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OF JESUS.

Tue: following three poems are
taken from Longfellon s Mitaclo
Play in **The Golden Legend,”
which 1 turn derives thew from
the apocryph il gospels of the in-
farey and ¢uildhood of our Lord.
3 There aro about fifty apocryphal
‘%g(hpcl‘{, some entire, others
& fragments, of others wo have
nothing but the name.  Some of
theso are of nncient Syrian origin,
.1 some old Coptic or Egyptian,
1 somo aro in Ambic. There wero
% also apocryphal Acts «f the Apos.
’é tles, Epistles and  Revelations.
2 \While possassing no canonical
%3 autharity, they aro curious as
¥ showing tho views very early held
about our Lord and the apostles.
4 In their childish legends and mir-
‘Iacles they difler in a world-wido
mannor from the inspired narra-
Jtive of the Scriptures.—Eb.
In the legend tho Little Jesus
*¢ makes sparrows of clay and =laps
3 his hands, when they all fly off.
When tho pitcher which Jesus is
' Ycarrying breaks, ho brings the
. fdwater in the corner of his robe.
:3 When the couch which Joseph is
~ Amaking for a customer proves too
A-3short, Jesus stretches it to tho
proper length. Theso puerilo
Hxtories are given with much var-
ety in early art, and are in strik-
ng contrast to thesimplo account
of the Scriptures, which sums up
ho borhood of Christ in the
-;words, ** And ho was subjoct unto
them. And Jesus increased in
isdom and stature, and in fav-
»:sour with God and mnan.”
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THE VILLAGE
SCHOOL

The Rabbi Ben Israel, with
a lony bezrd, sitting on a
high s:00l, w.th a rod in
his hand.

RABRI.

T am the Nabbi Ben Israel,
Throaghout this village
kopown full well,

And, 23 my scholars all

will tell,
Learned  in  things
divine;
Tho Kabala and the Tal.
mud hear
Than ail tho prophets

prize I more,
For uater ingll Bible lcre,
But mishoa is strong
wine.

Cowme hither, Judas Is-
cariot,

Say, ii thy lerson thou
hast ot

From ti.c Rabbinical book
or nut:

Why hnnl tho dogs at
night?
JUDAS.

Tn the Ralbiaical book it
aaith

The dogs howl,
with icy breath

Great Sammacl, the Angel
of Death,

Takes throughthe town
hus flighs !
RADEI.

Well have yc answered,
cvery ono !

Now, little Jescs, thecar.
Jr nterrann,

Tet us sen how thy task

whan

.., WOMAN OF NAZARETH.

iadone,
Cans<t thou thy lotlers
ey ?

Phi Ot
(g

L A
P LRI,

Jrare,
Aleph,
xanet
What next® 1o uot stop yet !
Go on with all the aiphabet.
Come, Aleph, Beth ; duet thou for.

set ?
C«: k's goul! thou'dst rather play !
JEATA
\Vhat Aleph means I fain wonid
hnow,
Refore | any furthor go!
RARDL
Oh, by Saint Peter ! wouldet thon
w‘

Cone hither, boy, to me.
As surely as the lotter Jod
Quco cried aloud and spake to T d,
S0 rurely shalt thou feel this rod,
And punished shalt thou be!

| Here Rabbi Den Ilarael skal!
1t up Res roed to stnike Joaus,
aud Mis right arm shall &
paralyzed.

CROWNED WITH FLOWERS.
Jesus suttsng among Au playmates
crowned with Auvicers as their King.
DoY%
Wo spread oor garments on the
ground !
With {ragrznt flowers thy head is
crowned,
While like a guard we atand around,
And hail thes as our King!
Thou art the new King of the Jows*
Nor lct tho passers-by refuse
To bring that homage which men use
To majesty to bring.

[lere a traveller goes by and
ths boys lay Adld of hu gar-
rients.

BOYR
Cou= hither ! and all rovarence fay
Uuto our Monarch crowned to-day !
Then go rojoicing on your way,
In all prosperity !

Rk ke
SRR
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TRAVELLER.

Hall to thee, King of Nethlshem,

Who weareth 1n lue dindem

The yellow crocus [or the gem
Ol his suthioricy ¢

He passes by, others come in, bearing on o
hitter a sick culd.

BOTN

Set down the litter and draw near !

I ho Kiny of Bethichom 1s hero !

W hat als the cliid, who nesins to fear
That we shall do hun hurin?

TUXK BYARKKRN

He clinbed ap to the robin's vest,

And out there darted, from s rest,

A ssrpent with & crimson crest,
And stung hun in the arm.

JESUS,

Bring him to me and let mo feel
The woundeld place ; my touch can heal
Lhe sting of serpenta, und can steal

‘The poisen from the bite

[He touches the wound and the boy begine

0 ey,

Ceane to lament ! | can foreses
I hat thou hereafter kuown shajt be
Amony the men who follow o,

As gunon tho Canaanite !

JESUS AT PLAY WITIl AIS SCHOOL~
MATES
JEs0S,
Theshower is over. Let uspla

Aad make some sparrowa out o{;:hy.
Down by the river's side.

