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AW AUTUbIN had cut olff your
FROLIO. ineans of escape by

The glorious au- ____door or staircaso, how
tumn days have lent -- ldy o ol

the erth new- __mako use of tho lad-
beuy -àn derin placed at ju

heautsndlokm~bedrooni winc ow.
on brilliantly tinted-Alrnoso h

shru an tre weBible know about
are ahnost inclined aos der ih
to fane>' the flower ho saw ini hiq dronni,
queen lia assumed how it. reached froin
lier eig again. How cartx to hoaven, and
gracfuil> fair Na- ho 8ftw the angola
ture growfj old; ber ascenâing anc 3 do-
waning loveliness scending i. Soino

net eu echan!ngof my readers may
than her budding nlot know that this
beaut>'. Can we flot laddcr i yeo
learn a les3on froinCrit
lber wvhat our lives _laddcr ta heavcn.

shoud be~ Oly t ~--=~ r., OuIy by Jesus can
deformed, distorted 0ehp to enter the
character grows more UC maso,
Teuie heart and where the white-

g1ro ar>' more 2*~V ,~\' 4~~ It is of this heavenly
Sladder 1wifàh

pleasing. But it is ~ '~j"i / , pspcak ta you. Jestis
not such 8erious J>' ,1<k/ouycn yr
thonghts as tbese our If, ~ feet upon the fir.st
rnerry littie ones in tcnhcn
the picture sugge&t 4tp and..<> i he eau a

fine> re avng the'~- climb t. tho very
~ne rolc amng he tup, wiîich reachos to

bright autun ....n the pearly gate.9 'Jf
leaves, as busy in '~ >>. the ncw Jerusalei-.
their £un as the little The tirst .4tep i., ta
squirrels and chip- '" skfogvnsfr

munk atoing he ~~-, your %ins, ta become
dropping nuts. a littUe soldier of the
Every season has it
pleasures, and, if less UWhCn yo con'1uer
rnumerous, there are B1 oule evil Iabit such
none more enjoyable t'kt- ne fal;' L!%t. empeI
than those whicb this . ~<'' -". .01fiabeno, loepof
xnonth affords. AN AUTUM'1N FROLIC. praise and the like,

3'ou have gono up a
911 won'-"I will few stopa of tho

riot," said a littlk boy stoutly, as I passed THE HEAVENLY LADDER. hcavonly ladder. Once wo Btart to elimb,
along. His tane struckmne. "Whiat woi'ti BYIS. B. HILL wu must be carefui net ta go back. for it
eou do?" I stopped and asked. "That BY~grieves tho "OGood Shepherd " to haave bis
oy wants me ta « make believo' eonething, It is almost a needless question ta ask Iambs givin; way to ang<'r nr rlfing ariy

ta my mother, and I won't i" ho said, in1 of any intelligent boy- or girl what a lad. thin that wi!l Rend thlem down insteud of
the saine stout tone. The littie boy is on der is ? The youngest cÉiid that roads up t9is way that Icade tn himlielf
the right road. This is jnst one of the this would be able ta tell me that it is a~ An ol i woman who !Dved Jesus, and
place ta say> « won't," I hope he wiIl number o! stepà with strong sides ta keep who lied scrved lM for hxany yeurs. s;aid
atick to it. IlWon't " is nlot a pretty wo~rd. them fiuin, =n Le used for climbing ta any 1it alwaya helped lier to d riglit when sho
for chidren, but it is the right one whon higlh place. Suppose your home should thouglit of the text «Th )u O'vi se-t me.ý"
they ane asked te deceive. au taire saule niglit, and the fierce flaines By stcadfast cliinbing you may do xnuch



goo i. Little fcet led l.y your exemiiple
may ba induceti ta elimb. You may help
thom to, by toliing thoîn what dangers ta
avoid, and how best to kep going steadily
upward.

l)ear children, can one who loves you,
and wimhc.s ta tacot yau in hof\vcn, persuada
y ou ta take tho rmt stop op thie heavenly
iadder ? anti thora ifs One who loves you fat
More, oven JC8us, who says with a hicart
full of love to youn " lLittie chiltiren, coma
unto me, for of suahisl the kingdom of
heaven."
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ROB'S BATTLE2'

"Thora isn't any use in iny trying te do
ood, mother," 8aid Rob Wintor oe Sun-
Say af ternoon. "Il've tried this week se

bard, but it didn't do any geati. I get
mati se quick. I think oeary tirno 1 nover
Nvill again, but the next time anything
provokes me, away 1 go before I knew it."

