Technical and Bibliographic Notes / Notaes techniques et bibliographiques

The Institute has attempt~: to obtain the best original
copy available for filming. Features of this copy which

may be bibliographically unique, which may alter any
of the images in the reproduction, or which may
significantly change the usual method of filming, are
checked below.

Coloured covers/
Couverture ds couleur

Covers damaged/
Couverture endommagée

Covers restored and/or laminated/
Couverture restauvée et/ou pelliculée

Cover title missing/
Le titre de couverture manque

Coloured maps/
Cartes géographiques en couleur

Coloured ink {i.e. other than blue or black)/

Encre de couleur (i.e. autre que bleue ou noire)

Coloured piates and/or illustrations/
Planches et/ou illustrations en couleur

Bound with other material/
Relié avec d'autres documents

Tight binding may cause shadows or distortion
along interior margin/

La reliure sarrée peut causer de 'ombre ou de la
distorsion le long de la marge intérieure

within the text. Whenever paossible, these have

been omitted from ilming/
!l se peut que certaines puges blanches ajoutées

lors d’une restauration apparaissent dans le texte,

mais, lorsque cela était pcssible, ces pages n'ont
pas été filmeées.

Additional comments:/
Commentaires supplémentaires:

This item is filmed at the reduction ratio checked helow/

Blank leaves added during restoration may appear

L’tnstitut a microfilmé le meilleur exemplaire qu'il

été possible de se procurer. Las détails de cet

exemplaire qui sont peut-&tre uniques du point de vue
bibliographique, qui peuvent modifier une image
reproduite, ou qui peuvent exiger une modification
dans la méthode normale de filmage sont indiqués
ci-dessous.

Coloured pages/
Pages de couleur

Pages damaged/
Pages endommagées

Pages restored and/or laminated/

Pages restaurées et/ou pelliculées

Pages discoloured, stained or foxed/
Pages décolorées, tachetées ou piquées

Pages detached/
Pages détachées

N

Shewthrough/

Transparence

" Quality of print varies/
Qualité inégale de I'impression

<\

/Continuous pagination/
Pagination continue

Includes index(es)/

Comprend un (des) index

Title on header taken from:/
Le titre de l'en-téte provient:

Title page of issue/
Page de titre de la livraison

Caption of issue/
Titre de départ de la livraison

Masthead/

Ce document est filmé au taux de réduction indiqué ci-dessous.

10X 14X 18X

2X

Générique {périodiques) de la livraison

26X 30X

12X 16X

20X

24X 28X




O

fi
[

. A iy
‘ il

| | G T O A °
A =./,. Y T S .‘\\.\‘\“‘\\\\f‘\\\\\\\\ ¢ N\
ll - Wﬂl 1| iy (O - Y \\\\ VA .
g ey il | s |
i l":lF}LﬁﬂEI‘!L";,;ﬁ"w‘-ﬂéﬁg';’gii!!}!!!gﬂ!!!u il \ Y E
{ "ty : "‘ pe oot 1 N - ; ‘ e M 3 TR
’ !‘!,:mﬂ]ll]illllllmhkl“““"“lmll"“ liilllnﬂlllmﬂﬂl\hu}:t!lur.i:"'iliilii?m!!!!e!lllnm.....,..,..mnnll|I!lllllIlmmmnmw" 1]
Fownr 11T TORONTO, AUGUST 18, 1885, [Na 17.

*  STUB.

BY A V. M
"W have a funny
dlitfle shagry dog at
our house. He has
.,iitﬂe round black eyes,
',!ﬁttle black stub nose,
4. stub tail, and his
name is Stub. He was
born on the ocean
odixling from the Isle
of ‘Skye, and came to
n_.j when only six
, jr_é"éks old. No doubt
it jfirst sight my little
ereaders would all say,
5 (), what a homely
dog!” But I thuk
on a close acquaint-
agee with him you
lwould change your
h2iminds, The children
irali know and love him.
pyWhen they ses him
heggming they cry,
& “Here cc.nes Stub!”
himnd then begins a
fgélic. He is never
;:;‘E)ss, never bites or
tgn:arls, but is always
& jolly, rollicking,
-; ?yippylittle fellow. He
ll is|intelligent, too, and
plkmows each member
Yofj the family. If the
children are in another
epcirt of the house, and
we say to him, “ Stub,
higg find Mary or Will,”
t:a} the case may be,

§ ihg will run and look

13

fovfornd then.,”
b

h

R
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GRANDTAPAS.

in his mouth and
dragged it to the room
where it was to be
used and laid it down,
and then stood wag-
ging his tail all ready
for a frolic.

