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A CHINESE BARBER
It has been said that the Chinese are an

uncleanly race. Our own observation does |

not confirm that statemenl Indeed, we
never saw people so devoted to scouring
and scrubbing and steeping themselves in
kot water as the Chinese. We have seen
them at the canneries in British Columbia
preparing huge vessels of hot water for
their daily sblutions and
have seen wandering bar-
bers by the railway hold-
ing their vietim by the
nose while they shaved his
head and performed other
delicate  attentions  as
shown in the above cut

A SCHOOL-BOY'S
STORY.

John Tubbs was one day
doing nis sums, when little
Sam Jones pushed against
him, and down went the
slate with a horrid clatter.
“Take care of the piecss,”
said the boys, laugning.
But Mr. Brill, the mastor,
thonght it no langhing
matter, and, believing it to
be John Tuobs’ fault, told
him that he should pay for
the slate, and have his play
stopped for a week.

John said nothing le
did not wish to get littie
Sam into trouble, so he
bore the blame quietly.
John's mother was by no
means pleased at having to
pay for the slate, as she
was a poor woman, and
had to provide for several
other little Tubbses beside
John.

“1 tell you what it is,
John,” said she, “ you must learn to b
more careful. [ will ot give vou any
mi'k for vour breakfast all the week. and
by this 1 shall save money for the slate,
whi-" it is right vou should pay for.”

Foor John ate his bread with water in
stead of milk: bt somehow he was net
nnhpp_\‘. for he felt that he had don
kindness to little Sam Jones, and the satis

faction of having rendered a serviee t
another always brings happiness.

i A few -ia]h‘ after Mr_Jones came to the
school and spoke to _\ﬁ. Brill about the
{ matter: for little Sam had told his father
| and mother all about it.

| bov, but he eould not bear t.
; Tubbs kept in for no fanlt, while
' boys were at play.

Sam was a tinad
S -!"!!h
the ot}

R

A CIHINESE BARBER.
“What,” said the master. “ anc
John Tubbs borne all the blame withe
\.'I_\ih_' a \\'v'!‘-if ('--I?w 'IN ™, "!.!

“What's the matter now ™
to himself.

said Johy
o .\‘--Inr'!li!i'_' « ‘v 1 Suppse
Well, never mind, so that poor little Sam
Jones has got ont of his little serape.™

“Now, bovs,” said Mr. Brll, “
John Tuble Look at him.” And the

. .
nere s

!m.\'s did ook at him as and
John looked Very mnun like a crnmmnal
and began te think that he must be a bad
sort of a fellow to be called up in 1l
by Lis master.

-].il“ll :"T Iu"' th master. toid 1l

boys all about the broken <late, that John
did not break it, but bore all the bl

2 1 ¢ 29 . .
Nam Jones irom trouble, and }‘a:’

¢! his milk and

i Dlame L«

Saave

gone withom

play withow: a marmur
The wood achiw Imaste r

said that suen ~nduct was

ahove 3N j 1ise - and when
he was done speaking, the
vovs burst out into a cheer:
Such a hurrah, it
made the school walls
ring again. Then they
taok John on their shoul-
ders. and ecarried
around in triumph

And what did John say
to all this? He onlv said.
“ There, o 1§
don’t  mind,

loud

him

that’ll 4
von

throw a fellow down.™

THE OXNE wWHo
LOVED BEST.

The story | am going

to tell you is not fact, hut
it has a tru~ meaning. In
fo 1}10- count '-1- a greal

temple in India, the story
save, there fell one day a
plate of gold, which
were these words: “To
him who loveth best, a gift
from heaven.” Whenever
-

the priests heard of a rich

on

ov
would send for
ask his
f charity At last
an who had

man who gave awav lar
’_"if" they
him and

-ih\.!‘ o

2}"';'

there Ccame an

sway all he possessed, but the
turned to Jead in his  hande’

it angrily to the ground : but

he the priests lifted 1t, 1t again
shopne in all it heauty lav mans

T;A".""

."i"'i -17'-'] 33!' ‘ .i‘--':' the te and thos

1
i,

v !\ru came in IU‘L' '.".l‘ plate ..f ;’v?,’ gave
them alms. But at the end of three vears

there came to worship there a pnor man
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who knew nothing of the plate of gold.
He had nothing 1o give the helpless beg-
vars, but his heart went ont to them n
KRueeling beside one of the maost
took both his thin hands in

uity.
vretehed, he
is, and said softly: = O thou, v brother,
lwar thy trouble bravely: Ged s good.”
hen he went into the !A-mrl". As he
ward the |---l-|l- h'”ill:.’ their j_"unl deeds
he thought to himself that be had none 10
well. But, after looking at him earnestiy,
the priest Ieckoned 1o him and put the
plate in his hands. It
brighter glow than before.
priest, “ the gift of God is thine:
lovest best.”

