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Narurx's Bxvxraagx.

NATURE'S BEVERAGE,

Duaxr mo! don’t the pooplo in this
waggon seem glad to get adnnk? Well,
I suppose wo can all understand that, as
there is hardly anything that tastes so
good as a drink of cool water when ono is
thirsty. ‘The little girls look as if thoy
could hardly wait, for they have driven a
Jong way and tho dayis wanm, but thoy
are waiting patiently and without a word,
like well-behaved children, until inamina
and dma have had theimy, because you
820 thereisonly one cup,  Tho horses, too,
poor croatures, are enjoying it as much as
anyone.

S8TINGY DAVY.

Davy wasa vory pretty littlo hoy. He
had light curly hair, dark blue eyes, and
rosy cheocks. But he was very stingy.
He did not hko to share anything wich lus
little brothers and sisters. One day he
went into tho kitchen where his mother
was at work, and saw on the tablo a saucer
of jelly.

*Can I have that jelly 1" asked Davy.

*Mrs. Whitesentit to me,” said Davy's
mother. ““Sho has company to dinner,
and mado this jelly very nico. ButI don’t
caro for it ; 80 you may have it if you won't
be stingy with it."”

Davy took the saucer of jelly and went
out into tho yard ; but ho did not call his
little brothers and sistors to help him cat

it.

“1f 1 divide with them thero won't be
a spoonful apiece,” he thought. *‘It is
bettor for ono to have cnou{;h than for
oach to have just tho least bit."”

So he ran to tho bam and climbed up
to the loft, where he was suro no onec
would over think of looking fur him.

Just a8 he began to cat tho jelly ho
heard his sistor Fannie calling hun. ~ But
ho did not answer her. He kept very
still.

*“ They always want something I have,”
he said to himself. *“If I had just a
gingersnsp they think I ought to give
thomn cach a pieco.”

When the jolly was caten, and he had
scraped the saucer clean, Davy went down
mto the barnyard and played with the
little white calf, snd huntcd for s in
tho shod where tho cows wero. ao was
ashamed to go into the house ; for he kuew
he had been very stingy about tho jelly

**Q Davy!” sad Fanunio, runnming mto
tho barnyard, ‘* whero have you been this
long timel We looked overywhero for

‘ou.'l

’ ““\Vhat did you want?” asked Davy,
thinking of courss his sister would ray she
had wanted him to sbae the jolly with

her.
“ Mother gave us a party,” said Fannie.
“We had dr the doll's dishes sot out on

a little table under the big treo by the
porch ; aud we had strawberries, cake, and
raisina, Just as wo sat down to cat, AMrs.
White saw us from her window; and she
sont ovor a big bowl of ics cream and some
jolly left from her dinmer Wo hnd a
splandid time. You ought to have been
with us.”

Poor Davy! How mean hofelt! And
he was well pasished for oating his jolly
alome.

LESSON NOTES.
THIRD QUARTER.

STUD.XS IN THE BOOXK OFP ACTS.

A.D. 30.) LESSON VL (Aug. 7.
THY. APOSTLXS' CONFIDENCE IN GOD.

Acts 4. 19-31, Memory verses, 29-31.

GoLprx Texr.

‘They spake the Word of God with bold-
nesa—Acts 4. 31.

Cextear TroTH.

The Holy Spirit gives courage to speak
and power to do.

CIRCUMSTANCES.

In our last lesson wo left Peter and John
on trial before tho Sanhedrim. After Peter
had finished his address, the apostles were
sent out of the room, whiie tho council con-
sulted together as to what they should do.
Not dariug to punish them for a good deod,
and with the people on their side, the council
recalled theapost]esand triod to silence them
by threats.

Herrs Over Harp Praczs.

