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RACHEL AT THE

WELL.

In our lesson for
September 16 weread
sbout Jesus at Ja-
cobs well.  In our
picture we sce the
well long centuries
Lefore the time of
Jesus.  We can see
the hecuvy stones of
which the well is
built, th:e canels not
far away. the group
of young women
bringing their pitch-
ers to the well and
the pretty young
‘woipan, Rachel, who
is there already. She
linds a weary strang-
wer at the well. He
lus come on a long
journcy and is hot
and tired. Rachel
lets down her pitcher
and draws up the
water for him to
drink. For this kind
act she was repaid,
for the man was
Jacob, who after-
wards became her
husband. But how
much happier must
that Samaritan wo-
wan have been, who
s0 many years after,
drew water from the
well and gave adrink
to the tired Stranger,
who was Jesus Christ
her Saviour.

GET ME AN UM-
BRELLA.

Rosik loved dearly to water L:r flowers.
Every evening just after tea she went out
with her little watering-pot and .prinkled
her paasies, and prii wtuses, and endytuft,
and all the other Leauties in hes flower

bed

RACH¥L AT THE WELL,

A few cvenings after her Led had Leen
planted, she started out as usual with, her
watering-put, —although the shy was very
dark, and the thunder rolled in_the di.
tance, and the rain was fast cuining. Surc

cnough, she had hardly reached the tlower

gurden §:before gthe
great drops began to
fall.

Rosie lifted her
head and  called
* Mamma® mammn’’

Her wmother was
closing  the second
story windows, and
she answered, * What
is it, Rosie * Hurry
in. or you will get
wet.

“Gict we an  um-
brella, pleaso,” called
Roste, without stir-
ring.

“What for/ Run
in quickly,”answered
mumma, “and jou
will not need it”

“But I want tu
water my (lower,
and 1 will get all
wet, answered Rosie

“Oh, you funny
child *” suid mamiun,
luughing. = Don’t you
see the rain is water-
ing them 7 Come in,
quickly.  yoau are
sonking wet already.”

THE LASTOF T11E
SEASON.

ALL summer Bor-
tha found debighit an
,;at,hcnn;;lquumLﬁ uf
Wiad tlomers of cvery
hue and coulvur,  Be-
fure winter will en-
tireiy  cluse up the
bright faces which
smile in the wood-
land, she once more
comes home Jaden

with the last bou-
quet of the season Farewel! to the daisie
fall rosey, and? gollenrod O} winter i

_near, we hope’aga’™ to mect in themerny

sprinyg time after a {ony day’s rest und s
neath the autuinn leaves whick are nuw

_preparing our winter bed.
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THAT S THE WAY

Just o little every day.
| tint « the way
Seais o dathness swell and grow,
Finy vlades push through the snow.,
Never any flower of May
I eaps to blossom in a burst;
Slowly  slewly - at the first,
That's the way!
dust o littde every day.

Just a little every day,
That's the way' .
Clilideen Laarn to read and write,
B by lit, and mite by mite.
Never anyone, 1 say,
Leaps to hnowielge and its power.
Slowly -~lowly -lour by hour,
That's the way !
Just a little every day.
— N N (cholus,
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A LUITLE MISSIONARY.
BY MRS, E. & RICHMOND.

Do not imagine because I call her a
missionary that pretty Ellen Somers was
u grave, soiemn-faced, dignitied person.

Noindeed. )

With her laughing blue eyes, golden
curls, and the dimples always playing
bide-and-go-seek about her rosy cheeks,
she was o verituble bit of sunshine. It
did one good just to look at her. Do you
wish to know the secret of her charms—
why when she was present all the world
looked brighter?

1% was love,

Down in her happy young heart was
a fountain of love.

Every living thing stirred it, and it
overtlowed at the ery of want and sorrow.

Awong the mountains of Switzerland,

wine."  Ellen thonzht. « If the dear peo-
ple only knew what an enemy it i3 - how
it destroys all that is noble and good!
Oh. if somebady would tell them!”

She loved to talk  with the huwmble
mountaineers. Their simple, reverent piety
charmed her, and for their faults she
sricved,

The pretty, kind-hearted demoiselle was
n great favourite nmong the people, und
they loved to hear her talk. She told
them of the great temperance reform In
America—that the children were taught
how the wonderful temple—the body
which each one possesse l—was harmed by
aleohol.