There are many
handsumer dogs than
S.ub, but not many
with a» ;wd a dispo
sitivn Howmany
little boys aul pisls
there are »' . have
pretty fa es and furins
and tight le very
lovable and attractive
if they woull Tut
they are cross and sei
fish, anl think be-
canee they are pretty-
laoking that they nced
not he pleasant On
the ot' hand, take
a plaiu, homely child,
and although she may
not be as pleasant to
look at, if she has a
sunny, happy tempe:
and winning ways, we
soon fcrget her plain
looks and think her
almost handsome, fo;
as the old aaying is,
“Handsome is that
handzoine dnes '

Eviny real and
searching effort at self-
improvement is of it-
self a lesson of pro-

,a;gitil he finds them, and then come Lack  she was in the habit of using it and set it found hunllity, for we can not move a
. Ci’%gging his tail, as much as to say, "I ;down. Stub always had great fun chasing | step witheut learuing and feeling the way-
: j the mop, and that day he watched very in-  wardness, the vacillation of our movements,
f°_r ~One day one of the family carried the‘ tently tv see when the fun would Legin. I withoat desiring to be set_upun the Rock
mop part of the way toward ja_room’where , Finally fgetting impatient,  he took the mop , that is higher than ourselves,
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CIIILD'S EVE NI‘I(: HYMN
Weary now I go to peut |

Fold 1y hands upon my laeast
Father, let thy loving eyes
[.ook upon me from the skies

Have T not been good to-day ?
L forgive me now I pray !
Jeaus’ blood and thy rich grace
('leanse from me each sinful tree.

Every near and absent friend
To thy care 1 now commen ¥;
May all people, great and small,
Follow thee, ) Land of all®

Show the sick and sad thy love;
Seud them comfort from above
Take us all ut last to thee,
Happy angels then to be.

OURL KENDATSCIINOL PAPERS.
17K YRR INATAUN PRER .
Tho beat, the cheapunt, tho aiost entertalning, the most popular.
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CHILDREN AND MISSIONS.,

Evrry missionary and every Bible you
lelp to send makes joy in Heaven and on
carth over such wicked boys and men who
are saved from sin and sorrow,

Perhaps some of you will go to far-off
Jands as missionaries by and bye. but even
now you can send missionaries. I have
somemissionaries hidden underthis handker-
chief.  You know Chinamen are yellow, and
Malays are brown, and we arewhite. Some
of these missionaries are yellow, and some are
brown, and some are white. You see I am
holding up yellow gold-picces, white silver
money, and brown penuvies. LEvery one of
us can send some of these uissionarivs
to carry Bibles and tracts and preachers to
heathen lands. Lot me tell you how much
good was done by even ono of these little
brown missionaries. It is s.dd that a lady
w.- filling a box for India, when a child

Lot hier w cent, with which she bunght
a tract and put it in the box,
length given to a Burman chief, and led him
to Christ. The «hief told the story of his
new God and great happiness to his friend«.
They also believed and cast away their
idols. A church was built there, a mi«-
sionary was sent ;
verted from heathenism was the result of
that child seunding that httle brown nus.
sionary.

*Who will zend or go,
To teach the heathen
Jesus' love to know.”

STORY FOR LITTLE

Masya was having her
with the little ones, and each one was telling
what they were going to be when they grew
up. Charley said he was going to be a
farmer, and have fine horses and cattle, and
a plough that he could drive.

John said he would be a lawyer. e didn't
waut the sweat to be running down his
back, and the dirt to be getting into his
hoots; he would have nice rooms and si* in
the shade.

“Well, May?” said mamma, as the
sweet blue eyes sought hers. “I will be a
teacher, mamina, and I won't never, never,
pull little girls’ cars. I'll help them to get
the multiplication table, and lect them make
pictures on their slates.”

