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WAS SHE RICH OR PooR:
BY SALLIE TAMPRELL.

Granny Lane lived in the very last hons
at the o nd of the street. Shie ved | ;:o r
self; but she did nt gt iv, lweans
she had so mans Old peopl
went to see her, and little ehildne !
then all the ages lvtween.

When Lula’s cousin, Sadic. came fron
the city to stavy with her, Lula 1k ber 10

very nLiret

Granny Lane’s the
They hed a beaunti
Granny invited them to
both eaid that thev surels i1 v Sow

“ She’s a poor old ladvy, isu't shie 7 acked
Sadie on the wav home

“Why, no!”
“Granny fane isn't oor '™

“ Yes, I think she 3. «aid Sad
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to see them.”

“1 don’t care.” said Lula. <tontls « 4 gl
km the cp'u nd ilic wt <tories aheagt whes
she was a little girl, and <he can make un
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In a cheerful home in Towa lived happy
Ihek.  As soon as the sunlight streaming
in at the told that day had come,
IVek poured forth a
rich tones: and from
the day he filled the with music.
» who owned !.n:n loved him for |
and carefully attended to
all his wants, giving him fresh food and
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viul song in full,
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water every day, and keeping his eage
clean and bright. The ‘E;l'l_\‘ had a little
bov, ten vears old, who said to his mother

day: “ Mamma, please let me have
Dick for my verv own. L will feed him,
nd give him water, and kep his caze

. ;;h-v.! ot n ;'-v ‘\‘ 3

‘Well, Wi mother, “1
think it will ‘- o -n’ to have
thing to cape for - m 1 will
«av, Dick shall be vours

o b ?luuL vou so muech!” exelaimed

Willie: and., oo
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! wen so thonghtless, w rieed ¢
cage of his pet. Poor Dick |
Bove and girls. most of the «uff -
the world is cansed by thoughtlecsne .._-,.3, 1
he ehildren whe s<ifishiv § revt their peets
not likely teo grow up inte men and
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<omething which he felt to be great tha:
to seek for amunsement.

ile talked it out with his mother ons
duv—all his admirstion and his longing
to follow the example of his faveurite
herws. “1 would do anything,” he Mi=..
clas ;-nu: lna thin hands. “T would n:
care how I had to euf‘or or what T had
give up. O mamma, it's ten times hard«r
to lie still.”

‘ Then, dear, if you have the harder
thing to bear, and you bear it well, wh
are you not as great a hero as any one of
vour great men ¥

The idea was so new, so great, and =
astonishing, that Felix could not take i
all in at once. He did not reply, but lav
caring st his mother with large though'
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‘1 mean it.” she said If you hav

more to sufler, more to give up, why a:

vou not, if yon bear it patiently and giv

without murmuring, more of a hero

ose vou read of 7 a
quictly away, leaving Felic
out the wenderful theught b

than th

She went
to think
himself,

——— LEL]

THE BROKEN PITCHER. Gen. 15.

dack was a zod boy to help his mother

He brag tter for her in a pitcher i am
One da be put the pitcher dow: great res
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then vom sav: ‘ | forget” ™ voung, tl
* Yes, mother, sometimes.” We have
“len’t vour head a little like the |uih'h¢-r, onr hear
¢ 1t dees not get full of good thing: N a visi
vou let them leak out.” Abram.
fare uf h
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HAPPY DAY

S, A

THE WAY TO GROWN

Gl morrow, fair maid,
brown;
the

vl tell me wav L

Town?

{ an

), this wav znd that wav, never a stog

i= picking up stitches grandma will drop,
kissing the babv's tronbles a

vav.

never will

~ 1--:|ruin..: that eross word
pay,
*Tis helping mother, “tis sewing up rents,
i= reading and plaving, "tis saving the
oonts
loving
frown—
(1, that is the way to Womanhood Town.’

and smiling, forgetting to

Just wait, my brave lad, one moment, 1 |-

pray;
Manhood Town lies where?
tell me: the wav!?

("fan vou

“0, by toiling and trving we reach that
land,

A bit with the head, a bit with the hand; |

"Tis by climbing up the steep hill, Work,

*Tis by keeping out of the wide street,
Shirk,

"Tis by always taking the weak one’s part,

"Tis by giving the mother a happy heart,

"Tis by keeping bad thoughts and actions
down—

0, that is the way to Manhood Town.”

And the lad and the maid ran hand in
hand
To their fair estates in the Grown Up

Land.
——
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LESSON NOTES.
QUARTER.
IN THE LIVES
PATRIARCHS.

THIRD

STUES OF THI

Lessox VI [August 11.

GGN'S PROMISE TG ARRAHAM.
S-18,
GOLDEN TEXT.

Gen. 15, Memory verses, 5

1 am thy shield, and thy exeeding
great reward.—Gen. 15, L

LESSG ATORY.

