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Of the tenante of the wood;
How tin* tortoise l«*ars hi» shell.
How tin1 woodchuck dig» his roll, , 
And tin ground-mole sinks his well;
I low the ndiitt feeds her young,
I low tin oriole's nest is liuug;
Where the whitest lilies blow,
Where the freshest berries grow,
When- the grotin^ijut trails its vine, '

the wood-grape's flusters shim 
Uf theb^vk wasp's cunning way,
Mason of his walls of clay,
And the arehiteetural plane 
Uf gray hornet artisans !—
For, eschewing books and tasks,
Nature anshers all he asks;
II and un hand with her he walks,
Face to faae wills her he talks,
Part and parcel of her joy,—
Messing* on the barefoot hoy I

LITTLE HELPERS..
We are raerry children, 

Happy all tin- day, 
Faithful in the work wt do, 

Joyful at our plav.

spied when lie enfPred the door was the 
Iiea|«ng dish of teinjjuuji<i<*ughnut>.

Now Leo liked nothni^*»tter than hia 
mother's ||Auglinut» ; 
witli feasting his eyéa un the crisp 
hoauties, reaelied acn^ ilk1 laide and 
touclietl one of the pluiii|fet witli hia 
little fat fingers

“ I’ll just smell of it,” lie said to him- 
eelf; but, before lie had lifted it from the 
plate, the little voice within him sounded 
a note of warning, and, hastiIf stepping 
back, he claa|ied his Viands behind him, 
saving: “ No; I'll j^ist look at tile whole 
of them till mammaoojpes.”

But looking at toé tempting cakes only 
made him mure anxious to taste them.
“ 1 must not look any longer,” 1» declared ; 
and, turning away, he aat down on a little 
atool with his back to the temptation, and 
there be aat facing a dark corner until his 
mother came home.

“ Are you watching a mouse, Leo I” 
asked mamma, catching a glimpse vfethe 
little figure sitting so straight on the un­
comfortable stool in the corner.

“ No,” answered Leo, hesitating, 
was looking at the doughm^gk and look­
ing made me want them more and more; 
so 1 turned my back upon them. You 
know that verse, mamma, about turning

“ Yes,* replied mamma, gently- laying' 
her haipl on Ixxi’s sunny hair, and then 
die repeated: “ Avoid it, |w»as not byslf, 
turn from it, and pas* away.”

“ That is it,” said Ix*o, “ and that i* 

what I am doing.”

n<-l n intent

(llad to help each other 
Every way wv can,

Trying to lx* giw^k-aii'l true 
Is our honest plan. ^

What wo do for others 
Hripe us to be strong;

Strix in*always for the jÿlit, 
Wejshall conquer

All are old enough to try,
Jf they have the will;

Growing wiser day 
We our part may nil.

Where

/

*

O for festal da in tics spread 
Uke my'bowFef milk and bread,—

{ Pewter a|ioon and bowl of wood,
On the door-atone, gray and rude! 
O'er me, like a regal tent,
( 'loudy-ril4**d, the sunset bent, 
Purple-curtained, ringed with gold, 
Looped in many a whld-swung fold 
While for music aille the play 
Of the pied fnVs orchestra ;
And, to light the noisy choir,
Lit the fly hy lamp of fire.
1 was monarch; pomp and joy 
Waited on the barefoot boy !
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Cheerily, then, my little man,
Live and laugh as boyhood can !
Thyugh tlie flinty slopes be hard 
StubWe-epearcd the new-mown sward j 
Every morn shall lead thee through | 
Fresh baptisms of the dew;
FI very evening from thy feet 

ptdiali the cool wind kiss the heat,
All too soon theae feet must hide 
In the prison cells of pride,
I .ose the freedom of tlie sod,
Like a colt’s for wojk be shod,
Made to tread the mills of toil,
IJp and down in ceaseless moil:
Alappy if their track be found 
'"Never on forbidden ground ;
Happy if they sink not in 
Quick and treacherous sands of sin.
Ali ! that thou couldst know thy joy,
Ere it passes, barefoot boy!

ah

^IIM BAUEFOOT BOY.

«V J. U. W1I1TT1KK.

TUB ABOVE IKK* IWCLVDB PUBTAOB

WILLIAM IIKIUUR.
end P'ihlUMnf llmiw.
«. ami » to* Temperance HU.

/■ *
Mrt M*

tbeëx little man,
, witlXcheek of tan !

Blessings on 
Barefoot buy
With thy turned-u{> pantaloons,
And thy iperfy whistled tunes;
With thy red lip, redder still 
Kissed by strawberries on the hill; 
With the sunshine on thy face, 
Through thy tom brim's jaunty grace ; 
From my heart I give thee joy 
1 was once a barefoot boy 1 *
Prince thou art,—the grown-up man 
Oety is republican.
Ixl tlie milliou-dollarvd ridel 
Barefoot, trudging at hia aide,
Thou bast mure than lie can buy 
In die reach of oar and eye,— 
Outward sunshine, inward joy; 
Blessings on thee, barefoot boy!

