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FOUR LITTLE KITTENS.

§ IWHAT fine, sleek, well-cared-for kittens
$hese’ are! Wo are qulte sure $hey never
fall do got thelr dally}supply of milk, their

FOUR LITTLR KITTENS.

coads are 50 soft and flufly. Would you
like to know how she cab has come by her
name of “ Pass 7" Well, it was in this way.
In Egyps, many hunareds of years sgo

they worshipped the cat. They thoughé
casz were affected by the moon because
they are so wide awake ah night and be-
canso thelr oyes change just like tho moon
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dAPPY DAYS

HOW THEY RIDE
BraveLy comes sho gentleman,
Trotting nimbly as he can,

Lifts his hat to Mog and Dob
As ho passcs—iro$, trod, dros.

Now tho posiman follows fas,
TJollop, gallop—~ah, ho's pas$,

Sparos not spur, bus shakes the roin,
Gallops on with might and main.

Nexb shoro comos he counfry boy,
Mony a jump, and hobbledyhoy.
Bumpety-bump !—if he fall down,
Ten to one be cracks his crown!

Pace, and gallop, and iroy, my dear,
So they've travelled for meny a year;
But none of them all can happler be
Than Goldilocks ¢n her father's knee !
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WHAT CAN ONE DO?

OxCE upon a time, shere was a beautiful
gorden full of lovely flowers. All who
passed that waystopped to edmire it. Tired
men, hopeless women, and discouraged
children came with frowning brows and
aad faces, paused to drink in the beaunby of
she tcene, and wend away with amoothed
brows, peaceful emiles, eud shining eyes,
botter and happier for $ho lovely sighd

Bu$ by-and-bye there came a ead change
over $be beautifal garden. The sun shone
tiercely upon iy, day after day. Tho flowers
huog their beads, the green leaves drooped
and tarned brown under the ecorchin
heat that was drying up their julces; an
upon the hot wind came the sound of fainé
mcans : * Water, water; give us water, or
wo die!”

Up in the sky a litble cloud paused just
over the dying flowers, and looked dowa
“ Whaot a pity,” ib sighed; “but I can do
no good, I am too small,” and so is passed
on. Soon another cloud camo, and another,

ond another, but thoy too shook sheir
heads and passed by. After a while,
another paused and looked down.

“ Ah ' poor blossems ; $ioy aro dying for
wanb of water. I am only one listle cload.
I am ¢00 small to do much good. But por-
haps the few drops I carry may eave ono
flower. I can bui #cy. All I have I will
give gladly, only I wish there were more.”
350 down she fell.

Now there wero ever so many more $iny
clouds coming thay way, and one said to
the other:

“'Wo have nod much water, but we %00
can give what we havo.”

“So we can,” answered $hoe resh. Lo
us hurry down and help our sleter. She
cannob do much alone.”

Down they scurried, and so many more
oclouds came running up to tee what the
fira$ weredoing, that soon there was a dense
mass of $hem. All grew eager to help, and
every one droppef down and poured its
few drops ugon the thiraty garden, as if in
real sympathy.

“Dear me!"” said the very firs$ cloud
that fell; “I'm so glad I gave my litle
store of rain, for all my brothers and sis-
tera have followed wo ; the garden has had
a regular soaking, and the lives of all dhese
lovely flowers have been saved.”

And as she dripped back to heaven on the
rainbow’s arch, she sang sofdly and sweetly,
“ I'm only a little cloud, but I have helped;
I have heiped.”

“I AM COMING”

A LITILE girl who was playing near the
edge of a precipice suddenly felt the ground
give way under her fee$, and, before she
$%ime to epring Lack %o a place of safeby,
bad slipped over the brow of the abyss,
Witk the inséincd of despair, and with
that love of Jife implanted in ue all, she
snatched ab the grass and tall weeds with-
ia her reach. Hoer little fingera dug deep
into the ground, and stayed her down-
ward course. There she hung suspended
in the air. Moments seemed ages until she
heard a voice, which sounded very far off,
saying in a firm, encouraging tons: “I am
coming ; keep loocking up!” Instinclively
she obeyed : she never glanced downward,
bud olang faster $o her only charce of
sefedy. Again the volce, this time nearer,
spoke hopefally: * I am coming; keep look-
ing up!” In ancther momend $wo sbrong
bands bad seized hex own in a firm clasp,
and she feld herself drawn gently and can-
tiouely upward. Then she was lifted into
great, loving arms, and closed her eyes
upon her father's breash.

