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BEFORE THE
STOR

Al nature seems
to know when a
storm is about to
burst, or is lurking
somewhere in the at-
mosphere. There is
a heavy, oppressive
feeling in the air,
which we all are
aware of before the
thunderstorm final-
ly breaks out over
the land. On one of
these still days a
careful observer will
notice how the
cows and horses ap-
proach the hedges, or
any shelter they can
find, and how the

and ducks in
the farm-yard begin
to cackle and qu-ck
as if something ua-
usual were about to
happen. In the air
a strange stillness
reigns, only broken
by the shrill voices
lof the birds which
keep flying here and
there in a state of
visible alarm. In
the picture the storm
seems just on the
point of beginning—-
the first gust of wind
that heralds its ap-
proach has passed,
and the birds, but-
terflies, and all the
forms of animal life
that may be about,
are seeking shelter
under the trees and
up on the branches.
These heavy thun-
derstorms do a very
great deal of g(\ml.

BEFORE THE STORM.
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not foolish fun,
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1= kind to animals, and is very
littie minds = hold
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chiliren. He never

babv—in fact, rather likes 1t

“uncrowned king 7 is generally

*very good ™ with him. He does wrong
things sometimes, but i< speedily  very
sorry, and quickly asks forgiveness. He
is usnally a= readily forgiven as he read
ilv forg .ves an mjury. When asked what
he would like to be, he does not quite
know, but thinks, in a vague kind of way,
that he would like to be a carpenter, or a

vav guard. He makes boats and

w<, and is particularly handy in cor

recting a broken lateh or fixing shelves.
His great difficnity is getting up in the
morning.  He does not grumble if he
cannot invite his companions home t6 tea
more than three times a week. On Sun-
day he sits very attentively in the pew,
does not look at his watch (a present from
his mother) on an average of once a
eat sweets, or read the hymn-book
during the sermon.  Above all, though
the boy we like is human and has his
faunlts, he has a bright, happy faith in the
power and love of his Saviour and Master.
He tries earnestly to follow him, and en-
fulfil his behests in daily
pleasures.  The boy  we
His life is happy
foretaste  of that
lies before him in

London I:d,vfﬂf.

minute,

deavors  to
pursuits  and
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and useful, and is 2
still larger life that
his years of manhood.
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A PENNY, AND A PRAYER. TOO.

on the tabie,

*Was  that your penny
Susie 7 asked -mm-lm--xiw r, as the Jhil-
dren came in from  Sunday-school; = 1
saw it after you went, and I was afraid

yon lad forgotten it”
= Ol no, »randmother: mine went into
x all safely.”
*Did you drop anyvthing in with it ¢’
:I-'\Hi grandmother.
* Why, ne. -r-un!zn«-!]u-r." sald Sausie,
¢ surprised: “ I hadn’t anything to
You know I carn my penny every
and going for

=
n*ml

i
week by
the mil%

“ Yeu,

st what

I rememler. dear. Do you know
es of vour penny ¢

* No. grandmother.”

‘Do vou eare?”

“ Oh. indeed 1 do: a great deal. 1 want |
it to do zood somewhere™
* Well. then, every Sunday when von

drop vour penny in, why don’t von drop a

vour penny may be
Serviee

that if every

l|4>~~< d in itz work, and doe
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?!!in\: of the
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* I never thought of that, grandmother.
The praver would do as much good as the
penny if it were a real true prayer,

onldn't it¢ 1
ad not let my penny go
iy ’:n]/.\‘ and (firls

alone again.”—

*‘THEY ARE

A little lu-'\
e 'Lin'_' at each uilu‘r. illl]llih"] uf lli~ elder
her what they were doing.

They are quarrelling,” said he

* No.” replied the child, * that cannot
be: they are brothers.”

\\uh:x! a blessed l}lillj_' lf all
d  remember that  brothers
never gquarrel!  God made them of
one  blood. and of one life, and they
should aiways be kind and tender to each
other.

* Behold,
it is for brethren
unity !”

BROTHERS.”

secing two nestling birds

b
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MR, LINCOLN'S KINDNESS TO

ANIMALS

Three tiny kittens were crawling about
the tent at the time. The mother had died,

and the little wanderers were expressing
their grief by mewing piteously.  Mr.

Lineoln picked them up. took them upon
their soft fur, and mur-
“Poor little ereatures! Don’t ery;
vou'll be taken good care of ;" and, turn-
ing to Colonel Bowers, he =aid: “ Colonel.
I hope that you will see that these poor
little motherless waifs are given plenty of

mure

| milk, and treated kindly.”

am going to remember, |

53!351:552138'59832

f
!

