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THE LOST CHILD,
BY B W F(ELDIR

I AM goiog to tell you
; true story of a lost little
ir'. Her father lved on
ke Iron Mountain in Vir-
Inis, near the line betwe:n
Wyths and G:ayson c¢>un-
jes, He owned a pretty
{ttle farm high on the level
nountain-top. From bhis
wome, on the south, you
woull £es the meadows and
i 15, with cattle and sheep
perte and there, down in
the velley, a3d I the 3is

& NOT|

jance a nat church sur-
rouuded by trees.
. Mr, Rhudy—Zor this was3
o gentleman’s name—had
elds of corn and rye and
wheat growing In abun-
Banoe. His family lived in
# neat log-cabin with vines
!'nnninv over the doors and
windows. All aroand the
house were apple-xees and
srry-trees and pesch-irees
rwhich the father had plan-
[bsd, and a cold spring of
éwster fa the yard, which
was neatly swept and ocov-
rared withigreen grass. Now,
[the ittle glrl I tell of lived
in this quiet, bappy moun.
home, 8She was five
ears old, and ber zame
wis Amells, Oae day ia
Jais she wandsred away
nd became lost, She went in ths after-
oon, and late in the day was missed,
d search was made all night long. Nex:
dsy & great many psrsons came, and we
ntinued hunting in the unbroken forest
th of her home. About five milss away
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A STORY WITHOUT WORDS.

came suddenly upon her,
with soms round pebbles in
ons hand and a wild Lo 10y-
suckle in the other. She
was sitting down om the
ground playlng. and }-ugh-
od aad sailsome hir , about
sleoplog the nig!¢ bafore
under a big tres, aud also
something about wild straw-
berrles which she had found,

The a%ars were out and
shining when we car:i:d the
little gitl to her home whare
she could sleep in her warm
bed, and our hearts could
not contain their joy whan
the lost was found.

This all happened ten
years ago, and Amclia
Rbudy is now no longer a
little chill but & young
ledy.

STICK TO ONE THING.

EVERY young man, after
he has chosen his voca-
tion, should stick to it
Don't leave it because hard
blows are to ba struck, or
disagreeable work perform-
ed. Thoss who have work-
ed their way up to wealth
and usafalness, do not be-
long to the shiftless and
unstable class, but may be
reckoned amengsuch as took
off their coats, solled up
their sleeves, and conquered

a track was found in the sand near a lttls ! their prejudices agaiost labour, aud man.

brook which had gone dry in the summer,

fully bore the heatand burden of the day.

Amella had gone away bare-footed and
bare-headed, and we felt sure that we would

Hz who would love his racs must finnt

goon find the little girl, but some thonght | lovo thoss of bis race who are noarest o

that she wonld not bs alive, At last we | him,
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THE BUNBEAM.

GIF¥IS FOR THE KING,

Tt wiso may bring thelr leaming,
The rich may bring thelr woalth,
And somo may bring tholr greatnoss,
And some bring strength and health.
We, too, would tring our trassures
To ¢{lsr to the King:
Wo hive no wealth or learning:
What sball we children bring?

We'll bring him hearts that love him,
Wo'll bring him thankful pralse,
And young souls meekly striving
To walk in holy waya;
And thezo shall ba the treasurss
Wae offer to the Xing,
An3 these are giits that even
The poorest child may bring.
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THE TENXDER CHORD,

SoME one of wide experlence in the train-
ing of children hss said that the quickest
way to subdue an angry or exclted child s
to touch a tender chord, and the following
incldent is given in proof of the theory:

Master ¥red came running to my slde
net long ago in quite a state of excltement.
His eyes were filled with big tears, and he
cxclaimed : “Mother, I wish yon would
give Willa hard whipping!"” Said I: “ What
has brother Will been doingt” ¢O, he has
hurt me, and he has done it before, and he
ought to be whippod.” *Very well,” was
the calm reply, “what shall I whip him
witht Shall I usea large ruler such as the
teachers havein school, or a very hard stick ?

