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TESTING HER

WEIGHT.
Who ecan tell
what refleetions

may be passing
lllrnllgh the old
man’s brain as he
stands and watekes
the little girl, pos-
sibly his daughter,
standing in  the
great  balances in
uis  workshop  to
try her weight.
What she actual
ly weighs is prob-
abiy of little con-
sequence 1o cither

{ of them, but he

may take the ocea
sion to gently ex-
plain 1o her how
the day will come,
for her as well as
tor himself, when
they will both have
o be weighed in
balances of another
kind, and then
their  spiritual
weight will be of
very great conse-
quence indeed.
Each word, deed,
or thought of our
daily lives must
bave a final result
on  our spiritual
standard, adding to
or detracting from
it, on the final day,
when all mankind
shall be weighed
in the balances of
God’s justice, and
when some will
pass the standard,
but others, like

King Belshazzar of oid,

wanting.
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MORE THAN ONE TO i i
MAKE&, A PANCAKE :

o DJ Anna Branch o

MORE THAN ONE TO MAKE A |
PANCAKE.
The farmer’s wife said she was going to
make a pancake.
“Ho!” said the flour. ** She can’t make
it without me. [ mix it.”
The milk said, “She can’t make it

without me. [ wet it.”

The van said, ** She can’t make it with
ent e I hold it.”

The fire said, *“ She can’t make it with
ont me. | bake i.”

When the woman went to get the flour,
the mice had eaten it all up.

When she went to get the milk, the
hittle boy had drunk it

When she went to get the par, a neighbor
had borrowed it

When she went to make the fire, the
wod was wet and wounld

* Dear, dear!” said the woman.,  * How
shall T make my pancake!”

Then she walked three miles and bor
rowed flour of her mother-in-law.,

Then she went and milked the cow.

't burn.

Then sh rln over to the neighbor’s and
brought back * pan

i

nre.

“Ah!” said
the farmer's
wife. “ 1t
takes more than
one to make a
panecake!”

A BIG LITTLE
“ Whirrrr,”  said  the door-bell.
* Ah-tschee! Ah-tschee!” said Ruth.
*Poor child!  you must be my little
house plant to-day,” said mother, “ and
we'll see if we can’t send this naughty
cold off to Greenland.”
Just then Rose came in.  “ A note for
| Miss Ruth,” she said.
| “Oh, mamma, do open it quick! 1t
[ smells Tike Aunt Helen,” and Ruth held
the violet-scented note to her poor little
r(‘(] nose.
Ruth was right, and with her mother’s
| help, read:

WORD.

* Is there in all the round world a little
girl who would take pity on a poor lonely
auntie this rainy day? If the auntie had
somebody to help her pull molasses candy

Cand ake hickorynut taffy and butter-

scoteh, she wouldn’t mind the weather at
all Will Ruth kindly try to find the

{right little girl and send her by John,

who will :\';.ir' Avxtie Herex”
Wasn't it too sad that Aunt
| Helen should have chosen this day of all
sthers for her candyv-making? 1 don't
\\.-n‘ln r that there were more than * cold ™

Dear me!

tears in Rutl’s eves as she watehed John
go bhack to auntie’s without her: do yon?
Even Mac, her funny little dog, saw
something waz wrong, and trotted off.
Ruth coon Leard an odd sound in the
hat made her forget sier ewn troubles
for a time. and she really Tainghed at the

funny sieght she saw over the banister.
There was Mae, 'mlling, coaxing and lead
ing one of the fat little puppies of Di, the
stable dog.  The little fellow had never
on oot \i\i?{

i before, and was afraid

be in a strange place without his
maother, Mae was in carnest, however,

and soon had the puppy at his mistress’

war bowl, and

a funny little sugar

awd then every lnmp made her
think of the fun she would have had if
she conld have gone to Aunt Helen's.

* What a sorry ]m-?';h: little hostess!”
] throngh the hall a
fater. “ Aren’t vour visitors

r. passing

— —— —

* Oh, yes, mother : bt evervthing makes
ne think what a lovely time | would have
had at Aunt Helen's.™

* Now, my girlie, let us send the puppy

back to poor anxious Di, and let Mae oo
too if he wants to, then 1 will tell you a
story.

“Onee upon a time there was a little
girl who was given a wonderful ittle word
to use just as she pleased. There were
just three letters in the word: B U T. She
could lave put them away out of sight, or
she conld have hung them up in the sun
where they would have been all bright
and shiving. Dut, instead, she took this
little word and stretehed it and twisted it
until she made a wall of it, high and wide
enongh to shut out all the sunshine. Then
she sat down in the shadow of the wall
and thonght there was no sunshine in the
world.”