IlYou cau conquer vaut enenxy if yeu
meet him the riglit wvay, Rob; remembor
how David wvent eut te nioet Goliath; who
would have thought that ho, with cnly bis
sling andi the littie stones ha had taken
frem tho brook, coulti defeat the rnighty
Philistine ? But he tiid, becauso he went
in the narne anti strength of the Lord of
hosts."t

IloNow, your temper je your giant. If
you incet him in your own strangtb, ho
will dafeat you, but if, like Davidi, you go
in Ood's strcngtb, you wvill evercome. Try
again to-morrew, Rob; ask (led toi go with
you anti help yeu, andi when your enemv
riscs up agrainst yau, 6iglt him down. Sas'
te hirn that ho shal! net overcome you,
because yen figlit with God's help and
stronnyth"

"I, promised Rab, Ill'Il try ; but 1
can't holp bei-ng afraid."

79 TRE -StTNBEAMýN.

Evorything %vent emioothly the nea.t day
until aftornoon recs. TMie baya woro
playing baIl, anti one of theru accuseti Rob
of cbeating. Instantly hie face critasoneti,
anti ho turneti towarde the accuser, but
tha anigry %vords diod on his lip*

Ilis conversation with hie inothot flashod
into hie mimd. I wiil try if Qed wiil help
me," ho thouglit. It wvas a liard etruggla
for a minute. Ho ahut hie eyes tighit
togather, anti ail his hecart wvent out in a
cry for help, anti ho conquereti.

"Davidi killed Goliath, anti that was the
enti of imii," saiti Rab that nighit, "lbut rny
giant ien't deuti if 1 titi conquer him
once.",

"II knaw," aaid hie inother; "but oeory
victory makes you stronger andti hlm
weaker, anti when the warfare is over
thora is a crewn of lire prornised ta those
wha endure te the cati."

HE IS LOOICING FOR YOU.
"Hello, littie stiranger, wvhat je the mat-

ter 1 "
The rough-loaking wagganer softeneti

his veico in spcaking, fer the chilti in the
roati was c.rying.

Il arn lest! I can't find my father,"
sobbeti the chilti.

le ho a big man with a long white
bearti?"I

"Yes; that's rny father.",
"It ai riglit, thon, because ho is look-

ing for yvou. Keep right along, anti if you
tion't flnd hirn ha'll finti yeu."

Anti the chilt tried hie tears, anti sprang
inta the roat again, for if his father was
laoking for him, of course ho coulti net
fail ta be in hie atams again after awhilo.

floar boy, dear girl, if yen are trying ta
corne ta Christ, anti the way seems dark,
and the pati stoep and difficuit, take
courage. Ho le looking fer you, tae, anti
if yen only persoivere you a-te sure ta met
hlm, in the way, anti ta hear bis gracions
vaico 8ayings Ilcoa unte Me."

HATS OFF!

The father of the present Lord T., wlie
was remarkable for the statehiness of hie
manners, eue day when riding tirougli a
village near Oxford, raet a lad dragging a
cow along the road, who, wbeu his lord-
ship came up ta hlm, stopped anti stareti
hlm full ln the face.

Hie lordehip asked the boy if ho knew
hlm.

Hoe replieti, IlYes."
"wh& e My naine?"
"Why, Lord T.," answered the boy.
"Thon why dan't you take off yolir

bat 7"'
I -I will, sur," sait the bey, Ilif ye'fl

hait the cow."

Tliink well of your home; in a few
years yen will go forth therofrom, ta re-
turu enly as a guet for a day. The chitd-
hoot home is a very dear spot, andi few in
age cerse ontiroly ta long for it.sreturn.

TR[E ALPHABET..TREE.
BY CLARA DOTY BATES.

To Jack ail play waq gooti,
AI iarning very bad,

Until ana night, when tired eut,
à charming drcam ha hati:

In a wvide gardon space,
AU shine and green, atood ie,

Where, in the sunnicet, fairest place,
Grow an alphabct-tree.

