.

six yvears old.

Vol

Nannie Dane is a sweet little girl,
She is not a pretty

child, for her face is very thin and

XXVIL

A MERRY TRIO.

How gaily we glide

With our skates on the ice,

With Bobby and Spot !

O but isn’t it nice ?
Spot pulls us along,

While he joins in the fun ;
With barks of delight.

How he nimblv does run !

See, Bobby drives Spot ;.
Yes, and Bobby pulls me !
A gay, ’H\pp.\ uroup
Yon, of course, will agree,
Bobby is driver :

But he needs not the whip.

s onward we go
With a scurry and skip
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freckled ; but her heart is so good and
loving that those who know her best
love her dearlv.

Her {ather. is a bicr. silent man. and
her mother is alwavs tired and busy :
so Nannie does not ha SO many

s and fond words as she would
like. Her two little brothers are rather
rough, and only the baby seems to be

She is one

and

as loving as Nannie herself
of the best little girls in the
learns very fast : not
quick, but because
and wants to do just what her

school,
because she
-hv tries so

tene

One day, just before Christmas, when
all the children were talking about
ngs, and trees. and Santa Claus,
Miss Hart said to her class, “The prin-
cipal i coming in to-day to hear voa
read and spell, and to-morrow to see

how well you can add. 1 want you all

stoc

to try hard, and to the five best [ will
give a Christmas present
of school
Nannie's ev
never had a O

'L'I_\

opened wide. She had
ristmas present in  her
life, for her father was poor. and it
took all his money bread and
clothes and pav rent He I wviven
her one J:iliin;’ the «!':}.' he was six,

to buy

ever ha
though s i
so by her brother
When Miss Hart
Christmas  present
came into Nannie - he
« bes and
beat s
wher

\‘t-l\c"i to be

so she was,

hard she

the orincipal
The next '!rl}'

Miss Hart l»m-:n-__"ht n
basket to #chool with her, and just be
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fore the children went home she took
off the cover and gave to the three virls
and two bovs each a larce rod apple
All ate their apiles on the wav home
except Nanni~. She did not cven <show
it to her mother, but hid it awayv <o
quietly that nobody knew anvihing
about it. Her little bhrothers  twitted
her for not being one of the bes<t. but
she did not sav a wond

On Christmas morning. while Mrs.
Dane was out of the room. <he put her
apple and shilling on her mother's
plate. Then she looked with eves full
of love to say, “Merrv  Christmias,”
when she came in. 1 think angels
looked with eves of love on Nannie
then.
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DOING ONE THING WELL

To know something  of evervthing
may be a cood thing - hut 1 think to
know evervthing about some one thing
is «till better. A gentleman
the following storv: 1t was in a col
lewe town. Many students had to  de-
pend unon their own efforts to defray
their college This
ventleman  wanted a bov, and adver-
tised his need in the city papers,  but
did not state that he had  am
<hing he wanted done especiallv well.
Of course there were many apnhicants,
He questioned each bov as to what he
could do. ":\'l‘l'} hn} but said,
0. 1 can do almost anvtihine ™ He
did not object to that kind of a bov,
but he also wanted a bov who could
do one thing well : but he did not sav
what that one thing was. That. of
course, would have revealsd the sacret.
But one boy, when asked what he

told me

expenses in the

one

one

could do, revlied by sayving, *| should |
like to see the boy that can groom a

)
hiorse quicker and better than I ean.’
That was the one thing the gentleman
wanted done  well, and this
employed, and not only did that  one
thing  especially - well, but  evervthin
else m a wan that '-Iv-;xu‘li the ventle
man. This boy  finished his college
course, became the head clerk in a large
establishment. and is to-day a member
of the firm and retains the confidence
of all who know him. So it pays to
know as much as we can about every
thing. but it pavs hetter to know
evervthing about some one thine. and

llll‘. was

I trus: the bovs that see this will re
member the story of this boy and ap
ply the principle to their own lives.

