. XXV,

TORONTO, SEPTEMBER 17

DOING AND UNDOING.

“Now we have paid E
being so mean to us,” said little
but she did not look very hap

“He'll be just awful mad!”
Margaret.

“T don’t eare,” said
Emily. “He teased us
like everything, and
we've paid him back.”

“Em-i-ly! Marga-
ret!” they heard their
nother calling, and ran
to find her.

“Eddy looked for
you to say good-hve,
little sisters, but he
conldn’t find von.
Were vou hiding?”

“ Yes, mother,” said
Emils. “ Eddv teased
ns, and we wonldn’t
tell him good-bye.”

“Oh, you mustn’t
mind a little teasing.”
said the mother. “Ed-
dy loves his little sis-
ters dearly, and he left
word that vou might
have his white rooster
and the two white hens
for your own. Won't
that be nice? Now
yon'll have two eggs a
day to sell to the cook,
or vou ecan set your
hens and have a
whole lot of liitle
chickens.”

Mother expected her
little girls to dance for
joy, but instead of that
dey stood and looked
at oue another most
dolefully.

“ Bless my heart!”
said mother, sudden-
ly. “What is the

matter with  vour

hands, and what are those black spe

your dress?”’

Mothers have to be told things
they ask: =o the two little girls exj
after a good dealing of hanging bs

they had been mad at Eddy for teasing

X that

them, and that tl
bottle off the studv
the
“ And some on
mournfully ;

wailed Marg
When they |

he next time
r thev had the
white chickens”

e nursery bath

pleased arain.

\SLEEP "'PON
'E TRACK.

A story comes from
svivania cval
how a
miner wan
fell

n rail-
. His eight

»i.umh?--r

f a coming

i;;l‘i seen

i pass her

very day, and

ew what it meant
for her f{s

pulled frant

his coat,

with
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the handkerchief above her Lead, she ran|
down the track. The engineer had slowed |
lown for a curve, when he suddenly saw |
the child running to meet the train. He
applied the airbrakes sharply and
brought the train to a stand.

“ Please,” said the child, ** my papa is
asleep on the track up yonder, and I
didn’t want him run over.”

The eonductor sent a brakeman to re-
and the little
trainmen and
ng pres

drunken sleeper,
praised by the
Her father came al
sobered by learning of
cseape.  Ile and his little girl
3 ther, and the train ;»ru
ceede ] its wav. '\..u\ he had :
lesson 11 x' '-'1-'111 to keep him sober f--r
cver.

move the

heroine was

ently, thoroughly
hx BATTOW
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LITTLE HELPER.

“ Why, Dettie, haven’t vou gone to bed
vet? Mother’s good little girl wouldn't
bother her Little
givls like vou onght to go to bed with the
chickens.”

“Wif the chickens?” asked Deot, in a
surprised tone: but just then baby cried
and mother had to go.

Little Dot, although but five vears old,
kad been tanght to do more things for
herself than mest little mirls of her age:
for her mother had so much work to do,
besides baby brother to eare for.

But, like most h"!o girls, she Jiked to
sit up with the big folks. You let brother
sit up, and he isn't half as big as T am.”
she would plead: but mother was firm,
and off to bed she must go.

DOT,

when baby is so sick.

On this evening she had stopped to
play and mother had to seold. Is it any
wonder that, as she curled down under
the bedclothes, two tiny tears peeped frowa
under her lashes?

The next evening when mother went
to tuck Dot in her little bed, no Dot was
to be found. All over the house she
searched and ecalled, but no little veice
answered ; no little giri with vellow curls
ran to meet her. Then father and the
hired man were called.

‘ Perhaps she’s in the barn with the
kittens,” father said.

But, no, the kittens were all
asleep in their basket; Dot was not there.

‘ Here she is!” came the ery from the
chicken-house. And there, sound asleep
in a large cracker-box half-filled with
straw, was little Dot; and two fluffy,
black little chickens were pressed up
against her cheek.

As father lifted her out she awakened.

“ Why, Dot, how did yon get here?”
Le asked.

“ Why, mother told me good little girls
went to bed wif the chickens, and I fought
mother looked so tired, so I tried to help
her.”

My poor little Dot!” cried mother, as
she gathered her little girl in her arms.

Little Dot is a big woman now and has
two little girls of her own. When they
come to see grandmother and ask for a
storv, she always tells them about the
time their mother went to bed with the
chickens.—Ex.

sound

TWO PENNIES.

It was a bright spring evening when
Polly stole softly into her father’s room
with shoeless feet, and her golden hair
falling lightly over her white nightgown;
for it was bed-time, and she had come to
say “ Good-night.”