JUDAS

Sce how the streamn has overflowed
Its banks, aud o'er the mea-low road
laspreading far and wide!

[They drass seater out of the stream by
channels, and gora little jouls. Jesus
makes wedve aparrows of clay, and the
other boys do the same,

JxsUs.

Look 1 look! How prettily I make

These little sparrows by the like
Bend down their ne hs and drink 1

Now will | make thein sing aud soar

So {ar, they shall return no mnre
Unto this riser's brink.

JUDAN.
That canst thou uot ! They are but clay,
They cannot mng, nor fly nway
Above the incadow lands {

JE8UA
Fly, Gy ! yosparrows! Yon are free!
And while you live remember we,
Who ¢ yo2 with ny hands.

(Here Jesus ehall clap Ais hands and
the sparrows shall fly avay chie
™pLing.

SUDAS.
‘Thou art a sorcerer I hnow;
Oft has my mother told e o,
1 will not play with theet
(He strikes Jeaus on the right side,
Jesus.
Ah, Judas! thon hast smate my side,
And when | shali ba crucilied,
Taere ahall 1 plerced ba |

b
p-d-

“HB OARRIES THEM UP THR
HILL"

_ Tasothe: day tho children ware leais.
ing the twenty-third Pxalet, and we wors
talking together about the Jood Shapherd
aud how he takes care of ths sheep ami
tho little lambs, and impetusus AMatng,
cagor to speak her ons thought aid
mp“}ll’:f st
**He focds thiem, and drivea »
o gm" : X amar liohs
**Yes," mid Tiny, thoughtlully, *¢
ho earcios ther up the bl 4 70 20
**llo carrivs them up the hill.* 'the
words wont to my heart with a strength
and ewcotnuess the littlo spaaker had 1ot
dreamed of, Often since their musis has
thniled through my tired soul like an echo,

b Ir all Ehriatima wero as full of zeal at
ome as Lthoy are at camp-meetings, thers
woulda't be hall &0 many uloogx:l v:r.h
doors wide apen oo Sunday.
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Pleasant Hours:

A PAPER FOR OUR YOUNG FOLK.
Rev. W, H. Withrow, D.D., Editor.

e
TORINTO, JANUARY ¢, 1598

“HE WAS SUBJECT UNTO THEM."

Awovr the life of Christ, from his birth
at Bothlehen to the time of his apjearing
at the Jordan, the Biblo is silent, with but
one exception. That was the visit to the
Temple, when but twelve years of age,

the pure and gracious and noble child.
Already he knows God sa his Father, and
the favour of Gud (a'is on him aoftly as the
moraing sunlight. Unseor, save in the
beauty of heaven, the Ypirit of God
descended like & dovo, and reated from
infancy 1pon the Holy Child.” His out-
ward life was the life of all thoso of his ago,
and station, and placo of birth, Ho lived
as hved the other children of peasant
parents in that quiot town, and in great
moasure as they live now,

*It in wntten,” says Luther, ‘‘that
thero was once a pious, godly bishop, who
bad often earnestly prayed that God would
manifest to hun what Jesus had done tn
his youth. Once the bishop had a dream
to this effect. Ho seemed tn his sleep to
soo a carpenter working at his trade, and
beside him a little boy who was gatherin
up chips. Then camo in a maiden cloth
in green, who called them both to come to
the moal, and set porridgo beforo them.
All this the bishop scemod te see in his
dream, himself standing behind the door
that ho might not be parceived. Then the
little boy began and said : ¢ \Why does that
man stand there ? shall he not also eat with
us?’' And this so frightened the bishop
that he awoke.” et this be what it
may,” adds Luther, ¢ a true history or a
fable, I none the less Lolieve that Christ in
his childhood and youth looked and acted
like other children, yet without sin, in
fashion like & man.*

It is the spirit which animated and

overned all his life that we should imitate.
is he showed, when at the age of twolve
he aaid, **Wist ye not that I must be about
my Father's busineas 1" and at the age of
thirty he declared it to be his meat to do
the will of his Fatherand to finish his work,
Filial and obedient was thatspirit, andit is
poasibls to svery one of our readers.

JRSUS AM0ONG THR DOCTORS.

whare his mother found him after soveral
ﬂa{s of anxious search. Then, we are told,
“*ile went down with his parents, and
came to Nazareth, and was subject unto
them."”

What an example he sot for the young !
Though con«crous to some degree of the
mission that awaited him, xnd which doubt-
less grew upon hin as he adeanced 1 years,
hio ever revesenced and obesed his earthly
jurents.  Acconling to the Jewish jaw,
that every hoy should learn some trade, ho
was instructed in the calling of hs reputed
father, Joseph, and was known by all as
the carpentes’s son. He who had bailt
wotlds, measured the heavens, weighed the
tnountaing and comprehended the tume of
the earth, now assutied the form and con-
ditions uf & servaut, and 1s obehient in all
rc'all»ccls unto them. Farrar says of him,
**The boy Christ of the Gospels 15 simpls
and swoct, obedient and humble; he is
occupied solely with the quiet dutics of his
bame aud hia age : he loves all, and all love

-ramy,

— -

Jesus in the Templa
BY MARQARET J. PRESTON.

