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A STRANGE PLANT. was matter enough in it for a fu
DiG ever you see such a strange plant as = She lived near 1 v, with her father, e
this growing in a flower-pot ? T wonder was sick and  jwor: i e - : her
what name I should be giving it 7 [t i< Northerners, she said. and “ Union folk<™ : 1136 f

not a morningglory,
but a mother's glory.
Perhaps vou think that
a very queer name, but
as it is a strange little
plant, nc wonder it has
such an odd name. Thi=
little girl was christened
Glory when she was a
tiny baby, because she
was such a bright little
thing, with sparkling
blue eyves and Tight,
shining hair.

One day Glory a0t
into a biz flower-pot
and Jooked like some
strange plant growing

AN ARMY KITTEN.

One evening toward
the close of the war.
while Union soldiers lav
in camp on a hillside
near the Staunton River.
in Virginia, the erv of
“Halt! Who goes there i
from a sentry, started
every lounger to  his

feet: and several of

more curious ran to the
guard line to find out
what the trouble wa<.
A minute later all kvey
that the night visitor
who had been challenged
was no enemy. A little
girl about ten wvears of
age, hoiding a white
kitten in her arms, cans
forward into the light of
the fires, conducted by
two soldiers, who had told
the sentry to pass her in,
and who looked as preud
as if ther sere escorting a queen. The  Her mother s dead. and her brother i

- .
whole regament gathered, including th e K c - {
colonel humself, to look at the child and Federal a n S i " Ring obedie - = - I
r her tell her story. A very short story  something.™ and. en the Union soldiers sive G . B

£ waa, scarcely a paragraph; but there came, she thought she wonld bring her Tl - ng to do his will vourself.

-
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HAPPY DAYS.

FINDING FAULT.
The winds refused 1o blow
*No use,” said they, “to try,
From north or south or east or west,
These folks 1o satisfy.
The porth wind 1s *
The west wind, * bold and ronghs o7
The east 3« © chilly]
The south * not cold enongh.” ™

too cold :°

they complain

And so the windmills stopped,
And ships lay idiy by ;

The sun beat down from morn 1l nigle
Pecause no cloud eould fiy

The poople sighed for wind.
“ Blow hot or eold,” said lhl'}‘.

“ From north or south or east or west,
"Twill be the wisest way.”
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| marks in it by doing ugly things.

ven are not done. God has given
von a book to write. 1 hope it is a long
one, full of beautiful stories.™

* What is the name of my book 77 he
asked, c‘ulnillg closer to her,

“Jts name is ‘Charlie’s Life’ You
can write only one page a day, and you |
must be very eareful not to make any black |
When

vou pout and ery, that smears your page : |

\\h”t-. =

|

' and when you help mother, and keep a |

| that makes a nice, fair page, with pretty
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bappy ans-

{ ** Heaven.”
head.

! she was sure
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CHARLIE'S LIFE.

“ Mather,” said little Charlie, * Wil !
Harnin savs that bis mother  writes
books ¢ ]

“Idoes she 27 said the mother.  Then |

she went on sewing, and forga Charle,
whe was trving to stand on his head.
“ Mother, *
it very hard to write a bk ¢7
“1 don’t know, I'm sure.”
mother.

“1'm gving o write a
emall man in petticoats
Just then the doorde
IN < et hie T WenRt 1o v
she came back, her hittle
on her footstool, bmsily writing:
wrote with a slate peneil it didn™ Jdo

harm.,
“ Now, mother,”
dene with my book.™
* No,” said his mother, thinking a

sapd s
book.”

sand thas

I rang. and Cher
a ealler. Y

bov was sit

initl as fw

said ’-.‘l-':i".

little

said Charlie, presently, = i< |

bright face, and don’t quarrel with Reddy,
pictures on it.”

“ And when will 1 be done writing that
book 77 asked Charlie.

“When Gaod that your book i<
long enough,” answered his mother, * he
will send an aneel to shut its covers, and
put a clasp on it until the great day, when
all our life books are opened and read.”

