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How the Leaves Jame Down.
BY §UBAN COOLIDOE.

T'll tell you bow the leaves come down
Satd the great Treo to his children:
“You'ro getting sleepy., Yellow and

Brown,
Yes. vory sleepy. little Red;
It 18 quite time you went to bed.”

* Al 1" begged each sflly, pouting leaf,
“Let us a little longer stay;

Dear Father Tree, behold oir grief;
Tis Such & very pleasant day,
Wo do not want to go away.”

S0 just for One more merry day,
Tq the great Tree the leaflets clung,
Frolicked and danced and had thelr way,
Upon the autumn breezes swung,
Whispering all their sports among.

“Pernaps the great Tres will forget,
And let us stay until the spring,

1f wo all beg and coax and fret.”
Byt the great Tree did no such thing;
He smiled to hear thelr whispering.

“Come, childrey, all to bed,” he cried;
And ere the leaves could urge thelr
Pl'ayer.
He ghook his head, and far and wide,
Fluttering and rustling everywhere,
Down sped the leafiets through the alr.

7 saw them; on the ground they lay,
Golden and red, & huddled swarm,
Walting till One Lmom far away,
White bed-clothts heaped upon her

arm,
Should come to wrap them safs and

warm.
‘fae great bare Tree looked down and
smiled,
" Good-night, dear 1little leaves,” he
sald;

Atd from below each sleopy child
Replied, * Good-night,” and murmured,
“1t 18 50 nice to ge to bed”

MI88 OHATTY'S HALLOWEEN.
BY MY B. Q. BRUSH.

Miss Tempy looked up at the calendar
ganﬁmg above her little cheery writing-

es!

“0 hum, almost the last of October !”
she gaid, and then suddenly paused with
an apprehensive glance toward her sls-
tet, \is3 Chatty, who sat by the window
enBaged at her annuai task of making
over Mrs. Deacon Rogers’ winter bonnet.

The two Misses Martin were alsters,
but q1d not resemble one another in the
siightest degree, for Miss Temperance,
the eider, aged fifty, was thin and dark,
blatk.eyed and solemn-looking; Miss
Charjty was barely forty years old and
nhad rosy cheeks, merry blue eyes, and
was, poreover, as plump as a partridge.

Migg Cbhatty's eyes (everybody called
the Misses Martin Chatty and Tempy)
had g roguish twinkle in them, as, look-
lnfdup,trom the rusty black velvet, she
sald ;

“Abhg, Tempy! I know of what you
are thinking. To-morrow—yes, let me
seé~tg-morrow night will be Halloween.
And tpere aroe those Thurston children !

“Well, yes,” with a sigh, “I must
coblegs You've read my thoughts. Those
Thurgton children, indeed! You know
how tkey acted Jlast year. Somehow
they seem to regard us as thelr especial
victime. Don't you remember their
prankg ? The boards I had plled up
for n new sidewalk were lugged away
down to the end of our street, they hung
our millinery sign over tie office door
of the horse doctor; they lifted our gato
grom jts hinges and carried it up oa top
of the band staud fn the park; they put
a Ted fannel Jacket on little Dude and
tied g Tibhor to his tail, and the dear
&0g was noarly wild teving to scramble
and chew.his wWay out!”

“I1 remember they placed a long row
of tabbiges on our front porch and
scareq us, for When we pesped out of the
window Wwe thogght eome tramps were
1ying there sleeping; those mbbages did
100X just like Tound shaggy heads.” And
Miss Chaity Inushed.

“Laugh it you want to, but I can't,”
Migs Tempy rejolned, grimly. * I think
It’s too serious a thing being at the mercy
of hal! a dozen youngsters. They'll
treat us worse this year—you'll sce now!
Do you know™—hero Miss Tempy's
black eyes snapped angrily—*“do you
know they are plotting mischief this
very minute? I saw tho wholo five
going out for a consultation behind our
own barn. Five? I should say six,
for that three-year-old Capple is able to
keep up the famlily reputation for mls-
chief, I'll warrant.”

A thoughtiful expression came over
Miss Chatty’s face.

*True, I laugh, sister, at the funny
things they do, but at the same time I
feel sorry for the children. They're
motherless, you know, Tempy, and thelr
father i{s so abgorbed in his tusiness.
His housekeeper, old Mrs. Grindstone,
knows no more about the care of chil-
dren than—than our old Tabby cat—and
not ag muca, for I must say, that old
Tadb {8 a dear, good, fafthtul mother to
her little kits, But really, Tempy, I
can't help being interested fn the Thumr
stons; thoy're such bright, pretty chil-
dren. I do want to help them. Did my
best to coax them to come to my Sun-
day-schoo? class, but they sort of shy

oft. I suppose they're a little afrald of
us. You know you have scolded ‘em a
good deal, Tempy."”

‘“S'pose I have, but not a quarter to
what they’'ve deserved,” was the grim
rejoinder,

Miss Chatty tucked a black ostrich
feather on Mrg. Deacon Rogers' bonnet
and held it aloft on her chubby fist to
study the effect. Suddenly she pushed
her work aside and sprang up, eagerly
exclaiming :

“Qh, Tempy, Tempy, you dear old
girl! T've thought of a charming plan.
It'll be such a joke, tco. We'll win the
Thurstons by a master stroke! Let us
play a Halloween trick on them

“ Chatty,” severely, “are you crazy ?”"

Miss Chatty danced about, shaking off
little snippings of velvet and ends of
thread from her ruffled apron.

that one original fidea would make me
fnsane ? No, ma'am! Let me tell you
my plan. We'll give a real nice Hal-
loween party for tho benefit of the
Thurston children ¥

‘“Humph ! they won’'t come !

“Won't, eh ? Just let me drop a lLiint
about the decliclous cocoanut cake you
make and the games wc¢'ll play after
supper. Of course they'll come !’

Miss Chatty was right. Of course the
Thurstons came. There was Bess, the
eldest, a bright-eyed hoyden, with her
mane of wondrous yellow hair; sturdy
Walter in his new sallor suit; Tom, his
face a network of gring and freckles and
odd grimaces; then Leona and Marie, as
merrv as little grigs, and Capple, the
voungest, with wide, wondering eyes
peeping from under his fringe of fiaxen
tangs. Evidently Mrs. Grindstone had
glven some attentlon toward drilling

them for the occasion, a9, for the first

!
|

“ What,” she gatd, gaily, *“ do you think l Chatty are just lovely.

|

|
twenty minutes after thelr arcival at the

milliners’ cottage, thoy sat as solemn as
a row of young owls, bhlinking away with
round inquiring oycs. But presently Miss
Chatty, rosy-chocked and bright-cyed,
started ono merry game after anather;
and it wasn't long bofore tho houso re-
sounded with pattering feoet and gay
laughter and the passers-by might havo
heard even Miss Tempy singing shrilly .

