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NO LEGS.

When littie Rob went out o

So }'r"ll'i was he, he walked on stilts
For several afterncons,
To show his pantaloons.

Most grandiy stalked he up and down,
Till nutbrown Meg in Gieen'way gows,
(His little sweetheart true)

Wished she might walk on them to0.
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WHAT ARE THE CHILDREN
SAYING ¢

I hear the voices of children
Calling from over the seas ;

The woil of their pleading accents
Comes borne upon ev'ry breeze.

Arnd what are the children saving,
Away in those heathen lands,

As they plaintively lift their voiees
And eagerly streteh their hands ?

“ We grope in the midst of darkness,
With none who can guide aright ;
O share with ue, Christian cliildren,
A spark of your living light!”
This, this is the plaintive burden
Borne hitherward on the breeze ;
These are the words they are saying,
Those children beyond the seas.
—Selected.
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THE GIANT KILLERS.

Willie and Freddie had been sent to 2
neighbouring house to bring a bucket of
water. When they returned quite late
their teacher asked: * Willie, why were
vou gone such a long time for the water L B

Willie hesitated a moment, and then,
looking down, replied:  We spilled it,
and bad to go back to fill the bucket
again.”

Turning to Freddie, she asked: Were
vou not gone for the water longer than was
nocessavy 17

He did not answer at first, for he did
not like to show that Willie had not told
the exact truth, but directly he said:
“ Yes, ma'am; we met Harry Bradon, and
stopped to play with bim ; and then spilled

the water, and had to go back and get some
more.

Little friends, which do von think eon-
quered the Giant  Falschood, and whieh
let the giant conguer him ¢ Which was
the happier of the two, and which would
the teacher be more likelvy to trust in the
future ¢ 11 we do not conquer the giants
of evil, they will surely conguer us. Do
not forget that

* There are giants vet to kill,
And the God of David still
Guides the pebble at his will”

—Selected.

CHARLIE'S BLIND BIRD.

When Charlie Manning was about three
years old his grandmother sent him a
canary. It was only a few months old,
but it had already begun to sing, and was
one of the prettiest little birds you ever
saw.

When Charlie watched it jump from the
tiny little eage in which it had travelled
from St. Leonard’s to London he was guite
silent for a few minutes, then he jumped
up and called out :

“ Nurse, nurse, come quick !
got a cap like you.”

The fset was that the eanary had what
is ealled a erest on his head, which made
him look different from any  other
canary that the little boy had seen.

Charlie’'s mother wanted him to learn to
think for others insivad of himself, so she
went into the nursery every morning
before breakfast to give Dickie eleun sand
and fresh seed and water. Of course
Charlie wanted to help, and she always let
him do it, though ! am afraid at first that
he put more sand on the floor than in the
cage. As to the water, he spilt half that,
too : but as the nursery had floor-cloth
instead of earpet, he conld easily wipe that
up.

So Charlie grew to be very fond of his
canary, and never forgot to feed it, and
give it a bath.  One day. about a year
vear the bird arrived, Charlie went to his
maother in great distress,

“ Mother,” he said. * 1 believe Dickie 1=
ill, and, do vou know, k= ha: somethine
the matter with his eve”

Mrs. Manning went npstairs directly,
and found the little bird looking very
sadly indeed : but, what was worse still,
she saw that one eve had gone.  Charlie
and his mother went off at onee for the
bird deetor, but when he looked at the poor
canary, he said be conld do no good. The
bird must have injured his eve with one of
the little wire hooks in the cage. But it
was sadder still to hear that he was afraid
the sight of the other eve wonld oy ten,
And so it did. before two months were
over, and the little canarvy was very sad
and miserable at first, and scemed afraid
to move from one little spet on ome

Dickie's

3
particular perch. Then Charlie was more
tender and ecareful than ever mot to
frighten his poor bird, and his own eyes
filled with tears as he looked at his little
blind pet.

But by and by the eanary got over his
corrow, and began singing more beauti-
fully than ever.  Then he had courage 1o
take a few hops about his cage | and now
if yon went into the nursery vou would
never believe that it was a blind bird who
was hanging in the window.

There is one thing more 1 should like
to tell vou, and that is how Charlie’s little
bind Dickie did good to his master
Charlie is getting a big boy now, and goes
to school every day. He was very miser-
erable at first. But one day, when he had
been studving hard in the garden and
grumbling a good deal, he heard Dickie
singing. He took his book to the window-
sill. and looking up at the canary he said:
“ Yes, vou have learned how to make the
best of 4 bad job. So will . T won't
grumble any more, but just do my work as
well az T can and as fast as T can.”