This evil spirit was lurking everywhere
to destroy the bodies and souls of men.
Then she read to them in the Bible. which
they all revered:

“ Look not thou upon the wine when it
is red, when it giveth his colour in the
cup, when it moveth itself aright. At
the last it biteth like a serpent and
stingeth like an adder.”

“Why 1" exclaimed old Pierre, who
stood before her leaning against a rock,
“we all 4rink wine."

“T do not,” sa’d Ellen, with a sweet
smile.

“And we may not even look upon it ?”
said Pierre’s eldest son, who had beer
peeping over her shoulder.

“It says so in the Book.”

“Then I will not” said little Fritz
stoutly, looking up into his father’s face.

“ The Book says when it is red,’” said
Ellen. “That means when the ‘invisible
spirit ’ gets into it and spoils it. The only
safe way is to let it alone, and | mean to
try and get as many others as I can to do
50 t00.”

“That is right,” said old Pierre. “ And
we three are with you, ma'm’selle”

When Ellen told the story to mamma
she kissed herand said, “1 awm glad 1 have
a little missionary.”

THE GREEDY BOTTLE.

A rook, under-sized boy named Tim,
sitting by a bottle, and logking in, said,
T wonder if there can be a pair of shoes
in it.” His mother had mended his clothes,
but said his shoes were so bad he must go
barefoot. Then he took a brick and broke
the bottle, but there were no shoes in it,
and he was frightened, for it was his
father’s bottle. Tim sat down again, and
sobbed so hard that he did not hear a step
beside him until a voice said :

“Well! what's all this?” He sprang
up in great alarm ; it was his father.

“Who broke my bottle 7" he said.

“I did,” said Tim, catching his breath,
half in terror and half between his sobs.

“Why did you?” Tim looked up.

The voice did not sound as he had ex-
peeted. The truth was, bhis father had

| been touched at the sight of the forlorn

where she and her mother were spending, figure, so very small and so sorrowful,
the smumer, she found the same enemy | which had bent over the broken bottle.

which causcd so much trouble in her native

land.

“Why,” he said, “I was looking for a

It was the “invisible spirit of pair of new shoes; I want a pair of new

shues awful bad—all the other chaps wear
shoes.”

“How came you to think youd tmd
shoes in a bottle { " the father asked.

“ Why, mother said so. 1 asked her for
some new shoes and she suid they had
cone in the black bottle. and that lots ot
other things had gone into it, too—couts
and hats, and bread and ment and thing-.
and 1 thought if I broke it I'd find ‘em il
and there ain't a thing in it! T'm real
sorry I broke your bottle, father. T'll never
do it again.”

“No, I guess you won't,” he snid, laying
a hand on the rough little head as he went
away, leaving Tim overcome with astonish-
ment that his father had not been ungry
with him. Two days ufter he handed Tim
n parcel, telling him to open it.

“New shoes! New shoes'” he shouted.

“QOh, father, did you get a new bottle
And were they in it ?”

“ No, my boy, there isn't going to be a
new bottle. Your mother was right—the
things all went into the bottle, but you sce
getting them out is no easy watter; so,
God helping me, I am going to keep them

out after this."—dA rlunsns Mothodist.

DU Y ——

DOING AND NOT DOING.

© Sin,” said a lad, coming down to one of
the wharves in Boston, and addressine a
well-known merchant, * Sir, have you any
berth on your ship? I want to carn
something.”

“What can you do?” asked the gentleman,

“[ can try my best to do whatever I am
put to do,” answered the Ly,

“\What have you done ¢”

“1 have sawed and split all mother's
wood for nigh on two years”

“ What have you not done,” asked the
gentleman, who was a «queer sort of a
questioner.

« Well, siv,”, answered the Loy, after a
moment’s pruse, “I have not whispered in
school once for a whole year.”

“That’s enough,” said the gentleman,
“you may ship aboard this vessel, and I
hope tn see you the master of her some
day. A boy who can master a woodpile
and bridle his tongue, must be made of
good stuff.”

PAULINE AND THE TOAD.

OxE lovely morning last summer little |

Pauline went out for a walk with her
nurse.

They went gaily along, picking the wild
flowers and pretty grasses that grew beside
the road.

Presently the little girl’s merry pratti-
frightened a poor old toud sunning himselt
near by.

In his efforts to get away as quickly as
possible he leaped right in front of Pauline

Thessight of his ugly body and chubly
legs to terrified this little city girl thatshe

held up both hands and cried out, “I'll I .

good ! 1'll be good !” -

The toad hopped quickly away, no doulit
thinking (if toads can think) that this
little girl must sometimes be naughty, as
she was so ready to promise to be good.
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BARGAINS FOR SCHOLARS.

