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XXV. TORONTO, B8PTKMBKR IS, 1SS4. No IS

MERRY 
CESSION, 
à a gay, in
L, thoroughly 

proceaaion 
seldom 

Instead of 
t field flow-

claimed :4 Who has
done this F

"'TërhnM the 
bi^xijid hwv hem
hrstinr^W-UiUle
hrothere,' ssid the

«
“ the

man said ‘ don't
talk such stuff aa 
that! Ik»* too think 
I am a fool I Yon 
know aa well sa I 
do that the thing 
napimt raiee its,

V*a little rasoal Î 
it waa you I To 
pay you for your 
wirkedueae I will 
heat you to death 
with the 
etiok,' and 
ing the stick, 
he went toward 
him.

h ; instead of 
tial music, the • 
id of their own 

voices, which 
the aweeteat 

id on earth.
> would not 
i to be one of 
i, aa, eo eare- 
and free, ahey 

» trooping 
n the hill I

waa you.

lT oan
)LS DO!

miaaionary in 
a telle the 
wing story of 
ttle boy who, 
mission school, 

been Uught 
it the one God 
•bout Jesus:
One day this 

who lived 
i a heathen, 
d to him: 
ere is only one 
, the one who 
to the earth 
sky and every- 

E. He gives 
Ihe rain and 
sunshine ; he 

re everything 
lo; he oan save 
r kill us. But 
b images you 
f to are only 
be of baked 
I They can't
bor hear. How can they do you any stick and broke all the images except the true God, and called him ‘ My Fat

largest, into the hands of which he put the ---------------

“ 4 But,’ said the 
huv quickly, 4 how 
can vou worship 
a god like that! 
Do you suppose if 
he can’t take care 
of himself and the 
other idols, he oan 
take care of you 
and the world, 
let alone making 
vou r

“ The heathen
stopped to think, 
for this was a new 
idea.
he thought, the 
more senseless the 
idol seemed. After 
awhile he broke 
his idol and went 
and kneeled down

V

The more

1- A MERRY PROCKfMlOH.
to prav to the

I. ana
or save you from any trouble F

*
aw

■

*
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JESUlT I KH

A young and carnet pilgrim, 
Travelling the King'» highway,

( fuming over the lessons
From the jfhi<lt*-U*>k fWy day, 

Said, as each hindrance met him. 
With purpose finn and true,

“ If on earth he walked t«çday, 
What would Jesus do 1”

Prettv noon Kitty Mopped pickù«, «"«J °*®» io *”lul»nd 001,1,1 ** 111 
saving. *“ I'm afraid somebody see. us.0 happy in the same way. Thee %e thmi 

Why." said Sam, in gnat alarm, “do" how all the pleasant dungs of life n 
von snathe bin#! man ehaetl* / to ua because we kM^leeus. Wb

“ S*o,v *aid Kitty, ?*tmi rin afraid ever he ia unknown there is ignore 
God *** ns, for yon know the Bible says, poverty, nakedness and cruelty. Will 
1 The eves of % the l»nl an* in every all the buye and girl* who read thia t
plat*.' -----\ more of their pennies, that they may n

The Aillrrirl ‘-J at each other, per- the story of Jeeua to. the children

WHAT WOULD

feetly shucked. They had forgotten that beaUien lands and so bear to diem 
they were creaking (tod’s commandment beat of all* gifts—the precious Saviour 
by taking what did not licloug to them, die world f—Ex.
They gut out of the meadow quickly.

“What shall, we do!” said Mary.
“We must pick enough from our own My.name ia Mabel Dcimie. 

l«»t to make up for what we’ve eaten, and I***! ^ Nurse Young, who lives 
take them all to Mr. C’oplcv and toll hiQ the oottagb in the park; sh^vas 
about it,” aaid Sam.

It mar hard to do, but they did it

It grew to be his watchword,
In service or in tight;

It helped to keep his pilgrim garb 
Vnsullied. pun* ami white.

For wheaTtompUtion lured him,
It nerved him,through ami dm»ugh 

* To ask this simple ouest ion: ,
“ What would Jtpua do!”

