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are fond of eac
other and have too
much sense to fall
out about trifles.
Do you know where
they have just now
been ? ou can’t
guess.  They look
as if they had been
having scme fun
somewhere, don’t
they?  They have
heen swimming in
the mill-pond near
the house, and feel
s fresh as ean be,
and  res l}' for a
frolic. Watch is a
spiendid  swimmer,
for he is a natural
water dog, and
Geore learned to
swim when he was
a little f-‘“ﬂ“'. for
he has lived near
the old mill all his
life.

BOBRIE'S WOLF.

“What was the
text -av, Bob-
bie?” asked Aunt
Kate.

=3 hope  wvon
don’t ex) a little
"]l:lp like ylooTe
member or under
stand the text we
had to-day 7" laaghed
Dobbie’s father.

“* Beware of false
}'l‘n]b]l!'li which come
W von in sheep's
"l"l]lill'_'. but iln\':xrn”_\ !?:'_'.
'»'-'HI\'I\‘.“ g ted auntie

.~:|i11 l‘u]t]iic', comjp k
“Oh, ves, there are.” <aid ma
she took him in her lap
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THE MOON.

Tln‘ moon hu.— u f;u'n kke the cloek in the
hall;

She shines on thieves on the gar

| harbor qu

irks of trees.

On streets and fields o

And birds asleep

I'be squalling eat and the squeaking
mouse,

'l"l(' }“'-'n ]

The hat that Tes in bed

All Jove to be out by the light of the

moon.

{

ing dog by the door of the bouse,

at noon,

Put all of the
day
Cuddle to sleep to be out of the way;
And flowers and children elose their eyes,
Fill up in llu; morning the sun shall rise.
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HOW SYLVIA SAVED THE

BY ANNIE

DEES

HAMILTON DaNXNRLLL

The lwes were lounging round their
fromt doors or emt in their fr vards,

fier a hard day’s work. The air was full

ed humming.

their peaceful, em

. swert home,” ™
under his breath.
and Honev Sweet were sit

* Home
g ograw
He and 5‘_ 1

ting w

ane, s
o softly,

er the trow, e bees

* Be it ever so
like home.” See }
eals seem 1o Jove
sHUppwse l‘u\ -
and green woo -! . W
likely as not some of
chaps loitering round 1t
”lt'l‘l'_ in Bee Row, ]‘i"‘p.t d
tenement in some hollow tree this very w,

1
i

while they were away doing their day’s
work. You can’t trus® ‘em!”

* No,” laughed Sylvia, shaking her yel

head, “ seems just as if I see that

<1, buzziest hee winking one eve at
me now ! 11e’s the one that lvii'L.l d out the
bollow tree to run away to, grandfather!”

‘ Raseal I” echoed grandfather, pretend
ing to be angry.- And Honey Sweet kicked
both pink-socked little feet in  delight.
Honey Sweet was only seven m..“.lh old,
but she v'rnn]flrlu s “pre
tends”  She liked to have him scowl up
his forchead like that and shake his fore-
finger sternly at the little bee folks.

“Still; 1T don’t know as we ought to
hiame th- m altogether,” grandfather eon-
tinued, “ for other folks like to get away
for a change nally, you knew—
where there are trees and bees and

“ Grandfathers an” grandmothers,” sup-
pied Sylvia gaily. ‘That's me an’
Honey Sweet an” mother! We like to
every summer, and we've got a ¢ Iome,
sweet home,” too, same as the bee folks
have. Maybe—you don’t €'pose there's a
grandfather an’ grandmother bee, in that
hollow tree, do you, grandfather? If
there is, of course they’ll run away!
Grandfather,”—growing suddenty grave
and practical,—* supposing, just suppos-
ing they should ‘swarm’ this very live
minute, while we're sitting here looking!
Would they fly straight to the woods?”

llll']l ko l"("l

oeeas)

“No, puss, probably they’d ecluster
first 5

“ Cluster 2

“Yes, on a twig or branch near the

hive, in a great black, humming, whirling
cluster. They usually do before they fly
off, and lucky # is, too, for us bee-keepers,
for it gives us time to hive them again and
save them, or off they'd be, never to re-
turn.”

“Well, T wish I could see "em doing it,”
ylvia said. But she didn’t mean without
srandfather there, too. Just she and
Honey Sweet alone—oh, no, she didn’t
mean that way! But that was just what
happened. The very nest day it happened !

Grandfather and grandmother wanted
the children’s mother to go with them to
exll on one of the neighbors. Tt was a
1:-'. » and more away, and mother hesitated.

* The baby is asleep, and I don’t want

to wake her up to take her with me, and |

she's very voung to leave,” she said.

