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OUR BRUTE FRIENDS.
BY ROBBIN MERRY,

VaRrIous species of the brute creation
have been adapted in the instinets given
ihem to become companions and helpers to
men,  Horscs are powerful
and invaluable servants, and
should ever be treated kind-
ly. Cows have in all ages

roved valuable to the
amily. Many kinds of
fowls are almost indis-
gensgblo to human comfort.

heep, and in some coun-
tries  goats, have great
value &8s an adjunct to hu-
man existence, In the orient,
camels and elephants hold a
most  important  relation,
Among smaller animals, cats
cling to human seciety and
fill ‘an important place. ‘A
nobler place is that of dogs,
an glmost universal com-
panion and friend to man,
from the equator to the
icy regions far toward the
poles. In many countries
the gervice of dogs is above
cstimate, and everywhere
their watchful instinets are
recognized. They are the
nataral guardians of the
palace, the cottage, the hut,
and the tent. When the
inmates are asleep the dog
is the cver-vigilant soldier
on duty at the door. Many
of the species, indeed, are
worthless, as of the human
specics as well, and ought
. to be exterminated. Others
are noble, and fill admirably
the sphere appointed them
by the Creator.
* Of their relation in hu.
nan companionship, especi-
ally as touching upon Loy

gets into a quarrel, the other isTsure
to take a hand. Did you ever notice
a boy and a dog that have ber . together
any length of time ? Of course you have.
Why, they understand each other as well
as two boys would—and better, in fact.

i —

B}

life, & writet in /vel’s Nun discourses thus The dog knows exactly what his little

happily

master means when he speaks, and will

“ A boy who owns a dog has good com. .stick up his ears, turn his head to onc

pany.

They are true friends, and nei- . side, then to the other, and look the boy

ther would think of going back on the :square in the face with all but human

other.
faithful. If you meet one, you are pretty
sure to sce the other near; and if one

|

Their friendship is true and, expression in his countenance when he is

being talked to. It is ‘love me, love my
dog " with every boy. To insult one is to

!

insult the other, and an insuit to cither is
resented Ly both.  You could no more buy
that dog of his youny wmaster than you
could hire him to kill his best friend. The
wag of that doyg’s tail is of more value to
that boy than anything else except his
mother's love. A dogis n
most excellent companion
to aboy. The dumb brate
will be true cven to death,
and his faithfulness does to
n certain extent create a
true and faithful disposition
in the boy. A boy is gener-
ally in  good company
when he and his dog go out
into the woods and fields,
and the parent has a reason-
able fecling of sceurity for
the boy in such company.”

— - ———

Tue Thibetans have a
pastime somewhat akin to
tobogganing that they in-
dulge in at the senson of the
lama carnival,

A long cable twisted of
leather thongs is stretche |
from a high point in tle
battlements of Patala, the
pnlace temple of the Grand
Lama at Lhasa, slantin:
down to to the plain, where
it isstrongly moored. Down
this huge hypotenuse the
young folks and the man
slide from top to botton .
hut they use no sled. Lyin.
on the chest—which is pre.
tected by a breasiplate «f
strong leather—and spreadd
ing their arms as if to
swim, they descend with
the rapidity of an arrow’s
flight. The Grand Lawn
himself is always o wit.
ness of this perforinance.
which is called the “dance
of the zods.” QOccasionally fatal accidents
occur, but the sport is none the less pop-
ular on that account.

ReLIGION is o good thing without the-
ology ; but theology is not worth a ti7
without religion
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EVENING PRAYER.

Wiy the light is fadine,
I rom the western sky
And the eal ~tar<ghisten
tn the henvens high,
Then good nights are spoken,
Toy« are Inid away,
And the little children,
Kneeling. softly pray,

Dearest Lord, we thank thee
For thy care to-day;

Muke us good aud gentle,
Take our faults away;

Bless the friends who love us;
rom us evil keep:

Let thy holy angels
Wateh us while we sleep
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THE YOUNG ANGLER,

WiLtie Sackin was as fond of fishing
as Nimple Simon” - Shple Simon ™ s
often langhed at Lecaunse

= Al the tish that he could cateh
Were in his wother's pail.”

