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{ wHAT QUEER
r?me IS THIS?"
+THERE were three
tle pups, Tip, Nip,
d Grip. They had
it seen much of the
world, and so, one day
en a tortoise came
% sight, they did not
ow what to make
d it.
Grip barked, and I
ink, if we could

~ 3
ve nnderstood dog-

ave heard him say,
%00k here, boys, and
M1 me if you can,

§Tip and Nip ran out
ol their kennel, and

Bfirst were dumb with
spnder. What could
figbe? It had a head,

@d it could move

4ing, but Nip, who
s a coward, kept in
fe place, behind

&'t touch it! It
miy bite, you know.”
Adid Tip did not dare
tedouch it.

WAt Queex Litvex Tive 1« Thie? ™

Grip were all panic-
stricken, and ran back
into the kennel.

By-and-by they
ventured out apgmin,
and Gnip put out las
paw tu tuch the head
of the ' queer thung,
when, all of a sudden,
the head was goue.

This was too much
fur Grip, Tin, and Nip.
They ail ran howling
into the kennel, and
did not come out again
till no trace of the
“yueer thing” could
be seen. And yet it
was but a tor‘uise, and
could not have hurt
them, nor could they
have hurt 1.

—Ux "¢ Charles.
00
A TOUCHING IN-

CIDENT.

A roor little news-
boy, while attempting
to jump from a car the
other day, fell beneath
it, and was fearfully
mangled. As soon as
he could speak he call
ed for his mother, and
& messenger was sent
for her  “Meathe, "
whispered the dying
boy, when she came,
“T sold four papers,
and the money is in
my pocket.” With the
hand of Death upon

. ‘nlp looked very - ] his brow, the last
y at the strange object, and showed it had only run away, a1l three of the Pups thought of the suffering child was for the

s the t.eeth that he had ; but the strange Would have run after it; but it came slowly poor, hard-working mother, whose burdens
t did not seem to be a bit afraid. If on, and, zs it drew nearer, Tip, Nip, and he was striving to lighten,

rterme



THE SUNBEAM.

QUEER DOLLIES,
BexeaTs the shade
An vak-tree made,
Upon a sumtner-day,
Three Jittle gtls
Played party once—
A werry three were they.

Sweet blue-eyed Sue,
And brown-haired Prue,
And pretty winsome Bess,
But what they had

For dolls, I'm sure

You'd never guess.

Prue had a funny yellow squash,

And Sue a two-legged beet,

And Bess an ear of corn, my dear,

Which like herself was sweet.
—Labylund.
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TRUST.

Tuenre was once a little bird chased by a
hawk, and in its extremity it took refuge in
the bosom of a tender-hearted man. There
it lay, its wings and feathers quivering with
fear, and its little heart throbling against
the bosom of the good man, whilst the hawk
kept hovering overhead, as if saying, “ De-
liver up t,hab bird that I may devour it.”
Now, will that gentle, kind-kearted man
take the poor little creature, that puts its
trust in him, out of his bosom, and deliver
itup tothe bawk? Whatthinkye? Weuld
youdoit? No, never. Well, they, if you
tice for refuge into the bosom of Jesus, who
cawe to seek and save the lost, do you think
he will deliver you up to your deadly foe ?
Never ! never!! nover !

. THE ECHO-BOY.

LA LITTLE boy went home to his mother
rand seid:  * Mother, sister and 1 went out
"into the garden, and we were calling sbout,
tand there was some boy mocking us”

“ How do you wean, Johinny 1" said his
wmother,
i Why,” said the cluld, 1 was calling
vut ‘ Ho!" and this buy said *Ho! So I
said to him, ‘Who are you? and he
auswered, *Who are you ¢ [ said * What
is your name? He said, ‘ What is your
mune ' And I said to him, * Why don’t
you show yourself# He said, * Show your-
self ' And 1 jumped over the ditch, and 1
went into the woods, and I could not find
him, and I came back and said, ‘If you
don't come out I will punch your head!
And he said, ‘I will punch your head !'"

So his mother said: “ Ah! Johnuy, if
you had said, ‘I love you,” he would have
said, ‘I love you.' 1If you had said, ¢ Your
voice is sweet,’ he would have said, ¢ Your
voice is sweet’ Whatever you say to him
he would bave said back to you.” And the
mother said: “Now, Johany, when you
grow aud get to be a man, whatever you
say to others they will, by and by, say back
to you.” And his mother took him to that
old text in the scripture, “With what
measure ye mete it shall be measured to you
again,”

“ROCK-A-BYE BABY ON THFE TREE-
Top.”