“ Not with Nurse Sylvia,” eried grand-
father. “ You ean trust the little midget
with her. T'm willing to trust ail my
and there are hundreds of them!”
langhed Nurse Syivia.
'rm'H' ther. And |

habies,

we bhabies,”

ake care of ‘em,

1 ake bea-oo-tiful eare o' ”nllv}' Sweet,
mother! 1 guess vou've forgotten I'm
“leven vears old, going on twelve!”

So they went, and before they were
much more than out of hearing the bees

Sylvia heard the lond, warning
whir and rear, and saw them come out

swarmed !

in a black, whirling cloud. They were g -
ing straight to the woods—no, they wer:
going te muster—cluster—what was
grandfather had ealled it? They were se
tling down on the lowest lirub of the chest
nut tree.  Sylvia watched them in
tumult of fascination and fear. Suppo
ing, just supposing, they didn’t wait ther
till the folks got their call made! Su;
posing thg  scouter-bees ”” came back first!
Supposing they flew away to the woods
erandfather’s beloved bees!

“ Oh, I must save them! T have to sav:
them!” eried Sylvia in great excitement
But how? Whatever should she do? She
had seen pictures in grandfather’s be
Looks of long bags on the end of long pole
that folks slid up under the black, roaring
whirring eluster.  But where eould she
find a bag?

The baby slept on calmly. The run
away bees buzzed and whirled and finall:
scttled down to wait. But Sylvia eenl!
not rest. She hunted everywhere for
“ bee-bag.” She theught of grain bags and
rag bags and pilloweases, and then she
thought of Honey Sweet’s little long
white slip! There it hung, right on the
clothesline, waving its tiny sleeves at her,
as if to say: ““ XHere, here; why don’t you
take me? T’ save the bees.”

“Why!” eried Sylvia softly, “ I'll take
the baby’s dress! It's all dry and realy.
It's long and baggy, anyway. 1 can tie
up the sleeves and make it baggy.”

She caught it from the line, tied the
little frilled slecves together in a tight
knot and hurried away to the workshop.
There she found a barrel-hoop that she
hurriedly tacked inside the wide hem at
the bottom and there was her bec-bag!”
Oniy it needed a long handie.

“ A broom-handle will do,” Sylvia de
cided. “There, now I’ll go an’ save
grandfather’s bees, it T can,” she added a
little dubiously. Tt was rather terrifying
work, even when you were cleven and go
ing on twelve. You couldn’t help being
afraid of the buzzv, whizzy black mass,
and the barrel you stood on would wiggle
dreadfully, and there was a roaring in your
ears.

But when the home, thers
was Svlvia waitine at the end of the lane
with a seared, white little face, and one
i Toney Sweet’s long white slips full of
Tittle, seared black bees! She had twistes
the “ bag ™ over at the month,
it up safely,
son conld eseape.

”

folks eame

and so shut
~not a single little bee-per

AV l om, »
funny h tle
| ished grandfather. “ Tt was pretty "sciting,
' tut T did.” Then a sudden little langh
| twinkled ont all over her little brown face
as she saw how funay the baby’s dre=
looked in  grandfather’s hand, full of
whirling bees.
“ Honev Sweet helped !™ she langhed.-
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| “I—TI've

i'w' ont the

gasped she, hold

beebag to aston

THE

I lent my
thix

They gave
no

T]u‘.\' Jeft
('nl(

My dear li

Her eolor,
she
She had fo
""' ll:l\-" ]“
sco]

My own li

Now, swal
pill
"Twill enr
it 1
We'll no
guh

My dear Ii

L

v
STUDIES 1

L1

1 Kings 1

In my
and he he
QU

Whe tol
been  destr
do? Wha
it? Whicl
leave his
wilderness
]I!v\\' 4“'1

Tow was |
What did
he do afte
happened 1
did } he tak
him streng

done near
miracles
smitten  r

Where did

Mon. Re:

|
Tues. Fin
1
Wed.  Thi
d
Thur. e
1
Fri. TRea
1




THE SUNBEAM.

uppo
t ther
Su;
 first!

wods

to sav :
ement
? She
’s be
g pole:
aring,

1d she

e run
finall -
ccunl |
for 2
s and
n she
lonz
on the
at her,
't you

realy.
can tie

ed the

tight
kshop.
at she
em at

bag!”

via de-
Y save
dded a
rifying
nd go

being

mass,
wiggale

n your

. ther
we lane
“ o
full of
wisted
o shut

wper-

. hold
aston
citing,
langh
n fﬂ(‘f‘
dre=:

ull of
ed.—

F N

Tlu'.\' Jeft her uncovered all nieht in the
cold,
My dear little Dolly, not quite a year old!

