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A DOLL WITHOUT A e«
NOSE.

Three little sisters,
Greta, Beth and May,
slept in the great square
bedroom. Three little
stockings hung bulging
with nice things from the
manteldrape. The room
was bright with the light
of the grate-fire. One lit-
tle sister awakened as the
clock struck twelve. It
was Gr:ta.  She slipped
out of bed and over to the

fireplace.

“Hist! Beth! May!
Wake up! Santa Claus’
been here already and
filled all the stockings!
Here is mine on this side.

there was a cry of dismay.
Greta had dropped her
stocking. The doll struck
face downward on the iron
fender.

Beth slipped out of bed
‘to examine the break.

o "t ery, Greta. The
doll’s all there, but its
nose’s knocked off. Tt's
my stocking, Greta. Santa
Claus must have got the
stockings mixed when he
put 'em back. 1 dont
mind her being without a
nose so much.™

Little Beth bravely swallowed the lump
in her throat. She would keep the doll
without a nose and not reproach Greta
with having broken it. This little sacri
fice would be her Christmas gift to Jesus.
And the dear Saviour looking down into
that room saw in her the Christmas - pirit
of Jove that he had come to bring to men.
And you will not wonder that on the mor-
row people thought Beth the dearest little
girl in the world.

To have sweet sleep let the conscience
be pure.

A POLL WITHOUT A NosE,

A DOMINION DAY TEMPTATION.

Deason Jones kept a little fish-
market.

“Do you want a bov to help vou?”
asked Joe White. one daz. | guess | can
sll fish.”

“Can von give mood weight to my ens
tomers and take care of
pennies I

“Yes, sir,” answered Joe. And forth-
with he took hie place in the market,
weighed the fish and kept the room in
order.

“ A whole day for fun, fireworks, and

good my

erackers tomor
row!” exclaimed Joe
the day before Do
minion Day.

A great trout was
flung down on the
counter.

“Here's a roval
trout, Joe. [ e-ught
it myself. You may
have it for ten vents.
Just hand over the
money, for I'm in a
hurry to buy my

firecrackers” eaid
Ned Long, one of
Joe's mates.

The Deacon was out; but Joe had
made purchases for him before, so the
dime was spun acroes to Ned, who was
off like & shot.

Just then Mrs. Martin appeared,
saying: “ I want a nice trout for my
dinner to-morrow. This one will do.
How much is it?”

“A quarter, ma’am,” and the fish
was transferred to the lady’s basket
and the silver piece to the money
drawer.

But here Joe paused, saving to him-
self: “ Ten cents was very cheap for
that fish. If I teli the Deacon that it
cost fifteen cents, he'll be satisfied, and
I shall have five oonts to invest in fire
crackers.”

The Deacon was pleased with Joe's
bargain, and when the market closed
each went his way for the night. But
the nickel in Joe's pocket burned like
a coal. He could est no supper, and
was cross and unhappy. At last he
could stand it no Jonger. but walking

rapidly. tapped on the door of Deacon

Jones’

A stand was drawn out, and hefore the
open Bible sat the old man. Joe's heart
almaost failed him; but he told his story.
and with tears of sorrow laid the ooin i
Deacon’s hand. Turning over the
leaves of the Bible, the old man read
*“ “ He that coversth his sins shall not pros
per: but whoso confesseth and forsaket]
them shal! have merey.” You have m:
forgiveness, Jor. Now go home and con
fess 1o the Lord : It rememier that you
must forsake 23 well as confess.”

the
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HAPPY DAYS

THE LETTERS.
Three little gir'ies are busy to-day!
- care for frolic and |-l.|'\.
a is over the sea,
*just as hamesick as he can be
For a sight of his -nrlu« so far away
Whe are lnhgllq_' teo weleome him h'nm‘
some day
Se they coaxed wmamma for sume paper
and ink,
And some wice new pens, and they're try
ing te think
Of everything loving and nice to write
Which will make papa feel happy and
bright.
But with all the news they may put in
each Jetter
Nothing they write will please him better
Than the words which come from their
hearts, you know.
= Cuine home. papa, for we want Vo sl

“ Why, what is this#” asked grlnup.L

* A peae h tree: a little thing, indeed, Imt

will make a large tree some d; ay.”

“Why, how dJdid it
claimed Fred.

“ 1 don’t keow,” <aid
haven't had a pe
day last vear grandua bronght home a
fine me; but 1 never had a chance to try
it, for it -lu.nq- ared myste nun~|\~—\\ln
Fred, what is the matter 2” he sndde 'ul\
exclaimed : for Fred lovked strangely eon
fused, and was blnshing warmly. while his
heart thumped away st a great rate. Then
ke confessed that he had taken the peach,
and was forgiven.

