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PROCESSION.

UCH & gay, in-

dicont, thoroughly
f". prooeesion
M this, one seldom
cs. Instead of
iknners, field flow-
s, swoet and

_'- voices, which
% the swestest

POSTMAN.

«ONE sautumn,
~when chilly days
, ilirst, came on, Baby
};Yinifred ~akened
) ith a hoarse cry

he mother's heart

Jras filled withfear,

Lhe dreaded croup
K come, and she
.. J¥as alone; there
. W88 no one to send
'_.,gor the doctor.
. qust then Sally,the
gpb, came up the
,,Mde-path from the

3 Tho mother
! Semembered that
ﬁally bad been

#ained to carry

.notes to the store

«grondpas store

ok tho foot of the
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A PRUCLSSION.

lane. She had
nevor boen known
to fail in carrying
thom safely. Call-
ing old pass, sho
hastily wroto on
a picco of papor:
“Sond the doctor
ab onco; baby has
croup.” She tied
it about the soft,
plump nock, ond
said: “ Rup, Sally,
a8 fast as over you
can! Run on the
fence; hurry, and
givoit to grandpa.”

Of went Sally
as fast as sho could
go, and tho doctor
was in the houso
in ten minutes,

“1 was on the
strect,”’ he said at
the door, “whon
old Sally came run-
niog on the fenco
as fast as her four
feet would carry
her. Ifeared thore
was trouble, and
walted till she
could reach us. I
think she hasnever
forgotten how I
took fish-bones out
of her throat with
pincers: sho always
scems go glad to
gee me.”

The next day
Sally had a new
collar; on it ‘was
engraved, “ From
Laly G, Lis fuith-
ful poetman,”
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HAPPY DAYS.

A FRIEND TO YOU
Boys and girls, a8 you will know,
Into men snd women grow.

Lot it then bo undorstoed
Would you each bo wise and good ?

You ust strivo with all your might
T'o do what you know is right.

Should you do a thing amisa
You had best remembor this.

Geod in morey pardons all

Who ropent and on him call,

By his grace, u'er every sin,

Victory you wmay always win.
Follow Christ life's journey through,
He will bo a friend to you,
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WHAT CAN 1DOLS DO?

A MISSIONARY in India tells the follow-
ing story of a little boy who, in a mission
school, hsd beon taught about the one
God aud about Jesus:

“Ouo day this Loy, who lived with
o heathen, said to him : * There is only one
QGod, the ono who mude the carth and gky
and overything. He gives us the rain and
the sunshine; ho knows overything we
do; ho can suve us or kill us.  But theso
awoages you pray to are only lumps of
boked clay. They can’t sce nor hear. How
can they do any good or save you from
any trouble?’

“The heathen paid no attention to him,
but soon afterward went on a journey.
While he was gono the little boy took a
stick and broke all the images except the
largest, into the hands of which he put the
stick.

. Whon the man roturned ho was very
ongry at what hod hoppened, snd ox-
claimed : * Who has done this?'

« ¢ Porhups the big idol has boon beating
his little brothers,’ said t! ¢ boy.

“¢Nonsonse,” soid the man, ‘don’t talk
such stuff us that! Do you think I am a
fool 7 You know as well as I do that the
thing caunot raiso bis hand. It was you,
you little rascal! it was you! To pay
you for your wickednoss I will beat you to
death with the same stick;' and seizing
the stick, he went toward him.

« ¢« But,’ said the boy quickly, * how can
you worship a god like that? Do you sup-
pose if he can’t take care of himself and
the other idols, he can take of you and the
world, let alone making you?’

“ The heathen stopped to think, for this
was a new ides. The more ho thought, the
more senseless the idol seemed. After
awhile he broke his idol and went and
kneolod down to pray to the true God, and
called him * My Father.'

SAFE LITTLE EFFIE

SHE came bounding down the steps
ready for schoo).

“ Como acrogs,” called her little friend,
Johnnic Bates. “Tll wait for you."
Right in front of her were two prancing
horses.

“Jcan’t como across the street,” said
Effie, “ till the horses pass.”

“(O pooh!" said Johnnie, “slip across,
You'll have time, the horses are standing
still. They don't mean to go on yet.
¢« Fore I'd be such a coward!"”

Down sat Effie plump op the stone
step.

T can't come across till the horses go by,
not if they don't go in & weok,” she said.
“Mammso said never to cross the street
alone if there is a horse to beseen, and I'm
not going to.”

