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THE RATTLE.
B TINKLETY, tinkle.
3E. tnk.” Baby May
8.+ the music of
o little bells on the
B rattle which papa
et home for her
Bt nightt Mamma
b ehaking it, just to
Mo her a little be-
Bro she lets her have
buy baby doesn't
Mink it sounds half
B nico in mamma's
Bod as in her own
R othy little fist, and
g¢ won't be happy
! sho gets it.

3 THE LITTLE
B PRAYER.

At a meeting for

Jidren a prayer of

6 words was given

e to learn : “ Lord,
- " me."

Q8o teacher said,

R you get into any

g fuble and will pray

. Js prayer, you will
4 help.”

. §Rlittle Lulu  went

e from the meet-

"3 and told her mo-

JE* aboutit. “When-

| B 1 get into trouble

3Rl know what to

B sho sid I

. pray this little

A few days after

L P was returning from school she saw an she do?

THE RATTLE.

and at first I was
afraid to go by her,
but I said, ¢ Lord, holp
me,’ and the cow never
looked at me.”

Lulu's little prayer
led her mother to say,
“«Tl try it too

rr———

THE HORRORS OF
HEATHENISM.

A MISSIONARY who
travelled up the Zam-
hesi a fow months
ago, tells us that on
one oOcCCAsSion A €om-
pany of natives geth-
ered in front of his
hut and began an
animated discussion.
This grew hotter and
hotter, till presently
a fire was kindled
and a large pot of
water was set on it
“T was told,” said he,
“that this was a trial
for witcheraft, and
that the two persons
charged had to wash
their hands in the
boilling water and if
the «kin came off after
twenty funr hours the
vicims were to be
burned nhve  First
one, then the other
dipped his handsin the
tiercely-boiling water,
lifting rome up and
pouring it over tho

All at once the little three- wrist. Twenty-four hours told itstale, and

4 - - 1
y-looking cow in the road. She was worded prayor came into her wiud, and I saw tho pocr fellows marched off to be

':.‘f [y much afraid of cows, and what should | she ran home saying, “{) mamma, I met a " buraed before & towling, cur«ing moh

9 s
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BOYS, BE WORTHY, BOYS. moro casy to do thesoe things right than ONLY A DOG.

WHATRVER you are, bo brave,boys!

Tho liar's o coward and slave, boys.
Though clever at ruses,
And sharp at oxcuses,

Ho's a suneaking and pitiful knave, boye.

Whatover you aro, be frank, boys;
‘Tis botter than monoy and rank, boys.
8till cloave to the right ;
Bo lovars of light ;
* Be opon, above-board, and frank, boys.

- Whatever you ore, bo kind, boys;
. Be gentle in manner and mind, boys.
The man gontle in mion,
Words and temper I ween,
Is the gentloman truly refined, boys.

But whatever you are, bo true, boys;
Be visible through and through, boys.
Leave to others the shamming,
The cheating and * cramming ;"
In fun and in earnest, be-true, boys.
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HOME HAPPINESS.

DEAR boys and girls, you can add very
much to homo happiness, especially if you
have s mother who i3 not very strong, or
a grandpa or grandma who are aged and
feeblo, by being thoughtful and mannerly.
There is a right way to opon and shut the
door ; u right woy to move from one part
of the room to theother: aright way to
sit down, to rise, to hold & book—a right
way to do everything that is worth doing
at all. And yet we have known children
to give their parents sad hearts by the

J quired eagerly.

. { broken husky voice, hopelessly : “Y den't

to do them wrong. Ono very ugly habit
somo young peoplo have is that of calling
aloud the name of a brothor or sistor, or
oven of a father or mother, who may be
in another room, or upstairs, or in the
gorden. A polite person will always go
to the one whose attention is required,
and speak in a low and modest tone of
voice. The home might be far more
pleasant by a strict obsorvance of many
of these little matters.

JESSIE FINDING JESUS.

IN o wrotched tenement in New York, a
little girl stood by her mother's death-bed
and heard her last words: ¢ Jessio, find
Jesus."

When her mothsr was buried, her father
took to drink, and Jessie was left to such
care as a poor neighbour could give her.
One day she wandered off, unmissed, a
basket in her band, and trudged through
one street after another, mot knowing
where she went. She had started to find
Jesus. At last she stcpped from utter
weariness in frond of a saloon. A young
man staggered oub of the door, and almost
stumbled over her. He uttered passion-
ately the name of him whom she was
seekirg.

