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AN ELEPHANT FISHING.
MaJor Davy, an English officer in India,
had a war elephant, which was as kind and

ABOUT GETTING UP IN THE
MORNING.

THERE are two things that all the boys

and as for dressing, it is a labour that is
appalling.
The way to get uy in the morning is just

gentle when at the Major's home as it was and girls are fully agreed upen. One is, to do it promptly, The mument you are

trusty and courageous in battle. Sour-
prany, this was the ele-
phant’s name, was devotedly
attached to the officer’s two
children, and once saved
them from being killed by
an elephant which had gone
mad. As the latter was
rushing toward the children
to trample them to death,
Soup., 83 he was generally
called, dashed between him
and the children and gave |
him battle. It was a fierce |
fight, but it ended in the
death of the mad animal.
After this, Soup was more
devoted to the children than
ever, tnd they were much
attached to their kind pro-
tector, The Major preferred "~ 3
to have his children under &
the care of this watchful and
devoted animal, rather than °
under the care of heathen
servants, and they were con-
stant companions, Soup 3
was particularly fond of 7
going with the children to
fish in the Ganges, and he
caught more fish than they
did. They baited his hook
and took off the fish which
the patient and sagacious
animal caught.
—_—
“How many ends has a stick of candy
got 1" asked Billy Smartboy of his father.
“Two, of course” “That’'s where you
are mistaken. I bhave bitten three or
four ends off this stick of candy, and there
are two left yet.”

that bedtimes always comes too soon, and

AN ELErHANT Frsinse,

the other, that Bridget rings the rising-bell
shamefully early. Getting up in the morn-
_ing is a great trial to many of us. We feel
&0 rested and comfortable, and yet so un-
i commonly sleepy. It seems as though our

| eyes would never come really wide open, .

called, decide at vnce tu rise. Do not wait
till mother’s gentle voice is
tired, and sister Lucy has
determined not to call you
again, and father ccmes to
the foot of the stain, and
calls very serivusly, “ Wil
liam " “ Rebecca ' and you
feel that you must rise in a
hurry. Do not put off get-
ting up until you can hardly
take time to mat.h buttons
and hooks, and you cannot
lind which string belong to
each other, and susp.enders
snap, and buttons fly off
boots, and things are gener
. ally crooked.

When first you rise, let
your thoughts ;o to God in
thaukfulness that you are
alive and well and ready to
. begin another day. Then
! wash from head tu foot, with
a sponge and culd water, and
dry yourselves with a reugh
crash towel, or take a rub
with a staff flcsh-brush. You
will feel quite warm and
glowing after this exercise,
which is the better for being
rapidly performed. Dressso
neatly and entirely, to the
last touch of shoe polish and
the last flourish of the hair-
brush, that you need think
no wore abuut your dress at all. Be sure
to attend to your teeth. They are good
servants, and have so much work to do that
they deserve to be carefully looked after

- P P W

BE a pattern to others, then all will go well.

e

-~
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WHY THE CA'I.S WASH AFTER

EATING,

A caT, one day, a sparrow caught ;
About to eat her up,
“Stop!” cried the sparrow; * Gentlemen
Should wash before they sup.”
Grimalkin panged. To bo presumed
So fine¢ was rather nice.
“ Quite true,” he said, and dropped the bird
To follow her advice.

Off flow the sparrow. “Al, you rogue 1"
Cried pussy, in a rage,
“So that's your game!
In future, I'll engage!
I'll never wash before I eat,
But after.”  Which is still
A fashion that the cats keep up, -
And, doubtless, always will,

But I'll be wise
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OVERCOME EVIL WITH GOOD.

“MaMMa,” said little Annie, “ won't you
please give mo two apples to-day for my
lunch? I want to give one to Jane Woods.”

“Certainly, my dear. But why do you
want to give one to Jane ?”

* Because, mamma dear, she stole one out
of my basket yesterday, and I want her
not to be tempted to do this again. For
our teacher says that if we are sincere in
praying—* Lead us not into temptation,’ we
should not only keep out of the way of
evil ourselves, but should try to keep others
from being tempted; and so, I think, if I
give Jane an apple, she will not want to
steal any more.”

The apple was given; and at recess time
Jaue cameo to Annie, looking very sorrowful,
and said - “Anunie won't yoa please take

this apple back again? I suppose it's mine
DOW, as you gave it to me; and I want to

pay you back for the onc 1 stole the other
day.” Jane nover stolo again. Annios
kindness saved her; her thoughts were
thoughts of peace and love. And we see
how she wes helping the blessed Saviour to
spread “ peace on earth” by the peaceful,
loving thoughts that she cherished in her
heart. The first way in which we may pro-
mote * peace on carth,” is by having peace-
ful thoughts.