—_—
jrem—

shone with =2
Son.” said the

ﬂl',-n
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THE 1.OST PRIZE.

“ We have each of us got a prize, mam-

ma—each of us! Isu't that perfectly

This mother was asked so many times
a day to find so many things “ perfectly
iovely " that she smiled as she answered,
“That is nice, indeed: are they for the
same thing?™

Thexr brought the books and laid them
open on her knee. Louise was her own
little maid, and Nanette was Lonise’s dear

est friend. who had no mother to show her ;

— ————— —

who loves every truth-lover.”

Nanette blushed a little: © Miss Blai

said we must get 1 oall ont of

'oreen lawn.
L eame to hinm. Why not find out the height
bwwks, | of the tree by the length of its shadow ¢

!
f""“r--n: Nanette’s  affectionate  teacher, | this tree phin]_\' marked on the lth,

Just then a new thought

ma am: and while 1 was writing mine an | He drove a stake into the ground, and

I'l'i '_'~‘::'!- man at our ;<~;r‘2ih'_' homise eame

up and correciod soane nes | had wrin
ten withont iy as dane hine s of eonrse, 1
bad to tell Mis< Blair.™

“ Ah. 1 see.” zaid the lady: =
means vou to remember that she valoes

s i
and she

vour earcfulness alont telling the whele

truth, more even than vour composition.”
She drew Nanette to her side and Lkissed

her. 1 would rather be ealled a trnth
Nanet®.” <he said, “ than be
called her Majesty the Empress of India.

lover, little

(Conld Miss Blair sav the same of vou,

Lonise dear ™ she ashied, bt Louise burst
into tears,

Her mother was muech concerned when
she found that Louise had slipped Nanette's
paper ont of ‘the desk and read it w-fore
“1 didu’t see “‘h_\' i
might et read a compesition as well as= a

writing her own.
«

l‘ll":\_.‘ \!l|' s"!l‘."l_

“ But vou let Miss Blair think von had
Jome what she told von, danghter ; that wa:
sot truth-telling, mach less truth-loving.”

And Lounise was obliged to carry her
pretty book back and give it up. But
when her golden head began to turn grey,
she used to tell her own little girls that
this lost prize did more for her than any
she ever mined and kept.

| HOW HE MEASURED THE TREE.

We sometines eall our Bob the voung
philosopher, for he is a bov who thivks a

ercat deal.  Whatever he soes that he does

pot understand he tries hard to phld_\' out
i for himself, and he silves some problems

triumphs to, and who often came to |
Louise’s mother, finding alwavs a Kind |

word and smile.

“ Miss Blair offered a prize for the best
composition on India, mamma, and she
said mine and Nanette's were just equal;
#0 she gave us cach one.”

“ What does this mean?” asked the
mother, reading from Nanette's book ;

eonld soe no wav of measuring it

which wonld seem too diffienlt for sueh
a little fellow.  Beb is the owner of a foot
rule and a yvardstick. and he takes great
pleasure in  messuring garden walks
fences, and many other things about the
piace. Ile will often gness at the distance
from one point to ancther, and then me:-
sure it to see how pear he eame. e had
some difficulty when he tried to find ont
the length of his own shadow, for some-
times it was quite short and st other times
very long. At length, however, he dis
covered that it was long in the morning,
srew shorter 11l noon, then grew longer
I the afternocn 1111 sunset, when 1t wonld
lie also learned thst twice
each day—onee ia the forenoon
in the afterneon—his shadow w s exaetly
the same length as himeelf.

There is a beantiful tree pesr the house
3bh nseld

disappear.
and onece

which runs up tall and sl
to sav that it almest touched the sky. He
often longed to know its real height, bt
One

morning he noticed the long shadow of

| found that its shadow was longer than the

stake: but he knew that shadows were
srowing shorter at this hour of the day,
<o he waited and watched. In abont an
hour the stake and its shadow were of the
same lengfh. Then Bob ran te measure
the shadow of the tree. He found it to
v thirtv-one feet, and he felt sure that
this was the height of the maple. e was
delighted with his discovery, and he talked
about it a great deal, and said that he
wonld some time try to measure the dis-
tance to the moon.—Nursery.

