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BASEBALL.
What boy does
enjoy a good
me of baseball?
ile it is less dan-
ous than almost
v game that boys
joy, it is splendid
ining for the eye
“ fielding,” gives
reise to the arm
pitching and
iking the ball,
d has enough rn-
ng in it to please
sturdiest boy.

pt it sometimes
ppens that the
ry jolliest game
spoilt by some
)y’s  quarrelsome
irit.  He must
ve his own way
ry time. If he
ils to strike the
Il it is because it
s “a bad ball”
e is always sure
at every ome on
s opposite side is
ving to cheat, and
ws his best to keep
» a sort of “ war

i words ™ the whole

me through. Have
i ever scen a boy

that? If yom
1

ave voun do not ask

m to play with
u  any  oftener
you can help,
he i= not the
you want to
i# he? What
rrrv-faced bovs we
» at this game in

the seven-branched
candlestick which
Moses was ocom
manded to make for
the tabernacle. I
was placed on th
sonth side of the
tabernacle,  opposite
the table for the
ghuwhﬂ‘ad.

The candlestick
was made with a
base and a central
shaft, out of which
six branches sxtend
ed, all beaten ont of
solid gold, and made
beautiful by raised
work of little bowls
like half an almond
shell, and  with
knobs and flowers.
In the end of each
branch, and in the
wp of the central
shaft were sockets
for seven lamps.

The lamps were
filled with entton
and the purest olive
oil, and thev held
enough to keep them

!’n' m even

and three

lampe, according 1
J~~~phul. whao wrote
much about  the
Jews, were

built  his

cent temp)

ten candlest

ilar to this one of thy
tabernacle : but thege

r picture!  They were carried awav b,
ow how to ]-’J:\' x Babvlon when Nebu
brisk game ana chadnezzar over
p their teraper at the same time. The  verv inad we think. as we see then rew Jerusalem and t .\ the Je ws eapt
AW who is starting out for oal had r n ut althong! The one golden candlestick which <t
ter be carcful, or he will Jose his run ond  thev are & v of them are pretty,  in 7 o I's temple was seized by Tt
put out. 1 al i

whe captared Jers

. ne of the most heantiful of ieh we en one of the most famous sicges

A GOI.DH;\' CANDLEST (K. cnow, we are accustomed to hear spoken of imphal :.m'!: of Titus
{ lamps which gave light 1o the «f as a candlestick. but it was really a i «till standing in Rome, with the figure
of the olden days must have beer lampholder, a candel-abrum. ‘This was of the candlestick still sculptured upom it.
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THE BOY AND THE SPARROW.
Onee a0 <weet oy sat and swung on a
TR

~tood 2 sparrow bird look

On tiw ground
g at him.
Naow the boy—lu
row was bad ;
Sa he <hied a big stone at the head of the

was gowd, but the spar

lad,

And it killed the poor boy, and the spar
row was glad.

Then the little l"‘A‘.‘ mother Jew over the
trees

Said she: “ Where is my little boy,

sparrow bird, please ¢ i

“ e’ <afe in my pocket,” the sparrow bird |
said,

another stone

mother’s head, !

And <he fell at the feet of the wicked Lird, |

dead

And shied at the fond!

You'll imagine, no doubt, that the tale 1
have mixed,

Int it wasn’t by me that the story was !
fixed:

"Twas a dream a boy Fad after killing a

i
|
i
|
|
i
|

hird, !
And he dreamed it so lond that 1 Iw.'n'-lI
every word, i

And 1 jotted it down as it really ocenrred. |
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\ SWEET LITTLE COMFORTER. !

On the platform waiting for the cars
were little Daisy and her mother. The
anly n in sig

woking, middleaged

other  yer

t his
was bent low, and hic face looked

sky does when thick elouds cover it

as the

He

[ tiny hand in his.

! [sorrv]?

valked  up and  down with long steps,

il ot onee look ai Daisy, and did
scen to hear or ¢ anything.

Little D

<aw  the trouble in his
face, and her baby heart longed to com
fort hi She slipped her hand from
mamma’s, and, when he again eame near
took a step or two forward, made a quaint |
little o, and eooed ont in her sweetest
tones: © How do®”

The man <topped and looked at her, the
tromble still in his eves.
“Tow do 7 Daisy

wain lisped, as her

swieet, grave face looked up at him.

How do yon do, my little ]:ldy 7 he
s he held out his hand to her.

tv eIl she returned, putting her
The dark clonds were
“0n solly
were her next

all gone from his face now.
I -n”_\'. too.”
words,

With a flash of light in his eves and a
sob in his voice, the stranger canght her
np in his arms tenderly.