Answered—The command of the Sanhe-
drim.  To their own company—Of Christians
asseinbled in the city, and probably prayin
for these imprisoned disciples. God, whic
hast made heaven, etc.—And therefore able to
grant their request.  Who. . . hast said—Jn
the second !’:‘Ln. People imagine vain things
—Things they werc unable to do, and vain;
uscless if they could do them. Jesus, whom
they had anointed—i.e., made King and Mes-
siah, which was done by anvinting. What-
soever . . . thy counsel determined—God con-
trols even bad men.  He is never frustrated
in hisplans. Grant unto (hy servants—They
did got ask freedom from persecution, but
only strength to do their duty and spread
the gospel.” The place was shalken—As on the
day of Pentecost, when the Holy Spirit came
down in power. It was tho token that their
prayer for help was answered.

Find in this lesson—

One quality ali need in order to be good.
What we should do when othera tenpt us
to do wrong.
. What we ehould pray for moat.

Revizw Exzresx,

1. What did the Sanhedrim do to Peter
and John* *They forbade them to preach,
aud then let them go.” 2 What was their
reply > {Repeat veracs 19 and 20, beginning
with, ** Whether it bo right,” &c.) 3. Where
dul they go when roleased ? ** To the assem.
bly of the disciples.,” 4. What did they all
do? “The J)uyod with one accord.’ 5,
For what gu they pray? ¢ For boldness to
:J)cnk, and for the power of Christ to bo with

icm.” 6. How were they answered? *“They
were filled with the Holy Spirit, the source
of courage and power.”

CatrcHisx QoxsTioN.

35. What was the Spirit’s work of inspira-
tion?

He moved and guided the writers of the
Tihle. a0 that they truly recorded the truth
of God.

Men spako from God, being moved by the
Holy Ghost.—2 Peter 1, 21,

2 Sanwuel 23 2; Acte 4 25, 98. 25; 2
Timothy X 16.

Castrx Mountain! 1 could dream
Widoe-awake with such a thetne ;
Children, may [ dream for you,
May I tell you how it grew,
Looking like a castlo old,

Built for kings and warriors bold ¢
Culd you scs its lofty dome,

It woufd scem a palace homeo;
Gazing on its battlements,

You might say a “Lking's defence ; ®
You might think tho walls inside
Picture.hung and beautified ;
Youmight look for lofty doors,
Rich and tessellated floors,

Where the royal guests advance,
Where they feast and where they dance
You might fancy thrones were there,
Where sweot music filled thoair ;

You might think of lamps of gold
Shining *neath the arches old.

-

But no king of earth wo know

Built the mountain crovned with snow.,

He it was who made all things,

Older, richer than the kings ;

Not a servant did he ~all,

Not a craftsman to the wall ;

'}I!elcomwnﬁdcd, auc}l it rose
Ulits in grand repose ;

Not a hammer-stroke was heard,

Not a living voice or word ;

Deep and broad he laid the rocks,

Lifted without hands the blecks ;

It was Luilt for us to sce

And adore his majesty.

In a Rocky Mountain pass

Stands the mighty, towering mass;
You could never climb the wall,
Only there the snow-flakes fall,
And they weave a crystal crown
Flashing in the sunlight down,

Or they fced the torrent spray
Singing down their rocky way ;
As§ dream I think I hear

All their voices, soft and clear:
*\Ve are children of our King,
Whose wo are and whom we sing 3
Here he dwelleth in the light,
Here he reigneth on the height ;
Wo are going to the sca,

There to tell his majesty

All the kingdoms ans his own,
Ocean deep and mountain throne,”

AN EAGLE AND A SALMON.