Charlie =at very still for a while, and
then said softly : “ Dear little Luey fin-
ished writing her book when they put her
in the white ecasket, and laid the white
roses over her.”

“Yes,” said his mother : “her life
book was just a little hymn of praise to
Its pages were clean and white,
with no stains on them.”

Charlie locked up, and saw (wo tear-
drops fall on his mother’s work ; but they
were bright tears, and a bright smile came
with them.

siws

God.

WHAT IS THE SWEETEST WORD ?

A little girl lay ill with fever. One
evening she asked the nurse which was the
sweetest word in the world, and the answer
was * Mother.” The child seemed unsatis-
feed, o the nurse said “ Home,” and then
But the little one shook her
Then the nurse thoug'it of a name
the child wonld think the
sweetest, and the little face did brighten
and seemed to hald a bit of heaven at the
sonnd of the name of Jesus, and she said:
“Yes, 1 am glad | kuow Jesus: he loves
little children.”  Still <she had an unsatis

field, questioming  look, and the nurse
asked: * Dear, what do yon think is the
sweetest word 7 ] think.” she answered,
“that * whesoever ™ is the Very sweetest
vord: for don’t you see that 1akes them |
{all in—maother, howe, heaven, Jesus, and |
Pall 77 Then eame 2 aquiver of the lips and !

{ a2 tender shadow over the faee as she said:

* I know kots of folks have no moher, bat
Jde=ns will be a mother to them.
* whaso

Verql S,

O! T am se =iad to know about

| ever.” i

!\ LITTLE BLACK BOY AXND A BIG

E VIR

‘T'm |

CHIEF.

Africa, every Christian
something for the
and teach others of Jesus. They

In Ugandz, in
1€ 1-\;-“41--! to c!ﬂ
Master,

| are sent from village to village to ecarry

the :_-.--l Ii-!i"gﬂ. A hitle lll'.\' once went

i what cam»

to the chief’s house, but he refused to let
him eome inside of the fence; so the boy
stood ontside and called through the fenee
that he was like one who had good medi-
cine for the sick, but the sick would not
tzke it.

The chief called out,
am quite well.”

* That is just what T thought about my-
lf onee,” said the |-o_\‘, “hut I was not
only sick, but dead, and worse than dead:

“ T am not siek: 1

| for I was so bad I was spoiling all around

me.”

The chief became interested in the de-
termined little fellow who would not go
away, and invited him to come in and eat
with him, and ended by buving a beok
and promising to learn to read.

And the last we heard of that old chief
he was getting ready to be baptized. How
elad that boy will be when he sees him
join the army of the Lord.

ALFRED'S PRAYER.

“ Mamma,” said Alfred one night as he
was going to bed, “1 prayed that God
wonld keep us children from quarrelling :
but he has not answered that as yet, for
cister Daisy and I quarrelled dreadfully
to-day.”

“ Ah, my son, vou will have to help the
Lord to answer that.”

*“ Help the Lord, mamma ? Can’t he do
evervthing 17

“ He won’t make yon good against your
will.  If you choose to be a naughty boy.
God will be sorry for youn ; and
Satan tempts you to quarrel, if you turn
right t¢ God for strength to resist him,
and then fight like a good little soldier to
keep down the nanghty temper, then God
will give you vietory. DBut he wor't do
the work for _\'u\L"

“ 0, 1T dide’t understand,” said the lit-
tle bov.

“Yes, my dear,” continued mamma,
* von have something to do voursel{, when
you pray such a praver, to help God to
answer it. You must watch and pray and
fight agaiust temptation: and if you do

! this, vou will be able by and by to come

and tell e that God has answered all vour
'-r'l}t rs. —l\ un' “ (.‘n’l'

What God may hereafter require of
you, vou must not give vourself the least
trouble alwut.  Evervthing he gives von
to do von must do as well as vou can, and
that is the best possible preparation for
what he may want you to do mnext. If
people wonld do what they have to, they
wonld alwavs find themselves readv for
next.—Selected.

