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THE CLD MANOR-HOUSE.

Beatrice is a little English girl who

lives in a dear old-fashioned man:

in one of the quaint old towns of Eng
la.d. The house was built by the grea:

great-grandfather
years ago.
e and in places is falling into

nearly two

But as it is built so firmly of rough grey ' gru, with

granite it is likely to withstand
the ravage: of time for a great
while vet.

It is surrounded by a magui-
ficent park in which are many
grand old oaks and stately pop-
lars. From the old library win-
dow with its quaint diamond
shaped panes, one obtains a very
fine view of a bit of rural Eng
land. The the
west, and in the distance are the
beautiful Berkshire
Often little Beatriee comes with
her doll and enjoys the lovely
sunsets. Not far off the
parish church, and e
through one window part of the
church-vard, “ where heaves the
turf many mouldering
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WHAT A SPIiDER DIDb.

.\ primm-.— iu ”--31;::.-3
lying ca the wretched heap of
straw in the corner of his eell,
which was the nearest approach
to a bed that could be seen there.
The man, who was a Frenel
man, and had been imprisoned
for talking of libe riv and exjual
rights to the )
stadtholder of Holland, and for
mponths he had pined in this di-
mal prison.

He was not asleep now, !
sat propped up on his elbow,
inteatly watching a black spider
jbusy with his wek. When the
ose mame was [Dis
fhe spider at work in  that
swroer, he felt zl;l-i of even so
nt and silent a companion

was

subjects of the

Jonval,

, and
isoner geined a great deal of in

m. The spides never aj e

hundred
It is, therefore, ancient

prisoner,

first

ins gnit
He
pite interesting, toos, on bnger acquaint
by stadving his habit

ived during  French kir

bad weather, and
prediet frost at least a weel |
wr-house | simply by

wateh

ments and noting his own
the spider kept securels
Frenchmsan was al
!ll'ﬂdaf'}l“.
Meanwhile the
a large

must

1 1
1NN -

-']m'.'l_\‘.

coming now |
l- SaAve 3.

saw

dark 1

was
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HAPPY DAYS.

writer's headache.
frost within a week, and begged Pichegru
uot to fall back.

The general knew Dis Jonval, and re-
solved to wait u week ; and then there
came the hardest frost that Holland had
known for a hundred years.  The waters
were bound with iey fetters. The Frenel
advanced trinmphantly, Utreehit fell, and
the prisoner was released.  But the spider
who had done it all knew nothing about
it, and went on spinning as usual.
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bappy Days.

TORONTO, SEFTEMBER 12, 1w

SAYING GOODMORNING TO GOl
BY ELIZABETH F. ALLEN.

Tea was over at the Telfords, and the
pretty, red-shaded Jamp was lighted in the
parionr.  Papa had kissed the children
aowd -night and gone off 1o his study, with
a bundle of business papers.

“ Now, mamma,” said Ernest, * you'll
read us a nice story, won't you!”

“ First we must practice onr hywns for
the Children’s Day serviee,” said mamma.

“Oh! bother,” eried Ernest. puckering
his forchead up inte wrinkles: © what's
the use of our learning the hymus, any-
how !
organ, and lots of people will sing, and
nobody will know, mamma, whether we
are singing or not.”

* Will nobody know, in heaven alwve or
earth beneath ! ™ asked his mother, look-
ing very grave.

Ernest looked down, and
tors on the carpet : he knew what his
mother meant, but he did not want to say
o,

“Onee upon a time,” said Mre Telford,

Miss Carter will play on the lig |

shuffied his |

a 1 Cutidren ;~x.~'-.§ up elese ¢
was woing to tell them a s oy,
after allz) = a father was walking Jo
: . . = e -
e road, and le et all his ehildren § he
had a large fami'y of boys and girls, scm

fittde, The futher sl e
* Bless vou, my el

big and some
fupen them, and sand.

dren:’ and what do yen thiak the chi

dren said, Ernest 7

i DBut Ernest thought his mother was lay
{ing a trap for him, and he wouldn't say
anything. “ 1 fink they said goodmornin’,
farver.” spoke up littie blueeved DBetty.