W —k-T »n IV ”THoom, 
IIbMai. n.k

C. W. I'oaTBB.
1176 arl'^B. Mme!.

Dappç Baçs.
-TORONTO. JULY *0. 1ÎH»«

HOW LEO 00NQÜBRBD4

1»> had a sliglit cold, and the hint of 
croup in his hoarse cough decided 
to keep him out of school that rainy aftcr-

nianimu

«Nannie, lx*o’s older sister, was to bring 
a friend to luncheon; and, «• it was It was said: u These are the flu 

commandments of John Lawrence, G 
ernor-General of India: Thou shalt 1 

slay thy daughters; thou shslt not bn 
thy widows, and thou shalt not la 
(alive) thy^pers.”

NannieWiirthday, mum ma baked a gen­
erous supply of doughnuts with which to
surprise her little girl. 1/h> bad been . . .
playing in the library «II the morning, but <> for boyhood s painless play 
shortly before mail mamma railed hi* to Sleep that wakes in laughing day / 
the dining-room, with the request that he Health tliat mocks the doctor s rules, 
-bo,lid keep kitty off the prettily-laid Knowledge never learned of schools, 
table, while she ran down to the grocery Of the wild bee s morning chase 

• for a banket of nice, fresh peaches. Of the wild-flower , time and plana,
The first thing that lx-,,’» bright rye. Flight of fowl and liabitudr

Thon' an- no fortreiwca that will j 

.nrrrhdor to hard work.

v
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HAPPY DAYS. M

Uttle helpers
We are little Vhristian*,

To Jesus we belong ;
We ouraelves are very week. 

But be is very strung

l* sent, for he hared tbe Spirit «if ike Ian 
might take Elijah a wav, an.I wUrn Ahsb 
tried U> find bun sn«l n-ul.t u. i hr would 
turn u|bhi Uliediah aa«l kill him. But 
Klijab said, " Ai- the Imrd <«f h"*U livrth, 
before wlmm 1 »Uud, l will aurelv show 
myself to lum today." S«- Otwdiah went 
and told bis master.

qlEMTIONt r*B TIIB VOt NOEMT.

flow long did the great drought laatl 
, Three year».

Who suflers in a drought I Both man

Whom did the king blame I hlijali.
What did Uie Lord tell Elijah t To go 

to Ahab.
What did he U«ll him ta aay f l hat be 

would send rain.
Whom did Elijah meet I « Mwdiah, 

governor of the king’s houae.
Where was lie going t To tind water for 

the king’s horses.
Why did he not want to do as Elijah 

•aid I lie waa afraid of the king.
What had Ubadiah done I Saved a 

hundred prophets from the king.
How I By hiding them in caves and 

feedlhg them.,
What did Elijah promise bun f That 

he would surely see the king.
Whom did Obediah trust ( I he Clod 

of Elijah.

also. She told him that site had but a 
handful of meal in a barrel, and a little 
oil in a vruee, and site was rung to pre­
pare it for her little boy an«l In n* If, that 
tliey might eat it and die ; but Elijah told 
her to make him a cake of it first, and her 
meal should not waste nor her oil fail 
until ^he lxird sent rain upon the earth. 
And all this came true, for it was God’s

iii' ’

We are little soldiers.
For Jesus we will fight, 

Against our greatest enemy, 
We’ll belt le for the right

*,
line;

qt'AMTION* KOI TIIB YOfWUBBT.

Whom did God send to help Israel ! 
Elijah.

To whom did he take a message I To 
Ahab.

What was it! That there should not be 
dew nor rain for years.

Where was Elijah then sent! 
brook.

llow was he fed! 
with food.

Where whs -lie sent wlien the br«*ik 
failed! To Zarephath.

Whom did he meet 1 A widow gather­
ing sticks. .

What did he ask for ! Water and bfc*ad.
What had she! 

little oil.
What did Elijah promise her! That it 

should not fail.
Did she trust him!

Wa are little helpers, 
Therefore help must we, 

And in all our helping, 
Must glorify thee.

We are little Christiana, 
Soldiers, helpers, too;

You may come and help aa well, 
There ie much to do.

To a<0

-

God sent ravens

LESSON NOTES*

THIRD QUARTER.1

rinse m tub old tmtambnt, raou
SOLOMON TO ELIJAH.

A little meal afid a
'Id.
-Id

Lesson VI.—August 7.
Yes; and had 

enough for him and for her son and her-OOD TAKING CABS OF ELIJAH.

1 Kings 17. 1-16. Memorise verses 13, 14.
UOLtiBN TUT.

M‘lf.

