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MARJORIE'S INDIAN, hum of pencils, reigned er the I _ selecting the S
BY MARGHARITA. Turning half round in his sca1, he fixe rRine.
There hie sat, Jooking at hor with hinze, eves on some httle girks across the ais "1 nder 1f Jaks
hen \‘.'T_:- rie first Suddenly he burst mte 2 il s § Josus 17
noticed him. He was a rather small lwy,  langhiter i rning she read, v ar ' T
with skin as brown as a nut, straight blaci “ Why, Jake 7 said his « r. * what 1§ e story of Cha

\\'iahw-'-('n, black eVes, ¥

hair, and the broad no
and mouth so characteristic
of the Indian. A pair of
low leather moccasins cov
ered his feet., the tops
of themn almost meeting a
pair of velveteen trousers.
far too long for him. On
top of all was a tunie,
which was li‘gihllihz to
show very plainly that bovs
are cluih- I‘;l‘l;l‘l!(‘ of out-
erowing their clothes, There
was pothing erafty in his
Appearance, and be looked R .“:lr
hc:r‘ straight 1n ! fae \ I8 surprise
eitionut a traoe o« fcar Vou read
s eves,

Marjoric knew at once
that he must belong to an

Indian family, who had | with »

lately camped near the vil : 1 1}

lage, to be ready for the

spring fishing. After she . 5

had assigned the work for as she ha

the moming, she took the 3

register, and went down o _

his seat. - 4 > next dav Jake wa
She gave him a bright ' ‘nor }

and kindly greeting. and v - da

then said : the
“Now, we will have t» rain

get vour name. What i<

e ster, she
o B s

“ What is vour nam. > - - ; o - ‘ rted. and could eml
. "ak'."' . .
“ Jake what ¢
1 :
“Jake what? What P : : S PO pril a av had bot
other name have von besides ; : ; X vhen o
Jake *7 ~s she was closir

“71 dunne,” and Jake bae

] 1 2
remained from that time @ i an o r towards t
Presently Jake's class was eall e vou langhing at ¢ You ' <l Uison reaching her he stopgw
he soom proved that Indians have ns that.” nd <aid
well as white bovs. \nother peal of er was the o1 “ Jake. he very | He want yo
Jake was vastly ammsed over sowe of 1 nswer she oot, however “7 will go with vou at ones As Sews
things he saw. Onee in the conrse of e Next morning a sudden inspirat ame , 2t | have taken miv iwwoks into the hous -

afternoon almost perfect stillne d e | Lhe tvrned over the | §+ She eaeile prevailed on o § the zmirls
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HAPPY DAYS.

st her boarding louse 1
and they set outl The
on i front

acemnpany her,
Indian

‘.ulh-nl' wWord, aneld

bead bent down,  After a walk o1 adear
two mites, a Httle b <han -4

sight. and they were swn in-ade Y
hot, elose .n'nn-~|-s T vas< aliest  an
than Marjorie eonld < bast <iue

bravedy forward 10 the lon e wh

..;ik-- f;i_\. ”l- 3= were
|

arge

ever, and- his whole frame ecmaeiat

but he greeted her with o <mile, and =ad
*Yon -_----] fer o I e AWV, i i

et <ew ven any meore for long, long

e He ecalled e last night. Him Nz
read alemt”

He stoppaed, panting for hreath,
Marjorie saw that the end was near. The
Indian todd her they had hadd
bt e conld do ne nore for
l-o.\A At the foot of the

motier <at
bt withent

and

a deetor, |
he dving
w-l, the

picture  of
fear.

jreor
motionless,  the
agony, heedding  a
Jake’s faece grew brighter <till when Mar
Jorie sang in a low, sweet fone,
*There 1= a bappy land,
Far, far away.”™
A= she inished, there was a g :lui\‘rr
ing <igh from the led, and then all was
<tk Jake had s 10 e with =~ Him.”

————

OCTR SUNDAY-SCHO0L PAPERs.