Avrt placid and lonely the village
OF Nazareth slept on the plain ;
No husbandman toiled at t! e tillage
Kot teaped the ripe cars of the grain;
No vine-tiressers wrought at their laboars
Nor passtd with their pruning-hooks by ;
The slopes were as silent as Tabor's
And Tabor was still as tho aky.

No vuick of innocent riot
1n market.place, hostel or bhut ;
The hium of the craftaman was quiet,
The door of the synagogue shut.
No Alephs and Brth« were heard swelling
From the school of the scribe by the wall,
And Joseph the carpenter’s dwellin
\Was hushed as the publican’s »

*Twas the week of the Pessover; only
The aged, the asickly, the blind,

Tho tottering children, and lonely
Young mathars had tarried bahind.

o -

To the sacredest feust of the natioa,
Throt:gg the paths tkas their fathers had
t

All others, with paschal oblation,
Had gons to she city of God.

And Mary, to every beholder
Her face touched with wistfalest dole
(Remembering what Simeon had told her
Of the sword that should picrce through
her Joul), ,
With (aith yet too steadfast to falter, ;;.
Though sorely with mysteries tried, L
'Midst the wauhlppcu atood at the altar, ex
With Jesus the Chtld by Ler aide. |

The soven days’ fostival ended, :
Ritea finished for people and priest, 3

The throngs from the temple descended Lo
And homeward set fuce from the feast,

And neighbour held converso with neighbour, .
Unwounted and simple and free, R

As northward they journeyed toward Tabor,
As westward they tarnes to the sea.

S e e e

But not till the night-dews were falling
Did Mary, oft questioning, find,
As children to children were calling, !
‘That Jesus had lingered behind. ]
He vex her——the mother that bore him? i
Or vciled it some portent or sign? .
For oft had she trembled before him, {
Her human too near his Divine. LI
13

She eought 'midst her kinafolk, whose pity
Grew tender o look on het grief; 13
Then back through the streets of the city T
She hastened, yet found no relief, 3
Thus searching, & marvellons story =
Her ear and her senscs beguiled: P
** The rabhis, gray-bearded and hoary, .
In the templu are taught by a child.” ...

—_———rr————

THE BOYEOOD OF JBESUS.

His - 1itward life was the life of all thoss :-
of hi, age and s°atjon and place of birth.
He lived as lived the
other children of
peasant parents in
that quiet town, and
in a great measure as |
they iive now. He |-
who has goen theehil- *.
dron of Nazareth in i
their red caftans and
biight tunics of silk : ™
or cloth, girded with -
a many-coloured sash, -3
and somctimes cov. -]
ered with a looss ¢
onter jacket of white ~°°
or blue—ho who has ~
watched their games, .
and heard their ring- \2
ing laughter as they . 3
wander aboutthehills &
of their little native "1}
vale, or play in bands °
on the hillside be. -
side their awest and "
abundapt fountain, -
may perhaps form . 3
goms conception of "8
how Jesualooked and
played when he too -
was~.child. Andthe :..
traveller who has fol- ..,
lowed any of thoee
ebildron—as I bavs .
done—to theirairople ™

¢
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homes, and secn the © -
scanty furniture, the ::
plain but sweet and .3
wholesome food;-the . -
uneventfal, patriarchel life, may form avivid ;. -
conception of the manner in which Jesus *
lived. Nothing can be plsiner tkan thoss
houses with the dovec sunning themselves
on the white roofs, and the vinos wreath- :
ing about them. The mats or carpets’ are 1.
laid loose along the walls; shoes and;
sandals sro taken oft at tho threshold;:.-
from the centre hangs a lamp which forms , ©--
the only ornament »f the room ; in some
recoss in the wall is placed the wooden I:
chest, painted with bright colours, vhichi"

contains the books or other possessions of 7.
the family ; on a ledge that runs around’® -
tho wall, within casy reach, are neatly;
rolled up the gay-coloured quilts which {3
serce as beds, and on the same ledge arei 3
ranged tho earthen vesscls for daily uso;!;?
pear tho door stand the largs commos):
water-jars of red chiy, wita o few twigs and
green leaves—often of aromstic shrubs—;.-
thrust into their orifices to keop the water
cool. At meal-time & painted woodetn at.. «
ia pinced 10 the cantra of tha spartmeant_ s
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Jupior Songs.

Pae Juniors now are gathering,

We're coming in our youth,
To join the noble Army,

And battle for the truth.
Life’s hattle is before us,

But we have naught to fear ;
Christ’s banner’s waving o’er us,

Our Leader still is near.

CHORUS.

The day of victory’s coming, etc.

We'll guard our tongues from evil,
Qur lips from speaking guile ;
We'll keep our hands from doing
Whate’er would them detile.
Our lives we give to Jesus,
His, only his, to be,
We'll guard them for his Kingdom
Of love and purity.

BY WM., M‘KAY.