“ And what will Bertiebe?” said mamma,
Now Bertic was the four-year old boy, and
that very morning he had walked down
town with papa, and stood awhile in front of
tho Llacksmith’s shop. He had seen the
flaming forge, and the big bellows, and the
red-hot iron beat into many shapes. So,
walking up to his mother, and looking rather
down on the farmer, the lawyer, and the
school-teacher, he said, * I'se a-goin to be a
blacksmif shop."— Erangelist.

JEWELS GIVEN TO CIIRIST.

CurisT suffered for us. He laid aside
the glory of heaven, and assumed the diffi-
culties aud privations of a servant of our
race. He did more. He gave himself a
sacrifice for our sins. He, the Just One,
died for the unjust. His blood became the
emancipation price of oursouls; for through
his blood we have redemption ; even the
forgiveness of all our sins.  Such a salva-
tion, purchased at such a price, is not only
waithy our admiration, but demands the
fullest and most hearty reciprocation of
which we are capable.

“ Love go amazing, sv divine,
Demands our souls, our-lives, our all.”

e
And yet how reluctant we are to give
Tt was at | Christ the homage of onr hearts, and ! Y
. . {
seivice of our hands, Do not our lives *
often indicate that the feeling of our min H
i«, that we are afraid that Christ will ¢
ceive too much from us? When we pr
foss to love him, we are not as much inte Y,
and fifteen bundred con- [ ested in the support of his cause, nt
extension of his kingdom, as wo ought 1 A
be. His self denial on onur behalf shoni
stimulate us to the exemplification of 1
same virtue. [ndeed, Christ hag said th O
without it we eannot be his diseiples.
The Bible and the history of the chuw A
aflford many beautiful illustrations of sel
. denial for the sake of Christ.  Dut mar o
FOLKS. of such noble acts are never recorded 1 T
afterncon chat [ any earthly historian, but their record is « 4
high.  We have the pleasure of presentn
to our young readers, one manifes‘ation .
love to Christ which is worthy of theirr. T
membrance and imitation :
“ At an out-station connected with « I

Arabkir stat*on in Turkey, at a missionar
meeting, one of the fetuale members of ti
church took off her silver ornaments, suc ¥
as are sometimes worn around the neck

and gave them as her offering. It was Y
contribution of more than twice the valt
of that of the rest of the congregatia: j
Three others, though poor, encouraged !~
what she had doue, brought each one q
small gold picce, to cast into the Lord |
treasury. How powerful is example!”- !
Ensiqn. e
THI RUNAWAY KNOCK.

“TEACHER,” said a bright carnest-face -
Loy, “ why is it that so many prayers ar -
unanswered 2 I do not understand. Tt b
Bible says, ‘ Ask, and ye shall receive, seel X

and ye shall find, knock, and it shall + ©

opened unto you,’ but it seems to me a grz

many knock and are not admitted.” h
“Did you ever sit by yourcheerful parle D

] fire,” said the teacher, “on some dark evet

ing, and hear a knocking at the door
Going to aunswer the sunnmons, have ye
not sometimes looked out in the darkmnes:
seeing nothing, but hearing the patterit
feet of some mischievous boy, who kunocke
but did not wish to enter, and therefore r
away ? Thus it is often with us. We us
for blessings, but we do mnot really expec
them; we knoce, but we do not wish !
enter, we fear that Jesus will not hear w
will not admit us, and so we go away.”
“Ab, T see,” smd the earnest-faced b
his eyes shiniug with the new light dawnu
in his soul, “ Jesus cannot be expected :
answer runaway knocks. I wmean to ke
kuucking until he canuot help opening t .-
door.”" —Fuchange.

4‘5“»‘14*"‘*’%-’&”“’!:“"5”%‘4" ot e ﬁ;'o‘
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; YOUNG HEEDLESS.

Yorse Hegpless is a boy

L
t
it

¢

3

Who lives in every town,
His name?  "Tis sometimes Johnnie Smith
Aud sometimes Tommy Brown.

Youny Heedless goes to school
When he can tind his hat,

At hume he loves to play at ball
When he ean find Lis bat.

Of wittens, one is gone,

" Of rubbers, two or more ;

And on the very collest day
He never shuts the door.

iy ’j‘he hammer’s always lost,

L

The saw left on the ground ;
And when he wants the button-hook
[t never can be found,

Te ":[‘o buy a picce of beef

U
r |

f You send him to the shop;
He loses all the change he had,
And biings you mutton chop.