Wuen Robert Hall was a boy, he had a
very passionate temper. Ho knew that he
oughs to #ry %o conquer it; 8o he resolved
tha$ whenever he felt his temper rising he
would run awsy to another room, and,
keeliug down, would use this short prayer:
“0O Lamb of God, colm my mind.” So
completely was he enabled, by the help of
God, to overcomo this sin thas he grew up
to be 8 man of remarkably gentle $emper.

WHAT I WOULD DO.

Ir I were & rose

On the garden wall,

I'd look go fair,

And grow so $all
1'd seatter perfume far and wido,
Of all tho flowers I'd be the pride.

That's what I'd do

If I were you,

O liMdle rose.

Fair litdle maid,
If I were {on,
I should always try
To be good and #rue;
1'd bo the merriesy, sweetest child
Oa whom $he sunshine ever smiled,
Tha¥'s what I'd do
If I were you,
Doar lislo maid !

CHINESE PKETS.

Boys and girls in China are jush as
fond of pets as American boys and girls.
Bus $ha Chinese are a queen people, and
they have a queer way of caring for their
pets. Besides cats and dogs, $hie chickens,
and often the pigs, live under the same
roof with tho family.

No animal i8 more common in China
than the dog. Every couniry cotéage has
one, and he always makes sure #0 bark
furiously when sirangers come near.
These dogs are never ¥ied up and never
have a kennel, They are not well fed, and
go are lean and Dungry-iookiay,

Cafs are no# ellowed %o run about like
our pussies, bub are always died up ; some-
times to the table-legs. Thig .3 becanss if
they were leé run aboud tl'sy might be
stolen for their fur.

The Chinese never build any chicken
houses, and $he chickens run aboub the
streets and in the stores. At night they
do not ge to roost; they seitle down any-
where on the floor. Sometimes a large
bamboo baskes is turned over them, and
then in she morning you can hear the
mufHled $ones of these early singers.

STRAIGHT LINES,

A COMMERCIAL traveller entered the offico
of a hosel, as reported by one of our ex-
changes, and picking up & pen, procesded
to make seversal perpendicular lines wpon
the register.

Whep he had made half-a-dozen, mure
or less, he threw down she pen, with scmo
exclamation aboub ils being unfis fo write
with. Then he took up another, and mak-
ing more straigh$ marks like capital I's
with the shoulders cat off

By this the clerk was angty, and in-
formed the “drummer ” $hat the register
was intended for signature, and mus$ not
be defaced in thad manner.

“ Oh, don't get mad about 14, said the
wan with the pen.

« Ho made a few horizontal dashes, and [B
giving the register a twirl, showed tho ¥
angry clerk thay he had onlE been writing

his name, which was &, H.

:
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STUDYING THE STARS.

TaERE loy in the Scottish mondows,
A wondrous clear-oyed lad,

Wrapped ¢ ) in midnight shadows,
And tho rolds of a shophord's plaid ;

Lay long, and eagerly gazing
With wonder-straining oyes

A% God's own jewellery, blazing
Upon the stately skies ;

He looked in $ho sbars’ swood faces,
They fod his nature’s necds—

Ho marked their glowing places
With atrings of glistening beads

To tho fame his soul ne'er doubted
His qulck brain drove him on,

Till $he world with honour shouted
The name of Ferguson.

But now when youth's mind-vision
Would rango the mystery-sky,
Pale Science’s sirange precision
Has mapped i for his eys;
Aund capiured the ebars in cages,
And mocked their flickering flame;
Subdued these kings of the ages,
And made them come by name;
On earth the stars are brightening,
Brought down from clouds of space,
As Franklin drew the lightning,
And gave it useful place;
And the Scotch boy's spirit, urning
From new-found stars above,
Looks down on this glow of learning,
With smiles of pride and love

—N. E. Journal of Ed

THE TALISMAN.

* EpuaR is avery litble boy to have united
with the Churohb, and I fear he may dis-
honour Chrisd in some way; o schoolboy
has go wany temptations”” The mother
said this to Aunk Judith.

