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TRE LITTLE

NURSIK
Elow carefully

Nora is haldinK ber

bayiteradhOereeted is Walter
inwatching the
nDfy ways of this
.e mrature, who,

rding 
to hi de-

n tion, ie more
1 esthan 803'-

bing else. The
by ba just had

tg bth ad ie look-
Dg particularIy
083' and oweet,
or& aIways love-cg

ta hold the baby
.net after its bath

use it is Bo gaad-
natured then, and
hue the prettiecat
,Wav ôI cooînoe and

fIaughing anid flip-
Ping its littie arme

1justi as the birdies
flap their wings
aiter they have been
ini the water. Nora
and Walter declare
thattheik'little eiBter
ta soeswett iat tbey
are Afraid they 'wilI
est ber up some day,
but, of course, they
wouldnever do that.

A FIT OF SULKS.

way with littia
Bel en. Sho bcgan
ta look very glurn.
Then ber lips bcgan
to pont. andi wbcn
Maggio noticed it
andTasked ber wbat
ailed ber, sbe burat
out crying and said
Maggie was IIpar-
tial" ta Darothy,ond
she wu 1 aR Iicai

oid tbini, anywa&)y.'
WiLli that she Bot
duwn heraaucer nni
wvent and stood Ily
berseif againet the
waII in as.4illy a lit
of atilkm aR one
would often sec.

It Wns iutito a
while beforo the
silly littie girl calm-
ed clown onougb to
go back t.o ber
saucer af creain,
wbich was vcry
nearly ,nelted hy
tbat tirne. Sa it
happened-ae it
usually does-that
the discontentod
child was wora oai
for nxaking a fuse.
And ha'wxnih more
lovablo je a persan
who is content with
hie awn share?

BEGIN AT ONCE.

Hgelen and Dora- Mammaxn, when
thy had been play- t amn a man I will
ing together allthe 4.bc in ta lave Jesus"
al ternoan. They I<hese words felu
are cousinsand they from the lips of a

have euch good THE LIT=I NUR.SE. little fellow ecarcely
tinegS. six years aid. Ris

On thisparticular nothet had ende<v-
afternoon they bad swung eaeh other i maid, bad bronght out Lwo saucerb af ice oured to iuipre.-8 on Us~ mind the nes-
the hsmmock until tbey were tired. Then cream, for the little girls, and that was sity of early piety.
they had dressed dalla for nearly an hour. 1wen the trouble began. When the cbild uttored these rord.,, hi.ï
Then Helen hsd given Darothy a ride ini You see, Helen tbaught tbat Maggie mother said. <"But my dear, suppose y uu
the dol's carnage. It is a large carnage bad giron Dorothy the larger share of alo not live ta be a man
fot a doil, but a littie girl bas ta curi up iCream. There really wasn't any difference He remained Bilent fur sam in ts
as snugr se a kitten ta sit in it Dorothy, ta speak of, but you know there are sotue with hi ysfixt.J on the ceiling, M~ in
wbo 15 balf a year oider tban ber cousin, ,people who are sa discontented that tliey deep theoght and thon, with arslt
had played teacher, with H1elen foir a always tbink their own thinge aren'L quito countenance adJed. "Thon, mIII~

sûholar. Thon -O. joy i- Maggie, Uic ao good as anotliers. That was the bat] better beg-in at once."

ta V,
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A CAME 0F TAO.

A at sîci'î';once had a ganse of t.ag
With usoinet cricketts that lived near by,

When ho .4tu bbed lligu tOU ànd oî'er ho wcnt
In the twinkling of titi oye.

'fllin tise crickeki eatiod up againtit a
fonce

Amd laughed tLUI their midefs were sore.
But the grasshopper said, '-Yen arc Iaugh.

ing at Ille,
AnId I 8han't play any uioe."

Se oFf hie went, tho' hie wantcd to stay,
For ho vins not hurt by the fall,

And the gay littie crickets wcnt on with
the gana,

And nover mistied bla at ail.

A bright-oeyos quirrel catlod out as ho
passed,

Swinging frein a troc by hs tocs,
"Wbat a fooli8h follow that gr hpur is,

Why, he's bit off his own oitense."
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.JEN Y'8LESSON.
DYV MINXIE L LEE.

