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LITTLE FELLOW,

pan

his own dear mother’s ways, and in going ;e : .
- o Ti. i i e Freneh Huguenots ofien t d ¢
vith her to the house of God His Su , :
i \ ] i hildre he g ot I fast
g holidavs - : . 3
I uth, and enduring persecution
H 1 ¢ . - g e
) ved | One dav a troop of soldiers eams
’ & b ) i
true frie Fri v village to arrest all the Huguenots.
. 3 3
: “ fhe father and mother determined te
11 teed ! he (did 1 ireu : 2 y
: « ‘ ¢ i scape. They .~w-.~~'f}urr~hwlﬂtu m»nLv 3
but Sunday.” '
OUR SUNDAY-SCHOOL PAPERS, = ST % ol andncis wilbad
The t. the cheapest, the most c1 uning '!-\f; 4.': head So thev started off. Thev were
gabn | oon discovered the soldiers, one of
v v - SRLY . 2 3 . = 3 ¢ ==
and Hevie adt igsked their destination. “ To mar-
2 = . " — :
: sund Metl Magazine and | Ket, answered the father. T'he soldic
Magn: Review, Guar ' * | plunged his sword into the basket, “ to se«
3% . . Y " :
T Wesieyan, Halifas weekly 1;. 1T the bbage 1« H'I"T.. E he saiq. .\"-I a
. wn Epworth § ' sound was heard, and with a hearty “ bon
- a hoal Ha ¢ ! Ly ( . S = -
Onward, & ' weekiy, us u the soldiers galloped off. After
! ) A 5 : < 1 > . 5
pie 03 thev had disappeared from sight, the
62  parents hastened to open the basket. 'l.hr‘\'
oo 4+ ind that their son had been stabbed |

(= 4
' | terribly,

A and yet the brave bﬂ_\
1

; utiered a so 1!!'4‘
}((: : g ————————
Per ¢
.
e s FOOLHARDINESS.
Address - WILLIAM BRIGGS Several lads were one day amusing
- 3“- West, = % cmselves by walking on the top rail of
To v bridge which crossed a swift flowing
3 Ly g o . S22 _— stream. At Ilr': they only ventured on
M 1. Que. Halifax, .5 that portion of the bridge which was built
above the Ti\'-‘rr bdll]\. l)rtb(‘lﬂl'\ one of
unbcanl 'in“.n challenged the others to walk its
—— entire length.
: : ‘You dare not do it vourself, Mr.
TORONTO, AUGUST 10, 1901 295 = E .
Fom!” eried several voices.
“Don’t 1! T’ll show vou that 1 dare to
JES I AMBS what all you fellows are afraid to
Mary and M: ere walking across responded Tom.
field from school one dav. when tl ey saw After this foolish speech the lad sprang
s b ed I painted « ipon the 1ailing and proceeded to walk
heir fleeces, Oh, seec, May!” said @ along the narrow rail. But when he was
My those < ve Some marks If Vay across, he looked down on the
, i b 1 re f rushing water, became dizzy, -'}'I»lul over,
| s the 1 ¢ farmer knows his 1 fell a great splash into the
Do 1 K1 te ' companions stood terror-
it Jes a s  sir cting that he would surely be
‘Yes Jesus s ned l«'.t"\m'l\.}m'\‘\lr.‘l..um:f!
! 8 N boat were crossing the river at a point
J & K In us, on our sonls, st below, where its movement was Jess
] e 1 apid, and they, after much effort. ':1‘.!_;_"!11
But Jesus 1sn't 1 ruts | poor Tom, and lifted him out of the water
; ple’ S es 1 i Talking nl 'lw:n'- .<w:.z:r
- & J s )\
o ! : | doress
<
d < =
you i ' s v & ta
liam vour | .

Wheso walketh upr

ess th col ' 15 through H;w thigh. He was suffering |
had not |

‘ 1f any vet be so foolhardy
I'o expose themselves to vain jeopard
If they come off wounded and luuw
No honour’s got by such & maim.”

I'ED AND THE GARDENER.

‘1 s'pose,” said Ted, sitting down
the wheelbarrow, and resting h
¢lbow on his knees and his chin in hi
ands, *“ I 'pose you see a gm«' many ni
1izs outdoors first and last.”
iw gardener was mending his ho
which had a fashion of losing its heas
when it hit a hard weed. © Y('S, I S.})n_\
I do,” he answered. “1 never get tired
of watching honey bees, for one thing :
they're the knowingest lot of critters you
! ever see—Ilike folks c-nsiderable

*O), tell me about them,” said Ted
who was always hungry for stories; “ I'w:
never been very near ours, ‘causec mam
ma’s afraid I'll get siung.”

“ Wall, you might, till you get acquaint
ed with ’em like. I was noticing of ’en
1u--t long since with a strange bee. The:
| pestered it to get its honey. You see, they
| didn’t want to kill it, ’cause then they
| couldn’t get it; but they hectored it til

it dropped its load out of its pockets and
flew off.”

“ Pockets ¥ What kind. like mine 7"

said Ted, putting his hands in them.

“No, not quite; but hairy places on
their sides. The hairs hold the honey
comb in, you see.’

“0, ves, but do go on, please,” said
Ted.

‘Wall, they get a load, and put it
into their pockets, first one side and then
the other, till they're full. It’s funny
sec them run up a stalk nf timothy and
et dusty all over from if. 1]14.\ dust
selves off with their feet, and put
he dust into their pockets. When the:
are loader they take a hee line fo

1 1

then

is that ¥ asked Ted.
t as they ean go. If you move
' ways, they’ll bump v
fiv off and try it ag'is

till they hit the opening.”

* O, o on,” said Ted, who was afraid
the hoe would be finished before the be

= 'H'-_'\ air out the hive hot t]ﬂ_\'& b

gitti 1d the open places and then flut

tering their wings like all possessed. 1

put a piece of paper in the top of the hive

T4 md 1t blew round as if it was in a
- .Il :

“Oh, isn’t it funny!” said Ted (h

ut queer). “ 1 mean to get nt‘q.mmtu
m myself. T do think outdoors is

more interesting than school,”

vith a sigh.

vou see, folks that can’t gv to

schoo]l have to v-« 1.mir eves ; but it’s nies
hen vom n do both.”

“Yes, ] s’pose 80,” said Ted, doubtfully.
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