How long did it last t Till the famine BEK1I1.VS FAULT.
“ Mamma, please giw me something to 

do,” said Bertha, one umruing. “ I want 
to ho busy.” ,

Mamma Said, “ Yin, Bertha, you are 
big enough nbw to feed ami water the 
chickens all yourself, and you may do it, 
night and morning.”

Bertha jumped up ami down. “ That 
will he such fun,” she said.

“ It ie not just for fun you are to do it,”
«aid mamma, “ and remcmbçr, dear, f can­
not tell you each time. You musfUsnem- 
ber it all youraelf.”

“ 1 will,” promised Bertha, “ and 1 will «■ 
go now the first thing.”

For a week the chickens were well fed, 
witered, and then, one sad time, Bertha 
forgot! It was a very hot day, indeed, 
and there were Home new little hits of 
chirk* Uiat nwdfi-d food ami

He careth for you.—1 Peter 5. 7.
Til* LEMON STOBY.

We aaid in our last leeeon that God was 
nut to send a great pfophet to Israel, 
hen the kingdom of God within us fails 
cause of our self-love Ijmd self-will, God 
ds some word to us by one of his saints, 
through the Bible, or through some 

cut that makes us humble enough to 
ten to his Holy Spirit. So when Israel

Id trouble became of ita eelf-willed The great famine had laated until the 
ng«, the Lord had compassion on tin! tllird J*1". f,,r "u Kr«"‘ «'“Id grow with- 
ople and aent them a prophet to teadh out water. Ahab wai very angry, for he 

. Ahab waa leading the people back believed that Elijah had brought on the 
to heatheniam, and so God sent Elijah, drought that eauaed the famine. He had 
a Tishbite, out of Gilead to aay to Ahab sought him in every kingdom, but the 
ut there should be no rain and no dew Lord hid him. At laat the Ixird told him 

yea re cicept at the word of ti-e Lord, to go to Ahab, for rain waa coming, 
t the Lord provided for hia aervant Elijah went, and met the governor of the 
ijah. HÉ bent him where the brook king"» houae on the way. lie had ken 
■erith flowed down from the hilla to the aent with half the king'» homi and mule» 
t of the Jordan. There lie lived and l” find wator for them, and Ahab hail 
nk from tiie brook, and the Lord aent taken the other half himaelf another way. 

the ft]#'1"5 to feed him. They brought him Obadiah, the governor, waa a good man 
c pad and fleah in the morning and the who served the Lord, and when Jeaebel

0jTu i ne food in «ho evening. After a while had aent men to kill all the Ixird’a
brook dried up, for there was no rain prophète, he had 1ilil two companion of 

fill ita apringa. Then the Lord aent them, fifty in each, in cavea, and had aent 
m to Zarephath, in Zidon, among idol- them bread and water to keep them alive, 
era. When he came to the city he aaw When he aaw Elijah he waa afraid, and 
e widow woman, of whom the lxird had fell on hia face, aaving, “ Art thou that
d him, gathering aticka, and he asked my lord Elijah t” And Elijah said, I
r for a drink. As afie went to bring am: go. tell thv lord. Behold, Elijah ia 
he asked her tjo bring him a bit of breaijp here." Obadiah begged that he might not

Lemmon VII.—Avuyer 14.
^ OBADIAH AND 'tfMJAH.

18. 1-10. Memorize verse* 13-10.
OOLDBN TEXT.

»Ki/(ge
ugh

1 thy servant fear the Lord from my 
youth.—1 Kingsf18. 12.

f

THE LEMMON BTOBY.

sin. water very 
much. Poor little tiling*, to la* starved 
all day sud all night in their little coo|m! 
In the in'truing aoinc of I lie weakest one* 
were dead. Mamma found them. How

jvy,

Bertha was !
You are not faithful,” aaid mamma.

“ I trusted you, hut you were not fit to be * 
trusted.”

Bertha took her big bowl, and with a 
sober face went out V» feed the chickens 
that were too fat sud too old V» U* «tarvwd 
in one day. Stic gave them three tune» aa 
much as they needed, but thin did not 
make the little dead one* alive again.

will

C
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father, who drove tin- shrcfi out of 
huina. lie wan ««« h ui to the pm 
with th« other »4(ccp, a» In- waa Urn 
ami stnng to la* tlihqikijdreii'» playiuaV

MOTHKK’S 81'N 811 INK.

Something was1 the matter with III 
mother, and Hay felt very badly about 
He had never eeeu her cry like that 1 
fore, and he did not know what to nil 
of it It waa storming very hard. P 
ha pa she wanted to go out and couldl 
Ray always cried when it stormed I 
hard for him to go out on his new lit 
red sled. Yea. it ihuat be the weatk 
because he knew she wasn’t sick, and I 
hadn’t hurt herself.