Jisv"said a very tired mother to
bier daughter eue afternoon, "Iwill you
hieip me sow this braid on your sister's
dressi"

Ol moth or, bow can yen ask me te help
yeu whon you know that it takes ail my
titme to inakeo these pictures 2"

What picturos ? " inquired ber niother.
"Why, a lot of us girls met yesterda'y

at Ratio Easton's house and forrned a
club. Wce caîl it the 'Busy Workers,' bo.
cause %ve will ho aiways holping the peor.
WVe are making pictures for the poor sick
cildren iu the N ew York hospital. Do
you not think it a good plan?"

.fPerhaps it is," Raid lier methor ah-
aen1tly.

-Sa .Jcîny, leaving lier iinothor to sow on
tho braid, Ntartcd ulpstiirs te nIake pic-
turcs Sue hll not been up thoro very
long vwlict Katic Ea',ton camne in.

We#l Kato," nuaid Jenny, 'Il thought
that yeu wvcro ncvér coinuing'

1I wouid have licous iuer.ý sooner, but wo
had cemnpany for dintier. sind Çhlee bad se
mari dishets to wagh that 1 Rtayed te help
lier.'y

"Wolf, Keto Enstou, yoeabck ruel Tho
very idea of yen helping your servant,"
said Jonny, vory mauch 8urprised.

IlNew look bore, Jenny, didn't wve girls
fornu a club, andi each promise that we
would do aIl -,va coulti te holp ethers ?"i

IlWell, that hasn't anytbing te do with
helping servants wash dishes,' saiti Jonny.

",Vos, iL bas, tee. I couldn't go eut try-
ing' te blp other people aIl the tirne
knowing that nuothor or somo of the ser-
vents would be glati for my help. Le yen
think that yen coulti ?

"lOh, I don't knew," saiti Jenny.
AfLer a picasant afternoon, at tea-turne

Rate went home. A.6 seon as she was
gene Jenny came downsteirs, aud went te
flnd bier nuother. IlMother'" she saisi,

"v,,you sewed the braiti ou Nottie's
dress ?

"No," replieil her nuothor, IlI have net
heon able te geL iL donc."

"'Thon I will belp yen, niother, and
aftor this I meau elways te help you first,
andi thon Nvork for any othors that 1 can
belp."

And after that Jenny aiways helpeti the
people inside bier home fir., anti"lien
lieiped outsiders ail that sho couid.

WIEIAT AILED THE BELL?

11Y M. A. HIALEY.

IT was tho lirst day of school after
vacation. The ohidren werc playing in
the yards. The toachers set at tluir
desks wvaiting for the bell te strike te cIl
the childiren te the different reenus. The
bands of the cliflerent dlocks pointeti te a
quarter before nine.

The bell was a sort of gong fastoneti te
the outside of the building, sud the nias.
ter of the school] coulti ring it by touching
a knob iu tho walI near bis desk. IL was
now Lime te caIl the chiltiren into soel.
The master pulled the bell and waited.
Stili the merry shonts coulti be heard iu
the school yards. Very strange! The
chiltiren were se engaged in play that
tbcy conîti net hear thi bell, 1 a theught.
Thon hoe pulleti iL more vigerously. StilI
the uhouts sud laughtcr centinued.

The master raiseti his window, clappeti
bis bauds, and pointeti to the bel).

The ebjîdren rusbed inte lino liko
littie soldiors, and waitcti for the second
signal. The t-eacher pulled anti pulleti,
but thore was ne souud. Thon ho sent a
boy te tell each lino ta file lu, andi ho sent
another boy for a carpeuter ta i eut if
the bell cord was brolien.

What do yon think: the carpentor found?
A littlo aparrow had buit, ita nest in4ide~
tho ball, andi prevontoti tho hanimer etrik.

tég ftgIiit the bell. The toacher told
thecbildrcn what the trouble was, and

askcd if the noat should bo takon eut
There vins a ioud chorus of IlNo, iiir."

would gathor in the yard and 1od up nt
the nost. Whon tho littie bird8 were
able to ily to the trocs in the yard, and ne
longer noedcd a neat, one of the boy
clinbod on a iadder and cleared away te
straw and ha y se that the sounti of the
ball mighst caIl the chiidren from play.