Fruits purpie, galti, and rad,
Bent overy tiniest twig;

Aa wvere applos, the bunchies of B's
Bananas yeilow and big;

Ho spicti an orange-O;
A plum, anti that was P;

0 wvas a cherry, Q a quinco,
And a groat blue grape vwas G.

Hlow full of juice they woro !
Heov ripe the syllablo-soed!

Anti when ho hiad caten from evary bough,
l3ehold, Jack liked ta rcad!

Ho ato fromn red-streaked A
Way tiown te X, Y, Z,

And cried, IlThero nover wasa tnything
Se nice as this aiph abet-trcea

KITTIE'S NEW SONG.

Kittie hadl learned a new song te sing,
for lier heart was full ef jey and musie.

"Happy day, happy day,
When J'esus washed my sine away,"

sang little Kittie again and again, down
in tho summer-hous-e; and the silvery
notes came throughi the open window into lq
papa's study, and papa laid down hie
book ta listen.

Sean the voice ceaseti, and the littie
pattering feet wero heard on the stairs,
and thon a gentie knock.

Cerne in, Kittie."
"Papa, isn't this a nice hymn ? Please

Mnay I sing it to Yeu.2
Anti se papa listened again ta that sort

vaice, singing the samne sweet hymn.
IlI lice the 'Happy day' part boat, papa."
:'Tho chorus, yen mean, Kittie, but why?"
" Because, papa, I can't q-aite uinder-

stand the rest, but 1 know that if Jesus
hati net washed rny snsI away, 1 could
nover go te live with him."

"lWhy net, Kittie ? I
Rittie repeateti slowly the verse she hati

learneti that merning about the city of
Ged. Il'«Thora shahl ln ne wise enter into it
anything that tiofileth, neither whatsever
werketh abomination, or maketh a lie.'
And papa, I used ta make lies."

"lAnd do yen think Jesus bas washed
that sin away, Kittie? "

"lYes, papa, I asked him ta; and if we
asic we shall receive, yen know. Don't
yen like these linos, too, papa?"

"Yes, Kittie, very rnucb.."
"Please 8ing il. with rme once."

And se papa anti bis littie Kittie sang
togothor o1 that happy day when Jesus
washed their aine away.



"FRITZ."

11V REIIEC(VA PALFI1EY UTTER.

Hias anybody soon My IlFritz?
You may not think hum protty,

SBut bals the dog that I love beet
In country or in city.

His hair's a sort of grizzly gray,
And not 8o very curly;

But ho can run like overytbing,
And bark hoth late and early.

Somotimes ho minde me vory woll;
And sometimos when 1 cail,

Ho only site and wage his tait
SAnd doos not 8tir at ail.
But tho reason why lie acte that way-4Is vory plain to se;
Fritz doesn't know that he's my dog-

Ho thinks that ho owns me.

Se, thougb ho bas a heap of sonso,
'T would bo just like hum, now,

To think that l'in theoene that's lest
.~And with a groat bow-wow

STo go off hunting for bis bey
S Through alloy, lane, and strect,

SWhile I am asking for my dog
0f every oe I meet.

HOW LITTLE JAPS COUNT.
The littie Jap was busily engaged in

counting the knuckles of bis loft band
with the forefinger of the right.

lio bad gene.over them several times
Swhon a cempanion asked him what hoIwee doing.

"lI arn countincy the days te Ohristiae,"
repliod the little'.ap, with a mile. "YenIknow some of the xnonths have more days
than othorB, and I arn ceunting the daye

Sand adding thexu together."
S The Jap's companion soomed puzzled,

Sand asked: IlHow do yen do it in tbat
'way "

IlHow do you do it?"I asked the Jap,
Iinstead of answorn the questioner.

cg Why Wel, rep ed the little New
Yorker, Ilbave a rhymo-

I "Thirty days have Septembor,
jApril, June, and November.'

Those are the short menthe, and the othere
are long."i

The Japhbad nover heard of that, be-
cause ho had net been away froni Japan

any-hov ? " hie coinpanion's lncaning being
not altogethex plain.

