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#64 happy days.

Although Alta was behind in all ber le 
tone, *h<- did not give up, but ntud « 
harder than war uheo *be waa we
cuough to gu bark to school.

Anna, no doubt, would have won l 
print’ but her Aunt Mary wait going t 
Niagara Kail*, and wanted Anna' to * 
com pan v her. Nhe was not as aaÿlous t 
go a* her parent* were to have hap go, f< 
they knew what she saw while gone wonl 
Im very intAvsting and instructive, ft 
travel ie a gi*nl teacher.

She wa* guifc eight days, and in all k! 
missed eleven days of schyrfi, and Alt 
was now again at the head of the class 

On the last day the prise was award, 
to Alta, but she only had one headnuir 
more than Anna. The prise wan th 
book called u Paul and Virginia."

School usually emunieneed the first 
Monday of September, and la-ted nine 
moetha.

The first week of Noveinlier, one of th" 
miiisII boys went home with » high fever, 
slid the next morning he was no better; 
tin* d<a*tor was sent for, and he pronounced 
it a case of meaales. As tin- weather was 
fine, be did not catch cold, and waa able 
to lie at school again the next Monday.

The next week was cold and Stormy, 
and several of the children staved at 
home ou account of bring expoaed to the 
measles, and Alta'* mamma wanted very 
much to keep her at home, but Alta was 
so afraid she would not get the prize, she 
begged to go, and lier mamma, much 
against her good judgment, did not pre-

<)n lfridsy morning, Alta felt bad, but 
tfhs too Ambitious to give up, ao she said 
nothing to her mother, but went to school 
as usual. At recess, her face was flushed 
and a few tiny red s|iecks began to make 
their appearance. The teacher told her 
she ha«l better home, but Alta said, “ I’d 
rallier wait till after we sfiell, for I’m 
head,” and again ahe had her own way.

The little red marks kept coming, and 
the teacher, really alarmed now, heard 
the elaae recite before its regular time, 
then asked one of the large girls to go 
home with her, so she would know Alta 
reached home all right

It was growing colder, and the wind' 
was blowing hard, hut it was only a abort 
distance they hadJh) go, about a quarter 
of a mile. (

How surprised Alta's mother was, for 
strange to say, she had not noticed any­
thing unusual about her little daughter 
that morning 1

Alta w'as euon in bed, where she lay 
restlessly tossing and moaning.

No little red specks could bo seen now, 
and Alta was a very sick child for nearly 
two weeks. Part of the time she was de­
lirious, and in her delirium she would 
spell word after word.

When ahe was able to sit up, she was 
looking out of window, when the children 
were going home from school, and many 
of them nodded and waved to her—how 
pleased she was to even see her play­
mates fryn a distance !

After they had all passed, her mother 
found her softly crying to herself ; when 
asked the reason, site replied, “ Oh, 1 
never get the prize now, after being out 
of school so long.” v

Presently some one knocked c^the door ; 
it was Alta's teacher, and how pleased1 
she was to see how much improved her 
little pupil was!

Of course, Alta asked, “ Who has the 
headmarks ?” and was glad to know

/ WHAT CAN I DO.

A Jittle girl 1 am indeed,
Jj? And little do 1 know ; 

uafc help and care 
,, That 1 may wiser grow
« J . V S' Would ever hope to do

* Things good, and great, and useful too.

But even now I ought to try 
To do what good 1 may ;

God never meant that such as 1 
Should only live to play,

And tajk and laugh,
And sleep and wake

One gentle word that I may ^ak.X 
Or one kind, loving deed,

May, though a trifle poor and weak. 
Prove like • little seed ;

And who can tell what good may spring 
From such a very little thing f

1 yet shall need,

:
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and eat and drink, 
, and never think. X

w

. CHASED BY A PRESIDENT.

Mrs. McKinley is exceedingly fond • 
children. At Canton, before and aft* 
the election of 1896, the young boys au 
girls of 4he town, knowing the reoepti ■ 
which they would find at the faihous lift, 
house in Market Street, had a way of rut 
ning in quite informally to see the wife * 
the future president One day during 
rainstorm a ragged little fellow walked a 
the yard to the poach and triad to get in i 
the door. In some way he had heard tin 
Mrs. McKinley liked little boys, snd h< 
too, wanted the honour of her caresse 
And pvrha|w he should see and ape.i 
with the President himself—who ooul 
tell t So hu marched bravely up, all t 
himself. But he didn’t know how to rie 
the hell, and his little knookings brougl 
no response. No one hapjiened to h« 
him, and he waited and waited, his heai 
sinking lower and lower under his ton 
dingy jseket After a time hope an 
enrage failed him, and he started moun 
fully away, the tears gathering in his h 
brown eyes. Some one in the hone hoi 
saw him as he walked sadly down to tl 
gate, and called the attention of M 
McKinley to him.