But we have a good deal of <ympathy
with “Nimple Simon”  Anyhow, Willie
was so fod of fishing that he conlid kneel
by the bank of the pretty strenm for hours,
Other boys and girls tried his patience a
gand deal: for when all was quiet and still,
and the tish were coming round and round
the bait, and beginning to nibble it the
loys and gitls of the village would come
right up to the rivers brink. and some-
times send a stone splashing into the water
just by his tlont, but Willic would wait on
patiently till his rough and boisterous
companions grew weary of waiting, and
his patienee would sometimes be rowarded.
Whether he canght many fish or fow, he
would <tart off” at every opportunity with
frosh hope and big expectation.  He had
commeneed hi<fishing experiments with a
Lent pin and a picce of string. and he was

as enthusiastic and enger in those day« as
in after years when he fished with a barbed
honk.

One dny he had been tishing for min-
nows for his aguarinm at howe, and had
caught several benuties, which were seenre.
ly placed in the large bottle held by his
little brother Jim.  His sister had been
gathering  wild flowers from the river
bank.  Some of our readers will smile at’
the rough stick which was used ay n tish-
ing-rod, and at the Hoat big enough for a
“jnek ™ but he may *lagh who wins”
and Willie felt a jerk such as he had
never felt hefore—one, two. three—and
down went the big float.  Willie struck
and landed a splendid pereh, above half a
pound in weight. and carried him home in
triumph. ’

The fish of the rivers and sens are given
us for food. and if they are canght with-
out needless sutfering, men and boys are
not blameworthy, if they say, as Simon
Peter did, “1 go a-fishing” At any rate,
Willie Sackett grew up to be a very skil-
ful angler; he was gentle, paticnt, per-
severing, and industrious, and was the
envy of other boys.  Many boys imagine
that fishing and other things can be done
quite as successfully with clumsiness as
with cleverness, but they will find out
their mistake some day.  Let us hope they
will find it out in time.

USEFUL BIRDS.

Tuere is a well-authenticated account
of an English barber, who trained a starling
to say, “ Gentleman wants to be shaved,”
and hung the bird in his outer room to
warn him of the coming of customers.

The same bird, the story goes, soon
learned to call out, “ Gentlemen, pay your
money !” when the barber's work was
done, and never got the two specches
mixed.

A milliner of Paris has, according to a
French journal, put a parrot to a much
better use even than this English barber
made of his sturling. She has trained the
bird to call out, when a customer enters her
shop::

“Oh, isn't she pretty !”

It is asserted that the milliner's husiness
was very soon doubled,

-

CHILDHOOD REVISITED.

Tug hills are dearest which our childish
feet

Have climbed the earliest : and the streams
most sweet

Are ever those at which our young lips

drank,
Stooped to their waters o'er the arassy
hank. — Whittier,

s e e -

A MUDDY stream, Hlowing into one clear
and sparkling, for a time rolls along hy
itself. A little further down they unite,
and the whole is impure. So youth, un-
tonched hy sin, may for a short time keep
its purity in foul company; tut a little

later and they mingle,

s

[\\'IIA'I‘ THE LITTLE MINUTES SA\

We are but minutes, little things—
Fach one furnished with <isty wings,
With which we fly on our unseen track :
And not a minute ever comes buek.

We are but minutes, each one bears
A little burden of joys and cares:
‘I'nke patiently the minutes of prin?
The worst of minutes eannot remain,

We are but minutes  When we bring

A few of the drops from pleasure’s sprine,
Taste their sweetness while you may;

It takes but a minute to fly away.

We are but minutes.  Use us well ;
IFor how we are used we must one day tell,
Who uses minutes has hours to use;
Who loses minutes, whole years must lose,

—m Nt tle’s ,‘/u![u siue,

BETTER TO SUFFER THAN LIE.

A LrrrLE orphan lad, having loitered on
an errand, recollected himself, and rushed
back to his uncle’s workshop with all speel.

"What are you running yourself out of
breath for ?” asked one of the men; “tull
your uncle that the people kept you
waiting.”

“ Why, that would be a lie.”

“To be sure it would, but what's the
odds 2"

“Taliar! T fell n lie!” eried the boy
indignantly. * No, not to eseape a Leating
every day. My mother always told me
that lying was the first step to ruin. and
wy Bible says that a liar shall not enter

heaven.”
e e et P B~

BRIGHTENING ALL I'l' CAN.

Tue day had been dark and gloowmy,
when suddenly toward night the clougs
broke, and the sun's bright rays streamed
through, shedding a flood of golden light
upon the country. A sweet voice at the
window called out, “ Look, oh, look ! papa.
the sun is brightening allitcan!” « Bright-
ening all it can? so it is,” answered papa,
“and you can be like the sun if you
chose.” “How, papa ? tell me how.” By
looking happy and smiling on us all day,
and never letting any tearful vain come
into the blue of those eyes; only be happy
and good, that's all.”

