This is our brand new
baby,
“("3 come 'iu\\u
from the skies,
And Ull. ll" i‘ S0
lovely,
And b ueh Lright
blue ey

I know he is the
sweetest

Wee baby in  the
Wur]d,

The', ]n-!‘ll:l]-.» !ln-_\‘

have in heaven

me  babies  like

Arnold.

You see, he has a
rattle,
"Twas I who gave
bim that,
With all the pennies
I conld earn
By selling my old
cat.

And do you see my
mamma ?
Well, she’
ful good,
And tells us lovely
stories
Just like all mam-
mas should.

HOW SHE PPAID
BAC

“Q dear! mother’s
cross,” said Maggie,
coming out into the
kitchen with a pout
on her lips.

Her aunt, says the
writer, who tells this
story in “ The Young
ironing.

“ Then it is the very

pleasant and helpful.”

Reaper.” was busy

time for you te

she looked

told Maggie. “ Mother was
deal of the night with the poo
Maggie made no reply. She

answe
“Thank vou, dear;

it will do me a world

; head aches adly.”

be helpful and

vhen others are cross.”
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LOYS, BE WORTHY BOYs, Fowmy. I he is growing indifferent 1o * ister had for his subjeet, * Daniel.” Thi- MY FA
Whatever you are, be brave, boys! he- schoul your visit will re-enlist his in a~ the name he always gave Dan whe = ==
Fiic 0% = st Snd slave. ays, If the is with ru-out vits 'o'.u‘}llh.'_’ him to sit up and  beg (Ap
lluvugh clever at ruses, ==, = 1l s — . I'v i . ot :”'.‘4\" __“ l‘”l... I.hl. 'L"L' i So ruugh and n

i vay to 1t very larg inking, the name = Daniel ™ fell on hi- fo .

And sharp at excuses, B sbmet Tomert at-nne. & T Dan at = learing everyh

11¢'s a sneaking and pitiful knave, s : ity iy 3t omoe. ady var. Danat onee ran into the They’re as jolly

it fr he teacher wiil cause the boy's mreh through  the vestry deor. : 11 And heir ju“i.n.
Whatever you are, be frank, boys; elf respect to go up with a boun 1, and stood on his hind legs, with |n>~ fore- § 3t its ring, ri
{is lwtu-r. thas meney and ““':.' = gt.l.v“" s xrl-v'lu‘ r to have ‘hvl‘ bare | paws v»H"mi::!'.'.:. |'|_~‘n- beside the ulllllﬁl-n-L hiulg;

seill dleave 1 the right; brightened by the ~H|l,||'~ of one who | who -h'? not sec him, but the congregation S, e she noise

Iie lovers of light; o5 4 l"!l‘ interest in her oy I [ did. When the minister ;llnnloil '"Ililxl‘l.l-l . '
N i and frank. buys Pirowns live in Shabby Lane now, but | awain, the sharp barks said, ** Yes, sir,” a- Suppose they sh
lie open, above-board. an { 1] onee lived on the avenue.  Poverty | plainly as Dan eould answer. The minis | Without a bit o
] = = | and pride are eclosely linked together in | ter started back, looked around, and saw Ther be sure tha
\‘f hatever you are, be ""“'",l"'} ‘}‘ = poor little home.  That fact opens a | the funny little picture; then he wondered |** What's the mq
liv gentle in manner 31_1" ming, Loys. of opportunity to you, teacher. A\ | what he should do next, but just then |But it’s ring, ri

I'he man gentle in mien, rentle kindness will win Tommy and | through the vestry came Willie. His face bang;

Words and temper, 1 ween. ‘ Tommy’s mother. was rosy from sleep, and he looked a little | That’s the noise
I« the an truly refined, boys. frightened. He walked straight toward Then out of doo:
It whatever you are. be true, boys: THE HIDDEN BLOSSOMS. '”p{o;':”;:: l.‘)’:: i T and said, | When mamima ¢
‘ atever | : \ se 'seus » papa; I went to sleep | Apq then they h
L visible through and ‘hrmxg}n. boys BY CORA S. DAY. and he runned away.” Doing the thing:

> to '_"h"f-*' the *!l‘"“ml_“.ﬂ- " Did vou ever spend your summer vaca- Then he walked ont, with Dan looking But,nigt’s ringui}

> "!"':”.m"' - e tion in the country, you city boys and | back on the smiling congregatior The bang ; g
In fun and in earnest, be true, boys. girls? And didn’t you find it a delightful | preacher ended his sermon on Daniel as { That's the’nuise
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TORONTO,

WHY NOT¢
was not

He

Sunday

: T 23 : .1 '
~arp and <n ng. amd tn i

1 2 . 3 N
Tery '.\n]l during 'the daimy summer davs

is not much protection now.  See about

| 7
| can tell you only

: pretty blossoms that fill the

| fhl‘ middle,

place, with lots and lots of things for you
to learn.

I am sure vou did, for this dear oid
mother earth has many wonderful secreis
to tell you about her animal-children and
plant-children: and they are stories she
in the ecountry, with the
breezes to carry the message and the
daisies to nod a merry assent to the story.

I am going to tell yon just one of the
many beautiful stories that read like fairy
tales and vet are true as true ean be

What do you suppose heeames
the spring ?

They fall off and
So they do, but the next
a big apple. ent it straight
halfway bet

and there

are ‘n]--\\lx awav, _\'--'!

time von

thron

ween
will

stem

wsom ends, yon

each cut part, the blessom, plainly out-
linesl in the pulp about the core.
Apples are not the only things that have

ms cunningly hidden inside. f
» eut in the

we plainly.

m still me

<hows it, and so do strawberries and many

iher fruits, vegetables and berries.
.\n~l now, when we think of the hiddesn

not let them help us re

can we

me -nlvor the hidden blessings that ill our |

! Soif yon look for the hidden blos
ns von ean easily find them.

lives

UNFORTUNATE INTERRUPTION

W on: Dan s
log norning, and
ery one was at chure h but these two
ri It was warm and sunny, and they

minister preaching.

was next door to the
way while Willie was
asle ep Now the min

of the
fruit trees in!

{ real live Santa Clans in one window,

and |,

nd, em |

| praver, * we

best he could, but he made a resolve that
if ever he preached on “ Daniel ” again, he
wonld not forget 1o tie up his dog.

PLAYING KITTY.
Lonise had such a pretty, fuzzy, warm
coat last winter. It was rose color, with

a little rose-
wear with it

frr all round it, and she had
wlored bonnet to
all bound ronnd with pretty fur, too.
One day took her to see
the Christmas tovs in the siore windows,
and such fun as they had! There was a
with
a pack of tovs on his baek, and in an
procession of

that was

her masma

A Cireus animals.
\fter a

n

the r
.~Il|'
ery, and mamma went into a2 big din

while Lonise said Wis <o

inz-room to get her Hitle girl some lunch.
Kitty.” she said, and walked
down the reom. looked at her
and langhed. turned round 1o see
what they could be langhing at. and there
was Louise creeping after her just like
little kitten, mewing with all her might.

“ Oh, Louise,” * what are you
doing

“ 0o called me a kitty, mamma,’
and T fought 1I'd be one.”

“ Cowe on,
Every one
s!]l'

she eried,

said
Louise,
POLITE

* Hush!™

elassmates

TO Gob.

whispered a little girl to her
who were laughing during
shonld  be |n|lih- to God.”

Dear children. do think how

Yon

ever

{ wickedly rude it is to laugh and whisper

| vonr langh during God's serviee.

in vour elass, or while the superintendent

i~ engaged praver? Be ecareful how
lest some
time he langh at vou and “ mock when

vour fear cometh.”