I'm eoming, Lord, to thee,
I'm seeking cleansing power,
I long more pure to he,
Oh, make me so this hour.
CHORUS.
Lord, help me to live holy,
To speak of Jesus only, '

To live in biessed union,
With thee, dear Lord.

Jut now, my Lord, I feel,
That thou my soul dost bless,

While at thy croes I kneel,
Whils doubting fears oppress.

BY MAY LANG.

W; are Junior Soldiers,
ighting for our King;
We will speak of Jesus,
his praises sing.
CHORUS,

We will fight for Jesus,
We will tight for God 3

We will tell to all around,
We're washed in Jesus’ blood.

Jesus Christ can keep us
Happy every day,
When the devil tempts vs,
To Him we can pray.
Peterboro’,

The House on the Hill.
By Flovence Yarwood.

CHAPTER 1L

WHAT & dismal looking house it was, It
was boarded struight up and down, and the
boards wera loose at one end in a number -of
places, and the wind sighing around it kept
up a steady rattle. Some of the shingles on
the roof threatened frequently to take their
departure in flight, but just now they were
weighed down with a billowy mound of pure
white snow, 8o it was impossible to do other-
wise but remain quictly in their places.

A number of the window panes were out,
and old hata and rays occupied the places of
the miesing ones; but they were rather a
poor substitute, for they let in the searching

- wind and suow,

Inside the house it was better, though.
Some one had evidently tried, in spite of
many disadvantages, to make the place look
home-like, Ths windows were curtained s —
to be sure the curtains were made out of
newspaper, notched in a fancy pattern around

" the edge, but they looked better than none.

"The old rickety table had a spread on made
out of the same material ; and the chairs, a
number of them without any backs, were set

against the wall in order.
¥”But while we have been telling you all this,

& young boy and girl have entered the raom,
80 we will now turn our attention to them,
if you please.

They were both poorly and thinly clad,
when we remember that they had just been
out in a driving snow-storm. The boy, a
bright, intelligent lad of about thirteen years
of age, might have been called handsome had
it not been for a hard, settled look of dis-
couragement on his face, which is particalarly
sad to see in ong 80 young.

The girt had none of that expression in her
face; it was as gentle and pitying as an
angel’s: with her great, innocent biue eyes,
pale, pinched face, gnd golden locks of hair.
Poor little thing ! She was only eleven years
of age, but a great deal of sorrow and suffer-
ing bad been crowded into those few years.

“You sit dowp, Tiny,” ﬁga.,id the boy,
kindly, *“and I'll soon have a fire made,” and
pulling out a much-worn jack-knife, he soon
had a generous pile of shavings.

Whatever faults Fruest Martyn had, he was
kind to T ny, Lis only sister, and that is
indeed a beautiful trait of character in any
boy.

He soon had a cheerful fire burning, and
then the little girl filled the kettle with
water for tea; for (would you believe it?)
there was no one elge to do such work but
herself. This little girl, christened Tiny in
babyhood because she was so small, had no
mother, no one to help her but her brother
Ernest.,

True, she had a father, but perhaps the
less said about him the better; we will gee
enough of him soon.

“ \We have nothing for supper,” said Tiny,
sadly. ¢ If father don’t come home with the
meal I don’t know what we will do.”

““Uou’t you get almost tired of living,
Tiny,” asked the boy, gloomily, * we have
such a miserable life of it !”

The little girl turned her head reflectively
on one side for a moment, as she looked
steadily into the fire; then she said, ¢ No,
Krnest; I am always hoping that something
will happen to make things better.”

“ But there won’t, though,” said Ernest in
a tone of deep discouragement, ““ we'll never
be anything else but just ‘old Martyn’s chil-
dren,’ that’s what the people in the town all
call us,”

¢ 1f mother had only lived all would have
been different,” said Tiny, with & deep-drawn
sigh.

But alas! that patient mother had worn
herself out fighting the same beavy sorraws
her children were now battling with, and had
gone home to God's besutiful city *‘where
there shall be no more death, neither sorrow

”»

‘nor crying, neither shall there be any more

pain.”

The boy’s only answer was a heavy sigh, as
he pulled out his book and began studying
his lessons. They had both been to school.
You will wonder how this little housekeeper
could find the time to keep house and go to
school too; but you see they were so poor
that she had not much to keep house with,
and a kind-hearted neighbour always helped
her with her bread-baking.

“‘Father is coming!” exclatmed the little
girl, looking out of the window, ‘““and ob!
those horrid boys are teasing him because he
can’t walk straight !”

Poor little girl ! she could not bring herself
to say the sad words, *“ he is drunk.”

The two children both looked out of the
window, and it was indeed a sad sight that
met their view —but a very common one to
them—their father reeling and staggering
down the long hill opposite, very drunk. A
pumber of school-boys were shouting and
jeering at him, and snow-balls flew thick and
fast. The old man carried on his back a sack
of corn-meal. -

Suddenly one of the boys at the top of the
long hill jumped on his sled and came shoot-
ing down like a rocket ; before the old man
saw what was up down came the boy, clipped
the man’s feet from under him, and there 1n &
confused heap in the snow were cornsmeal,
sled, boy and man.