Quick as a flash the president-elect 
out of the house bailees in the rain, 
brought the lad back with him,
Mrs. McKinley's kindness and a big pla 
of ice-cream rewarded him for all h 
trials.

It is not every poor boy that has had 
President of the United States cj>asii 
him bareheaded in a rainstorm.
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whoWINNING THE PRIZE.

IT A LITTLE ONE.

Alts was nine years old, and very 
bright, and far advanced in her studies 
for a girl of that age, especially spelling. 
She was in the class with girls and boys 
of sixteen snd seventeen.

At the beginning of the term the 
teecher offered a prize to the one get­
ting the most headmarks, snd Alts had 
resolved to win it She took her speller 
home slmoet every night, snd studied, too. 
She did not do^as some children do, take 
the book home snd not think of it again 
till school-time the next morning.

in
p
TA GOOD RULE.

Keep to the right within and without.
With stranger and kindred and frieu 

Keep to the right md you need have i 
doubt

That all will be well in the end.

in

it was her dearest little friend Anna, who 
was one year older than herself.

)<■
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,wu f*1*" ‘"'I *•' -I' M*» V. kip him. otfere.1 u,
in the northern |*rt of hu kingd m. end gfc !«*), wl,.nb iuu hew fitohd 
Urn other in U» »■ mi hern pert, «ml rent , h.l,i in time 'of A pert
word throngli «II l.r*l th«l, a. J.-rure- ; it j. j„ otlr Uolden Tret He aeid, «. 
leni we. I.» fer for theiutogn. he bed ret he tliet greet emit in the relie, of
up pieee. of necritioe -fnftVin, end the Zephelbeh, - Lord, It i. nothing with the.- 
god. that brought them oui aM» lend of help, whether with man,, nr with them 
Egypt were there. This |»nm< u greet 
win of both king and peopl., which brought 
trouble end death with it

NEVER GET ANGRY.

Hi ! never gel angry when you ere et play, 
<«ou<l temper will gain you a friend; 

wour looks and w«.rds drivp cueipee- 
ion* away,

Vnd lead to a worrowful end.

hit»n li
"S
lb m

V.r ever get angry when you an* at achool, 
If you woubl a rieli reward earn, 

m' cheerful and practise each wine golden 
rule, *

A lid anon every hwsoti yen’ll learn

|o, fc

e, fc

that have no power: help us, t) l»rl our 
Ged, t• r m r. ft tbee‘m.1 m tti% name 
we go against this multitude. O Lord, 
thou àh our God: let not man prevail 
agninet thee." Ho tin- la.nl b«-l|*d Judah, 
and their anemias AM.

MTJo>H VOX Til* t(M Holt»T.

Win» n-igned in Judalt after Itehv 
boam ? Hi* a.n Abijab

Wh • followe I Abijj|)i f Asa, his 
What, eau nui say of him f He was a 

wise itiiH got 4 man.
Wliat -lid be first do I Sough* tlie God 

of his fathers.
What «lid be d«. next? He broke down 

idole and tlwir altars. »
\}*hai did Judah have for ten years? 

lie-t from ware.
Who first ’made war with Asa f Z« rah, 

trie Ethiopian.
How large was his army I Then* waa a 

thousand thousand men.
> Did Aea go to meet him ? Yea.
V What di<i he do before the kettle t He 
prayed to God.

What is a part >
Golden Text /

Whi«*h army /onn< 
because God Mpcd Aea.

uraanoNs rua the toi h«jest.
When* will- the kingdom of Judah ? In 

the southern part of Palestine.
Who was the king? KcImJmmim, the «on 

of Solomon.
What was in Judah tt .Imiwiilwn and 

the Goltlen Temple.
What was the kingdom U.f leraeW All 

tin n«t of Palestine. j------------
Who was king of Israel ? Jan»boani, 

the eon of Nebat
What was tin capital city? Shoehorn, 

in Mount Ephraim.
What did he fearf That hie people 

would go to Jerusalem to sacrifie*-.
What did he do? He a*t up id«»l-iror- 

ehip in his own kingdom. i
What were the idols ? Two golden

Where were they placed? In, Bethel 
and in Dan.

Did the people worship them'?* Yes.
Against whom did they sin ? The one 

true God.

.11 si
i All

W ever get angrv when vifif are at homo, 
I>et lore and aflortion there reign; 

Vliere angry words enter, oft quarrels will 
come,

Ami there lead t«. sorrow and pain. X

kor ever get arfgrv when von. a re ahr 
Strive wisely right habits (to form., 

l or better is he who can tha oh^ God, 
Than he who can groat cities storm.
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THIRD QUARTER.