HOW SOON,

A TLE boy six years old, having been
very nanghty one day, was “put into the
corner ” by his governess,  After a time
she said: “Come here. Now what have
you been thinking about when you were in
the corner 2’ “ Ahout conting ont,” was
the answer.  Arc not we sometimes like
thislittle boy ¢ Our heavenly Father sends
us some punishment, and instead of think-
ing with sorrow over our fault and how
we will try in future to overcome it, we
are only thinking, * How soon will this
trouble be over 27




THE CHILDREN'S TRIVMPH
BY FRANCES RIDLEY AV ERGA)L

TuE sunbeatas come to my window,
And said, ¢ Come out and see
The sparkle on the viver,
The blossoms on the tree.”
ut never o moment parleyed 1
With the bright-haired sunbeams’ call,
Thoughtheirdazzlinghands on the leaf they
laid;
I drew it away to the curtain shade
Where a sunbeam could not fall.

T'he robins came to ny window,
And said, “Come out and sing!
C'ome out and join the chorus
Of the festival of the spring ! "
Iiut never a carol would 1 trill
In the festival of May
ut I sat alone in my shadowy room,
And worked away iu its quict gloow,
And the robins tlew away,

The children came to my window,
And said, “ Come out and play !
Come ont with us in the sunshine,
"Tis such a glorious day !”
Then never another word | wrote,
And my desk was put away.
When the childeen ealled e what could 1
do?
The rabing might fail, and the sunbeams
too,
But the childyen won the day.

THE CROSS-PON.

IT was a rainy day, and all the children
had tostay in thehouse.  Ned had planned
to go fishing, and Johnny wanted to set
up a wind-mill he had made. Susie
wanted to get her tlower-seeds, and Pet
was anxious to hunt for her white Kitten
in the barn. So all were disappointed,
and before aight had become cross and
peevish and snappish.  Mammna called all
to her and talked very gravely. They
were quiet for awhile afterit. In half an
hour Ned brought a small box and showed
hix mother. He had got a little hole in
the tap, just large cnough to let & penny
through, and um‘fer it was the word “cross-
hox.”

“ Look, mamma,” he said, “supposing
whenever any of us speak cross, we make
onrselves pay a penny for a fine.  Susie
amd Johnny and Pet are so eross it wonld
be a ool thing.  We'll try who ean keep
out of the hox longest.”

Mamwn langhed and said it might Le a
very wood planif they all agieed to it;
Imt if they did agree they must do as they
promised,

* Pl ageree,” snid Susie; “ 'monot going
too b cross any more.”

¢ And L said Johnay.

*And 1" added Pet,

* Whatshall we do with all the maney ¢
asked Susie,

*Well vuy awmagie lantern,” replied
Nel,

“ No, we'tl buy a whaole ot of sweets,”

<aid Johnny.

HAPPY DAYS,

* No,” added Susie, * we'll send it fora
hed in the Children's Hospital ™

“1tell you,” «wid Ned, angeily, = if yon
don’t o as I want to, T'll pitci\ the bhox

Yont of the window.”

* Where's your penny, Ned 4" asked
wamma.

Ned looked very foolish, but brought
the tirst penny and dropped it in the box.

Mamma thought the box really did
some good, ‘The children lenrned to wateh
against getting angry, and little lips would
be shut tight to keep the ugly words
from coming through. Whea school began
they were so busy that the box was for-
votten. Weceks later mammn was putting
a room in order one Saturdny.

* Here's the cross-box,” she said.

“I'm going to sec how much money
there is,” cried Ned. * Seventeen pennies.
That's enough to buy oranges and nuts.
Let’s do it.”

“Oh!” said Susie, “ there goes poor little
lame Jimmy. I think it would be nice to
give it to him.”

“1 say,” whimpered Pet.

“1 won't,” whined Johnny.

“ l A

No one knows what Ned was going to
say, in a very crabbed voice, for just then
he clapped one hand on his mouth, and,
with the other, held up & warning finger.
“ Look out,” he half whispered, “ or there'll
be more pennies in the cross-hox  for
Jimmy."”

-

CHIVALROLUS,

CHIVALRY is getting to be a rather old-
fashioned word; but the thing itself has
not yet gone out of oxistence. The (fris-
ticen Adrocale cites @ madern instance.”

Mary and Willic, aged respectively six
and four years, were sitting together in
one large vocking-chair near a window
during a heavy thunder-storu.