“ Oh, say, 4o you know the Muflin man?"”

Old games and now ones; Halloweon
games, of course—apples floating in tuds
and chestnuts popping from their shin-
{ng brown coats by the red coals,

Last, but pot 1cast, thoy had tho jolliest
kind of blindman’s buff, Going Into
the sitting-room the children found &
network of cords strotched from wall to
wall, and on these ropes were parce!s of
all kinds, red toy balloons, jumping
jacks, and little Japanese parasols and
fans, to say nothing of oranges and bags
of candy, all dangling beside dollies
drossed so gally from remnants of bright
silk ribbons from the milliners' * plece-

x.ib
Each child was blindfolded in turn and
furnished with a wand, and while Miss
Chatty sat dcwn to the old yellow-keyed
plano and rattled oft a aprightly ig, he
or she circied round gnd round, striving
to strike or loosen some of the gifts
overhead.

Such & happy evening as it was, and
how astonished everybody wus, to be
sure, when the tall, old-fashioned
clock struck ten.

tricnd satd something lltke this.  Watrh
that clock oh the shelf, and you will
sco that when it comes time {t always
strikes the hour, It doesn’t lag and
delay a few minutss over, but precisely
at the moment the long hand points to
twelvo it strikes the proper hour. 1t
it didn‘t, the whole houschold would be
in troublo, for each one of us depends
on the striking of tho clock to mark off
the hours for us. When the time comes
tor you to meoct & hard thing, do eo
uravely: don’'t complain or delay, for
that would ounly make your troublo
otiier people’s as well.” The boy who
puts off filling the wood-box until he
has finished his kite, and so delays bhis
mother's baking, is refusing to strike
his hour. 8o is the giri who puts off
dolng thoroush work in her school untlt
{t s nearly time for examinations. Ever
30 many of us are trying to get out of
“ gtriking an hour’ as long &s we can.
We shall save ourscives and others much
2 12 1s sounded the moment {t becowmocs
due—~Happy Hours.

HELPING THE WEAR.
BY DR. JANKS.

An Eaglish traveller who was oob-
siderably intervested in birds happened to
be passing the autumn {u the Isle of
Crete, in the Mediierranean, and he often
noticed s sound like the twittering of
small birds at tin.es when the sand-
cranes were passing overhead on their
way southward. Az the only fowl In
sight were the cranes, thls aroused his
curlosity, and he men-
tioned the matter to a friend
who was a native of the

. \ ‘ ‘:\R\\\
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HALLOWEEN PARTY,

* Nicest Halioween I ever bhad ! ex-
clalmed Walter as he and Bess with
much importance marshalled the rest of
the Thurstons homeward. * It was lots
more {un than scooting around as we did
last year, playing tricks that we got
scolded and punished for the next day.”

“ Yes, indeed,” £ald Bess, enthusiastic-
ally. “1 think Miss Tempy and 3iss
I'm golng there
again Saturday, and they're going to
teach me how to maike the dearest ltile
apron for Marle! And say, Walter,
Miss Chatty told me of & real nice pres-
ent I could make for you Christmas.”

“Did, eh ?” complacently. * She {sn't
one bit lke Mrs. Grindstone, {s she ?
Miss ClLatty seems to think boys are
worth something, and—well, I say,
Bess,” lowering his voice confdentially,
« 1 say, it she asks us again to joln her
Sabbath-school class, let's do it. I
think she'll be the kind of a teacher a
fellow’d like.”

ALWAYS S8TRIKE YOUR ROUR.

In one of Sophia May's delightful
gtory-books this odd pleve of advice is
given to a young girl who soes a bard
trial ahead . ** Always strike your hour.”
When she looked up In surprise her

\\ AN
W\

fsland, suggesting that pos-
aibly the noise wus caused
by thoe whirring of the
feathers of those great birds.
His friend, howaver, said
no; the nolse, he declnred,
was made by song-birds that
were riding on the backs of
the cranes, and he.furthsr
asserted that the saucy little
fellows had comoe all the
way from the coast of
Europe with their good-
natured companions, who
lent: it not a helping hand,
a helping back, which was
much more servicoablee. A
few days later the BEoglish-
man got pretty conclusive
proof of the truth of this
statement, He was crulsing
about in a boat about fiftecn
miles from shore, when an-
other flock of cranea passcd
overhead, and he heard the
same twittering notes. He
therefore discharged his guo
to sce what would come of
it, and forthwith ho saw
threa gmall birds rise up
frum the flock in fright, After & shori
+ Ume they disappeared again amopg the
ycranes. The Indians of the reglon south
of Huasons Bay tell a similar tale of a
song-finch which travels across that
great body of water and ire very com-
| fortably on the back of a Canada gnoso
It seems that God has thus pul into the
instinct of geese and cranes to give a
helping back to bhear the burdens of
weaker fowl. Those who name the
pame of Jesus Christ ought certainly to
have hearts as tender as these birax
We show forth the spirit of Christ when
wo bare our back to carry tho burdens of
God’s weaker singers. No music will
be 80 swWeet as the thanksgiving of such
hearts whom we have gladdened by our
help.—~Dr. Banks,

Liss Leltch tells of how the native
Christians of Coyion contribute for the
Lords work. Each morning when s
Christian measures out the rice for the
family for tbe cCay, so many handfuls
for her busband, for each child, for her-
sclf, she takes one handful or so more
and puts it into & box marxed. “ The
j lLord's Box,” From time (0 time the
church treasurer visits ali the Christian
homes, collects tho tice {fom thege boxes,
sclis 1t, and sends the wmoney to the
native missionary society.
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PLEASANT HOURS,

Church- during tho-Iast- hun-

Lost—th
DY R M. ALDEN,

‘Where -has tho summer gone 7
She was just-hero & minute ago,
with roses . and-daisies
To:-whisper_her praiscs—
And every one loved-her so't

“Hax any one seen-her-about ?
Bhe must havo gone off_in_the night !
Anil-sho took tho-best tlowers
And happiest houm
And -asked Do ono's leave “for her
fiight
Havo you noticed her steps in tho grass 7-
The garden looks red where she went,
By the side of-the hedge,
There's a-goldenrod-edge.

-dred_years,-and it has been a great_help
-to us, and s0 we -wont-to show -our
thanks to God-for It all'by bringlog our-
offerings to-him, as his peoplo did when
“the tabernacle wns set up, and when the
temple was bullt. We have set our_
-hearts-on gathering together one million
guineas, and this cannot possibly -bo-
done unless ¢very-man and woman and
every boy-and glr! who goes to our-
chapels_and- mission balls, and classes.
-and Sunday-schools, in the towns and In-

tho country, is- willing to help. Now-

‘what. our ‘minister sald about young-
honu on Sunday was, that-If a-farmer
were going to take a big waggon -with
a-heavy-load-upon-1t-up a steep hill, he-
-would be sure to bring out his very best.
_and -sirongest horses 1o help to pull.