SNOWDROP AND SWEEP.
I !i

nuraé when mamma was a child. 
Nurse Young often says I am just li 

Then dicy had only time to pick one small what mamma was when alio first* kn 
pailful licjjpn* going home to dinner. her. Ihope I shall grow up like minis

Thylr mother said she wouhl rather ^„r everybody love. her. 
haxiîdowe without harries altogether than 
lia>V stolen

Jîow, if it he oim 
f To walk when*

To folio* in his fmhatep* 
Witii ever careful jieed,

O, let diis he our wgtohwonl, 
A watchwiW«l jwire and true, 

To ask in each temptation:
“ What would Jeaua do!”

pureau*
Ihriat has led,

I put on my new velvet hat and i
....----- .------ 1 once. She said they did right „PW ,.|,>ak to go an<l see Nurse, because i
in tolling Mr. Oopley all almut it. and t^ey likes to see all my tilings; but she alwi 
muet not forget to confess their wrong- any*, “ Remember, my dear Mise Mal 
doing to God ami ask his forgiveness. that God looks into the heart, and if ti 

is a fit dwelling-place for him, we sli 
not think too much of our fine clothes.'

Nurse’s little grandchild, I.u<\. \ 
sitting on a footstool tieforc the fire, in 
ing a black kitten.

Now* I have a white kitten, and . 
you how it came. It was found < 
nine crying at the door, and when 
• Mg opened it came in, for it i 
weather and there was snow on

OCR SUH DAT-SCHOOL PAPKR8.
entertaining, the

o—«- — oüüKi ' w ' '"

E:s

ZULU 1>0I.I.8.
The little Zulu girl Infs plenty of leie- 

clotlies to fnat on, no 
i to sweep, and very 

, She does not attend ^ 
ore has no lessons to 

Sometimes she is sent to drive the 
monkeys away from the garden patch w 
whore they have come'to stoal the pump- 
kili, or she bring# water frim the spring.
or dig. sweet for dinner. thing, ~ cnlel (or anvbody to d,

■Hnwe .rn.ll liutie., jjpiever do not j, in ,ho ,ike thlt » Xnd 1 „
occupy much of her time. And how do Nurg0) don.j ym think we had 
you think she .pond, the bright day, in p>1] it • Snowdrop ’ !” and then Nu
her pleaaant «uuimer land! Let me tell hughed; and when .he told Nurse Y.a
you. She play, with doll, just a» yon ehe i,mgh,Ml too, and a,Id, “ Th.t’, j 
do not waxen ones with real curie and w|iat yOUr mamma would have said, j
eyes that open and close, but clay and Mabel.”
cob dolls which she makes with her own

TRs heel, â» eàeepe*. ISe

ure. She has 
heils to make.

h »o Clol

mb th*irs
few dihlicg-eth wsmi.

and tlto*fcn-S?The wwàlÿ V. ". . . . . .
OBeedlan Kpworth ........v-fi Nfii11"

SlX’tÆ'.ïSÏ' ..

weekl). .Ii-to.-pt—

fcmüSûr. to- 11— 10 miim. »
h—'."eS^.iSito aL ia- io «-I-.. :::::: I

*

^rtr------  .

<=*§^gSSSS=ri

pound; and Nurse brought it up to 
ursery to show me, saying, “ Poor lin

;

less iwclvdb rqgTAor 
WILLIAM BKIOUH. )

__ jssavp«.

»?SHI rLt£M4neWreet,
Moot real. Que.

I asked Lucy Young what her kitli 
little black fingers. She mixes the day namo wa„ an,j *he *he called
«V moulds it into small figuree, baking “Sweep”; and she asked me if I wo 
thehi in the sun; then she takes a cob and ijke to nurse it. ami I said “ Yes.” I 
mil* a stick through the upper part for Sweep did not like to atav with me, i 
anus. She thus finds herself the owner kept jumping hack on Litcv’s lap; * 
°y two styles of doll#. It is not Uic gajd, “ I wonder why Sweep 4oves L 
fashion for either the little mother or M much !” 
her dolls to be dressed, owing to the great

Lf. Henan». 
Weeleran Hook Hoorn, 

Halifax. N.K

■fcappY Ba^s. y

904. “ Because, dear,” said Nurse Yon 
heat, so there are no clothes/to be spoiled “ Lucy lovee Sweep, and love hegets l<i 
b.v wading in the brook or polling in the yon know, dear Miss Mabel. A lori 
**»<!. v spirit easts sunshine all around i

