THE TIGER ESCAPED
¢ Those of ourreaders who havel
Rhroigh any larze col cetions of wi
B oals kept alive In cages, can we
;m w ne what a serious thing it
’\\"n'n one of these creatures esea
from his cage. Some of them

Svery . ffi:alt to manaze thouyl

®rule even the fiercest of them get
sed to their keeper that they @

iim to enter the care for the pur;

{ feeding or ¢ eaning out. This doe
WMot mean, however, that the natur
Sferacity of t ir wi'd nature is sub
Riced. but only that, being well fed

their hunger for haman flesh is noe

»

850 strongly arou<ed. Besides thi
Smany men have a stranse power over
eertain willd animals which most men
8do not P 1S3exs

Tk » Lions, tigers, panthers, ete. ar
S cawnr alive in parts of India and
then brought over in steamer<and put
into the great iion cagss represented
in the picture  On very rare ocea-

O e v

L zinn< one of these ereatures will man

Faze 19 escape, and then the confusion

a nonz the erowd of viitorsia ter

inleed. Often the cecaved

t will get free into the country

hiding daring the dav, will

about at nizht, committing gres

ages amony the farms and

villares. In our cut the <z

great tiver is well shown by the

i is evid ntly scared or angry

intrusion. It is not mach hig
an the erature’s heal done

thoush the eat and the tier are realls

mamber: of the sam»elas: of an’

We h

into his caze
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I'HE SUNDBEAM.

FHE BEETTER PART OF

By VRCLYN WELLS

Johnnie was onee more enjoving freedom

He had lcarned a lewson. Lot all the boys

learn it.  Keep out of tizht places. And

is-otohtasa bel habit. Chew-

meeo, drinking beer, realine lad
i

T

no poas

g to
novels us nr
any of these and vou e mnot cet out, nor
' st friends pall vou ont.  Carist
Brighkt Jewels,

wl worlds—get encased in

can vour t
alone can help you
THE FINDING OF MOSES
BY ELLEN LAKE

Kinr Pharaoh thonght there were too

many Hebrew people in his conntry

and so hie sent his shldie
Helrew 1 AA"il!:V'.\' C 1 find

B 12 one Hebre # mother decided to hide
her little boy where the soldiers wouldn't
e mule a small basket of
1l eowvered it with piteh to km-p
i the baby in

Then she la

i y preer Little erad’e near the
edus of the river, where it was hidlen by
the ta'l luss that grew there. The haby's

big sister Miriam. hid near by in the flags,
| harm eame to him

KRing Pharaoh’s danchter
cume, with her maids to go in bathing.
Thev all walked along the water's edee.
Snd leni } i the flags
Iid <he see bt the eradie!

it to me,’

t prin~es<s pns<he

asd
she said to one of her
servants

When the maid broaght it, the ehild
looked up and bhegan to cry Right

VALOR away Piaach’s
daugiiter felt

sorry for the

“It must he
one of the Hets
rew's children
she said,

sister,  Miram
h-’l'i }“"'“ lr!‘t ilr

princess was
kind to the by
she came up

“shall 1 go
call a Hebrew
Waman to take
care of the child
for you?" she
asked

Pharaoh's
daughter said,

G

Then what
did Miriam do
but go and
brirg ber own
mo her?

To her the
king's daughter
said, “ Tuke this
Luh_\' and  care
for it and 1 wili
pay you.”

~o0 the h)l‘v'\'
went  home to
his own mother. When he was bigrger,
shie birenght him to the pa'ace, to Pharaol’s
'l-'l";_f iter, who took him to be her litile
bw. She named him “Moses,” which
means “drawn out” “ because,” she said
“1 drew him out of the water.,” That i~
how G.d preserved the dear litt'e I'n‘_\'
who some day was to become the leader of
his chosen people

by

UNCLE HAL’S STORY.

All the children were bezging for a
story.  Uncle Hal had told <o many tales
that there was scarcely a n w subj et left

“ I will tell yon a sad story about a cat,”
he said at last. “ It was a kitten, and it
belonged to a little girl named Rose. Now,
this kitten was black, and had long fur;
but during the winter it felt the cold, cspe
i nights: so the kind cook vsed to
leave the oven door open, and there it

siopt all night.

“On the oven dow?” asked Charlic
¢ rim:\]\.