The best, the cheapest, the most entert=Ling, the mot
pogsular, Yearly
Sabn
...... $i1w
nt 9% pp.. monthiy,

Christian Guardian, w
Meihordist Magazine and |

illustratest.
Christian Guardian and M thoedia Iw and
Heview

2w
: &

Magazine and Review, Guaniian and Onmard to
rhw s
The Wederan, Halifax, weokiy . im
Canadian Epywerth Ers o0
Sunday school Hasaer, 6 35 Sve, n-alhly L)
lhtu‘.l-.ﬂq.-n-kr under 5 copicn. o
=y o
Ploasan? |”_am. woeekly . -mﬁrm 030
Lrss than B copdes . 0
Over 2 o
Sunbeam, fortnightly, Jess 3 an 10 cophes . 215
19 opries upwands e
H-p{.l-n fortnightly, Jess than 10 copies 01
copies and upwanis 012
Dew [irogs, werkly 0w
Herean Senior Quarterly (guarierly) 0%
Rervan Lral, monthly © g
Henan Intermediate rierly ‘quarterls) 0%

Review Service. By the year, 2icentsa

dozen: §2 per I Per guatier, 6 oonis A
dozen ; 30 conts per I

THE ABOVE FRICES INCLIBE JVsTAGE

Address WILLIAY BRIGGS,
Methodist ook and Paliish HHouse,
B 1o 1 Richmen:d 0. West, and 3 103 Temperance St

Toronla

HESE 1) Ic'!'.“

atied Sus=ie

C.W,_ Coaren, S F. Mrasmm,
26 St Cather'ne Sqreet, \\‘mﬂ.‘-& Tlooam,
Montreal Que. i . NS

~ Dappy Daps.

TORONTO. OCTORER 1o

W

LOVING THE SICK BEST.
Anabel Jones was a patient, Kind hink
moither, with seven Jdolle eliaideen. The
fwoe r!vll'ﬂ. "u‘l\ and Nally, were = riect
“with goidon |

beanties, and openin’

an’ <hattin® eves.”  Sallv eonld <t in her
red chair alme, hik “weally lady.”
Polly eomlbd it alone o the me, ‘!waig_‘h!

1
Then Tiny and Silverhan
“fweautiful,”

were with eaps= and |

~a=~hw= and =ilk st Rinig-. ~|;l‘» l"?ll;“"-
Tes Iw a1 sHIATL, Spry vonng fsoony s =

N pessderms ealled Niek for short ) :

t ~anehow their lees and arms eracked,
sl turned arcund, ull at las Till'_\ all fell
: Auabwl emed o that wamma 1ok
Nk 1o the ~ful! h-w;-i!;;i_ Inlt §n ealin
home vwor-e thar ever.  The man  broke
bis neek trving o fasten on some new
| e .
So what do yveu think littde wother |

Nudad Jones did 7 ]
gt the = chiildren in chairs, and
fet Silverhair |n§:s". on the floor, while =he
held Niek (what was left of him) all the
bright <unny in her
vrapped him in flannelcloth o keep his
brutsed bdy warm, and tied her pretty
Lairribbeon arcund the bandle where his
She sang and told him
stories tenderly and patiently.

Viclet Gray eame 1o play dollies one
day : but when she saw Anabel holding
Niek, she made a face, tossed her head,
and <aid spitefully : = What «old thing is
that ¢ I'd burn 1t up. I« an old
iy .

Anabwel ot very red in the
replieal = = Viddet, vou ean jes' =0 home !
l fove Xiv-k. the very st of all Soy adors

So does Jesus love
‘Mieted and Liroken up
Mamnmna savs <o

wellest

days arms.  She

feet ought to lw.

face, and

all sl mmmas,
hittle erip’lvs, and

l.* 'l'}."

FIVE PEAS IN A POD.

BY 1ANS ANPRERSEN.

Opee npon a time, in a farmer’s garden,
there lived five little peas in a tiny house
that people ealled a |—-|. The hittle

the vine that held the pod was green
= All the world is gre.n,” thought the little
jeas.

The warm sun shone upon the vine, and
the raindrops fell, oh, <o softly, and gave
them all niee cool drinks. The vine grew,
and the pod grew, and the little peas grew
very fast, so fast that they were erowded
in their tiny honse and wanted to get ont.

“I'm tired of staving here,” said one

! h.!l« pea.

“3 'l"ll t want to be n-u'u"l up fur over

in this dark place.” <aid a seeond little pea.

*1 want lu sev the world.” said a third
hittle pea.

“ I'm afraid we <hall grow hard,” said
the fourth little jea, and the little haby
jea cried, he wanted to get ont <o badly.

The days grew warmer and warmer, and
the vine turned vellow, and the pod
turned  vellow, and the little peas turned
vellow.

“ All the world is vellow,

" thought the

- little peas.

One day a very strange thing happened
to the little peas ; their little house burst

= - i
will teil vou. She

peas |
were green, the little pod was green, and |

right open, and the five little peas fell on
the ground. A little boy saw them, and

| ran just as fast as be could and picked

them ap.

