No. 1.

Within this glass becomes
the spy of tiloe,
The ministcr of thought.

has it been
About these  deserts
blown!
How many strange vicissi-
tudes has seen,
How many histories
known.
Perhaps the eameis of the
Tshmaelite
Trampled and passed it
c’er,

When into Egypt fro.a the
patriarch’s sight
His favorite som they
bore;

Perhaps the feet of Moses,
*  buint and bare,
Crushed it beneath their

tread ;
Or Pharaoh’s flashing
wheels into the air
Seattered it as they sped:

Or Mary, with the Christ
of Nazareth
Held close in her caress,
Whose pilgrimage of hope
and love and faith
Iumed the wilderness:

Or anchorites beneath En-
gaddi’s palms
Pacing the dead beach.
And singing slow their old Armenian

psaims
In half-artienlate speech;

Or caravans that from Bassors’s gate
With westward steps depart,

Or Mecea's pilgrims, eonfident of fate,
And resolute in hoart!

These have passed cver it, or may have
‘ H

THE SHIP OF THE DESERT.

Now in this erystal tower
Imprisoned by some curious hand at last,
It counts the passing hour.

And as | gaze, these narrow walls expand ;
Before my dreamy eve

Stretehes the desert with its shifting sane
Its unimpeded sky.

And borne aloft by the sustaining b
This little golden threa!'

Dilates into a column high and vast,
A form of fear and dread.

And onward and across the
setting sun,
Across  the bhoundless
plain,
The eolumn and ite broader
shadow run,
Till thought pursues in
vain.
The vision vaniches! These
walls again
Shut out the lurid sun,
Shut out the hot, 1mmeas-
urable plain:
T‘ll' l‘..l!f‘fin"l.’-i -':n-! s
run!

THE TURNING POINT
Bove, never be ashamed
prav! Nev

er <hr

He did not raise
-~!:J!:.~*i f ‘li"i“"-’-
m, and God's Hely
T It wa the tumm-

+! He legan again
fe e harden of his sins to

:i-- grv-.;!; but be sought that Saviour who
| died for poor sinners; he cast his helpless
| soul, by faith, on the atonement made on
| Calvary, and was enabled. at length, to
i rejoice as ome of God's forgiven children.
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HAPPY DAYS.

A few years afterwards he began to preach
to others, and he became one of the most
successful and honored ministers of the
Gospel ever known. This was the Rev.
John Angell James.

OUR SCUNDAY-SCHOOL PATERS.

oes on much longer the brown hny will
know as mueh as our boy. George tells
Lim about Joseph and Daniel, and insists
on his repeating a verse every day. I'm
watching of course.  Onec Lal hurt him-
lf, a enrse slipped out: another time he
wave a stray dog a savaze kick. These
Buddhists, who never kill an animal, are
perfectiy willing to torture it.  Each time
George said gravely, * That ian't right.” 1

dered how much the pagan mind
Id grasp of the rebuke which means
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THE DANGER OF LAL DOW.

George Nelson was usnally a contented
bey, but sometimes he threw down his
plavthings, rushed out on the veranda and
Jooked over the wide river as if in scarch
of samething he never found.  His mother
would bear him esclaim, < Now I'll shut
my eves and eount thirty, and the first boy
I see I'm going to invite kim in to spend
the day.”  For you see George lived in
Siam, and there were no litth: white bovs
anywhere near.

He was far too shy to carry out any
such intention, but a lwatlead of Jotus
flowers, or a swimmer holding some treas-
nre high above his head, would divert his
mind and suggest some other play, so that
loneliness would be forzotten.

One day, on going into the omnpened
to wateh the carpenter, who held a boand
with his toes while sawisg it, George found
a boy there all uninvited, to spend the day:
the carpenter’s sem, older to be sure, Lt
«till a boy.

When Mr. Nelson saw the eager sparkle
in George's eves, he earried his writing
table to the yard and worked there momn
ing after morning. o that, for ‘once, his
boy might have a playmate.

“My translation may suffer, but the
boys certainly enjov themselves,” the mis-
sionary told his wife. “George is learn-
ing to play foot-shuttlomek, and Lal Dow
can spin the Phitadelphia top. If this

so much to a Christian.”

“ Does Lal talk, too ™ asked the mother.

“ Yes, though not as readily. Georze
now deman s a story of the brown by Iwe
fore telling one himself. Buddha—al-
ways Buddha.

“Do you happen to know that he was
once a sparrow and shut up ail day ina
lotus flower? At the age of baby there, he
was taken to the harvest festival, left under
a tree and forgotten. The tree shaded
him all day miraculously, and that is why
the boh-tree casts no shadow.