“ Father,” said the little one, raising
her blue eyes to his kind face; “ father,
may I say my prayers beside you, for
mother is too ill for me to go to her to-
night ¥

“Yes, pet,” he answered,
stroking the curly head.

And reverently the child knelt down
beside him and repeated her evening
prayer, adding at the close with special
carnestness, “ God bless my two pennies.”

“What can the child mean " thought
Ler father in surprise, and when the little
white-robed figure was gone he went and
asked her mother if she knew what their
little daughter meant.

“0, yes,” said the lady. “Polly has
prayed that praver every night since she
put her two pennies into the plate at the
Iste missionary meeting.”

Dear children, have you ever prayed to
God for a blessing on the pennies you

tenderly,

have pnt into the missionary-box? If
not, be sure you never forget to do so i
the future.

IN LITTLE BOY LAND.

BY HARRIET FRANCENE CROCKER.

0! Green are the meadows in Little Boy
] l“l:.
And blue are the skies bending over,
And golden the butterflies flitting about
To visit the pink and white clover.
There are eool, ruruing brooks where the
cows like
And milky-white
Land.

to stand,
lambkins in Liitle Bo}

0! Down at the Corner in Little Boj
Land
Is the prettiest shop fall of candy,
And a dear little woman to =ive it away—
It's ever and ever so handy.
There are checolate creams which the boys
say are “ grand,”
And nothing costs money
Land.

in Little Boy

O! Strange as it seems, there are
chores to do,
No errands to run for the mother,
And nothing to do but for ever to play
First one jolly game, then another.
There's a beautiful circus and a lovely
brass band, .
And everything’s free in Little Boy Land.

0! They say they do notning in Little Boy

Land
But play through the warm, sunny
weather,
And play through the winter. O! Then

it is fun
To slide down the long hills together.
There’s no school to go to; now, pleas

understand,

It’s all play and laughter in Little Boy
Land.

O! There’s bicyeles, tricyeles, waggons

. and sleds,
And donkeys and ponies by dozens:

So each little fellow ean ride if he will-
Each one of the brothers and cousins.
There’s fun and there’s frolie on ever:

hand—
0! Who wonldn’t like it in Little Boy
Land?

0! Who wouldn’t long for this Little Boyx
Land,
Where there’s fan
minute,
And eandy for nothing, and peanuts the
same,
And a good time with every one in it?
0! Grown-ups, with trials and hardship:
to stand,
Let’s journey together to Little Boy Land!

geing on every

—_——
_——
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Show me the boy
And carries a s
\\Alnv lmnk\ ‘\‘uu st
he speaks,

And listens wit

A 'm}' who follow
And is not afrg
Whao attends to h
Aud never atte

A boy who is read
To help yon in
Who stands ]-}' h
strong,
Whatever may

And I'll show ¥d
Who'll be a gr
For a man is onl
No matter wha
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Lessox XII
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GoL

The Lord is
Psa. 103. 8.

Titles and
thoroughly studic
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upon me.—2 K
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How was Elj
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What did Elij
What did Elisl
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I THE FAVORITE BO

And carries a smiling face:

Who looks you straight in the ey

;

Show me the boy who is open and frank, |

1

€ wihen
he speaks,
And listens with modest grace;
Bov A |..'}' who follows his mother’s advice,
o And is not afraid to work:
Wha attends to his duties « by dav,
d Aud never attempts to
out
. A boy who is ready with heart and hand
s To help you in time of need-
= Who stands by his prineiples, firm and
Bo strong,
Whatever may be his ereed.
» PR - 1 2
Boy § And T'll show vou a little gentleman,
Who'll be a great man some day,
For a man is only a boy full grown,
ay= No matter what men may say.
boys |
LESSON NOTES.
Boy
Lessox XI1II.—Seprevpenr 25,
- REVIEW.
GOLDEN TEXT.
The Lord is merciful and gracious.—
Ly Psa. 103. 8.
;.)‘.‘_1‘ Titles and Golden Teris should be
= ”lurnll::l’r’_r/ studied.
Land. TITLES. GOLDEN TEXT.

. The K.
- 5 B R
A G
J. R
0.

el

and A.

anny

I eourage

Thenl 6. G. T. C. of E.. 1

- 0amd E. ..... servant
ler. S. E.on M. C. + Lord
hleas:

D.

my distre
m ne

Boy

FOURTH

iN

QUARTER

STUDIES THE OLD

. SOLOMON TO ELWJAWN.
8.
vOTy -

Lessox [.—Ocroner 2.
Box ELISHA SUCCEEDS ELIJAIL

1222,
12-14.
GOLDEN TEXT.