“What tine peas for my pea-shooter.”
<aid the hittle boy, a~ he picked out the
large=t pea and threw it just as far as he
could.

“ 1 <hall never baek,” said the
next intle jrea. when he felt himsels guill;.'
hisher and lagher.

1 am going to the sun,” said the third
litthe pea. a= he flew upward through the
air.

“ Good-bve,” =aid the fourth little pea,
and the li tle baby pea was left all alone.
The boy put him in bés shooter, and the
little baly pea flew right into an open
windew, and fell on the floor near a little
sick girl’s lwd.  Her mamma picked him
up and planted the little pea in a flower-
pot where the little zirl could see it

“ O mamma,” <aid the little sick girl, “1
think 1 shall get better now.™

“1 hope vou will, darling,” said her
mother, and sure enough, when the little
plant awoke and zrew ' gher and higher,
the little wirl conld eane and look at the
ereen leaves, and zive the little pea-vine
niee eool drinks

come

DO YOUR BEST.
s your best, vour very best,
And do ot oVery -la}'.
Little Twavs and little girls 2
That 1= the wisest wav.

Whatever work comes to vonr handd,
At hionse or a1t vour school,

Des vour best with right ~ood will :
It i< a _;'--M-.-u rule.

Yor e whe always does his best,
His la=t will ever grow

But he whe shirks or slights his task,
Lets all the betier PO

BETTER THAN GOLD.

“ 1 will give that 1o the missionaries,
said Billy, and he put his fat hand on a
little gold dollar a< he counted the con-
tents of hiz money-box.

“Why ™ Susie askad.

“Canse it's gold.  Don’t you know that
the wise men brought Jesus gifts of gold ?
And the missionaries work for Jesus.”

There was a stillness for a little time;
then Sasie said: “ The gold all belongs to
him anybow. Don’t vou think that it
wonld be better to go right to him and
give him what he asks for?”

“What's that 7 Billy asked.

Susie repeated softly: “My son, give
me thine heart.”—Sunday-school Evan-
gelist.

Jesus said:

“ Continue ve in my love.”
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HAPPY DAYS.

A RACE.
BY MANIE GLODEN.
A mad little tear
And a sad little tear
Onee started a queer little raee,
“1 am ahead!™
The angry tear <aid,
As it hurried down Peggy's sinall faee.
But a sad little tear
Met a glad little tear,
And hvgﬂl'er they hurried apace.
*T'm sorrv. mamma,
Truly 1 are!™
And the sorrv-glad tear won the race.

s

LESSON NOTES.

FOURTH QUARTER.
STUDIES IN THE OLD TESTAMENT.

Lessox 111.—Ocroser 18.
DAVID'S CONFESSION.

Psa. 51. 1-17. Memorize verses 1-4.
GOLDEN TEXT.

Create in me a clean heart, O God.—
Psa. 51. 0.

THE LESSON STORY.

David was a great man and a good mar,
but he was not perfect.  He was like most
men who are trying to do God’s will, but
some times fail when tempted, and are
very sorry afterward.  Although he was
a king, he had wo do just as any little child
wight do—repent and be forgiven. David
sinmed, just as many others do, in wanting
that which did not belong 1o him, and
wanting it so much that he had to sin in
-ulm- ways to get it.  \When Nathan, the

came to him and told him faith-
fllll\' that he had sinned against God,
David humbly confessed it.  Although he
could have had Nathan put to death for
accusing the king of evil, he did not do it,
but only took his words a= sent from God.
and was hvmble.  If a king can be told
his fanls without beeoming angry, should
not a child 7 David did not only confess
to Nathan, but omfessed to God, and
wrote it out so that all men should hear it,
and make it the praver of their own hearts
when sorry for sin.  So it has been
through all the ages the praver of the
Penitent.

QUESTIONS FOR THE YOUNGEST,

What did David sometimes do ¢ He
sinned against God.

What did he always
Truly repent.

How ! Just as any child must do.

What was his sin ¢ e wanted that
which was not his.

Did he take it ? Yes

Whe told him of his sin ?

do afterward ?

Nathan, the

prophet.
What did David do ? e comfesced it
humbly.

Whose words Jdid he take Nathan's to
e ¢ God's words.

Why did he not get angry 7
wanted to do right.

How did be eonfess his <in #
aned to men.

How did he confess 1o wen ¢ By writ
ing the fifiv-first peadm.