Bowers repiied: “ I will see, Mr. Pres
dent, that they are taken in charge by 1l
cook of our mess, and that they are we
cared for.”

Several times during his stay Mr. Lix

{¢oln was found fondling these kittens. 1i

would wipe their eves tenderly with L
handkerchief, stroke their smocth coat

and listen to them purring their gratitu.

{
i
i

to him. It was a curious sight at an aimu
headquarters, upon the eve of a gre
military erisis in the nation’s history,
see the hand which had affixed the sign:
ture to the Emancipation Proclamatio:
and had signed the commissions of all tl
heraie men who served the cause of th
Union, from the general in chief to th-
lowest licutenant, tenderly caressing thre
stray kittens. It well illustrates the kin
ness of the man’s disposition, and showe!
the childlike simplicity which mingled
with the grandeur of his nature.

A QUEER BOY.

He doesn’t like study,
eyes,”

But the “ right sort ” of book will ensure
a surprise.

Let it be about Indians, pirates or bears,

And he's lost for the dav to all mundane
affairs;

DBy suulight or gaslight his vision is clear.

Now isn’t that queer?

it “ weakens his

“ tired as

At thought of an errand, he's
a hound,”

: \'(-r_\- weary of life and “ tramping
around.”

l:m if there’s a band or a eireus in sight,

! e will follow it gladly from morning till

|

night.

| The showman will capture him, some day,

|

{
|

I fear.
For he is so queer.

{ If there’s work in the garden, his head
“ aches to split,”
{ And his back is so lame that he “ can’t

dig a bit.”

| But mention baseball, and he’s cured very

|00n,
And he'll dig for a woodehuck the whole
afternoon.
Do you think he “ plays possum ”? He
seems quite sincere:
Jut—isn’t he queer?

The true soldier wins his vietory be
fore the battle. It is a victory in the
heart. That won, no matter how his<
cause may fare. the soldier is bound to
come off eonqueror.

Each one should try to become better.
and also help others to do so.

For health, rise carly: to be happy. be

honest.
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Pres THE LITTLE WORKERS.
bv 1l
b we Little builders ali are we,
Builders for eternity;
- Lis Children of the Mission Bands,
s. 1 Working with our hearts and hands
th kL Building temples for our King.
coat By the offerings we bring
titu Living temples he doth raise,
arm Fiiled with life and light and praise.
gr«-:
rv. 1 One by one the stones we lay,
qgn Building slowly every day;
atio: Building by our love, are we,
Wl ! In the lands bevond the sea.
f th Building by each thought and prayer
to tl For the souls that suffer there;
thre Building in the Hindu land,
kin Where the idols are as sand.
howe

Building in vast China, too,
Living temples rise to view:
Building in Japan as well.
Oh, what stories we could tell!
Building on dark Afric’s shore,

s his That there may be slaves no more:
Building in the Turk’s doomed land
iute For Armenia’s scattered band.
oo, On Mount Lebanon’s fair heights
ndane 3 5 e
By our many-gathered mites,
- Where the Nile's sweet waters pour:
T Building all the wide world o'er:
And one day our eves shall see,
od as In a glad eternity,
= “Living stones,” we helped to bring
Lping For the palace of our King.
sight,
he il ILESSON NOTES.
e day, FOURTH QUARTER.
STUDIES IN THE OLD TESTAMENT, FROM
ELIJAY TO ISATAN.
head
. Lessox IV.—Ocrorer 23.
Fean't
ELISHA AND NAAMAN.
i very | 2 Kings 5. 1-14. Memorize verses 10-14.
whol GOLDEN TEXT.
Heal me, O Lord, and 1 shall be
p T | healed: save me, and I shall be saved.—
Jer. 17. 14.
QUESTIONS ON THE LESSON.
Who was Naaman? A Syrian general.
v I What great name had he?! He was
n the | “honorable”™ and “a mighty maa of
w hic | valor.” What great misfortune had he?
nd to | Can leprosy be cured? No, except by a
miracle. Who lived in Naaman’s house?
Whom did she serve? What did she say
etter. | abont Naaman's leprosy ! What did the
king of Syria say to Naaman?  What
did Naaman do? How did the king
=" of Israel receive him? To whom did he
W. B} afterward go? Did Elisha come out to

meet Naaman? What message did he

S Bl e

send him? What did Naaman think?
Was he a humble man?
servants urge him to do?  Did he do at?
What was the result?

DAILY STEPS.

Mon. Read the lesson verses. 2 Kings
5. 1-14.
Tuwes. liearn a song of ]'r‘nﬂv that all

may sing. Psa. 103, 2. 3

1. Leprosy of the body is like the sin
of the heart.

2. God alone ean eure it

3. We may have it if we trust and obey.

Lesson V.—Octorer 30.