HOW PLTiWH AND JUDY WERE
FED.

PUNcHi and Judy were the names whiuLh
Boss and Robin gave to two littie lambs
which wore berri on tlieir papa's f aria
When the lanibs were but a few week8
old the menue aheep died, and so papa
brought them to the honse to be raisedl
by band. Mamma knew that this meant
trouble, but fhe eidren were delighted
with the idea of having two sucb live pets
te take cnte of and to play witb.

it was scion discoverod thail Punch e~nd
Judy, anuali as they were, hati ninds of
their own. They preferred te have their
mulk served te thein as their inethor hati
been used to sorve it, and ne aLlier 'way
would suit thora. Mamuna tried ta toax
thom te drink from a saucer, but they
enly cried in a pitiful way that nearly
broke Robin's heart. Thon ahe attempted
ttO fecti it to thein £rom the basin 'win a
spoen, but though the bildren tried te
holti thenu stili with their arias aroundi
thoir necke, the lambs were net used te
a speen, andi refusedti te feti that way.
Judy cried again, and Punch, with
brotherly indignation which made the
chiltiren laugh in the idat of their
dibtre, put dewn his littie head, andi
bumpoti the dieli eut of numa's band,
spilling ail the nuilk upon the grounti.7

Mamma said, "aOh dear !" thon she
laugbed. tee, andi weut into t>he bouse for
mare milk.

Thon Bessie ht upen a bright plan.
A uew oil-can was standing in the tihed.
She ran and breught it te ber mether.

"Sure eneugh,' said mamma, 1«<we'l
try that." Se she put the milk in the
eau, placed.Lbe end of the spout in Judy's
nuouth, and tipped it up s0 that she
tastcd just a littie ef the nuiik. At once
she stoppod trying ta pull away frein
Bessio's anms, andi in a moemont more was
contentedly taking the milk from the speut .

of tho cen. Punch loeked on andi cvi-
dently cencludeti tbat it was ail riglit, for
efter Judy finished her meal lie teck his
as quictly as Judy hati donc.

After that the children took turus teed-
ing tbc lembs, aud iL was a funny sight,
you may ha sure. They hati ta ho very
careful net ta tip the cau tee high andi
choke theru, but they soon learneti te
manage it very 'well, anti quit. enjoyecl
the fun.
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TRE BEST WAY.

IIY ALICE CARRY.

CHILDREN who read my lay,
This much I have to Bay:
Each day and ovory day,

Do what ie rigt-
Rigbt tiugs in great and ornait;
Then, though tho eky shouid fail,
Sun, mroun, and stars, and ail,

'You shall bave light.

Thie further I -vould Bay:
Be you tempted na you may,
Bach day, and every day,

Speak wbat is true--
True thinge in great and amati;
Thon, though the eky shouid fail,
Sun, moon, and stars, and ail,

Heaven would shine through.

Fige, s yon ses and know,
Do not of thistles grow;*
And, thuugh the bfosom blow

White on the tree,
Grapes neyer, nover yet
On the limbe of th'-ýis were set,
So, if yon a good would get,

Good Yeu must ho.

Life's journey through and throngh
Speaki ng wbat la juat and true,
Doing wbat ie right to do

'Unto ana snd ail,
When you work and when you play,
Bach day and every day;
Then peace shail gild yonr way,

Though the sky shonld fali.

LESSON NOTES.

FIRST QUARTER.

STUDIES IN THE ÂCTS AND EPI8TES.

LESSON X. [March 7.

THE ETBIIOPL&N CONVERT.

Acta 8. 26-40. Memory verses, 29-31.

GOLDEN TEXT.

Thon Philip opened bis moutb, sud be-
gaul at the saine acripture, and preachod
tinto hlm Jeans.-Acts 8. 35.

QUMSIONS »Oa YOUNOER SOHlOrLBS

Where did Peter and John go from
Samarie,?

Whore did Philip go?
Who tald hlm the way?
What atraxige sight dia ha sea lu the

desert ?
Who waa travelling here ?
What country did ea came from?
Where was he going ?
Where had ha been?1
What bad hoe brought with hlm?
XJpan what were the words of Isalah

written?
Why were they not ina book? There

wcro no books in those daya.