,,As this jes the lust weok in .luly," re*
plied the littie .laip. rtinning over ii
knuckles rapidly, Il Christum~ i's--let silo
aoo-just ono hundred and forty-soven
days off."

MAM MA S LE-TTEli.
Mlamma hait beon awny two menths, and

home was forlorn to the zhildren lof t bc.
hind. Aunt Eniily took caro of thczn, but
though ehe tried bard, sho couldn't take
rnamia'e place.

Evory two or threo days littie lottors
came, tiret for Herbert, thon for ililda.
Hterbert rend his casily, andl always offiered
to holp Hullda. Shoc said yes, to plealie hiîn,
but she speit the letter out b<erself aftor-
ward.

They woro cheery lettors, tclling a'bout
the beauty moulia enjoycd. Porhaps, if
she had told how bard it was te be sick,
the children wouldn't have got etrango
notions.

How, no one know8, thougrh every one
knows bow quickly bail eelings grow.
Hilda and Hlerbert made Up thoir minds
that sinco mamma and papa wcre away,
and they wore lonely at homo, they
wouldn't try to begood. They wouldjust
livo along titi botter times came.

They stayed homo from school, tbey
wouldn't study, they woulcln't keep their
playtbings in order. In short, they grew
Very 1dbe and unhappy.

Poor Aunt Emily couldn't bide the
trouble, and Horbort's latter told inamma,
anyway.

IlHilda and me are waiting for you. WVe
won't bo good again til yen corne."~

Thon mamma wrote a long latter. She
told how bard it was to be away, and what
a comfert her cbilren'e love wus oeshe said, would make tbom do what0seh"
would like if she were home.

Herbert read tho latter aloud. Ho read
every word, though it madle queer feelings
ini bis heart.

IlWhy are yen crying, Baby ?"1 ho aqked,
very loud, to keep from crying hiniseîf.

FIm so sorryv," sobbod Hilda.
"You'd botter show it by being good,

thon; I shalli!"1
Aunt Emity's letters woro so bappy

afterwards that mamma got well much
f aster.

That is how we can love Christ beet; by
doing his wfll while we wai.

very long.
Il'We count on our knuckles," ho said. ,STI YU ,TOV

"The knuckles are the long menthe, and "STA ORTO1
the spaces between thern the short enee. A Norwegian gentlemen of rank was
The tirst knuckle is January (long), and one day welking about bis etate, wbon ho
the space next te iL ies February (short); mot a stranger who asked bim te wbom
and se on te the kukle of the littie the castle belonged.
finger, which is July. Thon yen repent on " To me," sali1 the rich owner, sorni-
the knuckle of the littie finger, whicb 13 wbat proudly.
aise August, and go back and end on the «And these fields and woods, sir?"
knuckle of the second finger, which is "Yes; and the village in the distance,
December. Sece?"I ho asked, emiling up and tb bills yonder-alt are mine."
inte the carnest face.l T ho strangor lifted a band, and point-

IlI sec," replied the 'Ittle New Y orker; ing upwerd, said. -«And heaven, sir-is
"but hew many de' e is Christmas off; that yours, tee ?"I

LESSON NOTES.

FURT11 QIUARTIER.

8TUDIES IN TIuE AM~~ ANI, 91l'LFTI.K

Lv.ssoN I. [00Lt. 3.
I~ L'1ANT JOURNF.V TO .lil.i A.

Actas 21. in M omory v-'re, 12.14.
<1OI.DEt TEXT.

1 eux rcady net to bo bound only, but
aiseo te fli.- at Jerusen for the namo of
tho Lord Jesufi.-Actei 21. 13.

QUESTIONS FOR Ytt'\g]Klt St'IIIiLÀIL4.

Te what city did l'nul couie i his jour-
noy ?

Whom did ho tind thoraei
What woman had probably preechod

the Gospel thorc ?
flow long did Pacul and hie friende t..ay?
Wlioro did the ehip stop nt lust?
Heow did [Paul and his company travol

thon ?
To what city did thoy cerne?
Whiit good man Ji ved thero?1
What do you know about i>hilip?
What 'iid hie four daugbterd do ?
Who gave thoîn power te propbeey, or

teach ? The IIely Spirit.
What prophet came thero frein Judea ?
Wbat did ho toll P'uut?
Why would Paul net turn bark ? 11e

knew the Lord had called him.
My LESSON.