And the r -are d and

-bent,

Don't you foar sho-{s-sorry-she went.?
It seems but-a minuto since May.!
I'm scarcely balt thmugh
What I-wanted to do;
1t she only had- vulled n day !

“Do you think-she will ever come™ back ?
T will watch every day at the gate,
-For-the robins-and clover,
Saying-over and-over,
“1-know she will come, it I wail.”
~Advance.
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-A_Taix-wrm-six Boys aND GIRLS 4BOUT| |

ae Twestiera Cesrury-Funp.
BY MARION TYACK.

(This sketch shows how_our “English
friends-harness the young-Methodists-to
the twentteth century waggon.—Ed.)

" Teacher, -Nelite-Fraser says she's go--
ing to be-a Twentieth-Centenary, and-
me and” Gertle Robimson want to bo
Twentlcth:Centenaries, too; but-we don't
know what- it means, except that you
pay twopence-haifpenny & week to-be-
long to it.  Father says he supposes-it
s0me sort of & club.”

“Why, how 1s 1t that you were not-at
school-1ast Sunday, Beasle? The min-
ster-gave us an address, and told us-all"
about the Twentieth Century Fund 1
am sorry you did not hear him.”

“1 couldn’t come, teacher, because
Avunt Sarah is {il-with an-eternal com-
plaint, b 1-father and mother -went to
seo-her, «o-§ had to-siay-at homo with
baby. And Gertio Robinson couldn't go
out because she -had the toothache.
Nelile -Fraser said the minister spoke
lovely and sald we were like youGtg
horses. and didn’t know what to-do with
our le

“He didn't say quite-that; -Bessie,” 1
answered laughing,  but-we_ will- have
a-talk -about {t {n-our class to-MOITOW,
and- I-will try to-tell-you-what be:did-
say.”

“So whenwa gathered round- the:table
in our class.room-the.following.. evéning,
* Twenticth Century- Fund " was written'|
on every face, And We very-soon plunged
into-our great-subject.

“You- ste, girls, 1 began, ° we have
nearly -come to the-end of-znother cen-
aury; and God has been very good to our

he had a horse fifteen years old,-
and one ten, and_ono five, ho would-hat--
ness them all-Into the-waggon; and-if-
you-were watching him, you would very-
llkely look over the gate of-his fleld, and”
_say. to him, * Why, you have two_more.
horses left stlll; won't you use them,
1007 _And I expect he would-anawer,
* No, they are too young; they don't know
whether to-go-forward-or-backward, to
the right or-to the left;-they-don't even-
“know-what to do with thelr Jegs !’ You
-would-"fes] quite sorry for those poor
-young horses who wero not- allowed to-
help, wouldn't .you? And you_ would
appeal to the farmer once more; and say,
“ Don't you think-If you put them fn with
the-older “ones-they-could- pull-a -bit of-
-the welght, and the older ones -could
show them which way to.go
““Now, then, the-boys and glrls in our
_Sunday-schools, and we who
.Junilor Soclety -classes, are llke those-
young horses, The-Twentieth- Century-
Fund s a_very blg load.for our church”
to-pull; and- though we-are-not very
clever_and have only a very little money,
-or perhaps none at all,-I belleve we feel”
as-if we could help to pull, if only the
-older people would-let us‘try, and.the
best of it-is, that the-older people -want
us very much to help, and are not going.
to shut-out anybody, little .. or blg. who-|
wou!d ke to have a share n-1
ut, -teacher, whatever - wlll they do
-with-a million-gulneas 2 -It-makes_me.
teel like I.do when I ‘think about the
tars. I should- think -they -would be-
(rlghmned to have ail that money."”
“They-bave lots of ‘things to do with
the money, -Bessle,  They: are going to-
send some-to the-foreign missions; and
use some-to-build -new- chapels-and mis-
'flan, halls;undr schools-and training-col-
eges.

-are going to-do, and-I-want-speclally to

tell-you about-that- to-night: _ You-al-_

— -| ways love_ to think- about Christmas,-|

don’t you.? We never get-tired of that
wonderful, beautitul story_of-tho little-
Child~who-was -born nineteen-centuries
_8go,
with other guests -that- night, -no -room-
.could be found for Jesus, aad_his mother
had no pursery for him but a stable, and-
no- cradle-but- tho manger- from which
the oxen fed. "Children, don't you al-’!
~ways think-every -time-you read -1t-that-,
_you- would give anything-to- have-been.
ablo to- hn:e made-2 Dlace for him 7'
oved:

that_night, wouldn't_you ?:
“Well, some-of these gulneas are-to-do.
somethlng Hke-that. There are-lots of
little children- belonging to- our Meth=_
-odist Church who are 0 poor-and friend--
less_that_they have no_ bed to sleep_in,
-and-scarcely any-food.to eat or-clothes:
_to wear.
or mother to care for-them, thero I8 ‘no"
“room ‘-for them anywhere, and it-we do
pot help_them-they must-be sent to the
-workhouse. The Lord_Jesus knew that-
when we-read the story-of- his- coming”
e should feel dreadfully-sorry that we_
“could not do anything for-him, and so he
left us:-a tessage to -show us that we
could, ~ You know whnt 4t 5. Yes,-
“Kitty, you say. it for u
“*fnasmuch as ye hsva done it anto
ono of the least of these my brethren, ye:
have done It unto ime’* sald .Kf
zlrt;o.;c face- was flushed and hcr eyes very-
“Thats right, dear. Isn't it good-of
him to let-us do something for him-

bave given-up our bed for-him:that first
Christmas-night ?  Out of the milllon
-guincas, fifty:thousand pounds afe-to be:,
givento Dr. Stephenson,-so_that he may |
be able to take all the littie homelcss
-Methodist- children-out of the work--
_honses-and bring them into-his-big._
Children's-Home, and care for-taem,and-
love them, and teach them how to earn.
thelr own llving -by-and-bye, and we
hope we shail never -have to Jet-any.

more.  So if-you-will_belp the Million
Scheme, you will be making:room- for a-
little ¢hild- whom- Jesus: bas-sent In “his-
place.”

*Texcher,” sald a-soft:! Illtle volce- by-.

And-there is another thing they |-al

Because every home was filled |-

Some of them-have-no fal.her 5

after- all, just-2s-really-as if we could:|-th

_our-children -go-to-the workhouse anyf -

“my -side, * l'm golg on that '.l‘wenUeth
Century, and I'l bring-you my twopence-
haltpenny next week, becauso I shall
spend-it-for-certaln it I-keep it myself.
-And- I know that twopance-hnlfpennlos
were-hardly earned in Kitty’s home.