BUGS TELL THE TIME.

A jeweller near the Junction has a
novel clock in his show window. It
puzzles and amuses crowds every day.
There is simply a dial a foot and a half
square, apparently lying on a box an inch
in depth.  There are no hands and no
holes in the dial. In spite of this the
cleek tells the time perfectly.  There are
two little Mexican beetles of the green-
Lirouze variety that have been more or less
popular as searf-pins, ete., and they crawl
about and mark the minutes and hours ac-
curately.  One of them rests on the outer
circle of the dial and moves from one
figure to another each hour.  The other
bug marches on the dial’s inner circle, and
moves one-fifth of the space between the
figures every minute. What tells the bugs
when and how far to move is a mystery
that ninety-nine out of everv one hundred
who ook at them give up in despair.

The bugs are plainly enough alive, else
how eald they walk ¢ And there are no
strings on them, so why do they not walk
off about their own affairs, as any ordinary
g wonld do in no time !

“The thing's simple enough,” said a
man, after glancing at the clock.  “ The
bugs are dead as Julins Caesar.  Each
of thew is merely a shell and has a bit
of steel set into its base.  The clock has
hands, only they are underneath instead
of above the dial, and they are magmet-
ized.  Every time *he hand forges ahead
it< attraction carries the steel and the
litt!: green bug shell along. Put a
conple of steel pins on a sheet of paper
and move a magnet around underneath,
and you'll sce just how it works, It's
too casy.”




HAPPY DAYS.

7

“COME AND SCRATCH.”

Said the first little chicken,
With a queer little squirm :
“0 I wish I could find
A fat little worm.”

Said the next little chicken,
With an odd little shrug :
“0, T wish 1 eould find
A fat little bug.”

Said the third little chicken,
With a sharp little aqueal :
“0, I wish 1 could find

Some nice vellow meal.”

Said the fourth little chicken,
With a sigh of grief : -
“0, I wish I could find
A green little leaf.”

“ Now see here,” said the mother,
From the green garden pateh ;

“If you want any breakfast,
You just come and seratch.”

—Selected.
—————————————————————r e

LESSON NOTES.

FOURTH QUARTER.
STUDIES IN THE OLD TESTAMENT.

Lzssox I.—Ocrtoner 4.

DAVID BRINGS UPF THE ARK.

2 Sam. 6. 1-12. Memorize verses 11, 12.
GOLDEN TEXT.

Blessed are they that dwell in thy
throne.—Psa. 84. 4.

THE LESSON STORY.

David was now king over all Israel, for
Ish-bosheth and his chief captain, Abner,
had been killed, and all the tribes came to
David at Hebron and made a covenant
with Lim, and he was anointed the third
time king over all Israel.  Soon after he
took the stronghold of the Jebusites,
which was on a high, rocky hill, and made
it his own ecity, and it has been ealled
Jerusalem, the city of David, ever sinee.
Then David wanted the ark of God to rest
there. It was at one time taken by the
Philistines and kept for seven monthe,
but they were afraid t keep it longer
and took it to the land of Isracl again.
It had been placed in the house of Abin-
adab, where it had long rested, and now it
was set upon a new cart, and in the pres-
ence of thirty thousand of the chosen of
Israel it was to be brought itto the city of
David. There was a time of great joy,
and David and many others went before
the ark playing upon instruments of
musie, while the pri went with it
Uzzah and Ahio, the sons of Abinadab,
guided the cart, and when the oxen

stumbled Uzzah put forth his hand x-.!
steady the ark. He had been tanght the |
law tuat only priests could toueh the ark.
for it was the holy thing that God had <t
in their midst for their suidanee, bu: he
was careless, and he died by the ark of
God, as a lesson, perhaps, 1o others.
David had the ark earried 1o the house of .
Obededom, where it was a llessing for
three months, and then it was brought uyp 4
to Jernsalem with grear gladness. '
QUESTIONS FOR THE YOUNGEST.

Of what was the ark a sign ¢
God was with his people.

What was in it ¢ The Ten Command-

ments.

Where was it made 7 [n the wilder
ness,

Who carried it away ?  The Philis-
tines.

Was it now in Israel 7 Yes.

Where did David wish to carrvit ¢ To
Jeruzalem.

Who went to carry it ¢ David and all
Israel.

What was iton ? A new cart. drawn

by oxen.

Who steadied the ark ? 1zzah.

What happened ¢  1le died.

Who should toueh the ark 7 The
priests only.

Where was it then placed ¢ In the

house of Obededom.