%1% aid: and she laid her
soft cheek lovingly against his.

“Her sweet words have done me more

ve "on.” <he

‘good than T ean tell, madam,” the gentle-

man said, as he put Daisy in her mother’s
arms and hurried into a ecar.

Wkat hattle was going on in his soul
that the little one helped him to win. or
what trouble <he had lifted from his heart,
we annot know: but Daisy had proved
troe that proverb of Solomon which savs:
“ Pleasant words are as a honevmt;Ib,
sweet to the soul.”  (Prov. 16. 24).

WHO FIRED THAT SNOWBALL?

Teddy never meant to do it, but when
Tom threw a snowball, what could he do
but squeeze up another and toss it baek,
and how could he know that naughty hall
would hop right over Tom’s head and go
—smash !—right into the window of Miss
Priscilla Prim’s millinery shop?  But
there was the broken pane and the glass
scattered all over the ladies’ beautifu!
winter bonnets.

Tom dodged around one corner. and
Teddy around the other. When Miss

| Prizeilla looked out, the street was as
empty and still as if there were not one |

bov in town.
off pretty well,” thought Teddy.
1 me, she’'d make me pay
cighty-seven eents”
Iv but Teddy knew how many
er-ands he had run and how many p:lll;s
he khad swept and how mueh cande and
n and butterseateh he had not eaten
together 1} i

™

t e elghiyseven cents,
\s soom as he conld earn just thirteen
cents more they were all to go for the little
steam c‘!l:ivac- in the ?-\.vmhnp \\'i!lc'"\\‘.

Just five minutes later Teddy ‘"‘I‘]‘(‘d

{into Miss Priscilla’s shop with his little

red savings hank in his hand. He
cmptied it on the counter, and out came

! rolling such a swarm of dimes and nickel:
"and pennies!  Miss Priscilla was so sur
¢ prizcd that her eyebrows went right up t.
“her little grey curls,

“Sav, 1| fired that snowball,” sai
{ Teddy, bravely : * so T onght to pay for it
Course von know.”

“Well, yon are an honest boy,” sai
Miss Priscilla, gathering up the money
“but yon are dreadfully careless.”

Teddy went past the toy-shop windoy
on his way home, and he conld not hel;
i just looking at the little engine: but h
{ was not sorry for being honest, not a bit.

i

A WORD OF TRUTH.

A young man onee wrote to Oliver
| Wendell Holmes, asking three questions
The reply was:

“1. The three best hooks? The Pible.
Shakespeare’s plays, and a good dietion
ary.

“2. To attzin ‘real snecess?  Rea!
! work : concentration on some useful call-
ing adapted to his abilities.

“3. Shall he smoke? Certainly not.
Tt is liable to injure the sight, to render
the nerves unsteady, to enfeeble the will,
and to enslave the nature to an injurious
habit likely to stand in the way of duty
to be performed.”

NEVER.

Children are sometimes tired of being
told what to do. An exchange offers this
brief list of things not to do:

Never make fun of old age, no matter
how decrepit, or unfortunate, or evil it
may be. God’s hand rests lovingly upon
the aged head.

Never tell nor listen to the telling of
filthy stories. Cleanliness in word and
act is the sizn manual of a true gentleman.
You cannot handle filth without beeoming
fouled.

Never cheat nor be unfair in vonr play.
Cheating is contemptible anywhere at any
age.  Your play should strengthen, no
weaken, vour character.

Never eall anybody  bad names, ne
matter what anvhady clse ealls you. Yon
j cannot throw mud and keep vour hand-
! clean.

Never be ernel.

Yon have no right t
Phnrt even a fiv needlesslv. Craelty is the
{ trait of a Iully: kindness, the mark of 2
gentleman.

Never make fun of a companion Iv
canse of a misfortune he could not help.

The chain whese links are loving deed-
| is the strongest that can be forged o bind
two friends together.

The new pair of shoes came home fo:
ittle five-vearold. e tried them on.
and, finding that his feet were in ver
close quarters, exclaimed: “ Ok, my! Thes
are 5o tight that | can’t wink my toes.”

DO

1 know a wicke
\ sly and ha
Vhose head is so
Who vet in w

Now, would yon
And shun his
In order to defe
T speak it lon

e finds his wa;
And rules the
The parents’ hes
Beeanse of ol

Just take him b
With manly s
1.est he in time
This monster

And you, my las
T whisper sof
There’s none an
Can harm you
—_—
LESS

THIE

WORDS AND WOR
IN

Lessox |
THE JUDGE, 1

Tuke 18. 1-14.
GO
God be merei
1S.13.
LE

The stories of
worth remember
jnst judge who
To him came
woman praying
paid no attentio
on pleading. A
_;‘:v]'_'u- gave |N'l'

This parable i
pray and faint ;
judge, but he d
prayers at once.
and not grow «

The mext pa
and a publican
pray. The Phs
only pretendad
the publican an
wos not as other
prayer was a b
for merey, “ Go
ner,” which we |
pleasing te God

“He that co
sin shall find m

QUESTIONS
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DON'T CARE.