As the lightning grew more vivid and
the thunder more terrible, Mary, who sat
nearest the open window, began to be
greatly frizhtened, whereupon her little
brother very promptly <aid, “ Let me it
on the thunder gide.”

WHAT IS A MISSIONARY

WE commonly speak of him as one who
earries the good news to the heathen, and
winkes them good and glul,  Every boy
and girl should be a missionary at home,
making their little hrothers and sisters
wond by setting them a good example, and
making their fathers and mothers glad by
obedience, kindness, and love. By thus
following Jesus, and being little home
missionarics, yon will beeome better fitted
for being big mis<ionaries by-and-bye,

A svann boy was diseoveral in tears at
the lreakfnst table oue morning, and, on
being asked the eause of his grief, ex-
plained that he bad been blowing on the
red pepper ever so long, tmt conldn’s eaol

edn

%

ONE LEFT

AN Irishman can no more help being
witty than a duck can avoid being s good
swimmer, and it is apt to fare ill with thow
who provoke the Irish wit in ropartee,

When Lord Thurlow first opened u law.
yer's offico in London, he took n basement
room which had previously been oceupied
by ncobbler. He was somewhat annoyed by
the previous occupant's callers,and irritated
by the fact that he had few of his own.

One day an Irishman entered, *The
cobbler's gone, 1 see,” he said.

“I should think he had,” tartly reapond-
ed the lawyer.

“ And what do you sell 2" inguired the
Irishman, looking at the solitary table aml
a few law-books.

* Blockheads,” responded Thurlow.,

“ Begorra,” said Pat, * ye must be Jdoing
n ;night.y fine business ; ye ain't got hut one
left.”

GOOD MORNING.

Do not forget to say good worning'
Say it to your parents, your brothers nmil
sisters, your schoolmates, your teachers:
and say it cheerfully and with a smile, and
it will do your friends good.  There is s
kind of inypiration in every “good morn-
ing " heartily and smilingly spoken that
helps to make hope fresher and work
lichter. It seems rveally to make the
morning good, and to be a propheey of
good day to come after it.  And if this be
true of the “ gond morning.” it is also of all
kind. heartsome greetings.  Let no morn-
ing pass that you do not help to brighten
by vonr smiles and cheerful word

A DESERVED NOTICE.

MicnakL FEXWICK, who used to travel
with John Wesley as guide and valet, once
complained because his name was never
inserted in the preacher’s published journal.
In the next number appeared the item,
* Preached at Clayworth. 1 think none
were unmoved but Michael Fenwick, wha
fell fast asleep under an adjoining hay-
riek.”

SUNDAY-SCHOOL LESSONS,
SEPTEMRFR 30,
Tz Quanrrerly REVIEW,

Gorpex Text--The kingdom of (ad is
at hand : vepent ye,nnd believe the Gospel,
~=Mark 1. 15

OFCTORER 7.

LEesson Topie.—Jesus at  Nazareth—
l.uke 4. 16-30.

Mesmonry VERsks, Luke 4. 1619,

GoLLEN TEAT.. See that ye refune not
him thet speaketh.—Heb, 12, 25,

L e e -

Tur only way to tlee from God's weath
is to flee to him.
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WAITING FOR PATIER.

WAITING FOR FATHER.

INSIDE the bar-room the gns iy brightly
gleaming from a score of burners with
their coloured glass shades, The light
shines through the windows, its rays falling
across the strect and showing the tigures
of two little girls who, though it is night
and darkness all aronnd them. wait
patiently in the cold night air for their
father to come out. They have waited
there often before and know that his steps
will be unsteady, and they will take his
hand and lead him home.  Poor children!
They are trying to take care of the father
who should rightly be their protector. We
hope that all our young readers will do
all that they can to help banish this curse
from Cannda.

Now, let the temperance banner be
In every land unfurled,

And let the shout of freedom, too,
Re-echo through the world :

oo long the tlag of aleohol
Has waved o'er all our land,

Too long the monster's preyed npon,
The drunkards of his band

s e —

Mother : = Johnny, did the doctor call
while I was out ¢ "

Little Johnny (stopping in his play):
“Yes he felt my pulse, "an looked at my
tongrue, and shook  his head, and said it
was & serious case, and he left this pre-
ser'ption and said he would call again be-
fore night.”

Mother. My ! my:Johnny: It wasn't
you I'sent him to see, it was the laby *™

“ Then T made a mistake,” said Johnny.