Lessox IL—Ocronee 11.
GOD'S COVENANT WITH DAVID.
2 Sam. 7. 4-16.
GOLDEN TEXT.

Thy throne shall be established forecer.
—2 San. 7. 16,

THE LESSON STORY.

David had brought the ark into Jeru-
salem and had placed it in the tabernacle
that he had set up there, and there was
great joy. But as he went into his own
house, built of precious cedar wood, he
began to think, and said to Nathan, the
prophet, “ See now, 1 dwell in a house of
cedar, but the ark of God dwelleth within
curtains.”

And Nathan told him to do all that was
in his heart 1o do, for the Lord was with
him.

That night Nathan beard the voiee of
the Levd, who told him what to sar to
David. Ged knew what David was think-
ing, but ke had not asked before to have

Mﬂmnrim- verses S0,

y;“l“ amenge l‘ll"f!lil". -

& honse built 1o him, for the time had not
come. The tabernacie was all they were |
able to build for worship: but now he told
Nathan to say that the Lord, whe took
David from the sheepeote @nd following
the sheep to be ruler over Tsracl, was about
to establish a throne for David which
should be planted safely, and where ene
mies should not come, and as he had been

with his people through the wilderness

"wonld he be with
He
<atd that when Dhavid \:r]r! \\i!h ‘li‘
fathers his som should be king, and build
a temsle 1o s name

them m Jdernsalem and in peace.

T hy honse and
thy kingdom shal! be e<ialidishe forever,”
he said, and <o it has been, for of his fam
ily the Lord Jesus Christ was i« ri, Witose

Eingdom is over all the world
QUESTIONS FOR THE YOUNGEST.

\\.ln'ru' wias l’.’l\ i-r-' hu:]q‘ nf ™

In

vidar ?

{ Jernsalem.

Tha: |

What was the ark of the Lord in ? A
tent,

What did David think ¢
not good enongh.

To whom did hLe speak ¢
the pruplu-t.

What did he sav ! That the Lord onght
to have a house,

Who spoke 1o Nathan that night ? The
Lord.

What did he <av ?
build a homse for David,

Dad b wart “;e\i'l to bnld a
No.

“‘ll.\' 4
|bll”1|.

What did he sav he wonld Rm". safe ?
David’s throne.

Who was of the f:lmil.\‘ of David 7 The
Lord Jesus,

Where does he reten 7
ecarth.

Th;n' it was

Te Nathan,

That e wonld
temple ¢

It was for his son Solomon to

Over all the

THREE SHIPS.
BY HARRIET ¥. BLODOETT.

Three ships there be a-sailing
Betwixt the earth and sky;
And one is Now, and one is Then,

And one is By and by.

The first little ship is all for you
Its masts are gold, its sails are blue.

And this is the cargo it brings:
Joyful days with sunlight glowing;
Nights where dreams like stars are glow-

mng:
Take them, Sweet, or thev'll be going !

For they ev'ry cne have wings,

The seeond sllip 1= all for me-
A ailing on a misty sea,

And out across the twilight arey.
What it l-rnng'hl of wift and !-lv\“;":
Waonld not stay for my carcssing—
Was too dear for my possessine—

So it sails and saiis away,

The last ship, riding fair and hish
Upon the sea, is By and by, '
Oh, wind, be kind, and gently blow!
Not too swiftly basten hither,
When she turns, Sweet, vou'll oo with
her
Sailing, floating. hither, thither,

To what port I may not know.




TAPPY DAYS.

THE LITTL}

FIVE LITTLE BROTHERS.

Five little brothers set out together
To journey the liveleng day.
In a curious carriage, all
leather,
They hurried away, away.
One big brother and three guite small,
And one wee fellow no size at all.

made of

The carringe was dark and none too
roomy,
And they could not move about.
The five little brothers were very gloomy,
And the wee one h-g:m to pout.
Till the biggest one whispered: “What
d(. yvon §:|}'?
Let's leave the earriage and run away.”
So out they serambled, the five tozether,
And off and away they sped,
When some one found that earriage of
leather,
O my, how she shook her head!

*I'was her little boy’s shoe. as every one |

knows,
And the five little brothers were
toes,

five little

THE LITTLE MISSIONARY.

Little Aunie is the daughter of a mis
‘i!ill:lr}', who fives 1n the N orth-\West, far
away from any white people.  She 18
cleven vears old, and has never seen a
white child, excepting her little Tl
brother. she
for some little white girl companion.