TRUE LOVE.
“ How 1 love vou, mother dear!™
A little prattler said.
“ 1 love von in the morning bright,
And when 1 go to bed.

“1 lowe you when I'm near te you,
And when 'm far away:

1 love o when 1 am at work,
And when { am at play.”

And then she shyly, sweetly raised
Her Jovely eves of blue,

“1 love you when you love me best,
And when vou seold me, too.”

The mother kissed her darling child
And stooned a tear to hide:

“ My precious one, 1 Jove yon most
When 1 am foreed to chide.

“1 eomld not let my darling child
In sin and folly go:

And this is why | sometimes chide—
Beeanse | love vou so.”

UNSELFISH.

There are nsually two ways of looking
at a thing, and it is well now and then to
“hange one’s point of view. Little Jlans
had just begun hiz school life, anc his
mother was ambitions to have him keep a
high standing in his class.

“ Why, Hane,” she said, regretfully, at
the end of the second week, “last week
vou gave me so muek nieasure by getting
to bhe at the Lhead of yvour class, and now
von are only number four, 1 see.”

“Yes, 1 know,” admitted the little fel-
low with great gravity ; “but then,” he
sdded, “ seme cther bov’s mamma has the
pleasure this week, so I thought yom
worldn't mind <o very much.”

“You're quite right, Hans,” said his
mother, giving him an appreciative smile;
“1 don’t mind it at all—now.”’

He

Psa. 2

The

want.—

Dav
which
Psalm
Psalm.
hymns
aside 1]
npon v
his fatl
of hym
them t!
the one
herd.”
flat roo
swev o
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I DON'T WANT TO. came to devour them. Then he thought | touch not, taste not, handic not™ any

There’s a lazy little sprite that takes
supreme delight

In spoiling children’s faces. Deary me!

a tiresome, tiresome elf. ['ve wished
often to myself

He was out of sight for ever at the bot-
tom of the sea.

Just look up at Freddy's lips when asked
to pick up chips
Or rock the little sister, baby Graee.
I Don’t Want To (that’s his name) begins
his little game,
And you'd hardly know "twas Freddy's
pretty face.

How quick his ugly mask, though ’twas
an easy task,
Slipped over little Ellen’s face to-day
mamma kindly said: “ Please,
daughter, bring my thread:
"Twill take you but a moment from vour

play.”

“1 Don’t Want To.” There he goes,
whining always throngh his nose,
Spoiling all the lovely fuces. Deary me!
The smiles he puts to rout, and the div-
ples, I've no doubt,
If they were drops of water, would al-

maost §ll the sea.
—Farm, Field and Fireside.
e ———————
LESSON NOTES.

FOURTH QUARTER.
STUDIES IN THE OLD TESTAMENT.

Lessox Vil.—Novemser 15.
DAVID'S TRUST IN GOD.

Psa. 23. Memorize verses 1-6.

GOLDEN TEXT.

The Lord is my shepherd. T shall not

want.—Psa. 23. 1.
THE LESSOX 3TORY. *

David wrote a little song, or psalm,
which is sometimes called the
Psalm and sometimes the Children’s
Psalm. The King of Isracl nsed to si
hymns from his own heart and never laid
aside the harp that he first learned to play
npon while he was a shepherd lad with
his father's flocks.  He made a whole book
of hymns for the temple choir, and among
them there is not one more beauntiful than
the one beginning, “ The Lord is my Shep-
herd.” The great king, sitting wpon the
flat roof of his honse of cedar and looking
swoav toward Bethlehem, wonld think of
the happy days when he was a boy keeping
the flocks.  Ile remembered his tender
Jove for them, and how he risked his life
for them, and killed a lion and a bear that

of the great love of the Lord for Lis people
—*“ the sheep of his pasture -
tender eare for them, and sang to his harp,
“The Lord is my Shepherd: 1 <hail noe
want. He maketh me to lie down in green
pastures: he leadeth me leside the stil
waters.”
perbaps of the caves in the wilderne--
where he hid from Saul. and sane alout
“ the valley of the shadow of death.” wher.
he feared no evil, for God was with him.
Then in the last part of the smz b
UIOllgl!l of all the M(‘ﬁﬁl‘tllu-s-‘ that ean
to the king. and he sang. ** Thou ancintest
my head with oil; my cup runneth over.”
QUESTIONS FOR THE YOUNGEST.

