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A SCHOOL
TREAT.

How happy all
the little people
look in our pic-
ture, with their
hands and baskets
full of flowers, and
their hats decor-
ated. They have
been spending the
day in the country,
running in and out
of the bright fields,
gathering nose-
gays, singing and
laughing, and en-
joying to the full
the fresh air and
warm sunlight.
How nice it must
be, too, after the
streets of a busy
city! These little
boys and girls be-
long to some Chris-

guage. If the train
18d  not been <

crowded she would
} looked  for
seats elsewhere, bus
un i‘ r '}Zv‘ |‘i!’-"t'..

stancedé ghe was
con }-‘::Wi o re-
main - where she
was,

Finaﬂ}, after
the COarse j<~~':!:_'
had continned
nearly an hour, a
little arl,  wh,
with her mother,
sat in front of the
party, stepped up
timidly from her
seat, and, going u;
to the ringleader of
the ¢

), 4 young

tian school, prob-

ably a  Sunday-

school, and once or

twice in the sum-

mer they all go off

together to the / P, !

country and have t 2 ’ 22 AN LE } ' delicat
a gooc. picnic. Here : \ . e . : ‘ { reature,
we see them when :

all is over and they

are waiting for the

train to carry them

back to their

homes,

A LITTLE GIRL
AND HER . —— . roseat
BIBLE. = R - * party ooul
When the Mont- [’ - o ) . Tmer E T not have been m.
real train came : 2 5 A B - completely
steaming into the y e ¢ : s st 1t an ange]l b
depot, the crowd e = : - : silenced then
rushed for seats. As A SCHOOL TREAT. Not another «ati
a band of recruits was  heard, and
mounted the platform thev shouted hack t the ecar where many i ! }
their friends who had accompani hemincluding Mrs. B
to the train the various <lang phrases Then the hs came t}
they could command, interspersed with each one evidently trving to o
an oath now and then. As the train other in profanity. Mrs. B—— «
moved on they pushed ome another into dered for herself and her boys, for she
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gutta-
assert

Niger Valley, for it vields
travellers
its nuts can be
Certainly it
to do al-

friend, which he presented percha, too: some even
then stooped down and kissd
said he would always keep the
her sake.

The little girl’s mother
that her child had
the wickedness of those )
she could not rest until she
her little Bible,

highly herself.

certain stage,

that, at a

» into a kind of

Ot

mrchased a paper of candy for his little I the
I paj y for |

|

{

|

|

1

g tree, and ready
hing for men.

a, confines itself
flour
It iz a sweetish }-‘H--u'
1 pastry,
Euro-
supply

een = trea,

d ]'!“"llh'l‘*

{ onlv, by the

and makes g
to the testimony of some
large, so the

which =k | flour, ve

ascording
| peans. The jeuds are

OUR SUNDAY-SCHOOL PAPERS.

The best, the cheapest, the most entertain
popular,

g branches,
the Soudanese are fond.
s (Camembert
wre is no Ca-

» cheeses on its
verv
Ch Guardian, weekly s 3
Nicthodist Magazine and fleview, 96 pp.. monthly,
filustraled. 4
Christian Guardian and Methodis Magari
!

ire not -|1Ii‘o- 0 good a
cheese, perhaps, but then,
membert n?vr- in the region of Timbue
is discontented with the

Besides this, the ra

dlan and On=wand

Tbo\‘:k- an, Halifax, weekly . ton, S0 xl.y}.‘.y_\
Canadiar 'p-uﬂh Em
Sunday achool Banner, 6 pi-. ., EE

native article.

(m-u\i S pp.. l!’o. '":Ky ““"” 3 CIPN ..l.ﬁging]\' xnrm]n-w; \'q--_n-'.:!l»‘!v silk —which
and ove = e - 1
M.ulmx fours, 4 pp.. 310, weekly, single copies... nebody has vet learned to spin; but that
ons 1 g = . E - - ¢
. N is not the trec’s fault. It is a tall tree,

Huuhrun lornn‘hxly loes than 10 copies.
and «pwards

-y with superb foliage that spreads out like
lhw{ Days, fortnightly, less than 10 copies
0

a parasol, high in air

i copies and upwands

Yew Drogs, weekly it hese tl . 1 1s ev

- O ety symsitariyd With these three tre b life is even
feran Leal. m--:xll‘alyun.ﬂ” O3 | easier to .»ur;-v.'? in the oudan than in
Quarterly Review Service the Lappy islands where the breadfruit

per 1. Per
dozen ;  cents per 100.
TRE ABOVE PRICES INCLUDE TOSTAGE

Address WILLIAM BRIGGS,

grows, for a cheese sandwich is certainiy

better than a plain slice of bread. Ma-

demba, one of the Soudanese chiefs, who

mmu’i‘&.‘&“&"«i“’x‘l“:{"’ e X Temperaase ., | has been edncated by the French (who

[ now possess this western Soudan), is try-

\\'ei;',;n“l::f‘l:;mm. ing to introduce plmni peaches, and other

. European fruit trees, into his dominions;

and if he suceeeds, we may hope that

Franee can acclimatize the karite, and thae

nata, and the baga, and that perhaps,

some day, we shall see orchards of butter

trees and groves of cheese and flour trees

flcurishing as gre enly in America as our

potato plants do in the 01d World, where

they were onee as unknown as an \frlc:m
m—..\\-t] could be to us.—Morning Star.