A oUEER little man kept analphabet shop,
And out from his counter, hippity hop,
He danced until he was ready to drop,
Singing and shouting with never a stop.
“(ome in, little scholurs,
With bright silver dollars;
Or if you've not any,
Come in with a penny.
1 have bumble Bs
And marrowfat Ps,
Some Chinese (s,
And Japancse T,
A tlock of Js
And lots of Es,

And perfectly beautiful dark blue Cs.
T'lus i~ the place to buy your knowledge,
At cheaper rates than are given at

college !”
Then he'd draw a long breath and spin like
atop.
This queer little man in an alphabet shop.
—Nt Nicholas,

LESSON NOTES.

THIRD QUARTEPR.
Lessons ¥roy THE Lire or Our Lonn.
BC. 606.] Lessox XIIIL [Scpt. 23.
DANIEL'S ABSTINENCE.

Dan. 1. 8-20. Memory verses, 8, 9.

GOLDEN TEXT.
s

Daniel purposed in his heart that be
would not detile himself.—Dan. 1. 8.

OUTLINE.

1. True to Goud, v. S:-16.
2. Honoured of Man, v. 17-20.
EVERYDAY HELPS.
Mon. Read about the young princes.
Dan. 1. 1-7.
Tues. Read the lesson verses.
20.
Wed. Find what Daniel would not do.
Ezck. 4. 13,
Thwr. Learn how we way make friends.
Prov. 16. 7.
Fri. Find what Daniel became.
5.11, 12.
Sut. Learn why we shouid be tem-
perate.  Prov. 20. 1.
Sun. Find a reasop why we should
take the pledge. 1 Cor. S. 13.

DO YOU KNOW—

Who was Daniel ? Where was he taken
to live? What was Nebuchadnezzar? A
heathen king. What did he want the
Jewish boys to learnn 7 What was his plan
for them? ~Who taught them? What
was given themn to eat! What were the
Chaldeans? To what were meat and wine
tirst offered? What did Daniel think ?
What did he ask? Why could not the
ofticer grant his request? (Verse 10.)
Into whose care was Daniel given? What
Jid Luniel ask the steward? How were

Dan. 1.

Dan.

the youug men at the end of ten days ¢ I«
wine good for the body and wind 7 1< it
wise to eat meh fonl ' See how Daniel
aml his friends prospered.

I WILL TRY TO REMEMBER—

That I must stand by my principles.

That if 1 do God will stand by e,
Verse 17,

CATECHISM QUESTIONS,

Cear you do all thix qll qowrself? ] ean-
not repent and believe of myself; but God
will help me by his Holy Spirie, it T ask it
of him.

What 1s the stale qll those who do not
Jorsale their sins and helirve 1o Jesus
Christ? ‘The wrath of God abideth on
them.

THIRD QUARTERLY REVIEW,.
September 30,

GOLDEN TEXT.
The kingdom of God is at hund : repent
ve, and believe the Gospel.—Mark 1. 15.

THE LITTLE LIBRRARY.

To Teacuers.—Draw a hanging book-
case with two shelves.  Draw a row of six
books on one and seven on the other.
Number them from one to thirteen, and
then cover until ready for use,

By a little questioning bring out the
titles of the lessons from the chiidren,
which place upon the buck of the books,as
“The B.of J.” for No. },cte. Call upin
two or three different chilidren to tell the
story. One will recall but iittic, another
more, but the timid and forgetful ones
should be encournged. Place two or three
words of the Goldet Text upon the buck of
the book, and drill a little «n thi«. Go
through the Little Library in this way,
pausing to sing a hymn_appropriate to a
speeinl lesson, as ““ Clap Your Hands,” No,
6. Meludies for Little Peaple, * Yield Not
to Temptation.” No. 7. ete.

To CuiLbrEN —Will you nat try hard
to make this the very best Review yon
have had this year? You-can help a great
deal if you will use your helper—this
little book—even five minutes each day of
the week. Do try, and don’t forget to ask
Jesus to help you.

THANKSGIVING DAY.

NiNa had a present of a little turkey.
Graudma gave it to her, and Ninn wok it
home and loved and petted it.

1t does riot take a turkey long to grow
up. Pretty soon there wax a big, handsome
turkey, who would follow Nina all over
the house, and who liked nothing better
than to be invited to one of Nina's doll
partics.