“ [-shall"go round-begging,”-sald-Bes-
sie.  * Granny “will_give meo something,
-1 know; and there's Mr. Glll--and- Mr.
“Thomas and Mrs. Curtis. They give me
* missfonarles’® overy week, and I shall’
ask-them -to g(vo mo a penny-each for-
thig-as-well.”

“Walt a minute, Bessle: -I-am 50
glad you aro rcady to help, dear; but
_before we begin to collect from.other|
people, I want us to-thipk what-we.can
_do-our -very-own sclves. We should
not -have wanted-to-go to the rich
people in Dethlebem when the Xord
Jesus.camo, and sk -them if- they had
a_room they-could-spare for ‘him, that
‘would.not have been half g0 nico as_giv--
ing up our own-little bed for-him, And

our wits to work, we shall think of ways
In"which we can each gather some money
together, without asking any one else.

-

or- It,

“¥ know a boy who Is & young appren-
tice, and only has sixpence-a week-of-
hls very-own  Perhaps you think that
is_quite a-fortune,- bnt walt_till_I-have
told_you -what-he-does with-it. ~ Two-
pence goes overy- Sunday Into the col-

a stamp-for-his letter home; then-half
the slxpence is gone, -week_now
for two-years twopence-halfpenny of the | o,
remainder is-to be put aside for the
“Twentleth--Century Fund, and- ho will
_haye just one halfpeuny left. Iam-sure
he will feel richer-with that halfpenny
than he would if he-were to keep all the
plixpence for-himselt. If-we only have
& penny or- two-a week,-could we-not |-
‘sometimes, .for Jesus Christ's sake, .set
1t-aside to_help this great work, Instead_ |~
of spending It on sweets or ribbon-or
lace? Tam solns to ask for a collecting
book for-our class, and_I should like-to
put every one of your names down In-it;
and {2 you:will bring me what you.can.
every week I.wlil enter it tn the book, |
and keéep the money in 2 'box at home for
you. It will’be your money, not mine.
You-know ‘love makes- people.so clever,
that it i3 wonderful how many ways
they think-of In which-to show-the_love
it*thelr hearts are-full” of ft, and how
eagy-it really is to:-help if we have-the
will- to-do-it. I -wonder if- we could
make our stockings and gloves wear
longer-during-the-next two. years, it we
ways mended-them -very carefully as”
soon as-_the first little hole -appeared.
“Then _pe.haps mother could spare us-: sh-
pence, for our-Fund-sometimes, that she
would have-to put towards new-ones-for
us,-if_we had not taken such pains with
old ones. T

““You remember when tho people
-brought the offerings for-the -tabernacle.
they.did-not only- ln'lng gold-and-siiver
and brass, ard preclous stones and skins
‘and spices, but *all the women that were
wise-hearted-did spin-with™thelr hands,”
and-brought that which-they had spuz
Is.there anything-like that that we could”

do.?

y sald Winnle, -gotting
quite excued mother has promised lots
of times" that 1t I'would help her-to knit
the boys’ stockings she would pay me fo:
1-made-a-palr-for -Tom_once, but-I
couldn’t” be bothered to do-any mo
111 set- on some stitches to-morrow, you
seo-1t-1"don't.”

"'rhat's splendld ‘Winnle! I-am sure
_we are every one of us going-to do all_
-we-possibly. can-to help. -And when.we-
"have Treally. done-our very best, it some.
_of_us have not beer able to get quite as
‘much as -a _guineg, I know there are
triends who will - be glad to-come to our
help with the 1aat shilling or two. But; }
you -see, Mr. and_Mr. Thomes -and-
‘Mrs. Curtis-Lave all to give thelr own
guineas, so-it doesn’t-seem quite-fair-to
go and-ask them .to give ours as well,
until we_have-done-what we.can, Now
it is time to.go home, but.I must not-
forget to tell you that there has been a-
“great Historlc Roll prepared, and-all of:
us,_big azrd ilttle, who give what we can’
to -the- annd. WAy Write our names.on

itself, teacher 7 Besale asl
“Yes, I.think every ono Who can-write
at-all will-want to'sign the book itselt.”
* My word !” said Bessfe, * I'shall have
10 ‘look-out -when -1-do my. coples now,
or-they will-never-know what-my name
is when I've written'it. I.wish-it wasn't
Eluzabeth—"2* is such-a horrid-letter-to
make "
" When has-the money* to”be pald-in,

“ Nn la(er than-Janusry, 190L And
It- we bring twopence-haltpenny every
week this yearzand-next, it will-makea
“whole guinea by the time we ‘hxve to pay

‘itin. - Now, let- us u!

-1'am-quite sure it we make our-love set |-

lection_plate,-and-one-penny is-spent-on |

e - -
“Shall we have to write on the paper’|.

to ;et qur gulneas, and to:do all for_lovr
of him

A8 wo were going home afterwards
Gertle-Roblnson rewarked : * I*don’t
lleve I whnt any more sweels (or tw.
_years, teacher. I had ro many lnst-weel
‘that. they. gave- mo tho_toothache and
couldn’t- come to Snndn)‘-uchoo\. 1-gues
‘I've done with them fora bit."

*Good-night, teacher,” sald Bessle

when wo-came “to -her turning. “In
golnx to glve that gulnea if I never

know the -taste ul-a-chocolate agaln
And I'm dotunv fond of chocolates,” she
ndd:lzd to herse.. as sho.ran down’ the
road,

Bessle_saw _our section of tho Roll last
night, and was profoundly impressed

'wuh its falr proportions.
* Doean't—it-look _nice, teacher " she

breathlessly exclaimed. *“ We ought-to
be proud ot that.”
A Taithfal Dog.*

BY T. M. G

Theso llnes-are humbly dedicated--to
“every boy-who has ever owned and loved
a worthy dog.
' For-dogs are dogs, and_men are men,
-And dogs for men lay down thelr lives,
“And men accept this-sacrifice,
and-count it only duty-done. {

My noble Prince before me lles;
The story-of his lite I'll tell;

r he has lived both-long and well;
Hu lived a life both good and-wise.

-A.puppy dog, three months-cr more,
He came-to us,.a friendly gift;
-And yet we_did_not care to lift
His little form within our door.

We-did not know the-loyal heart,

‘The loving spirit hid within

That shaggy coat, that wrinkled skin;
Nor how he yet would take our_part.

And so-he_came:into-our place,
_Into our-hearts he-made his-way;
“Nor could we ever say him nay,
Such was_his- gontleness and-| grae&

And so he stayed, and o he_grew,
-A happy dog, a willing friend;
And-always sald, I'm here-to-send
For anything that I can-do.