C. W, CoaTes.
2176 St Catherine Sireet,
Moutreal. Que.

Sunbcam.
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THREE QUEER TREES.

How would you like to have a butter
tree, a flour tree, grow-
ing in your front yard? 1i
the African Soudan,
vou could manage it
three trees spring up 4 1
fertile fields that border the Nig
and the natives do
care of them at
the butter, flour, and

The butter tree is

and a chevse tree,

WEEPING TREES.
A \\mpmﬂ troe is indeed an extraor-
dinary sight, but in the forests of Oregon,
ington,

o Montana, and British Col-
it is one that may be witnessed

it need to take ar

esecpt

ons when the leaves are on.

as follows:

Cleese 3

\\h it may be called the but

osed in a ﬂ.-d‘ th ne pure, clear water
in taste. ] ts leaves and branches,
out of it, equaily plentiful on clear,
they take the as on damp, clondy mghts.

pecies of fir, and the ©
«mon 15 attributed to a re-

. \\41“‘-
the butter is

which is cut s markable power of condensation peculiar

Karite, as this veget | to the leaves and bark of this species of

never gets raneid, « | evergreen.

and can be carri s the desert. { In the island of Ferro there are many
The karite tree kwoks like a stnut | species of weeping trees, but in this latter

but itz leaves “ tears ™’

tree as to its bark, case the appear to be most
those of a pear tree. It is large an | abundant when the relative humidity is
like, and about the most useful tree in | near the dew point.

JANE'S VICTORIES.

“Who's for a game of eroquet?” said
\\ll]n
@7 4 ‘And 1,
three n’!zvr voung voices: and,
balls and mallets, away seampered the
voung couples to the plavegrounds.
There were Jane and Amy Jones, and
their friends Willic and Winnie James,
1o had come to make the first two a

» « And 1” answered
bringing

zit of a week or so.
“ Are von good players 27 asked Willie,
as he hammered down a loose wicket.

“ Yane i2.” answered Amv:
beats thoze who are good plavers, and she

Vi

“ che alwavs

a wame this summer.”

has Willie,”” said Winnie:

“he i a splendid player and sure to win.”
“ Then we had better take one of the

good plavers on each side,” said Amy.
‘T am not a very goad player. How are

von, Winnie 2

“Oh, T am only s3=0."" said Winnie.
“Tet’s do as von say so as to be evenly
matched.”

And so it was arranged, sisters plaving
against brother and sister.

At last the balls of Jane and Winnie lay
near the stake, while Willie, who had heen
working sad mischief of late, and who had
long sinee become a rover, was not far off ;
while Amy had still two wickets to go
through, her ball being in a very good
position for the next one, and it was now
Willie's turn to play. He took a hasty
glance at the bails of Jane and his part-
ner, and saying, “I don’t believe she
can touch you, Winnie; the stake is be-
tween her balls and vours,” he came down
upon poor Amy, struck her ball, croqueted
it inio the other end of the ground. Amy
went after her ball. It was now Winnie's
turn. Al eves turned upon her. Jane
pushed ler ball about an inch, and now
it was her turn. She erogueted and hit
the ball belonging to Winnie; then play-
ing on Willie's ball, hitting the pole az she
did so, and the \'i-"-vr}‘
and Amy going off in hig

Shortly after retir
Willie's
ing ¥ eried Willie.

‘ No,” said a faint v
That game of -'r‘-xpu-? s
I moved my ball a little. I thought it
would be so m-" to !w at you, a boy. Oh,
but I'm :

‘1 forgive said Willie.

Which was the best vietory won by her
that 'i;l'\'.

was won, Jane

h colonrs.

came a

1 1 3 > & .
Knock at door. I« it morn-

“ it 1z Jane.

not fairly won.

sorry "

\un_"

Whenever vou see two ways before you
at any point in life, yon may be sure one
of them is wrong, and it ought not to be
any trouble to decide which one to take.