1 know a wicked, idle snake.
A sly and harmful sprite,

Uhose head is soft, whose limbs are weak,
Who yet in wrong has might.

Now, would vou know this demon’s name
And shun lLis hurtful snare

In order to defeat hiz aim?
I speak it lond— Don’t Care.”

e finds his way within the home,
And rules the children there,

The parents’ hearts are full «f gloom
Beeanse of old “ Don’t Care.”

Just take him by the throat. my boy,
With manly strength and fair,
1<t he in time your sonl destroy—

This monster rnde, “ Don’t Care.”

And von, my lass, my blooming rose,
T whisper soft, “ Beware—

There's none among vour many foes
Can harm you like ‘ Don’t Care.” ™

LESSON NOTES. !
THIRD QUARTER.

WORNE AND WORKS OF JESUS AS RECORDED g
IN THE GOSPELS.
Lessox VITL—Avcrst 19,
THE JUDGE, THE PHARISEE AND THE
PUBLICAN.
Memory verses, 13, 14. ¢

Luke 18. 1-14.

GOLDEN TEXT.
God be merciful to me a sinner.

18,13

Luke

The stories of these three people are well
worth remembering. The first was an un- |
just judge who did not eare for merey. ;
To him came again and again a poor
woman praying for justice. The jndgc!
paid no attention to her, but still she kept |
on pleading. At last, to get rid of her, the
judge gave her what she asked. |

This parable is to teach us that we should
pray and faint not. God is not an unjust
judge. but he does not always answer our
pravers at once. e wants us to trust him !
and not grow discouraged.

The next parable tlls of a Pharisee
and a publican who went te the temple to
pray. The Pharisee was very prond, and
only pretended to be good.  Tle despised
the publican and thanked the Lord that he
wes not as other men were.  The publiean’s
prayer was a humble confession and ery
for merey, “ God be merciful to me a sin-
ner,” which we may be sure was much more
pleasing te God.

“He that confesseth and forsaketh his
sin shall find merey.”

QUESTIONS FOR THE YOUNGEST.

1. What is the parable of the judge

! young man
i what he should do to inberit eternal life.

! the one thing that he lacked. Tle was a ']".',
good voung man, according to his time, | T4 1 jump

about? An unjust judge and a Punr' The father and mother

woman pleading.
2. What did she do? Rept pleading

mtil he helped her.

3. What is the lesson for ns?2 To jrray 1
and faint not. \ a s
§. Wha is the other parabie about. A S they

thanked Gaod he v .‘
7. What Jdi

w mereifnl 1o me a sinner.”

Lessox TX.—Ava

THE RICH YOi'NG RVLVR.

3 ’..I'i
parents ha

thiet  § P «nnfl

Mark 10, 1731, Memory verses, 23 ‘ N 1 . ering
GOLDEN TiXT. e D had not
If any man will com ' "
il ny ':ill|~«~|f. and ! et .
follow me.— Matt, 16, 21, WE MUST WORK
‘ LESSON STORY. It ble 1 b carnestly

the ant
A zrasshopper

This is a sad story, thic of the rick hat
who came to Jesns asking
went to an ant, coming
* But,” said

1 lwen doing all

. on, and said he 1
Jesus conld read the voung ruler’s heart | 7 and said |

as he ean read all our hearts. He knew the

DN and

7 “Then
“for I spent the
summer workinge hard to e pare for winter
time.

Dear little workers, here is a stronger
lesson still, and from the Book of books,
the Bible. Oh. what a warning it is!

“ Then shall thev answer him, saving,
Lord. when saw we thee an hangered, or
athirst, or a stranger, or naked, or sick, or
in prison. and did not minister unto theet
Then shall be answer them, saving, Verily
I say unto von, Inasmuch as ve did it not
to one of the least of these, ve did it not
And these shall go a into ever
punishment : bt the righteons into
 life eternal.”

and lived a Liameless life.  He kept all
the commandments, but his one great lack
was self-denial.  Jesus knew this, so he
told him he must sell all and give it to the
poor, then take up hiz eross and follow
him. It seemed a great deal to ask, but
Jeeus saw that as long as he had his wealth
he wonld love it more than God. We all
must give up something. It will Le hard,
but it will be worth doing.  Had this young
man given up his earthly riches he would
have received treasure in heaven. Alas!
we have no reeord that he did.  He went
awav sorrowful. and, we are afraid, con-
tinued to love the things of this world
more than the next.

said

to me.

lasting

QUESTIONS FOR THE YOUNGEST.
1. Who is this Jesson about? A rich
voung ruler.
2. What did he ask Jesue?
should do to inherit eterual life.