Wbat did Phiiip ask tia stranger?1
What was ha invited ta do?
Whom did Phiiip prcach?
Whitt was the resuit ?
In wbosa naine was tha Gentila bap-

tized ?
What did ha carry haone witb him?7

LESSONS FOR ME.

To be aiwaye ready to speak for Josus.
To alwaye go wbero tha Lord sonde me.
To tbink lms of seif and more of Christ,

LmSoN XI. [Match 14.

SAUL, TBE PERSECUTOR, CONVEIITED.

Acta 9. 1.12, 17-20. Memory verses, 17-20.

GOLDEN TEXT.

This is a faithful saying, and worthy of
ait acceptation, thrit Christ Jesus cama ini-
ta the world to 8ave sinners.-1 Tira. 1. 15.

QUESTIONS ]FOR YOUN0ER SCIIOLÂBS.

Who persecuted the bolievers ?
Why dia hoe get lattera to go to Damas-

eus?
Wbat did the letters give bim power to

do?
Who went with him to Damascus ?
What happened when they were in

sight of the city ?
How do we know that the liglit was a

very brigbt one(
Who fel ta the ground?
Who epoke to Saut ?
What did Saut ask?1
Where did the Lord tell him ta go?
What did he find whon hos arose?î
Who led him into the city?
Wbere did hie stay for three days ?
'Who came te him, then?
Wbat did Saul receive?
What did hie sean begin ta do ?
Wbat had the Lord given him? A

new heart 1

Ab'SWEIR TO YOURSELF.

Have you hoard the Lordse voice ?
Can Jesus open b]ind eyee naw ?
Do you want the eyes of your spirit

opened ?

THE NEST 0F GOLD.

PxNcy DALE was a dear, pink-and-white
littie boy, with a tangie of gold ringiets so
long sud silky that strangers often stopped
hlm on the street to admire them. Re
wouldn't have carcd, only they sometimes
stroked his head and cailed hlm «"a sweet
littie girl." Now Percy loved littie girls;
but te be called a tittie girl bimself was
not tabis hiking. It always sent hlm run-

ni*ng ta his manuna to beg ber ta eut off
to dreadful curis that mnade people say

ho was "la 1 ittie girl- boy."
IlO no, no, dar ing; mamma cau't shear

her pet lamb," she 'would answer wit~h a
kiss; "lbut by-aud-bye we'il ask Miss Olive
te do it.

IlBy-and-bye I was slow iu coming, aud

Porcy'g fourth birthday found 1dma with
curie longer and liveier than ovar. That
inorning, as lia swung on tho gâte, an aid
lady piissiflg maid to him amilingiy:

"Won't you al nia your boaistift
bright curie, littia misa?1 My littia grand-

dwteniiide l" Tha words neariy
brake larey's hecart. la dragged bis apron
Up over tha hatod ringlats, and bald it
closa tili tha lady had gana. Thon ho
hioppcd dnn froun the gate, bis oya ahin-

yhaPtought. Ha would #top
peole roa c lng imnanes 1 Us wouid

run acro8s the atreet ail by biinseif and
aak Mies Olive te eut hie hair ofi s0 short
that evorybody'd know ho wnant a girl.
As it bappancd, bis mamma had latoly
8aid ta Mies Olive that ana o! thesa daya
bis curie must ba clippud; so whben t ha
littia fetiow told hi e rrand, Miss Olive at
once pinned a tovet about bis neck, and
enip, anip, wcnt lier big abears through
hie wavy mane. Sha put the longat curis
ln a paper box for Perey te carry bomea,
aud, not baing a vory tidy woman, aba
threw the rest of them ont of tha back
window ir.to t.ja yard. These woe spied
by twa yeliow birds about ta set up bouse-
keceping, and carried off trous b ytrese to
the lilae trocs in the garden. Tho the
birde wove them into tha daintioat golden
nest that ever was sean. ln this tbay
reared a thriving littie family, and whan
the cold winds cama and tboy aIl fiittad
âa~y ta the 8unuy South Mies Olive
brought the etupty nuta to Perty'e mamma,
who has kept it ta this day.