To go straigbht on when God oels.

jTo trust hi! te tako caro of me.Toput his work ebove ovorything eIse.

LSýsox Il. [Oct. 10.
P'AUL A PI'ISONER AT JMILUSALE.M.

Acte 22. 17-30. Memiory verses, 22-24.

GOLDEN TEXT.

If any man suifer as a Christian, lot him
net be aqliatned.-I Peter 4. 16.

QUESTIONS FOII TOUNGEIL SCUIOLAIWq.

How wae Paul received in -leni&iloxn?7
Why was the joy soon turnt-i te nieurn-

jflcy ?

lWhat did tlbe apostles advise Paul te do?
What excuse d id the Jews mako for

soi7ing Paul ?Acte 21. 28.
îVhat unlawful deed did tboy do?
llo put a stop te it?

Where was Peul t.akcn?
Who gave himn permission te 8pcak I
What 8tory did Paul tell?
Hlow did the Jows reccivo it ?
What order did tbe captain give 7
Wby was it net carried eut ?
W hat right bcd a Roman citizen ? Net

te be punished beforo being tried and
feund guitty.

What did the captairi caîl the next dayi

IN' TISIE OF~ DANGER-

Stand firrn, trusting in God.
Nover bo ashamed of tho right.
Do net bo afraid; God knowe.

THE
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SNOWDROPS. The nr',,n and hiî wifo li.9tcnnd to lier but
htly a ucli of iitowglrop4, wcre noL convincelI. They weore mure that

Oîaly alier son wus the otrcender. Thon the lady
But hatdo te sîewropaNft' ~ went to tho heuqe of Clarence Peock, the boy

"Surly Uc aprin i~ otung; bun iiho 4uiipect.cl, but Clarence wtL4 eut.
Oldl Ninter hn'q liiid hi lity. -Sa' joHile camne hno, and whoin shoul'l she

Stili h li na' howi and bliu4ctr find thore but Clarenice hiniseif. le lad
With hi. ,torm.t of étlow and rain, put up thu "Itiek-tack for fun, net

Bnt isoon hie inî,t siurrrmniler, dreaining of the consequences. Froan bis
For à3pringLime. will coine again. hiding-plsîce lio had seen the capture of

Sprinq witb its glerieus- sunabino, Endicott Jrwin. Hie himself wus safe.
Sprrng with its graýctoua tilowcr4, The~ mati with the nervos didn't suspect

Will bring back sanilos3 ta thle gril" old hitit, and r» boy's sense nf lienour weuld
earth keep Endicett frein telling wbhat lie know.

And cover lier face with filowerfi." In a day or two the wliole matter would
- - bc forgotton. [t would bave been easy fer

A MAN BOY.a nican boy or a ceward te say nothing,
A MNLYBOY but Clarence Vleck, thougli ro uish, waa ne

Bo.4ton boys lad kcpt a good reputa- sncak. Ail alono lie inarc§cd te Mrs.
tien for inanliness that they carned a Irwin's, and confesscd that ho lad done
century ago wlion tltey went tu Coeral thel mi6chilf. Thon lie went bravely ta
Gage and"told 1dim tint ho must keop his. the nervous man, and told hilm that ho,
rod-coats off their skating-pend
and ceasting greund in tho Cein-
mens. A few day.s ari I beard 4JI/.'yi
of a Boston boy ivlie was worthy i' j
te lia tho grand.-in ef ene eof ~
thoso II young rebels," as the '" '"~

Britiéîh oficer called them. This )
littie fcllow i only thirteen years - ii<
old, and thia is how ho was a
hao.

A few miles frein the gilded
deomo thora lives a nerveus man
who bas a norveus wifc. They
were anneyed on Thanksgiving
I)ay by a curieus tapping on the
window-pano. The noise was
mnade by a "tick-taekc" which
some mischieveus boys had pirnced ... .....
te the window sash. The man ~
soon found eut what made the '
trouble, nnd rubbing out of the
bouse discovored thrc boys, one
ef whoaw ho captured.

"could give yen te the police,
yen littie rascal," lie cricd, in a
rage. "IBut l'Il bie casy witli yen
thia turne and tnrn you ever te
your mother."