“You noedn't fear at presens,” she re-
plied, “I often see Edgar when he comes
out of his litble room, and I notice he has
a talisman §0 keep him from evil.”

“A talismen!”

“Yes, $he Lord’s seal in his forehead.
He won't fall while that is thers.”

“ Aunt Judith, what can you mean?
Edgar's forehead has no mark, and no-
body knows just what $hai paseage in
Ravelation means which speaks of God's
gervants boing senled in their foreheads.”

“1$ means $he Lord will take care of his
own. Nobodyll deny thet. Don's freb
about your boy, bub pray for him. If he
loses his talisman I mean to know the
reason why.”

“Edgar does give good evidence that he
loves Ohrist and means to serve him,” ad-
mitted the anxious mother.

“Yes, and while he's young is just the
right time for him $c love Chriss; and to
confess him before men is jushé as much
his duby as i i¢ his father's or yours or
mine.”

The moiher wag cheered by these words,
bub shoe etill wondered what Aunk Judikh
meant abou$ the talisman. Ab noon she
gave her boy's forehead a critical look, bus
only saw that i¥ was frank, op~ aappy.

“ That wasn's all Auns Judith moeant, I'm
quito sure.” thoughs the mother.

A fow days after this Edgar asked loave
¥0 go skating, and his mothor refused his
request, because sho know Vhere were holes
cud in she ico for fishing, and feared he
might get in%o thom.

“It's 800 bad, mother ! " cried Edgar, “ all
tbe boys are going. 1 know all tho holes,
snd shouldn't go near them;” aund ho
turnod and lefsy she room bastily. His
mobher bons sadly over hor sewing, much
froubled by hor son's rebellious epirit.

In aboub fiftcon minutes Edgar came
back ond said, “I'm sorry I spoke so,
mothor. I won's ask to go on that pond
ogain ;" and he held up his lips for o kiss.
As his mother gave it she saw on his fore-
head the marks of the back of the litile
litsle cane rocking chair in Edgar's room,
and in an instané she knew what Aunt
Judith meant about “the seal” and the
“tallsman.”

“I'm glad you feel right about i$, sonny-
boy,” she said. “The holes are soon to be
properly guarded ; then you may go skat-
m »n

%Msy I? I thought I must give up
skoding perbaps all winger. If it hadn'd
been for doing just one thing, mother, I
don't know when I should have stopped
feeling angry about it.”

“ What did you do?"”

“1 prayed.”

*“A  wonderful
mother

Now knowing exactly what she meant,
Edgar looked out “talisman” in the biz
dictionary, and found that it means “ some-
thing which preserves one from evil by
gecreb inflaence.”

“I'll pray oftener than ever,” he re-
solved

So the “sign in his forehead " was often
ge;a by his mother and aunt, shough
Edgar did not know it was there. And he
never dishonoured the name of the dear
Saviour he truly loved and frankly
owned.

talisman!"” said the

A LOST LIFE

A YOUNu man was converbed during an
illness which proved fatal, thought thie
waa nob apprehended when he seemed to
give his heart 8o Chrieh. When his phy-
sician announced an unfavourable change
in his condition, ke expressed onlire resig-
nation, and, among other requests, asked
his friends to sing & hymn expressive of
that feeling. An hour or two affer, in the
silence of the room he was heard to say,
“Lozt, loah, lost!” This surprised his
mobher, and caused the immediate inquiry:

“ My son are your hopes feeble 2’

“ No, mother; but oh, my lost lifetime!
I am $wendy-four; and until a few weeks
since nothing has been done for Chriss,
and everything for myself and my pleas-
uze. My companions will think I've made
o profession in view of death. Oh, that I
could live to meet this remarlk, and do
something to show my sincerily, and %o
redeem my losh, loss, loss life.”

LUTHER'S CRADLE HYMN.

(Composed by Martin Luthor for his
children, sud abill sung by German motkors
to shoir littlo onca. ]

Away in a mangor,

No crib for a bod,
Tho listle Lord Josus

Laid down his sweo$ hoad.
Tho stars in the sky

Looked down whore ho lay—
Tho listlo Lord Jesus

Asleop op the hay.

