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BASEBALL.

What boy does
ot Pﬂjﬂ_‘v' a good
game of basebail?
While it is less dan
gerous than almest
any game that boys
x!:j().\', i( i? s}']!'lllli']
training for the eve
in “fielding,” gives
exereise to the arm
in pitching and
striking the ball,
and has enough run-
ning in it to please
the sturdiest boy.
But it sometimes
happens that the
very Jolliest game
1= spﬂnl ]r}' gome
boy's  quarrelsome
spirit. ile must
have his own way
cvery time. If he
fails to strike the
ball it is because it
vas “a 11311 }l;l”.“
He is always sure
that every ome on
the opposite side 1
tr_ving_' to cheat, ane
does his best to keep
up a sort of “ wa
of words” the whole
gamethrongh. Have
von ever seen a boy
like that? If vou

] 1 2 |
Have vou «o Dot ass

v

e e o) by SO o

war

him to plas
vou any oftener
than vou can help.

;‘n-l he 1= not the

boy wou want

imitate, 18 he ? Wha

1G€TTS faced ih'l‘» we

s0e at this :

our picture!

know how to

a brisk game and

keep their temper

at the same time.

The laid who is starting on
had better be ca

ruan and be put out.
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A GOLDEN CANDLESTICK.
The lamps which gave light to the peo-
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FOR SAKE.
 Mother,” said a little five-vear-old bay,
“1 wish Jesus lived on earth now.

“ Why, my darling

JESUS’

3 ‘ Beonuse T should like so mueh to do
uld such a little bit of a
fellow as v are do for the Saviour ?”
[he child hesitated a few moments, then
looked up into his mother’s face, and
‘ her. T eould run or all his
T it ’
o v 1 3 m . .'\ |
Here is a glass & e
ranges | going to send poor
3 A . . el -1 1
TR A S S 2 J -
: r the Sus for, when upor
exid: ¢ Inas .
mn |
“ Whe a
hea Jisns
<a1 as if the S '
' .‘!'..‘.ﬂ ! \
The Tlustra
i HOW JOHNNY BURNED HIMSELF
g
. ‘ .]n}ir;:l} sawl prefiv,sait « puthng
‘ out of the kettle. His moth “ 0

Jn]nh!x}', take care,

fingers, dear]”

|

Johnnie

burn {”

fire burnth.”

You must not try it. It
Do stop. Johnnie!”

" eried Johunie, “ why cannot

[ have my own way thometimeth?  When

I'm a big man, I mean to thtand and poke

cannot
* Only

“ Thteam oried wise

will burn

me, and have my own way and ”-

Poor Johnny did not wait until he was
A seream of pain told that he
d had his own way already.

ite fingers were sadly burned, and|

Johnny sereamed and jumped so that his |
mother conld hardly hold him.

‘0, 0, O! What shall I do? O Jdear
namma, 1’11 never have my own way again

ath long ath

[ live! When I'm a man
Il never put my fingerth in the teakettle.
O dear, dear!”

Take care, voung folks, how you take
There are worse foes in
the world than Johnny’s steam.—Selected.

YOUr OWn way.

HOW BE A KNIGHT.

Y DAISY RHODES CAMPBELL,

'O

Ernest loved to play, and his Cousin
Greta had always suited him until now.
She had been quite sick, and everything
made her “ so tired.” She liked best to
<it and hold her delly, Mimi Pangamonk.
I'his made Ernest cross, and he said such
<harp things to Greta that she cried a
great '1"&!1.

At last Aunt Elsie said: “If 1 were

| such a niee, brave boy as you, Ernest, I

<hould want to be a knight.”

“ What's that ¥’ agked the boy.

“ They nsed to help the weak and help-
less, whether women, children, old or sick
peop They were eoldiers, too, ard you
like soldiers. They wouldn’t see any one
hurt or sorrv—that is, a {rue knight was
I’k £

that.”

can I find weak folks?”
very cagerly.

“T know a little girl in this house who
is very weak. You never were gick, and
vou do not know how hard it is not to be
nd do as you always have done.
animals are old and helyless,

Aunt Els’e looked at Ernest and he hang
Lead. He remembered how roughly
1 spoken a litdde while ago to Greta,
and he had kicked poor Fido, because he

SR >
riin iaster.

rza. and there was Greta looking verv

* Come to the settee,” Ernest said ; “T'm

. =
Greta smiled.

. especially when they were about
ls and bovs that lived far'away in
This story was about a
little brother and s'ster who lived in

wan, and had

er countries,

thing= happen to them.

He went out on the

vou a story mother read to

She loved stories and so

in the teakettle all day, thome |

every word, and then all at once, at the
very end, Ernest looked down, and ther
was his little cousin, her head fallen over
Mlimi down on the floor, fast asleep
Suftly Ernest erept down not to waker
her.

“The doetor said that Greta must sleep,”
Ie gaid: ** ’m going to ve kinder.” Then

‘ ], _'hnplb 'll to Ilil‘ l‘.id(k

The little |

‘T'm going to be a knight, but where |
Ernest spoke |

a great many wonderful |
She listened to

Do von boys want to be knights every
day ¢

GOOD MORNING.
“0, T am so happy,” a little girl said,
As she sprang, like a lark, from her low
trundle bed.
"Tis morning—bright morning!
morning, papa!
O, give me one kiss for good morning,
mamma !
The bright sun is peeping straight into my
eyes—
(Gocd 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.”
L

(‘N)(nl

i
“Yes, happy you may be, my dear little

girl,”

And the mother stroked softly a clustering
curl—

“Yes, happy you ean be, but think of the
One

Who wakened this morning both you and
the sun.”

The little girl turned her bright eyes with
a nod—

“ Mamms, may I say, ‘ Good morning’ to
G“ ?”