The boys all shouted and laughed and
thought this was great sport, while the old
man made a number of wrathful threats as he
tried in vain to get on his feet and shoulder
his bag of corn-meal again.

There were two watchers who did not laugh
any ; these were Tiny and Ernest Mariyn.

The boy snatched his cap, and huprying to
his father helped him on his feet, and
shouldering his sack of corn-meal he hurried
home with it, followed by the stumbling old
man, who still continued to shake his fisty
wrathfully at the retreating boys.

CHAPTER IL

It was not much of a supper Tiny Martyn
got that night; she had nothing but corn
meal, so all she could do was to make a little
porridge, and there were a few dry pieces of
bread lefs which she toasted, and they soaked
in their tea, for butter was not to be thought

of.

The father, when he had been drinking,
wag always cross apd disagreeable; and, in
fact, he was pot much better when he was
sober. After his unpleasant encounter with
the boys on the hill he feit very much an-
noyed, and he scolded poor Tipy and Krnest
until they half wished him back on the hill
agnin, .

After supper he sat down by the stove
watcehing suspiciously the movements of the
children, hoping to see something more to
scold them about. Ernest pulled out his school
book and sat down by the table to study; he
was very foud of his books, and was getting
along well at school.

“] gay,” shouyted the old man, * what on
earth do you sit around here every night with

that book in your hand for? Do you think
I'im going to keep on working hard while you
have a soft time of it all your life? You are
plenty big euough to earn a few shillings;
to-morrow morning you go up to the house
on the hill and sce if you can get a job there.
I heard them say they wanted a boy. We'll
have done with such nonsense as this!” and
before Krnest realized what he was going to
do he snatched his treasured haok gnd threw
it in the fire.

With a ccy Eruest sprang forward, but he
was too late to save it; in a moment it was
charred and blackened by the relentless
flames. Then he clutched his fingers tightly
together and said not a word. A number of
heavy blows would not bave hurt him half go
much as to see his much-loved book destroyed.

* What do you say about going to work ?*
shouted the angry father. “*You are a big
enough boy to be doing something else besides
hanging on to a book all the time.”

‘I am quite willing to try and see what I
can do,” said Ernest, in a low tremulous
voice, ‘“‘but I would rather work anywhere
else than at the house on the hill ; the people
are not kind there.”

*“You’ll go there to work if shey’ll take
you, and nowhere else " shouted the father.
‘“ If they thrash you once in a while it won't
be amiss, I'll bet you! And remember you
are to bring every cent of your wages home
tome. Don’t let me catech you spending a
copper of it. Do you hear what I say??
shouted the angry man, at the top of his
voice.

““Yes, father ; but if I did spend a little it
would be to buy food and clotiies for Tiny,
here.  There would not be any danger of me
spending any of it down to the liquor store,”
said the boy, defiantly.

Of course this was & very imprudent thing
for & boy to say to an angry, drunken mun,
but the remembrance of his book smoulder-
ing in the flames made him feel so desperate
that he cared but little what he said. Be-
sides, he knew if he handed his wages to his
father, it would all be spent for drink, and
their home would be as destitute and cheer-
less as ever.

¢ T’ll teach you to sass me, my boy !” ex-
claimed the angry father, and snatching up
an old chair he was about to throw it at him,
but Ernest saw his danger and slipped out
the back door in the bitter cold, where the
snow was whirling and blowing. :

Poor boy ! was not his life a hard one?

Dear boys and girls, if you hare kind
parents, and a comfortable home, be sure and
thank God for it ere you sleep this night, for
thousands of children have not these bless-
ings.

Out in the cold, stormy night, bare-headed
and but thinly clad, stood the unhappy boy.
He knew that he would not dare to go in
again until his father went to bed, so there
wasg nothing for him to do but walk around
lively to keep from freezing. Around him
the earth was shrouded with pure white snow
=80 pure, so lovely, he wondered why peo-
ple could not muke their lives as spotlesa as
that, Above him a few stars were shining,
but God and heaven seemed very far away at
that moment. He had not had much religious
teaching ; Lefore his mother died she used to
taik to him and Tiny so beautifully about GGod
and heaven, but a great deal of it he had for-
gotten, and he did not go to church or
Suuday-school simply because ha had noth-
ing decent to wear.

While he stamped around in the snow try-
ing in vain to keep warm, he heard Mrs,
Walton, the next-door neighbour, singing
softly to her baby, every word of the beau-
tiful hymn he could distinctly hear :

“ Lord Jesus, look down from thy throne in
the skies,
And help me to make & complete sacrifice ;
Break down every idol, cast cut every foe,
Ob, wash me and I shall be whiter than
snow.,”

‘“ Whiter than snow ! yes, whiter than gonow!
Oh, wash me, then I shal]l be whiter than
snow | »

*“Snow is very white,” said the boy,
musingly, as he rubbed his poor little numb
fingers together, *“it would seem strange to
see anything whiter than that; but, of
course, it means qur hearts in some way ; it
means that our lives are to be white and pure,
but I don’t know just how,” gain he
looked up into the sky above as he said to
bimself, “I’d like to be good it I had half a
chance, but as long as father acts so there’s
no use trying.”