\\’hat CII!' |II I~k (uul Tes -in 4

out his sins,

To

Lessox IV.—
DAVID'S JOY OVEE FORGIVENESS.

Psa. 32.

A)cranir 25,

Mt‘mnriu‘ VOrses 4.
GOLDEN TEXT.

Llessed is be whose transgression is for-
given, whose sin is covered.—Psa. 32, 1.
THE LESSON STORY.

When David fell into sin, as we learned
last week. he could not long hide it, for
it made him very unhappy. He was a
child of God. and had tried to do right
from his bovhood, and to him God was a
near and dear friend from whom he could
not be separated.  After he had made
deep eomfession of his sin, and had written
it down for a prayer for all men, he wrote
a sullg uf ju.\'—-lbc- ju}' uf a furgi\‘en woll]
—which is our lessin. The Lord reads
all hearts, and he knows when a man
feigns repentanec or is merely sorry for
a moment, as Saul was, or whether the
sorrow for sin really leads to g better life
I'avid tells us bow =lad he is 1.. be forgiven,
and how wretehied he was when he was
tryving to hide his <in, and then ke breaks
forth in joy again, saying, * Thon art my
hiding-place :  thou  <halt  sseserve e
from trouble : then <halt compass me
abont with songs of deliveranee.”

Then be tells us what God has said 10
him that he may know he is kept by a v
ing Father, and that we may know it foo,
for David’s Father is our Father. Do
vou see what it is that makes the heart
light and jovful ¢ Nat meney, not beauty,
not great learning, but peace with God.

QUESTIONS FOR THE YOUNGEST.

What makes a child of God u‘.lhaplvy 4
To know that he has sinned.

What is the l'ight thing to do ? To
confess it

Did David eonfess his sin 7 Yes.

Did he have to suffer for it 7 Yes

What came then ¢ The jov of forgive
ness.

What does he say of these who are for-
given ! They are Blessed.

Was David sure of fum\ﬂm ? Yes

Why ? Because he believed in God.

How will God guide nus ?
eve,

What will come to the wicked ?
SOTTOWS.

And what

to 'Ii"l "Hﬂ

| Merey shall compass him alwut.

With his
| lweanse,”
Many | fifth ccommandment and honour my papa
{ and mamma, vet my dave are not a bit

Bevanse he |

| into the walks.  No
To blat |

| dustriousiy than they with spade, hoe and
| wheelbarrow,

1

trusts God 2!
| beed at seven o'elwek.”

: = — | thought of their own, the
« "1 . < Joy ¢ a sqe. | S b . oge
How did David tell his jov ¢ In a sz | svil—Youth's Temperance Benmer.

THE LITTLE

BY MuS, § . 1is

GARDENERS
TUMaON Iy,

Willie callied himself the head gardener.

He was careful te allow no wessds to crevp
vih? » the bat of garden that he and his
brother Tommy called their own, ot even

one worked more in

when gardening time came.

Tin"_\' were ;-ruu-l of their niee garden,
and well E’w_\ Inixll! e, It was <o well
kept.  They worked
Unele Joe said, and one day when thes
were resting a bit after a hard tussle with
the weeds, he took their pietures.

Auncther time they sat together wateh
iug their lni_'_' sister Susie as she worked
in her garden.

“Sausie, 1 wouldn’t Isther
teenty weeds,” said Tommy,
carefully raking out some intruders that
had erept in: = the big posies"ll erowd “em
ont sure.”

* Best wav 1= not to let them crecy i~
said Susie. <1 don’t mean to let them
creep in bere or in my  other garden,
cither.,”

*“ Into your other garden!
got another garden, one  all
Susie ™ -

“Yes, Tommy., and <
Evershody has a sonl garden.
told me so, and we plant it

“ 1 don’t see how, Susie.”

* Every true g thing we learn

* hike little leavers,”™

bt them
as Susie was

Have you
Vour own,
have  von.
Grandma
--nrwlu-«."

or l‘n
is good seed, and brings flowers and frui,
and every false evil thing i= weeds, and
ﬁ]mih all. DBeer, cider, cards, cigarctus:
oh. there's lits of bad seed to -‘--il Ilo.\ .
gardens. 'm glad 1 ain’t o o™

“TPm glad 1 am.” said Willie. =1’
be a man some day.”

“ And a grand, true one, 1 hope.”

The children looked ujp. and there sat
grandma by the open window.

She had heard all.

“ It is a great thing 0 b« alive, my
dears, and to have gardens of
suid grandma.

