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| A BAD START.
BY JENNIE F. WILLING,

Tor stsamer that we
took to bring us over the
sea was very grand and
fine; but she made a bad
gtart, and that spolled
the pleasure of the pas-
gage. Just after we left
New York she ran into
suother ghip and cut off
her stern, so that the poor
thing went to the bottom.
In doing that mischief
she knocked two holes
in har own bow, as large
as a man’s head, and she
had to be taken back to
Naw York for repairs,
After they had mended
her we started again, but
were net nearly so brave
as we were the first time,
‘We could not help think-
Ing how near our ship
had come to drowning us,
and ws were afraid to
trust her for fear she
would do it again, Then
wa did not kmow but
what she had hurt her-
self more than anybody
thought, and when she
came to pull through the
great waves out on the
sca she would give way
somewhere, and let the
water in so that she would
sink and teke us all down
with her.

SHEPHERDS CALLING THEIR SHEEP BY' NAME]

good as ever; bub wo
know that Jeaus will
make our hcarts just
right if we obey and tzust
him,

— - .

COURAGE TO DO
RIGHT.

TeE Amaleur says:
“The young man or boy
who has not the coursge
to do what he knows s
right, for fear of belng
ridiculad, is indeed a weak
mortal.” Yes, Indeed;
but tiere are thousands
of such mo.tals-—mortals
who would rather do
what they know will ruin
them for eternity than to
be ridiculed and scoffed
at by thelr fellowmen or
associates. Weak Indeod!

We wish to relate that
which {s really true, and
no made-up story: A
young man attended a
grand dioner, at which
wine was served. Hehad
never tasted {t, aud when
the walter placed it by
his plate, noticing the
eyes of his friends fixed
apon him, ho ralsed the
glass and eaid : “ Friends,
1 do not drink wine!"
At this sudden exclama-
tion they laughed, but he
refused to drink it. Ten
years have passed sincs

hAm, thnt;:dthe way we feel ahouta child | he goes to the Lord Jesus, and asks him to " that?dinner. A fow monthssgo hewas calied
who s2ys a bad word, or tells a wrong story, | forgive the wicked things, the dear Saviour to the bedsids of & dying college-mate. As

or'does any other mesn thing,

We are | makes it just as though they badn't been

the poor fellow was nearing his end, be

“ﬁ;m‘“mﬂmmthewﬂldoitagain. done at all, We wers not sure the carper- + looked up and sald : “Say,——, It waa that
ut there In one good thing about it If| ters mendod our ship 50 a5 to make her ss  glass of wine I drank at that dinner ten
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years ngo which ruined me. If I had only
followed your example, I would bo all right
now,” If he had, If ho had not taken the
firat glass, Ono glass only calls for another.
Boys, don’t have to say “If;" eay, “ I will
let it alone,”

ONLY A LITTLE CHILD.

ONLY a little ohild !

Yet, Lord, thou callest me;
Therefore, confidingly,

1 come tc thee,

Only s little child !
And though I sinful be,
Thou, Lord, forgiveat me!
I come to thee,

Only a little child !
Brightly and cheerfully,
Sweetly, obediently,
I come to thee!

Only a little child!

Thou wilt my Father be,
Till in eternity,

I dwell with thes,
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A CHILD'S KISS,

A sweET liftle incldent is related by
a writer, who says, “I asked a little
child, ‘Have you called your grandma to
tea?' ¢Yes; when I went to call her she
was asleep, and I didn’t know how to wake
her, I didn’t wish to halloo at grandms,
nor shake her; g0 I kissed her on the cheek,
and that woke her softly, Then I went
into the ball, and said, pretty lound, “ Grand-
ms, tea 18 resdy;” and she never knew
what woke her,' ”

__

THE MOUSE, THE ROOSTER, AND
THE OAT.

I =YAD a little story in a French book to-
day which I thought I would like to tell
you. It is a kind of story called a fadle.
A fable is a story that is not true, but only
made up, about animals talking and acting
like real persons, and meant to show some
important truth, which is put at the end,
and is called the moral,

This fable 1s about a little mouse—a very
little one—a kind of a baby mouss, not 8o
blg as yorr thumb, One day he thought he
would go out into the yard to see what he
could find, His mother advized him not to
go, but to stay with her and his brothers
and sisters, in their warm nest in a hole
under the shed. But he would go.

In_a short time he came back, running as
fast as he could, and ceeming to be in a
dreadful fright.

His mother asked himwhat was the matter.