“Can yon tell me where he is 7" gho in-

He looked at her in amazemens., “ What
did you say.?"” he agked,

“Will you please tell me where Jesus
Chrisbis? for I must find him "—this time
with great earnestness,

The young man looked curiously down
at her for a minute without speaking ; and
then his face sobered, and he said in a

know, child; X don't know where he is.”
Poor Jessie trudged on; but soon a rude
boy jostled against her, and snatching her
basket threw it into the street. Crying,
she ran t> pick it up. Tho horses of a
passing street-car trampled her under their
feet, and ehe knew no more till she found
herself stretched on an hospital bed.

When the doctors came that night, they
knew she could not live until the moming,
In the middle of the night, after she had
been lying very still for a long time, so-
perently asleep, sho suddenly opened her
eyes, and the nurse bending over her,
heard her whisper, while her face ‘ighted
up with & smile that had some of heaven’s
own gladnessinit: *“ O Jesus, I have found
you ot lust! "

Then the tiny lips were hushed, but the

WE wore all crying, overy cno of y

Father declared that it was smoko thy 8 4
had got into his oyes and made they
smart, but mother throw her apron ove [ st
her head, and sat rocking and sobbing f

ten minutes. Pha-be und 1 just throw ou. @ &1
selves down on the tloor by poor Leo, apj J

i took his dear old shuggy head in my sy [ F
and the hot tears dropped one by one; B
and Pheebe patted his old stiff earsan(
smoothed out his thin grey hairs; sl 4
then we touk off his old brass collar thy [

"| was marked all over with hieroglyphiy € S
that wo had scratched with pins in t}y
proud days when he first wore it; they J§ S
we cried again, and just then in walke §
Squire Toots, snl he didnlt seem to knor i €
what to do when he saw us so distressei I
he looked at us and then at Leo. TheJ
be took oub bis handkerchief and gave b J
nose 5 real blowing, and said huskily: §

“ Why, it's wicked to feel so bad, Any.J§ !
body would suppose it was a pevson; ~ud
its only a dog!” § !
That just made us feel all the worse:§ ]

There wasn't any heaven for him to go to
and we knew we could never see him agaig §
and we couldn’t remember any life with K
oub Leo, we were such little tots when k [§
came to us, and he had been one of th R
family all the time. Father used to lecJ
ture him just as he did us childven}il
“Where did I see you to-day, sir?” kj
would say; “ over at Mr. Mason’s associst |
ing with that dog that steals? Shame!}
And then Leo would whine, and pretijj
soon father would say, “ Leo, go to bed
sir!” and he'd sneak off to his box in th}l§
back shed and lie awake all night to pro 8
tect us while we slept, and he never ont [
in fourteen years was forgelful of hirl§
trust—and he was “only a dog.” :

Only a dog! - Why, was there ever 1}
time that we went racing home from ou §
school that Leo hadn’t met us hulf-way b
race with us and do all sorts of funoy
tricks at our bidding? And how proud§
we had always been of him with his hand- §
some stately presence and superior man:|§
ner, and how safe we felt to hear his decp §
chested bark as we wen* to sleep!

Well, death had found him sure enough,
ond we buried him out in the grove inafg
little hollow, where he loved to li. on hat§
summer days, and there will be no resur
rection for him, though there will be forjg
the vilest thief he kept from our doors:§
but none the less in looking over highonest §
blameless life, wo see he was nover faith-
less to any. He was a good and faithfdin

il

negloct of these little home duties. It is

questioning spirit bad received an answer.

servant although he was “only a dog.”
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THE LITTLE SINGER.
BY NELLIE K, KELLOGG,

& LITTLE bright-eyed maiden,
With unaecustomed air:
Sho wondered at the organ,
And nodded during prayer,
Sho listened to the reading,
And watched the people too—
For her first Sunday servico
Seemed very strange and now.

And when the congregation
Broke forth in sacred song,

Sho stood upon the footstool
And tried to help along.

She did not know their musie,
And so she chose her own—

0f “little robin redbreast”
She sang, a cheery tone.

. b b e — e e —-

All utterly unconscious
Of many a smiling gaze,
The childish voice rang clearly
" In this odd hymn of praise.
And when the rest wero silent
Still those blythe notes were heard,
Her last long stanza warbling
Like some enraptured bird,

- r° o

o

And the gracious pastor waited
Till the lingering echoes fled,
With a touched and tender spirit,
. Ere his loving text he read;
For he knew the listening Father
. Would accord the chant sublime
'No dearer worthier welcome
‘Than that bappy nursery rhyme.

B X RS

. LESSON NOTES.
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THIRD QUARTER.
: Srf_mes IN THE NEW TESTAMENT.

’n: AD: 30 Lissox III. [July 17.
2
r o . THE FIRST CHRISTIAN CHURCH.

