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THE MODEL LITTLE GIRL.

FRriexy as a lambkin,
Busy ns a

That's the kind of little girl
People like to eeo

Modest as a viole$,
As a rossbud aweet—
That’s the kind of liitle girl
Poople like to meed,

Bright as is a dismond,
Pare as any pearl—

Every one rejoices in
Such s listle girl.

Happy a8 a robin,
Gentle as & dove—
That's 4he kind of litble girl
RBvery one will love.

—Preshyterian.
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STARTING FOR SCHOOL.

TH18 i3 & new avent in Jamie's life and
one much fo be dreaded by him, if we
judge by the searful expression of his face
as he looks up at his mother. He is going
to school for she first 4ime.

Ho talked of nothing else for a long
time bofore and could hardly wais for the
eventful day %o arrive, and now thay it
?as rosliy come he is sorrowfal and drecds

1

Hi1 mother fesls anxious ab having her
litkle buy go from her for she firsh time
slone, bat she knows thad she cinnod
slways keep him with ber, he must learn
¥o help hiwsslf, so she encourages him and
gives him wise counsel, as good, loving
mothers will, and sends him off with a kiss
and a smile tha$ reassures him.

His falthful deg Rover is patienily wai-
ing to escors his little master.

Soen thoy are on the way, and I know
that ere tho day is over Jamie will laugh
ab his former dread.

THE SUNBEAM.

My dear boys and girls, make good use
of your $ime yi; school. Do not waste 1§,
for your success in the future depends
largely upon $he manner in which you
spend your achool days. The lazy, don's-
care boys and girls in school are no$ the
ones that make bright, successful men and
women, They are no$ the ones that bene-
fi$ sheir follow creaturse. You will gener-
ally tind tha$ a lazy person isa very selfish
one.
this busy worzld. The Scripture says:
“Be no¥ slothful in business, fervent in
spiri$, serving $he Lord.” .

In all $hings we must have that end in
view, “serving tae Lord.” We must do
everything as well as we can and with all
our might.

THE HORNETS' NEST.

HoRNETS builé & nest one summer in a
tree on the playground, and ab firsh gave
the children a great deal of entertainment.
The y wore amazed $0 learn thad
such a nest could be made from old wood,
dead leaves and waste; and shey watched
the growih of the nest with grea$ interest.
Bus the hornete did nod eare for company,
and wurned the children #o siay away.

One of the most peaceful of she boys
shood near the nest one day, waiching
carefully the little workers; suddenly
sowsthing struck him on #be lip; a mo-
ment later he felé a sharp sting, and shen
camse the pain. Nob unsil he saw the hor-
ned fiy away did she iad know what had
hurt him. Suffaring much and frightenod
more, the boy ran away secreaming and
calling 80 his absent brothers for help.
Hearing his cries $he Iads came; learning
what was ihe matter, they gatherad siones,
slicks and elubs and moved fowards she
nest, debermined to desiroy is.

“ Where are you going 7" asked a farm-
hand. When #0ld, he advised : “Don’s; les
them alone. They'll sting all she more if
you shone or club them. And if you de-
stroy the ness, theyll soon build another;
perhaps in & worse place.”

“Buab tll)l:y hxve spoiled our playground,”

» boy.

“ Wha$ if shey have? There is pleary
of ground; make another. The world is
bi%]; hornets can's take all of it. They
will leave what they've taken as soon as
cold weather oomes.”

“Bob the nest will be there,” suggested
a boy; “and $he bees will be back in the
spring.” .

“No, they won's. When shey go in the
fall they go for good. What if_ the nest
does stay? That can's hurs; it'll be yours
then; you ean .indle i¥ and show it $o
folks, and see that it is light, empiy and
hollow. New hornets will nob come back to
an old neet.”

“ Bub they have stung Ted. We wans
g‘)) pay 'em off, and geb even,” pleaded a

Y-

“Lst the debs atand ; is won's hars you;
bad you may get hurt if you pay it oft
Whay's the use of geiting even when you

can shay ahead? Lst she horness alone,
and you will be ahead; will bave one

There is no time for indolence in | good

sting that they never setled for. H S
nels are mean $hings and as ugly; yu %4
don’s wonder thad ““{ are; they doMMHE |
know how %0 muke themselves of i Fo
good. All they can do is #o ateal and sp JaWe'
ripe fruid, make worthless paper, v, & Iu
nﬁg people; they can’s gather honey, FAWe'
make wax $0 put i8 in: they know | 3§ Do
they are useloss, and so, of eourse, $hoy, ..l 1l
cross. Le$ them alone; les them goty & No
of life for the little $ime they s &
even if they do no good in $he world" s om

The hornete were nob disturbed. Wi 3 Th
Aufumn came the nesd was emply, andi 588 &
boys book it down to examine and gl It "
show to friends as a curiosity; shen i SEWH:
tbanked $he farm-hand for saving i . 3% To
trouble and pain, and for enabling thergig" ot
get such a curiosity. % An

Those boys were wise, the farm-hizg
was wiser; they gave a lesson to us. ‘}:"‘
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WHAT BAPPENED TO TEDDI: .2 Wi

la
“[HE nuts are ripe!” shouted Ted: si¥ “‘;c
running intc the house with half a du’Sy
brown chestoute in his chubby hands, 3§ 15,
“Huwm!” sald brother Charlie, looh®
ad them eritically, “they'll be better &' §{her
another hard fros.” ¥ Do
“ Oh no, Chariie, $hey're real good no Woq']
doclared Teddie, popping one into 8 By
mouth. “ Won't you o nuiting his afi 34y -
noon, and $ake me with you?” added 7Y A }
die, appealingly. ~Who

“XNo; 'wouldn't poy. I'm golpg’ 3 L: £

down his hay and going ou™=S—

wait for a hard frost,” answered Cha
taking
doors.
A$ supper time, Charlie was meb ai:
door by his moiher with she quest
“ Where's Teddis 2"
“I don’s know,"” answered he. “ Im,
abou$ the house somewhere 1" i (
“No; he's been gove the whole afdik 155
noon. I shough{ he was with ycu,” i
his mokier, with a worried look in
eyes. Rid.
“1 wonder!” seid Charlie. And ofuem
ran like a streak $o the chestnub grove: w
‘Was $hat somebody sobbing down o2 )&ﬂ]
9

o

the big treo? 2
“ Hello, little fellow! What are doas
on the ground? Why don’t you cve
home #0 supper? Found so many
you don's want any? What are you:
ing for? Gob burrs in your knee 7" -
O Charlie, I fell and hurd my foo!
cen’s walk 's al}, and I $hought noboé
everfind me.” And Teddie sobbed a
*Ho! you didn's believe brother, s
tried %0 shake down nuts before shey A}
ready o come, and shook yourself do
Never mind, Teddis, I'll carry you k.
o mother.” 1
The lit\le ankle was sprained. Thexh
were thick upon $he ground before Tedey
‘;1” able 40 go with Charlie S0 ol
them.

oo

SHORT i3 the longeet day of lifo. Nl
And soon thong::pacl ends;

Bas on ihat day’s uncertain iife P08
Eternity depends. '