“ Some of them did, Bet-ey, and scme
of them smiled back at him: but there
were three little folks (s boy and two
small girls) whe did not look at him; did
not smile at him, and did not open thar
lips. Dro you think that good father would
be pleased with them, Betty 27

“ No,” said little Betty, shaking her
short, brown locks, “ he would be sorwy.”

“ Now then, children,” said mamma,
“ these hymns are one way that we say
goodmorning to God, our heavenly
Father, when we go to worship him in
chureh and Sunday-school. When the
Bible is read, that is God speaking to us:
and when we pray, we are asking help and
favours from him: but when we sing
hvimns we are just praising and greeting
him: just saving, * Goodmorning. dear
Ged.”  And if 2w earthly father wonld
notiee, and be sorry, if three of his <hil-
dren. even little ones, did not say good-
morning to him, will ot your heavenly
! Tather be gricved, too, if even my little
tots of children do not say good-morning
te. him?”

“ Yes, mamma,” said Emest: he was
ready to learn his hymns now, and as the
little sisters were always ready to do what
he did. they stood alout her knce, and
learned the words. and hummed over the
tune with her, as ling as she chose to keep
them.

But in one of the baby hearts there was
a question that needed an  answer.
“ Mamma.” said little Betty, with her
rennd eheek against the chair arm, while
bwr eves tried 1o peer through the dark-
ened window pane, “we are so awful
{ litile, and the sky is so high up, 1 “spect
| God conldn™t see us”

“ He says he ean see things a great deal
smaller than von, l'u'h_\': what is it about
the sparrows !

“1 know! " eried Ernest, “let me say
lit: *Are not two sparrows sold for a
| farihing ! and one of them shail not fall
en the ground withont your Father.”

“How much bigzer are you than a
sparrow, ]{(-ls‘-_v Rad

“Oh! so much,” said the little girl,
laughing and stretching her short arms
{ ot wide.

“Then you may be sure your heavenly
Father sces you, too, and listens for ypur
¢ good-morning  voice.”

“ROB'S BATTLE.”

*here isi't any uee inomy tryving to do
coed, mother,” said Rob Winter one Sun-
dayv afternocn. = Pyve tried this week s
Lard, but it dida’t do any good. 1 get
el =0 quick. 1 think every time 1 never
will azain, ot the next time anything
provokes me, away | go before 1 know it”’

“ You ean conguer your eseany if you
waet him the right way, Rob: remember
Low David went out to meet Goliath : whe
would have theught that he, with only his

| Jding and the little stones he had taken
Ufrom the brook, eould defeat the mighty
{ Philistine ¢ But he did, because he went
{ i the name and strength of the Lord of
| hosts.”

* Now, your temper is your giant. If
vou meet kim in your own sirength, he
will defeat yon, but if, like David, you go
i God's strengih, you will avercome. Try
again o amorrow, Roli: ask Ged to go with
vou and help vou, and when your enemy
rises up against you, fight him down. Say
to him that he shall not overcome you,
becanse vou fight with God’s help and
strength.”

“Well,” promised Rob, “ Ul try; but 1
can’t help being afraic.

Evervthing went oouenthly the next day
until afteraem reces<.  The bovs were
paying ball, and ene of them acensed Roh
of cheating. Instantly his face erimsonad,
and he torned towards his acencer, bat
the angry words died on his lips

His  eonversation  with  his  mothe-
flashed into his mind. <1 wil try if God
will help me.” he thougl - It was a hard
struggle for o minute.  He shut his eyes
tight together, and all his heart went out
in a erv for help, and he conguercd.

“ David killed Goliath, and that was
the end of him.” said Rob that night,
“but my giant it dead if 1 did conquer
him onece.”