THE SI
Great is the sun,
Ihrough empty
And in the blue
More thick tha
rays.
Though closer sti}
To keep the <had
Yet he will find
To slip his golder

he dusty attic, -
ITe, through the
And through the
Into the laddere:

Meantime, his go
e bares to all t
And sheds a wa
Among the ivy's

Above the hills,
Round the 1>rig\
To ]-]l-:lﬂ' the ch
The gardener of

~ LESS
THIRI

STUDIES IN THE
SOLOM(

Lesso

THE KIM

1 Kings 12. 1

12-14.

GO

Pride goeth ix
haughty spirit

16. 18.

QUESTION

Who was the
Rehoboam.  Wh
the ]n~n]v]t' ask tl
soon did he give
ecounsel had he 1
their adviee? H
was master. V
Did any stay w
tribe of Judah.
tribes that rebell
to rule over the
the two kingdo

Isracl. What ¢

kingdom? Sin
would be so?

n

Mon. Read of

Kings

Tu *s. Find w

Kings

Wed. Read !n
sel.

Thur. Read t

12. 1
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SUMMER

THE

SN

And through the broken edge of tiles,
Into the laddered hay-loft smiles

1 Kings 12, 2533, Memorize ve

GOLDEN TEXT.

i
Meantime, his golden face around, ‘
e bares to all the o
And sheds a warm :

Keep vourselves from idols
LB

21.

len ground,

slittering look

Amone the ivy’s inmost nook. 4
= What was R

wam's

Above the hills, along the Llue,
Round the bright air, with footing true, i . What
I'o please the child, to paint the rose, L not?f
there every vear!? I

The gardener of the world, he goes.

other feasts  How

—_—

THIRD QUARTE

buila up for him

THE KINGDOM DIVIDED.
1 Kings 12. 12:20. Memorize
12-14.

DAILY STEPS.

verses,

1 Kings 11. 26-37.
Tues. Find how Jeroboam

GOLDEN TEXT.

Pride goeth before destruction, and an
haughty spirit before a fall—Prov. ST e, e
16. 18. 19. 9533,

QUESTIONS ON THE LESSON.

Who was the fourth king of lsracl?
Rehoboam. Whose son was he? What did | g
the ]n---p}o' ask the new ki o do?t How
Soon |“~] ‘l-' L_’i\‘c- llu'm an an
counsel had he taken? Why did he take
their advice? He wanted to show that he | Sun.

n T

20. 4-6.

was master. What did the people do

Did any stay with Rehoboam ¢ Yes, the |
tribe of Judah. What became of t
- .'1'1"-.

We have learned that—
1. The Lord is a Spirit.

tribes that rebelled 7 They ehe

what were

to rule over them. After tl { 2. We must worship h .
the two kingdoms called? Judah and | in truth.
Israel. Wi caused this division of l 3. To or

kingdom? Sin. Who told them that thing. is idol
would be so? The prophet Samuel. =
DAILY STEPS.
Mon. Read of the death of Sclomon. 1
Kings 11. 41-45.
Tucs. Find what the people asked. 1
Kings 12. 1-5.
Wed. Read how Rehoboam asked coun

Great is the sun, and wide he goes | s . Loarn what Jesus the ing a & ter
I'hrough empty heaven ] repose 14 1 11 _, < -
And in the blue and ¢ 1vs } ' irted il :

. . 1 . 1 * — o ¢ s 1T Y n 1
More thick than rain he showers his 113 Whe 1?2 1 1

rays. = ko or the river. 1| =
Though eloser still the blinds we pull, '(V t
To keep the shady lor cool, . — ous words stir up ang 5 : - . -
Yet he will fir ik or two b ed : “ .
P & . s able is in the heart s int “a fiarry
To <lip his golden fingers through. . ¥ { never t} 1« -
The dusty attie, spider-clad, == th He s 1 retty {
e, throngh the kev-hole, maketh elad; | Lessox IL—Juvwy 10. sister
i Le or

JEROBOAM'S IDOLATRY.

QUESTIONS ON THE LESSON.

far did the peopl
=T i to them ? Did all worship the Lord alm
LESSON NCTES. What city did Jeroboam, Kivg of Israel,
If? What lid he

about? What did he fear? What wicke
STUDIES TS THE OLD TESTAMENT, FROM | thought eame to his mind? Did he make
SOLOMON TO ELIJALL the thought a deed ? What was it What

message did he afterward send
Lissox L—Jury 3. people? What did he say these 1«
done? What followed this great sin ? One day mamma =aid, “ 1 think the

Mon. TRead the story of Jeroboam's eall.
his kingdom. 1 Kings 11. 38

Thur. Iearn the four words of the

» second ¢

swer ! Whese | Sat. P ing Jesus savs ul

| Keep m L0

THREE LITTLE LESSONS,

=
7
2,
N
o =3
a 0
-
=
7

sl. 1 Kings 12. 6-11. | the little miwmow and es H love his r
Thur. Read the lesson verses. 1 Kings { lived. i e thote of S
12. 12-20. l One day the minnow was swimming | him.

i es he
O Harry
A ;z-'l'
he n w

e

i

to the
lols had | moving his tiny fins.

minnow would like to go back to the luke
. You have had h }e imne
I an 1 | -
— = o
to keep carrind .

