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ANKOUNGING DAY-
BREAK.

Anna M. Pratt,

e sparrow told it

t3 the robin,

The robin told it to
the wren,

a3sed

it On

sweet re-

mark,

To thrusn, to bobo-
link and lark,
The news that dawn

had

THS BIRDS' FAREWELL.

Tae days have been getting cold and
chilly. The sun sets with a yellow glow
and the sky has a deep purple appearance,
that the birds have learned to regard as
indications of cold weather. The trees
have put away their finery and look as
solemn and grave as Quakers. Among the
Lusy birds thero hias Leen wuuch hurrying
to aud fro, chattering and twittering, an
calling back and forth from one treo to
another. The important season has arrived
whon they must make their long journey
southé-a trip which is as essential to a
bird’s oxistence as Madam La Mode's
annual surnmer trip to the sea-side.

Qccasionally a little bird ruffles its
feathers (the bird-method of shrugging tho
shuulders), and from its quick, noisy twitter
Yit seems to say: ‘It is, indeed, time we
werw off to a happier climate. What is the
use of singing without our audience, the
flowers?” A sympathetic little bird, with
an impatient hop, and a quick “Twitter,
twit, twoe,” says, ** That is true, and what
are we to do in case of a heavy rain storm,
when all our protty umbrollas (the leaves),
aro gone ! Wo will be quite unprotected.”
Hogping back tots former position, with
its head thrown w.sely to ono side, it adds,
“ Formy part, T wanted to go long sgo,
but xy mate is so very slow. I am afraid
Le will freezo to death some cold scason.”

Just then light snow-fiakes began to fall.
The birds looked at tho snow with appavent
diamay and Qew tugeilier un une tres, where
a livaly discussion gogan Onefinely shaped
old robin, with a pretty reddish-yellow
broait, spread out his wings and shook the
saow off tham ; than with all the digmity
of & v Talan, eidd " Tu-narrow wosn

cume again.

ing we must begin our journey and travel
a8 wany miles'south as wo possibly can, or
somoe of us may starve, or frecze to death.™
At this a gay young robin—who had never
seen snow before, and did not knuw that
no more worms could bo had when the
snow came, and that it mennt that even
colder weather was coming—looked up dis-
dainfully with his little twinkling, black
eyes and began to flutter round he group,
sayiug, ** This cold only mnkes meo feel like
flying, ang the ‘snow,’ us you call it, ,is
very pretty, soft stuff. It looks like
feathers, and I should Iike to hop inat. I,
for my part, can't see why you all make
such a fuss about it. I think this flying
south every year is a uscless wasto of time.
We will have to make new nests in the
south, and others again when we come
back. I don't believe I'll go . this climate
just suits me ! ”

Tho wise old birds glanced with com-
passion on this conceited and ignorant
young thing, and solemn old Father-Robin
8aid, *“ The blissful ignorance of qur young
friond is quite amusing. \We might let um
learn by sad experience his folly, but I
think that to-#brrow morning he will bo
glad to go with his companions. I propose,
11 order to get warm before we go to sloep,
that whon we have sung vur evening hymn
we aing a hearty farewell to dear old
Canada.”

_When their vesper eong was ended the
blxrds bux;x;til forth i:)tg, a loud anddnoisy
chorus. twitte chirped and sang
till their little throats scomed roady to
burst. Each sang ils own song, 5o that in
tho confusion the little children who had
oomo to the window, to se *“what could be
the inatter with the birds,” did not hear a
word they said, and uevw zacaed thad the

birds were bidding thom good-bye
and making protty specches about
our coiutry and the kind children
whu had et disturbed their nests.

By and bye it grew quite dark and
the hittle turds becaine quiot.  Soun
all thuir heads wore hidden under
their wings and they were asleop
When the children looked wut of
thair window next morming the
birds wero overy one gone- even
the silly lttle robin who liked the
snow 80 much.

A TREMENDOUS RING.

'I'uERE is a story going the rounds,
of a countryman at a city hotel, who,
meddling with the little electric knob
in the bedroom to see what it was,
rang the bell unknowingly and a
sorvant appeared, ** Why, howdo gou
do?” he said, extending his hand to
the astoniéhed servant, whom he
thought a visitgr. **Sit right down;
what can I do for you?” **Did you
ring 1" said the servant. ‘‘Ring?
Why, no. Ring what? There ain't no
bell here,” Thon the servant ex-

lained the bell-knob, and left. After
Ee had gone, the man thoughb he
would try that bell-knob again, just
for fun. He gave it a pull, and just
thon a tremendous gong rang for
dinner, and feeling sure he had
created an awful catastrophe down-
stairs, he, in great alarm, bolted out
into the street, expecting the police
to be after him.
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NOTHING BUT WATER ON~
THE TABLE.

Taere is'a certain lnrge boarding-
school for boys in England, where
weo have geen sixty or seventy of
them at _their desks, and fine,
merry, strung,. clever lads they were.
No intoxicating drinhs whatever aro
glaced on the table, and ject soveral

rewers and wine merchants send
their sons there for education.  This
proves that even dealers in stryng
drink do not regard it as essentinl to
their intellectualactivity and physical
health. Well, ono of tho young zentle-
men had a white swelling in his hnee,
and was sent hume fur medical treat-
ment. When the famly dactor
arnved and examined the hmb he
ovidently thought it a serious case,
and said :

¢ What sort of a school are you at 3"

«“Oh! a jolly school.”