Just then the horses that a msn was
trying to manage became frightened at a
kite some boys were playing with, and
broke from him. Away they went, right
over the very crossing that Effie would
have taken, Effic’s mamma ran to the
door, pale and trembling, She had scen
those dreadful horses fly past.

* O my darling,” she esid, putting her
arms around Effie, “ what danger you have
been in!”

“Why, mamma !" Effie said, looking up
at her mother, with her oyes full of
wonder; “I don't think I was in a speck
of danger. You told me not to cross the
strect when I eaw horses, und of course 1
wouldn’t. So how could they burt mo?”

‘ua

¢
THE LITTLE FELLOW WITH),

SHORT NECK.
BY T. R. THOMPSON.

HAVE you over scen him, chnldw
Somo folk carry him about with then:
the timo, and take as much plousums
pride in him s you would in a nice |
doll or a new harmonica. ;

He is not partioularly good look |
eitber, but rather inclined to be plain,§ .
to some his looks are repulsive; bu
make up for this he is apt to be ful.
spirits, and promises thosoc who are,
quainted with him an abundance of eu;
ment. Ho has a vasb number of fri
who smile upon and caress him;
petted and fondled by those whom soc.,
teaches us to call ladies. He is to}.
found in the parlour and in the kite,
in the street and on the cars, in the wdy
shop and in the office. He loves to gg;
o pic-nic or on an excursion; he is anj
liging little fellow, and will go anywk
you like to take him. He has one faik
bowever, which I ought to have mantio
be is very apt to deceive those whojj
their trust in him; in fact, be decex}‘

those the mosb who think the most of
His friends ond patrons, huwever, cling
him, and some of them becoms so l-uj
attached to the little fellow that it w
be difficult to separate them. He has
known to knock do. o more than ono &
just because he was «rplied to for rel.
too often.

1 cannot tell you just how tall he lsi
I have never measured him or made L
o suit of clothes, neither can I tell
his age or birth place. He is mther
however, short of stature and wears a ec
hat.

Perhaps you will allow us to take u;
ture of hin. Here he is, chxldren thu
a correct picture of him syrrounded by
friends. “ Why," you say, that is nwk‘
key or a brandy jug.” Yes, und I bg
none of you will grow up to associate w
such a companion. Itis to warn you ugm.
such an acquaintance that kind fne.
endeavour to instruct you throngh HA!
Davs. Week after week you wxll
counsel and advice, words of wisdom
warning, If you would never becom, .
slave to tho little fellow you have r
about, STICK TO YOUR PLEDGE, L

|

“ And ssy right here:
*I'll never drink
Wine, cider, beer;
Then I shull nover learn to love
The little fellow seen above.”

Tt R ..,-o~ e Wu—aummm -
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THERE'S o 8aying, old and rusty,
But good o8 any new:
“ Novor trouble troublo

|

ildn j Till trouble troubles you."”
Y
oy | Troublo's like a thistlo
co 1 That hangs along tho way :

! It cannot fail to grabyou
ook ; Somo other bitter day.
0,4 4 But why no$ walk around it ?
b“ﬁ That's just what you can do.
fulysf  Why should you trouble trouble
Te) Beforo it troubles you ?
ey’
ri 11 Trouble is a bumble-bes.

It keeps you always vexed ;
10¢, 1 It surely means to sting you
to]. The next time, or the noxt.
itel
w@; Bub, bless you, bees think only
ge; Of breakfasts dipped in dew
snf, Keep right ahead ; this trouble
wh Will never trouble you.

?;H O merry little travellers
o Along life’s sunny ways,
' When bumble boes and thistles

Affright you at your plays,

Remember tho old promise,

If you never trouble trouble
Till trouble troubles you,

BABY.

L od
-v-v
-

'm. Jim out. Msy’s mamma said to
‘ STake baby into grandma’s room,

OLD SONG WITH A NEW TUNE,

That your sorrows shall bo fow

' BOW MAY TOOK CARE OF THE

ONe day when May's mamma sat by
¢ window sewing, and May was on the
-Roor playing with baby, Sammy Green
o runping in all out of breath, and said
tfzat his little brother Dick had fallen into
he cistern, and there was nobody to get

her,
and

heu she ran back with Sammy as fast as

.y he will take care of you till I come back.
b g
W

e could.

n.' 3 So May said, “Come Robbie,”’—baby's

e: e,
ik,

““, -

[0

sme was Robbie—and she helped him to
of up, for he could only walk a very lit-
ﬁ)‘ lo by himself, und they went to grand-

o’s room, bubt grandma was not there.

nz ;l‘hon May went all around ths house call-
ing “ Grandms, grondwa, come and take

f care of Robbie and me.
way

Mamma's gone

! But grandma bad gone out a little
while before, and there was no one to an-

{ ' wer May.
-+ Sho was not used to being left #’
it was 8o still, and the big clocx in

L

,ond

the

snttmg room mudo such o loud « tick, t.ck,
tick,” that sho began to be frightencd.
So she went to tho window to sce if mam-
ma was coming. But there was no
one to be scen but an old beggar man
coming down tho road. Ho had a bag on
his shoulder, and ho looked up at the
house, and May folt sure he wus coming to
put tho baby into his bag and carry bim
off.