“ Oh, mother!"” said he, “I have had such
a terrible fright, X was scared almost out
of mysenses. I saw a dreadiul wild animal
in the barnyard, He had something that
looked like feathers all over him, and a
pair of arms or something, one on each slde,
and he flapped his sides with them,

“I was very much afrald of him—he was
such an awful looking thing, But pretfy
soon I saw another beautiful animal lylng
down on a sunny flat stone, go gentle and

kind that I was sure he would take care of

me if I could only get to him. He was all
covered with soft fur, just like such a3 we
have, and he had smooth and soft balls for
feet, that could not hust anyhody, and he
looked at me so gently, and seemed so kind,
as if he was glad o sea me, and was only
walting for me to come nearer; but just
then that other dreadful animal jumped up
to the top of the fence, flapping his arms
-1ipon his sides; and he screamed out with
such a frightful screech—enough to frighten
all the world! I torned and ran back here
just as fast as I could run!”

“ Paoh !"” sald the old mouse, “that was
nothing but the rooster crowing! He never
does anybody any harm, But that other
gentle looking animal that you wanted to
get to, was the cat. In those soft and
harmless looking balls at her feet wera somse
long and terribly sharp claws, all hidden
away, ready to catch you with as soon as
you came near. She would have eaten you
up at one mouthful, She was only slyly
walting for you to come near emongh for
her to spring at you and catch you”

MORAL,

It 15 not safe to trust too much to appear-

ances. They are often very deceitful,

A SWEET STIORY.

READ us a story sweed,
Do, mamma dear !
Joey will alt at your feet,
Sue and I hers,
Surely just as still as thres little mice!
We'll listen, behaving ever so nice.

Mamma sits musing alone,
A smile on her facs,
And the leaves turn one by one,
Loring her place,
Surely it must be something nice!
Tell us, and we'll be like little mioe.

1t is a story old
Of o sweet hate
Lain in a manger cold,
On the coarse hay,
Though the Son of a King he came,
Great in glory, and high in name,

QUEER TOM,

Tris story was wrliten for some other
littlo people, but it is 80 vcry good that we
give it to the Sunsraums, How many of
them will try to bs “Tom Flossofers” all
this warm month of July #—

Tom Flossofer was the queerest boy I
aver know, 1 don'i think he ever crled; I
nover saw him. If Fleda found her tulips
all rootad up by her pet puppy, and cried
as little glrls will, Tom was sure to come
around ths cormer whistling, and say,
«“What makes you cry? Can you cry
tulips? do you think every sob makes a
root or blocsom? Here,let's trytoright them.”

So he would pick up the poor flowers,
put their rools into the grcund again,
whistling all the time, make the bed look
smooth and fresh, and take Fleds off to
hunt hens’ nests in the barn, Neither did
he do any differently in his own troubles,
One day his great kite snapped the string
and flew far away ou$ of sight. Tom stood
skill for one moment, and then turned round
to come home, whistling & merry tune.

« Why, Tom,” said I, “aren't you sorry to
lose that kite?”

« Yes, but what's the use? I can't teke
mors than s minute to feel bad. *Sory’
won't bring the kite back, and I want to
make another.”

Just so when. he broke his leg.

«Po.r Tom,” cried Fleda, “ can’t play any
m-0-0-0-re1”

“'m not poor, efther. You cry for me;
I don’t have to do it for myself, and I have
a splendid time to whittle. Besides, when
I got well I shall beat every boy in the
school on the multiplication table, for I say
it over aud over, till it makes me sloepy,
evary tims my leg aohes.”
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BEAUTIFUL HANDS,

My mother's weary hands |
Thelr praises let me speak;

They have held love's golden banda
So long—they are thin and wesk,

They are tremulous now and slow,
But to me they are just as sweet
As when, so0 long ago,
They guided my baby feet.

They have old and wrinkled grown ;
But to me they are just as fair

As when they clasped my own,
And folded them first in prayer,

They have tolled through patient years,
While no one praised their dseds;

They have wiped most bitter tears,
And supplied unnumbered needs.

They have heavy burdens borne,
‘When manhood's strength has failed ;
Zhey have soothed the hearts that mourn,
And inspired the hearts that quailed.

The naked they have clad,

The hungry they have fed ;
With tender touch and sad,

Thaey have lald away thelr dead,

Mother's hands are thin aud old;
Bat thelr every touch I'll love,

Till they clasp the harp of gold
That awaita thelr tonch above,

LESSON NOTES.

THIRD QUARTER.
STrUpIEs ¢ JEWISH HISIORY,
B.0. 1141-1120] Lrssox III, [July 21

SAMURL THE RFFORMER.

1 8am, 7. 1-.12. Commit to mem. vs. 8, 4

GOLDEN TEXT,

Ceass to do evil; leam to do well. Isa
1,16, 17,
OUTLINE.
1, Repentance, v. 1-6.
2, Victory, v. 7-12,

QUESTIONB YOR HOME STUDY,

What did the Philistines do with the
ark? They took it to their own country,

What came upon the places where the
ark was Xept? Great plagues.