THE
Abram was living now in Canaan-—th
“ Promised Land.” If vou look for He
bron on the map, von will find it avont
twenty miles south of Jernsalem. This 1s
Iha- vi-!_\' én :\éli-'.fa ‘o was now “‘s'i!"_'.

In these davs, when the world was
voung, the Lord often spoke to his people.
We have his holy word and his Sparit in
our hearts now to speak to us.
in a vision the Lord eame and talked with
Abram. He told him that he would ke
rare of him, and would be his “ exeveding
great reward.” Then he gave him an
object lesson, to show how great should be
the family that would leok back to him
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How far was this fra Joernsalen —
I'wenty miles. \ . .
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: ‘;'"i. W . : : boo # i
! Why was Gaod ;v?-‘.:-“;. with ham? B« =
| canse he was faithfal ! : :
! Who rame ;
The Lord.
What did he zive hi
| mise,
{ \\.!;a? '!i'! !t"
liket * The stars
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and talked
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HAPPY DAYS.

———y v P+ pis tail went between his
legs, and his ears lav flat on his head. H.
felt awfully mean, 1 tell vou! Jack neve-
spoke, he only kept looking at bim; an
Rip got so ashamed of himself that he
couldn’t stand it.  He just turned abou
and made tracks for home. And fron
that time till he died, he never followed
Jack again without permission.  Mor
than that, if Jack told him to stay in any
one place, he'd do it, if ic was all day.
Talk about sense. That dog had mor:
than some bovs I know. And I'm glad
we've got his picture, poor old Rip! It's
worth having.”

And 1 :hought the little lesson of his lifs
was worth telling.

BROKEN FOR EVER.

“Hallo!” eried Charley Lawrence, stop-
ping short in his walk, with a look of dis-
may in his face. “ The dam is broken, and
if it is not patched at once it will be
washed away before morning.”

He began mechanieally stamping his
feet to keep them warm, while he watched
the water of the ecreek slowly trickling
through a rift in the dam, which he and
his companions Lad built on the day be-
fore.

The weather was not vet eold encugh to
freeze running water, and the boys had
dammed the creek at this point, determined
that when it did freeze the creek shoull
be broad enough for a skating pond; and
now the water had found a weak point in
their work, and before morning it would
be destroyed.

% Half an hour’s work would put it in
good shape again,” said Charley to him-

! self, biting the end of his glove, “ but—

He hesitated over something for perhaps
ten minutes, and then, jerking off his
eloves, he sot to work with might and main
repairing the breach. While he was at

was nothing he liked as well as to trot | work he did not notice his uncle coming
m't voul Jack's | aronnd after him. Tt was a kind of a | towards him: when the work was done he
. nnisance  sometimes, von know-—Jdack | Saw him looking on.  Charley’s face sud
! ] " denly grew as red as the morning sky.
“ Yon have mended it, T see,” his uncle
<aid showly.

v . 99
0S8, «iT.
5

I v nephew Tom,
I photograph of | didn’t always want him Aund, one day,

at’s his like- | when he was going to town, and Rip trotted

deserved to have | 2fter him as usual, Jack faced about sud

lenly, and ordered him home. ~1 d
“ Rip hated to go, awfully. He whim “ But vou have broken something else
s b pered, and pawed, and hung aronnd Jack, which can never be mendod.”
nderstond | and wagged his tail, and did evervthing The sorious tone in whick this was
‘T don't spoken  mad V):ur]--y nnderstand prett
clearly what was meant ; but ke asked:
“ What is that, uncle ?”
“ What dav is this, Charley 7
* Sunday.”
“ And a broken Sablath is broken for
ever.”

Noot

im: and if vou Lhast talk : but it was all no use.

w. or not to do it want von,” savs Jack. ‘Go home, sir’
wthing wonld hinder | And Rip had to go.

“ But there's a board fence that runs a

1 bit along the wav between our house

fown, It used to have some Jowrser
ar 's, and by and by Jack passed one thar
a gap, and he ]xrlp]"'nl'll to look e
And, would vou believe it‘ there Yon do not need to devise in the morn
as Rip stealing along on the other side of | jng how to ereate vour own light; it

that fenee, just as sly as a fox! He had | prepared and ready for you. The sun wa
y k . ki : | gone home, and then turned about, and | yade before vou were, and it keeps it-
When Jack first oot him, he was like any tried to cheat that way. course: and so m-n-!an?l\' will God’s own
other dog—he minded when he felt like it. “ Well, Jack didn't say a word. He | iight shine to you without your contriv
1f Jack called him when he was going out, | stopped in the middle of the road, and | ance or care for anything but to seck, re-

he always felt like minding then ; for there | looked at Rip; and Rip stopped and looked | ceive, and be guided by it.—John IHowe.
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