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TORONTO, JULY 6, 1889.

[No. 14. 4

~ SKITTY'S FIRST

SCHOOL-DA f.

. §LsmrLE Kit y Cloverstart-

sd up in bed just as the

tn cawe peeping in the
window, A very sweet
little Kitty she was, with
ber blue oyes and her
a}mples for the angel had
hssed Kitty Clover three
hmes.

Tbe old clock on the

irs was ticking away for

dear life. But to-day it
gas not saying tick, tick,
HUck. No, indeed, the old
éock had a new tune this
mormng “Kitty is five
years old! Kitty is going to
.)chool!" over and over
Again.
4 The little girl jumped
out of bed, and had her
lhoes and stockings on be-
fore Aunt Dinsh came in
& 4 Laws a mercy,” said Aunt
Dmah “but my chile is
& smart chile, If she lamn
~fo read as fast as she put

_‘on dem shoes and steckin's,
3ke’ll make smart work in
‘fle school-room.”

“Iguess I will, aun'y,”
smid Kuty, “for I intend
“to try)”

"} Kitty’s mamma had a
pretty satchel all ready;
“and Kty placed her brand
;wew primer in it, and off
“she started, out the back

_}gate and down thelane, As

Kitt; is going to school 1”
Duwa at the end of the lane was a large

&

JOSEPH'S DREAM.
Read story about Joseph's Dream. Grxpsts xxxvii., 511,

the passed the barn-yard she heard the hens  of the boughs, singing ewcctly.
%eackling loudly “Kitty is going to school ! | morning, Km y! Are you the little girl | little girl said.
that is going to school 2"
; A :quirtel ran along the fence and

bush of hawthorn, A little bird sat on one I perched himself on one of the_posts

“Oh, what a little girl
this is to bo going to
sshool ' he chirruped

The teacher was very
much pleased to see Kitty
Clover, and she asked one
of the larger girls i Kitty
was coning all the time,

“No'm, just till ghe gets
tired.”

“Does poople ever get
tired coming to school 7"
asked Kitty and they all
laughed.

She said a leng lesson in
her primer, read tho line of
“twc times two,” and did
a8 “sum.” But she could
not help thivking of the
equirrel and the bird, the
chickens and the old clock
on the staira.

By and by she ro-e very
guictly and todk wup her
hat and her satchel. She
walked up to the teacher,
and said in a pitched little
voice . “ Goed evening, Mis
Mary ' I guess I have to go
home new.”

The tcholars all lau; hed,
and one girl called out over
her geography—

* Dy people cometimes
get tired of coming to
eshool 27

But she was 8 very bad
little girl, and 8o Kitty
Clover didn't mind her,
but went her way. I think
Kiity did a very wise
“ Goud | thing io taking no notice of what the bad

OBEDIENCE alwajs tends to strengthen
faith,



