in little things as well as
in great things; if you are trying to be
brave and unse!fish and loving.

You are like the foolish virgins if you
are careless and neglectful and disobedient
to God's commands; if you love your own
pleasure and comfort; if you are afraid’
to have Jesus come now.

“ Lnok, therefore, carefally how you walk,
not as unwise but as wise, redeeming the
time because the days are evil.”

DocTrINAL SucersTION.—True wisdoa.

CATECHISM QUESTION,

How wvas he a patlern to children? We
read that he grew in wisdom, and was sab-
ject to his parents,

—_— - . v v —

A DRUNKEN MOTHER

A POOR ragged street-boy was questioned
by a mitsionary: “ Do you love your mother1”
“Yes, sir.” * Does your mother love you?”
«] can not tell.”” « Which does your mother
love best—gin or you?"” The answer came
quick: “ Gin, 8ir; T am sure that my mother
loves gin better than me. I should not
steal if she did not drink. The first thing
1 ever stole was a carrot, because I was
hungry and sha was out drinking.”
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A CHILD WHO CHARMED BIRDS,
ToxRE is a little girl in Ohio, five years

old, who has the power of charming birds

at will. Her mother was the first to notice
the exercise of this strange power,

The little girl was playing in the yard
where some snow-birds were hopping about.
When she spoke to them, they would come,
twittering with glee, and light wpon her
shoulders,

On her taking them in her hands and
stroking them, the birds did not care to get
away. They seemed to be highly pleasod,
and, when let loose, would fly a short
distance, and soon return to the child
again,

She took several of them into the house
to show to her mother. The mother think-
ing the little girl might hurt the birds, put
them out of doors. But the little birds
were not to be cheated in this way, No
sooner was the door opened than they flew
into the room again, and alighted upon the
girl's head, and began to chirp.

The birds staid about the house all winter,
Whenever the door was opened, they would
fly to the little girl. The parents thought
that this might be a bad omen, and that the
little girl would die,

But ahe kept her health, and did not die.
Bba still makes pets of the birds, and they
ocane and play with her, She handles them

Cuanxxp DBirps,

:80 gently, that even a humming-bird has
* been known to come to her several times.
Last winter a whole flock of birds kept
' near the house all season. She would feed
‘them, and then play with them for hours
lat & time, Every morning the birds would
fly to her window, and chirp, as much as
to say, “Good-morning, little mistreas!
Wake up, wake up!”

I think the child must ba a near relation
of that “Little Bell,” of whom the post
Westwood sang,—

“ Whom God’s creatures love,’ the angels
fair
Murmured, “God doth bleas with angels’
care:
Child thy bed shall be
Folded safe from harm ; love deep and kind
Shall watch around and leave good gifts
behind,
Little Bell, for thea!”
—Emily Carter.

-

A FOUR-YEAR-OLD saw his parents pre-
paring for church, and asked them to take
him with them. He was told that he was
too little, and must wait till he abonld grow
bigger, “ Well,” returned he, “yo'd better
take care of me now, for when I get bigger
I may not want to go" They saw the

point; he was taken.

THE BEST BEAUTY.

I rxow a littlefellow,
Whose face is fair to seo;

But still there's nothing pleasant
About that face to me;

For hu's rude and cross and selfish,
If he cannot have his way ;

Aud he's always making trouble—
T've heard his mother say.

I know a little fellow,
Whose face is plain to see;
But that we never think of,
So kind and bravae is he,
He carries sunshine with him,
And everybody’s glad
To hear the cheery whistle
Of the pleasant little lad,

You see, it's not the features
That others juige us by,
But what we do, I tell you;
And that you can't deny,
The plainest face has beauty,
If its owner's kind and true;
And that's the kind of beauty,
My girl and boy, for you.

THE KINDLY FRUITS GF THE
EARTH.

Lours went to a fruit-store in the city
one day with his mother, There he saw
many kinds of fruits which he bad never
even heard of before, for Louis was a coun-
try boy, He acked a great many guestions,
and had quite a lesson in geography before
he knew it,

After he went home he told cousin Fred
what he saw, and what he thought about it.

“The world’s bigger than I supposed,”
said Louis, *“ and somehow it seems as if it |
was beiter. Just see the dirty ground, and
what nice things come out of it !”

“ Yes, there's all the flowers: they come
out of the dirt, don't they 3" said Fred,

* Of course, and all the different kinds
of trees, some just made to look pretty,
and some to give shade, and some to bear
fruit, I don’t see how God ever thought of
so many kinds of things!”

A GOOD BOY.

A LITTLR boy was reading to his mother
in the New Testament, and when ke came
to the words, “The foxes have holes, and
the birds of the air have uests, but the Son
of man hath not where to lay his head,” his
eyes filled with tears, and at last he sobbed
alond, His mother inquired what was the
maftter, when, as well as his sobs would let
him, he said : *I am sure, mamma, if I had
been there, I would bhave given him my
pillow |