A TURTLE'S EGGS.
BY EMMA N, NELSON,

Wien little Gertie and Ruth were at
their grandma’s in the country last summer,
they saw something that they never saw
before.

What do you think it was? I don’t
suppose you could guess if you tried a week,
so I will tell you.

One day their Uncle Peter came in with
a lot of small, round, white eggs, a little
larger than the pretty glass marbles you
have to play with.

He had them in his hat, and called to the
little girls to come and see them.

They dropped their tins—for they were

making mud pies—and started for their
uncle. They looked at the small white
eggs, and wondered what kind of eggs they
were.

“These are turtle’s eggs,”
Peter.

“Was the old turtle on the nest when
you found them ?” asked the children.

At this question he was very much
amused, and you ought to have seen how
astonished they lovked when he told them
that his hired man had ploughed them out
of the soft earth, back of the barn, not far
from the creek.

TUncle Peter broke one of the eggs,and in
it was a little turtle, perfect even to the
“ house on its back.”

There were fifty-six eggs in all. Onrly
think if the eggs had not been disturbed,
what a band of little turtles would have
found their way to the creek!

The mother turtle scoops out with her
hind feet a hollow iu the sand or dry earth,
in ~hich she lays her vg_s, and the heat of
the sand or earth hatches them. Shenever
gives Lerself any trouble about her children,
and they take care of themselves as soon as
they come out of the sand.

The children's uncle told them of the
different varieties of turtles, and that some
of them were used for food,

They listened with the closest attention,
and when he had finished they scampered
off, Gertie to finish their baking, and Ruth
to “get the turtle soup going for dinner.”

said Uncle

THE YOUNG SCHOLAR.

Now, Carlo, don't you bozzer me;
I krow you want to play,

But 7 must study awful hard,
% wont to school to-day.

I wish, poor Carlo, you could go;
I never could before;

I had no boots or clothes, you know,
'Cos we were dre’ful poor.

But now it i3n’t s0 no more;
I'se sure I don't know why,
But papa buys me lots of things,

And mamma doesn't cry.

It’s something on that pretty card,
Where papa wrote his name;
'Cos mamma kissed it lots of times,

And put it in a frame,

I don't know (perhaps it isn't so),
But do you kuow, I think
(Now mind, you mustn’t tell,)
That papa used to drink.
—T'emperance Banner,

DON'T GIVE UP.

A GENTLEMAYN travelling in tho northern
vart of Ireland heard the voices of child:en
and stopped to listen. Finding the sound
came from a small building used as a
school-house, he drew near; as the door
was open, he went in and listened to the
words the boys were spelling. One little
boy stood apart, looking very sad. « Why
does that boy stand there?"” asked the
gentleman, * Oh, he is good for nothing !
replied the teacher. *There is nothing in
bim, I can make nothing of him. He is
the most stupid boy in the school.” The
gentleman was surprised at his answer.
He saw the teacher was so stern and rougn
that the younger and more timid were
nearly crushed. After a few words to
them, placing his haad on the head of the
little fellow who stood apart, he said:
“One of these days you may be a fine
scholar, Don't give up; try, my boy—
try.” The boy's soul was aroused. His
sleeping mind awoke. A new purpose was
formed. From that hour he became anxious
to excel, ard he did become a fine <. holar.
It was Dr. Adam Clarke. The secret of
his success is worth knowing: “Don't
give up ; but try, my boy—try.”

Lnways speak kindly and politely to
servants and work-people. If you want
them to do anything for you, ask, and not
order them, They will respect and love
you, and be much more willing to wait
upon you if you do so.
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WIAT IS THE

USE?
“Wuat is the
use 1" cried impa-

tient Charley, 1
can never learn these
lung Latin words,”
and down go his
books, and out he
goes to play.

A foew years, and
Charley finds stupid
James, who used to
be so dull at school,
a distinguished man,
and himeelf anignor-
ant novody.

“What is the use?
I hate practising?”
and Jenny shuts her
piano, and leaves
her music, to parade
the streets. A day
comes when she is
asked to entertain
ther mother’s guest's; and, mortified, she
finds she cannot play a single piece.

“ Emma, don't wet your feet,” suys ihe
anxious mother, as her daughter leaves for
school one April morning. Emma sees no
use in being so carcful. She returns with a
‘ sore throat, is ill for weeks, and falls behind
in all her classes.