What should she do? Sho knew. She
would take baby, and go to find mamma.
So sho took hold of his hand, aud they
went into the back yard. Sho was afraid
to go out the front way becauso the man
with the bag was thore. Besides, Sammy
Grecn always comes to the back door, and
Sammy’s mamma, too, when she eame
every week to wash for May's mamma,
and May $hought their house must be out
thero somewhere. She pulled open the big
gato and went out into the streot. She
looked up and down, but therc was nu
house in sight. They started down the
streot ; but Robbie was too tired to walk,
and May had to carry him, Pretty soon
they came to o curner, und there was thoe
chuich, Thore was no other house to bo
seen, aud May thought she would never
find the one where wamma hed gune. She
was just ready to cry when she remem-
bered that mamma had told hor the church
waa God's bouse. “If we should go into
God's house,” she eaid, “he wonld take
care of us.” So they climbed up the ateps.
The door stood open, and they went in.
Then May knelt down and said, “Dear
God, Robbie and mo have come to your
house for you to please take care of us
till mamma comes home. For Jesus'
sake.”

And now she did not feel afraid any
more. But Robbie was tired, and when he
found mamma was not there, ho began to
ery. So May sat down and cuddled him
up in her arms, and sang to him as mam-
ma ueed to do, and pretty soon he was
fast asleep, Before long, May was asleep
too.

When May's mamma got to Sammy
Green's house, she found that the water in
the cistern wus uot deep envugh to drown
Dick, and she soon helped hix: out. His
mother came home just then, and May's
mamma went back to her own house.
When she found that May and Robbie
were gone, and that grandma, who bad
just come in, did not know where they
were, she was very much_frightened, and
called their papa in from the field. They
went all around, looking for them, and
somo of the neighbours helped look too

After o wlnlo May's papa and another
man wont into tho church, and theso thoy
found tho childron. When May woko up,
ond saw hor paps, sho said, “ Wo were so
'fraid, and wo couldn’t find mamma, sc
wo went to God's houso and ho took caro
of us.”

THE BOY WHO TRIED.

MANY yoars ago o boy lived in tho West
of England. Ho was poor. Onoday, dur-
ing tho play-hour, ho did not go forth with
tho other lads to sport, but sat down
under a troo by alittlobrook. Ho puthis
head upon his hand, and began thinking.
What about? He said to himsolf:
“How strango it is! All thisland used to
belong to our family. Yonder ficlds and
that house, and all the houscs round,
were once ours. Now we don't own any
of this land, and the houses aro not ours

any longer. Ob, if I could but get all
this pruperty back'” He thon whispered
two words: “TI'll try.”

He went back to school that aftornoon
to begin to try. He was soon removed to
o superior school, where ho did the samo.
By-and-by he entered the army, and
oventuully went to India as an officer.
His abilities, but still myroe his onergy and
determination, sccured promotion. He
became o man of murk. Atlast he rosoto
the highest post which a porson could
occupy in that land; ho was made gov.
ernor-genersl. In twonty years he came
back to England and bought all the
property which bad once belonged to his
family. The poor West-of-England boy
bad become therenowned Warren Hastings.

HOW THE BABY WAS SAVED.

TnE baby's papa owned a large Now-
foundland dog, baby waos very fond of
him, and the story shows how dearly tho
dog loved baby. One moming the little
girl was 1eftin tho room with the dog and
alargefire inthegrate. Thelittle girl evi-
dently hud gone too near the fire, and the
dog had tried unsuccesstully to get hor
away.

Ho then hurried to her mother's room
aud began catching ber dress and pulling
hor toward the door. She told him to go
and find Jittle Nellie. Ho made s whin-
ing noise and slowly walked back to where
the little one was lying, unconscious of
danger, and lay down between bher and
the fire, When Mrs. Walter cntered the
rrom o few minutes later, she found the
noble dog in this position, whining nnd cry-
ing, while the bair wus bemng singed from
his back.
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should not do what is w;i;{ig, lot

A STRANGE CARRIACK,

A STRANGE CARRIAGE.