There are just
Growing strong -
They 'l get there
For they don’t d
Then it's ring, r
bang ;
'lhats the noise

LESS

FOUR:
STUDIES IN TI
ELLJ.

Lisson
HEZEKIAM R

2 Chron. 29.

GuU

Them that h
1 Sam. 2. 30.

QUESTION

Who was He

father ¢ What
How old was H
reign ¢ What «

Wiat does it
right in the sigh
lezekiah's first
the priests and
Ater all was 1

!the temple?

take? What di
instruments of -
had they been?
How did they s
then bring? H
the great day o
find the hearts
better than sac
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on hi

ito the
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s for

inister.
egation
Janiel”
sir,” a-
minis
nd saw
ndered
st then
is face
a little
toward
d said,
to sleep

looking

The
niel as
ve that
ain, he

warm
- with
e Tosc-
al was
.

to see
ndows,
was a
,, with
in oan-

Vis so
o din-
luneh.
valked
at her
1o s
| there
fike a
oht.

re you

 said

to her
furing
God.”

how

how
some
when

!

the temple ¢
| take?
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MY FATHER'S GANG.

BY WENDELL MILLLK.

\.ly' d nne Yyears, )

So rough and noisy is my father's gany
Tearing everything 1o pieces, i
They’re as jolly a lot as ever sung
A\nd thoir jll“inr“ Hever ceases,
But it’s ring, ring, ring and bang, bang

bang ;
That’s the noise of wy father's gang,

Suppose they should be very still
Without a bit of noise,

Ther be sure that mamma will say,

“ What's the matter with those l;;_\'s i

But Lt's ring, ring, ring and bang, bang,
ang ;
That’s the noise of 1y father's gang.

Then out of doors they all run,

When mamuma tells them to;

And then they have such lots of fun

Doing the things they have to do.

But :,l.’a ring, ring, ring and bang, bang,

’
That's the noise of my father's gang.

There are just three boys in father's gang,

Growing strong and healthy und true;

They'll get there and that’s no slang,

For they don’t drink, nor swear, nor ehew ;

Then it’s ring, ring, ring and bang, bans,
bang;

That’s the noise of my fathes’s gang.

LESSON NOTES.

FOURTH QUARTER.

IN THE TESTAMENT, FROM
ELIJAH TO ISAIAN.

STUDIES OLD

Lissoxn Xo- Decemuer 1.

HEZEKIAN REOPENS THE TEMPLE.
2 Chron. 29. 18-31. Meworize verses

28-31.
GOLDEN TEXT.

Them that honor me 1
1 Sam. 2. 30.

will honer.

QUESTIONS ON THE LESSON.

Who was Hezekiah ¢ Who was lis
father{ What kind of men were they !
How old' was Hezekiah when he began w
reign? What do we read about him¢
Wiat does it mean to do that which is
right in the sight of the Lord ¢ What was
Hezekiah’s first work? What did he set
the priests and the Levites tc doing!?
AMier all was ready, what wok place in
What part wid the people
What did the Levites do? What
instruments of music were used ! Whase
had they been? What did they sing?

How did they sing? What did the people
then bring?
the great day of worship?
find the hearts of the people?
| better than sacrifice !

How did the king feel abont
How did he
What is
Obedience.

DAILY STEPs

Mon.  Pead about the charact i
kiah. 2 Kings 1~ 173

Tues. Find the <tory of 1
passover. 2 Chran 0. 1-1

Wed, Read the lesson wes, 2 (
29. 18-31.

ihur. Learn the Golden Text

Ire. Read how \ . )
from the s 2 Khing
19. 20-37.

Nal Read a psalm that Hezekiah Kne
also. Psa. S4.

Sun. Read a song of the <anetuary. '«
132.

