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OFF FOR A ROW.
It is a fine thing
10 live near some
large pond, river,
or lake, and to be
uble to go out in a
boat of your own
when you please.
Not only is it great
enjoyment to sail
over the calm blue
waters with the
sweet, pure air
blowing on your
face, but if it be a
row-boat you own,
the exercise of row-
ing is one of the
most beneficial you
can take. It streng-
thens and broadens
e  chest,
makes the muscles
of the arms strong-
e¢r. Thus in many
gymnasiums  boys
aid wirls who can-
pot 2o out rowing
upon the water are
made to go
through all the mo-
tions o rowing in
the large gyvmnas-
jum rcom. But
those who can go
out in their little
row-boat have the
additional  benefit
of the open air. The
young man and
voung lady seen in
our picture are for
tunate enough to
own this very com-
modions boat : and
they are not selfish,
for their little bro-
thers and sisters
arc to enjoy the
day on the water
also. The younyg
lady and the young
gentleman can both
row well, and the
little ones have already learned to sit
wery still in the boat, so that they wili
not upset it. If you are fortunate en
ough tc have a boat of your own, 1
hope vou are no less unselfish than this
young man and his sister, for it is from
sharing one’s good things with others
that the greatest happiness is derived
from them.

Doctor Gordon’s
words had fallen
into at least one
pair of hearing ears
and  his  thought
into one honest lit-
tle heart ; for the
very next dav. af
ter school Billy
rang the bell of
their nearest neigh
bor's house. The
lady of the house,
who had seen Billy
coming up  the
steps,  opened the
door herself.

“Whv. how do
you do, “i"}' '.'"
she said.

“1 am pretty
well, thank you,”
answered Billy.
“ And, please, Mrs.
Jefiers,” he con-
tinued eagerly,
“have you any
work for me to
do ?”

“Work? For
vou ?"  questioned
the astonished Mrs.
Jeffers. © Has vour
father failed 7”7

“ Why. no, Mrs.
Jefiers 1"’

“ Then why do
vou want to earn
money 7 Do not
your people give
vou all vou ouzht
to have ?”

“ Yes, Mrs. Jef-
fers. But-but—-"'

* But what,
Lliyv ¥ Come in and
tell me. Pardon me
for mot anviting
'\lill mn '!U"nl‘" i

“Yesterday,” fal
tered  Billy, with
red l',ll'-'Li "nul
downeasi eves,
“ Doctor Gordon

OFF FOR A ROW

HIS FIRST MONEY. talfed missionary to us. And- 1 want

By C. H. Dorris. ;-4- carn some  money for that cause

) ’ ve money, but it’s none that |
Billy Barlow went home with “ a bee carned.”

in his bonnet "—a kindly bee which “Oh, 1 see!” replied Mrs. Jefiers

kept saying to him : “ Billy, boy, you 1 see. And you are doing just right
s Come cut in the kitchen, and we will

ought to start out gathering honey ., what Bridget has to offer. Bridget.”

after such a sermon as you heard . she asked, when they had entered the
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good-natured cook’s domain, ‘‘have
you any work this little friend could
do ?”

“ Nothin’,” laughed Brideget, who
was one of Billy’s best friends. ** Onless
he be afther scroobin’ me floor, an’ Oi
was jist a-goin’ to do that mesili.”

* Could you do that, Billy ¥ asked
Mrs. Jefiers.

“ Yes, ma’am, [ think so. 1 play
gometimes at scrubbing floor for our
Nora.”

“ Well, Billy, I will give you fift:
cents to scrub the kitchen floor : and
mind you make a good job of it,”
faughed Mrs. Jefiers.

“Yes'm,” answered Billy,
thank you, Mrs. Jeffers.”

A moment later the
Billy’s home rang, and
called over the wire :

“ (0 Mrs. Barlow, come over richt
away. I’ve got somebody in my kitchen
doing something, to show vou.”

And in a little while the astonished
Mrs. Barlow was peeping through the
door of Mrs. Jeffers’ kitchen.