What was David when a by # A shep
herd.

Whose sheep did he keep?  His father'-.

Where ¢ Near Bethlehem.

What did he love to do? To sing.

What did he play upon ? A harp.

What songs did he sing? Songs of
praise and praver.

Did he still do this when he
king? Yes

Of what did he sometimes think ?
his boyhood.

How did he think of the Lord ¢
Shepherd.

And of himself? A< one of “ the she P
of his pasture.”

What did he believe?
would eare for him. :

Where did he wishi always to live? “In
the house of the Lord.”

became

Of

As his

That the Lord

Lessox VIIL—Noveunsn 22,
THE CURSE OF STRONG DEINK.
Prov. 20. 1; 23. 20, 21, 29-35.
verses 29-32.
GOLDEN TEXT.
Wine is a mocker.—Prov. 20, 1.
THE LESSON sTORY.

A long, long time age in Arabia it was
found that if grape juice was kept until it
decayed it would make a strange spirit
within that they ecalled alcokol, and it «till
has that name in our eountry. 1t had the
power to hurt whoever drank much of i1,
so that they beecame weak in mind and
body. It has the same power now. and
what King Solomon said about it thirty
centuries ago is true now. There is an-

Memorize

other kind of intemperance which is almost |

as bad, and that is intemperate eating—
the first makes drunkards, but this makes

and his |

Then, after a little, he thoughi |

{ harmful thing. Our badies are temples

{ the Holy Spirit, and we must not defile

ng. An

to make for vourself a rule

them with any unhaly thi von
strong enongh
f life now ¢

not strong drink.

>lr“'!-‘}l not, taste not, vl;.!?l'!:r
QUESTIONS Jom
What is the
| Strong drink.
What power has< it? To tak

THE Yol Nqgpst -
Murse of countries ¢
awav the
reason.
| What other power has it? To
! Y!xv L--]_‘ .

What did King Solomon sav of 1t ¢
biteth like a serpent.”

-§|‘~Y row

1

What is a drunkard ¢
| strong drink.

What is a glutton ?
mineh.

Oss abe Jovis
One who eats too

How ecan we be temperate ¢ By ruling
our will. :

‘o‘.ll" :l"'”l' «an ;«""!'
Lord who made it

When will Satan tempt us to drink? As
soon as he ean.

What is a2 good rale?
taste not, handle nat™”

What are we? 'l‘o-n:p]-w of the Holy
Spirit.

How should we keep them ¢ Clean and
!IH]}'.

our will? The

“* Touch not,

HOW ELSIE HELPED.

Alice wes knitting a pretty white shawl
fur a birthday present to mamma. FElsie
stood b and watehed her.

“Oh, dear! ™ she sighed. “ 1 wish there
| was anvthing little #irls could do for their
| mammas’ birthdays. | wish | conld make
ther a shawl., Please, Aliee, Jet me try to
knit a wee bit of it. 1 know 1 eould: it
looks as easy as anvthing.”

Alice langhed. “You dear little mischief,
It
is not at all easy for suckh little fingers as
& Promise not to toueh it, and 1 will
[let yon help in another wav. Yon may
thold the varn while sister winds it into a

your would only <pail the pretty shawl.

1 Vours,

| big ball.”
! “Wall that be b 'g'ih:y g
{ donbtfully,

! “ Yes, indeed, ;x‘il_\' amndd trnly.,  Sister
;'."".t do it alone, and if you don’t hold it

some one else must.”

{  FElsie held out her hands very patiently,
until every bit of the wool was wound.

i  When Aliee gave the shaw! to mamma,
| Elsie spoke up eagerly: “ 1 helped make

_-,J,_, v! ':-i'.

pluuom-—and the only way to avoid either it, mamma, | did truls.”

of these evils is to learn to rale vour spirit |

by making it serve God's will.  You need

to begin early, for Satan, who nses strong |

drink to bind his victims, will tenpt you

to “ just taste,” to see what jt i like. and |

then again and again, untii the soul and
body are bound fast. A wise child will

“Why, what eonld suely little hands do
{ with knitting needles 7™ asked mamma.
“Didn’t do witl “em. 1 held the varn.
| Alice eonldn’t do it. T did help. She said
!ﬂ."

“ 8o you did, sweetheart,” said mamma,

kissi - 1 her.




AN ARMY OF ANTS.

REMARKABLE ANTS
Bees and ants may be called civilized
animals. They live in ecities, and under
stand the value of cooperation.  Indeed,
they could give men some valnable lessons

upon one of the osldest, the hest known, and
the truest of human proverbs: * In union
there 1s strength.”