THREE LiTILE
\We¢ have learned that-
1. 1t is wise to begin lite with God.
2. To make his house and worship ous
first care.
3. And w let him order vur whole

LisS0UNs,

LIS

LessoN Xl.—Decemper 11,

CAPTIVITY OF THE

2 Kings 17. 6-15. Memorize ver
16-18.

GOLDEN

TEN TRIBLES,

U

TEXT.
I'he face of the Lord 15 aguinst them

that do evil.— 1 Pet. 3. 12

ik

QUESTIONS ON LESSON.

What rich aud pleasant
the Lord give lsrael? Canaan.  Whal
dud hie say they must give hun{  lheu
love and obedience. What did he proms
to them if they were faithdul? liis car
and defence. What if they were funih
He said that be would send thew
Who was king of lsrac
in llezekiah's tinie{ Hoshea. Wit
were the people Joing ! Why did they
love idol worsbip ¢ llow far o idolatry
did they got What was the worst form 1
it? What was the name of a god 1o which
they sacrificed their children? Moloch.
Whe at last fuliilled the word of the Lord
against Israel¢ The king of Assyrias
W hat did d‘(:) have to leave ! Who had
toretold all this¢ The prophets.

DAILY STEPS.

country i

less ¢
into captivity.

Mon. Read the lesson verses. 2 King-
17. 6-1s.

lTues. ¥ind “‘b_\‘ all these 1i1|!:g~ Calin
upon lIsrael. 1 Chron. 28 4.

Ved. Find what commandments lsra
broke. Exod. 20. 3, 4

T'hur. See how the Lord tried to persuads
[srael. lsa. 1. 16-20.

Fri. lLearn the Golden Text

Sal. Read about the first bondage
Israelites. Exod. 1. 814

Sun. Read the storv of Judah’s retur
from bondage. TP=a. 126
FHREE LITILE Lissox

We have learned that
1. Whatever
reap.

xe sow. that we shall

We must reap onr ow ATy 1
her's
| < .
PrINess
LADDIE AXND "oLl)y
| 1 ith ~a bl
- i i n i 5 T
- b cave 1t 2 bed, Dut s
‘ P it t ' s enb '
that  Lie could see it the tirst th Hg 11 i
wrning
Ihe next dav Laddie oy sarl s
slup m the pond in his n vard Befor:

tarted, 1id to his mother: = ( onry:
I : ; e ;
stay ‘.\;I_\‘..

i Vowas has ' is Ved

next door.

* Pully likes pre LS, 1o s

mother *NShe k 1 pla i
things And 1 it such !
| 8«

wh o oiry make otl W

happv.” -

Ot of the door went Laddi 1

in
e kb i
rept up beside hine, 1t was
‘ it
“ er ciu i v -
s Vent o away.
'l Ie ’ it i’ &
I e will Iee happy “<tead of
nlv one
HIS WORD IS TRUE
\ muserable looking  man  went into a
grocer's shop and begged for bread.  The
gKrocer houg I t the man, and
asked him if his nanu 3 ot ——, wheo
had onee a good fortune and houses of his

1 1es ! Vis e SAme man lh'

Qrocer spoke sidiy o b, and .i;nl*ilrv-i
| «h Glne s jroor

\h, sir,”” he replied I oam <utfering

r my bad nd my  widowed

other. 1 used to wish her dead that 1

vierhit have b woperty 3 but when | gt

esire | never prospered: the mones

. . | ored o I am

wed \

LET tl ‘ hles 1ot
rer ) - cir parents
his " hall be upon the dis

wdieont
"HE DRAWRBACK
o™ n wish von were a postage
tamp. Polley 7 acked Tommvy.
Whe 7 asked Polly

far™
they get a fear-

Oh. thev trave] s
Boh!” said Pally
| £l lickin® firet.”
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PARTRIDGE AND YOUNG.