TDDiea 111 THE OLD 
BOLOMOX TO

TKSTAM K.fiT KK< >M
MÂtdu•mg

in ii 
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id h<

Lesson II.—Jolt 10.

JKBOBOAMS IDOLATRY.

Kings 18. 85-33. Memorize 
88-30.

GOLDEN TEXT.

Keep yourselves from idols.—1 John

hi* prayer? The

? Asa’s army,'A
Lemon III.—<Jult 17. ,

, ASA'a GOOD BKIOII.
8 Chron. 14. 1-18. Memorise verses 2-5.

GOLDEN TEXT.
Help us, O Lor«I our God ; for we real 

on thee.-^-8\Chron. 14% 11.
JN 1 THE LK.asON STOET.

(After Rehobo un, King of Judah, «lied 
his son Abijnh t^igne«l for throe jn-ara 
and was no beitef than his fsther; but 
hie son Aea, who bannie king, was a good 
man, and for forty-one year» kc; t the 
pure worship of God in the temple at 
Jerusalem: He took away the altars of 
strsnge gdds that wervi upon the hills, and 
cut down the groves around them, and 
broke the idols, and commanded his peo­
ple to seek the Lord only and <Jo his com­
mandments.

Then God gave the people of Judah 
reet.^snd they built walls and 
around their cities, and through ten years 
of peace prospered. Asa, too, built up his 
army, so that he might be ready wht»n 
any of the nations around him mad • war 
upon him.

That soon happened, for Zerah, thei 
Ethiopian, came out against Jndah with 
* thousand thousand men. while Asj/fvd 
hardly more than five hundred thousand.

all 1

,L
► hoi
hea Though Rehoboam, King of J udah, had 
tor o small a part of the land to reign 

; ai fter the division of the kingdom, h«- had 
lour lie beautiful city of Jerusalem that held 
iia hi 1,1 golden temple that Solomon had built 
„ i,„| k*#i«les that there were palaces ami gar- 

t| ens and fish |ioola and great treasure 
• xi athered by Solomon within a region 

treading fifty miles each way, for the 
ttle tribe* of Benjamin wae joine 1 to 
udah. The great feasts of the Jewish 

w),c lurch were always held at Jerusalem, 
, p|a rid from every part of the laml of Israel 
’ll j, ip people gathered to wot ship in the 

•tuple and keep the Lord’s commands, 
bad ot many mingled their worship of the 
hasii or<l at Jérusalem with a worship of 

Duachold idols at home. When the new 
ing of Israel, Jeroboam, waa building 
p Shechem, in Iflknt Ephraim, fofr his 
ipital city, he thought • great deal about 
int wonderful temple in Jerusalem. 
When the people go up again to sacrifice 

the temple,” he thought “Jfohoboam 
lVfl win their hearts, and they will kill

and go hack to him. What shall I 
or A wicked thought came into his

WAKING UP.THE LEMON STORY.
V

The brown earth was fast asleep. Folded 
under her thick coverlet lay the seeds of 
the flowers an<l the bulbe of the tulipe and 
hyacinths. She wae So fast asleep, with 
all her ehihlron, that even the south wind 
could not rouse her, though he shook the 
branches of the trees softly and whispered, 
“ Spring is here, Mother Earth I Wake 
up ! ” But the brown earth slept on.

The sun shone bright in the sky. 
w ni «• up ! ’ he érità •• I hove mm for 

ihe summer to make a long stay with you. 
Nyhere are your Iwautiful garments of 

Up and put 
But.'tlie earth did not hear, 

warmer. -1

over

ct n
i, ni

t sa ami flowers ? Wake 
m on.”

though she felt
Then April came merrily al«»ng. À hec 

flew beside her, sn<! à bird perched 
hush and sang londlv ee she passed*

“ April is here! April is here! A wel­
come to April,” he sang oyer and 
again, and the k>c bnzaed with all-his 
might, though he eould not sing a note.

Then Anri! laid her may phi* upon the 
ehe«*k of the sleeping earth, f4 Wake un !’** 
she ened. in her laughing mice. And all 
of a sudden Jjfo earth woke up I

out.
rieu



HAFPY OAÏb.6<>

i picture to look at when be was far aw 
from hi* «tear little children. Hut pc 

likely to forget his little on 
if their pictures had not been tak- 

lie loved them so well that their pictu: 
were in his heart; it was not ?*«>~*ible 
forget them.

... L-Wk
i

hsfr.rJ
1 WHAT LOVE IS.