His willing-servico won our love,
His-able service-our esteem;

His-cheerful service-oft dld-secm
As prompted by the Good above.

‘What-was_he_like, this dog of mine,
-In-colour-and in size ?" you say,

“ What was he like in-every way ?
-And-was his-breeding very-fine 2

-Hia pedigree was short-enough,
-Although-his blood was good and- clean;
And-in his-lincage nothing mcan,

For on both-stdes was splendid-stufk,

“Three parts- were uollle. from -the hills
Wkere_ Scotland’s shepherds- keep “thelr

ocks,
*Mid-wilds, and woods; and rugged rocks,
Aund pastures fresh, and-sparkling- rlll&

“Where Scottish_shepherds train canine
think, and act lke-human;

“And keeD the flock, and herd the kine.

-Hence came my Prince's-gentle dam;
-A “full-bred, well-tralned collie ruaid,
-Was_purchased, and ten-guineas paid,
-And brought out:here by Farmer Lemb.

From hills and-flelds upon- the  farm,
-She- brought the cows, and- ~tooX -them-

And in this service was no'lack
Of-time or cure, nor a0y harm.

She -watched-the gap, sie kept the-gate,
'She drove -the Wood-chuck -from -the

woods,
And guarded home and barn and goods,
“Content to serve and watch and wait,

-There came n.cross the flelds one day,

*We pity the, b6y or girl.who has_fiot
“at some-time or other enjoyed the com-
radeship -of-an {ntelligent: and -loving
dog. 'They-have missed-a very import-
“ant part-of thelr education. ‘The moral-
infiuence -of- & -generous-hearted - dog-is.

Ir] can enjoy.
all:try - -Dr. Brown’s story of
“Rab_ and his” friends.” ~ We- do .not-
suppose the writer of: these verses would
doxmsuzu -on the future of the-dog
-famlly—no.pun intended  Mrs. Brovn-
Ing:shdred sentiments similar to-thoss
©expressed-in-the -closing ‘verses for her
dog. b}:lush, because, she says, Xy ‘he Toveth
| mue!
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A stranger dog, halft mastift was,

Aad large, and strong, with massivo
jaws.

A1d stayed, because he loved to stay,

14e night came ¢p, and still ho stayed,
1..8 look was kind, ot gentle mlen,
For well brought up waa he, I ween,

: ¢ stayed and wooed the collie maid.

} ence came My Prince of poble birth,
¢v strong and brave, 80 kind and true,
A8 good a dog as ever grew

.t mastift and of collle worth.

{ average weight, and medium size,
.a Colour bleck, with brown beneath,
\With strong set jaws, and well set teeth;

well formed head, and hazel eyes.

.. handsome dog withal was he,
~ith glossy fur, and horest face,
And general bearing fuil of grace,
and proud as sny dog conld be,

With other dogs he'd never play,
Thelr company he never sought,
and always looked as though he thought
They all are made of coarser clay.

.0 human sports himself employed,

layed hlde-and-seek with girls and
boys, .

And balls, lecrosse, and other toys

That people used, he most enjoyed,

3tood by the cradle, drew the sled,
And taught my little girl to walk,
And seemed to understand her talk
When others knew not what she said.

* Tum, P'ince,” she'd say, and he wuuld
come,

And walit till she would galn her feet,

And lead her out into the street,

And walt and bring her safely home.

My children’s friend, and guard, and pet,

Delighted best when doing most,

He seemed to make hiz only boast,

“I've setl:ved them all, and serve them
ya ”»

And*while he was my children’s guard,
He served with me In fleld and wood;
He watched, and always understood,
My movements for & walk abtroad.

Was fond of sport, and danced with glee

To see me reach and take my gun;

He loved the hunt, and loved the fun

0f wandering through the woods with
me.

One day we roamed with jaunty alr,
With flattering thought of larger game,
Ot something that might bring us fame,
As silver fox, or wolf, or hear,

And Prince and I, that autumn day,
That autumn day at early mtorn,

Set out with pomp, and pride, and scorn,
For something big, some bold affray.

Bat pomp and pride of dogs and men
Must always have its fall, you know;
And so we bad not far to go

To learn that lesson once again.

It was & thick-set hemlock bush;

The leaves and twigs around were dry;
And suddenly we heard a cry,

A scream, and then 8 solemn hush.

That death-like hush made dense the air,
1 looked at Prince, he looked at me;
His lock was pitiful to see,

A look of dread, of blank despair,

He saw the wild-cat in the tree,

With fiery eyes that searched us.through;
And Prince and 1 both.sadly kvew

Qur danger was of large degree.

Prince crept behind, he could not bear
The searching of those fiery eyes;

And f confess, not otherwise

‘Was I, that hour, while standing there.

To flee was vain; my gun was true;
Could I not fell aim with one shot,
And bag our game upon the spot;

This seemed at once the wisest view.

With look intense, Prince watched
move,

His courage rose; he knew my skill;

He knew I always fired to kill;

And once again would surely prove.

my

1 fired, he fell; but rose aglow;

i1is 100k was flerce, his eyes aflame;
My aim bad missed! I lost my game;
And worse than all, I faced my foe.

1 fired again; my rifle snapped;

The brute stlll crouched, and creeping
near,

My Prlnce'behlnd me crouched with fear,

No help ! no hope ! O God, we're trapped.

At buy I stood, all fired with hate,
Hoplog to strike a fatal blow,

And set I wish the brute would g0,
Angd leave us to another fate.

Tho crisls came, he scrcamed and sprang
To selze my throat; he know how wall
To take hfe prey, this beast of hell,

And yet I ‘scape2 his deadly fang,

For, as he .prang, my faithful Prince,
Crouched for his prey, and met Lis faco,
A}ld,clnsped him In that dread embrace,
Willing tu dle In my defence.

That sceno no human tongue can tell,

That horrid look, those drcadtul teoth;
Prince sprang lato those Jass of death,
He plunged into that * mouth of hell.”

1 drew my pocket-knifo with will,
Jumped to the fray to do my parg,
And pushed the blado into his heart,
The awful brute I joyed to kill.

That awful conflict, flerce and foll;
The gunashing teeth, the toearing claws;
The growls, the screams, the groans, the

pause
Of dread suspense, the silent knell.

I looked at Prince, and stil ho held

In vice-l'ke grip his prostrate fos,

Nor would consent to let him go,

Till thrice assured the brute was killed.

And then he swooned, and lay as dead,
My royal Prince, his task was done;
His battle fought, his victory won;
Iraised him up and held his head.

Poor Prince, I looked and felt him o’er,
One eye was gone, a broken 1fmb,

His head was open to the brim,

His body covered all with gore,

And I, too, shared a bloody fate,

My pants were gone, my limbs were torn,
My coat was rags, a aight farlorn

Was I, indeed, in such a state.