“In every house there is a Bible and
that is full of good seed.  Just plant it in
vou soul garden. It will make it beaut
ful. and you will be happy for ever.”

“ Thank you, grandma, we will,” said
Susie, and after this when they worked
in their pretty  garden  the children
garden of the

GUr ow ll."

A little girl who had mastered her
catechism eonfessed herself disappointed
she saamid, “ 'hnngh | 0‘!’ the

longer in the land, heeanse | am put to

S AR A A
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ALSATIAN PEASANT,

peculiar  costume. woimnen wear

| The

black caps, with large bows behind, even

\LSATI AN PEASANT.
A\.:“.::i;! ,|h.; i"-r]';!:f‘-

uis NIV, from Ger

.I.}l"

were captured by L

provinees of

larger than shown in our eat.

MmN ahout  two hundred vears age Germany holds these ltrn\'ihm\ in aw
Although ther enage is German they | iron grip, the great cities of Metz and
becan thoroug assimilated  with  Strasshurg being heavily garrisoned witle
France ring its long Thev= horse, foot, and artiliery.

were reeaptured by he Germans the ’

late FraneoGeraan X or irty

vears agoe, and one of the most  deter ‘1 SHALL TELL THE TRUTH.”
mined feelings the Freneh is that they Little James was one day sent with a
should be again taken from the G ins.  pitcher for some water. He accidentally
\round the Place de Cone e, 1 drooped the piteher and broke it: and as
Paris. are the statues of tie 2 ' was a4 very valuable one. he felt very
f Franee \mong them r o i had about it As he stood !--nkill;: -;nll_\' !
Strasshure and Metz, which | . the broken pacces, another boy came
captured by the Germans For i<t along and inquired what was the matter. |
WTe o { :.v.n— these " Ve Iwe T .];d!n- 'H'E«l him. :l!l'l ht‘ i.’lill. = ‘\‘(‘" o
ally draped ia  black, with meral  home and tell vour mother that a boy
wreaths, as a sigm of me 1 as  threw a <tone at von, and broke the
A Sign, th itcher.” !
come Frenel “No. 1 <hall go home and tell mother |

The people of 1 ™ ( nat Ny  that T dropped it and broke it.”
1 “ Pt von will surely get whipped if

<hare the desin . r Franee

but are not allowed W 1 hout | von do. She will think that you were
i Thev are a simpleminded and in-  careless.”

Jdustrions  peopl Thevy wear » ver} T don't care if T do get whipped. 1

<hall t611 the truth. 1 would rather take
| a thousand whippings than w«ll a lie to Iny
m--!hvr."

Povs whe tell the truth are noi the ones
who et the most whippings. 1t is the
Iving, deceiving, sneaking coward, who
hides thing=. and lies about them, who
comes 1o be suspected, distrusted, and
finally punished. Put away lying. ™ All
liars.” white, black, or any other colour,
“ shall have their part in the lake waich
burneth with fire and brimstone.”

JACK AND THE PUPPIES.
BY EMMA CHURCIHMAN HEWITT.

“I've lost my bag!” cried grandma
Jones;
“ 1 thought I had it here.
T'm sure 1 haa °t when I came.
Jack, have you scon it, dear?”

“T'Il get it, grandma; it’s downstairs!”
Jack ran to bring it vp:

Rut when he came, in either side
Was a little brown pug pup.

For naughty Jack, the little tease,
Had tucked his pets away

In grandma’s bag, he told mamma,
“ To see what she would say.”

First grandma frowned and looked
vere,
3ut scon she stopped and smiled :
And. kissing him on cither cheek,
Said: “ lle's a funny child!”

Then Jack felt very much ashamed
( And don’t vou think he should ?)

At having tried to tease her so
When grandma was so good.

:

A TRUE STORY.
Once there were two little hoys who lost
their father, and had to move into a small
{ house in a distant place. It was not a
good street, and the big, rough boys cuffed
J and kicked and abused our little boys until
$ their lives were miserable.
L “ It is because we haven't any father,”
.(’ they said to their mother.
|

Quite suddenly the boys stopped abus-
ing the little fellows. Nobody had said
: anything to them, no policeman had ap-
{ peared, but mow they were kind and
| friendly.
| “Mother, what has changed every-
} thing?” cried the little strangers.
| “Your Father.” she said, smiling.

“QOur father?™
{  “Yes, your heavenly Father. s i .
' been asking him to protect you because
vou were too little to take care of your-
selves.”

Then the bovs knew that they were not
fatherless.—Selecfed.
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