]h'r ('l-]uf. llu\\‘ f:u]w] '
she lav:

She had for her pillow a wisp of wet hay;

To have her o treated, say who wonld not
scold ?

My own little Dally, not quitea vear old!

It rained where

Now, swallow it, Dally
pill;

"Twill enre you, my darline, T know that
it will: -

We'll no more be parted, for love or for
gold,

Aly dear little Dolly, not quite a year old!

this little white

LESSON NOTES.
THIRD QUARTELR.
STUDIES IN THE OLD TESTAMI NT. FROM
SOLOMON TO ELLYALL

Lessox IX.—Avarsr 28,
ELLTAH DISCOURACED,

1 Kings 19, 1-8,

GOLDEN TEXT.

Memorize verses 3. 4.

In my distress I eried unto the Lord,

and he heard me.—Psa. 120. 1.
QUESTIONS ON THE LESSON.

Who told Jezebel that her prophets-had
been destroved?  Ahab. What did she
do? What did Elijak do when he heasd
it? Which way did he 20?” Where did he
leave his servant? How far into the
wilderness did he go? Where did he sit?
How did he feel? What did he say?
How was he rested? Whe touched him?
What did he see beside him? What did
he do after eating and drinking? What
happened the seeond time? What journes
did he take? Did the angels’ food give
him strength for that journev? What was
done near Horeb long before ¢ What other
miracles were performed  there?  The
smitten rock and  the bush.
Where did Eljah lodee ¢

DAILY STEPS.

burning

Mon.

Read the lesson verses from vonr
Bible. 1 Kings 19, 1.8,

Tues. Find a better way  than
took. Psa. 37. 1-7. |
Thitk of some reasons for “..“j:lh" !
disconragement. |
Thur. Read the story of Moses on Mount
Horeb., Exod. 3. 1-12, i
Fri. TRead ihe story of the smitten rock.

Exed. 17. 1-T.

Elijah |

Wed.

ere g - THE ANXIOUS MOTHER. Sat. learn the Golden Text
e Sun. Learn how God pitic
oas it I lent my dear Dolly, and what do yon un. 1 arn “‘ v .(': i‘.l. 40
re s¢ lhillk? 10T us, 1'sa, 1 ), 1'%
ot They gave her no vietuals; they gave her SHEEE LT

in no drink; We have learned that

1. The str
2. The strongest faith n
3. But God iz alwavs near to give new

strength.,

Lessox N Serresteri 4,

ELLIAIL ENCOURAGED,

1 Kings 19, 915, Memoriz

GOLDEN TEXT.

Fear thin not: for 1
Isa. 41. 10,

QUESTIONS ON THE LESSOXN,

verses 15-15,

am with thee

was  Elijal’s journev int

what monntain did he

wh ' kind of a house di
c did he feel? What «
Lord sav? C

an von tel' anv part of
I]l]l}'~ a v What did the Lord tel
him to do? What happened  then!
What did it do ¢4 the ks and the moun
tain? What ol the wind ¢ What
came after the l:!!‘l}l“lhl‘.u'f Was
Lord in any of these? What did |
then hear? What did Kl
heard that? Did the Lord
How did Elijah answer?

for- Whe

th do wher

hosst
‘t'tzlr.
As he

re did the Lord tell

What was

oo to work again.

.'].1'11 then ready 1o

DAILY STEPS.
Mon. Read the lesson verses, 1 Kings

19. 9-18.
Read the eall of Elisha,
19. 19-21.
l:l':lA! about \llI-
1 Kings 21. 1

Thur. T

Tell the wonderfu

Tues. 1 Kings

Wed.

) L

in yveur o
Fri. learn the Golden Text,

Sat. Ask some one to tel
ing of the “still s
Sun. Listen to a “ still small voiee™

the mospels. Matt, 110 2530

THEEE LITVLY

We have learned that
1. To listen to self is to be disconraged

2. To listen to God is ta be

If we are still we m:

volee,

THE FOX AND THE CRADLS,

One dav a fox seated himself o
{ 1{‘ a stream and w 1 1 The
in the holes around came up him

soid, * Friend,
lond ¢

“Alas!” said the fox, “1 have
turned ont by my kindred from the wood,
and do not know what to do.”

why ar

" AT A\

O,
’ “ Wi v turned out sa w
t t they
1 ik
| Wi said
| 3
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Where 1 | f
for | wou ! waan
\!!vl 14
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\YS GLAD