OxE day last Summer, down in Texas,
there was a fearful storia. It was a wind-
storm. The wind was so strong that it
carried roofs of houses, and such things, a
great way.

When 1t was over, some men set out to
follow the track of the storm. One of them
told this true story. They thought they
might find things that the wind had dropped;
aund they might find some one hurt and in
ueed of help.

It wes near night, and quite datk in the
woods, when they heard a cry. They
stopped to look about and listen. They

beard the cry again; and then they saw
some dark thing up in a tre,
“Itisa panthvr ¥ said one.
I will shoot "
*“No; stop!
panther.
it is.”
Up be went ; and what do you t¥ ak he
found, lodged in the tree ?
A cradle with a dear little baby in it.
The fearful wind had blown down «hie baby's

« Stapd (T

said another; “ itis not a
I will climb up aud sce what

, home. It had carried off’ baby, cradle, and

all.  The cradle was caught by a branch ¢
the high tree.

Then the wind blew against it so har
that the cradle was wedged in a crotch
the tree. It was so fast that the men ha
to saw away the boughs to get it down.

There was the dear baby, all safe an
sound, in its cradle nest. No one kne:
where the baby's friends were, or where it
home had been. The men carried it to the.
home, and a kind womun took care of it.

Are you not glad that the poor little bat;
was saved iu the tree? If the cradle ha
fallen to the ground, you know, the litd
one might have been killed. Was it not
good thing that the wen heard the bab
cry 2—Qur Little Unes.

-

A LITTLE BOY WANTS.
First Year.
He wants a merry rattle,
He wants a rubber ring,
He wants a dainty swing-crib,
He wants mamma to sing.

Seeond Year.
He wants a baby dolly,
He wants to dig for shells,
He wants a penny trumpet,
He wants a string of bells.

Third Year.
He wants some blocks for building.
He wants a horse on wheels,
He wants a little waggon,
To fill with empty reels.

Fourth Year.

He wants a sword aud pistol,
He wants a fife and drum,

He wants some books with pictures,
Bo-peep and Brave Tom Thumb.

Fifth Year.
He wants a cap and mufller,
He wants some mittens red.
He wants to skate on rollers,
He wants to own = sled.
Sixth Year.
He waunts big boots like father's,
He wants “ v'lossipede,”
He wants a slate and peucil,
He wants to lears to read,
Serenth Year.
He wants a goat and carriage,
And just a few things more—
Wait, wait and see what Santa Claus
Can spare from out his store.

ot~

HE lives long that lives well, and ur
mis-spent is not lived but lost.
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JOHNNY was a country boy,—a bright,

! merry lad, with around full face, and cheeks

. s rosy as health and plenty of sweet air,’

" could make them. But it happened that
' one sad day the little fellow and his mother

“SAY, BROOM, WHERE ARE YOU
GOING WITH THAT BOY ?”

sented to have a prcture made of lnm
and his broom,

He tells me that hie earns the must
money on rainy days, and crossing-
sweepers always rejoice after a heavy
rain,  He is learmng the buaness
quite nicely now.—Mary D, Leine,

“I WISH HE HAD LIVED."

A proLy big driver of a voal cart,
the other day, backed his vehicle up
to the alley gate of an old house in
Detroit, to dump out half a ton of
coal, when some children came out
of the side door, and the driver beck-
oned them near and said;

“ Last time I was here, one of the
wheels crushed a bit of a dog belong-
ing to one of you. I heard a great
crying out, but I can't be stopping to
look out for dogs on the street.”

The children made no reply, but as
) they watched him unload the cart
. they wondered 1f he had httle children of
 his own, and if he ever spoke kindly to
them. He may have felt the burden of
their thoughts, for suddenly he looked up
and said : .

I “Well, I own I'm a bit serry, and being
88 L knew I was coming up, I brought along

were obliged to leave their country home, |22 Ofange to give to the child who owned

and come to the city to find work,
Johnny thought he could earn a good deal

.the dog.  Which of you is it 7"

| “The dog belonged to little lame Billy,

o for his mother, and was much grieved as the in that house there,” answered a girl, «It
days went by, and there seemed nothing for| Was all the dog he ever bad, and when you
so small a boy to do. But at last he decided ; killed it he cried himself almost to death,

2to try his luck as a crossing-sweeper. He!He didn’t never have any plaything but

thought it would be very nice to hold out

his hand, and have cents dropped in it by!

kind people who were passing through the
street,
So he got a broom,—it was ever so much

Jone bright morning, at the muddiest crossing

] too big for a boy of his size; butthat didn’t
seem to disturb him,—and took his stand,

, that little dog.”