Tho cattlo are lowing,
Tho poor Babo awakoy,
Bub litslo Lord Jesus
No crying ho makes.
I love thee, Lord Josus,
Look down from tbe sky,
And slay by my cradlo
To watch luliaby.

BELIEF IN GOD.

“Do you beliesve in God, and that he
genda his angels to watch over and gaard
us?” said a liMle girl, aged olght, t0 her
elght-year-old playmate.

*“Yes; do you?t"”

“No, answored the girl, “I dou'ts be-
lieve $hat, becauso I can’d sco $hem.”

Drawing himgelf ap, $he little fellow
faced hor squarely, and blew his breash in
hor face * DId you geo that 1" ho asked,
toforring to the air he had axhaled from
his lunga.

“No,” was the anawor.

“Well, it was dhere, wasn'd it 77 wus tho
convincing and emphatio reply.—ur Lut-
tle People.

A GENTLEMAN said $hat ho onco saw in
an out-of-the-way place in China about
twenty Ohinese babies tied to stakes on a
potch of green grass, The lenghh of each
baby's rope was abgut ten feet, and tho
stakes were far enough apar$ so $ha¢ tho
babies wouldn't get all tangled up. They
seemed very happy, and while he stood
watching them he did not hear one of $hem
cry. The mothers were ad work in a rice-
field a I "$hle way off

SUNDAY-SCHOOL LESSUNS.
JuLy 8.

Lesson  Tuptc.— Preseutation
Temple.—Luke 2. 25-35.

MeMorRY VERuES, Luke 2 27-32

Gorpex TExT.—A light to lighten $ho
Gentiles, and she glury of thy people
Israel.—- Luke 2. 32,

JoLy 15

LrssoN Toric,—Visis of tho Wise Mon.
—Mast 2. 1-12,

MrMoRY VERSES, Mats, 2. 9-11.

QoLpEN TEXT.—They saw the young
child with Mary his mother, and fell down,

in the

and worshipped bim.—~—Matt 2. 11
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THE PRESENTATION.

PRESENTATION OF OHRIST IN THE
TEMPLE.

Tris pioture illustrates she Sunday-
echool losson for Julysth Moary and Joseph
are bmngmﬁlbo Babs 1o the good old man
Simeon, o walks down she stepa from
$ho alfar §o take the Child in hisarms, The
words of the lesson tell us how happy this
poor old man was #o look upon Chriss, for
he knew that this little Child wasto be the
Saviour of tho world. With glad hears he
oxclaims, “ Lord, now lettess thou thy ser-
vanb depard in peace, according tc thy
word : for mine eyes have geen thy salva.-
tion.”

“I'VE GOT ORDERS NOT TO GO."

“I'vE gob orders, posibive orders, nob o
go there—orders $hat I dare not disobey,”
sald & youth who was being tempted by
some of his wayward rompanions to entor
n smoking and gambling saloon.

“Come, don'd be so womanish; come
olong like a man!” shouted the others,
thinking to shame him into doing that
which he knew was wrong.

“No, I must nob go; I can't break
orders,” sald John,

“What special orders have you gob?

Uome, show them o us, if you can, show

us your orders.”
Jobn took a neat walles from his pooket,
and pulled ou$ a nicely folded paper. “I¥'s

hore,” he said, unfolding the paper and

showing it to she boys.

cloak ovor her, which
gbo scomod $0 have
ousgrown. As thoy
walked brlskly along,
she drow tho listle boy
closer to hor and
esid “Como under
wy cloak. Johnny ~

“ T4 isn’t blg onough
for botb,” he roplied.,

“ Then T will try
and stre$ch it a litdle,”
eaid she. And they
woro soon as close
fogothor and as warm
a8 birds in the same
nosk

Thero are many
shivering bodles, and
sad hearts, and weep-
ing eyes in $he world,
jush because Loople do not try to siretch
thelr comforts beyond themeelves. We
can make & little go a great way with
Jesus' blessing. We need not be troabled
by our small talents, or meagre meaus, or
few opportunitiesif we consocrate shem $o
him and his service.

TWO LITTLE GIRLS I KNOW.