Children, remember that yon can do a
great deal more toward making home
I Aappy l-v uI--\ ing your fathers and mothers
in all llnng:.

Jus

Jus
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Jus
Dri
So
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Jus

She
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LITTLE THINGS.

Just a little dewdrop brightens up the
flower,

Growing by the wayside or in shady
bower ;

Just one little songster, singing in the tree,

Makes the place around him ring wiih
melody ;

Just a little candle shining in the dark,

Drives away the shadows with each tiny

spark.

i

So each little effort, though “tis small and
weak

?
Will be blessed of Jesus if his aid we seek :
Just one eup of water given in his name,
Just a song of praises, just a little flame,
Shown to those about vou in some word
or deed,
To the great Light-giver will some other
lead.

LESSON NOTES.
THIRD QUARTER.
ATUDIES IN THE OLD TESTAMENT.
g Lessox VIIL [ August 23.

DAVID AND JONATHAN,
1 Sam. 20. 12-23. Memorize verses 14-17.
GOLDVEN TEXT.

There is a friend that sticketh closer
than a brother.—Prov. 13. 24.

THE J.ESSON STORY.

While Saul was hunting for Darid to
kill him David jonged to see his dear friend
Jonathan; so he went and found him, and
Jonathan tried to comfort him, and they
made a covenant, or promise that could not
be broken, that they would be friends for
ever. David knew that Saul would expect
him at his table at the feast of the new
moon, and Jonathan told him to stay awayv
that he might see what the king wonld do,
and then come to a great stone, named
Ezel, in a field, and he would come out as
if to practise with his bow and arrows
He said that when he shot. as at a mark,
if he should say to his bov, “ The
arrows are on this side of thee:™ it wounld
mean peace.  ** But,” he said, < if 1 sav
unto the young man, The arrows are be-
vond thee, go thy way : for the Lord hath
sent thee away.” So at the feast Saul was
angry that David had staved away—so
angry that he threw his spear at his owr.
son Jonathan.

Jonathan went to the great stone with his
armour-bearer, and after sending the ar-
rows beyond, as he had said, he sent the
boy home with the bow and arrows, and
David came ont, and they embraced each
other, with tears, and again made the
promise to be faithful to each other for
ever. And David was once more a
wanderer.

QUESTIONS FOR THE YOUNGEST,

Who wes David’s dearest friend
Jonathan.
What was Saul, Lis father. doing L

Hunting David’s life.

What did Davic long for ¢ To see his j
friend. '

Did he go to him ? Yes. |

What did Jonathan say he would Jdo 7|
Find if Saul was angry. |

When ? When David was absent from |
the king's table. 5

How was he to tell David 7 By the wav |
he shot his arrows.

Where ¢ By the great stone Fazel.

What did David find ? That the king
was angry.

What did Jonathan Jdo ¢ Sent  his
armour-bearer away.

What did the two friends do ¢ Em-
braced and wept.
What did they again make ? Their

promise to be friends for ever.

Lessox IX.  ®\ugust 30
DAVID SPARES SATL,
1 Sam. 26. 5-12, 21-25.  Memorize v. 21.
GOLDEN TEXT.

Love your enemies, do good to them

which hate you.—Luke 4. 27.
THE LESSON STORY.

David went away into the wilderness of
rocks thei lies in the south of the Holy
Land, and while living in the cave of
Aduliam many men came to him, for in
their hearts the people cared more for
David than for Saul, but they feared Saul.
Once when Saul stopped 1o rest in a cave
while hunting for David, David, who was
in the cave, went to him and eut a piece
from his robe, as he slept, and after he had
gone out followed him and showed it to
bim. This made Saul very much ashamed,
for he knew that he would not have treated
David so kindly.