2 Kings 2.

Keep vourse

TESTAMENT,

Is
ives

p us, O—

onsly—

[ S

< up to H..lle was not—
Seek the Lord—

FROM

Memorize verses

vers Tet a double ;mr!i..n of !h.\- -]\ir{. be
upon me.—2 Kings 2. 9.
the QUESTIONS ON THE LESSON.

How was Fl
Who was with Eli;
up into heaven? What did Elis
What did 1 h leave
What did Elisha do with it?

jah taken up to

behind

heaven ?

ah and saw him taken

ha erv?
hin

Did the

v

:\f!, PLAYING MARBLES IN CHINA

What did they want | The “ T .

L to do? In! 1}‘,-.\'- tind l-,h.\.x‘h.f What .«il-l Girl” gives the fi

the men of Jericho ask Elisha? What fatamaaiins [ tac,
was the trouble with their city ¢ What T T

did Liisha ask for? What did he do with |

What happened then to the waters!

waters part? Who came to meet E
What did 'im‘\ sav ¢

author

» ‘ 3
OW Afl:
game:
“ What is that game,”
Chi, “ the l-t_\.- on the street 3~1.|_\ with two
marbles 7
Without direet]

w Bov and

we ing urad of
ite

’

¢ No, the Lord |

Did the salt change them

. iy my ques
healed the waters is the springl .. i - M
healed o waters. ,,“ t1s Lhe SPriBg: 4ion, Chi turned t the boys and said.
near Jericho now called?  Elisha's foun-| Eick ihe mariile™ ;

5 | ¢x the marbles,
tain.

T3 " ‘2
The Doys soon produced from

PN EERES. Chinese boys can alwavs §
Mon. Read about the call of Elisha thing from anvwhere—two arbles  an
be prophet. 1 Kings 19. 19-22. | inch and a half in diameter. Chi put one
Tues. Learn about the last journey | on the ground, i the toe of his
the two friends. b l\'ing,-' | shioe upon it, g Then pl

-1
1-5. |
!
|

ing the other, h thie
WWed. Read the lesson verses. 2 Kings| way, the object being to hit the first
2. 6-15. |  There are tw
Thur. Learn what God will give us if we| win., T
ask him. Golden Text. | “ Kick t
Fri. Find another who went to hr-:n‘rn! west) of
without t!_‘-’i!l;’. Gen. 5. 21-24. | suceeeds

Sat. TRead how Jesus went to heaven.
Aets 1. 9-11 » puts it north ¢ he may
Sun. learn a hymn about heaven. a hit the oth . in which
THREE LITTLE LESSONS. case he wins again. If he hits the ball
? and goes north, as ordered, at one kick,
We }1::_\‘(- learned (]l:lif— ¥ s wims deulile.
.'" The Lord takes his pe ple home in Each bov tries to leave s in as
his el way ¢ diffienlt a positi m as possible for his sue-
2. We must look the way they go, and s

in

1
here comes

and
that leaves this

Cessor | a peculiarity

unique

follow on.

3. The only way to follow on is to have

v A ¢ thei P games of the worl f ion n
a double portion of their spirit. Shab 1% bl s is ¢ ult for
the other to play, he re to kick,

first is compw

and the

to play his own

A “BAND OF MERCY ” BOY.”

gar

wn

to hang
ogmizes the
others
do 1o vou.

on his o
Chines

what vonu w 14 t hat
wiha }"l wWoluid not have

Bobby belonged to a Band of Merey, and
at the meetings he always listened atten-
ely to what the leader said: o he knew
it animals should be treated kindly.
One very hot day, when he was goi

len rule of not do

1!

MAMNMA'S SERMON.

from school at noon, he noticed a
ning two canary bhirds hanging
an upper window of a house

age
cutside of

across the street. The hot sun was beat-

ol Janet’s man

“ Oncee there w

ing a

e« down upon the birds, and they wen
feebly fluttering and cheepir

om hurting him
and

A e
course U

1t straight
r hives. Of
He did

» asked.

Yor
15,

as if ask-
ing to be taking into the cool hounse.

“The lady has forgotten those birds, |
and perhaps they’ll die.” thcught Bobby, |
m the shadv side of the street.

He was in a hurry to get home, and it
was very hot to go over there and wait on
those glittering white steps; but the birds
were suffering, so he ran across and rang
the bell.

When a young
Bobby raised his

plaved
at it
not try to helj

“ But, mamn

ikiltad
g

|
|
i
1

that’'s a

text

Then m

\1‘ :

Janet,

and said:

mnon.

dear,
vour bed

“Thy

Heavenly
1:141_\' opened the door, arth, as it
hat, saying: “ Perhaps
the

ther:

it
not to do God's

SeemMs 1o e,
vou don’t know vour birds are out in
hot sun.”