PARTRIDGE

Look at the st

AND YOI NG,

little partridzes nest
|Il|g under their mother's |-i: feathers, ©
keep as much out of the eold as possibile
She has turned her hack

snow, and feels the colid very

.l!‘i‘lu;‘
| KT
she well knows that her little ones have
not half sueh warm feathers
i

has, so she makes a cosy hole for them in

to the

1itt
Httie,

ol A=
the snow, and they tuck themselves awuy
inside. and are as warm
can be, in spite of the weather

and !::v.;-‘\ as

i

THE WHITE PAPOOSE.

BY JULIA D. COWLES,

“ Please tell me 2 story about when 1
was a little g:rl.”
ing, as she enrled dow

Mamma thought @ momen
hlllgh("l a little as she sad, = Well, 1T wils

“."-! .\‘;I"i(‘. one even
W mamma’s knee,

and then she

“You know papa once kept a store
there great many Indians,
were living there whien you were born,
air Aunt Carrie was v i.~ilil:; HEN
* The Indian women, or squaws, as they
into the store
I their papooses tied upon their backs,
[ often The brown
ies were a enriosity to me, and T always

hieere were o

called, used o come

nsed to see them.

noticed them.
a 1en ) re abont a week
Aunt Carrie went the dining
n and found that every chair in the
room held a squaw. ‘She stopped in sur-
prise, for they had not knocked, and she
Lad not known that anyone but ourselves
was in the house. Dut she had learned a
little of their odd ways, so she was not
frichtened. She said, * How do vou do?
and asked them what Iiu-_\ W :nm-d,
“*“Wahse'-cha o
said the oldest squaw, and then they all

into

cheste-na’s papoose,’

tell you one about when von were a very ! laughed.

Jittle girl indeed.

“* Wah-se'cha e ches'-te-na’ means ‘little

i =

white man.” and this was the name the

[ had given to papi. So they meant that
| they wanted 1o see papa’s baby, and tha
Was yvou,

Mattie gave a little giggle at this, bt
ll":' (“\l S were \‘l'rl\’ \\'il](' l)ll(‘".

S At Carrie knew that the Indian-<
were all right as ]nng as Ylh'A\' felt friendl
toward anyone, but they were very ugl:
if they becane angry, so she said that she
would see abont ity and came and told me
what they wanted. Of course we decided
that it was best to let them do as they
asked, so Aunt Carrie took you out in her
arms and handed you to the oldest squaw.

* She looked at vou, exumined your
clothes, laughed, and handed vou to the
next squaw. who did the same and passed
you on, and so you went to each in turn.
They all laughed as though they thought
vyou a very funny papoose indeed, and then
they gave you back to Aunt Carrie and
filed out as quictly as they had come in.

*“ Aunt Carrie brought you back to me,
holding you very close in her arms, as if
she thought you had escaped a great
danger.”

The story finished, Mattie snuggled up
in mamma’s lap; she rather thought she
had escaped a great danger, too.

“JOSHUA KNOWS.”

** Where was Bishop Latimer burned to
death?” asked a teacher, in a command-
ing voice.

** Joshua knows,” said a little girl at
the foot of the class.

*“ Well,” said the teacher, ** if Joshua
knows he may tell.”

Thereupon Joshua, looking very grave
and wise, replied:

“In the fire.”

THE PRAYING LITTLE CRIPPLE.
I once knew a little cripple, who lay
1vom her death-bed.  She had given her-
self to God, and was distressed only be-
canse she eonld not labor for him actively
among the lost.  Iler pastor visited her,
and, hearing her complaint, told her that
there—from ber sick-bed—she conld offer
prayer for those whom she wished to see
rning to God. He advised her to write
» names down, and then to pray earn-
estly for them. Soon a feeling of great |
religious interest sprang up in the village,
and the churches were crowded nightly.
The little cripple heard of the revival, and
inquired anxiously for the names of the |
saved. A few weeks later she died, and
among a roll of papers that was found
under her pillow was one bearing the
names of fifty-six persons, everv one of
whom hal been converted in the revival.
By cach name was a little cross, by which
the little eripple saint had checked off the
name of each convert s it had been

reported to her.