Again, when Saul was seeking David
with three thousand men, and had camped
on the edge of the wilderness, David and
one of his men went into the camp at night
and took Saul's spear and waterbottle
from beside bis head as he slept, and then
called to Saul’s chief captain, Abner, from

a distant hilltop. Saul knew the voice of
David, and again he said he was wrong
and foolish, and went back from following
David. He even blessed David, saving, |
* Thou shalt both do great things, and also
shalt stiil prevail.” '

Poor, restless, unhappy Sanl, who was
no longer king, though he seemed 1o he !
The King of kings was not on his side.

QUESTIONS FOR THE YOUNGEST,

Where did David have to live ? lni
woods and caves,

Who was following him ? Saul.

Whe eame to live with David ?
hundred men.

Where did Saul lie dewn to sleep ¢ In
David's cave.

Six |

| of them to et him a stick.

: that spell, bovs ¢

What did David do ? Cut a piece from
his robe.

\\'lm! did 5:”)1 !)lihk when hq‘ knew it !
He was ashamed.

Was he truly sorry ¢ No.

Why ! Because he tried again to kill
David.
How did DPravid  again  find him ¢

.\~im-p.

Whaat did he do ?
and water-bottle,

What did he do 7
a ]li“'np.

What dil Saul do after this 7 1le
hu-xm-.

l'-u‘h awaw !;l- Siwar
Called to Saul from

went

LITTLE, BU'T FAITHFUL
Onee a gentleman put up a sign on his
door, *“ Boy Waxten” The
next dey a great many bovs came to see if
he would hire them for the place.  One of
them was a little, queer-locking fellow. He
carried a letter from his aunt, in which she
said : “ Charlie is small. but he 1= willing
and faithful”

The man said to himself: “ That is the
kind of a boy T want. 1 think I will try
him.” =

Not long after this the gentleman asked
the clerks which of them was willing to
stay a’l night in the store. None of them
would consent but little Charlie. About
midnight the merchant thought that he
would step into the store to see if all was
right, when he found Charlie busy entting
out labels, '

“1 didn’t ask vou 1o work all night,”
said the gentleman. .

“1 know,” said Charlie:
that, as T was here, 1
doing something.”

In many sther wavs Charlie proved
that he was villing and faithful, and the
storekeeper was never sorry that he had
hired him.—Selected, E

<tore

but I thought
might as well b

HIS BLOOD CLEANSES FROM
ALL SIN.

A gentleman teacher in one of our Sab-
hath schools had long been trving to make
clear 1o his elass what the - blood of Christ
cleanseth frem all sin ™ meant.  Havinge
a cottage at Cape Mav, he invited four of
his bovs to visit him, Walking along th.
|ll'.1!‘*| with the l--_\- one -i:‘}'. he told one
Having got the
stiek, he told him to w rite “ 8. and said-
“You see that letter : w hat s jt ¢™
* Why,” they said, “it i« “S'"  “ Now
write * I3 now write * N ° Now what dees
o \\!'\_ sin.” At thas

| Moment a great wave came in and washed

the beach smooth and clean, so that no
trace of the letters remained. * Now,

| bove,” said the teache *, “that is just the
| way with the * blood of Christ: * he oo

with his love and power, ansv. washes vour
‘I Just as vou have seen those waves wash
the letters away. Do you not want to be

washed.”—Sel,
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THE LITTLE SAILOR,

: | |
mojested.

THE LITTLE SAILOR.

But very much later than chat

5 . 100l . = 1 a bandsome setter in one of the Vidale
Jack is a bright little boy of seven wi States not only went to chureh faithfulls
“_.9 - - 2 . e} - ’ = Pl B4 RE L A1y o AA. 13 L . . st i - . . -
goes with his father and mothe cvery sun bet took it wnon Aidesclf to hoop &
mer to the Thonsand l<lande. ”:.‘ ‘ Canle 55 50 Suals duts
s 1 mitr nd VOry vear when e n——— 1 o e - ==
1s In X!'.Y. T .Q‘]. .I. d TR - - ]!:\ name was Jon ined hiis face was {”‘:':
goes to the Islands he passes through the i ilin . The eock
R 0 . -1 . i Kindliness g nee. I COCK-
Lackine Canal, which was built to afford .