“ \When Buddha was as old as George
he could throw an elephent a long distance.
I'm thinking vou and 1 will be beset with
questions when the addition to cur house
is dome. Even a Siamese must finish his
work sometime.”

When the day alluded to came, George
was not desolate.  He had made a friend,
and was always planning what be would
say to him and give to him when they
met again.

The grown people were too busy to pav
much attention, but at last Unele Doctor
100k compassion and offered to take him to
see Lal Dow.

They must first be rowed to the palace
and attend to the sick people there, but
a trip with the doctor was pleasant, for
when he was not actually setting boaes
and fecling pulses, he knew more about
just the things vou wanted to hear of than
any other forcigmer in Bangkok. When
they hunted up the carpenter’s home the
imvs stared at cach other. The short sep-
aration had tied their tongues, but Georee
cwon lerame alsorbed in watching Lal's

grandfather. whe was doing a very strang™
i littde eart of

s Tiidde

thing. e was makinz a
sticks and strings and meulding
images to place in it

The doctor explained to George in Fng
: lish that this was a charm against cholera.
{ Each image represented 2 member of the
{ family. The cart was to b filled with
| rice and flowers, and taken out_into the
! ficlkds as an offering to the evil s|-iri|.‘.

Then ne one in that honse would get sick.
| = 1Is it right?” asked Lal Dow, sudden-
| Iy.
| = No." said George, boldly. = Tt won't
| do a bit of good.  You must pray 1o God
1o keep you well”

The brown bov strode over to the cart
and threw out the image supposed to look

having alwiys been indulged, Lal had his
wav.

A fortnight afterward Dr. Kuhn calie!
on Mr. Nelson by appointment, and found
he bad been detained. When Georse
came joyfully, his friend said gently, ¢ Lal
Dow i very sick.”

“ 1= it cholera "

“Yes”

“Come quick, Unele Doctor!” eried
Georze, leading him to his father's study.
The doctor was not sure what the impul-
sive boy wanted till he fell on his knees,
den he followed his example. “ You
first.” he =aid, putting a hand on George's
head, and the eager voice beean, Qur
Father, please make Lal well. Because if
you den’t they will think the evil spirits
id it and they won't believe what we say.
Please tl! Unele Doctor what to do 0
wake him well For Jesus’ sake
Amen.”

The doctor’s prayer was earnest, too,
and nearly as short. It held four more
words, which were long remembered by
George Nelson—* If it is best.”

Time paod,mddntellpequout
nothing of the docto:, who was wrestling
hard with the scourge of the East.

One afternoon Geoige and his mother
were sitting out of doors. A slender fig-
ure slided in holding a spray of the rare
flowers of the century plant. Once Lal
would have 1aid it in the outstretched hand
of a bronze Buddha; now be placed his
oﬂcingofgrati(ndchtthfdd his boy
teacher.

George jumped up and down, clapped
hishnds,thammldthem He
threw a radiant glance back at his n sther,
who un« . She bade tive brown boy
be seated. and handed him a banana, telling
him that George would come back sofn.
He rushed on; the cook held out a cake
which he did not see; baby crowsd from
ber erib in vain. He did not pause till
be reached the study. Kneeling there,
George took 2 moment to think. 1lis tone
was reversnt, though his words were boyish
enough. “ Dhear Lord, I'm ever so much
obliged 1o you. 171l thank yen some more
to-mizht, but T didn’t want to be like the
nine lepers, so [ came right away. I'm
sorry 1 wae emoss at Hue to-dav. Please
Pless Lal and make him a good boy, and
make me a gl boy. For Jesas sake.
Amen”

Faithfulness in little matters is a great
virtue. A girl was sent out with her lit-
tle sister to wateh her and take eare of
ber while the mother was busy.  Instead
of doing so she took along a story ook,
and berame so inferested in it that her
little sister was likely to fall into the
ereek for want of watching. Unless this
irl changes her habits very much, she
will grow into a careless, sclfish woman,
who wiil make her un-

like himself. The old man protested, but

everybody abot
pleasant by ber neglect of her little duties.
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SEND THEM TO BED WiT9 A KISS
O mothers, so weary, discouraged,
Worn out with the cares of the day.
You often grow cross and impatient,
Complain of the noise and the play:
For the day brings so many vexations,
So many things going amiss;
But mothers, whatever may vex you,

Send the children to bed with a kiss!

The dear little feet wander often,
Perhaps, from the pathway of right,
The dear little hands find new mischief
To try you from morn till night,
But think of the desolate mothers
Wheo'd give all ihe world for vour bliss,
And, as thanks for vour infinite blessings,
Send the children to bed with a kiss!

For some day their noise may not vex you:
The silence wiil hurt vou far more:
You -'!" long for the sweet children's

Vo
For a sweet, childish face 2t the door:
And to press a child’s face to vour hosom.
You'd give all the world for just this:
For the comfort ’twill bring vou in

SOITOW,
wlhdildluwhd with a kiss!