And yet I thought not of my strife,
But of my brave, devoted mate,
Whosem::ve and courage changed my

And gave'me a new lease of life,

For dogs are dogs, and men are men,
And dogs for men lay down thelr lives,
I halled with joy his sacrifice,

But thought it more than duty done.

I bandaged Prince as best I could,
And bound my !imbs in tattered rags,
<0 much, so large, they looked 1like bags,
And then we started from the wood.

I helped poor Prince upon the way,
And dragged the lynx along the road,
He wasg indeed a heavy load,

A heavy load for me that day.

A passing waggon came in view,
I hailed, and hired it on the weay,
And made & bed for Prince to lay,

-And ]aid the lynx beside him too,

At every mile he'd raise his head,
Look at the lynx, as though to say,
Though I have suffered much this day,
I'm satisfied : that brute is dead.

We reached our home, my wife came out;
Of course her first thought was of me;
“I'm not much hurt,” I said, “ but sce,
Poor Prince is sadly put about.”

The doctui came end set his Hmb,

And dressed bis wounds, and then
dressed mine;

He bore it all without a ®hine,

I suffered less and thought of him.

For many days he shared my room,
He on his rug, I on my bed;

Of every dish I ate he fed,

And was content with me at home.

Five years have passed, and stfll he lives,
A one-oyed dog, and stiff, and lame;

1 look at him, and call his name,

And, oh, the look of pride he gives.

A look of honest pride that says,
*“I've lived and suffered good and true,
I've lived and loved the best I knew,
And served my master faithful days,

Companion still where'er I rove,
A fellow-feeling makes us kind;
His scars, and his one eye, remind
Me ever of his loyal love.

One of the home, he makes his claim
Of right, and rank, and proper place,
And never thinks it is by grace

He lives, 2nd wears a royal name.

Thus love, and right, and dignity,
TLese triple virtues entertwined,

In dogs, and men, we sometimes find,
And alwsys honour where we see.

At meals he lies before the grate,
And walts for prayers, and bows his

land 1 helped her

l And yet 1 wished the brute wuuid go,
And worships in a ptoper state.

Then after meals he brings his dish,
And waits with i1t in proper mood,
Till he 18 served with proper food,
And only “draws the llna ™ at fish,

His mat Is set upon the floor,

A iynx-skin rug, both soft and warm,
He never feels tho midnight storia,
And sleeps clozs by my chamber door.

To church with me, it {s his rule,
And waits inside the sanctum door,

{ Ho koows my step upor the floor,

d groets me in tho estibule.

Now ten ycars old ho Is and more,
And soon must * gather up his feet,”
Surrender to tho winding shee?,

And have it said, * His days aro oer.”

A grave, a coflin, and a stone,

To tell hovrr true and brave he was,
But will eternity his cause
Espouse, hig grief and love atone ?

1. dogs are dogs, and men are men,
And men have souls, and dogs havo none,
And dogs have loved, and nobly done,
And no reward on earth, what then?

And why should dogs not live agaln ?
I may be weak, I may be wrong,

But love ia swcet, and love is stroug,
And love is life with dogs and men.

A logering hopo ¢0 me iz given,

That when God calls the sons of light,

And plants them where there is no night,

My dog shall be with me in heaven.
Campbelltord.

A BOY OF TO-DAY

Julia MacNair Wright.

Author of ¢ The Houss on the Bluf,” ete.

CHAPTER XVL
TBE COMMON THINGS OF LIFE.

Heman was one of the boys who are
very fond of their frien’s, very loyal
and fafthful to them, yet having foes as

; well as friends, and with hostilitles as

Jeeply rooted as his friendships. Boys
that Ilfked Heman Iiiked him very de-
votedly; boys tbat did not like him ro-
gularly quarrelled with him on principle,
and he met them Iin the quarrel half
way. Aunt D'rexy bau often sa!d with
regret that “ Heman doesn't know how
to get on real well with boys?!
‘“S'pose you don't love ‘em all, you
needn’'t fight ’em,” she would say to the
lad, in mild reproof. This call to Peter
Forbes about the boards was the first
real effort Heman had ever made to
gettle a misunderstanding with a com-
rade. When he called from the roof,
Peter had it on the tip of his tongue to
shout back, “ No, I don’t want your old
boards, nor your carpentry either!”

Heman looked and sounded so thor-
oughly houest and cheery, and Peter did
really want the boards greatly; his dog
was his treasure and he had longed to
have a nice little house for him, with
his name painted on the front. Moved
by these considerations he shouted,
* ANl right,” and went off with his arms
filled with new boards. When Hemun
went nsa to supper he took some waste
scraps of mouldiag, to give the dog-
house a finished appearance.

Two avenings of hammering, sawing,
discussing, made Heman and Pete- very
good friends. The doghouse was fin-
jshed. * It only needs paint to make it
perfect !” cried Peter. ‘“I'm no end
obliged to you, Heman; you've been real
kind.”

“ They'll lend you a pot of paint and
a brush at the paint shop, and let you
paint it yourselt for a dime,” sald He-
man. ‘““Or you can whitewash it. Get
a lump of lime and pour bolling water
on it, and cover it ap till it slacks. You
can get enough lime for a cent, and
colouring cnough for two cents.”

“ How did you come to know s0 many
things lke that

* Because I've always been working.
Aunt D'rexy had ine whilewash the
fences and smoke-house and 80 on, at
our farm, frora the summer I was ten;
- Ix the stuff always.
I always worked with her and Uncle
'mas."

“Well, my work out of school has al-
ways been at the store, weighing aad
measuring; but I'm going to add to that
as I go on. T1'm going iuto politics; a
store gives you s good place to start
that. I talked to Mr. Renfrew about it,
and ke told me what magazines and
papers I ought to get to study up ques-
tions in, and sce how much is to be

seld on both sides of mosat any question.
I'm goinz fo learn to takas large views
of things,” added DPeter, quoullng the
master.

“ Going to read and study evenings ¢
asked Heman.

“ Yes, un:lo gives me my evenlnge, it
I don't waste them on tho streets; he's
kind of cross, but he's honouralie. I'd
have to read tho things I need at the
tiub, fur we don't have them at our
home, only oha New York paper. What
¢o you do evenings ?°

“1I'm so sleepy I usually go to bed at
nins, but bofore that 1 often read to the
folks. Master Renfrew has helped ma
to some n.ce books,” replied Heman,
‘“‘and I mean to gat more.*

At this time Heman had begurn reading
that very marvallous book, * Robinson
Crusoe.” The * Fables™ and the “Tales
ot the Covenantera " had reconciled aven
Uncle 'Rias to reading matter.

