IIAPPY DAYS. 91
I DON'T WANT TO. came to devour them. Then he thought | touch not, taste not, handic not™ any

There’s a lazy little sprite that takes
supreme delight

In spoiling children’s faces. Deary me!

a tiresome, tiresome elf. ['ve wished
often to myself

He was out of sight for ever at the bot-
tom of the sea.

Just look up at Freddy's lips when asked
to pick up chips
Or rock the little sister, baby Graee.
I Don’t Want To (that’s his name) begins
his little game,
And you'd hardly know "twas Freddy's
pretty face.

How quick his ugly mask, though ’twas
an easy task,
Slipped over little Ellen’s face to-day
mamma kindly said: “ Please,
daughter, bring my thread:
"Twill take you but a moment from vour

play.”

“1 Don’t Want To.” There he goes,
whining always throngh his nose,
Spoiling all the lovely fuces. Deary me!
The smiles he puts to rout, and the div-
ples, I've no doubt,
If they were drops of water, would al-

maost §ll the sea.
—Farm, Field and Fireside.
e ———————
LESSON NOTES.

FOURTH QUARTER.
STUDIES IN THE OLD TESTAMENT.

Lessox Vil.—Novemser 15.
DAVID'S TRUST IN GOD.

Psa. 23. Memorize verses 1-6.

GOLDEN TEXT.

The Lord is my shepherd. T shall not

want.—Psa. 23. 1.
THE LESSOX 3TORY. *

David wrote a little song, or psalm,
which is sometimes called the
Psalm and sometimes the Children’s
Psalm. The King of Isracl nsed to si
hymns from his own heart and never laid
aside the harp that he first learned to play
npon while he was a shepherd lad with
his father's flocks.  He made a whole book
of hymns for the temple choir, and among
them there is not one more beauntiful than
the one beginning, “ The Lord is my Shep-
herd.” The great king, sitting wpon the
flat roof of his honse of cedar and looking
swoav toward Bethlehem, wonld think of
the happy days when he was a boy keeping
the flocks.  Ile remembered his tender
Jove for them, and how he risked his life
for them, and killed a lion and a bear that

of the great love of the Lord for Lis people
—*“ the sheep of his pasture -
tender eare for them, and sang to his harp,
“The Lord is my Shepherd: 1 <hail noe
want. He maketh me to lie down in green
pastures: he leadeth me leside the stil
waters.”
perbaps of the caves in the wilderne--
where he hid from Saul. and sane alout
“ the valley of the shadow of death.” wher.
he feared no evil, for God was with him.
Then in the last part of the smz b
UIOllgl!l of all the M(‘ﬁﬁl‘tllu-s-‘ that ean
to the king. and he sang. ** Thou ancintest
my head with oil; my cup runneth over.”
QUESTIONS FOR THE YOUNGEST.

What was David when a by # A shep
herd.

Whose sheep did he keep?  His father'-.

Where ¢ Near Bethlehem.

What did he love to do? To sing.

What did he play upon ? A harp.

What songs did he sing? Songs of
praise and praver.

Did he still do this when he
king? Yes

Of what did he sometimes think ?
his boyhood.

How did he think of the Lord ¢
Shepherd.

And of himself? A< one of “ the she P
of his pasture.”

What did he believe?
would eare for him. :

Where did he wishi always to live? “In
the house of the Lord.”

became

Of

As his

That the Lord

Lessox VIIL—Noveunsn 22,
THE CURSE OF STRONG DEINK.
Prov. 20. 1; 23. 20, 21, 29-35.
verses 29-32.
GOLDEN TEXT.
Wine is a mocker.—Prov. 20, 1.
THE LESSON sTORY.

A long, long time age in Arabia it was
found that if grape juice was kept until it
decayed it would make a strange spirit
within that they ecalled alcokol, and it «till
has that name in our eountry. 1t had the
power to hurt whoever drank much of i1,
so that they beecame weak in mind and
body. It has the same power now. and
what King Solomon said about it thirty
centuries ago is true now. There is an-

Memorize

other kind of intemperance which is almost |

as bad, and that is intemperate eating—
the first makes drunkards, but this makes

and his |

Then, after a little, he thoughi |

{ harmful thing. Our badies are temples

{ the Holy Spirit, and we must not defile

ng. An

to make for vourself a rule

them with any unhaly thi von
strong enongh
f life now ¢

not strong drink.

>lr“'!-‘}l not, taste not, vl;.!?l'!:r
QUESTIONS Jom
What is the
| Strong drink.
What power has< it? To tak

THE Yol Nqgpst -
Murse of countries ¢
awav the
reason.
| What other power has it? To
! Y!xv L--]_‘ .

What did King Solomon sav of 1t ¢
biteth like a serpent.”

-§|‘~Y row

1

What is a drunkard ¢
| strong drink.

What is a glutton ?
mineh.

Oss abe Jovis
One who eats too

How ecan we be temperate ¢ By ruling
our will. :

‘o‘.ll" :l"'”l' «an ;«""!'
Lord who made it

When will Satan tempt us to drink? As
soon as he ean.

What is a2 good rale?
taste not, handle nat™”

What are we? 'l‘o-n:p]-w of the Holy
Spirit.

How should we keep them ¢ Clean and
!IH]}'.

our will? The

“* Touch not,

HOW ELSIE HELPED.

Alice wes knitting a pretty white shawl
fur a birthday present to mamma. FElsie
stood b and watehed her.

“Oh, dear! ™ she sighed. “ 1 wish there
| was anvthing little #irls could do for their
| mammas’ birthdays. | wish | conld make
ther a shawl., Please, Aliee, Jet me try to
knit a wee bit of it. 1 know 1 eould: it
looks as easy as anvthing.”

Alice langhed. “You dear little mischief,
It
is not at all easy for suckh little fingers as
& Promise not to toueh it, and 1 will
[let yon help in another wav. Yon may
thold the varn while sister winds it into a

your would only <pail the pretty shawl.

1 Vours,

| big ball.”
! “Wall that be b 'g'ih:y g
{ donbtfully,

! “ Yes, indeed, ;x‘il_\' amndd trnly.,  Sister
;'."".t do it alone, and if you don’t hold it

some one else must.”

{  FElsie held out her hands very patiently,
until every bit of the wool was wound.

i  When Aliee gave the shaw! to mamma,
| Elsie spoke up eagerly: “ 1 helped make

_-,J,_, v! ':-i'.

pluuom-—and the only way to avoid either it, mamma, | did truls.”

of these evils is to learn to rale vour spirit |

by making it serve God's will.  You need

to begin early, for Satan, who nses strong |

drink to bind his victims, will tenpt you

to “ just taste,” to see what jt i like. and |

then again and again, untii the soul and
body are bound fast. A wise child will

“Why, what eonld suely little hands do
{ with knitting needles 7™ asked mamma.
“Didn’t do witl “em. 1 held the varn.
| Alice eonldn’t do it. T did help. She said
!ﬂ."

“ 8o you did, sweetheart,” said mamma,

kissi - 1 her.