And frolie with little Fred:
And when he was tired and

| A He was glad to g0 h-:],‘

s
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days, doing what restaurant-keepers do—
provide people with meals. They are
ready at almost any time to get up a good
warm meal of food in a few minutes. All
the hungry man needs to do when meet-
ing one of these is to ask for what he
wants, Tn a moment the pole is dropped
as the basket and box are set on the ground,
and at once the cook begins fanning the
fire in the furnace, adding more charcoal.
If the fire be out, with a flint, steel and
tinder-box, and soft paper, the man soon
has a fire started, and then he fans it to a
brighter, stronger heat; or, as likely, with
a hollow bamboo, one end in his mouth,
the other in the fire, Lie blows until there
is heat enough; then he begins cooking.
The hot charcoal fire soon does the work,
while the customer and the cook look on,
ihe latter either finishing his prrepara-
tions, or blowing the fire now and again
to emphasize his talk to che waiting cus-
tomer. When the food is ready, the two
men change places, the cook looking on
while the other works—at eating. Of
course, if another customer comes, he is
served as soon as possible, the owner tak-
ing the longer time to rest when no cus-
tomer is waiting.

IR Tl U et G

o st e vt eribh AR e

The man eating is doing it as fast as
\ CHINESE TRAVELLING RESTAURANT. he can. Ie has his dish or bowl close to
his mouth, and with his chopsticks is
shovelling in the fool as rapidly as his
month will take it. That is the wey
Chinese frequently, if not usually, eat.
They do mot, as many suppose, eat Tice
by picking up cne grain at a time; in-
stead, after placing the bowl close to the
lips, they shovel in the rice with the chop-
sticks as fast as they caun. They do, how-
ever, pick up other articles of food piece
by piece; this they can do with great
skill. They can even pick the bones out
of fish with the chopsticks, and can take
up with these (to us) clumsy implements

DANDELION CGOLD. in the background or the part of a temple
to the right; the restaurant is in the fore-
. . ground of the picture. Not only may the
Millic and Frank were happy, restaurant, but the proprictor and one of
And as rich as they ¢ mild bes his enstomers, be seen.  The man with the
For they were 1-{-!"" with treasure broad-brimmed hat is the restaurant-
A< any one might see. keeper, the other is the eustomer, and in
front of the two is the restaurant or eat-
2 A, ing-<aloon. This last is not only a table,
Fhe dandelion gold, dishes, cooking ntensils and furnace, but
ol P :"'f’_"i'“"*' )"':“"“]”lr']‘] comtaing also a supply of provisions and
b as their hands conld hold. e 71 5 0 complete outfit, and is now
seen in aetive operation.

The ronnd basket at the right is the he small -
provision store.  In that are kept not only the smallest particle of food.

the provisions, but spare dishes and what- Nearly everything eatable goes to make
ver olse mav be needed.  Within the | wpa Chinaman’s diet. 1le cares less about
. what he eats than how to get it. Food
another similar basket, also nsed as a store- with that people is scarce, and money to
room, cither for provisions or dishes, or, buy it is still more diffienlt to get, so they
more likelv. for fuel.  Above it is the fur- | must eat anything they can; little goes to

BY ELIZA EDBMUNDS HEWITT.

had eathered in the meadow

daved it was fairy money
: ! dropped last night,

hildren

quare box on the other side may be scen

nace, with a place for stowing away a waste in China.
spare cooking utensil or two. In pots or The wives, mothers, daughters and sis-
= : . iee other vessels placed on this furnace the | ters do not eat with the men: they are not
\ CHINESE FRAVET LING RES- ¢ i< oooked. The pole between the two | considered good enongh. They mnst wait
FAURANT. Lo or haskets i used for earryving them, | until husbands, fathers, brothers and sons
et Wha ever They are shimg by means of the ropes fas- | have finished, or at least eat away from
What i< it? A tened to the ends of the pole over the | them. When the Chinese sit down to eat
wner's hack, and thus he can carry his | they do not wait to ask a blessing, but be-
o restaurant wherever he wishes to | gin cating at once.  The Christian Chinese
. Those ronnd baskets are nsually eom- | seck God's blessing first, but the others do
g of <everal flat ones, set one direetly | not.  They are heathens and without God.
cer the other. the bottom of the top one | Like the brutes, they think only of the
rant ¢ bt if anv w T re of fitting into the top of the one below. food, and not of Him who gives food and
his paper wish to know what Hing These men oo about the streets and | the ability to enjoy it. Did you ever sce
ectanrant is. Jet them study the picture. travel from village to village, usually try- | Canadians who acted like Chinese at the
No matter now about the distant pagoda ing to be at the market-towas on market- | table