“ Now come into the parlor while 1
tell you about it,” whispered Mrs. Jei-
fers. ““ Do you know,” she continued,
when they were comfortably seated side
by side, ** that never have 1 had such a
missionary sermon preached to me as
the one I just received from little Billy.
1 had thought that we were doing
nobly by that cause; but now 1 feel
ashamed of myself.”

A half-hour later, while the ladies
were still talking, the little fioor-
washer again entered the parlor.

Mrs. Barlow, advancing to meet fum,
received the blushing, faltering lad with
open arms. Pressing him close to her
heart and kissing him, she whispered :

“ My precious little miss A
Your first work, and the first money
you have ever carned for the Master.
God bless vou, Billy !

‘and 1

telephone in
Mrs. Jeffers

SIXTY-SIX LITTL.E WORKERS.

The first missionaries to China were
sixtv-six little workers. who went over
in the steerave of a bir shin. Thev were
not seasick on  the long vovage. nor
have they ever had fever or cholera.

w  receive no salary, but do their
eladiv and modestly. Sometimes

they travel alone. sometimes two or
three. and  sometimes all #o torether.
dressei in leather and cloth.

Thew four who w0 about more than
the ot} and who are better known,
and there are two ladies who travel
mostlv in plain clothes, but who are
welcomed in many homes, especially by
the women and girls. Have you
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A THRILLING FACT.
By Jane Ellis Joy.

the wise orator.-
thought stupen

* Suppose,” said
though 'tis a
dous,—

Suppose a baby one year old,
arms of the tremendous

Length of ninety-three odd million
miles,

Should, in a freak of fun,

Reach up and touch the sun ?

That child would be

253

Years old,

I'm told,

Before it learned

Its hand was burned !”

with

—St. Nicholas.

THE CAT'S CRADLE.

I can’t find Five-toes anywhere, Sis-
ter Helen. I've looked and called (till
I'm tired and worried out.”

“1 wouldn't feel troubled, little Flo.
Probably she is out in the tall grass
hunting crickets.”

“I'm afranid Mr. Shaler’s doz has
frichtened her again, and she has run
off and will not dare to come back.”

“ There is Jack out on the piazza,
looking quite too lazy to chase a cat.
Flo, Roy is calling you. There is time
for a game of croquet before suprer.”

“But I can’t forget Five-toes. 1 shall
be looking round for her all the time.”

“ Five-toes will look cut for herself.
She knows it isn't supper time vet.”

The little children
but Flo was still ¢
ten did not appear. ness came,
and bed time. Flo hid her face in the
pillow and cried herseli to sleen.

Towards morning Helen was awak
ened by her little sister. Do zet up,
Helen. and find Five-toes. She s mak-
ing an awiul fuss somewhere—mewing
and seratching. I'm afraid she’ll wear
her toes all off if yon don’t hurry up.”

It was hard to find where the sounds

r the kit

guessed the ridd'e that the sixtyesix lit
tle missionaries are the books of the|
Rible ? The four who travel the most

are Matthew., Mark. Luke and John,

and the two ladies are Esther and!
Ruth. And do vou know the names of |
the others? Could vour Sundav
School class send one of these littls!
missionaries to China this winter 7— |

~The Mayflower.

came from. but without doubt it was
Five-toes calling for help from some-
where. They looked into all the closets
and under the stairs. but could not
find her.

“1 should think she was in the

!wall,”” Helen said. A large trunk stood

in the room. She suddenly remembered
that she had taken her new dress out
of it, to show to a friend who had

called on her that afternoon, and she
carried it down-stairs, leaving the
trunk open. She lost no time in liftin
the cover, and taking up the tray, anﬁ
out sprang Five-toes with a grateful
mew. The kitten had carefully pushed
away the folds of the dress and curled
herseli down in a corner of the trunk,
making not even a wrinkle or a muss
in the delicate fabric.

“ Now, Helen,” said Flo, “1 guess
yvou'll believe what I've told vou lots
of times—that Five-toes is the brightest
kitten in the world. Think of her keep-
ing still 'most all night, shut up in
that trunk, just because she didn’t
want to disturb us !"—Mary A. Wood.

LOST SPECIMENS.

The man who said jestingly that the
chief use of going to college was to get
stories to tell for the rest of one’s life
was not without a certain foundation
for his words : since no anecdotes are
more constantly repeated than those
which belong to this part of life.