I xKNOW g little girl
(You? Oh,no!)
Who, when she's asked to go to bed,
Does jusk co:
She brings a dozan wrinkles ous,
And tekes the dimples in;
She puckers up her pretty lips,
Aud then she does begin:
“Oh, dear me! I don't see why !
All the others si$ up late,
And why can'$ 11"

Anotber lithle girl I know,
With curly pate,
Who says, “ When I am a great big girl,
I'll sis up late.
Bu$ memma says, $will make me grow
To be an early bird."
So she and dolly tros away
Without another word.
Obh, the sunny smile, and $he eyes o blue,
And—why, yes, now I think of ib,
She looks like you.

A Lapy who teashes the litile Indian

They looked, and read aloud. 'Enter : !2078» Bays i} is funny #0 see them model-
no into she path of she wicked. . . . Avoid | ling in mud She says they take a

1%, pas3 not by it, tarn from i¢ and pass
away.”

lump of mud, and with a few pinches here
and there, they will transform ib into a

- Now,” said John, you see my orders ' pig, buffalo, horse, man, chicken, or any-

forbld my going with yon. Thoy are God's
orders, and by his help I don's mean $o
break them.”

STRETOH YUUR UUMPURTY.,

A L.11.k girl and her brether were on
their way to schoc! one morning.
sta8s oi the cummon was white with fros,
and the wizd was Jery sk
noorly dressed, but the lit

The | arrival.

they have seen. She aays she thinks
few white childrer could do so well.

LrrrLE Elvira went to visib ab he» grand-
mother’s. The couniry was & revelation
to the child. Among other things $havex-
cited her wonder was a lamb $ha$ came
bleating o the door the evening of her
r “O Auné Hatilie,” she oried, run-
ping down, shere's a sheop here thas can

. They wore | talk as plaln as anybhing, do come and
o girl had o | hear b say e

(M&$ll

‘never relinquish it for the slipshod, tim

FOR THE BOYS AND GIRL3.

A MINISTER had preached a simple sermon
apon tho soxs, * And shey broughé bim to
Josus, As ho was going home, bis litile
danghtor walking bosido him aeld, I like
that sermon so much” *“ Well,” in uired
hor father, * whom are you guing to briog
toJosusi’ A thoughtful exprossion cams
over hor faco as sho replied, "1 *eh.ink,
papa, thas I will jush bring myself to him ™
Her father shoughs that would do admir.
ably for a beginning. :

* Whas aro you doing now? I never
saw o girl that was go always finding
something te do !

“I'm only going to sew a button on my
glove.” .

“ Why, you are nob going oub, are you i*

“Ob, no. I only liko to g4 8hings ready
boforehsad ; $hat’s all” (

And this little thing $hat had been per
gisted in by Rose Hommond uniil i had
bacome & fixed habis, saved her more
$rouble $han she herself ever had any id
of ; more time, $00. Ready beforehand—s

is.
tryAs surely as you do, faithfully, you wilk

enough-when-it's-wanted way of doing.
Young Chyistian. : :

om———

Some bad boys tried to persuade a go
little boy $o play truant. :

“No, no, I cannod,” said us.

“Why ? now why 7" they asked.
< “Why,” snswered the boy, “bocause
I do, I shall have to pray i all out $0 G
ab my mother's knee $o-night.”

“Oh, well,” they said, “ in $hab case yof
had better nos go.” ) :

Bad boys expess of boys better brough®
up than $hemaslves better things shan thejg
can prachise. Bub you see whab & bridig
the habis of prayer puts on a Jittle child, -3
Child's Delight. '

There was onco & horse that used $o pulfi
around a sweep which lifted dird from shg
depshs of the earth. He was keph at tHig
business for nearly $wendy yoars, unhil hig
begame old, blind, and too shiff in the joingg
to bo of further use. So he was turnel
into a pasture, and lefs to crop the grass
without anyone to disturb or bother hirks
Bua# the funny thing aboub $he old horsd
wag thabt every morning, afier graring
awhile, he would sard on s tremp, golng
round and round in & circle, jush as he his
been acoustomed $0 de for 5o many yeatls
He would keep it up for many hours, ani§
people oflen stopped %o look and wondig
what had god into the head of the vensS
able animal $o make him walk aronnd @
guch & solemn way when $here was i
earthly noed of it Bub It was the force i
hnbit. And the boy who forms bad
geod hablts in his youth will be led §&
them when he becomes old, and will 38

miserable or happy ascordingly.