1 l; i!v_-

Al

"RAYER.
Keep my little voice to-da;
«ommand Keep it gentle while |

Keep n

WOUrLh HE ¢

\ lirtl on a stone
I ey snd “-‘r
. Whi not
™ 1 a .
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WHO IS ON THE LORD'S SIDE?

Who is on the Lord’s side ?
Who will serve the King?
Who will be his helpers?
Other lives to bring?
Who will leave the world's side ?
Who will face the foel
Who i< on the Lord’s side ?
Who for him will go?

“ They were written a long, long time
ago by a t t. His name was
(‘%muc};r. f{een]ovl:;cﬂowers and birds and
things. You could hardly read what he
wrote, because his words and spelling are
so old-fashioned; but I know you'd like
some of his swries. This is one:

“There was once a poor widow who
lived all alone with her two daaghters in
a little house. They were very poor, but
very happy, because they were so con-
tented with that they had. There were
three big pigs, three cows, and a sheep,
and a rooster with seven hens, which
belonged to the widow’s family!

“ One night the rooster (Chaucer calls
him a cock) had a bad dream, and he
waked up his hen wives and sisters to
tell them that he had dreamed that a

ign-:u beast was about to eat him. They

- . langhed at him, and said he must have
ONE OF AUNT ANNIE'S STORIES. } been eating oo much to have such bad

“ Aunt Arnie. pieas | dreams. He felt ashamed that he had

begzed  Ollie: _f‘““ l been so frightened, and tried to forget it.
o, auntie, please. {  “Later in the day, as he was very
proudiyv stalking about the vard, he saw
behind some bushes an ugly face with
And then, looking down at the | bright, sharp eves watching him. He was
terribly frightened, but the beast said in

a soft voice:

Not for weight
Not for erown and palm,

of glory,

Enter we the army,
Raise the warrior psalm;
But for love that claimeth
Lives for which he died:
e whom Jesus nameth
Must be on his side.

tell us a storv—
a brand-new
Ned saad: Yo

Auntie said, lear little leggars:
let me see if 1 can think of one I haven't
told you.”
book in her lap, she said:

“ Why, I'll tell you one of these.

“¢I've only come to hear you sing
Sir Cock.” And then he begged the coct
to raise himself on his toes and shut hi-
eyes, and then sing just as loud as he
could with his beautiful voice.

“ The silly cock was fooled by the fox’s
flattery, and of course just as soon as e
closed his eyes the bad beast seized him
and carried him off to eat him.

“All the hens began to screech, and
the widow and her two daughters, and
even the cows and the pigs and the one
sheep ran after the fox. The cock told
the fox to laugh at them because they
could not eatch him, but of course when he
laughed he let go of the cock, wko flew
away into a high tree and wouldn’t come
down, no matter what polite words the
fox said to him, and so the fox had to
ge home without his dinner.”

“Thai’s a great story,” said Ned. “I
guess that fox wasn’t so stuck on him-
self after that.”

“ Nor the cock, either,” said Ollie.

“No,” said Aunt Annie, “I should
think after that the cock wouldn’t be so
ready to do anything that a strange
animal might ask him to do, and I guess
Mr. Fox learned that it was best to hold
on to a dinner when he had one.”

A WISF CONCLUSION.

One summer evening, after Harry and
his sister Helen had been put to bed, a
severe thunderstorm came up. Their cribs
stood side by side; and their mother, in
the next room, heard them as they sat up
in bed and talked in low voices about the
thunder and lightning. They told each
other their fears. They were afraid the
lightning would strike them. They won-
dered whether they would be killed right
off, and whether the house would be
burned up. They trembled afresh at each
peal. But tired nature could not hold
out as long as the storm. Harry became
very sleepy, and- at last, with renewed
cheerfulness in his voice, he said, as he laid
his head on the pillow, “ Well, I'm going
to trust in God.” Little Helen sat a min-
ute longer thinking it over, and then laid
her own little head down, “ Well, I think
I will, too.”

.And they both went to sleep without
more words.

in Eastern Australia 100,000,000
sheep and great herds of cattle and horses
now feed upon pastures covering flat
ground which thirty years ago was a
desert of soft sand, so “rotten” that
the feet sank at every step. 'L'his once
worthless ground has been beaten into
compact soil by the feet of the sheep and
cattle, and it is believed that other great
desert expanses in Australia may be
turned into productive pasture and in a

i similar manner.