Graduates who leit the Boston Latin
School have a dozen vears ago, for in-
stance, are always pleased to tell what
happened to a preceptor there who had
awakened much interest in natural his-
tory among his pupils by the use of the
microscope. He was in the habit of
bringing specimens to school. and one
morning an assistant found him crov-
elling about the floor, an empty box in
his hand and an expressior of the dee
est consternation on his face.

“Oh, I've done the most dreadiul
thing !" he exclaimed. “ T've drormed
my box and spilled all my specimens.

“ Can’t you pick them up ?” asked
the other.

“ Oh no,” replied the naturalist, with
a groan. “1haven’t made out to
catch a single one.”

“ What are they ?” asked the assist-
ant, obligingly stooping down to as-
sist in the search.

“Forty live fleas,” was the startling
answer.

The assiztant sprang up like a flash.

“Don’t vou think,” he said, laugh-
ing. ** that the pupils may be trusted
to pick up the whole forty, if you wive
thems time enough ¥

A LITTLE CHINESE CHRISTIAN.
This pretty little story is told «of =2
spelling class in China :
The youngest of the children
hard study contrived to keep his p'ace

nad hy

<o long that he seemed to claim it by
right of possession. Growing self-~on
fident. " missed a word, which was
immediately spelled by the boy stand
ing next to him. The face of the
victor expressed the trinmph he felt.
vet he made no move toward takin:
the place, and when urred to do so
firmly refused, saying : “ No, me not
o : me not make Ah Fun heart solly.’

That little act implied great self-de

{and kindly that

nial, vet it was done so thoughtfull:
spontareously came
the remark : ““ He do all same as Je-

! sus.”"—Sel.
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A REAL HERO.

1 wish I could be a hero,”
A little boy said to me :

“ And when I grow up, a hero
I really mean to be.

Mean to be brave,”” he told me,
While his face was all aglow :

“T'll do something grand and noble
That all the world shall know.”

My little, unfledgzed hero,
I've something to say to you:
In the time when vou're sorelv tempted
To your own self be true.
Do right and let no one lead vou
Into the ways of wrong,
And vou’ll be as true a hero
As ever roused poet’s song.

Be kind to the poor and needv
You’ll meet with in the wav :

Your life be a ligcht to lead them
To loftier heights, 1T pray :

Be steadfast, and work in patience ;
In all things do vour best ;

Be a man, my little fellow,
And you will be all the rest.

—Exchance.

LESSON NOTES.

——

THIRD QUARTER.
WORDS AND WORKS OF JESUS AS RECCRDED
IN THE GOSPELS.

LessoN XIV.—Serremper 30.
TEMPERANCE£ LESSON
Gal. 5. 15-26; 6. 7, 8. Mem. verses, 7, 8.
GOLDEN TEXT.

Wine is a mocker, strong drink is rag-
ing.—Prov. 20. 1.

LESSON STORY.

Here are some very solemn truths
taught in this lesson. If people do not
try to be good and to keep from wrong-
doing they will have to suffer for their
evil ways. There is no surer truth than
that the way of the transgressor is
hard and that our sins will find us out.
When we read the “ works of the flesh ™
we shudder and think what dreadiul
<ins they are.

Let us rather turn from 1! the
beautiful ** fruit of the Spirit.” Think
a great deal on these lovelv qualities,
and with Jesus’ help we can have them
all. Tt is so much better to think of
oo’ things than bad and it helps us
to be good.

One reason why using wines and
liquors is dangerous is because it leads
people to do the “* works of the flesh ™
rather than the “ things of the Snirit.”
It jeads to all sorts of sad and terrible
sins,

QUESTIONS FOR TIE YOUNGEST.

1. What does “ walk in the Spirit ”
mean ? To do all things that our con-

science tells us are right.
the flesh ™

““

works of
selfishness,

3. What are some of the
the flesh 2 Hate, envy,

We will have to sufier.

6. If we do richt what <hall we earn
Life everlasting.
Les ox 1

9

Octorer 7.