L .
e For all these careless things,

"

H
" His father would despair,

!

i‘ And more than I could name,
Young Heedless always fecls quite sure

! He never is to blame.

2 But that this thing is true:
hat forly yeats or so ago
He was Young Ieedless too.

- —Adrvance.
NOBLE AND TRICKSY.

. 4 BY PANSY.

W i Two dogs they were, and I will tell you a

t prue story concerning them.

Tricksy ba-

i ‘gonged to little Robbie Parker, and was one
1. -of the nicest dogs I ever knew.

2%

“Tt is a pity he has such a dishonourable
name,” the mothersaid. “I don’tlike tiicky

N ,’pc(mple."
o § “O mamma,” Robbie would say, “heis

)4

‘bnly a dog; but then I know he wouldn't

o ~-do any thing mean.”

¥
~?

it

3 In the course of time, Robbie’s older
brother, Nelson, became the owner of the

e . wickedest looking little dog that ever
o %e]ped.

15

What Nelson saw in the little wretch to

ec please him, it would be hard to say ; aud of
¢l queer things he was named “ Nuble!”

w

If the names could bave been turned

He was a queer fellow, and certainly had

guany tricks. Braveold Tricksy took kindly
20 him, and used to frolic with bim in a dig-

pified way, and whether it was that Leing

with the little scamp so much he learned

' sume of hig wass or not, 1do not know, Lat
tcermin it is that the {unuy thing [ am
,going to tell you actunlly happened.  There
was nothing that the little seamp named
“ Noble " likel botter than to have a race

with old “Tricksy " atound the great trees.

con the lawn.  Yes, perhaps there was
“one thing that he liked almost as well, and
. that was to curl himselfl o1 a certain cushion
. that, before he came, had been the large dog's
“special property.,

| Sosure as the old doz lefuit fora minute
to do an ertand, or to attend to any of his
“duties, up the hittle seamp would jump and
, be in possession.  Good old “ Tricksy ™ stood
it patiently & good manv times, but at last
one day he thought outa way to manage the
little new comer. It was just after a hearty
dinner, and a chilly day, and a cozy nap ou
the warm cushion, L suppose, looked invit-
ing to both dogs. The little dog was ahead,
as usual, and the old dog sat down by the
stove to think about it At last he got up,
moved gravely toward the deor leading to
the Iawn, then turned around to the httle
dog, and said as plainly as dog language
would admit :

“Come on, then, if you want a race”

Down jumped the little dog in & perfect
flutter of delight, and wagged his tail, and
barked his short, sharp barks that said, © O
good, good " and ran to the door.

What did our grave old duy do but turn
around very quickly, spring to the beuch
behind the stove, curl himself on the cushion
and go to sleep, leaving the disappointed
younger one to bear the loss of his frolicand
his cushion as best he might.

“He bas earned his name,” somebody
said, laughing. “0, Tricksy, Tricksy! we
can never say * »u ought to be called * Noble'
any more,”

But what do you think Robbie did 7 In-
stead of being delighted with the sharpuess
of his dear old dog, he burst into tears.

“ Why, Robbie,” mamwma said, ** what is
the matter.”

*Wasit wicked, wammna?” Robbie asked.
“ Tricksy didn’t know any better- he's only
a dog.’

«Of course it was wicked,” Nelson ce-
clared.

Whetlber mamma wanted to comfurt Rob-
bie, or whether she thought Nelson needed
the lesson, or whether i was a little or both
reasons that made her speak just then, Twill

'}?bout«. and “Tricksy " given to him, I think | not stup to tell you, but what she said was,
-t would have suited every one but Nelson.