“ 1 know.” said his mother: * bat every
vielory makes  yom andd  Lim
weaker, and when the warl e is
there is a erown of Jife promied to these
who endure to the end.”

stronger

omer

A misralledooking man went into 2
grocer’s shop in York and begmed for
bread. The grocer thenght that he knew
the man, and asked him if his name was
not e, who onee had a fortune and
house of his ovn.  Yes, it was the same
man. The grocer spoke kindly t6 him,
and imquired how he beeame so poor. “Ah.
sir,” he replisl, “ 1 am suffering for my
had eonduet 1o my  widowed mother. 1
nsed to wish her dead, that T might have
her property : but when 1 got my desire,
I never prospered :  the money was soon
squandered, and now I am reduced to
want.,”  Let all bows and girls take warn-
mg from this.  God has said that he will
bless these children whe love and olwy
their parents, but his curse <hall be upon
the disdwdient.— English Paper.
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CHILDREN Wi O WCRSIHHIP IDOLS
Onee ;|;_';li||, dear Lord, we pray
For the children far away,
Wihe have never even hieard
-'qﬂ-!l\. e, « = =t )
l.i!li" l;' that thon has 14 ,‘!.-,
"Neath the for-off temnie <hade
Give to gods of wood and stone
Praise that <hould e 20l 'lmu own.

Little hands, whose wondrons <kill
Thou hast givin 1o do thy will,
Offerings bring and serve with fear

Gods that cannot se¢ nor hear.

Teach them, O thon Heavenly King,

AL their gifts and praise to bring

Tu (ll_\' s"h. \\‘llu c“ml L TTY prrove

Thy forgiving, saving love.
——.s'('ll'"’l‘ll.

LESSON NOTES.

THIRD QUARTEL.

STUDIES IN THE OLD TESTAMENT.

Lessox X11. September 20.

ABSTINENXCE FROM EVIL (TEMPERAINCE

1.ESSON ).
1-11.  Memorize verses 1. 2

GOLDPEN TEXT.

1 Pet. 1.

e not drunk with wine, whercia is
exeess. ~Eph. 5. 18,
THE LESSON STOKY.

Peter, the apostic who was one of the
first to follow Christ, was afterward a
faithful follower many years, until he
was put to desth at Rome for Christ's

sake. e was at one time much afraid

QUESTIONS Fonr TIHE YOUNGESI.

Whe wrote our lesson? Peter, the
:np-sll(‘.

To whom did he write 11?2 T all
€ hiristians.

How mis ny ol hi= letn hia '
T

What did he fear or Christians?
W Il-la_\ |~i' Aspires,

What were the people arcund them?
faolaters,

What Jid lll"_\ often Jdo? Make idol
frasta.

What did they drink 7 Wine.

Wonld this harm them ¢ Yes.

What did he want them to be? Watels

ful and prayerful.
What did he wish above
That they should have love.
What would he have them <hare?

all things?

The

' aifts of God.

and denied his Lord, but afterward be- |

came one of the
of the disciples. e wrate letters o the
Christians seattered through the countries
where he had preached, and they are full
of good words of warning and counsel and
comfort.
warns Christians against the
around them who are given over to pleas-
ure, to feasting, to wine, and to idolatry,
and who think it strange
cannot do as they do, and whoe speak un-
kindly about them besause they
e tells them to be watehful and prayer-
ful, and tells them also. above all things,
cise, to be loving towards cach other, for
love covers many sins. We cannot easily
find fanlt with one whom we love. He

most bold and fearless

. want to tell you about one

In a part of his first letter he
pe ple
- girl.
'was sent to us as day scholar to
that Christians |
Lout to service.  She
do not.

alse urges them to be ready to share with :

cach
grudging, for all that we have is the gift
of God, and when we share it with our
nﬂzhlnr we zre only acting as God's ser-

other whatever they have without |

| She was only langhed at,

Wha gives all our wealth? Geod.
Lessox XilL September 27,
EVIEW.
GOLDEN TEXT.
The Lord is my light and my salvation.
—Psa. 27 1. -
1?‘.’1'.\ 1lh'l ‘;"I'I"n ‘l"‘.l I= .\‘luul’:! fre
wughly studica.