“Yes, littie darling one, surely you may;

Kneel as you kneel every morning to
pray.”

“ Good morning, dear Father in heaven,”
she said,
“1 thank thee for watching my snug little

bead ;

| For taking good care of me all the dark

night,
And waking me up with the beautiful
light;

{ O, keep me from naughtiness all the long

day,
Dear Father, who taught little children to
Saa "

Av angdl looked down in the sunshine and
smiled ;

Jut ske saw not the angel, that beautiful
child. —~Selected.

Sadie was eleven, and Alice was seven.
At Junch Alice said: “ I wonder wha! part
of an animal achopis. Isitaleg? “Of
course not,” returned Sadie. “ 1t's the
jawbone. Haven’t you ever heard of
animals licking their chops "—Youfh’s
C'ompanion.

The chain whose links are loving deed:

is the strongest that can be forged to bind
two friends together.
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CHILDREN'S HTIYMN.

Our Father made the shining ks
That stretches out so far,
The glorious sun, the silver moon,

)

And ev'ry twinkling star,

Our Father made the thunder clouds,
The lightning swift and bright,

The rolling waves that on the shore
Come dashing in their might.

Our Father made the thunder-loud
Each green and spreading tree,

The little birds that on the boughs
Are singing cheerily

&

Our Father made the wide, wide world,
And all that it contains;

And over all things, small and great,
}"nr evermore }w rvi«_:ns.

Tf but a little sparrow falls
Our Father knows and eares,

And everything that lives and
His love and pity shares.

2
breathes

But ah_, for us he gave his Son
His only Son——to die,

That we might have our sins forgiven,
And dwell with him on higl

Shall we not trust him? Shall not we
His gracious word obey,

Oitas hi ] R ]

C2ive him our heart, our life, our all,
And praise him day by day ¢

LESSON NOTES

—

THIRD QUARTER

LESSOXS IN THE LIVES OF THE PATRIARCIHS.

Lessoxy 1X. [September 1.
ISAAC THE PEACEMAKER.
Gen. 26. 12-25.

GOLDEN TEXT.

Memory verses, 24, 25.

Blessed are the peacemaskers; { for thes
shall be called the children of God.
Matt, 5. 9.

QUESTIONS FOR YoOU.

Who was Isaac?! Abraham’s only son.
Whom did he marry ! Rebeksh. In what
land did Isaasc live? In the land of the
Philistines. Who were the Philistines ?
l’rﬂph' who did not know Isaac’s God.
What made them envy Isaac?! Because
he grew so rich and great. What did their
king at last tell Isaac to do? To go awajy
from them. Where did he then ;:1‘-1\ hi
tent? In the valley of Gerar. How fti |
tlie Philistines make trouble for him? By
spoiling his wells. How did Isaac bear
it? Patiently. What does God want us
all to be? Peacemakers. Who was
pleased with Isaac '8 ]n-'\«w-q]‘- spirit ¥
The Lord. Who came to make peace with

him? The king of the Philistines. What}
are peacemakers called? “ The childrem]

of God.”
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the hall, and getting down on

leside the eouch, put his one

: -\}x‘:-‘u‘rrvl_ “1'm sorry I
and T thank von very much for
wil to me all tlu_\,"

the difference in the world.

x was surprised to see how quickly the

went awayv s and I do not think
ever forgot again that we must
not punish other pmqnln- for our faults, or

burns.

LOOKING FOR FLOWERS.

Ella wanted to make her little cousin's
visit very happy. She had taken him out
to sce the guinea-pigs and rabbits, the
chickens and ducks and geese, the cows
and horses and dogs, but still he did not
seem quite satisfied.

At last she said, “ Georgie, what is the
matter 2 Is there something else you want
to <ce that Cousin Ella has not showed
vou {”

“ Yes, please. Mamma said there were
lots of flowers, and T want some.”

== . flowers! Well, Georgie, we have
| 1ots of them in the flower beds, but they
are not ont vet. The daffodils and hya-
cinths have all gone, and the roses and
pinss and peonies and verbenas are only
in bud.” answered Ella carelessly.

“ Oh. dear! 1 did want some flowers.
*Tisn't the country with no flowers.
Mamma said I conld pick bushels almost
:J.}'\\'hl-!'r.“ u]»jm‘!t'-l Georgie.

“ Well, if vou mean daisies and butter-
cups and violets and apple blossoms, and
such like, why =o there are just bushels of
them, only they are not around the house.

| Come with me and look for them.”

Ella led the way first to the orchard,
| and there were beautiful flpwers all over
oy | the trees. They pulled great bunches of
:.;_w.“'}‘.'1:']'!":1'1\1.1:\'.“" them. Then they went into tllu.' meadows
‘ . ¥ and pulled buttercups and daie’+2, and at

‘(‘m:\ went down to the p“!l":. where
violets and all sorts of wild flowers grew.
Georeie was happy as a king. © Why

i have ‘em around the house ¢ he

weeds and wild flowers?  Just
4it until onr beds are in bloom, and then
von will sce some flowers worth having,”
ud Ella.
[ love weeds and wild flowers,” said
(Georgie,
“Well. g0 do T, only thev’re so common,”
admitted Ela, as they walked happily
with arms and hands full of flowers.

insisted =
amusing Some little boys were trying to tell

‘11 she is | their teacher the difference hetween

“like ” and “love.” Joel said that he

thonght he knew: “ Like ” was just to like

| mebody, and “Tove” was to mind.

: ‘ vervy | Don't yvou think that is a good way to
o back on the couch | show your love to mother and father and,

her. Hardly waiting | best of all. to Jesus. He said: “If ye

arraneed the sling. he | love me, keep my commandments.”