Which wonld you rather bs punished
with?” He sesmed puzzled for a moment,
then answored slowly: “With a stiok”
Then I asked: “Do you think I can find

m————m

one hard enough1” By this timoe he was
quite subdued; ho romained siloat a fow
moments, and then procceded: * Well, I
wish If you don't whip him youn would shut
him up in the closet for an hour and a
half1” «All right” I replied; “as {t is
about threo o'clock, that will bo uutil half-
past four!”, Ho looked at the clock and 1
could see that it seemed_to him like a long
time to be shut up’in 80 narrow and dark a
place. Prosently he saild: “Then shut him
up for ono hour!” This was agreed upon,
and I continned my cosupation uantil the
brother should make his appearance, Fred
remained with me and was quite silent,
evidently revolving the whole thing in his
mind, Finally, when Will's footsteps were
heard coming up toward the door, he spoke
up quickly, saylog: “If you don’t shut him
upin the closst, will you make him promise
not to do so again 7"

Thus the child’s heart was won more
easilr by appaailng to his tenderness, than
by any amount of reasoning.

STINGY TOM,

BY JAMES C. REVANS,

A PAMILY of mice once lived in the corner
of a blg barn. They had a box that was all
covered with hay. Here they were ail vary
happy except one litlc saouse, His brothers
and alsters used to call him “Silngy Tom.”
Whenever thsy had anything nice to eat
Stingy Tom always took the best and just
a8 much as he conld get. Papa and mamms
Mouss used to feel badly to have Toms agh
so; 80, one day, they thought they would
punish bim. They took him away out in
the woods and left him there, It was &
nice, warm day in the fall. Tom ran around
and got a lot of acorns. Then he sat under
a big toadstool and ate just as many as he
could, He thought he never had had such
a good tine in his life. But pretty soon it
began to raip, and the wind biew cold,
Tom tried to hide under the toadstool, but
he could not keep warm.

#Oh, my," he said, * I wish I was at home,
1t 18 so nice and warm there.”

Then he felt sorry to think how mean
and stingy he had always been, He sald
to himself:

«If I ever get home again I'll never act
§0 any more.”

Just then he saw his papa coming to
take him home agaln. When he got home
he told them all how sorry he was for the
way he had acted. He was 50 good and
kind after that day that he was always
called “Kind Tom" in place of “Stingy

Tom,

«YOU CANT COME 1IN, S8IR"
Ir you would not bo a drunkard
You must not drink a drop;
For it you never shonld begln
‘You'll naver have to stop,

The tasto of drInk, good people say,
Is bard in driving out;

Then, {rlends, in Jetting in that taste,
‘Why! what are you aboud?

Oat of your house to keep a thief
You shut your door and lok it,
Aud hang the key upon & nall
Or put it In your pocket,

S, lest King Rum within you should
His horrid rule begln, sir,

Just shut ycur lips and look them tight,
And say “ You can’t come in, sir.”

KIND WORDS,

A very touching incilent cams to my
knowledge a few days ago, and to show the
power a good man or woman may have over
those with whom they come in contact,
even with the little children, I will relate it
here:

An old clergyman, over elghty years of
age, who had spent fifty years of bis life in
a parish in New England, met a little boy
on the street who had never geen him
before.

“ Good mornlng, my littls child,” he sald,
“what 13 your name 1"

As ho spoke he lald his reverend hand
upon the little fellow's head. The boy told
his name, and the gentleman said,

«Q, I am 8o glad to see you! I hoped to
meet you; I have been looking for you, I
knew your dear mother who Is now In
heaven,”

The child ran home, and, enterlng the
room, almost breathlessly exclalmed,

“Q guntle, dear, I met an angel from
heaven, and he knows my dear mamma up
there, and he stopped me on the strest to
tell me!”

The long silvery halr of the aged mes.
senger of God, and the saintly face, with
those kindly words spoken, made this

‘beautiful impression upon the mind of the

motherless child.