— —— ——————————

LESSON NOTES.

THIRD QUARTER.
STUDIES IN THE OLD TESTAMENT FROM
ISAIAH TO MALACHL

—

Lessox VIL—Aveust 6.
30s1An"S GOOD REIGN.
2 Chron. 35. 1-13.  M-morize verses 1-3.
GOLDEN TE. -

Remember now thy Creator in the days

of thy youth.—Eecles. 12. 1.
THE LESSON STORY.

After the death of Manasseh his son
Amon reigned for two vears, but all that
be did was so unkingly, and be grew so
minch worse, that his servants Killed him
in his own house. He was only twenty-
four when he died, but he left a little son
cight years of age, namesd Josiah, whe
was made king. Poor little Josiah! e
was fonr years younger than his grand-
father was when he was made king, but if
we could Jook into the inner rooms of the
palace and know who it was that taught
and guided and loved these bovs from
their babyhood up we should know why
Manasseh went astray and Josiah held
fast to the hand of God. His mother's
name was Jedidah. When he was only a
boy of sixteen he began to think a great
deal about the God of David and of Heze-
kiah and to seck after him. When he was
twenty be began to use his rights as a king
to ele-r his kingdom of heathen altars and
jdols. He took men with him and songht
out the groves and hills where they had set
up idol worship, and there they hewed

-, -

{iown the carved idols and broke the |strong mite- -‘\H int
images of metal and burned with fire ering the temple to
whatever was a part of their worship. In
this way he cleansed Jerusalem and ln-'u'
1 idelatry,

iich evervone en
wped a piece
, found
d think
Id know all about

But there was a great deal 0 do vet.
He ealled three trusted § who were
wise and willing, and told them to
n-pniring the tem; ].. so that it
l'|ill w a honse
of the God of l srael.
deal to do, so they

s was for the guid

sh Church, just as our
Now it was carried

Shaphan, a scribe,
The king was
w that they
» Lord, and
imquire of
v went to Hul-

toid them

the money that |
Levites wha kept the d
Zave into the hands of
o !-u_\‘ lu-u'n stone ;ln-i
first works upen the holv

;-‘-:u«-
i 1-rnm‘ Tuee

QUESTIONS FOR TiHe YOUNGEST

1. Who was Jasial £ Amon_ | « in his day.
:nl the zr:lnL- n i S - JEST.
How old + e leea L Wi ! The oy king of

ng' Eizht vears ol i
What was the name of his mothe

-h-]i-lah.

4. When did he begin 1o
When he was sixteen.

5. What did be lesin to Jdo
later? To destroy idal worshij

6. How? He took men whe
all idols.

7. What did he want to do next ?
open the temple for worship.

S, What was needed first 2 It had to |
put in order.

9. To whom did he give this work ? T
three wise friends

10, What did l!x-'_\' do? Thev hired
many skillful workmen. :

11. How did thev do the wark ? Faith
fully. : “' at aught we to love and  omor?

12. For whom did thev do it? For
King Josiah and for the God of Tsrael.

s poople to dot

pray to Ged? That he was

randfather

e ;-~.;‘:-~ to
L la-rd_

It had been

his time? The

Hilkiak, the high

15! The Lord.
it?! In our

Lessox VI

Avorsr 13,

JOSIAN AND THE BOOK OF THE 1AW
2 Chron. 30, 0428, Memarize verse 21,1 Win
GOLDEN TEXT. { y S .
I will et formet thy wornd — Psa. 119, g ek . -
‘.;- - . "4-.— ‘..;,.

THE LISSON STORY. | “ lu . e

ln-nr imes 2 King has «
the thonghts or the
pevple, for the people reall:

laws and reign in a civilized

- o s an - an
scems that in the Jews' cou . =

eountries of that faroff tir 't ¥

followed the king : o said |

sheplerd.  Soane
Hezekiah, were
others, like Man, ssch an men,

upen the firk like walves, or else lod them
into a wilderness o f ignorance and false
worship. Dot bere was J
as a child, the Lord had

were plenty mon

want me to buy yo

in whom,

ed a lamp thinking what a ni~

that was te lead his people lack again to  pony Willie Winkers has.”

him. “Oh!”
When the temple was scarched for the “ Yes.

money  chests—which were really big, hasu't bhe ¥

~Farm and Fireside.

“uh- has gt a nice papa, too,

.y
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TAPPY DAYS.

HUNCHBACK BEIDGE. CHINA.

HUNCHBACK BRIDGE, CHINA.