THIE FERItYMAN'S DAUGJITER.

OscE there waa a quiet littie girl whose
home was an the bank o! a river Her
father owned a large rowboat, aud when
anybody desirod ta cross ta the opposite Bide
tbey would snploy him ta row tbiem over.
And for this rea%on A=%a becauna kxiown
as the Ferrvmau's Daugbtcr.

One day Anua'a father rowed bier acroas
the river, and wben she came along the
littie footbridge &t wbîcb the boat landed
sbe saw a littlelaxnb lying among the follage
on the banki, ana its niother standin by
sud bleating in a pitiful tone. .Dhrg
down, Anna gatbered the innocent littIe
creature in ber arma, and oD exaxnng it
sha discovered that it bad injured ane of
its limbe, probably tbrough faliing off the
footbridge. It belongad ta a farmer wbosa
homoe ahe was on lier way ta visit, sud so,
aftor bathing the sore 11mb, she deeided to
carry it ta tbe farinhouse.

The lamb laid its pretty head against
Anna%' breset, ancd the afrectioue.te mother
foliowed on behind witb a look of quiet
confidence that seamed te eay, Il My littie
lambkin iR safe now."

When tbey arrived at the farmhiouse
the good fariner bathed the lamb's 1e
with a bealing lotion, and thon wrapped
a bandage about it.

Jesua, the eluner's friend, cane for the
sheep, snd bind8 up their wvounds.
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PERSE VERE.

Tnic fiahor who drawe hie net too sean
Won't bave any flah to slli;

The child who cbuta up his book too smon
Won't Iearn any tessons wolI.

If you would have your lcarning stay,
Be pativ.it-don't Iearn tee fut,;

The mrzi who travole a mile a day
Mlay got round the world at lat.

SAVÏNG A YOUNG BIRD'S LIFE.

caro. If thoy did shle was a vory bard-
working mothor-bird.

Aftor a timo she bocame se usod te me
that, while I Iay in tho bammock close
boaido the basket, 8he wouid corne and fced
bier baby without noticirig me in the lestj

Ho wus a groedy'boy. Qne day Ij
countod ton oýrnis and eight bugs and
spiders that she brought him and ho
swailoed within ono haîf-hour.

When it was a vory largo worm, ho
wouid corne close te the bars, and whioe
ho seoniod to braco hiimse1f backward, ohe
weuld pueh and crain it down bis throat,

1 flIAKmD a littie girl say one day that Thon ho gasped for a minute, and peeped
she fotmd a young bird (allen from the voracloualy for more. Once a da 1 took
neat, andi though she put bim up in the him carefully in my band, and carried
trac anrI un the fonce again and again, at bim into the bouse. There, in a room
Meat a luit seized hum, and that was the with doors and windows closed, ho spread
end. bis wings and took short flights, with

Il If I had only known what to do with mani bnmps and tumbles, but I know ho
hlm 1" Ilho said, tearfully. Wou d nover learn te fly if hoe stayed shnt

Se 1 itrote for the children of tho way up in the basket.
I saved one little bird, in bopes that
it may help theni te do likewiso.

Ho wca a baby tinch, witb bits of
wings nut haif grown, and ne taite
warth rnientioninq-just a bail of
feathers; and ho la>' in the guttor
cbirping s3adly. Overhead flow the
mother-bi rd, who couid not heip hum.
It was plin thst hoe bad fallen fromf
the nest 1ar up in the tree, for ho
wae not abde te fiy nt ail.

It was nearly night, and I put hi.î
in a covered basket on the uppor
piazza, wit.b crumbs for bis supper.
flofore dayligbt I board tho>mother-
bird, and kmoked out. Thore she sat
on the cevor of the basket~ with a
worm in bier beak, and such cries as
both were making! The basket was oe;
se close1>' woven that sbe conid net
aveu sc hum, but tbey taiked long
and loud in bird lanuage. I lot
hitm out, and in twe minutes hoe ls.y
in the grass again. With doens of
hungry cats around, that would nover
do. I found a oid canary cage, and
had. him nicoly housed on the piazza
agaxu beo re breakfast. After the __________________

mea I wont te tee my littie bourder,
and found him sitting on the top of THE LITT!LE CARVER.
the cage, ontsido Hie round, fluiffy
body looked far tee big te squeeze through At the end of two weeks bis tait feathers
the bars, but it was nearly ail made of had grewn about an inch long, and bis
8oft feathers, se ho did it. jWings seomed quite strong. Se one day,