-
AN ODD BANK.,
Tor has a ‘litle in bavk, She pats

every penuny sne has Into it She falksa
great deal about her bank, and soms o0ae

told her of a bird bank the other day. The
bird 1s & woodpecker. He makes Hem

Eine trees and stuffs ecorns in them,
oas not eat the acorns, but he walts until
the worms begin to eat tham in the winter,
and then he eats the worms,

1
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LETS PLAY.

! tho blessed and wisa little ohildron,
What sensible things they say |

fhen they can't have tho things they wish
for

3 They tako others, and cry, “ Let's play.”

LeV's play that tho chairs are big coaches,
Aud the sofa a railroad-car;

ind that we are all taking journeys,

B And travelllng ever so far.

B Lot's play that this old brokon china
! Xs & dlonar-set rare and fine,

find our tin cups filled with water

j Aro goblets of milk and wine!

B Lot's play every one of our dollles
i Is alive and can go to walk,

ind keep up long conversations

g With us if we want to talk,

Let's play that we live in a palacs,
& And that we are queens and kings:
let's play wo are birds in a tree-top,

f And can fly about on wings,

f1,5t's play that we are school-kespers,

. And grown paople come to our school;
@And then punish them moat soundly

j 1f they break but & slngle rule,”

20h! the blessed and wise lttle children,
‘What gensible things they say ;

Avd we might bs happy as they are
¥ 1f we would be happy their way,

B Whet odds 'twixt not having and having
f When we have lived out our day ?
jLot’s horrow the obildzea’s watchword,

| The maglcal watchword, “ Lat’s play.”

LESSON NOTES.

THIRD QUARTER,
: Stupnies ¥ JEWISH HISTORY,
f B.0. 1061] Lrsson XI.  [Sept 15
DAVID SPARING SADL
§ 1 Sam. 24, 512, Commit to mem, va, 11, 12,
‘ GOLDEX TEXT, .
Bo not overcome of evil, but overcome
B evil with good. Rom, 12, 21,
' OUTLINE.
1, David's Chance, v. 4, b,
2, Davld's Grace, v. 6, 7.
3. Saul's Gratitude, v, 8-17,
QURSTIONS POR HOME STUDY.
What did Saul try to do? To find
Ry Davig, to kill him,
3 Where dld ho seek for him?

3 In the
% wildemsss,

Where did Saul lo down to rest one day ¢
In a cave,

Who wero alrea
hia soldlers.

‘What did David's mer want bim todo?
To kil] Sanl,

What did David dot Ho cut off a piece
of Saul's robo

Why was he afterward sorry for this?
Becauss Saul was his kiog.

What wounld he: ot let his soldiers do #
Hurt Saul,

Who called Saul whon he awoke!?

“there! David and

David,

What did he show him? The plece of
his roba,

How did he speak to Saul?! Very
kindly,

What did Saul do 2 He wept,

Why did ho weep? He saw his sin,

What did Saul say? That David was
more righteous than he,

What does the Bible tell us to dot To
love our enemtes,

What must we give in return for evil?
Good.

‘Who showed us how to do this? Jesus,

Who can help us to do it? Jesus,

WORDS WITH LITTLE PEOPLE,

David “ pald back" his enemy, Saul, with
love and kind words. Love is the coln
Jesus used ; do you pay back your enemies
a5 Jesus and David ?

“Qvercome evil with good,”

CATECHIEM QUXSTION,

25, What did our ZLord Jesus Christ do
o save ust

He was made man, suffered death in our
stead, rose again from the dead, aud went
up into heaven.

DooTRINAL SUGGESTION.—Christian
charity,

B.C.1056) Lmssow XIL  [Sept. 22

DFATHE OF SAUL AND HIS S80ONS,
1 Sam, 31, 1-18. Commit {o mem, ve, 4-6.

GOLDEX TEXT.,

The face of the Lord is sgainat them that
do evi, P:a. 34 16.