China is intersected evervwhere with a
great number of ecanals, and as there are
numerons highwavs erossing these canals,
a great many bridges are required.  Some
of these take a peculiar hunchback form,
as it is called—like the one shown in the
ent—1to permit large-sized vessels to pass,
The canal traffic is of enormens extent.
and these water-ways of the empire con-
tribmte greatly to its wealth and prosper-
ity.

e

WOOL-GATHERING.

JFamie and Dessie Daldwin had the pro-
mise of going with their brother Paul to
the meadows 1o zpend the day. Paul was
his father's shepherd and had learned to
love his work, as well as the sheep. and
brook, and birds, and pleasant fields.
Jamie was too small to wade the Tirook.
which they must cross to reach the
meadows.
fun, o she took off hor shoes and stock-
ings, and put them into Paul's pocket, and
her hand within kis, and followed the
sheep through the enol water of the brook.

Tt was a fine June day. and the sweet
meadow lands were blooming with white
clover. The lees were shaking the blos-
com and zathering honey.  The birds were
darting in and eut of the treetops, and
among the alders alonz the brookside,
searching for suitable places to build their
nests,

The sheep rTan here and everywhere
through the clover. bothering the bees, and
nipping the tender leaves, for it was their

‘seen such a funny sight; some birdies
| came down and took a ride upon the backs

But Bessie thenght it great |

It was the month of roses, and pink wild
roses erowded along the walls and fences,
and when daisy chains became common
Bessic and Jamie strolled along the walis |
and fizied hat and apron with the fragrant |
blossoms. 1

Paul was resting under the shadow of

his favorite tree on the hillside where he |

had spent much of his boyhood in faith-
fully watching his flocks, and at the same
time studying the habits of flowers, birds,
and bees.

He blew his horn when it was time for
lunch, and Bessic and Jamiec hurried to
the spot gay with blossoms and with a
very wonderful thing to tell to brother
Paul

“ Paul. Panl” said Bessie, “ we have

of the sheep while they were feeding.”
“ And what do you think they were
there for " said Panl.

“Why, for a ride,” said Bessie, © And |
a1l the time they were stretehing up their

| little necks and pulling out wool, and—"

“ And they flew away with it”
Jamie.

“Noo said Paul, “they were wool-
gathering. T have often seen them pull as |
much as they could earrv and fly away: |
and with it they line their little nests, and |
thus prepare a soft and warm home for |
their little birdies.” i

This fact amused the children very |
much and they resolved to watch the
birdies some time and learn how to build
a mest. After lunch they rested in the
shade as did the sheep, and when ommg'

said |

A LITTLE FELLOW WHO
DOES NOT TAKE A
WINTER NAP.

« ear! dear! it is so cold in
winter?” sighed Doily Green.
« The leaves and ferns and wild
flowers take a nap tucked uader
their soft smow blanket, the
euakes curl up in hollow logs till
spring, and the frogs doze in
mud at the bottom of the ponds.
Most everything goes to sleep in
winter except children.”

«Yon are mistaken, Dolly-
kins,” cried Tom, the little girl’s
big brother, who had been at col-
lege for a whole year. “ There’s
one spry fellow who is just as
wide-awake in winter as in sum-
mer. He lives in a pond, and
though Jack Frost builds a thick
iev roof right over his head, he'is
bright and lively as ever. Folks
call him larva, which is only -
other name for baby. He is about
an inch long and twice as thick
through as a mateh. He bhas a
queer tail fitted in his body, with
hairs at the end, and near his head is a
lively set of organs that seem partly legs
and partly f . This strange little fel-
lawlimindaewmhatthehmomoftho
pond, and, like 2 human being, has a nice

house. The water is so clear that

begins to stir, when
tiny feelers, or legs. that help him
climb from one blade of
another. e does mot Jeave his house be-
hind. O no! he carries it with him, whers-
ever he goes, holding on by his tail inside.
Sometimes it is pretty hard work to travel
with such 2 load, but he has plenty of per-
severanse, and that counts for a great deal
in this world. When anything frightens
him the cresture quickly draws back his
head and feelers into the wooden house
and sinks again to the bottom of the pond,
where the sharpest eves could not tell that
his strong case was not a simple twig that

| had fallen from a tree.”

THE LITTLE HEART FOR JESUS.

A little boy, who, during a long illness,
contemplated  his from the
world, conceived the odd idea of disposing
among his friends, by way of legacy, of
the several parts of his body. All seemed
to be bequeathed, when the
marked that he had omitted “the dear
little heart.” But no, the little patient
felt that he could make no further bequest,
and promptly replied that the little heart

breakfast time. Bessie made daiey chains came they returned with their flock. and | must be kept for Jesus; a susprising.
and trimmed her brothers” hats and put | three happier childrn never gathered beautiful, almost sublime, turn in the

ome upon her pet Nanny's neck. _about the hearthstone. | strange coloquy.
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