Toumy lives on n fine large farm,
OF course Tommy's father really
owns it, hut somehow Tommy has
come to think that it all belongs to
i, He knows that the work he
does could not be left undone, and
he feels sure that no one else counld
do it 80 well as he does, so, you see,
if he was not on that farm it would
all go to ruin in nshort time. Tommy
feeds the chickens, takes salt to the
sheep sometimes, drives the cows to
and from the pasture fields every
day leads t” tired horses to water
every evening, gathers the fresh egps
every worning, and attends to a
number of other “chores” about the
place.  He does all his work so well
that his father never has to ask,
" '.l‘omm?', have you attended to the
horses ?” or, “Tommy, were the
calves fed to-day?” He can truse
his son to do carefully all the work
that is his. This morning Tommy
is out of work. It is a holiday.
All his morning’s tasks are done.
The chickens are picking up the
grains of corn he has just scattered
to them, the cggs are carefully laid
away in a basket, so the hens do not
need any more attention for the day.
What had he better donext? He thinks,
perhaps, the men in the wheat field will
need his help, and <o he trots oft to join
the men at work in a field a mile away.

P e

A STATIONER'S WISDOM.

EvERry occupation affords opportunities
of its own for the study of human nature,
if only there be a little aptitude for putting
this and that together.

A young woman was trading in a sta-
tioner’s shop, says a German paper, and
the clderly proprietor suddenly asked :

“And when docs the wedding take
place 2”

“The wedding. Why, y~u don’t think
—" the fair customer blushed and hesi-
tated.

“ Ah, fraulien, when a young lady buys
a hundred sheets of paper and only twenty-
five envelopes, I know there is something
in the wind.”

TELLING THE GOOD NEWS,

A CmxEsE boy went to England and
there became a Christian.  Someone asked
him if he intended to go back to China. He
replied, “ What! You think I get the good
news and keep it all to myself! Should T
not be doing wrong if I did not go and tell
my brothers and sisters all T know about
Jesus 2"

-

TuINK well of your home, in a few
years you will go forth therefrom, to re-
turn only as a guest for a day. The child-
hood home is a very dear spot, and few in
age cease entirely to long for its return,

A YOUNG MAN OF IMPOR.
TANCE.

A PRAYER.

Lonp, keep me safe this night,
Secure from all my fears;

May angels guard me while I sleep,
Till morning light appears.

And when I early rise,
And view the unwearied sun,
May I set out to win the prize,
And after glory run--

That when my days are past,
And I from time remove,

I then may in thy bosom rest—
The bosom of thy love,

A NEW KIND OF LIGHT.

THE people who live up in Alaska do
not have any lamps or gas. The nights
there are vcry long, and the people must
have some sort ogli ht to see by, so they
take a candle-fish and set it on fire. The
candle-fish is about ten inches long and
very fat and oily. It is fastened to a rough
wooden candlestick and then set on fire,
and it burns away for about an hour; then
they have to light another.

EXPLAINED.

A SKEPTIC, who was trying to confuse a
Christian coloured man by asking how it
could be that we are in the Spirit in us,
received the following reply: “ O, dar's no
puzzle 'bout dat. It's liEe dat poker. }
puts it in de fire till it gets red hot. Now,
de poker's in de fire and de fire's in de
poker.”

oo
STRICTLY POLITE.

PATRICK was an em;:loyee in a grocery
where the scarcity of help had compelled
the grocer to take in an assistant who was
entirely without experience. One day the
grocer, in weighing out a purchase to a
customer, searched in vain about the scales
for something.

“Patrick!” he called out, “ where's the
pound weight 2”

* The pound weight, isit? Sure it's Mister
Jones that has the pound weight.”

“ Mr. Jones hasit? What do you mean?”

“ An’ sure, didn’t ye tell me to be perlite
to the rigular customers ?”

* Of course.” ’

“Well,then! Mister Jones came in the day
for a pound o’ tay. An’ says he, whin 1
axed him what quality o’ tay he wud have,
‘Whativer ye give me, says he, ‘give me the
weight!” So I put in the pound weight in
the package wid the tay, perlitelike, and it's
himsilf that's gone wid it!"—Golden Rule,

ANNIE and Lily were going home from
school together one afternoon, and Annie
was teasing Lily to go off somewhere and
play with her.  “But mother told me to
come right home from school,” said Lily.
“ Well, she has gone away, and wouid
never know il if you did go away for a
little while,” said ‘Annie. “But God has
not gone away. He wounld know,” replied
Lily.
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