Acts 2. 37-47. Mewmory verses, 37-39
‘ GOLDEN TEXT.
“The Lord added to the Church daily

such ns,should be suved. ' —Acts 2. 47.

\What, did Peter say to the people 7 He
told them that Jesus, whom they had
crucified, was their Lord and Christ. .

How did they fegl when they heard
that 7 They were pricked in their hearts

What does thst mean ? They saw how
very wicked.they were.

What did they say ? *“Mecn and broth-
ren, what shall we do?”

and bo baptized in the name of
Christ.”

our sins and try t do right

name " ghow ¢
to Jesus.

Holy Spirit.
thou sand.

talked and praycd and <ang together.

Jeann
What is it to repent © To be sorry for!
t
What would bring " baptized 1 Jesus
That now they belengzed,

What did Peter promise them« The

How nany were taptized ¢+ About thieo
What did these now believers do? They

What else did they dao?é  They sold
their property und guve mueney to the
poor.
What do we call this company of Jesus’
followers? The first Christinn Church.
Did the Church grow? [Ropeat the
Goldon Text.]
How were these people an exuwpie for
us? They were sorry for their sins, they
believed on Jesus; they were baptized,
they lived boautiful and happy daily
lives. '

OATECHISM QUESTIONS,
Who was St. Thomas ? An apostle, who
ab first did not beliove that the Lord had
risen.
Who was Judas? The wicked apostle,
who betrayed the Lord with s kies.

A.D. 30.] LEsson 1V. {July 24
THE LAME MAN HEALED.
Acts 3. 1-16. Memory veraces, 6-S.

QOLDEN TEXT.
“ And his name through faith in his
name hath made this man strong'—Acts
3. 16.

Where did Peter and John go? Into
the temple to pray.
Whom did they see at the beautiful
gate? A man who was poor and lame.
What did he ask them?
money.

What did Petersay ?

thee.” .
What did he tell the man to do?

rise up and walk.
walk and to leap.

to praise God.

Who gathered around Peter und John
A great crowd.

Did they know this man who wax leap

ing for joy ?

What was Peter's answer?

“Repent, !

To give him

* Silver and gold
have I none; but such as I have give 1

To
Did the man obey 7 Yes, he began to

Where did he go first ¢ Into the temple

Yes, they knew he waus the
same lame beggar whom they had scen

Who il Pater say had cured him?
Jo g, the Son of Qod, whem they had put
to death

Can you repent the Qolden Toxt ?

Whe el Fath i Jows” nap !
and Johe, and the Jame man himself
Do you suppose the man who was healed
nlways loved Jesus aftor this? Do you
love hity for what he has dune for you 7

Joter

CATECHINM QUENTIONS.
Wheo wav (‘o'ullt.’m\’ The hlgh pricnt
whn condemned Christ
Who was Pentias Pdots 7 The governor
of Judea, who delivered up Jesus to be
crucified.

A DREADED TASK

A TASK never grows smaller or lighter
by sitting down and lmmenting that it
must be done, und there i3 an old maxim
that teaches us that o thing *onco begun
is half done.”
A furmer friend of mine has a boy of
fourteen named Billy, who is like a good
many other boys of my acquaintance: his
heart is heavy and a cloud immediately
overspreads his mental horizon when he
is asked to make himself useful.
*Billy,” said Mr. H.one day when I wr.e
out at the farm, “wny don't you go to
work on that little patch of potatoes?™
* Aw,” whined Billy, “there is go many
of them ‘tuters I'l never get them hood.”
“ You wan't if you don't begin soon.”
“J hato to begin.”
“ How arc you over going to do the work
if you don't begin?”
* Well, I'll begin pretty soon.”
His father walked away, and I heard
Billy exclaim in a tone indicating great
mental distress: * Plague on them old 'ta-
ters! It makes me sick to think of them.”

*Why do you think about them then ?"
I said laughingly.

“I've got to,” he replied dolefully, with
a sorrowful shake of the head. “I've
been thisking about them ever since I got
up this morning.”

* How long now, Billy, will it really take
you to hoe them?”

-« Well, at least an hour.”

* And you have been distressed about it
over since you got up 7"

“ Well, I hate to hoe "taters.”

« And you've been up e little more than
tive hours ™

« Well, I, I—" Billy began to grin, took
up his hoe, and suid: "I never thought of
thut !"