.One day Mrs Dale came to visit Nina's
mamma. The two ladies were talking
about Thanksgiving dinners. and Nina in
the next room heard Mrs. Dale say : * You

will nced a big turkey for all that company;

but then you have one right in the family.
to be sure””

Such a surprised little girl as Nina was”
She did not wait to hear what mammn
snid, but ran as fast as she could to woe if
Turk was anfe.

Then Nina's days of watching began.
She knew that the danger time would be
the two or three days just before Thanks.
giving, and she would not go out of tho
house to play if it took her where she
could not sce Turk.

Everybody was very busy the day before
Thanksgiving, 'but at Inst mammn missed
Nina. “ Where can the child be?” she
said. **I've bardly scen her to-day.” She
found her in her own room, with Turk on
the table before her. *What are you
doing, Ninn " said wumnna,

* Oh, mamma, you won't kill Turk for
dinner, will you?” eried Ninw

* Why, no. you foolish child ; of course
not,” said mama,

A STRANGE GUEST.

IT is Arthur's birthday, and he and his
two brothers, Alfred and Jawes, and their
little sister Di, have come out this tine
afternoon into the yreen mendow to have
a picnic.

Little Di was eating a picce of plum-
cake, and she stopped to say, “ 1 wish we
had a birthday every day, then we should
cotme out here in the san and eat cake and
have strawiberries and eream.”

“ Well,” <aid James, * then you vught to
say your piece of poetry to us,

*Thank you, pretty cow that made
Pleasant mlk to sonk iy bread;’

for if there were no cows we should nut
have any milk or cream.”

“Yes,” said Di. - And foiding her hands
she repeated the lines.  When she eane
the last verse they were all startled by a
loud “ Moo-0" that seemed close to them.

Arthur jumped up.

“ Why, Mrs. Cow, have you come to our
picnic!” suid Alfred. * We must give you
something to cat.”

Alfred felt in the basket, and there he
found some cabbage-leaves that had been
put to keep the strawberries ceol. And
Mrs. Cow ate them with much content.

SAINT PETER'S CHURCH AT ROME.

The foundaution of Saint Peter’s Church
at Rome was Inid on April 18, 1504, by
Pope Julius IL A part of it was built
under the superintendence of Michael
Angelo, the great painter. It was three
hundred yenrs before it was completed in
ity present form, und it cost over fifty-vight
willions of dollars. It is over six hundred
fect in length and is the largest church in-
the world.  Not far from the church lives
the head of the Roman Catholic Church,
Pope leo X11L, who was born March 2,
1510, und crowned March 3, 1878,
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ONE DROP.
BY MUS, J. M'NAIR WRIGHT.

Loxe, long ago, in the fur Eust, & very
great and  wonderful man, named Mo-
hinmed, wished to make a now empire,
and to set up a new religion.  This man
did and said and taught much that was
wrong, but he was one of the wisest of
men, and he knew how to make some laws
that were wise and right. No man ever
lived who was a stronger temperance man
than this Mohmmnmed. He knew that if
his army and lis followers were given to
drink, they could not do the great work
that he meant them to do. in conquering
the world, They did not conquer all the
world, but there was a time when fully
half of the world was in their power. 1
will tell you what Mohammed wrote about
strong drink in his book of laws and
tenchings, ealled the Koran.  He said none
of his prople must ever touch one drop of
strong drink. but he went on also to say
this:

“Suppose there was a well of water,
and someone dropped into it one drop of
wine. Then suppose because the drop of
wine had spoiled the well, that it was all
tilled up with stones and earth, and grass
grew over it And suppose there came
ulong a sheep, and ate the grass that grew
on the filled-up well,—then suppose the
sheep was killed by the butcher,—no good
follower of mine could take one bite of
that sheep, because the drop of wine would
have poisoned it for them.

What do you think of that for a tem-
perance law? I can make of that a new
“House that Jack Built” Here is Mo-
hamwmed’s well: here is a drop of wine
that went into Mohammed'’s well ; here are
carth and stones that filled up the hole,
where the drop of wine spoiled Mohan-
med’s well.  Here is a sheep that ate the
grass, that grew in the carth, that filled
up thespoiled well  here is o butcher that
killed the sheep, that ate the grass, that
arew in the carth, that filled up the wine-
spoiled well!

WHEN Gud is sutisfied with us we shall
Le satistied with God.,

A DREAM.
BY $AM JONES.