“Oh no: in the oven, the lower oven.
where the wood was kept dry.
were ont, and with the door open the oven
was just comfortably warm. Then in the
early mornine the conk wonld eall the kit-
ten ont, and shut the door before she sta ted
the fire. One morning she cames down
and fonnd the oven door shnut. She was
very busy, and did not even think of the
Litten. Of course, if the door had been

open, she would have remembercd: but

ghe started the fire, and a go d hot fire it

{ was. When Rose came down she ran into

poor little tahy. |

the kitehien and lcoked around 1u:t-rl‘\'.

| * Where's kitty " she asked. Tle cook

Now the tr

inr between the |
flugs, and when |
she saw that the |

|

The fires |

dropped a pan.  * Goodness gracious!” ¢y
4‘]'1."“ and ran to the st we, which wis

] When she
u‘:u-:vxvl the oven door, and I oked in, ther
she found that the poor, dear little kit

nearly red-hot Il.\' that time.

I"ll‘
“Was all burnt up!”
tears in cves,

cried Mary, with

*Ob, Uncle Hal,” exelaimed Charlie.

** The poor little thing,” wailed Edna,

Uucle Hal looked avely around the
circle of sorrowful “ There she

faces.
found that the poor, dear little kitten,’
he !'r}»u*;x!-“] ~l‘l‘-1’.‘.\‘, “hadn’t >]41~! in the
oven at all, for the door had b en shut al
night.  She was out in the wo d-shed in o
basket of chips.”

*“Oh!” eried all the ehildren in chorus
and then langhed together, and Uncle I1a
laughed with them.—Youth’e Companion

A SONG OF THE CLOTHES PINS
BY MARY WHITE.

Sing a sone of

o of clothe *»}»fn\.

Out upon the line,

Holding fast the flapping clothes
In the bright sun-lipe!

Heads together nodding,

Lager every face,

Whispering, while slender f ot

Hold the elothes in place.

Sing a song of clothes pins,
Dropping one by one

In the clothes-pin basket
When their work is done.

Do yon think, when Mary
I)r'.!n thein there, t}u»_\' stay
I)“Zih'_f in the l'.‘hl\l'l’
Till next washi

day?

Sing a song of clothes-pins

Standing stiff and str :
While we make their wizs and Fowns,
They ean hardly wait!

Then we play the whole week through
Theatre, dinner, ball,
Going to wooden weddings

Is the greatest fun of all!

Sing a song of elothes-pins
Monday morn asleep;

Not becanse they're stupid—
"Tis the hours I]u‘.\ ke p-

Wake them, gently whispering:
Soon upon the line,

See, they hold the clothes again
In the bright sunshine!

There are light and cheer in the darkes
passages of life when God walks hand i
hand with us there.
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“THE DAISY.”

Bright little Daisy,

With petals so white :
What do you do,

When the dark comes at night ?
1 fold up my petals,

And bend low my head,
And to the Good Father

My thank-vous are said

I thank Him for dew drop,
1 thank Him for rain,
And the dear little sunbeams
That wake me azain.

And all the dey long,
His vraises 1 tell,

Who doth for the daisv
Do alli wise and well

LESSON NOTES.
FOURTH QUARTER

WORDS AND WORKS OF JESUS AS RECORDED
IN THE GOSPELS.

Lessox L—OcroREr 7.
THE TWO GREAT COMMANDMENTS,
Ma-k 12. 28-34, 38-4¢. Mem. verses 30, 31
GOLDEN TEXT.

Thou shalt love the Lord thy Gol with
all thy heart —M rk 12 30

LESSON STORY,

Isn't it a beau iful thought to krow
tht G« knows our thoughis and ections
and jud zes them rizhtly « ven thongh those
in this world cannot always do so.

Qe day Jesus watch-d the people as
they nnt money in the church’s tressure-
box. He roticed many rieh peoplc droppir g
in biz coins, but also He saw a1 oor widow
slipu» and quietly dron in the smail <t
coin made. It amounted to ve y little,
ju-t half a cent.

Bu® Jesus sead ber hevit and knew the
love and the s.crifice that went with it
So He said that she hal given more than
all, for love had gone with the off-ring.

The same day J-sus gave two grest
conmandments, thst we must love God
with all our powers ¢nd our neighbour as
ourselves

QUESTIONS FOR THE YOUNGEST.

1. Whatdil Jesus say was the first com-
mandment 72 To 1 ve God.

2 What is the second ?
neighbour.

3. How are we to love our neighbour 7 As
|)|]Nt"\'t"i.

4. H .w do we show sometimes that we
love ourselves more than our neighbour?
Bv b ing selfish,

5. Wnas did the rich peop'e put in the
c¢'u rh’'sbox? Larg: con.

Fo love onr

6. What did the poor widow put in?
Two mites.

i

7. Whieh oft ring was most pleasing to!

God 7 The widow s
5 \\':l) Becan e hors was a saeritice
of luve

Lessos 11
THE
Matt. 25. 1-13.