I put hlm in the close basket once 1whfio the mother-bird was noar, I lifted
more, and went te the attic to bunt up the basket and set bim an the piazza rail.
another abode iar him. Finally I found His mather came witb one long cbirp,
an old-faahioned wifiw work-basket with anid Bat beside bum. One minute I
close bottom but opon-work sides, the watched thein, and thon bath flew off
reeda sot dloser togethar than the wires of steadil>', up into the trees, and 1 nover
the cage. This 1 turned upside down on saw thern again.
the piazza floor, and there my> littie fineh B ut it was Worth ail the trouble Vo have
Iivod for two weeks. I put in fresb grass seen the devation of the me ther-bird,
overy day, twigs for bm1, to hep on, and a 1and to knew 1 had saved him from a
littie cup of water; nothing ta ont, for hi cruel death.
bad net been eettled in bis homo more_________
than ton minutes before M8 mether was
there. Sho must have been watcbixig ail "How did yau learn ta skate? a littie
the timo, and sho nover left him ong 1 by was asked. , Oh," was the innocent
alono. I often wondered if bis brothers lbut significant answez,, "'by getting up
and sisters in the nest bad balf se much 1 evor>' timo I fell down."

I ROWIIIG A 14ÂMB.
LYrrLE Luko Haye could write bie

narne. He brouglit his siato te show his
mothor what mu-ad, clear lattera he could
niake.

IlShould you liko te make your name
grow, Lu ke ? Ileaid bis mother.

I nover saw a naine grow," BMid Luke.
Thon hie mether took him out into the

gardon. She gave bum a stick wjth a
sharp point, and made bim write bis
name. in large lattera in the middle of a
bcd of black earth. Thon she sowed

minntto soed ail along the letters.
!"Now," 1said she, 'li a few weeks you
will ose yaur name grow7ng tali and
8weet."

Luke wont away the noxt day te visit
bis grandmothor, and when ho came
home again, three weeks later, ho ran at
once to the gardon. Thore was bis name,
"Luke Hays," in pretty greon loUters,
mt as ho had written it. Luke was

doligbted, and bas nover failed to grow
bis naine overy year since.

IlI ÂSKED THE ROSES."
1 ASKED tho roses, as they grew
Richer and levelier in their hue,
What mnade thoir tinta se rich and brigbt:
Tbey answered, "Looking toward the

Iight.jy
Ah, secret doar, said heart of mine;
Ged meant my life to bo like thine-
Radiant with heavenly beauty bright,
By simpiy looking toward tho Light.

A QUEER LITTLE FELLOW.
A QL nliti 1Iow indeed was Tommy

Dick. Why, hoe wouid give away the iast
niarbie ho had, if a boy wanted it. Ho
would run on errands ail day long, and
nover grumble. Ho wouid always give
the best place to isornbody else, no matter
who, and feol se bonestiy glad in seeing
other folks have a good time that ho really
forgat ail about himef.

Don't yen see ho was a very queet littie
fellow ?

But, somebow, everybody liked te have
the «Iqueer littie fellow" around. Graxidma
always smuled ail over ber face when she
eaw Tommy comir.g. Aunt Lois, wbo waa
a very busy woman, used te say: IlWall,.
now you've corne in time, Tommy. Run,
and"ý

Wben Tommy went te spend the day
with graxidma or Aunt Lois, the feika at
home ail missedl him. Ono would sy t
"Whero's Tommy? I wish hie would corne
home.". .And anather: "«Now if Tommy
wero only here."

Yeu seo, Tommy was one of the 'unelfish
helpers; and wbat a tiresome world this
wouid be if thero were not a good sprink.

hing of sncb peopie!
Are thero any Tommies at your bouse?

Lt wouldnIt do sny harrn if there were
more than one, you know. Indeed half-a-

dozen boys and girls with the spirit of
Tommy Dick would make homo a very
Dicasant place..