THE TWO GREAT COMMANDMENTS
Mark 12. 28-34, 38-44, Mem. vs. 30, 21
GOLDEN TEXT.

Thou shalt love the Lord thy God
with all thy heart.—Mark 12. 30
LESSON STOoRY
Isn’t it a beautiful thonght to know

that God knows our thouchts and
tions and judges them richtly
though those in this worid cannot al
ways do so.
One day Jesus watched the peor'e as
they put money in  the church’s trea
sure-box. He noticed many rich peop!
dropping in big coins, but also he saw
a poor widow slip up and guietly drop
in the smallest coin made. 1t amounted
to very little, just half a cent.
But Jesus read her heart and knew
the love and the saerifice that went
with it. So he said that she had given
more than ail, for love had ~one with
the offering.
The same day Jesus gave two oreat
commandments, that we must love God
with all our powers and our neichbor
as ourselves.
QUESTIONS FOR THE YOUNGEST

1. What did Jesus say was the first
commandment ? To love God.
2 What is the second ? To love
neighbor.

3. How are we to love onr neighbor ?
As ourselves.

4. How do we show sometimes that
we love ourselves more than our neich-

our

LITTLE RUNAWAYS,

lies, drunkenness, etc. | Polly, Dot, and Teddy skipped out
4. What are some of the *“ works of jone bright spring mormng.
the Spirit 7’ Love, joy, peace, sentle- |- Let’s work in our gardens.”
ness, roodness, meekness and temrer | “0, let
ance. 1 “Here's a punsy coming up o in
5. What will happen if we do wrong? mine C ed Polly
“Here's a seed <prouted in mine,”’

said Teddy.

“Here's most a bud on my rose
{bush.”” =aid Dot '

“let’'s vo nd et a hoe and a
rake.”

Theyv worked for a while, but did
more p:;llill;’ with their little soft
hands than anvthing else. Later they
heard Aunt Jane's v She was

taking care of them while their mother
wans awayv for her health

Who left  the tool-house  door
open ?77 she asked. ** The cow has <ot
in and eaten the seed potatoes ”

Three « s tle ones stared into

each other’s eves It had been done
often often that a punish-
ment had been promised for tha very
next time. Aunt Jane was sorry, but
she switched their hands with a tiny
switch. It made them smart and burn.

“ She needn’t have done it,”” sobbed
Poliv, when Aunt Jane had gone

“No,” said Teddy; “we'd 'a’ re
membered without 1t.”’

“ The birds in the trees do just what
they want to.”
“ Ko do the squirrels and rabbits.”
‘ They never get whipped.”

“Let's run awayv.”

“ So's to make Aunt
fully bad.”

The naughty

before —so

Jane feel aw-

three took hands and
walked awv over the field Fer a
while theyv found it pl nt, and
thonght they were havine a very good
time : then they vrew tired.

“T'm hungry,” said Teddy.

“ Birds have nice
said Dot.

“ Sauirrels have nuts,” said Teddy.

“Well,” said Polly, “1 don't know

herries to eat,”

bor ? By being =elfish.

5. What did the rich people put in
the church’s box ? Large coin.

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

7. Which offering we * most p!
to God ? The widow’

] Why ? Because her’s was a sacrifice
'Yf Ill\-(‘.

A WINSOME CHILD.

Who is the child that wins the |
The favor of our God above ?
The reverent. trath
Such in his richest lox

Who is the child to whom we <how
Our kind afiection here below ?
The gentle. meek, obedient. mild :
All favor give to such a child
Then, wouldst thon be beloved and
dear
To God and man ? Oh. live thon here
Like him. the children’s Pattern bri

'

2. What does ““ wulk in
mean ? Many sinful things
know are wrong.

that we

'The "n])" Child, the world’s
Light !

true

| where there « anv berries or nuts.
| We'll sit on this fence to That
Fwi!l be most like being birds t

ll

.
ond

| v the fence, but did not
{feel ns b w as birds oy

Teddy's lips were drawn down, and
! there was a tear in Dot’s eve.

“The birds ¢ to their nests—"" be
can Dot.

“And the smirrels go to  their
holes.”” whimpered Teddy.