Just then Tiny opened the door and softly
called : ¢ Come, Krnest, father has gone to
bed and is sound asleep.”

Dear tittle soul | she wounld wait yp to tell
him it ghe had to wait all night.

“If you wake up and think it's near marny
ing, Tiny, be sure and call me, for I'll have

R

to be off to the housge on the hill before fathe.i .
is up,” said Krnest as he crawled up to his
miserable bed in the attic,

(ZTo be continued.:

A JUNIOR EXERCISE.

JUNIOR superintendents will find the
follewing table useful as an exergise for
home work. Let it be copied an a hec
tograph and handed out to the children
each being asked to fill out the blank
and bring them in to the next meeting
At that meeting the supevintendent wii
read in order the descriptions, the Juniors
answering in concert with appropriate
names :

, the first man.
, the favourite son of Jacob.

(o=l g

C, a man of Cazsarea who had a visigr
D, one cast into the lions’ den.

E, a prophet fed by ravens.

F, a governor of Cewesarea.

@G, 8 giant.

H, son of Neah.

1, son of Abraham.

J, who was swallowed by a wh:

K, the father of Saul.

L, the poor man covered with sor

M, one careful and troubled about ms
things.

N, an officer who was healed of #&-.
leprosy.

O, one in whose house the ark of the
Lord continued three manths.

P, an apostle who wrote thirteen of the
epistles in the New Testament.

Q, one whom Paul ocalled a brother
when writing to the Romans,

R, Isaac’s wife.

S, a wise man who built a temple.

h'll‘c’l ane who knew the Scriptures from a

child. .
U, one who put forth his hand to stay
the ark of Geod, and God smote him.

V, 3 beautiful queen.

Z, one who climbed » sycamopg tres tqo
see Jegys.
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THE MAMMOYH OAYER

Wz were in Mammoth Cave. Having
walked about three mijes, our guide said :
** Perhaps you are tired. You may all he
seated now for a little while on that bench. ™
A small company of toyrists accepted the
guide’s invitation. When we had placed
our lanterns on the ground he ¢ qiot{y col-
lected them and walked away, leaving us
in the frightful darkness of that subte:-
ranean world of night. Quickly he went
to another part of the cave, and by a dex-
trous movement of the lanterns which he
had taken from us, he made the arch above
our heads look like the calm, sweet, deep of
heaven. One by one the scintillating stars
came out—those islands of glory, beauti-
fying the unmeasuyrable ocean of space.
The imitation was almost perfect, By the
use of the lanterns again our guide canged
the clouds to cover the starg. Slowly they
seemed to draw the black blanket over
them and go to sleep, until the lasf stay
peeped for a moment and then bade us
farewell. We were in o ,preasiyg dark-
ness. Our guide cried **Good night, Tl
see you in the morning!” Going tp an-
other part of the cave, he threw gray .
gleams of dawning light throngh the dark-
ness, and silently the armies of nisht, fled
away, Lighter and lighter, and still
lighter, until the sun came up, apd it was
day. No, nat {)erfec,t day, for we were
still in Mammoth Cave, but we felt safe
because our guide was near, and with him
we respmed our march to behold the wop-
ders of that little world.

Ge-

DON'TS FTOR DOGS.

Dox't crawl into the easiest chsir in the
room, or lie on the softest pillow.

Don’t come into the house with mud on
your shoes—1I mean feet.

Don’t grow! at people.

Don’t cry and whine when somgbody is
giving you a bath; or combing your hyir.
It may not be pleassnt, but it's good for

ou.

Don’t try to get the biggest piece of any-
thing to eat, or snatch it away from others,

After all, don't yon think these *‘Don'tg"
would dp jugt as well for ljttle boys ag fof
dogs ! ! AL
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PLEASANT HOTURS.

’
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Tho New Year.
BY LAlne K, i NaAR(Y

UNow, what 1s that noiae?®
New Year.

** Now, what 1a that mingularsound [ hear®

Anaf all the paper 10 all the world

Wete faulu, and shaken and twisted awd
twirled,”

snrd the glul

“Oh ! that,” aaid the jolly old Farth, *'1s
the nose

Of alliny children, both girls and boys,

A turming over thoir leavea so new,

Aand all to do honour, New Year, to you.”

WHAT TIE LEAVES SALD,

I won't steal Alices sticks of canly;

I wont call Robert o jack o dandy ;

I woo't squeak iy penal oo wy slate;

I wou't io 1 bed every day awml be lato ;

I won't make faces nt ['imothy Mack ;

1 won't make fun belhinl auy oue’s back.
Rustle and turn thiem, so and so0 !
The gcod shall come and the Lad ahall go.

I won't tear ** varn doors * 1o all my frocks

I wou't put my toes through ull my sucks.

I won't be greedy at dinner tabile *

At least~—) think | won't —if ] 1y able !

I will not panch, nor puke, nor tease:

I will not snutter, nor cough, nor snerze.