Some time in the life of everv indi-
vidual it will be necessarv to know
evervthing about some one thing. In
the erisis of the nation, the State, the
community, the individual that knows
everything about some one thing is the

[ individual that will be chosen to places
{ of trust and responsibility. 1 heard a
| great and good man, & bishop, say
o5 ; that he did not think any one would
| amount to much in the world that did

not have a “hobby.” But he did not
mean “hobby™ in the way it is ordin
arily understood.

THE MOON’S CHILDREN.

A little girl believed that the stars
were the children of the moon. Her
mother wanted hLer to go to bed one
night before she felt quite sleepy enough
to go willingly.

“But the moon hasn’t sent her chil-
dren to bed vet,” objected the little
astronomer, petulantiy.

It so happened that a storm was
brewing, and heavy clouds were gather-
ing in the heavens.

“Go and see if it hasn’t,” said her
mother. The little head was imme-
diately popped out of the window, and
the sky was scanned eagerly.

“Well, T guess T've got to go to bed
now,” said the little girl, after the sur-
vey : “the moon is covering up her
children and tucking them in.”’

HELPING FATHER.

Helen looked out over the great wide
sea and sighed.

“What are vou thinking of, lassie ¥
asked her mother,

“Of poor father out in his boat on
the ocean in all sorts of weather., fish
ing. | wish | was a boy, so that 1
could help him : but I'm only a wirl.
and can’t do anything at all but cost
him <o much money that he must work
all the time for me.”’

“Well, father is glad to work for his
dear little lass.  Your love and vour
sweet face pay him for all vou cost him.
Wt if vou really want to help him, yvou
oan

“Canl?
anyvthing.”

“You conld mend his nets. 1 used o
do it until T had <o much work to do
in the house.™

‘But 1 don’t know how,”

Helen.

Tell me ]ln\\. !I]i':l\", ll] do

objected

“T will teach y -u. Think how sur
prised father will be when he come:
home <o tired, and goes out to spenc
his only day off in mending his net, «
find it already done. He will say
‘Who's done me this good turn, wife ”
and I will say, ‘Your own wee lassi
has done it Won't he be proud
then 7"’

Helen conld hardly wait to begin her
first lesson. She grew very tired at
first, but a look across the water at
the distant fishing-boats gave her fresh
courage to go on.

The holes in the net looked very big.
but she worked patiently, and by and
by they were all filled out.

When father came home ail happened
as mother had said it would. And
Helen was a very happy little girl when
father zave her a kiss and tcld her that
he was very proud of her.

JOHNNY'S CALCULATIONS,

Johnny was poring over his mental
arithmetic. It was a new study to him,
and he found it interesting. When
Johnny undertook anything he went
about it with heart, head, and hand.
He sat on his high stool at the table,
while his father sat just opposite. He
was such a tiny fellow—scarcely large
enough to hold the book, vou would
think, much less to studv and calcu-
late : but he couid do both, a~ vou
shall see. Johnny’s father had been
speaking to his mother ; and Johnny
had been so intent on his book that he
had not heard a word; but as he
leaned back in his chair to rest a mo
ment he heard his father say : “"Dean
got beastly drunk at the club last
night ; he drank ten glasses of wine. 1
was disgusted with the fellow.”

Johnny looked up with bricht eyes,
and said to his father: “How many
did vou drink 7

“I drank one.” said the father, smil-
ing down at his little boy.

“Then vou were only one-tenth
drunk.” said the boy, reflectively.

“There,  there !” interrupted his
father, biting his lips to hide the smile
that would come. “I guess it's bed
time for you, and we’ll have no more
arithmetic to-nirht.”

So Johnny was tucked away in bed.
and went sound asleep, turning the
problem over and over to see if he was
wrong ;. and just before he lost him
self in slumber he had thought : “One
thing is sure : if Dean hadn’t taken one
vlass, he would not have been drunk.
So it is the safest wav never to take
one, and I never wiil.””