What did the Philistines finally do with
the ark? They sent it back to the Iesrael-
ites,

Why were the Isracliter; glad? Because
the ark was the slgn of God’s presence,

To what place was i finally taken? To
Kirjath-joarix,

How long did it romain thero? Twenty
years,

For what woro the Israclites sorry? For
their sins,

What good prophet prayed for them?
Ssmuel,

What did he tell thom to put away?
Their false gods,

Whera did they go %o fast and pray? To
Mizpeh,

Who came to fight sgalnat them there?
The Philistines.

What did Samuel do?
sacrifices and prayed.

Who were defeated? The Pbilistinee.

Why did the Israslites gain the victory?
The Lord was on thelr alde.

What did they set up in remembrance of
the victory? A st+ne of help.

What was it called? Ebenezer.

What should we remember? How God
helpa.

Ho offared

WORDS WITH LITIT”.E PEOPLE
TeE DOWNWARD WaY.

It is easy to go away from God. A little
naughty temper, a little sell-will, a little
untruth, how quickly they shut God out'

Tae Urwarp Way.

How can we come back? *“Ceass to do
evil, learn to do well” Only God can
teach us how; when he sees we are sorry
for gin, he will come and help us.

Docrrmvat.  SuvacesTioN.—Contrition for
gin,

CATECHISM QUEST:ON.
17 What issin?
Sin Is not obeying the commands of God ¢

B.C. 1095]) Lzsson IV, [July 28

ISRAEL ABSKING FOR A KING,

1 Sam, 8. 4-20. Commit to mem. v, 4§-7.

GOLDER TEXT.

Nevertheless the people refused to obey
the voice of Samuel; and they said, Nay;
but we will have a king over us. 1 Sam
8.19,

QUTLINR,
1. The People’s Demand, v. 4-6.
2. The Lord's Consent, v, 7-9.
3. The Prophet’s Protest, v, 10-20,
QUESTIONS FOER HOMK SIUDY,

Who judged Israel for many years?
Samuel,

What kind of a judge was he? A wise
and safe one.

How long did the Israelites prosper? As
long as they obeyed Samuel

Waom did they obey, Ir ocheying Samuel ?
The Lord Himself,

Whaat did Samuel do when he became
old! He made his sons judges. )

Were they pcol judpes? They weto uot.

What did the IsracMtes ask of Samuel?
Taat he wculd give them a kirg.

Did this seem right to Sawmuel?
it seomed ovil,

To whom did Samuel go fcr counsal 7 To
the Lord,

Who was tho true king of Isreel? The
Lord himself,

What wore tho Israclites really arking?
For another king than God,

What did Ged tell Samuel? To let tho
people have a kirg.

What elso did he tell him to dot To
warn the Israelites of trouble.

Did thoy heed tho warning? No; they
would have their own way.

‘What should we give to God ! The first
place in our lives,

‘What shall we bave if we chcose another
king to rule over ua? Trouble and eorrow.

WORDS WITH LITTLE PROPLE

Gop My Kixa.

I rofuse bim when I am self-willod,
proud, dissbedient, unloving,

I choose bim when I am willing to mind
him and to follow even when I cannot aee
my way.

* Little cbildren, chooge him,
Never dare refuse him,”

DooTRINAL SUGGRSTION. — Divine for-

bearance.

No;

OATECHISM QUESTION.
18. What command]did Gud yue to vur
first parrls in the garden of Eden?
He commanded them not to eat of the
tree of knowledge of good and evil

HAVING MERCY AND FORGIVING

ALBERT NELSON'S mumma gave him a
little portlon of the flower-garden to have
for his very own, He kept It nicely
weeded, and when one day his papa brought
bome a nice watering-pos, and gave it to
him, he took more care then ever in keep-
ing them f{resh with water, Onpe day
Tommie Toner came to play with him,
Tommie was not a careful boy. I am sorry
to say bis mamma had not taught him to
be careful, When he cams to see Albert
he ran about in the garden and tramped on
some of the pretty flowers in his bed. At
first Albert was very angry, and was going
to atrike him, Bat then he stopped and
ran away, His memmas had been watching,
and asked bim why ke changed his mind,
and he said: “Becauss you resd to me
that Jesus bad mercy and forgave peopls,
and I want to be ke Jesua" Dear littlo
Albert! God will help him to be like

Jesus,

R ——————
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SABBATH_ BELLS,

Rma on, sweet Sabbath bells ;
For as your music swells
Unto the heart {t tells

Of worship due to him

Who did our souls redeem~—
Calls 4o the house of prayer,
And thither we'll repaiz,

Cease now, sweet Sabbath bells;
For sweeter muslc swells,

Where the Holy Spirlt dwells—
Where the voice of prayer is heard,
Where we listen to God's word,
And with bhighest rapture raise
To him our songs of pralse.