Some time ago a little Zulu girl had an smooths our pkths through life; and } 
imported doll given to her. She was so know, dear, there is One abate of wli 
pleased that she hardly knew what to do. it is said, * We love him Wause he. i 
All day long she ran around among die loved us.*”
small lint# to show her “ white little “ Will you remember that, dear. 1 
baby,” as she called it When night came the loving Father watches over his 
she was unwilling to go to sleep until h*r dren, little and big alike; and try to 
treasure had been fastened to her breast; him in return!” 

said Sam. “don't make a she was so afraid it raigflt be taken from ‘ Yee, dear Nursie,” said I. “A 
noise, and keep behind the tofcea, so tfcai her while *he slept. am trying.” Will you try, too, dear
nobody will see us.” When we beardylliis story we wished reader!

TORONTO. SKITBMBRR 10. 1

THE EYES OfP THE LORD. 

One day the children -took a pail and 
went to pick black lier ries. îbw told
their mother that they would bring her 
enough to make “ bushels oft jam.”

“ Here an* splendid ones,” said Harry, 
as they wife passing through Mr. Copley’s 
meadow. So they began to eat ami till 
their pai)a. x>

•“Hush!”
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HAPPY DAYS. tft

bee-line for it, even when en fer away 
that no inn*- known to us would lieljt* 
them. Wvnier think- thi* i* due- to some 
•oit of attract i«m akin to clvmical, artion ; 
hut he cannot explain Imw or whv intake* 
place.—Ex. j

GRANDMA LAND.e in Did the |»vo|tle want to hear ill Nn.
Wha ntt.r-.l - criticas.
What did ih. x t.iil i. 

the lyUrd from their heart*.
What did Aimw |m»pheey t That they 

would he taken into nativity.
What did he Iwg them t** do I To seek 

the I»rd.
What did he *ay the laird had made ? 

The seven stars and Orion.
When had he studied the stars ? Keep 

ing his (lock* and herd* at night.
When had the la»rd called him f Per 

ha pH at night under the star*.

\\

IT BATHE* C41BI Til.

ire's a wonderful country far away, 
Und it* name is Grandma Jxind ;
* a beautiful, glorious, witching place, 
IVith grandma* on every hand. 

Kverywhere you may look or go, 
Everywhere that tiro breezes blow,

M grandma m in a* ! J ust gramlinainraas 1

Vill
his iJ

“.V
dren
lem

LESSON NOTES.

THIRD QUARTER.this wonderful eountry>fg£ away, 
iVhere grandiiiaiiima* abide, 
this beautiful, witching (irandma Land 

I lu® he good tiling* wait on every aide—
Jam and jelly-cake hea|*>d in piles; 
Tarte and candv 'round for miles; 

t good things here! Just good things 
here!

BTC HI KM IN Til B OI.H TKMTAMRNT, KKOU 

*01.0110* TO ELIJAH.EP.

live*
I.khhon XII.—8ept*i KB 18. I.KMMl* XIII.—Sm-tiukik 25.

L REVIEW.IMBAKI. EKfBOVKIi.

Memorize verses 14, 15. 
HOIJIKM TEXT.

.Seek the Ixird, and ve shall lire.—
Aiiio* 5. it.

just 1
st- k i J Amos 5. 4-15. UO/41E* TEXT.

The laird i* merciful and gracious. 
Psa. 103. 8.

this wonderful conntrv far, afar, 
When* Wow the candy breeze*, 
this Iwautiful, glorious pudding land 

Each chihl does just a* he please*.
All tlimugii the night*. all through 

the day,
Every single child ha* hi* own way. 

tch his own way! Just a* lie pleases!

this wonderful country far away—
In this gurgeouiTgrandma clime— 
lien tired children can eat no more, 
There are Htoriea of “ Once on a time.”

Stories are told and aong* are sung
Of when the grandmamma* were 

"fr
anco on a time!” “ Well, let me sw>!”

and TiHru saJ tiohlrn Texts akouhl hr 
IkttrouTfkltf atw)ird.THE LEMON MTOBT.