And the next thine Johnnyv  was
snoring, while his father was think-
g : “There's something in Johnny's

caleulation, after all. Tt is not safe to

take one class. and I will ask Dean to
sign a total abstinence pledge with me
to-morrow.”
both kent it.
So great thinrs gew out of Johnny's

And he did o, and they

studying mental ar.thmetic.
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WHO WAS IT. meek and patient Saviour was l_’i\vn‘, THE ROBIN AT CHURCH
A Guessing Bedtime Game |i,"!'; their hands “l' be cruelly and un- | : l‘.v\‘-"“ : t belore Christn \ |'n
A little boy once had a horn, fairly put to death. I '__‘ . : _‘.‘ 3“ s sl
1 think he lived among the corn, 1 QUESTIONS FOR THE YOUNGEST " b, —eu - S aungey, ) l' :
And wore a pretty dress of blue ; | 1. Who was Pilate ? The Roman gov- | ¢ q' ;\' i ' ‘,‘|. sheltor and
I've nearly told his name to you. ernor. lr; . e !,”.\ th =
e - 1 2 “!l)' was Jesus broucht to him N TOSS ) = the robir .‘
A boy and girl \\ullu-:l up a hill, | For trial. St 3
But tumble, tumble, down they came. | "3 What did Pilate say ? He found no | 7y oo fwhile an old man came alor
And where's the water? Where's the | ¢ 14 with him. . e otk 3 .
paill 7 4. What did be offer to do? Scourge | 43 P p 4t Lonped behind  him,
Of each poor child you know the name. | or whip Jesus and send him away | = “‘ Sher i el the door hiidi
5. What did the people want ? They | 0 10 by and went in without be
Somebody has a garden, wanted him killed. ling noticed
We ask how it grows, 6. Who did they cry to have densed? | * ]' s S ——
Such funny things she says are there, Barshibas. - L e . i Srchacl sy m'..‘.. e =
A-growing all in rows. 7. Did Pilate give in to their wicked ‘,, b with holly and mististos; snd
3 wishes ? Yes. | singing Christmas carols. The fire was
It's <omething about a supper, P — | to be kept all night that the hureh
And thl.“h”u|“I‘“m il, k~m‘1|‘,‘.‘n el LESSON X DECEMBER 9 me_'l t be warm for the Christmas ser-
N or 1 ¢ ) 1, = - = . .
\"l\d“:l"1:‘,.“‘“?:;::”;_: :ll'll.l.l.“‘: u‘ ;\"iff-.l Luke 23. 33-45. Memory verses 42, 43. | vice. The old man put on fresh coal
JESUS ON THE CROSS lmu,i \\::"”1 h.-npi ==
She had @ dog and he could smoke, GOLDEN TEXT. |l ”lii'“‘ ..1”."\!M'\.;”l;‘:llx:‘l"l‘l ;,l.:.“flf"l'"“— (n)l“
And dance and lauch and cry, ‘ Fat er, forgive them : for they know 11, ”~' I e e ad bas sivan
.!'l'nvi\ woman and her dog, )'(tll know, not v aat they do.—Luke 22. 31 | to the children How welcome their
io find her name please try. \ SERAON STORY: Hlittle supper was to the hungry robin
: . . s & l\uu can  guess Then he perched on
She sat upon a little stool Oh ! what & sad picture is this of our | tl aitin i 1l tair, tucked his
I'o eat her food one day ; Saviour on the cross. Yet there did he | = ; ‘?.'".‘f\ }”‘ =il a very sleepy
A spider came and frichtened her, choose to die that he might indeed be ;Il i ".v'w‘ }]. \'h‘:A m[- m"w.nm . |‘1i~'
And quick she ran away. KFUE ‘\.“\'-“.'"r' This death on a cross illl‘]"h'r ‘.‘. : .r".‘u:.l. first ‘lhm‘_" !h;-v'nr-
was considered the very lowest and | e 1 There e
Who sat down in a corner, worst a man could die, and alway ‘]f“ ooy ':' el ,‘"'_“‘.“""lh'm =il
One Christmas long ago. meant disgrace. royal feast in x...".n ’_. Ve \.‘ 3 “A.-;-}I...,-