OUTLINE

1. Saul's Deatb, v, 1-7.
2. Saul’s Burial, v, 8-13,

QUESTIONS YOR HOMX STUDY,
What did Sanl continus to dot To for-
sake God.
‘Who came to fight agalnst the Israclites?
The Philistin-a,
Where was thabattle? In Mount Gilboa,

Why wore tho Israclitos defeated?! God
was not fighting for thom,
Who wero among the slain? Saul's three
sonm
Who was badly wounded ! Saul himselt,
What did ho ask his armour-bearer to
dot To kill him,
Why would the armour-boarer not do
that! Ho was afrald to kill his king.
How did Siul dle? Ho took his swerd
and fol! npon {t,
What did the Istaclites do?t They fled
from thelr cltics,
‘Who cameand lived inthelrgitles? The
Philistines,
‘What did the Phillstines do with Saul's
body? They fastened it to s wall,
‘Who burled the bodles of Saul and his
sons! The men of Jabosh-gllead,
What did they show in s0 doing? Hon-
out to their king.

What does Saul's lifo teach us? The
danger of forsaking Gad.

WORDS WITH LITTLE PEOPLRE,

The wages of sin is death,
Bat
The glft of QGod is oternal life,
OATECHISM QUESTION,
26, What do you mean by belng saved ?
Through what Jesus Christ hag dono for
ue, we may obtain forglveness of sin, and
holiuess, and heaven,

DoorgiNaAL SusaxsTioN, — God's hate
for gln,

A BIRD WITH AN UMBRELLA.

OxE day Uncle Fred told Pass and
Jobnny abont the umbrella bird. This ig
what he sald about it.

We were ont hunting one day oa the
Brancho River, That Is & streaw in Brazll,
a country in South Amerlca. As we were
coming home, I shot a strange-looking bird,
it was black and larger than your pet crow,

The gentleman who wes with me sald it
wag called the umbrella bird, and that it
always lived on lslands in the rivers, and’
never on the main-land.

I thought it was a very suitable name,
for it had what you would csll a top-knot,
It was of curved feathers that started at
the back of its head and came toward the
fronk. The feathars wers ralsed from the
head and made an arch which was quite
like an umbrella,

The bird also bad a long tuft of festhe:s
which hung from its neck, Altogether it
wes & very inberesting bird, I was sorry
that I conld not hav. my specimen staffed

to bring homs. I think there i3 one in the
mussup, and the next time that we go 1o

Who conquered? The Philistines,

the ofty we will see it we can find it .
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THE MOSQUE OF OMAR.
Tue Maque of Omar i3 buantifal; ita | tbe Pigeon by a slight movement of the

walls are adoraed with marbles of delicate | B80d, and t:nother pig'o‘n would tike its
colyrs, and {3s dome s 100’ed with tiles of | Place S tte birds wonld cime, one after

a biilliant blae, an 8:me gresn and yallow, | another; and some of them, while waitisg

The effsct from the M uat of Oilves is of &
turquoise dome riofing walls of pearl. It
stands high; wkite pavoments and tall
cypresses arouni. steps lead dowa to other
courts, once the Court of the Gantiles, the
Oourt of the Great B:sz:n Laver, etc, and
olives, and grass of emerald green ani
sbundant with flywers, cover ths nakedness
whers Solomon's offarings had enriched the
entrancs ground between the Golden Qate
and the eastera walls of the temple itself.
Inslie the mosq e i3 exq usiza, A clrcle of
mubls pillars inclose the veritable rongh
rock top of Mount Moriab, and support the
fnner part of tha doms, which is rich in
moeaic, worthy to be c)mpared with that ia
Santa Marla Magglore in Rome, Portals
and pactitlons inlail with tortolse-shell,
moth:x-of-prarl, and ivory, divide the listle
side chapels fcom the central pa-sage-way
between them and the sacred rock, the
scene of Abraham’s awfal obelience, ani of

|

it e s

A BIRD CHARMER.,

A 1w yeata ago thore v as
s man o the cliy of Par’s
who was calied the °bird.
carmer,’ from the great
1 wor tha he hal over birds,
He coud bs scen almost
every day in soms 028 of the
g-ea" clty gardens,

Sianding by hixsell very
quietly, he would take smsil
bits of bread from his pocket,
and throw them into the alr,
The sparrows soon cams
around him, and as each plecs
of bread was thrown, one or
another of them would catch
it b.fore it fel',

Prelly coon the pigeons
came to got thelr share, The
bird-charmer put a morsel of
bread between his lip;, and
held out hls havds, Oae of
the pigeons would settle on
bis hand, and take the bread
from his month,

The bird-charmer then gently threw off

! their turn, would parc upon the arm of the

charmer,

Of c)uree, prople would gather round t)
sea this stranze sight; but the birls did not
mind them in the least. They seemad to
have s> much faith in their felend the bixd-
charmir thas thay fearsd nothing while he
was near them,—FExzchange.