I wall not grumble, nor fret nar seald,

And I will do exactly whatever ' told.
Rustle aod turn them, so and o !
The good ahall come aud the had shall go.

—-Youth's Compumon.

A SAVAGE QUARREL.

BY 1. N. B,

Oct an a wild, lonely plun a famly
quarrel once came to a head.  One branch
of the faumly, represented by its
master, who had a handsomo mane
and n magunificent roar, was deter-
mined to prove its superionty over
s "el&tl\eﬁ W hu Wero ninuy 3 Mano
er fine tuft on their tails, but who
had striped cuats mstead.  Tho Lion
had always been called the * king of
beasts,” and tlus caused ternlle
jealousy in the Tiger sido of the fam-
ily. Tho Tigers felt that they were
relatives and thought they should
have cqual honours.

Of courss, no other quarrel is so
Litter as a fatnuy quarrel, aud oo
this dreary night on the loncly pliin
a rcpresentativo of cach sido of the
house agreed to fight it out.  Their
cries and furious roars could be heard
fur miles arvund, till at longth the
Tiger was overcume and lay exhaust-
ed on the ground, with the weight
of tho Lion's heavy paw resting on
his chiest. Then, to prove that he was
as magnanimous as he wus «id to be,
the Tion walhed away with.ut slay-
mg s enemy.  He thuught the
Tigers would no longer think them-
selves a Lion's equa?; that the mat-
ter was settled forovor,

When the Tiger was able, how-
cver, ho hobbled back to his family,
and as all the Tiger kind gathered
about him, thoy spoke bitterly of the way
ho hnd beon treated. Thry said he had
not received fair play. They were just as
certain as thoy could be that the “Tigers
should havo liad the best of it had thero
boen cye-witnesses, and they all felt sorry
thoy had mnot thought of that before.

So the quarrel ended, ss every other
family quarrel, in doing nobody any good.
Lionx atil]l thought themselves the lords
of creation and Tigers thought themscelves
(?:it,e as strong, brave and handsome as
their distant relatives. Andall this proves,
you 8eo, how foolish it is to draw compuari-
sons botween ourselves and athers, ac wo
aro not the preper judges, not bheing dis-
interested parties. If we were Tigers all
that should trouble us would be whether
wo were =l that 1t was posable for a Tiger
to be, and not whether we were equal to
Lions or not.

But to turn from fables to facts. Facls
aro stories that we know happened.  Falles
aro stories that nobudy ever saw happen,
but which may have happened all the same.
Nobody ever saw cverything. Tho lion 1s
more casily tamed than tho tiger and is
vory grateful for kindnesses shown him.
Rosa Bonheur, tho great artist, had a pet
lion, named Nero. lo was at one time
said to be untamably ferocious, but Rosa
Betasur sussnsded in making him Ler fass

friend, and he wonld «lways greet her with
LI al st dent v bea e Shewasohl ):ml
to part with hoea Dol noat soe Lo bore
two dyears, we v che tound o e w sad
conditioa. e had bLeen neglectel and
had gone bhind  Hoe could not see his obl
uustreess, o she eallod, **Nero ! fustantly
the hon rushied towards her, uttermy Ing
old note of wolcorme o had forgotten
the trou bars of lis coze i his cagerness,
and strach ngatst them waith sach foree ho
fell baek reching. The wtist took lum
awny with her anl cared for i teuderly
Gl his death, He diod feebly endeavouring
to hick her hands.

** You xeo,” sanl Rosa Bonheur, *‘to be
really bLeloved by wild beasts vou must
really love them.’

LESSON NOTES.

FIRST QUARTER.
STUDIES IN THE QUsPEL ACCUORDING TO LUKB.

LESSON IL
THE £0Y JESTS.

AD. 9] (Jan. 12,

Take 2, 40-52. Memory verses, 51, 32,
Gorpex Text

Jesus incressed in wisdom and stature, and
1 favour with God and man, — Luke 2, 52,

Tote. —April A.D. 9.

Prace. —Nazareth and Jerusalem,

\Uhy dul he worder at their secking lam as
they aul?

Wt anterested Jesusmost in Jerusalem ?

Mot was Nazareth noted for ®

Wit traits of character mathed Christ's
home bite ®

W lichas the more unportant, streagth or
windom?

Ind ho retain God's favour as ho grew
oldert

W g he popular in Nazareth at this time?®

Howmay wo best secure tho esteem of good
men?

LOVE.

Tue. old gray cat had found tho little
nost of birdhings that wo had watched 8o
carefully all sunmimer. The mother bird
was away at the time in search of food,
but she returned bofore woe could tly ncross
the lnwn to the rescuo of the littlo feath-
ered things,

With an utter disregard of her own
danger, she flew nt the cat, pecking at it
with Fer Lil), although she huew that her
owr httle Ifo might he sacrificed any
moment.  Fortunately we arnived in time.
As wo removed tho uny nest to a place of
absolute safety, the wother followed us
with chirps of satisfaction.  The thought
of her great love, which made her willing
to lny down her life for her littlo ones,
made us think of that greater love which
no man can compasy.  How great it must
be, for God loves us, his children, with a
love mmmeasurnbly beyond that of tho
mother bird.  Yet sho was willing to div
for her children. Who then shall guess
the l;uight and depth and breadth of God's
love

A SAVAGE QUARREL.