Who thought himself a good. good boy, Jut Jesus bore it all without a mur l:“|‘l E 'l . n“.v... > \x‘t;»ll‘ lHu. I.x:‘-lllw
While eating pie, you know ! mur and even praved God to forgive | {;. Ll o ',y. ,‘”,. - Christmas
—Junior Herald. |jis murderers. He felt pity for the poor | «1..4]”!1 came and sang thei
— Roman soldiers who nailed him to the ""”""I':’ as the first verse was finished, &
cross and cast lots for his garments. ‘.y,'.. . tich " iovous song burst from
LESSON NOTES. Around him were gathered the rulers, Sairdic’s Jittle ~ throat S e
who delighted in his agony and mocked | P = GHHE '; 3 .l|_~» i
him. On crosses on either side of him ARACSE we *]' I — DT
FOURTH QUA RTER. were two thieves. One railed at him to | ¢ hristmas carol
WORDS AND WORKS OF JESUS AS RECORDED | save them, but the other did met con THE ORIGIN OF THE NAMES OF
IN THE GOSPELS. demn Jesus for not helping them, but SR THE DAYS
prayed him to commend his spirit to “f] know just why the day =
God. Jesus knew the poor repentant . 2 .
LESSON IX.—DECEMBER 2. thief was sincere and nﬁ\urwl‘_]xim he Q -i<YI’““i':l"i': Sohnnv Sea
Luke 23. 13-25. Memory verses, 20, 21. would be with him in Paradise that His eves were bright, his cheeks were
JESUS BEFORE PILATE. very day. : ol
Then darkness came over Golgotha And rapidi ke he
GOLDER TEAL. like black night and in the temple b hd rapdly SHoRe e
Then said Pilate T find no fault in’ fore the hig ar was the curtain torn | <y Sunday. long, oh, long ago.
this man.—Luke 23. 4. n two at moment the spint of Fre Christinnity d begun,
LESSON STORY. the Son of l‘;"' went back 1o 15| Was set apart from other da
You remember how aiter Judas™ be Heavenly Father I'o the worship of the sun
trave | of Jesus with a kiss in the gar LESSON QUESTIONS. | “Our Monday. it is moon da
den of Gethsemane his enemies bound 1. Where was Golgotha ? A hill out- | 40 Tuesday, <ot
him with chains and hurried him off to ' ide the walls of Jerusalem . | From Tuiseo, god of coml
the high priests. And by Caiaphas he | 2. What is the place where the cro Is Encland’s A e d
was found “guilty of death.” Of course stood called 7 Calvan | :
this was an urgent sentence based on 3. What was the hill used for 7 Crua “We v n
hate. To make it lawful to kill him it fixions. . And
was necessary to have the Roman Gov- 1 4, What does that mean ? Death. onj ihe -l’ !
ernor to condemn him also, o he was | a cross. | d
brought before Pilate. He tried to -_',\w-f 5. Who was on either side of Jesus 'l “Our Fridav comes from Fre
Jesus a fair trinl and admitted that he | Two thieves. L ) Sason goidd
could find no fault with him and that| 6. For whom did Jesus pray ¥ His| ¢ 0 Qoiidny o o tund
he did not merit death. He said |i<-!n'ru.-ilio-r< l fs simplv Satam’s ¢
would scourge and release him. | 7. What was placed above the eross i .
However. as his enemies were bent on { The words, “King of the Jews = ( “There ! I've told vou ever rd
his death they cried to have the wicked | 8. What was this for ? Mocking _ them.”
Barabbas released and Jesus killed in | 9. What did Jesus sav to the repent Cried litth -'-v‘.m" Sea
his stead. So the weak governor gave ant thief ? "o-day shalt thou be with | ] just wonder if there's manv