THE WAY ToOo Do,
afraid thev'll langh at me ™™
Tot's firet d

Pk l] was tal

What he

kin

ng her on

3. What did he tell Jesus? That he ' 07777 "7 .
had kept all the eammandments. ;' g N . .
4. What did Jesus tell him?  That he N wigh at me!” cried

lacked one thing—self-denial.
5. What was he told
all, give it to the poor
cross and follow Jesn
6. Was he w
7. “II\Y overy
Jesus' sake? Yes,

little

“W nust  just
When
. as hard as
vou for it. People

afraid that <he

: but evervhody
was good, and when <he reme .
Phil said <he smiled a great d
liked her very

mbered what

A NOBLE LITTLE FELLOW, , and thev
The Freneh Hugnenots often talked to

their children of the glory of holding fast | —

to their faith, and enduring perseention Whaso walketh uprightle shall be saved,

nobly.  One day a troop of soldiers came | but he that is perverse in his ways sPall

to a village to arrest all the Huguenots. | fall at once. ’

mneh,
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KIND ROVER.

KIND ROVER.

Rover iz not one of theze < v Jitthe

eurs that “ del

<t

think they wore ois

of anne

W ! ha ‘ «
| LT
U N
1\
1 1,
1 1 .
v oo
1 | ! ‘
X
v when they '
eneed ind dertake a long swim.

was good for this one that a better swim

e

mer than himself got sight of his sinking
head. plunged i to his resene, dived be-
neath him. bore him to the surface, and
with wonderful adroitness and <kill, sap-
him to the bank. Kind, noble
is no wonder that all the dogs
hat all the bovs are fond

WHAT SNOWBALL SAID.

whall sutiful white ecat that
f mine, Mr. Evans,

ster dearly, and when

e, she trote after him

Sno

L VaAnS went upon a j'vlll'-
while la < away., some  one

La a pretty black

el 1 present.  Such

s *“ Admiral

n they

d-natured
e friends

<y N: bat N did not like
™« r Admiral

v: it hurt her
lav Mr. Fvans eam it was late
e afternoon, and was ont),
rhall ran to hin 1d followed
up to his ¢ began to

md make all sarts of gqueer little

noises.

I “ What is it vou want, Snowball?”
-aid her master, taking her up in his arms.

Spowhall rublwd her cheek against his,
and then jumped down to the flor and
went cat of the door, looking back as if
<king him to follow. She led him down
tairs and out into the kitchen.  There
was Admiral Dewey snugly asleep by the
tire.  Snowhall walked up to him, arched
her back, spit at him vigorously, and then
ran back to Mr. Evans, as if to say: ** This
puppy has got in here since you went
away, and now I want you to turn him
out!”
. Mow Mr. Evans did laugh, and how
i Mrs. Evans and the children enjoyed the
story when they came in! Then Snow-
hall’s master set to work to coax her into
making friends with the puppy: and now
vou would never think, to sec them eating
their dinner out of the same plate, that
Snowhall had ever wanted to turn Admiral
Dewey out of the house.

GOOD MORNING.

“0, I am so happy,” a littl~ girl said,

As she sprang, like a lark, from her low
trundle bed.

“’Tis morning—bright morning!  Good
morning, papa!

0, give me one kiss for good morning,
mamma !

The bright sun is peeping straight into my
eyes—

Good morning to you, Mr. Sun, for you
rise

Early to wake up my parents and me,

And make us as happy as happy can be.”

“Yes, happy yon may be, my dear little
girl”

And the mother stroked softly a clustering
curl—

“Yes, happy you ~an be, but think of the
One

Who wakened this morning both you and
the sun.” )

The little girl turned her bright eves with
a n(‘(l—‘ :

“Mamma, may I say, ‘ Goud morning ! to

“Yes, little darling one. surely yon may;
Kneel as you kneel every morning to pray.”

“ Good morning, dear Father in heaven,”
she =aid,
“ ¥ thank thee for watching my snug little
hed :
or taking good eare of me all the dark
night,
And waking me up with the heantiful
light:
0. keep me from nanghtiness all the long
dav,
Dear Father. wha tanght little ehildren
to pray!”
An angel looke
smiled :
lat she caw net the anzel, that beautiful

child.

w
i

d dewn in the sunshine and