“Ife way have been led astiay by bad
example. 1 wonder il it can Le pussibe that
he saw a Loy tahe lus slate and buuk under

(s arm yesterday, aud walk toward the
stairs as 1f gog to the lihiary to study,
then dodge out at the side door, hide his

baoks wmder a tose-bush, and tun off to play
marbles with the bova 2"

Not a word <1iid Nelson, s checks grow
red, and hie lovked dawn wad fumbled with
hiz watch-chinin 1% vog think hic mother
could have weant him ¢

THE FIRE-FLY'S LIGHT

A few evenings ago as the twilight
was deepening wto darkness, we hoked
over a broad meadow bordering upon a niver.
Tho conditions of marsh and thickets of low
trees were favourable to thoe production of
fire-{lies, and many thousands of those
creatures were rising into the air fleshing
forth their phospharescent light.  Such were
their numbers and activity as to make a
brilliant and exccedingly interesting scene.
All my readers have segr these tiny crea-
tures, and have watched with pleasure the
cffects of their luminous displays.  But
have you ever thonght that the power to
indulge in these gay pyrotechnics depend
upon their activity  As svon as they be-
come quiet, or settle down in the srass, the s
become a dull and comparatively uninter-
esting bug,

Now the fire-fly may be taken as a 3.m-
bol of the Christian, and virtues and
graces he ought to prssess  He may have
ever so much power for good, but the
brightness and  beauty of his wraces appear
only us they are in exercise.  Tho Christian
is commanded to let bislicht shine; but the
glory of his light mnst appear in active,
good works for Christ.

THE WISE GOATS.

Ox the trunk of a tree thiown over a
rushing stream, that fuanzed as it dashed
among the rocks beluw, two goats ouco met,
each wanting to ga his own way.

But how were they to mavage? for, if
they tried to pass cach other, oue, if not
both, must fall and Ue killed. Now these
two goats were wiser than many bhearded
men,

Putting their heads together, they stood
still a short time, s if thinhing what was
the best thing they could do. They svon
made up their minds what to dv.  Une goat
lay down, aud let the other leap over him,
which ke did quite sdfely, aud then cach
went on his way 1 peace.

Was not this wuch better than fighuug ?
Was it not even bLetter than the hard words
which passed Letween two wen who unce
et on a narrow walk, where one had to
turn out for the other 2 “ I never turn out
for a rascal,” said une. 1 always do,” said
the other, giving wey.
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to help abont.  She wanted to paint, [ A QUESTION FOR BUYS AND GIRLS

tut she put on her sunbonnet, and | 1 iryig children, happy children,
went out with Aunt Mary to where With your bright m'\d winsome ways,
the dflower-pots were  piled in one | 000 glowing with the radiance
corner of the garden.  Aunt Mary had Of your happy early days:

left them there when she set out her ],illl.-.tcmlvr-ll(‘urlcd maidens,

plants in the sprim. Merry boys with sunny brow,

One Iittle stuck had tipped over on} [ would ask you one short question

it side.  Aunt Mary stooped to Answor m,_..,] pray you, now.

straighten it up,
* Why-e-¢'"” she cried.  “Maidie,| TLife is lying all before you,

M.idie, come here and sce what this With its pathways yet untrad ;
is!"” One tLat leadeth to destruction,
Maudie caune ina hurry,  She peeped One that Ieadeth up to (od-
into the flower-pot lying there with 13ach of you must choose a pathway
the others in the grass, For your little feet to go:
“ Oh, 0-oh !” she cried. “ Oh,’Auntic| Upward to a home in glory,
May!" Downward to a death of woe.

Tor there was the cosiest little bird’s
nest with three speckled eggs in it
The little mother-bird was chip-chip-
chipping among the plum trees.

* I ¢’pore she's 'fraid we'll touch ’em,”
said Maidie, “but we won't for any-

Little children have you chosen
What your future life shall be?

ITave you tried to look beyoud it,
Or jts far-off end to see?

Je-us Christ the children's Shepherd,
Waiteth long to know your choice.

o } \ . ”
LOTS WIFE thing. : )
C AXD 1 ?l : «T guess we won't,” laughed Aunt Mary, He aloae can 'safely guide you;
Nb when the morning arose, then the “The flower-pots shall wait for their new Listen to his warning voice.