ELISHA AT DOTHAN.

2 Kings €. 8-23. Memorize verses 15-17.

GOLDEN

The angel of the Lord
round about them that fear him, and de-
livereth them.—DPsa. 34. 7.

TEXT.

encampeth

QUESTIONS ON THE LESSON.

What was the Svrian king always do
ing? Could he meet the king of Israel?
What did he think? What did his people
tell him? What did he then tell them to

do? Where did he find that Elisha was?
What did he send there? What did
Elisha's servant see in the morn-
ing { Was he afraid? What did
Elisha sav? What did the ser-

vant soon see? What made them look
like fire? What was brought upon the
Syrians? Where did Elisha lead them?
Were they still blind? What did the
king of Israel wish to do? What did the
prophet counsel him to do?! What did
the Syrians have? Where did they go!?
Did thev trouble Israel after this?

DAILY STEPS.

Mon. Find how Naaman showed that he
was half-hearted. 2 Kings 5.
15-18.

Tues. Read the lesson verses carefully.
2 Kings 6. 8-23.

Wed. Learn something good to know
when temnted. Psa. 27. 14

Thur. Learn the (o>mforting Golden Text.

Fri. Learn whv we need not be afraid
in the dark. Psa. 139. 12.

Saf. Read a beautiful psalm of trust.
Psa. 27.

Sun. Read a hymn of trust.

What did his |y

Wed. Learn a praver we all mag offer. |
Gaolden Text.

Thur. Find how God deseribes sin.  Isa
1. 5, 6.

Fri. Learn the only eleansing power
1 John 7, 9.

Sat. Tell the story of Nazman to some
one.

Sun. Learn the beautiful snow-praver.
Pea. 51. 7.
THREE LITTLE LESSONS,

We have learned that—

IHREE LITTLE LESSONS
¢ have learned that
1. legions of angels  protect  God's
children.
2. If our inner eves wern opened we

could see them

3. We may alwavs trust w

not see

A NATUGHTY BOOK

BY MARY WIHITING ADAMS

Christine was so busy writing with her

| new ;u*nr'i! in a big book that she did not
| hear Aunt Alice
i * What are vou writing, Chris ¢’
g the pages,
with queer uneven seribbles all over them,
fer the little fingers had hard at
work.
“I'm viting how bad Tommy s, said
Christine, very solemnly. * He dropped
my dolly, and she tan’t shut her eyes any
more. Don’t you fink Tommy is a
n.ughty boy, Aunt Alice ¢”

“ Perhaps he is sometimes.” said auntie.
‘But I think Tommy i~ very good to his
little sister, too. Didn’t I see him giving
vyou a ride on his sled vesterday? Did
vou write that down #”

Christine shook her head

“ And wasnt 1t Tommy that brought
vou a big red apple?” said Aunt Alice.
“ Have you put that down in your book "

“There's only room for naughty fings
in my book,” said Christine, looking very
wise.

“ Don’t yvou think it's a naughty book,
then? T think you had better get a new
one. Or suppose vou turn over the next
page, and vou'll find plenty of room to
write how good Tommy is to vou every

imtoe the

OTI room

said

auntie, looking at big white

been

day.”
So Christine turned over the page.
“1 dess I fordot "bout ridin" on

Tommy's sled.” she said. fut I 'mem-
ber now.” And she found so many good
things to write about Tommy that she has
not found the room to write about another
naughty one vet on the new page.

A little girl remarked: ©“ When I make
the bad thoughts go away, the hole fills
up with more.” One day when rv-‘vrn\'w]
for behaving badly she said: “ It makes
me feel bad inside unless I let the bad
out.”

A little one of four vears, being teased

| because she had a pug nose, ciimbed up on
| a chair, and looked in the glass, saving,

a lady at church whose nose was
deal puggier than mine!”

“1 saw
a great

Obedience :|I\\';l.\‘= tends to sfronmhrn

faith.

Every scholar should be a student.
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PORTRAIT OF BRAUMIN PRIEST.
PORTRAIT OF A BRANMIN
PRIEST.

Some of our voung readers, as they look
at the picture, will be ready to ask, “Is
this 2 man or a woman ? and what is that
queer thing on the forehead and nose 7

This is a Brahmin priest, who thinks his
face is greatly beautified by that ugly
mark. He is a follower of the Hindu &
Vishnu, and the mark like a trident tells
evervbody he meets that he is 0. Every
morning when he dresses himself, bathes
aud says his pravers, after he has washed
his face he takes :
carth. and makes
over his nose: then
he puts a broad white } on cach side,
and joins them across hiz nose. To be
without this mark he consider worse
than being without his A ecrowd
of half-niked Brahmins, all marked like
this, makes one think of that verse in the
Book of Revelation, which speaks of the
men who “worship the beast and his
wark in their fore

Rev. 14. 9

TO

de of yellow
» mark just
1 similar material,

¢ |!l~‘<.

image, and receive h
head, or in their hand.”