Howr Rranincs.

M. Luke 2. 40.52.
T Deat. 16 1-8
W. 2Chron. 34. 1.7.
A, Prov. 4. 1.13.
F. John 5. 17-24,
S, 27w, 8. 10-17.
Swu. 2 P'eter 3. 11-18.

QrEstioNs ror Houe SteDY.

1. Lostin the City, v. 40 43,

Name some things that are sald of Jesus as
a chilld?

How did he receive wisdom

Why did God lielp hun'?

Where did God require the Jews to go three
times a year?

What was the passover?

Why was twelve yvears of age an important
time in the bfe of a Jewish boy.

When did Chinist tirst vis.t Jernsalem?

How long id the passove- last ?

Why did his parents not m.ss him sooner?

How did people travel to the feasis?

How far was a day's journey.

2. Found in the Temple, v. 46-52

How long was he out of their company ?

W here did they find lum?

How was he occt.pied ?

How did he surprise them ?

Why wero Joacpb and Mary amazed wisem
thay found hus ?

HOLD ON, BOYS!

Horp on to virtue, it is above all price
to you, in all times and places.

Hold on to your good character, for it is,
and evor will bo, your best wealth.

Hold on to your hand when you aro
about to strike, steal, or do any improper
act.

Hold on to the truth, forit will serve you
well, and do you go  throughout «ternity.
. How on to your wongue when you are
Just ready to swear, lie or speak harshly,
or use an improper word,

Hold an to your temper when you are
angry, excited, or imposed upon, or others
angry about you.

Huold on to your heart when evil persons
seck your company and invite you to join
their wames, mirth, and revelry.

Ho!'l on to your good name at all times,
for it is much more valuable 1o you than
gold, high place, or fashionablo attire.
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NIGHT SOUNDS IN SOOCHOW.

AN American lady, residing in Soochow,
China, as a missionary doctor, closes a long
Jotter homeo with an account of the night
~nunds which strike the foroign car :

**It is sleven o’dock at night, rad I think

LA }

1 will write you a few of tho night sounda.:
In the first place, 1t sevns to mo that all*
the dugs in Soochow have collected on a
grave mound just outside tny window,”
whure they will bk the night through.:
At oloven o'el ck the nulkman takes his
buflaloes and yellow cows out to pasturo ;
ut tivo he will retnrn. Botweeon one and:
two o'clock the mght watchman comes
along, bosting hin drum, blowing a horn,
and rattling sticks to scare away the
thicves. Then every fow minutes somo
belated  Chinaman  comes by, singing,
whooping, yelling at the top of his voice to
keep oft the evil spirits while ho passes
the houses whero tho foreigners live. This3
ig hept up all tho night long, until we have
learnod to sleop quite well when noisos
are abroad.” ‘

Ao

THE OLD HYMN.

A poy in Scotland learned to sing the:
old Psals that were as houschold words in
the kirk and by tho firestdo. When he
grew up ho wandered away from his native
country and was taken eaptive by the Turks
and made a slave in ono of the Barbury J
States. Eightecn long years were passed
in slavery m a strange land and among’
heathen poople. But the .captive never |§
forgat the hymns he had suag in his old
home, and often ha would sit and sing over §
tho words he had learned from his pious
mother. .

One evening some sailors on board of an
Englhish man-of-war were surprised to hear
the familiar tune of ** Old Hundred ” come
floating to them over the muonlit waves:
At once they suspected that one of their
countrymen wiis pining away in bondage.
Quickly arming themselves, they manned a
boat and pushed off to thu shore. They
found the captive and succouded in getting
back with him to their vessel withourt creat-
ing an alurmn. The old hymn was the means
of his restoration to homeo and friends.

A uirTLE girl on being asked what dust
was, re{;]ied that it was ‘‘mud in high
spirita.’ E
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SUNDAY-SCHOOL
LESSON HELPS

FOR 1896,

PELOUBET'S SELECT ue'rss.ji

Svo, cloth. Price, §1.25.
ALSO, ;
Hurlbut's Notes on the Inter-;

national S. S. Lessons. .
With MAPS, ILLUSTRATIONS, Ete,

Svo, cloth, net § .25, :
QULSTION BOOKS, in T.irco Grn(leu..'
‘ Each 20 cents. =

Monday Club Sermons on the;§§
S. 8. Lessons. :
12mo, cloth, $1.25.

Picture Lesson Roll s

$1.00 per quarter ; £3.50 per year.:

Berean Leaf Cluster. -

$1.25 per quarter; $5.00 per yc&r.'_

Ao oo v v ous

Sunday-School Lessons and Golden:
Texts for 1836.

Price, 3c. ; per doz., $5¢.

WILLIAM BRIGGS,
Mothodist Bookand Publishing ifouss,
Toronto.

C. W. COATES, Moxrazar.
& P. HURSITY, Kamras 5
v ! '