GOLDEN

OCTORER
TEN VIWGINS

14

Mem. verses, |. 3

2
TEXT.

Watch, therefore, for ye know neither
the day nor the hour wherein the
of man cometh.—Matt. 25, 12,

Son

LESSON s1ony.

This parable teaches the important
lesson of getting ready for the Lord's

coming. It tells of ten maidens whe
wanted to go to a marriave feast, Five

had wisely taken oil with them in their |

lamps, but five had foolishly neclected
to do so. When they went to buy il
the bridegroom came. They that were
ready went into the marriage and the
door was shut. Then came the foolish
ones, but alas ! it was too late. They
could not get in. =
At an hour that we know not, =o
also will come the Son of God at the
Judement dav, ard only those who are
prepared  and ready can go into the
heavenly kingdom.
LESSON

1. What did the wi<e
They took oil with them.

2. What did the foolish do ? Thev ne
glected to take oil, :

3. What did they have to do?
and buv some.

4. What havoened when thev
awav ? The bridevroom came.

5. Who went in with him to the mar-
riage ? Those who were ready .

6. What did the foolish then do?
Thev tried to get in, but the door was
shnt.

7. Who is the bridegroom like ? The
Son of God.

8. Do we know when He will come ?
Na.

9. What muet we be sure to do? De
ready and waiting.

QUESTIONS,

virgins do ?

(:(‘

were

HOW JOININNY BURNED OTMSELF

Johnny saw the pretty, soft steam
pufling ont of the kettle.  His mother
said : “ Johnnv, take enre, or vou'll
burn vour fingers, dear '

“Tkteam enan’t burn ! eried
Johnny. “ Only fire burnth.”

“You must not try it: it will burn
von.”

“7 dear !” cried Johnnv, “ Why
can’'t T have my own wav thome
timeth 2 When I'm a bieg man, T menn
to thtand and poke mv finger in the
teakettle all dav, thome time. and have
mv own wav., and—""

Poor Johnny did not wait until he
was a bir man. A seream of pain told
that he had had his own way alreadv

wise

The little white fingers were eadlv
burned, and Johnny screnmed  and
jumned =0 that his mother ecould

hardly hold him

i)
—— — FE—
Tuke ¢ ¢ 1 :
ke care, voune folks. ke
VOUr OWH Wi I ! reow foes in
the world than Johnnv’s ste
FRONT WINDOWSR
Some one had  giva ttle Grace a
Ister {
treasur it}
was be ‘ ht
carried ut with
her for a time, urwilling part with
it, but a little later it was discovered
standing on a window sl

ine imn v that m cheer those
who wall.d 1) X t. and she
wn xr' my i | s sha '!l\‘l
to offer  wher t numiber
counld share it chool  Visi
tor.
AN INTELLIGENT hOG

In Boston  there lives a remarkable
dor ramed Noro Il master | 1eves
that he can undera U ooven word
that i< spolen to ! Not lone avo

Noro went into g wr vard where he
wns not known, ¢
of the

powes

Iimpine up to one
workmer ol of his
As Nero is veither handsome or
centle in apoenrance, the man  ordered
him  out. Nero walled ne far ns the
door, turned arcund, come hack, and
acain held up his foo The man <ton-
ped his waork, and, cine hold of the
paw. found a eafetv nin ctuck deen in
the fechi. Mo took the pin ont, while
Nor s wineed at the pain. but stood «till
all the while. When the onerntion wne

nn oone

aver. Nero licked his naw and  then
licked the men'c hand. and tried to
cshow his thankf : n= plainly as a

dor conld

A TREE THAT CETS ANCRY

In Austrnlin is o  emecies of acacia
known ns the “ Anore Tree " Tt renaches
the beicht of ninety feet, after a raoid
and in ontward annearance
uvvnc-\\“ll" y"\‘t"v\lA‘ TN {'; mntic eontury
nlant. When the sun the leaves
fold up, and the teinder twirs  enil
tichtly, and, if the <hoots are handled,
the leaves rictla and move uneasily for
a time. If this queer plant is removed
from one «oil to another, it sceme an.
orv and the leaves stand ont in all di-
rections A puneent and sickening
odor. and to recemble ("n’ riven «fF '
rottlesnnkes when anroved, fills the
air, and it is onle after an hour or so
thnt the leavee fold in the natural way