*“And will you take him this orange ¢"

“I can't, sir, ‘cos he's dead, and they're
coming to take him to the graveyard pretty
soon,”

The driver looked up and down, seemed
to ponder the matter, and ther he crossed
to the other house. The little coflin and

done that kind of work before: so, of course, : °F three old women were wiping away their
it took him a long while to drag the heavy . tears and talking in low tones. The driver
broom over the stones, and he made rather Put his hand on the closed coffin and said:
a poor job of it after all, “Ididn’t know it was his dog—I didn't
A I ladies smiled at him, and dropped know he was lame and sick. God forgive
cents into his hand, although the- crossing' me if I made sorrow for Him
was not much improved by his sweeping.; The vehicle sent to convey the body to
1But the boys made fun of him, and called ' tha cemetery, drove up at that moment, ynd
gout: loudly, “Hi, broom! where are you the burly big man continued :
$going with that boy 2 and made other jokes  «If he was alive I'd buy him anythiug
yvery annoying to poor little Johnny. the could ask. I can.lo nothing now but
It was not long afterwards that I was carry him softly out.”
Fpassing, and, noticing the sad expression of' He gently took up the offin in his stout
*his face, stopped to talk with him. Then | arms and carried it out, Lis eyes moist and
x:he told me all I have written here, and con-1 his lips uivering, aud when he Lad placed

?he could find near his home. He had never; its burden was in the front room, and two

£ Ay kb

xf

1tan the vehio e, e looked up at the dener
i a beserclung way and whisprered
“Dinve slow * sdnive sluw® he wana e
Iittle lame boy
The dnver wondered, but e toved AWa)
cslowly, and the coal cartman Stood m the
centre of the street, and anxwmdy watche d
till he was off the cobble-stones, Then a«
he turned to s own velidde, he sad
“I didn't mean to, but [ wish he had
lived to forgive mo V= Ihtroit Fere Pre

—— + - © Gl

OUR DABY.

Two little shos

Ot at the toes,
Trotting about

Where'er muther goes;
Soiled gingham dress,

I'ut on just now—
They do get so dirty,

No one knows how ;
Little black face,

Black each wee hand—
Been making mud pies,

And playing in the sand;
Dear precious head,

Tousled and rough;
Bright laughing eyes,

Can’t see 2nough ;
This is our baby

All day.

Two little feet,
Rosy and bare;
Two chubby hands,
Folded in prayer;
Tired little head,
Dark ringed with hair;
Soft baby face,
Dimpled and fair;
Starry bright eyes,
Heavy with sleep;
Silvery sweet voice,
Lisping, “ Father us kecp,”
That is our baby
At night,

— - - > P ——— -

Ax Trish clergyman had, as a Scrip‘ue
lesson, narrated to a class of boys, at a
“ National ” school in-the West, the history
of the miracle of the loaves and fishes,
Anxious to hnow whether or not the boys
understood and could explain the narrative,
he alterwards examined them, by inquiring
of each, “ What was left after the feeding
of the multitude ?” Not one of the lively
youths could give a correet reply, until in
desperation a small tatterdemalion of a boy
answered with earnestness, “ Please, sir, the
bones and the crumbs,”
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TICK-TUCK,
BY MRS, 8 L ERIGHAM.
Tirx-Tack, tick-tock, tick-tock, tick,
“Tis running night and day,
Never stopping once to rest,
Or eat, or sleep, or play,

Tick-tock, tick-tock, tick-tock, tick,
It has more eyes than we

Upon its pretty clean white face,
Aud still it cannot see.

Tick-tock, tick-tock, tick-tock, ticlk,
I all that it can say,

And yet each second of its life
It tells the time of day.

Tick-tock, tick-tock, tick-tock, tick,
Its hands no jewels wear;

It is not vain, and still its heart
Is set with jewels rare.

Tick-tock, tick-tock, tick-tock, tiek,
"Tis running strong and brave,

And still it never walked, but lies
In chains like any slave,

——— @, F— e

THE INDIAN BADBY.

I was waiting for the traiu to arrive one
day, at a little Iowa village, when in came
a tall Indian, a little Indian boy, and a
sqyuaw, The squaw had a large bundle
wrapped up in a woollen blanket. She
carried it on her back by means of a strap
passed around her forehead.

She carried it so carefully, that I won-
dered what could be in it, and thought 1
would ask her. So I said, “Have you a
pappoose there "— Yes, me pappoose,” she
replied. “ Let me see it,” said I,

She took off the blanket, and there, in a
large basket such as we use to go to market
with, was a fat little Indian baby, with
reddish-brown skin and shiny black eyes.
I patted his cheek, and he looked up and
laughed.