““What kind of a master havo you?"

¢“0Oh! a jolly master.”

*¢ But what surt of a table docs he keop?"

“0Oh! a jolly table.”

** Yes, yes ; but what does he give you
to drink 7"

“Oh! the governor's a teetotaler; he
puts nothing but water on the table.”

¢ Then,” said the doctor to the patient’s
anxious mother, ‘‘we can save his limb.
Do not fear; he will soon get hetter.”
And ho did so, and went back to his desk,
his games, and his ** jolly table "—not less
jolly to him now that ho knew water-drink-
g had been so0 good for him.

LESSON NOTES.
FOURTH QUARTER.
-LESSONS FROM THE x.u'x OF OUR LORD.

LESSON VL
TUE TWELVE CHOSEN.
Mk 3. 6-19, Memory verses, 13-15.

GoLoxx TEXT.
I have chosen you, and ordained you, that
i'gnlg?onld go and bring forth fruit.—John
¢4

A.D. 22.] [Nov. 11.

Qurniye.
1. Christ’s Enemies, v. 8.
2. Christ’s Friends, v. 7-12.
8. Christ's Mosaongers, v. 18-19.
Ti¥e—A.D. 27. Soon after the events of
the last lesson,
Praoz.—Nesxr the Sea of Galilee.

Bursad, —Heced inGalilew, Piuste nJudea

day. For .this . {t will not
only suit the hammg#k and the fire-
side, but will.8xd a placo in all
cpublic,privats and Sunday-school

. les.

Cioth Extra, - - - - - $LOO

EXPLANATIONS.

6. ** Took counsal"—Formeda plan. “De B
stroy him ” -They huted Jesus becauss by
were wicked ahid Le was good, and becauw
he would not do their will. ’

% " Withdrew * — Fur the timo of his leath
had not yet come. ‘' To the Sea™ - The Sa
of Galilee. '

9 **A small ship”—A rowboat. nit 8
enling vessel. ‘' Wait on him " — Shouli by
at hand to carry him from place to place.

10. < To touch him"—Believing that
touching him they would be healed. ** Plagues*)
—Diseases, : :

11, “‘Uncloan spirita ® — Wicked spiriu}}
which had entered into men and controlle
their actions. * Thou art tho Son of God®
—Tho evil spirits knéw that ho was God I8
and bowed dowa before him,

12, ‘¢ Straitly charged them "—Jesus did
no.t..‘\:'ish a testimony that came from ovi
spiri . :
13. ““Into a mountain *’~\Where he praye
all night before calling.his apostles (Luks 4§
12, 13.) “ Ordained ¥—Appointed, chose,
14, “Be with him"—To learn from him,
and to be able to bear testunony to his 1ifs§
and Wworks. ’

17. ¢‘Boanerges”—On account of thek
fiery earnestuees in his service. )

4
! Home RapiNes.

M. The twelve chosen.—Mark 3. 6-19.
Tu. A night of prayer.—Luke 6. 12-19.
. Chosen by Chivist.—John 15, 13-19.
I'k, Chosen to serve.—John 13, 12.20,
F. God’s choice.—1 Cor. 1. 22.31.

8. A chosen people,.—Dout. 7. 6-11,
Su. Fruit bearing.—John 15. 1-8.

PracricAn Teacnixes.

What in this lesson ate wo taught as to— |

1. Tho spirit.of Christ’s enemies?

2. The duty of Christ’s friends? [ -
3. The seclection of Christ’s messengers! §

Tug LyssoN CATECRISM.

1. Whom did Christ.call to be with him? |
¢ Twelve disciples.” 2, What wero theg
twelve disciples.cilled? ¢* Apostles, or thoes |
sent.” 3. For what were they sent forth! g
**To preach his GLospel.” 4. What power
Jid he givethem ? *‘ Power to work iniracles.”
5. Who were the-three leading ones among
them? ‘¢ Poter, James, and John.” 6. Which i
was tho disciple that botrayed Jesus® “Juda {§
Iscariot.” 7. What did Jesus say to his dis: §
ciplea® Golden Toxt : ‘“1 have chusen,” etc.

‘Duernisal, Svuoerstion.~Thé call to the
ministry. )
CATECHISM: QUESTION.
What are the Ten Commandments?
Law= first written by the finger of God on i
two talles of stone, and given to Moses, but
now recorded 1n the twenticth chapter of the
hook of Exodus.
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A _NEW- CANADIAN BOOK.

Hill Crest]

By Mprs, Flewellyn.

A book very much after the style

of the * Pansy,” ¢ Else,” and

“ Apnie S. Swan” books, The
plot 13 laid in New York State, and
tells of the life struggles of a
motherless family of four girls.
Unselfish devotion, unselfish friend-
ship, and unselfish. religion are in-
wa-Sulcated behind = romantic des.
_ cription of ths loves and sorrows of
o family life..
~.The clafming descriptions, the
jaalnte .-character-sketches, the
2bundanco'of incident, combine to
1ake this a book of pleasant read-

g, Its moraltoneis much above
tho &vorage of the fiction of the

WILLIAM BRIGGS,
Methodiss Book and Publishing Houss,
‘Toronto,

C. W. COATES, MoxTREAL
: 8 ¥ HUESTIS, Hatvax