And the potatues were hoed in just forty

1

avery day at the temple gate.

minutes
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Goorgio Flynn likes atories too, and

ho hasn't any Aunt Mary. When |
go und @it undor tho tree by the §
garden fonco, ho comes and sits down
by tho great troo on tho othor sids
of tho fenco. and I am trying & BB
read this over ro that I ean do it
woll envugh to read out loud to him
Its mast all the Sunday he has™ ,
Was thut oot & guod reason for § '
tryws W learn to read woll? <hy S8
was duing 0 her hume just what the §
miesivparies are doing across the
gon icarning for tho sake of helping |
cthers. Any girl or boy can do that

ettt e st

WHO IS THE SINNER?

Nor long ago & Sunday-school
teacher got togother a class of boys
from the utreot —bootblacks, ne ws.

Havey CAiLbREN,

HAPPY CHILDREN.

WuaT & happy group of little children
sitsing on the sea-shore. Mary. who is the
cldest, is reading protty stories to them
about fairies who live undar the water,
aud bye-and-bye when it is not quite so
hot papa is going to take them for a nico
row on the beautiful rippling water which
is dancing in the sunlight and looks, “ the
chiidren faney,” like the fairies Mary has
heon reading to them about.

A NOBLE BOY.

WeLL! I saw a Loy do something the
osther day that made mo fool happy for a
week. Indeod, it makes my heart fill with
wonderness and good feeling even now as I
write about it. But let me tell you what

it is.

As I was walking along tae strect of a

Now'this;boy thuught he had only done
the man a kindness, while I knew that
he had made three other porsons feel
happy and better, and mora careful to do
little kindnesses to those about them. The
three or four persons who had stopped to
watch the boy turned away with a tender
smile on their faces, ready to follow the
noble oxsmple he had set them. I know
that’I felt more gentle and forgiving to-
wards every one for many days after-
wards.

Another one that was made happy was
the boy himssif. For it is impossible for
us to do a kind act or to make any one
olso happy, without being better or happier
ourselves. To be good, and do good, is to
be happy.

If any of you boys and girls who may
chance to read this little account doubt
that it makes one happy to doa kind deed,

large Ci.tY. I 80W an old man who scemed | suppose you try it for yourselves. I am
to be blind walking along without any one gure you will prove it true, and that you

to lead him. He went very slow, fecling
with his cane.

“ Ho's walking struight fo the highest
part of the curbstone,” said I to myzelf
* And its very high, too; I wounder if some
one won't tell him and start him in the
right direction.”

Just then a %oy about fourteen years
old, who was playing near the corner, left
his playmates, ran up to the old man, pat
his hand through the man's arm, and said.
“ Lot me lead you across the strest” By
this timo therc wero three or four others
watching the boy. He not only helped
him over ono crossing, but led him over
another to the lower side of the street.
Then he ran back to his play.

- the stories to me, auntie, but, you see,

will be so well pleased with that method
that you will keep on at it.

NELLIE'S REASON.

THE wind blew softly down from the
hill, across the lake, and through the vines
climbing about the porch. It rustled the
paper little Nell held until the sound made
Aunt Mary look up.

*“ What are you reading, Nellie ? " she
asked. For Nellie did not read well
enough yet to care much about reading to
herself.

“ My Sunday-school paper,” answered
Nellie. I like better to have you read

boys, ete.—such as are found only ia

large cities. One of the first questions §
he asked was. *Is there any sinner in this |§
class 7" Instantly the reply camo from ons B
of the brightest of the lads, who pointed to & &
a boy at the other end of the class and [ M
snid . * Yes, sir, that fellow down thore"

NEVER HUNCH WHEN OTHERS
CROWD, )

ORE very warm aftetnoon in July,I @
visited a school in Boston. Thore were BN
about sixty children, from four to eight i
years old. The schoolroom was smalii, and g -
the children looked much oppressed by the Ji% ‘B8
heat, especially the youngast, i

I stood before them and asked, “ Chil- 8
dren, can you tell me what peace-children %8
will do ?”

One said, “Love your enemies;” an- i
other, “ Forgive your enemies ;” another, J&¥ &K
“When others strike one cheek, turn the 3
| other;” another, *Overcome ovil with 88
|g od”
| Al these were good answers. At length B
a little girl in the middle of & seat directly Ji§ B8
before me, looking very uncomfortable,— |
shewas so crowded that she could not move §§
her elbows,—looked up, and in & plaintive §
tone said, * Peace.children don’t huuch
when others crowd.” s

The little crowded suffering child gave JE
the best definition of “peace” I ever B8
heard. * Never hunch when others crowd.* ¥ &
She drew it directly from her own per- §% [
sonal experience, and said what she folt. 3% N
There tho little girl was crowded up; §% B
her arms squeezed down to her sides, she BE 38
could bardly move or breathe; yet thers S 88
was no anger, no [quarreling, simply be. §i
cause she did not * huneh.” e