“Oh, T forgot to take

ss with every one
”

them in!” ex-|:

minded

i e SO
claimed the young lady. “T thank vou | slowly that it v minding at
so much for telling me. Not many little | Do vou really is the kind
bovs would have thought of it.” | lit's girl it is God's wi to be ¢
“T'm a ‘Band of Mercy’ boy,” said i ¢ T neves
Bobby, as he raised his hat again, and ran | : I’ have
down the steps, hard to remember it
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THE FIELDS.

Fommy and Maggie went off in the train
it Grandmamma Cane;
Over the mountains, down valleys so

green,
1s the prettiest sight they ever had
seen.

T

Grandmamma prepared them a supper so
nic ‘
kinds of cakes and pasties and
vies;
When this they had finished they scam- |
]N'rw] to bed,
beautiful
head.

And filled each little

dreams

'Hn.\

the dag

they should

should play,

So they plaved hide-and-seek in the fields
of new hay,

I plaved in the
the d:l_\'.

|
|
woke with the sun and planned for |
day; ‘

What do and what they

Az brook all the rest v-f'

T WENT TO MARKET.
Tam went to market. His
him carry the
and hold it, for the
Il after he read the

A oG Th

ith,

»and fi

or

beefsteak

There was

«d the

juicy

it never touched it.

me inside, which they gave
i pay But whether he was
i he never ate the meat that he
{ : was trusted to earry.  He was too faith-
Y ful for that
g Tiger saw Tam’s basket and knew what
t % was inside of it.  He tried often to get it
i away from Tam, who ran teo fast for him.

One liJ_\‘_ ho
Tam

thonght it a good chance t

wever, Tiger was very near
passed his  home. Tiger

when

get something,
and he stole up behind Tam, whe was
trotting slowly along, and seized the end
of the meat, which was sticking over the

FIFLDS,

cdge of the basket. Tam feit the jerk,
and he pulled the basket away with all
his might, so quickly that Tiger had to
let go

Tam placed the basket inside the kitch-
en door, as usual, and then went off. He
did not wait for his bone. He just went
back to Tiger’s home and waited for him.

By and by Tiger came out for a little
walk, and that was Tam’s chance. He
took the smaller dog by the nape of the
neck and shook him and beat him.  He
did mot really bite, but he frightened the
dishonest dog badly. Jefore letting him

| 2o, he rolled him over and over in the
| dust, while Tiger howled and eried, and
| begged for merey, thinking that Tam was

surely going to kill him. Indeed, he was
such a coward, and made such a noise

| sbout his whipping, that his howls finally

brought his mistress out to the door, and
<he drove the Ivi;:,' (]nj_' away.

She did not know what had made Tam
<o angry, but Tiger did

e never meddled with Tam and his/|

The faithful dog went to| on the head, which he likes better than

Fasket again,

but Tiger never even looked at the basket,
He knew better. Tam’s short, sharp
lesson bad cured him of being a thief.

THE BEST BOOK OF ALL.
Elsie Farnsworth has a great manv

| books. Ever since she first learned 1t
| read she has been very fond of reading,
; and her library has been steadily growin.
{ larger all the time, for when Christmas
{ has come around Elsie's friends hay
| often sent her books, for they have know:
that Elsie would be pleased to receive:
them.

Elsie’s parents are glad to see their
little girl so fond of reading, and thes
| take good care to see that she is alway:
| supplied with a quantity of good books.

On her last birthday Elsie received
what she thinks is the best book of all.
This is a beantiful illustrated Bible.
‘ Elsie likes this book better than all the
| rest she has in her library, and whenever
| she has a little friend eome to see her.
| she is sure to show her this beautiful copy
|
l

of the Seriptures. Many a pleasant after-
noon has Elsie spent, showing her play-
mates the lovely pictures.

Elsi2 is right in her way of looking at
the Bible, for it is the very best book in
all the world, and from it we may learn
the way to heaven, for it is the only book
that can make us wise unto salvation.—
Lz

BROUGHT TO GROUND.

Caught at last! That is what old Sport
thinks to himself as he keeps his eye on
the pretty wild duck. What a pity to kill
such & pretty bird! The duck has been
pleading for its life, but Sport will not
listen to its pleas He is delighted at
having served his master, and is now

waiting for him to come up :nd claim his
prize, when Sport will get . hearty pat

and fro to market past Tiger every day, | his dinner.

N1

BROUGHT TO

o~ 3 ‘17 21 .~
e,

GROUND.