“ Mamma, dear,” he said, going up 
her, “ i% vou cryin’ ’cause the naughty l 
won’t ahine ! Never mind, mamma d< 

marched off to the other hoys, who were l*a your little sunshine, 
glad to see him coming. After they were Hi* mother did not answer, 
through flying their kites, Fred said that “ !•’«* I your sunshine 1 say, man 
he had such a good time that he would not dear. IMeaao don t cry any more, at

up your face, or Hay will cry, too”
“ Yea, yea l” answered his mother.
“ Then smile up your face, and say 

your sunshine/’ insisted Hay, with a « 
as sunny as a May morning on his ' 
fare.

'S

;V

EITB-rLTIHO.

A BOY’S HVHUKSTIUN. 
1’eoplc talk aUmt tin lieauiy r 

Of the lad that never smoke*.
And never plays a game of cards,
♦ And always minds his folks:

What a manIv looking fellow
lie will make in nianho«»d’s years! 

With a healthy constitution
And a heart that has no fears.

have missed it for any tiling, and next time 
Tern asked him to go he would do as he 
was naked. Think twice before you speak.

T11K BLACK SHEEP.
“ Yea, darling, you are mother's a 

shine; the winds may blow and the n 
may beat against me. but as long as ( 
spares me my little hoy my life will 
full of sunshine.” /

Hay hung around mother all day, i 
. ... . , ... .. , - , every time she looked sad lie said ap
have a thing to do with it, and you I find „ , vour Mn^lnc; liuimma Jeart”
it a deal of trouble. \ oil u better let me 
knock it on the head,” he said.

But Master Tom set up such a scream­
ing and kicking that the funner culled

It was such a poor, forlorn little thing 
i that Farmer (ireen wan going to kill it out 
I of pity, hut the children licgged hard for

This kind of talk is good enough 
For any one to teach,

If folks would only bring to mind 
To “ practise what they preach.”

I’ve had the deacon leetuiv me 
On thing* like thi« enough 

White with the other hand he’d take 
Another pinch of snuff.

And then he’d tell me solemnly. 
With a fair u* long,again,

To remeinlwr while at play.
That the Imy* will make tin

Now to those who*re always talking. 
With an everlasting noise,

I’d say, to make us good or laid. 
’Tia the men that make the boy*.

it.
“ It’s only a black sheep it will be if it 

lixes at all. Sure, its own mother won’t

WHAT NOHA D1U.

Nora was a little girl in a large Sund 
school class. She was always quiet < 
good, but her tewcher did not know I 
much of the lessons she remembered. ( 
day she found out in a pleasant way, 
Nora told her.

After the school had closed one Hum 
morning, the little girl waited and i

” Ever si

“ Whist, now, me Imy, here’s your little 
sheep, and it’s a had sort, I fear, you’ll 
find him.”

The little sheep that its own mother 
I wouldn’t own was, in truth, a troublesome 

I let. At first it was almost impossible to '
I I each it to take the warm milk Milly ....

iffcrnl it; but after it had once learned to ^ Y* vo1^ ear!H 8 ^ " ..
! ilrink, it aemed to I, alw.v. hungry. *** “ when “f

IIow it Hid grow! and how misehlevou, • hunld do anyth™, we mu.
do it, and not wait or nay Why f or i

*

If the people round about us 
Set examples good enough,

Bovs who now are closely watching 
Will not drink nor chew imr snuff.

iz:; \Trl~: zsr. ^ iL;............... . of the gnto, .ml to chunk, too, 1 » ^ "O *kd U,,t W*
if he ... not look..! up. "Ild1 lh»‘.r"U me'

l)„o day ho followed Tom into the toaohor; it make, mean happy! and 
KITK-KLYINf. Whmd-romn. and in a playful mood lagan U"wl may. upturned face.

"Will von g,, and flv volir kilo with to hull him down. A. faat a* Tom got up, A" wonder it maik her happy. It 
mo!" .aid Tom to Krod Walton one day down he went again. At I toil Tom grow the greateat comfort poeaible to know 
after aohool on a bright summer day with angry, and seised his slate to defend him- the lessens were not lost, hut earned h 
just enough wind to make them war to «-If, hut the sheep thrust hi. head through and lived out even ever no little.
1,0 blue iky; but Frt.l mid no. he didn't hi. .late, knnrkod over a eh.ir and Tom The very find th.ng for a scholar, 

want to. and », .laved at home, while Tom together. Milly laughed until .he eould do a. Non. d.d, and remember ,„d 
and a lot of other hov. went off to the warcely .land, but die did not dare atir what is taught on Sunday. After the 

field. Fred could hear Uteir voices for fear the black sheep would turn upon would do no harm if more acholan 
and peal, of laughter, and wiahed he bed- her. 1°wed Nor* ■ »nd told ““ *"

So he took up his kite and

(

The noise brought up the children's about itgone, too.

JHAPPY DAYS.
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