Polly took their hands and again
they started on a lonr walk ; but this
time it was t rd home. As  they
came near, they heard Aunt Jane's
voice.

Theyv ﬂun!’_’!!t 114--}‘ had been gone a
long. long time. but it was only a little
over an hour, and Aunt Jane had not
missed them. It was almost dinner
time. and they were d they did not
have to live on berries and nuts,

“1 guess I'd rother stay at home,”
whisrered Dot te Polly

“ 8o would 1,7 said Teddy.
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HAPPY DAYS.

THE LITTLE hRE

With  necdie in Jd. and workbox

and seissors close httle house
wife 1« makiy mend
dresses ol fer One dol}
1< on ber lap o vonesds loo!
" i ! |8 1oy
hages i ' ol i thi
little motler rd come 1 1o
the resesary o eration of trvin o
her vew e

On the feor w
dolls waitin ol
Fov and the other o It
too, will get attendidd 1o in
and when all wir

s over he m

and  well-dreced sy other

nilv ever did will, So manv hitth

1< leot their « v rock and min
Jressing them badlv and pever Sleanin
them, that we are sure this litth

woman will develon as she vrows up

into a most  useful and  enercets
woman.

ATT Nt 1 ! - olhcr

Alice e w one day sent to visit a dying
ore ) 1 Brahmin. He went, expecting to  find
ont o 17e him sunk in all the darkness of heath-
! otels atd  curmne enism and superstition. To his surorise
The childre I the sand and the L fonnd him a true believer in Christ,
e ax few do who are not b arnd tand  rejoicing  in the hope of heaven.
Wt un by the great oces Mr. Currie inquired how  he had been

ey od to ¢ for shells and brought to the knowledge of the truth,
weeds, ard earry them hoeme in a “Do  vou remember,” said the poor

| down. seize a clam. carry it up into the door, no matter how small and harm-

the broken shell and eat the
clam.

One day they had been ga-
thering shells for their mo-
ther., when they came upon a
dead sea-gull upon the beach.
On its white breast was &
large spot of blood.

“0Oh ! who could have shot
a sea-gull ?”’ exclaimed Alice.
* They are not good to eat,
and they do no harm to any-
body. So what excusecould
any one have for killing it ?”

“{ don’t know, I’'m sure,”
answered Herbert. “I do
know it is cruel to destroy
an innocent bird just for
sport.”

“1 did hear that ladies
used the breasts of culls for
trimming their hats, but I
don’t see how thev could do
it. They wouldn’t, I'm sure,
if they loved birds as much
as I do.”

“ Maybe they don’t think,”
said Herbert. *“ Anvhow. we
must go home now. So rood-
aye, poor bird.”

WHAT A PENNY DIiD.
In a missionary meeting in
England one of the speakers
related an anecdote of a little
boy who, having heard it
said that for everv nenny
subscribed a verse of Serip-
ture might be translated into
a foreign language, went
home and begged that he
might subscribe a venny. and
be the means of translating a
verse ; ‘““ and,” =aid the little
fellow, “T should wish to be
that verse, ‘For God so
loved the world, that he cave
his only begotten Son, that
whosoever believeth in him
should not perish, but have
everlasting h'e.” ™
At the same meeting an-
speaker arose and
stated that Rev. Daniel Cur-
rie. afterwards  Bishop of Madras,

man. ** distributine verses of Serinture
ot such a place ?”7 paming the village
vhere he lived. “ You «ave one to me,
d the verse was ‘ Fod God =0 loved
wi- the world, that he gave his onlv begot-
tenn Son, that whosoever believeth in
fow ?\irnL that Lim <hould not perish, but have ever-
: andpivers and  Jacting life.” That verse was the means
wild ducks, and e dally of myv conversion.”
ulls, with t t gres ) —_—
athers and their big, strons  Vanitv and ill temper are twins that
v liked to watch them swoop  every girl should turt away from her

who made 1
ond covered  them  with  the
pictures of  the
W frame She cold the
¢« who came down to the
H e T the <Hmmer
The children loved t)

lived by the

vlovers and
the great
and white

beaks. Th

air with their strong beaks, drop it Jess a pair they may seem at first.—
from a height, fly down and tear open ' Selected. :