John is selfish and greedy. He does not
. see the use of being particular in his conduct
A soft little might-gown, clean and white; a towards others. e will even tell a false-

face washed sweet and fair; ‘hood, if thereby he can gain a few cents.
A mother brushing the tangles out of the, Gradually he slips into chea ting and dis-

silken, golden hair; honesty. Grown to be a man, a day comes
when he fails in business. He goes from
one person to another; no one will lend; no
one can trust him. Now he sees the use of
being honest and oper

- “What is the use of trying to be a
- + .
Some baby-words that are drowsily lisp ed,Christian " sighs Lena, “I have failed so

to the tender Shepherd’s ear; ) » . .
And a kiss that only a mother cau place on' often! . Oh! that is the. worst of all. If
the brow of her baby dear; .you failed a thousand times, there would

;Stl]l be a use. Use! Did Peterever ask the
A little round head which nestles at last, use? Use! Of no use to try for such a
close to the mother’s breast, pme as our God offers—to yain his favor,
And then the lullaby soft and low, singing, “his love, his peace that passcth all under-
the scng of rest, 'stauding, a heaven with him forever? Why,

And close and closer the blue-veined lids‘lti)ls plam before yua, a target sct high
are hiding the baby-eyes, proove you.

As over the rcad to Slumber and the dear
little traveller hies,

T hoap 1o SJrrapke.Lasn,

THE ROAD TO SLUMBEL-LAND.

WHAT is the road to Slumber and? and:
when does the baby go? |

The road lies straight through mother's arms
when the sun is sinking low.

He goes by the drowsy “land of nod”
the music of “lullaby,”

When all wee lambs are safe in the fold,,
under the evening sky,

Two little tired, satiny feet, from the shoe
and the stocking free; i

Two little palms together clasped at the;
mother’s patient knee;

—Muriel.

For this is the way, through mother's 'mns,

all little babies go, ybe done, how happy that there is so large
To the beautiful vity of Slumber-land when ;a poruwn «f daylight:n a world where
the sun is sinkiag low.

—Mary D. Brine. lful that there is so much night !

15 a world where there is so much to; One chapter a day.

t, .ure 13 so much to be suffered, how merdi- | tnemory.

A CHILI'S HYMN,

Now the day of work 18 done,
Now the et night’s begun,
And 1 lay my tired head
Safe within my httle Wd,
Saviour, hear we,
Be Thou near me,
Till the hours of dutk have tled.

I can sce from where 1 he,
Glitt'ring in the dark blue sky,
Here and there a little star
Shining out so clear nnd high.
Saviour, hear me;
Be Thou near me;
Keep me safe bencath Thine eye

If I've grieved Thee through this day,
Let my sin be washed away;
Make me meek and pure and kiud,
Give me Thy most hioly mind.
Saviour, hear me;
Be Thou near me;
Let me now Thy mercy find.

Thou art loving me above,
And I love Thee jor Thy love;
Thou didst leave Thy throne on high,
And for me came dowr to die.
Thou wilt hear me,
And be near me—
I am safe when Thou art nigh.

EVERY DAY A LITTLE.

Evenry day a little knowledge.
ina Jday. How swall &5 vne fact. Ouly
one! Ten years pass by. Three thousand
six hundred and fifty fals are not o swall
thing.

Every day a littleself-denial, The thing
that is difticult to do to-day will be an
easy thing to do 369 days Lenece, if eack
day it shall have been repeated. What
power of self-mastery shall he enjoy who,
lovking to Gud fur grace, seehs every day
to pre .ice the grace he prays for!

Every day a little helpfulness. We live
for the good of others, if our living be 1n
any sense true living. It is net in great
decds of kindness ou._y lLat the Lu.aslhb t3
found. In “lttle‘deeds of hiidiess,” te
peated every day, we find true Lappiness.
At home, at scbool, in the strect, in the

One fact

Louk thereon, repine no more, | neighbuur’s house, in the play ground, we
, but press on, and secure the priceless prize.  shall find opportunity every day for use-

fulness.

Every day a little look into the Bible,
What a treasure of
Bible know!cdge one LAYy acquire in ten
years: Every day a verse wmmitted to
What a volume in twenty-five
years '—Philadeclphia, Methodist.
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A WORD OF ADVICE.
BY ALICE CARY.
My little Iad, T will tell to you
What things to do, what not to do,
If you want to grow up fine:
Ariso when the day is breaking sweet,
And carn your breakfast before you eat,
And go to your bed at nine.

When you are called to meals, take care

To wash your face and comb your hair;
And neither slur ner shirk,

But have your hat upon its peg,

Your stockings straight upon your leg,
And don’t make eating work.

Say “Thank you,” when you take your
hread,
Or smile at least, and nod your head,
And for coflee and tea, likewise,
Or slice of toast, or johnny-cake—
In short, for auy thing you take;
And “be excused ” if you rise,

Don't talk, and laugh, and make rude jokes,
Iu preseuce of the older folks,
But speak both little and low;
And don't get angry, and don’t swear
At anybody, or anywhere—
No matter where you go!