rrowth,

arte

—~The BRove’ World
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PATIENT MOTHER
We wondor if this interested lad wonld
submit to intrruption in his work. for
amusement of a silly kitten and an 34
boy. just as amiably as his oo i mother is
doiny Mist 1kely he would hehave
very diff :rently. for he could searcely hate
the salf-forgetful feclings whieh the
1 mother's love inspires Aithough she
: of conrse. tinds no pleisn in watehing
kitty's pranke, « content to let
her thread get tang!
LATIN OR ROMAN 7
“ Charley,” asked little Lotty the
other day, when her twelve-vear-old
brother was studving his Latin les
son, “ did anybody ever speak Latin
for real ?”
; “To be sure thev dil,” returned
K. Chariey, grandly ; “it was the lan
. B guace of ancient Rome.”
¢ “Oh ! said Lotty, much impressed.
_ Soon she looked up from her dolly
3 arain : ** Charlev, T should think thev

would "a’ spoken Roman in Rome. Wha
didn’t they ?”
“ Reecance thev dic
swered Charlev,
“0Oh!' But—Charlev !
“ Well, what is it ?”
“ Where was Lat ?”’

t want to.

NOTHER
- —
Wheie was what, little chatter? ox
“ Why, Lat. where they talked Latin
“Oh, go downstairs, and don’t
bother me !” exclaimed the puzzled
voung gentleman. “ Don’t vou see I'm
trying to study my lesson 7 Run down
and play with Jenny.”
Lo went, like a dutiful little sister.

ut that evening Master Charles. who
had had a talk with his teacher after
‘hool, took the child on his lap. and

asked her if she remembered what she
i asked him in the morning.

I asked vou for candv,” answered
Lotty quickly '

“Yes. T know vou did Jut what
else 7 Don’t vou remember vou wanted
to know where the Latin language
-ame from ?”

“Oh. ves ; so I did.”

“Well. Lotty, it was originally sno
ken by the Latins, a people of ancient
Latium, in Italv, and afterward intro
luced into the Reman Emnpire.”

Lotty nodded brightly, and ran off to
kiss papa for cood-night

Noble Charles ! Well, both of them
ad learned something that dav. so
was no harm done; but the
tencher did not know that it was

Lotty's inquiring voung mind he was
admiring when he patted Master Char-
ley’s head.—St. Nicholas.

LUCY'S DEFECT.
1= not blind,—she is not deaf
rs traight, and trongy and
pretiy,
We think her so :—we know her mind
Is clear, ¢ 1
And Luev is a pleasant « :
Her grandmamma savs her,
{““In warp or woof vou'll not a trace
Of selfishness discover.”
Of gifts and graces Lucy

A voodly share «
Yet something s

All see how much
i Grandpa aliows she's good,

And owns he loves wrly
And were it not for this defect

He'd think her perfect,—nearly.

With face or form, with he: d or heart,
There isn’t much the matter
But Lucy’s ever busy tongue
Will chatter, chatter, chatter.
Her brother Dert, this v dav,
With a boy's bluntness told her.
My little sis, the thine vou lack
Is just a good tongcue-holder.”™

- friends

THE LIGHT IN THE WINDOW.

To the wanderer upon the
snowy moor, how welcome is the light
which leads him at last to his own cot-
tave door. The Editor of the * Hapnvy
Days " was lost on
Rice Lake, o mile from shore. His horse
broke through the ice, and in the rain
and fog he could not tell where the
landing was. At last he caught a
vleam of licht in a window, and keep-
ing it in vie to shore. and
vot help to rescue his poor and drown-
Let us keep a licht in the
by shining deeds
home

poor

once on the ice,

vot safe

|ing horse.
window of our lives,
of love that may lead others to
and happiness, and heaven. “ Let vour
lirht savs the
Saviour, vour
Father

shine before men,”
*“ that thev mav
works and glorify vom

SO
SO
cood

which is in heaven.”

A WEARY LITTLE MONKEY

Poor little monkevs ! They get hun
gry and tired and sleenv just like chil
dren. Here is a v of one who lives
in Puffalo. He belongs to an  orcan
egrinder who stopped in front of a ver-
anda where a kind-hearted gentleman
sat. When he came up and held out his
little cap for a bit of money, the gentle-
man. who is very fond mals, rave
him a red-cheeked ap I'he monkey

storv

jumped upcn his lap and ate the ap
ple, and after every bite he fixed his
bricht eves on » face of his new
friend. He must have made up his
mind that he could trust him, for. as

he finished the apple. he laid his head
the entleman’s arm and fell
The kind friend of animals paid
the orean grinder to play a long time,
<o that the tired little monkev could
Whern he awoke, his mas-
ter pulled the chain, and he followed
the orcan acain, much brichter and
happier for the kindness that had been
shown him.-—Picture Tesson Paper
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