His mother had tied five or six brass
thimbles to the handle of the basket for him
to pluy with. How happy and warm he
looked in his basket-carriage! The mother
smiled, ar-, scemed much pleased that I had
noticed her baby.

LITTLE WHITE APRON,
LittLe white apron, little red shoe,
What in the world has become of you ?
Look for her, search for her, high aud low!
Where in the world could the baby go?
Little white apron, little blue dress,
Oh, you have made a terrible mess ;
Out in the dirt, up to your cyes,
With black-a-moor Tom making mud pies.

Congregationalist.

LESSON NOTES.

FOURTH QUARTER.

B.C. 1095.) Lessox V, [Nov. 4.
SBAMUEL'S FAREWELL ADDRESS,
I Sam, 12, 13 25, Commil to memory verses 23 25,
GOLDEN TEXT.

Only fear the Lord, and serve him in
truth with all your heart: for consider how
great things he hath done for you. 1 Sam.
12, 24

OUTLINE.
1. The Two Ways. v. 13-15,
2. The Token. v, 16-19,
3. The Teacher. v. 20.25,

QUESTIONS FOR HOME STUDY,

For what purpose did Samuel lead the
people to Gilgal 7 To give thanks unto the
Lord.

What else did he wish to do? Talk t>
the people once more,

Of what did he remind them ?
mercy and goodness to them.

What did he tell them to do? To obey
the voice of the Tord,

What promise did he give Saul and the
people? The promise of God’s help, if they
would serve Him,

What wouid come upon them if they did
not? God's anger.-

Why was God displeased with Israel?
Because they had asked for a king,

How did Samuel ask God to show His
anger? By sending rain in harvest-time.

Why was this a wonderful thing? No
rain ever fell during that season,

What did the people do when they saw
the storm? They begged Samuel to pray
for them.

What did they ask? Yorgiveness for

their sin.
What was theirsin?  Turning away from

the Lord.

Of God's

What did Samuel tell them to do? Tol.

serve the Lord with a true heart. [Repeat
GoLpexN TexT.]

Why has God aright to our service?
Because we belong to Him,

What has IHe always done for us? Great
and good things,

WORDS WITH LITTLE PEOPLE.

Why we should listen to God’s voice—

He wants to teach us the right way.

He alone knows what is the right way.

If we obey His voice we shall be happy.

If +;e do not obey it we shall suffer

Docrrixat SuGGESTION.—God's rule over

pnature.
CATECHIISM QUESTIONS.

What did our Lord Jesus Christ do to
sare us? He was made man, suffered death
in our stead, rose again from the dead, and
went up into heaven,

B.C. 1079.] Lxssox VI, [Nov. 11,
1 Sam. 15, 12.26,

GOLDEN TEXT,
Behold, to obey is better than sacrifice.
1 Sam. 15, 22,
OUTLINE.
1. A Just Reprool. v, 12-19,
2. A Weak Excuse. v. 20, 21.
3. A Divine Rejection, v. 22, 23,
4. A Useless Regret. v, 24-20.
QUESTIONS FOR HOME STUDY.

What did Saul soon begin todo? To
disobey the Lor<,

Why did he do this? He loved his own
way.

Whom did the Lord command him to
destroy? The Amalekites,

Why did God wish them to be destroyed ?
Because they were wicked and would not
repent.

How did Saul disobey this command?
He spared Agag, the king of the Amalekites,

What else did he do? He brought away
many sheep and oxen.

Whom did the Lord send to Saul? Samuel,

How did Saul try to deceive Samuel ?
He told him he had obeyed the Lord,

How did Samuel know the truth? God
had told him.

What question did Samuel ask Saul?
‘Why do you disobey God, who has done
so much for you "

What did Saul try to show? His inno-
cence,

Whom did he say had taken the sheep
and oxen? The people that they might
offer sacrifices to God.

What is better than sacrifice in God's
sight? Obedience.

What did Samuel say God would take
from Saul? The kingdom of Israel,

What did Saul beg of Samuel? To ask
God to forgive his sins.

Did Samuel think it right to do this?
No; he left Saul, and v er saw him again.
WORDS WITH | JLE PEOPLE,

We ruay be like Saul in thinking—

That God does not notice all we do.

That we may obey or not as we please.

That our way is better than His.

That He will not punish sin,

DocrRIVAL SUGGESTION.—The acceptable
sacrifice,

CATECHISM QUESTIONS,

But will He save all mankind? We can
be saved only by repenting and believing
in the Lord Jesus Christ,

What is it to repent?  To repent is to be
sorry for my sins, to confess and turn from
them, and to seek forgiveness from God,

Commit to memory verses $4-26,

|