ft ear and a general

on the alert were pecu

©X-
shi]h a way «f reiurn irom the eas

west, as th.\ catnot sail uj

When Jack and his parents retu
their city home they ¢ ]
the rapids.
mnich, and he savs that
old Indian pilot wh

n on Sundav, and he seemed re

woman, and child

mr the dav as
\]p-’: .

s, when the

e ne ver made a mistake in the '];I}' of

he ~H' i

. . o 3 e Ivs \.-.-".Il !:4' ",-""qn in :l'.l\ili;_' i!i\ ‘r;"!l

l\\!"t'll the r-.-kf Hies, I § | l‘~ ]~l‘,---,- ‘ wad 2 ;'r;;' ’ .}“:“ asus . to sct shout L’l"?il!'_’
”;nn;_']la ]lu- ‘|- 'n:~l: a littke ‘1;‘\ .'ir knows | o chiliven off $o Sendavathecl. Thens
a great deal abont «-.1'-.. Rl olien goes long cou walk ':-. fore them, and |
kiff ‘:“?”l: - 1"'!. l.:f father, and has e anew 7"..-\‘? §-;~ late unless he LG‘I-Y at
learned to use :v-.- ri . r Ve v we In'" r So ,':“ barked and scolded, and
has a toy sail-boat 1l v vl wo My vl © d about them, saving as plainiy as |
the water qute quickly when there is could, “ Do hurre, vou

fair breeze. Don’t vou hear the

A SUNDAY Do,

was readv to

——————,

i minded him.

grace himself. He L:zz i.shed from his
kennel to give chase to a rabbit, appar-
ently forgetting what day it was, when
the sound of the first bell suddenly re-
The knowing cock of his ear

| had dropped as he wheeled about and went

off at full speed to hurry up his careless

| charges.

nyg floek
It used to be » common thing to see dogs l start, Jox T?iil‘!‘-‘}h d off with them, and kept
at church with their cwners in the conntry | severe discipline in way of wanderings
parts of England and Seotland, and as | by the roadside. But one Sunday morning !

they usually behaved well they were not | this faithful guardian nearly fell into dis-

Joe always marched into Sunday-sel.ool
with them and paid striet attention to
what was going on. He also went to
church afterward, and established himself
in the family pew without ever making a
mistake.

MOTHER'S COMFORT.

I know a little girlie,

With loving eves so blue.

And lips just made for smiling,
And heart that’s kind and true.
She wears no dainty dresses,

No jewels does she own,

But the greatest of all her treasures
Is her little self alone.

Her name is Mother’s Comfort,
For all the livelong day

Her busy little fingers

Help mother’s cares away.

The sunshine loves to glisten
And hide in her soft hair,

And dimples chase each other
About her cheeks so fair.

A QUEER CROW’'S NEST.

A firm of opticians in Bombay have
rooms where pebbles and spectacle-frames
are manufactured. Quite recently an
assistant discovered that a large number
of gold, silver, and steel spectacle-frames
had mysteriously disappeared. The men
employed were suspected, and orders were
given that no one should have access to
the room but the manager. Still the
thefts continued, and the manager could
not discover the thief. One day, however,
he was startled by hearing the flapping of
a bird’s wings at the window, and saw a
large erow, which, when it had picked up
a frame in its beak, flew away to the roof
of a neighbouring building. A search was
made on the roof, when it was found that
the thieving bird had constructed thereon
for itself a cosy nest composed of the

| missing frames.  The design. of this gold

and silver structure was so ingenious, and

| presented such a beautiful appearance, be-

ing so deftly and carefully woven together,
that it was decided to keep it intact for
a time, and before the materials were un-

| woven and separated a photograph of the

nest was taken. It was not only a queer
crow’s nest, it was also a dear one, consist-
ing of eighty-four frames, of the value of

about £30.

A Bible unread is a lamp never lighted.
There is oil, but no light,