Accordingly, keeping a tight TI IPYFlIY
grip on tho boy'scollar, aud re-THHAP MLY
fusing ta listen te his entreatios
and denials, the nervous nman led Endicett, and net Endicott, lad tapped on the win-
lrwin te bis motber's deor, and handed dew-g]ass. Rc get a pretty sharp acoiding
hiiti ever te that lady for correction. Mrs. for it, but lie went home liappier than lie
Irwin was astonished at Endicott's plight. had been for a long turne. That is what
ile was in mest of the misehief that was we caîl nianliness; but Cbristlikeness is a
on foot in that suburb, but lie was an' botter naine for it, and Boston or any
ebedient son for ail that, and she lad se other place may well lie prend of Chris-
o! ten warned han against teasing the ner- tian boys like Clarence Peck.
vous family, that 8le could net believe
that ho was guilty, a:,hough the man said
hoe had aught lim in the act. She took THE HA.PPY FMILY.
the boy inte" her rom, and askied him te
tell lier tho truth. Endicott said, w1th a A lot of littie mica dwell liappily in a
tear or two, that hoe lad notliing te do haoa in a barn. They frolic in and ont ef
with putting(, up that troublesorne IItick- the hole ail day long, and when they are
tack," but lie knew who did it. Hoa was hungry they oat the farmer's wheat. It
ne tell-tale, however, and weuldn',t tell is te be lioped pussy dees net apy tlin or
even his motbor whe was thea guilty boy. their hiappy days will soon lie ever.
But Mrs. Irwin had ber suspicions, and as _________

ahe was vcry sure ber boy was ail riglit. i
aIe put on lier shawl and went ever te the' Little chiîdren, keep yourselves frein
1,tick-tack "Ie use te say wliat she thouglit.: idole.

TRIUE LOVE.
1 fow 1 love yI>u, iother dettr!"
A Iittlo prattier Baid.

"I love you in the niorning bright,
And whien 1 go to bcd.

1I love you wvhen lin near to you,
And whon l'in far away;

I love you whenl I ar nat work,
And whon I ar nat play."

And thon sho shyly, eweetly raised
Uler Iovely eyes of blue,

"I love yen wbon yen love me bost,
.And wvhon yen scold me, tee."

The mother kissed ber darling child
And stooped a tour to bide;

"My precieus one I love you most
Mohn I arn forced to chide.

"I could net lot my darling child
In sin and folly go;

And this is why I sometimes chide--
Bocauso 1 love yeuse."

",WHERE ARE YOUR SINS ?"

A young girl carne te ber rainister, bie.
ing anxious about lier seul. l"Are yen
saved," hie asked, «"or are yen only trying
te be saved ? "

"I arn trying," she 8adly replied.
"How are yeu trying ? I

'II arn praying and reading the Bible,
and going te church, and striving to keep
the comniandrnents."

"How are yen succceding"
Net very 'well," she sorrowùiuly said.
Do yen net se that in ail this tryin

you are leaving Christ out as trnly as if
there were ne Savieur wlie bas corne down
frern heaven te deliver us frein sin and its
dreadful conacquences ?"I

IIOh, I believe ini Jesus," she quickly
responded.

IlYen do ? Lot us ses. Do yen believe
that Christ died upen the crors V

"Yes, 1 know ie'J
"How do yen know it? Yen were net

thore, te see hirn die."
"I know it because Qed says seoin bis

Word."
«I Do yen bolieve, thon, 'whatever God

says in bis Word?"
"Yes, sir."
'Wall, wby did Christ die upon the

cross? "
RHe died for our aine."

"Yen are correct; for Ged saye over
and ever again that be died for our sins.
Your aine were upen han, therefore, when
ho was nailed te the cross, were they?"l

IIYes, sir."
%Whele is Christ now ?
RHe is up in boaven."

"Yen are riglit again, for Ged repeatedly
tells us this in bis Word. Are your sins
upon birn 1 '

"'Ne, air."
"IObserve, your ains were upon hln

ence wlien he was nailed te the cross, and
te-day loie j in heaven witheut theni.
Wbere are yeur sins i 1"

She looked down for a few moments, and
thon said, IIThey must blin lu is gravô.'