GONE BACK GOD
Hilda knew what death was. She had
seen funerals in the cemetery where her
father was gardener. Hilda always
dmppw] rosebuds on the babies' graves,
and said with her father. “ Poor little

things "
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Though Hilda knew about
deaths outside, because her
father let her play near him
while he worked, yet she
knew mnothing of its real
meaning.  When she asked
her father why people died,
he said: = They get sick and
and ean’t get well”  And
her  mother “ Don’t
bother, child.”

Hilda determined never to
get sick herself. People were
foolish to die, she thought.
One day, however, her dear
baby brother got sick. That
he was very ill Hilda knew,
because her mother’s eyes
were so  bright and her
cheeks so red.

“ Oh!” thought Hilda, “if
baby only knew better!”

But Hugh didn’t know
better, and his little soul
fluttered back to God before
it had known much of this
\\'urld.

Hilda could not stay in the
quiet house, and spent much
time planting flowers on
Hugh's grave. One day she
noticed another tiny grave,
and a lady standing beside
it. She had a smile in her
eyes.

“Is it your baby ¥’ asked Hilda.

“Yes,” said the lady. * He has gone
back to God. God sends us here for a
while. Some stay longer than others, but
we ali go back ‘to God, who is our

'“‘.'me.f ”

“ But Hugh got cold, and he couldn’t
bear or smile!”

“That was only his body, his house
lere. You know who Jesus is ?”

Iilda nodded.

*“ He died just as Hugh did, and then
ame to show us that we would live, too,

fter our bodies died. Iugh lives with
him-—and my boy.”

“1 won't be sorry,” said filda. “ 71l

be glad for Hugh.”

said:

WHAT A CHILD DID FOR JESUS.

A little girl died in Philadelphia a few
vears ago. When the doctor told her that
she could not live. she bade her mother
send for the pastor of the church, and
gave him her little savings-bank.

“Open it.” she said.
dollars and a few cents. “ Take them,”
<aid the ckild, “ and build a church for the
poor people.  They must not pay any-
thing. T want all the saats to be free.”

The clerevman took the money.
child,” he said, solemnly, “it shall be

done, with God’s help.”

There were four |

|

|

little bank on the pulpit, and told th
story.  Tears were in every eve.  On
wealthy man after another came forwar
with his offering, and children and wome:
came also and added their gifts.

And so from that dving wish of a littl
child a church has sprung, where the
Gospel of Jesus is preached freely to the
poor.

THE TWINS JOURNEY.

BY MARY WHITING ADAMS.

It was such a lovely morning that Jamie
and Janie could not stay in the house.
Mother told them they cculd play in the
front yard, but they must not go outside
the gate. So they played about under the
trees, but after a while they grew tired of
that. It looked so nice out in the roud
and down the street that Jamie said:

* Let’s go see Aunt Laura.”

Janie always did what Jamie did, so
she followed him out of the gate, and they
went down the street together. Jamie
had a stick and felt very brave as he
marched along, holding Janie by the hand.

But, dear me! when they got to Aunt
Laura’s door, they couldn’t get in, for she
was not at home. And then a big dog.
that came down the street, jumped on
them—just for play, but they didn’t know
that—and threw Janie down and broke
the head off her wooden horse, and she
cried ; and Jamie forgot all about the stick
and began to cry, too.

When the twins got home at last, all
covered with dust and very unhavpv. they
found that grandfather had come to take
them out for a drive, but had gone away
when he found they were not at home.
Oh, bow sorry they were they had gone
outside the gate!

Next time mother tells them to stay in
the vard, you may be sure Jamie and
Janie will not disobey her. for they have
had enough of being naughty.

Katie was eating her breakfast one day.
She had a spoonful of oatmeal, and was
just about to raise it to her mouth when
the sun shone across it, making it look
vellow and warm. “ Oh, mamma!” said
Katie, “ think what I have just swal-
lowed!” “ What was it, dear ?” said her
mother.  “ A whole spoonful of sun-
shine !”

“What are you doing?” asked auntie
of little Mabel, who was making a great
effort to walk on tiptoe through the hall.
“1 am trying to walk softly,” whispered

| Mabel, “ because mother has the sick head-
“ “\[.‘, |

ache, and noise hurts her head.” Now
was not a soft step a very little thing?
Yet it showed what a dear, thoughtful

When the child was dead he placed her ! little girl mother had, didn’t it?