“ Mother, yvour eyes look smily in the
corners as if vour storv was about me”
<aid Ruth, looking ]»u//]ml

“Well, dearie, yvon remember you said
You were C having a nice time with the
dog<. hul—" This made me think how
that one litt'e word can sometimes stand
in the way of onr sunshine, if we will let
i, We have happy homes, huf we wonld
like to live somewhere else. We are going
to Live a lovely walk, huf we wish we
conld g o t'ri\a'."

Just then there was a donble tap at the
dvor. and  there stood  Aunt felen,
wrapped noa waterproof and carryving a
hasket.

© s the Tittle naaid conldn’t come to the
candy, the candy had 1o come to her,” said
;J'H)!i!_ |.‘l|2;'llill’_',

FREILS SERMON.
This was Freds «ermon on honoring
parents
*H Y means o hear what ’hv_v say.
S--!-u‘:en-« voun can t lu‘:n' \\']wn Yom are
real near, if von'd rather not: but you
mnst .‘1]'\..‘1.‘.- vather. =
1O mieans olev—that’s to mind what
‘\uu'r(- told, as well as to hear it.
* N 7is to hear and obey now.  Don't
v: * Wait a minute.”  Don't think: < I'lIl
mind next time.”  Now is the word.
*O 7 again means ‘onest.  We owe it
1o our parents, heeanse 1'1«-}‘ loved us and
took eare of us when we were little shavers,

and eonuldn’t do it ourselves.

‘R stands for right. It iz right, be-

canse God savs so: if it werent. he

wonldn’t have put it in the Bible.”
Mayhe some of you ean spell better than
Fred. but we doubt if yon can preach as

Whie n vou come to God f'vr ]v:lr']“ll. it
NOE necessary o waste time trying to

jexplain why von di l it
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THE BOY TIHAT LAUGHS,

I <now a funay littl
The happiest ever born:

His face is like a beam of joy,

Although his elothes an torn.

le bov,

I CHALY l‘in. 1|H!iHr on his nose,
And waited for a groan:
But how he laughed! Do vou suppose
’

He struck his funny bone

There's sunshine in cach word he speaks;
His langh is something grand:

Its ripples overrun his cheeks
I,;k" waves on inl\\‘\‘ .‘"illl‘lv

He langhs the moment he awakes,
And till the day is done;

The schoolroom for a joke he takes:
His lessons are but fun.

No matter how the day may go,
You cannot make him ery;
He's worth a dozen boys 1 know

Who pout and mope and sigh.

LESSON NOTES.

THIRD QUARTER.

WORDS AND WORKS OF JESUS AS RECORDED
IN . IE GOSPELS.
Lessox VIL—Aversr 12,
THI PARABLE OF THE TWO SONS.
Luke 15. 11-32.

GOLDEN TEXNT.

Memory verses, 17, 18,

Return unto me, and 1 will reiurn unto

you, saith the Lord.—Mal. 3. 7.
LESSON STORY.

This is the noted parable of the prodigal
son. It is one of the most beautiful Jesus
ever uttered, as showing the love of his
Father.  An old man had two sons.  One
staved with his father and served him, but
ive him what was

the other asked him to g
his portion, and he went away to a far
conntry.  There he lived a wicked life and
spent all he had.  Soon a famine arose and
he began to be in want.  He got so poor
and hungry that he had to cat food no bet-
ter than what the pigs got. At last he
caw how he had sinned, so he made up his
mind to do better and returned to  his
father. ‘

While yet a great way off his father
saw him and ran to mect him. He was
full of love for his erring child, whom he
kissed and forgave. Then he made a
great feast and rejoiced over the return of
his lost son. So our Father in heaven
loves us and is anxious to give a welcome
home to all sinners who will return unto

him.
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sin.
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Yes, indeed.
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Auvuust 19.

THE JUDGE, THE PHARKISEL AND THI

PUBLICAN.
Luke 18, 1-14
GOLDEN TEXT.

Memory verse: 13,

God be mereiful to me a sinner.—1
18. 13.

LESSON STORY.

'Hu' stories 'n: these  thire Enwi-.r

well worth remembering.  The first
an unjust judge who did not care

To him eamn vn and aga

merey.
poor Woran praying for Justice
judge paid ne attention 1o her, but
she kept on pleading.
her the judge gave her what <he aske

This parable is to teach us that
<hould pray and faint not.

dioe=  not
Onee. ll"
to trust him and not grow discourage

The next parable tells of a Pharise
a publican who went to the temple to |
The Pharisec was very proud and

unjist jw]:r. bt he

ANSWer our pravers at

pretended to be good.” He despised

puhiiean and thanked
The public

confession and

not as other men were

praver was i hnmble

for rev, = God be wereiful to me
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more pleasing to God.
s H. that

<in shall find merey.”
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i'HE USELESS KETTLE.