Ants show wonderful intelligence, and

the “driver ants ™ not only build boats,
but laurnch
are formed
are called “ drivers ™
city. Nothing can stand before the at
'-f these little

h:l\"‘ Iu‘«'h I\xi"-l

them, too: only boats

of their own bodies. Thes

f their fero

these

.
becanse

creatures. Lorm A

ivA\ them in 1 '_'.‘. ‘1 ‘_'t
while chickens, lhizards, ard otl small
animals in Western Africa, 1]

in ferror.

ce from them

'l'-' ]'T"Vlr‘ the ‘nselves from ﬁx" ]‘"iif-
they ereet arches, under which numerous
a 'X;Ii"~ of them pass in o safe tv. Some
tin-os the arch 1« made of grass and earth,
and summed tocether by same sceretion:
and, again, ed 1 bodies of
the larger ants, whe hold themselve
:v,f!"-r !'\ then hile the

workers pass under ¢
At certain times of the
overflow the

freshets

country inhabited by the

HAPPY DAYS.

|
i

and it is then that these ants
The rain comes suddenly, and
the walls of their houses are broken in by
the flood; but instead of coming to the
surface in seattered hundreds, and being
swept off to destruction, out of the ruin
rises a black ball that rides safely on the
water, and drifts away.

At the first warning of danger, the litile
creatures rush together and form a solid
lody of ants—the weaker in the centre.
Often this ball is larger than a common
in this wayv thev float about
til thev lodge against some tree, upon
«f which they are soon safe

“drivers,”

go to sea.

haseball, and
the ;'Y'.l’l"’!:--
and sound.
“ Hunter Ants " are found in the tropi-
untries. It appears that at particu-
lar seasons, when pressed for food, they
leave their nests and enter the dwcllings
millions.  Thev are harmless to the

cal ¢

by

residents if they do not distarb or kill any
of their number.  In half an hour the ants
1 every roam. wardrobe, trunk, and |
eranny in the honse, in search of insects. !
They eover the walls, floors, ceilings, and |
even the under side of the roof, and woe |

! michael’s house for five hours, destroying
hundreds of insects, and a score of mice

and rats, which she saw covered with hun-
dreds of the little warriors, until they were
worried to death and then devoured. After
this thorough depopulation, the ants sud-
denly left for their nests.

The negroes are so impressed with their
usefulness, that they call these ants “God’s
blessing.” One of them, passing Mrs.
Carmichael’s honse just after the above
scene, called out: “ Ah, missus, you've got
the blessing of God to-day; and a great
blessing it is to get such a cleaning!”

MY PETS.

W: two always do agree.

For I love puss and puse loves me;

We always play about together,

And get =0 thirsty this thirsty weather.

I have a puppy, rough and black,
But pussy’s prettier far than Jack;
Her eyes are of a brighter yellow,
Though he’s s darling little fellow.

I often wonder what puss thinks,
She looks so solemn when she winks,
And when she purrs 1 almost fancy
She says, “I love you, little Nancr.”

The pup she really seems tw hate,

And when he prowls around her plate
And touches what I’ve given my darling,
I must confess she takes to snarling.

The cnimals aren’t perfect yet,

But then, I too sometimes forget;
They don’t obev me to the letter,
But by and by T'Il teach them better.

—The Water-Lily.

KATIE'S PRAYER

Katie climbed up into the broad win-
dow seat to have a nice time with her new
picture-book ; and just as she was begin-
ning to dream a lovely dream about *wo
little girls in a picture, Robbie came and
wanted to get up there too. Now Katie
wanted to be alone very much, and when
she saw Robbie coming she felt just like
saying : “Go away.”  Shall I tell you
what she did ¢ She whispered a little
priyer to Jesus like this, “ Dear Jesus,
make me a good little sister 1o Robbie ;
and ther she put out her hand and helped
him up, and they had a happy time to-
gether. 1 think that Jesus answered
Katie’s prayer ; don’t you ?

A bright ‘ittle fellow of four summers
awoke one morning, and, turning to his
grandmother, said: “ Grandma, I dreamed
that T had a carriage last night.” “Did

to every cockroach, fly, or wasp, that does | you?” said she. “ Well, what did you do

not immediately escape!

with it?” “0,” said he, in his thought-

In Trinidad they filled Mrs, Car- | ful manner, “ I left it in the dreamhouse.”