angels hastened Lot, saying, Arise take thy e :
wife, and thy two daughters, which ari f:’i":;%l:letr“;;(:l‘;g},l\fj{]';i(;n:ostll):;rro:i'dgets done « JESU'S TAS FOUND ME”
here; kfst thou be consumed in the iniquity - y o A £ITY missionary was one day talking§
of the city  And while helingered, the men | A RULE THAT WORKS BUTII WAYS, [ with a number of little girls on the love of |
laid -ho]d. upon his hand, and upon the hand BE kind, eentle, and true, and always do | Jesus until the group seemed affected.
of his wife, and upon the hand of his two to others '13, °°“ wéuld h'\ve,t,he'n do tcf on Tie youngest of the number led him to the
df\ughlcrs; the Lord being merciful unto Have )'01; n g\ or “oticed. - n;uch ]n]));) iel: door. Her little hand trembled, and her
hfm: .and they brought hiwn forth, and set and boloved some children are than o;,hers 2| Whole frame shook with emotion. At pt-|§
him without the city. And it came to pass, There are some people you :;lwqys like to be ing he said, “ Mary, do you love the Tord @
when th(-y-had brought them forth abroad, with, because they are l)mpp tl;emsclves and Jesus 2" Bursting into tears, she cried,
that he said, Escape for thy life; look not ’ \ hei . Y “No, no; my heart is so hard it won't love)
behind th ither i . you share their spirit. There are others| )3 " .
! ee, neither stay thou in all the whom you always prefer to avoid. They him atall. Do pray for me,
plain; es]cape to 'l?}he n:;multainl, lest thou be seem to have no friends, and you know ,3) A few days after he called again. Mary @
consumed. . . . Then the Lord rained upon o : ; i 1 :d peace-
Sodom and upon Gomorrah brimstone :I:nd person can be happy wztlfout {.ne'.]ds' Bug l‘“::llf ciilrl]n;‘,i:nd“ ]\l;;:ll]“;l&:; 1;?&?;;1‘;2::&
fire from the Lord out of heaven: and he over- you cmmot. expect. to recaive aﬂec.tlol.l unless Je ; ’ T ink J. 1K
o ! ‘you also giveit. Others are not likely to | Jesus yet? L think Jesus has founlp
threw those cities, and all the plain, and all J - y o " replied.—Scected '
piam, love you if you do not love them. If your | ™e’" she replied—S<ecled,

the iohabitants of the cities, and that which companious do not love you it is most ¢

grew upon the ground. But his wife looked t-?inll o our oWn fault? ¢ )T}:;l c:nn o: h:lr. LOOK DOUT ¥OR THIE VOICE.
bz.\ck from lf,ehind hin'l, and she became a l;)vin)r’v )you if you are kind an)(; fr‘iendly. II; You often hear boys and girls say wordsj
pillar of salt.” Gen. xix. 15 17; 24 26 is 110: beauty, it is not wealth that secures when they are vexed that sound as if madefd
; . ek o up of a snarl, a whine and a bark. Such a§
A QUEER LITTLE HOUSE. f:;‘;l fr}i?:g:'ass'm;l;m;;,]’:g:t ;::f hazlotv; vgice often expresses more than the heart|§

R TUINK,” said Aunt Mary, “that to-day sehool on a cold, winter morugno muf fing | feels. Often, even in mirth, one gets 2
will be a good time to get those flower-pots the stove surrou,uded with boy: Oue of | Vorce or tone that is sharp, and 1t sticks B
in and paint them, ready to put my slipsin.” (},om st eps back, and says pleasantiy “ Why, | t him through life. Such persons get ay
Mnidie heard. “Oh, can’t I help ?” cried “John, old feno“’,’ you look cold; ht’zre, také sharp voice for home use, and keep their§
she. wy place”  Will you not think more kiudly best voice for those they meet elsewherej
“You may try,” laughed Aunt Mary. ofhim? Beain to act upon this principle I would say to all boys and girls, “Usej
“Put ov your long-slceved tier.” when a childbcontinue it through life, and | YOur guest-voice ot home.” Watch it doyR
Aunt Mary herself tied on a big kitchen you will nove,r lack for friends. ° Whi::h of | by day, as a pearl of great price, for it will
apron that came to the bottom of her dress. your companions have the most friends? be worth more to you thar the best pearl§
“ We'll bring the pots into the shed out of ']} venture they are the ones that are kiud_' in the sea. A kind voice is a lark’s songfg
the sun first,” said she. *“You can't help : pearted and true. The Bible says, “A |t the hearth and home. Train it to sweetiS
about that, dear.” i man that hath friends must show bimself | tones now, and it will keep in tune throughl§
== That wasn't really what Maidiehad hoped | friendly.” life.