Just before the time when Isaiah wa* 
a prophet in Jemaalew, Atnoe came with 
tlie word of the laird to s|ieak to the 
people of Israel. He came from Tekoa, 
which wa* in the hill country of Judah, 
between Jerusalem and Hebron. He

saune J 
e alwJ
s M .lJ 
d if til

othes.1

OOLHEM TEXT».

. . Pride gneüi—1. The K. I)
2. J. I........................Keep yourselves—
3. A. G. R... 4, . . Help us, O—
4. J. 1L Deal courageously—
5. (). and A...........Uighteuu
fl. G. T. C. of E.. He careth—
7. O. and E...........I thy servant—
8. K. on M. (’.... If the laird—
W. K. D........................In my diatre-w—

iy. E. E
11. K. T. up to H. He was not—
12. 1. R......................Seek the laird—

also had words to speak aUmt the sins 
of Israel, so that Amar.iah, the priest 
of Bethel, told Jerohoaii.'-ltlf- king, tliat 
Arnos was conspiring akainst him, and 
lie urged the w-er to m< hack into the 
land of Judah and prophesy there, for 
he did not like to hear unpleasant tilings. 
The re|dy of Amos was vi^ touching 
as well as brave.

and

>r it i 
w on 
ip to
oor liA this wonderful country far, afar, 

dlWhere only good things stay, 
sa® this beautiful, glorious Grandma Land 

hiod children only find the way.
But when they sleep and when they 

dream
Away they float on the gliding stream 

Graiidmk Lind ! To Grandma Igmd !

W REPTILES SEE AI

Fear thou not—

prophet.” 
a prophet's son;*he said. “ neither w 

hut I wa* an herdnian, and a gatherer 
of sycamore fruit (wild figs), and the 
Lord took me as I followed the flock, 
and the Ixird said unto me, Go, prophesy 
unto my people Israel." And then he 
went oh W*give the Lord's message to 
Israel, which was not comforting, and 
which was that (1<m1 would severely 
punish the people for their wickedness.

When true religion began to die in 
Israel, then the Ixml always sent a man 
from among the people to give tlietn hi* 
word of warning and of teaching, and to 
try to win them back to the faith in the 
one God. Such a one was Isaiah, and 
such another was Elijah. The people 
were willing to sacrifice at Bethel, but 
they would not seek the Lord and give 
their love and obedience to him. “ Seek 
him!” was the cry of 'Amos.

1 A MOTHER'S COUNSEL
ad ml 
n Nl 
■e Yen 
let’s j 
aid, i

The great nu«n of the world have gener
ally owed much to the character and train
ing of their mothers. If we go back V» 
their childhood, we see t liera the maternal 
influences which form the aims and future 
habit* of their future life.

Bayard,She flower of French knight
hood, the soldier without fear or reproach, 
never forgot the |wrting words of his 
mother when he left home at fourteen to 
lieeome the pagi‘ of a iiohleniail. She said 
to him, with all the U nderlie** of a loving 
heart. “ My boy, seAe Gal first. Pray to 
him night and morning. Be kind to all. 
Beware of flatterer*, and never I*-come one 
you rad f. Avoid envv. haired/and lying, 
as vices unworthy of a Christian, and 
liefer neglect to comfort widow» and 
organs.”

When Bayard was foremost in battle, 
confessedly the bravest warrior in the 
field, or when, in his own crest thirst, he 
wa* giving water to a dving enemy, hr 
wa* only earning ont hi* mother’s coun
sel. and striving to lie worthv of her name. 
The memory of a mother’s love is a talis
man against temptation, and a stimulus to 
a good life.

Lir kitt<j

EAR
he best sense that reptiles have is that 
ight, Recording to a Viennese natural- 

nd Werner, who has recently pule 
1 the results of observations on nearly 
humifcd snakes, liza/l-, frogs, etc. 
even this sense is very dull. Sucre aa 

i us that a crocodile cannot *re a man 
v than six times its own length away, 
le fish can see only about half their 
i length. Snakes are still worse off. 
ne can see a quarter of their length 
iy ; while others are limited to one- 
li or one-eighth. Frogs are much 
iier-sighted. They ran tell what is 
fig on at a distance of fifteen or twenty 
es their own length. Most reptiles are 
riy or quite deaf ; but. in eomnensa- 
t, all, according to Werner, seem to 
• a marvellous sense of the direction 
which water lies. They will make a

Ml.”

lap; m

p Yon

A 1«'V
nmd J 

and j 
of wti

QUESTIONS FOK TIIE YOU NO EST.