Mr. Sloane came ono day to sak Uncles
‘Riaz and Heman to rebulld the smoke-
house and fences, and repalr varlous
small damages of the fire; the big stables
and barn bad been rebuilt by other work-
men long before.

** Don’t know haw you and the boy get
on In work, Uncle °‘Rias'’ sald Mr.
Sloane, “probably you're not up to your
old mark; but ysu'll do your dest, and
likely it'll do for these thinge.”

“1 reclon,” sald Unclo ‘Rias. *“I've
been working on good jobs all summer.”

* Yes, yos, I kuow it, but you had
Simon Fletcber over you, and two or
three grown men working with you."

TUncle °Rlas felt hurt, but endured it
courageously; the work for Flatcher was
at stay for two or three weeks, in all
parts that Uncle 'Rias and Heman could
do, so he cheerfully ‘0ok the not very
courteous offer of work from Mr. Sloane.

That obtuse individual went on. “It's
a mighty good thing, 'Rias, that you're
able to work somoe just now. DBy the
time you get where yoh can't do any-
thing, mayba the boy’ll be whero he can
maintaln the family of you. 1 do bate
to see a man of your standing, who has
been as industrious as you bave, como
to be brought down to live on the town.”

Then Heman's wrath rose, as Uncle
‘Rias flushed purple. They both knew
that Mr, Sloane had intended no Insalt,
but they were terribly hure,. Hemarn
spoke up roundly :

“My people will never come on the
town, Mr. Sloane. We don't mean to
stay {n this house forcver, elther, it
does for now, but we mean to have back
the farm. Wae are laylng up money for
ft, and when the money is in hand weo
look for you to secll us dback the place.
You sa.s once, when Isaved your horses,
you'd do any favour I asked you. All
the favour I expect to ask ig that you'll
let me hava the farm when I can pay fqr
it, and that you’ll not scll it mean-
while.”

“ Whew-w-w ! You've taken a big
contract with yourself, boy !"

‘“ Not s0 big but what we'll 41l it, We
are all working together for it sald
Heman sturdily. *“We'll do our part
fairiy.”

Mrs. Sloane had come with her hus-
band to visit Aunt D'rexy while the men
taiked busines3. Now cha entsred into
the business herself.

 Heman, I like your grit. [ am sure
you'll get back that farm. The Lord
helps those that turn in to help them-
gelves tho way you do, it 1s & true word
of Seripture that the righteous are never
forsaken. Husband, you promise the
iad what ho waunts, that you won't sell
the Sinnet Farm over his head, but when
he's sble to take it, he can have it at a
fair bargaln. That's only right.  Ves,
Heman, be will premige that, and I'l} see
that wo both stand to it.” .

Now Mistress Sloane’s word ware {amiiy

law,
Mr. Gloane laughed. “All right,
Mandy. Yes, of course I'll not slend

in the way of their getting back their
farm. I'd epjoy secing them do it, so
long as I don't lose by it. Say, Heman,
&hat for a start have yeu mads at it, co
far 2"

Heman shook his head, * That's what
we don't tell, and I don't know as we
could it we wanted to. Aunt Drexy
keeps hold of the money. We earn it,
and she earns some t00.”

“1 should say she did!” cried Mrs.
Sloane. " If it {an’t carning to make
one dcllar to tiie work of two, I don't
know what {s coming, for my part. Vet
men, mostly, dun't count that any earn
ing at all.”

{To be continued.)

¥t 13 well to keep a correct list and
postofice address of all of your officers
and toachers in s small book, which you
always carry with you. You wlili need
it often.
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Autumn,
DY HABVEY M DaRR.

Now autumn comes,
“With mufited drums,
‘Aod Summe s T2 Lo fas
Whiie_guid_and red
Aro quirkiy-spread
Oer nature s-green cocircied head,

The birds fast fly
From -threat'ning sky,
Where clouds on clouds ate plitng high,
On joyous wing
They soar-and-sing,
From autumn gloom- (o fairer spring.

a4 unbs

“From -window-bright
The warm frelight
Strenma out apon tho chilly night,
And stars look down
Whero meadows brown
Lie-wrapped fn-sombre, solemn gown.

With plaintive-woo
The winds echo
From-drooplng hlll to vale below;
And-rabbits- peep
Krom burrowed steep,
Secure where taugled wlldwoodl creep.

Stil], undismayed,
O'er-fleld and-glade,

Tho fobin triils his serenade,
‘While-children’s-shout
Rings shrilly out,

Where_nuts llo thickly strewn-about.
O'er-vast expanse
All-nature-chants

“In"melanchuly resonance;

And_gloom:in full
Processional
Hangs-heavlly o'er summer’s pall.

*Tis autumn nsw,
‘Whose scarlet_brow
-Reflects on _every tree-and-bough;
Thus has she come
With muffled_drum
To-sing sweet-summers requlem.

LESSON NOTES.

FOURTH QUANTER.
_STUDIES IN_THS. OLDTESTAMENT,

_ LE3SON IIL—OCTOBER '15.
ESTHER PLEADING- FOR HER
-PEOPLE.

Esth. 8. 3-8,-16-17. Memory-verses, 1$~1’I
-GOLDEN TEXT.

-Commit thy way-unto-the-Lord; trust |-

-also -in him, ard “he_shall - brlng =11 to
-pass,—Psalm- 37, 5.

‘OUTLINE.

-1.-Frustrating-Evl],.v.
Rejoleing tn God,

r!’laccﬁsusa.
LESSON-HELFS.

Ahasucrus i3 anotber pame-for Ar-
taxerxes, who-ruled Persin. Haman nas-
his prime mialster Esther was his-|
queen, and her--beauty and charm of
manner-bad wun-the-heart-of the Ring.

She Was relaied -to Mordecas, and fa--|

debted to him, as-Is scen_in-Esth, 2. 7."
She_had pleaded with the king, and se-_
cured the-overthrow-of Haman-and-the-
pardon of-her own p ople, who had-becn:
condemned through his piuts.  The
king v scal, Which-had-been-at first given
to Haman, Wwas how given-to-Mordeeal.-

Time brings strange events to pass. The
final- trlumph of right and of-the right-.
cous -man Is- assured. God works In
and through time.

3. “'Besought -him with tears"—No
wonder, for she was a Jewess. Plety
and- patriotism- combiued to make her-
weep.  Her tears -wero-eloquent -words.
*“The mizchlet of “Haman “—To slaugh-
ter wholesale the Jews In tho kingdom.

4. The golden-gceptre”—A symbol of
authority, and when_held out to another
a s)mbol of-mercy. See chap. 2. 11

-6. “ Reverse the letters"—Which Ha--
man sent-out in the royal-name.becauso-
olt the royal authority given by-the signet.
ring.