Whenever you know a thing is right,

Go and do it with main and might,
Nor let one murmur fall,

For duty makes as stern a claim

As if an angel called your name,

And all men heard the call
A,

THE RUNAWAY KNOCK.
. “TrAcHERr,” said a bright, earnest-faced
boy, “why is it that so many prayers are
unanswered ? I do not understand. The
Bible says, ‘Ask, and ye shall receive, seek,
and ye shall find, knock, and it shall be
opened unto you,’ but it seems to me a great

many knock and are not admitted.”

“ Did you ever sit by your cheerful parlor
fire,” said the teacher, * on some dark even-
ing, and hear a knocking at the dcor?
Going to answer the summons, have you
not sometimes looked out in the darkness,
seeing nothing, but hearing the pattering
feet of some mischievous boy, who knocked
but did not wish to en;er,‘i’nd therefore ran
away? Thus it is often with us. We ask
for blessings, but we do not really cxpect
them; we knock, but we do not wish to
enter; we fear that Jesus will not hear us,
will not admit us, and so we go away.”

“Ab, I see,” said the earnest-faced boy,
his eyes shining with the new light dawning
m his soul, “Jesus cannot be expected to
answer runaway knocks. I mean to keep
knocking ugtil he can not help opening the
door."—ZEr.

.

LESSON NOTES.
FOURTH QUARTER.
STUDIES IN THE OLD TESTAMENT.

B.C. 1141.] Lessox 1. [Oct. 7.
RLU'S DEATH.
1 Sam 4§ 10.15. Commit to memory verses 17, 18,

GOLDEN TEXT.
His sons made themselves vile, and he
restrained them not. 1 Sam. 3. 13
OUTLINE.
1, The Battle, v. 10, 11.
2. The Watcher. v, 12-15,
3. The Report., v. 16-18.
QUESTIONS FOR HOME STUDY.
Who fought against the Israelites? The
Philistines,
What did the Israelites take with them
into battle? The ark of God.
Why did they do this? They hoped it
would help them.
To whom should they have looked for
help? To the Lurd,
What followed ? A great battle,
Who was defeated ? The Israelites.
Whose sons was killed ? The sons of Eli.
What became of the ark of God? It
was taken by the Philistines,
intheark 7 The ten command-

What was
ments,

How did the people in the city receive
the bad news? With great sorrow.

Who was waiting to hear of the battle?
Eli.

How old was he at this time? Ninety-
eight years,

fell back and died.

What caused Eli's death? The loss of
the ark.

What did this mean to him ?
of God's favor.

Why was Eli punished? [Repeat GoL-
DEN TEXT)] .

WORDS WITH LITILE PEOPLE,

Some people trust in—

Their good resolutiont

Their good works;

Their church-going,
Others trust in—

4 living God, who fights for them, und
saves them from their enemies.

In which do you trust ?

DoCTRINAL SUGGESTION.~—God’s fidelity

to his warnings.
CATECHISM QUESTIONS,

What command did God give to our first

| parents in the garden of Eden? He com-
manded them not to eat of the tree of the

knowledge of good and evil.

Did they kecep this command? Noj; they
did eat of the tree,

The loss

How did he bear the sad tidings? He

Lesson II, [Oct. 14.

SAMUEL THE JUDGF.
Commi{l to memory vs. 12, 13,
GOLDEN TEXT.

Hitherto hath the Lord helped us. 1 Sam,
7. 12,

BC. 1120,)

18am, 7, 3.17,

OUTLINE,
1. A Reformer. v. 3-G.
2. An Intercessor. v, 7-12.
3. A Ruler. v. 13-17.

QUESTIONS FOR IOME STUDY.

Who ruled the Israelites after Eli's death?
The Philistines.

What did the people worship? False
gods,

What did this cause them? Sorrew of
heart.

What did they now long to do? To
return to the Lord.

Who was their kind friend? Samuel.

What did he tell them todo? Putaway
all other gods.

To what place did he call them? To
Mizpeh.,

For what purpose?
sins,

How did they show their scrrow ? They
poured out water before the Lord.

Who came to drive the people away?
The Philistines,

What did the people ask Samuel to do?
To pray to God for them.

Why did God hear Samuel’s prayer?
Because of his faith and obedience.

How did God help the Israelites? He
sent a great storm to frighten the Philic-
tines,

How did Samuel celebrate the victory of
the Israelites? He set up a “stone of
help” on the battlefield. [Repeat GOLDEN
Texr.}

How long was there peace in Israel? As
long as-the people served God.

How long did Samuel rule Israel? All
his life,

WORDS WITH LITTLE PEOPLE.
How 1we may show gratitude to God—
By worshipping him only;
By trusting him only;
By serving him only;
By telling how he has helped us.

DocTRINAL SucGESTION.—The power of

prayer.

To confess their

CATECHISM QUESTIONS.
What evil did they bring upon themselves
thereby? They lost the favour of God, were
condemned to pain and death, and were

driven out of the garden.
id their sin hurt any beside themselves?

Yes: their sin hurt all mankind.