HIDDEN AND SAFE

Oa3 morning a tescher went, as wsuy),
to the school-room, and found many vacant
geats, Two little echolars lay af their
homes cold in death, and others were very
slck,. A fatal dis:ass had entered the
village, a1d tha few children present that
morcing at tcaool gathersd around the
teacher, and said, “ Oh, what shall we do?
Dy you think we shall be sick and dis,
too1”

She gently touched the bell 83 & signal
for sllencs, and observed: “Childrea, you

the sscrific:s which interpreted to men, and | are all afraid of this terrible dissase, You

made them parte kirs of the one great sacri-
fica of the Son of God.

A 1oy i5 a chile much longar wid his
mudder den bo iz wid his fadder. A stone-
brulso that he would take ter Li, fadder, an'
sYow with a alr ob pride, he will take to his
mudder an’ shyw i wid a whine,

___———

mourn for the death of our dear Httle
triends, and you fear tha$ you may be taken
also. I kndwof only one way of eacape,
and that is to hide.”

The children were bawildered, and the
teacher went on: “I will read to you about
this hidlog-place;” and read Psalm 91,
1-10;: ““He that dweleth in the secret

places of the Most High shall abide under
the abadow of thy A'm'ghty. . . .. There
shall no evl! befdl thee, nelther shall any
plague come nigh thy dwelllog'”

All were hushed and coxposod by the
sweet words of the Pcalmist, and the mora-
inp lessons went on as usual,

At nova a dearli‘tle glrl siilad up to the
desk, and said, * Tescher, aro you not afra'd
of the diphtheriat”

* No, my child,” she answered.

“Well, wou'dn'c you be if you thoughs
you would bs sick and dle?”

*“No, my dear, I trust not.”

Looking at the teacher for a moment
with wondering eyes, her facslighted as
she gald, “Oa, I know! yon are hidden
under Gxd’s wings, What a nice plece to
hilel”

Yes, this {3 the only trua hidiag-place
for old, for young, for rich, for poor—.lL

D, any of yon know of a safer or a
better ! e

QUESTIONS AND ANSWERS,

Wro showed the little ant the way
Her narrow hole to bora,

And spend tha pleasant summer day
Ia laying up her store?

The sparrox bullds her clever nest
Of wool. a2d hay. and moss,

‘Who told her how to weave it bast;
And lay the twizs across?

Who taugh$ the busy bee to fly
Amongst the s weetest flowers,

And lay his feast of honey by,
To eat In winter hours?

'Twas God whoshowed them all the way,
And gava their little skill;

And teaches children if they pray,
To do his holy will,

TRUE BRAVERY,

BerwzzeX forty and fifty years ago three
little English boys were amusing them.
gelvas together in a wool-lodge one snmn-
mer forenooa, Saddenly one of them
looked grave and laft off playlng, “I have
forgotten something,” he said; “I firgot to
say my prayers this morning; you must
wait for me.” He went quletly into a cor-
ner of the place they were in, knelt dowa,
and revarently repeated his morning prayer.
Then he returned to the others, and was
soon merrily engaged in play agaln, This
brave boy grew up to be a brave man, He
was the gallant Captaln Himmond, who
nobly served his Q 1een and country, il he
fell deadlong leading on his men o the attask
on the Ridan at the sisge of Sibastopol,
He was a faithfal soldisr to his earthly
soverelgn, but, better still, a good soldier of
Jasus Carist, never ashamed of his service,
over ready to fight his battle.