in to the will of the people and the

me in Paradise.” Little bovs as smart as me.”
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THE PARROT

What strange horny-beaked creatures

parrots are. They have a dey hormy
tongue that makes + wonder how
they can speak so plainh They  are
very fond of sugar and of rice It s
very funny to see them v to eat rice
off a table o»r a plat Thetr unoe
bill i so long that they cannot pick it
up without bending the head flat on it
side.  They have very b il plum
age, but their voice 15 harsh and dis
cordant.  Yet some of them <av a
vood many words quite plan I'he
lady in the picture is the Priveess Mary
of England . How pleased  the little

I\«.) looks as the parrot eats a bit of
cracker !

THE JACK- A LANTERN

One hot day in summer twenty litth
children stood in the railroad depot
waiting for a train They

chiidren from tenement houses in '
citv, and were being  sent to  the
country by the ma agers of the Fresh

Air Fund. Onpe little fellow was lame, |

—

FARROT.

and he moved about on his cruteh fol

lowing two little civl hey were his
sisters, and he was Joe Faviher
Presently the train o the
children were put on board, They were
<t down at a pleasant little country
town Fhe three  Foavihers were sent
torether to the Emmons’ farm. Crand
i mmens took seecind o of lame
littde Joe
“ Here,  fittle \ m on the
con,” he would v, and away
wonld vo throunoh the telds and

over !‘,w ‘H'-'nl\ s SUen I- ’- ||:::I

never even thought of. One day Grand
ma Emmons took them on a picnic in
and lemon

ns Joe

Such enkes

the meandow,
+ they had never had

\fter supper Grandma Emmons  al
wavs brousht ont the Bible and read a |
wapter, and they all knelt in praver,
“1 like that book,” said Joe. It has |
aich nice stories in it.”" Joe had never
paid much attention to the Bible be
fore, and he did not know how interest
g much of it is.

“Ii 1 can find a pumpkin that’s just
right I'll wmake a Jack-a-lantern for

—_—

<aid Grandpa

Grandpa =t the richt pump
kin and Joe =at clo=e by and watched
while he <cooped ont the inside, and eat
holes for the eves and mouth \fter
derk, while  the  wvirls  were  helping
Crandima with the dishes, Joe's  little

the hall. He

cruteh went softly along

and Grandpa Emmons were going to
licht the candle inside the pumpkin.
How it orir ed at them when it was
lichted ' Grandpa told Joe he :aust
not frivchten the ¢'rls with it, because

that is cruel. So he told them what it
was and they all enjoyed it

The children were sorry when the day
came to vo back to the city. Grandma
Fugged and kissed them, and gave
them some ginger cookies to eat on the
way, and Grandpa added a bag of
apples and pears and a bunch of dah-
lias and other flowers for their mother.
The stay at the farm had browned their
l':l]-' faces, and thex all looked stroncer
than when they came.

About Thankseiving Day there came

a barrel to the tenement house It was
addressed  to Joe Favther, and when
opened was found to contain | mpkins

and apples, besides potatoes ar | some
nits and a big turkev. The ¢ ildren
were wild with delight, for they 1 seded
no letter to teli them that it ame
from Grandpa and Grandma Emn ons.
Joe begoed for one pllm}»]\'ill to n ke
a Jack-alantern. He enjoyed cutt g
it as he had seen Grandpa Emmons o
and before dinner it was all ready t
light.

After the good Thanksgiving dinner
of tuvkey and pumpkin-pie Joe said to
his mother, 1 wish we'd have prayers

< Grandp.. Emmons does.” Joe had

Iready told his mother about it.

“Well, Joe, we will,” said his mother.
“I've got a Bible in my box, but 1
haven't looked at it 2 much as 1 ought
to.

Mrs. Favther found t!« Bible
read a few verses, and  then they
knelt down and praved to God.

\fter that thev blew out the candle
and put the Jack-alantern on the table
lf‘,'l.l"#] it. “ll, I]n\\. ha i ey

and

all

and
were !
SNOW - FLARKES,
. driftinge,

THIE
Floating, whirli

Stran little

vecks come down
Dainty, fairy crystals
From »n distant wonder-town,
Ot of the d
Fhat seem <o soft and grav,
A\re thev dust from diamond blossoms
That grow where storm-winds play ?

cloud spaces

I learned a pretty lesson
From the little flving flakes ;
One, added to another,
At last a worldful makes,
They are like the little minutes
Iasy to waste indeed.
But thousands put together
They give us all we need.
“Pa.”” said a little fellow to his un
shaven father, “yvour chin Jooks like the

wheel in the music box.”