■ “Otic afternoon,** writes a teach 
- just aft* r school had closed, aa I was l«i 
mg my desk preparatory to going h«*n 
little (Willie stole softly to my sit 
cliratie*! up on the desk, and putting 1 
arms around my neck, kissed me. “llfl 
*«*i. teacher,* he said.

“ ‘ Doee Willie know what love ief*r

“ ‘ It's what makes us «hsal to folks,'
replied.”

Was that not a goo«l answer, ami as tr 
It was our lord's 1*1

> I
a? it was gisal f 
that madeliiui so gissl to us in living a 
dying for our sake». I .et us all try ti { 
V gr,';il .kwl ..t ill. 1..W that makes 
goo I to folks.

7 W?

A WILL AND A WAY.

^Several years ago an effort was m.i 
loVollect all the chimney-sweepers in t 
eitpol Dublin, for the purjaiee of eduJ 
lion. Among others eatne n little fell! 
who was asked if he knew his letters. 1 

“ 0 yes, sir,” was the reply. /
“ Do you spell f”
“ O yes, sir,” was again the answer. 1 
“Do you read ?”
44 O yes, air.”
“ And what book did you learn froinj 
“ O 1 never had a book in my life, sij 
“ And who was your schoolmaster ?*1 
“01 never was at school.”
Here was a singular ease; a boy col 

read and spell without a book or inastl 
Hut what was the fact? Why, anotl 
little sweep, a little older than liimsl 
had taught him to read by showing « 
th<‘ letter* over the shop-doora which ta 
passed as they went through the city. I 
teacher, then, was another little sweep ■ 
himself, and his hook the sign-boards! 
the houses. What mav not be done1 
trying t “ Where there is a will therJ

MAST KM rHABI.es AND IIIM IIOIWK.

1
like a tlrop of gall on the Swoet joys ol 
home. Watch it day by day us a jiearl of 
great price, for it will be worth more to 
you in days to come than the liest pearl 
hid in the sea. A kind voice is to the 
heart what light is to the eye. it is n 
light that sings as well as shines.

MY HOY.

It was not on Un- field of battle,
It was not with a ship at sea,

Huf a fate far tforse than either 
That stole him away from me

‘Twa* the death in the ruby wine-cup, 
That tlie reason and senses drown ;

*He drank the alluring poison,
And thus my boy went down.

I town from the lieights of manhood, *
To the depths of disgrace and sin,

Down to a worthless lieing
From the hopes of what might have 

been;
For the brand of the beast besotted,

He bartered his manhood's crown;
Through the gate of a sinful pleasure.

My poor, weak boy went down.

»

1I THE PICTURE.

I'upa was away off on the big «avau, and 
lie could not come home for three years, 
so mamma said she wanted to send him 
«oinetliing to help him remember his four 
little ehildren. Ho she took them all down 
to the place where they take pictures; an*I 
the man made tliem stand in a pretty 
group and told them to look right at n 
•|ueer box on long légs. Thev stood still. 
The man squeezed a rubber ball that was 
fastened to a box by a rubber cord, there 
was a little click, and the man said ;

“ That is all. You may go nbw.”
“ Where is my picture ? I want to see 

it,” said little Baby Paul.
“ You will see it next week, little one,’’ 

•«aid the man.
Sure enough, in ten days there came 

home a dozen pretty pictures. There was 
Grace with her doll, and Ned with his red 
fez cap upon his head—only it wasn’t red 
in the picture—Helen with l»er hand up to 
lier fat cheek, and Baby Paul with his 
cart and dolly, looking as if lie expected 
the picture to come right out of the little 
round hole he looked into.

Captain Papa, as the little folks called 
him, waa very glad indeed to have this

$
A KIND VOICE.

There ia no jMrtver of love ao hard to 
get and keep as a kind voice. A kind 
hand i* «leaf and dumb. It may he rough 
i«i flesh and blood, yet do the work of n 
•oft heart, and do it with a aoft touch.

that love A WORD TO THE BOYS. 

v If you have anvthing to do. do il 
once. Don’t ait down in the rocking-chi 
and loae three-quarters of an ho t 
dreading the job. Be sure that it f 
seem ten times harder than it did at fi 

Keep this motto: Be on time in sn 
things, as well as great The boy whi 
behind time at breakfast and school 1 
he sure to get “ left ” in the import 
things of life.

But there is no one thing 
much needs as a sweet voice^r» tell wh 
it mrtns and feels ; and it is hard to get 
and keep it in the right tone. One must 
start in youth, and he on the watch night 
and day, at work and play, to get and 
keep a voice that shall apeak at all times 
the thoughts of a kind heart. It is often 
in vouth that one gets a voice or tone that 
is sharp, and sticks to him through life, 
and atira up ill-will and griefs, and falls

’

- ___________________________
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