TaE common eagle is a bird of wonder-
ful keen sight. At ahcightof eighty yarda
it can see a-grass mouse or a stoat ; and
having once located its prey, it will swoo
down with tho speed of an arrow, an
rise with ita victim ip its clawa. Mra.
Wilmot, the superintendent of the Cana-
dian fish hatcheries at Nowcastie, Ont.,
told mo the following story about an
cagle: *‘ A pair of eagles built their nest
near our house, well up in a large pine
tree, year in and yearout for many seasons.
One autumn the cold weather sct in earlier
than usual, and the smooth parts of the
stream that ran by our houss were frozen.
Bat the eagles still remained in the big

iine, savoc:'ien they flow abroad for food.

ne morning as I sat Ly the window look-
ing out in the direction of the pines, I
noticed one of the birds leave the tree and
poise directly above a rough part of the
siver which was frozen. he went
down like a bolt and disappeared under
tho water. I watched with great intercst
to 220 what he would fetch—watched one,
two, three, four seconds ; but he did not
appear. This was something so unusual
that T becamo intensely interested. I
stood }?t t.h:;1 m:‘;igl:ixl:lf s minut*dwa}fch-
ing where the bi 'E:ued;an then,
:?l%ﬁ that somethi.nghlg }?enedtohim, 1
snatched my hatand ran down to whero
lay my little hoat. After some difficulty 1
managed to get into the open water, and
then pulled to the where tho eagle
had gone under. Iooking down I saw the
bird, with his wings partly cxtended, and
held fast to the bottom in some unaccount-

ablo way. With s grappling hook I drew
him out. Judge of my risec when
there came to tho surfaco, ides tho

lo, an cnormous salmon. It was for

this splendid prizo that the eagle had
made this plunge. Of course, ho buried
his strung, sharp talons in the side of the
fish ; but when he wanted to rise he could
not lift his prey. Neither could he with-
draw his talons from" the salmon's side;
and so he porished. The fish weighod &
trifle over &rty pounds.”

** Yes, grandma ; or when you lived in th¢
woods, and heard the bears howlas
said Edna. “I wish I could see i
roz‘il%ive one."” b " "

‘I nover saw but one live one,” mij. B
grandma, ‘‘and that was one morning |
when I ran over to our noighbours to bog.¥
row somo firo." -3

‘‘Borrow fire1" cried the children te:}
gother. 1

“‘Yes," laughed dma. * You know'
80 long ago they didn't have :
There wero none made then.
fire go out, we had to borrow some§
Mother usually covered up a heap of bigR
Lnots deep in the ashes over night. Ong
raking them open in the moming, thees
would be a bed of coals to begin the day, -

‘‘But one night, late in the fall, the]]
knots did not burn, and thero was no firg}
to get breakfast. I was the oldest—abouf3
a8 big as*Edna. Woell, mother pinneda#
woollen blanket over my head with ‘§
thomn, for we didn't have many pimg
Giwing me the little iron fire-kettle, shys
bado me to be apry, for the children wers}

hunW' . g S

“Well, 1 ﬁmy kettle full of bright
OO&IB,h ‘}:nilh.l} 'ngtlinotox:itip. Iranoff
throu e frost, the wind keeping the}
coalsfnd knota all ablaze. :

“When I got about half way home ¥
card & crackly thmughthehbicim
Almost before 1 time to stop,.s gree
black bear ambled out into the rough, nael
row road. I was 8o scared that I droppell
my kettle flat on the ground and. stared afs
him. And he at me, sticking his}
lox:gm nose out toward me, sniffing and}

a; 3 -

“Bllxlg he didn't like the smell of tAQ
burning knot, and the next moment
leaped out of the path and went ceashi
off through the bushee.

1 didn't stop for the oc: i, but,
ing the knot into the kettle, I fled to .
home in a great panic. A little time afte
that, father and Mr. Noble, our neighbour)y
caught the bear in a trap, snd father
?):Zat made out of his skin."—Owr Zatlle]

-*A.

OOOP4

WE HAVE A NICE

R

Temperance 3
Pledge
Roll

WITH SPACES FOR 75 NAMES. 5
Printed on Paper, 25 Cents. 2
Printed on Cardboard, 36 Cents

The following is the form of Pledge: ¢
“ We, the undersigned, do solemnly
promise, by the kelp of God, te abstain 3
Sfrom the use of all intoxicating
liguors, tobacco, and profanity®
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