6 " How can-T enduro to sce the evil”
—She and-Mordecal were -now safe, but

the decree wis still in force agalnst the |

Jews. Sympathy with- her raco would
make them 'suffer if-it perlshed.
fo man reverss "—Ii

| The purple dye ~was very expensive..

|1 A

Jews - throughout me world_hsave even
-| now, _at- "the -anniversary--of -thelr de-.
_| iverance. e Jows

-| the heart. Only

-| value-in-his sight, ;nd only it should:|

|

_ Time.—FPerhaps- between 485 and- 4’5 -

HAMAX AND

- 16. “In royal. apparel “—Dress, as a-
sign of office, was more important than |
at the-present-day. ‘A greal-crown
ot gold”—Alarge turban for-the head,
ornamen(ed with gold .and -preclous
stones. “Purple”—A  royal- colour.

-" The-clty -of-8hushan- rejoiced "—That
-Haman, too proud-to be popular, was-
fallen_in royal. favour; that Mordecal
was- honoured. for.-he-was worthy.

- 18, Light "—The word is here figura-

500 day “—8o the-!

““Many

—Because of 1ear. which had_ no_ground"
to rest upon. _ Converts- through

are no_ credn. t0-the true- nltga. Such_;

--heart change has- X
have-value In-ours.

"HOME READINGS. |
Esther pleading for her people.—
Esth, 8. 1-8,

AASURRUS -AND.

Tu. Esther -pleading for her people.—-

:lb]a laws,
Nelther ere they. pncuca!.
stand on-the statute book th
mudified and thus_made of no: e!!ect. a8
in-thisZcase. The Jews: could now by
-law defend themselves, and-so thelr
safety was.asured.

6o “called, aro not wise.-

Esth. 8.-9417.

W. Deliverance comxixcn‘:oiated.—l-:éth.'
. 9. 20- -

Th..Joy"in deliverance.~Psalm 31 14-24.
F. Promise of: help —Z¢ph. 3. 14-20.
s Safety of God" -Psalm 91

ple— .
Su. Trust,.and fear net.—-Pu!m 3. 117,

~ARAIUNRTR.

QUESTIONS FOR HOME STUDY.
1, Frustrating Evi}, v. 3-8,
Who was Esther 7
“How"was she related to mordecat ?-
What had-she risked to plead for the
1ives of her-people 7 ied-to-

“{'should-do thoroughly.

-| promise 7

PRACTICAL TEACHINGS.

Where in this lesson-do wo learn—
1. That whatever Wo ‘havo to do-we

2; That God never lleens
3. That-ono should-never keep-a bad

The moro-you -do God’s work within

“yourselves the more-he will xive yoﬁ tae

R ! ~doing work for
“him.—Neaie.

A large pall, or even &-tub full of
-lemopade' placed -at -the door-as- the
-scholars go out some Sunday, would-be &

-| pleasant surprise.

Your most deadly sin-is-the-one you
iove the most. .

Was-the king
wards her ?

‘What did-she beseech- the -kiog -with | §

tears to do ?

‘What sign did the k!ng show that he -

was pleassd with Esther

‘What, In verse 5, did Eanm- ask of the
klng ?

“What resson did she give In verse 6 2

'l‘o wh-t two -persons  did the king

h «fear | speal

Whu did he say in verse 79

What strange order-does hc give-in
versa 8 ?

‘What does that mean ?

ndolclng {a-God, V. 1617,

How- was Mordecal dresaed when- e | -

left the king 7
Of what- was that a sigat

qQuEEx mmi:.

Were tha neobple ot the- clty »1easea
or

'I'$ wonaers of the Tropteal Pounn.

2 Plnhll‘hu on Nature.

BOOKS-FOR
Young Naturalisis.

¢ BY REV.J. G WOOD. M.A FoLS., Trc.
g 'Bird Life of the Bible. .
With 32 illustrations. Cloth - - @1'ss¢.
Wenderful Nosts, |
From ¢ Homes Without Handa®
__ With 30illustrations. Cloth - « l 25
. 2

'Wild Animals of the Bible, . 3
With 20 {llustrations. Cloth - - 125
Domostie Animals of the Bikle,

With 23 illastrations.  Cloth
'ﬂwlgmuﬁ:ﬁ::ﬂ ‘;!'n:ory‘
1l Yuite
Zwacker, Weir, colomn,} A
oo, eto. th,net « - < -T.

8Y DR G. NAWIO.

100

With 40 illustrations. -Cloth =" = 70
"9 Wisged Life lu the Troples.
"¢ With 65 illustrations. Cloth - - 90
Sn Monsters acd Sea Birds. )

-¢ -With 75illustrations. -Cloth . - 9¢
¢ Dwellers 14 the Arctic Roxtons. =3
“With 28 illustiations. Cloth- < - 90
- Denuun- onho Deop. -

An:account_of Fishes, Molluscs, -
“Crustaces, ste.  With.117 illus-
-trations, “Clothe - « = - - - 90

Wild Animals of the.Tropics,
With 66 illustrations. -Cloth™ - -

g

- MISCEL\.A‘!!OUS
Birds of Ontario.
~ Bang a- Conciso. Accoum. of overy
spocies of bird kaown to have been
%, -foundin Onh.rio, wlth:.dmnphon
-of therr nostsaud eggs. By Thomas
Mcllwm.h Sceond: edition,-en-
R! and- revised-to.date, - with
4 illustrations. Cloth' « - - +« - 2
Pcarls and. Pobblos; or.Notes
R of an md‘mﬂnuu-t.

\\yxth Biogra{hx Sketchb hh
Agnes FitzGil q‘l Wi y ry
¢ and illustrations. lo!,h
” m‘en Lives as " Told: by Thom-
selves.
3 Edward_§impsoti. vuh 28
- H wtrations, Cloth
_$ Biblo Plants and Animals.
Dlustrations of over.ono thonsand.
ges- of Scripture, From.thé
Works of 'h-;vollern end_ other
_sources. By Alfred E: Knight:
Tilustrated. Cloths - - < - «

By -Grant_Allen. Illustrated by
“Frederick Enock. -Cloths' - -

. *“This is & fescinating.book, in
- which Grant Allenaisea thecurtain
on some of nature's mysteries.”—

The Byffalo News.

A Gulde to the wila Flowers.
By . Alics nnsberry ith "
oolourod and -100-b!

5( d
Ellhnom Wxthgxl?:'m
- %Dr. N.'L

ofessor’ of Bomqy,

=‘e

ment'? B
What- happened to the Jews ?
How were
affected

it was in-Mordecal’s' time 7

“the- people of the 1and-{ ¢ -
uourGo!denTextutruotp-d;yu 5

;\mmAM ,amc.d‘s, .
th nuhhhr -
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