Who was.Amo*Î A prophet of the 
Lord.

Where was his hornet Ih Tekoa, south 
of Jerusalem.

What was his work at first? He wa* 
a herdman and a fruit-gatherer.

Who called him to carry the word of
the Lord f The Lord.

leer.
hie c

rv to

“A,
dear
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re HAPPY DAYS.

heard a great noise down below—* stai 
in* Mid jumpiii*, u if the hones i 
getting ready to go to a fire, when tk 
was no alarm at all. He went softlv 
the stairway, and looked down, and tk 
was Jim jumping over the shafts of 
hone-carriage, first one way, then a not) 
just to amuse himself.

One day old Jim was in the yard 
hind the engine-house, and a man w 
out to catch him, and lead him in. ] 
he rushed and pranced around the yi 

i jkrould not be caught Then the a 
mit to drive him in, and what do ;

oiXJ îm did I
Instead of going in at the open <h 

he made a leap and went in at the q 
window, without breaking the glass 
hurting himself in the least No 
saw the window would believe that 
a great horse could possibly have 
through it

When Jim is fed, he someti 
his nose in the oats and throws them 
on the floor so that an old speckled 
who is a great friend of his)1 might al 
his mpal with him.

Jim is a brave horse to go to a fire, 
there is one thing that frightens 
dreadfully, and that is a feather dm 
He is not afraid of anything he 
streets, but show him a feather duster 
his heels will fly up, and he will act i 
he were going out of his senses. The 
men think him a most amusing horse, 
they say he understands as much as i 
people do, and cpn do everything but1

aX j1
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WHY NOT I

Tommy Brown was not at Bund 
school last Sunday. He was not there 
Sunday before. What is the matter t T 
is a proper question. Had you not bel 
look up the answer I Perhaps the boj 
very sick. Or it may be the holes in 
well-worn shoes have grown so la 
that he cannot safely tramp through 
snow. Then the wintry winds are shi 
and chilling, and the coat that did v 
well during the balmy summer days is ! 
much protection now. See about Tomi 
If he is growing indifferent to the schi 
your visit will re-enlist his internet If i 
difficulty is with worn-out boots and ct 
perhaps you can think of some way to 
move that not very large obstacle. I 
about Tommy at once. A visit from I 
teacher will cause the boy’s self-respect 
go up with a bound, and it will please I 
mother to have her bare room brighter 
by the sinilee of one who takes ao mi 
interest in her boy. The Browns live 
Shabby Lane now, but they once lived] 
the avenue. Poverty and pride are cloq 
linked together in that poor little hot 
That fact opens a door of opportunity] 
you, teacher. A little gentle kindil 
will win Tommy and Tommy’s mother)

OLD JIM.

SEPTEMBER. Remember this, dear—that September 
has come.

September is here; the summer is over, 
The long, lazy «lays with the sun over

_ „ orchard, the ltees, the scent of the

The joy of putdoors, when all is sabl.

It's over, fit*s over; September is here. 
School Mis are ringing the wide land 

through.
It's book time, work time, study time, 

dear ;
The Mis that are ringing are calling to 

you. *

Get out the big books and pile them 
• around you ;
Draw down the curtains to shut out the 

fun; 0
Forget that birds sing and lices buzz in

the clover.

There are long days ahead to be patient 
and brave in;

There are kwsons to learn, there’s tussle, 
not joy;

But. the boy that tries makes the man 
that’s wise.

Hurrah for the book* and the work and 
the boy!

\
OLD JIM.

Jim is a fine large horse. He lives in 
the engine-house, and draws the hose- 
carriage. His stall is so made that when 
the alarm-Ml strikes it opens in front 
of him, leaving the way clear for him to 
rush out and take his place in front of 
the hose-carriage.

One night, the hose-man (who sleeps 
upstairs in the engine-house, so as to be
all ready if there is an alarm of fire)

__________ ____-_______________ . ._____
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