N avertheless, she is contented to live
she knows her

rels :--:u—-ulnv

Sometimes

where she does, because
papa is doing a great deal of good Ih--fv.
She sees how miserable and ignorant the
poor Indians are, and she declares she will
never go avay from them until they are
all Christians.  Often she goes with her
father to meetings, and helps in the sing
ing, and sometimes her sweet volee sings
a song alone.  The Indians are very fond
of .'\hni(‘..‘ Sil’lgih_ﬂ. for ﬂu-}‘ fove hor ve Ty

R e

MISsSIONARY.

much. and call her “the little white

angel.”

Not only does she help ber papa in the
cerviees, bt <she goes also with him on his
visit< to the Indians” homes. Most of them
live in ients made of heavy skins. Some
have bark huts, and a few have made for
thems=elves little log eabins.

In the picture we see her talking with
two old squaws.  They have been recently
converted, and Avnie is telling them about
Jesus, how good he is, and how he came
to die for them. Even though this little
wirl is only cleven years old, she has been
the means of bringing many of these poor
heathen to know and love God.

POLLIWOGS AND HEATHEN.
BY MES. E. Y. MULLINS.

“ Polliwogs ! lu-”i\\'ﬂ_’_’i ! five cenis a
dozen ! was the unusual ery from a
small squeaky voice that came i. at the
windows along Eln Street one morning in
carly June. It hronght all the children
to the sidewall. and even the older folks
little Jimmie Stone
trudeing along with a tin bucket full of
polliwegs, or tadpeles, as they are more
vroperly ealled. - The rubber boots were
4ill wet with the wade in Still River, and
the little enrly head about as wet from the
He was soon

jooked ont. to see

heat of the lomg tramp.
q,.;q_w-l I.\ Z!u‘ '_'rnllp nf (‘:l.'_'l'r ("l”'l!‘(‘ﬂ
that elnstered abont him, while questions
and exelamations came thick and fast.

“ Where did vou get “em, Jimmie 77

“(), just see ‘em wriggle ! 7

“ What'll we do with ‘em, Jimmie ?7
was the first that found an answer.

“ Why, put ‘em in a glass bowl of water
and some sand. and a stone, and see ‘em
turn to frogs.” said Jimmie, with busi-
Ness ‘11\1 ch-\i!}‘.

“Oh: will 7|u-_\. though, ever turn to
froes 77 asked one, with astonishment.

Another added, “ T don’t believe it.”

But a big boy standing by, who had

been to college, said they would in a few
weeks 1 so that settled the matter.

And then, sure enough, when they came
to Jook closely at some of the little fel-
lows, there were legs already sprouting
from the wriggly, black bodies.

There was a general scampering away
after nickels, for every child wanted a
into the frograising
Jimmie said to some
ceomomical ones, who thought a penny’s
worth would do, that they must have at
least a dozen, ** ‘eause some was sure to
die.” and there wouldn’t be enouga left to
raise a respectable family.

Soon the little erowd came back, with
tin-pans and buckets, to get their portion
of polliwogs, and also reccived instrue-
tions that the water must be changed every
morning.

“They ain't no trouble,” said Jimmie ;
“don’t eat anything, and don’t make any
dirt.”

Then the nickels were turned over to
Jimmie. and as his little hands were
about full, their interest was turned for
a moment to the money.

“What are vou going to do with it,
Jimmie ?7 asked one.

“Send it to the missionaries out in
China,” he answered, promptly.

Some looked a little awed at the high
purpose in Jimmy's polliwog business,
while the college boy gave a laugh of
amused superiority, and then said:
“ What do vou know about missionaries
in China 77

“Know about 'em ? I know a heap
about ‘em. I know there are lots and
lots of heathen in China—millions of
them ; more than all the people we've got
in our countrv—and they don’t know
about God, and live wicked lives.”

“ But they are cowards,” said one boy ;
“ the Japs whipped them easy as nothing.”

“Well, T don’t care,” said Jiramie ;
“ if they were Christians they would do
evervthing better, live better, tight for
their country better, and—evervthing,”
his argnmentative powers giving out.  “1
heard papa and mamma talking about it
at home, and they said our missionaries
were so brave to stay there and work
on for the Chinese when the -ar put them
in so much danger.”

“ Turninz polliwogs iuto frogs, and
thereby turning heathen into Christians,
that's an idea worthy of progressive
vounz America,” said the big boy, as the
little gronp dispersed.—Our Monthly.

dozen, so as to go

business at onece.

In the infant class a week or two ago
the minister was questioning on the lesson
about the “ spies,” when he askid, “ Now,
what wonld vou do if you had such a
large bunch of grapes that you could not
earry it ¥ One little nipper replied, “ I
would sit down and eat half of them.”