1
ey

L LA fora Ko... Prepare your

2L B0 N ... The Lord is

3 8sF. A, ”lll_\’ fear ihe
. B R sk ..... To obey 1s

S BAD . Man looketh o
6. D.and G, ...... if God be for
S T, te K. In... God is vur

S D . and Jd. ...... There is a-

5 3008 8. .- Love your
10. D. of S. and J There 15 a
Rk Behold how-
3. AbmE. ..... Be not—

A LITTLE HEROINE.
A Japanese missionary  writes: “|

of our linle
Japanese girls. Her youngest sister is
very pretty—therefore, as the family was
poor, she was sold to be a public dancing
The older one, not being so pretty,
lI‘ilr“
until she eonld go
boeame a Christian,
and began to feel badly about her sister:
but what could she do?! Her father had
great sympathy with her and was anxions
to get the child back, but he is sick and
cannot work, the mother did not care, the
older brother had gone to the war, the two
vounger eould not help much.

“PBut our little girl was very brave.
She went to the master of the house where
her sister was and tried to get her free
and told that

knitting, sewing. cte.,

vants in dividing his gifte. He said that | her sister had learned to dance ve rv weli;
Christians ung'hl both t«. slural\ from God | to let her alone and in a little \\ht e she

1 great

and give from God.

deal of m-new

would be earning :

and could help them all —eould give her
new dresses and payv for her foud at the

school. She told them she would never
cat the riee that her sister’s money ||.|i-l
for, nor wear the clothes.  They said the
child eould not 2o unless <he paid forty
dollars.

“Our little girl’s 1deas of forty d Hars
were very vague, but she was not daunted.
She got her vounger brothers to save all
l|u-} could. Then her master
threatened to give the girl away if the
money was not paid at once.  This was
heart ! girl, who had
heen able dollars, and

aister's

wreaking to our little
but ten

fo

save

| added to this are the tears and entreaties

fon1 2

!

| little,

of the little sister, who begs to be saved
from the life which she has now learned
is bad.

“ All this | hear from our young Japa-
nese teacher, who has learned it, little by
from the sadhearted girl, who
found it imm.asible to give her nsnal good
attention in class. I am glad to tell you
that all the money has been furnished by
kind friends, and the child will soon be
placed in a respectable home.  If yom
could only see the change in our little girl!
The look of care gone— jov and glad tears
in its place.”

BESSTE AND 1SS,

Bessie slept =0 late one morning that
wreak l. st W
na it her bowl of bread

as over \’.lwn ~'Zlu' et wp, &

i and mlk
1t was conl

politely.  She
of her head,
lwtter than Lher own broad-
brimmed one, and went ont. How good
the bresd and milk tasted.  Dut in a min-
mte PPuss ecame toe, and put her paws on
the

!..ur et edoors where
\..dlk “em

HLL g !.Im\-- hiat on the Laek

T osaid Bessie

for she Liked 3t

s 9 »
mew. Pless

aive

chair and said, * mew,
me some.”
and 1 must

But Puss

:
Bess gave

meant = Please
irLfﬂ--.
<aid the little

:1-‘]“‘!' l!::lll ever,

i’\lN'\\' ~,u'
Kittie
eirl
and

‘It’s my
-~ R

nmews ';

her a big <pewnful.

Rittie liked 1 that
climbed up and mut her nose in the bowk
1o Ix-'lp hie r~rlf.

At first it was funny to wateh her, baut
of her break

sov well, soom she-

when Dessie saw that st

i

fast was gone, <he lifted her spoon and
srock Pussy hard.  Pussy “ meon'd ™
~ l--nc. that manuna bwskesd omt.  * Ne,
no,” she said, secing the lifted spoon.
“ She eated my bekfuss,” said Bess
* She didn’t know  any better,” said
mamnna, coming ont.  She took Bessie's

hand and looked at 1t.  “ This little hand
was not made 1o hurt anything that God
made,” she said.

Then she washed the bhowl and ﬁ“ed 1

again, and shut the kittie up. So Bess ate-
her bread and milk be herself. But all
that ~!.|_\, whenever she bwked at her

ll.llllL Do r-'lm'ml-'-r-wl how wmamma \ll!;

it was not made to hart things

let us ! she will al= Vs

e remember.