Ring again, O Sabbath bells;

For ag your music swells,

Fond recollection dwells

On the bleasings that we found
When we hearkened to your sound,
Calling to God’s house of prayer—
For the Saviour met us there,

Cease sgaln, O Sabbath bells;
For the swestest music swells
Where the Saviour ever dwells:
We shall go to meat them there,
And with saints and angels share
In the everlasting praise

Of his redeeming grace.

“ 8aM,” 8ald cne Httle urchin to another,
‘ Sam, does your schoolmsster ever give
you any rewards of mert?” «I s’pose
8 does,” was the rejolnder; “he glves moa

larashing every day, and says I merdt two!®

]
» '

PUITING THE PROPHET JEREMIAH
IN THE PIT.

TaeN took they Jeremiah, and cast him

into the dungeon of Malchiah the son of

prison: and they let down Jeremiah with

water, but mire: so Jeremiah sunk in the
mire. (Jer. xxxviii, 6.)

ROSIES KISS,

him and ran away to school,

i bad brought him. No one can tell how
| much good it did him. Perhaps it kept
! liquor saloon. Love works wonders !
Little girls can do & great deal for thelr
fathers if they try. Many are learning now-
adays how to cook, and when their fathers
come home from work at night a good sup-
per s ready for them which Rosle or Susle

‘ “ My papa says he can work so good when

little cook, She had learned at school. In
this way she helped her mother, 00, and
thus made all the family happy.

pleasant, fathers and mothers wonld not so
often boe tempted to go to lguor aaloons,

T ERE———— .

' [ one else happy.”

FAITHFUL ELSIE

“ O maMyA,” sald Elste, “ aren't you gladh
it's such a beautiful day 1" .

It was Saturday afternoon, and she wask
going' to a lawn party at Mabel Hall's.k
Moamma smiled as Elsle put her arms ar. .odk
her neck, saying between hor kisses, * Wun 1
we have a lovely time 1"

1 hope s0,” sald the mother. “ Remem
ber, dear, to be unselfish and make some

“ Yes, mamms,” she replled, “T'll try R
good-bye.” And off she skipped. y

Just as she reached the bottom of the K
hil}, and could see Mabel's house at the top, B
a little bareheaded child toddled around o ¥
corner and came up to her. She kuew the §
washerwoman's baby at once, and she ex-
claimed, “ Why, Johnny Murphy, are you §

. [running away 7"

“ Doin' walk,” sald Johnny, gleefally
* Where 1s your mother 1" sald Elsle.
* Doln’ walk,” said Johnny again, and off ;
ha started. :
Elsle looked up the hill and saw children §
running on the lawn. Her heart beat fast

as ghe thought, * The party has begun.”

But Johnny—what would become of him
it she left him? She ran ouf into the rosd,

Ha mmelech, that was in she court of the | brought him back to the sidewalk, and

tarned down the street leading to the

cords. Andin the dungeon there was no | wesherwomsn’s.

“ Doln’ to”walk wid 0o,” sald Johnny, as

he trotted along by her side, holding her
hand,

1t was a long distance, but she thought,

Ro8IE brought father his dinner, “Poor| Vith a liffle sob, “ If I run back, I shan't be
tired papa!” she sald, and then she kissed | Very late.

When! she reached the house]the; door

John Randall thought more of his little | W88 open, but nobody was there. “{;ﬁg
girl's kiss thar he did of the nice dinnershe [ Waa tired and cross and wanted a “dj

She got him some water in the big tin

dipper, but as he raised his hoad, he bumped

hira from golng with evil companions to the | it agalnst the dipper, and the water was
spliled over Elsie’s fresh white gown,

drenching the fromt of it.

Poor Jobnny and poor Elsis! They both

crled, but Johnny's tears were soon forgot~
ten in a nep. Dear, patient Elsle sat and
watched till his mother came home, worn
hag prepared. And they can get a good | 80d worrled with her long search for the
breakfast for them, too, in the morning, little runaway,

Elsle lost the party, but after she had

{ he has had one of my nice omelets in the | S0bbed out her disappol atmant in her
morning,” sald Frida, Frida was not quite mother’s arms, mamma fal d, «“ Repeat your
twelve years old, but she was an excellen® | Vexse for to-day, darling.

With a trembling volce Elasle repeated,

“ Inasmuch as ye have dome it unto one of
the least of these my brefhrem, yehave done

If you try to make home comfortabls and | it wnto me."—8. 8 Adwoate,

Bx true to the dream of thy yonth,