This is o funny carriage for a littto girl
to ride in, but tho little baby in the
picture enjoys it just as well as if it had
wheale, Thess little children livecubin the
country o long way, and do not have nice
little waggons and velocipedes like you
little childron have. Their paps and
mamma are very poor and cannob afford
to buy them for their children, so baby's
little brothers think she will take & ride
on the switch and I can tell you she does.
They will pull her up and down on the
nice green grass, while baby laughs and
enjoys it splendidly. The boys say that
bye-and-bye when they grow up big thoy
will make cnough money to buy her a
nice little cart; I guess they forget that
sho will bo a big girl when they are big

boys.

FIVE KINDS OF PENNIES.

A Boy who had a pocketful of coppers
dropped one into the missionary box,
laughing as he did so. He had no thought
in his heart about Jesus or the heathen.
Was his penny not as light as tin ?

Another boy put in a penny and looked ,

around to sec if anybody was praisiug
bim. His was the brass penny, not the
gift of a lowly heart, but of a proud
spirit.

A third boy gave o penny saying, tu

himself . “I sappose I must, because all the  the true reason, and the best reason that she had heard ot Sunday-school.

others do” That was an iron penny. It
was the gift of a cold, selfish heart.

As a fourth boy Jropped his penny intu | are bound to leave undone. 'Thuu shalt | Sunday-school lesson, autil she gob toos

' poor, 8o ignorant and so miserablo.” Thab
was a silvor penny, the gift of a heart full
of pity.

Bub thero was one scholar who gave his,
saying, “For thy sake, Lord Jesus. Ob,
that the heathen may hear of thee, the
Saviour of mankind.” That was a golden
penny, bocause ib was the gifb of faith and
love.

GOD SAYS WE MUSTN'T.

As a mother sab reading to her three
children, she came to a story of a naughty
boy, who had stolen apples and pears
from an orchard near his father's cottage.
After reading part of the story, according
to her usual practice, she made a pause to
put a few guestions.

* William,” she said, “why ought we
nob to do as this boy did? Why oughb
wo nob to steal apples and pears ? "

“0,” roplied Willinm, “ because they do
nc. belong to us.” .

asnswer bo tho samo as tho ono
have given mo—*beeause God says
mnsm’b'l ”
HOW ANSWER.
WaaT would you do if you had o
toase,
Asking youn daily such questions
thoso:
* Momma, docs God simply turn d
the light
Just whon he guesses it's time ta
night 7"
“Are flowers made oub of butbe
wings?”
“Why do the toves put their clothes
in spring, '
And when cold winter comos geb
undressed 7"
“ How does tho robin geb blood on
bmb?”
'« Will Santa Olaus answer thad letter
Zeob’s 1" !
“ Are bicycles made onb of big spi
webg 7"
“Does the man in the moon smoke w
looking aboub?
And are the blue clouds jus the smol
he puffs out? ‘
And the stars, are they just the
sparks he lets drop 2" .
“Do cate-tails grow up from—"
here I will stop
And ask you again—will you tell,
you please, R
How you would answer such questiqe
as these ?

A SUNDAY-SCHOOL KITTIR,

MiNNIES kittie wos poor and roy
and afraid of anyone. That was becas
Miss Minnie forgot to feed it, and off
lifted it roughly, and squeezed it, o

“And what do you say, Robert.”

“Y say, because if thoy canght us theyl
would be suze to put us to prison.”

“And now, Mary, it is your turn to
give a reason. Say desr, why ought we |
not_to steal apples and pears, or anythi: g
elea?” o

“ Because,” said little Mary, louking '
meekly up at her mother—* because God
says we mustn't.”

“TRight, love,” said the mother, “ that is

can be given. What God commands, we
are bound to do, and what he forbids, we

cuffed its ears. When Biddy told her s
ought not to do so0, she would say,
is my kittie, and I can do as I pleas
But one day she found out differen
At Sunday-school she heard her te:
read that all the beasts and birds wal
God’s, because he made them. She woll
home thinking about it, and said to Bid
“]I guess if she is Qod's kittie, I musk
have her looking 8o, or God might notli
it,” and then she told Biddy about wiy

After that, whenever she forgot to trelis
kittie well, Biddy would remind her of il

the box he shod a tear, and his heart said, | aut steal, are his words. If ever you are ing the cab “the Sunday-school kitiig

“Poor heathen® I um sorry they are so ; asked, by any one you know, why you  who soon got fat and smooth.