THE USELESS KETTLE.

Some one has thrown away this rusiy

c 1t has a hole

in its side and is no more use for ‘lt:l«llu:_'

--lnl l\"f!h‘, ,-lu:nuinf_\ D

water.  There 1t lies in thy long grass
almost hidden from sight. and 1t will

certainly never lioid boiling wr again,

or he uf any
But, as the

more l=¢ In the P\Hl‘ll' 1.

time passes by, and the spring

comes round, and the birds begin to

out for cosy and sheijered spots to build

their nests in, one little bird, with sharper

CeVes than the r =1, 8} s o

ut this old kettle
Iving half out of I

m the

grass

weeds: and it U w ise

in~i':'

1 i

What a nice war
] for n

little ones whe
1},._\ come onut of the o and

hetlle would iy

have n

feathers of their litt] lies to protec

will eal

my mate and we will build a nest insid

them against the cold winds: I

as quick as ever we ean.”
So th

nest was built, and in the pietur
we can see the soft feathers inside an
the mother bird looking on and thinking
to herself, with pleasure, how cosy and saf,
her little ones would be in <o quiet ane
sheltered a spot.

If we would have our Lord abide with
us, we must solicit his presence : he tarries
only where his presence is desired.

WIAT HARRY DECIDED.
"1 think you ar. rcal mean, anyhow!”
satd Jlarry, i:n'i-.;ll: disappointed and eross.
You laven™t mueli of a colleetion and 1I'd
2ive vou something real niee for this.”
i it * =omething real nice,’
“ 1 want this.”
was a quecr-looking bird’s nest ;
never seen one like it before,
uncle had told himn that the
nests did  not
people could find

wWant

built  sueh

\‘.'E!(‘I'n

Miten it '?Ji m

s in his class were making
ns of interesting things—flowers,
nescand mosses, anything  they

I tind in the ficlds, or woods, or along

On the last day of the

to be shown, and the

had made the best collection was
ven a book full of colored pictures
of b and bugs, and flowers. Harry
wanted that book: he had believed, until

Fred Harper found the queer bird’s nest,

W 't 1t : but he wasn't so sure

e might Fred was mean not to

eIl the nest to him, because Fred did not
things, not half

the river ba

wer IH

care for such and had
tried.
One afternoon, just at dusk, Harry was

on his way home. He had been to town

“on ar crrand, and was taking a short ent

|

|

i at his feet I:u.\ a

|

| pany, when all at once he

thronel 1],

woed<and whistline for com
stopped. There
bird’s nest exaetly like
Ered had found! e chuckled as

1 i T |

i vaeked it up and said aloud :

the om

* There, Fred Harper! I've got a nest
like vours without any of your help. 1
niean to—"

But Le didn't tell what Le meant to do;
e had found something that made him
look sober. A bit of naper was tucked into
the nest with Fred Harper'’s nam: on it.
Then Harry guessed what had happened,
Fred must have dropped the nest out of
his pocket and *his was it.

“1 don’t care !” said Harry: “ I’m not
to blame because he lost it: it's mine now,
anvhow.”

Just then a thought came to him so
plain that Harry almost looked about him
to see if anybody had said it « What
shall it profit a man if he shall gain the
whole world, and lose his own sou] 2

The Golden Text # Harry had helped
Nannie to learn the hard words in it that
very morning, and had tried to explain
their meaning.  [le kicwed g twig out of
the path and looked cross, * | haven’t
found the whole world!™ e said; * I've
only found a bird's nest, and it's mine, too,
What T find blones to me ™

* Dut,™ said A volee in his )n':ll'l, * what
onght Fred o do with vour things if he
finds them ¢ You know he ought to bring
them back to you, don't You? And you
snow that to get things in such a way is
Just like stealing, don't vou?  Are you go-
ing to be as mean as that 27

" Nol” said Harry, <o lond that a bird

in a tree above him was startled. I'm
not! ' going rigly straight over to

Fred's with tlus bird’s nest: of course I
am.”
He went, ‘o0,

THE HILL G uue @iCULTY.

“What makes you think that Frank will
sueceed 7 sauid  one man to
another, who had just lent a lad of nine-
feen some money to et him up in a small
way.  “ Well, they used to live back of
ur house,” replied the other, * and he
was the only child. His mother was taken
ill, and was an invalid for several vears.
Frank went to work after sehool hours

iil!\illl‘.\.\

every day, and washed dishes and cooked
and even sewed in order to save his.
mother’s strengtk.  The other boys made
fun of him, but he set his teeth and stood
it, and eame out at the head of his class,
besides.  1'd be willing to back him up
twice as heavily as 1 have done, for he's
clear grit right through.” The resvlt
showed that the speaker was right, for
Frank is now one of the most suceessful

voung men in the Hittle town.