I pox"t ¢o much on
dreams. Inever did. But
I henrd o drenm a young
lndy once had that im-
pressed me wonderfully.
She was a good girl and
u mewmber of the church.
She  dreamed that she
died and went to heaven,
and that she was carried
beyond all the bounds of
imugination, into the
beauties and glories of
the world up yonder.
She dreamed that she
was at home in the city
of God, and that she was
there to live evermore ;
that she had passed to the judgment
bar of God, and that she had become
crystallized in holiness, to be forever a
child of. God, in the city of God, and
she said: “0O, what cestasies swept
over my soul as I dreamed of the bliss of
heaven. All at onee, us we were standing
avound Gud, the Father of us all, and they
were singing, ‘ Worthy is the Lamb that
was sluin to receive power, and riches, and
wisdom, and strength, and honour, and
glory, and blessings’” And she said,
“Qver the brilliant and blazing counten-
ances as they shone forth I saw ten
thousand diademns shining in the crowns of
those around me, and I turned to a sister
spirit and said, * What do these diadems
represent in these crowns?' <0, she said,
‘these represent souls that we have been
enabled to win to Christ.’” She said, “1
pulled oft my crown and looked at it, and
it was as black as night, I began to be
miserzble in heaven, and in a few minutes
I opened my eyes, and I said, ‘Glory to
God, if I have a few wore years I will
spend the residue of them doing service for
Christ, and T will get my recognition in
heaven in the sweet b -and-bye.””

GIVING AND DOING.

BEING gencrous grows on one just as
being mean does.

Not what we give, but what we retain,
is the truest test of liberality.

Life is not pocket-moncy, to be spent as
whim or taste directs, but capital intrusted
to vur care, that we may trade with it for
God and ourselves in this mart of time.

Mr. Geo. W. Childs, of Philudelphnia,
says. “1f asked what, as the result of my
expericnee, is the greatest pleasure in life,
1 should say, doing good to others.”

Rev. Phillips Brooks says: “If I can only
place one little brick in the pavement of
the Lord’s pathway I will place it there,
that coming generations may walk thereon
to the heavenly city.”

Among the Jews one-tenth of the income
was paid to the Lord to begin with, and
out of the remaining nine-tenths all gifts
and offerings and alms were afterward

There are some people who are hunyg
and starving for the Word of God.  The
are others who are hungry to give t
Word of God to the hungry and starvin
What kind of hunger have you?

A convert from heathenism in Indin <
to the missionaries, “If I should wo
heaven, and had never been instrumen
in bringing anyone else to Christ, I woul
2o into a corner and not be ubie to looh
Jesus Christ or any of you”

TOO BIG FOR HIS BREECHES.

Lay away the little shirt-waist
That cur darling boy once wore;
In the ragbag gently shove it,
He won’t need it any more.

With a pair of red suspenders
We must soon our boy endow,

For the fact is most apparent—
Papa’s pants fit Johnnic now.

Lay aside the knickerbockers .
With the fringe around the knees;

Take the marbles from the pocket,
All the strings and nails and keys,

Buy him socks instead of stockings,
Or the boy will raise a row;

For our darling has been growing—
Papa’s pants fit Johnhic now.

THE BUTTERFLY AND THE
CHRYSALIS.

FANNY was taking a walk one Junc da
when suddenly she sto;l»)pcd before o Lu
exclaiming, * What a beautiful buttert]
I am going to catch it” This was casy
said than done, and here Fanny lcarned
lesson that it would be well for all o
readers, young and old, to remember, neve
to be hasty in expressing an opinion, fu
she did not catch the butterfly, althou
she tried for a long time to doso. Justa
she thought she had it, it would elude h
grasp uatil finully it was lost to her sig
altorether.

She saw hanging upon the bran

whence the butterfly had first attrac
her attention, two chrysalides. She di
not know what they were, but she said
herself, “ As I cannot have the butterfly
will carry these curious things home a
ask mamma what thoy are.”
Her mother explained to her what w
all know, how the chrysalis if put in ¢
sunshine would soon burst its prison
come forth a -brilliant butterfly. Th
beautiful time of the resurrection, anoth
lesson which Fanny never forgot. ;
If she had succeeded in catching
insect in the first place she would ha
lost the pleasure of watching her tw
buttertlies come forth from their chrysa
lides, for the frail things would perha
have been crushed in her hands and havy
yielded up their lives, but in her desire
know more of God 3 works in nature, s
received double-fold in the chrysalis a
the lesson it taught her.

By studying the natural works of G
we may be drawn nearer o God himscl

made on special days.

if we will let them draw us to him,