His wrongdoing eame from coveting the
peach when he first saw i

come  here ! ex

hoin the Louse since one

GOD WILL TAKE CARE OF ME.
One day a little girl was standing by a
wind dunng a heavy tlmmk-r—el-mn
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THAT ROSY PEACIHL

That peach did kek <o niee, s round.
<o rvey and ripe.  Grandma had bronglt
it home for grandpa.  Fred Perkins stoo ]
baking at a1z e walked toward it: he
tonched 3t then be smelled it: and

alas?  he bt it: then he ate it ail. e
threw the stone ont of the open w indow,
aned it fell at the fost of an eve roereen
hedge: it Fred was ve rv anhappv: he
wished he had not tonched that peach.
Next year, at vacation time, Fred went
again to visit Jus grawiparents,

“ Fred,” said :ranv!'-a.
marden and sev how thines have
s You were here”

Soon they came to the evergreen heder,

“ovme into the
orown

Her Aunt Annie was very much afraid of
the llgbtnmg, and told her to oome away,
lest it might strike her. But Katy an-
swered, “ It is God whe mnh-: it thunder,
and he will take care of me.”

HARRY'S WISH.

There was once 2 little Trish boy named
Harry whose keart was set upon being a
missionary when he should beeowe a man.
He had heard the missionaries whe some
times stopped at his father’s house tell the
stories of their life among the heathen.
and though there were stories of freat
<uffering and loneliness. no donla. vet thev
were full of the Jov of theme whe earrs
the name of Jesus and the Holy Bille to
these whe have never heard or seen them.
Ent the heavenly Father knew that there
was a betier way.  He took Harry to him
slf: we do not know why, bt the Lond
never makes a mistake.

Before ”;:I‘l’_\ died he asked his father

wonld like to have there, that thev lmghl
speak for him when he was awav.
te-day, litthe grave in a quiet
ecemetery in Ireland, auy one
Harry's wish.
wonld eall mone
ilarry wanted 1o do, | «or make it muoeh
greater.  Here vou may read larey's
wich, and perhaps among all who read it

";Wer a

than  ene to'-the work

cre will remember and say some day. |
* Here am 1: send me.”
=1 want to le a missionary: but if T

die before 1 ean be. 1 wonld like my wish |
written on my tombstone,
bearing of it, may go instead of me.
II:-rr_\ o

A little girl, somewhat noted for her
quaint and original sayings, said the other
day at the bhreakfast-table that “ che had

cough pipe.”

grancipa. <11

tor write upon his tombstone the words he |

A FAIR GAME.

“ Let’s play basebal).” said
* Al the g boys play that.”

* We will,” answered the sweet,
| voice of Frankie's little sister Millie.

1 will be the batter,” <aid Frankie.

* Yes.” agreed Millie.

“You can be pi!"lu'r." Frankie.
So he took for himself a tennis racket and
ve to his sister the ball.
= Now who'll e mmpire ¢
little Ty,

Frankie.

prsitive

asked the
* There are only two of us.”

© What's umpire ¢ asked Millie.

“ Why, someluniy to wateh us and see
that we play fair.”

“Oh!™ said Millie.

The two gazed round them on all sides,
hoping to see sume little playmate coming,
but all they saw was iMillie’s doll, Clari-
bel, tumbled down in a heap on the grass
and Frankie's donkey that went on wheels.
The little boy began to frown.

“ There is Claribel,” suggested Millie.
cas \'lu- will watch us.”

“ She can’t sit up,’
“Just look at her now.’

-»b jected Frankie.

Millie looked. Then she said, “She
could if she leaned against your
donkey.”

“1 wish we had somebody else,” said
Frankie. as he waited while his sister ar-
ranged the doll.

“0, she will watch us,” answered
Millie. * Claribed is 2 gl girl. Why,
she will wateh us every minute.”

The children had leen left alone with
grandmother that morning, and grand-
mother was busy —ton Imsy to attend to

them. “Run right out in the yard,”
grandmather had said. “ and be good chil-
dren.”

Perhaps  Frankie remembered  what

grandmother had said, for the ugly feeling
inside that was making a froom on his
face went away, and be took up his tennis-
racket bat. Millie picked up the ball and

| threw it while Frankie n\uug the bat. He

did not hit the ball, but Millie smiled

.-.uwlh en the doll and asked, “ Wasn't

may n‘:nll -
Perhaps God knew that it e time she threw the bail.

|
|

g
]
|
5

that fair, Claribel £ She asked this every

At last Frankie said: <1 don’t lelieve
that's the way, Millie. I didu't hear
Consin Pen say anything “bont asking the

umpire all the time. He just said tine
umpire watched and ulu-n vou didn’t s

| 1.ur von heard abont it

that some one, l Miilie,

got a |-|m- ..f bread head-first down her | when they were quite tired.

“1 just asked ber <o she wonldn't @+
! lomesonse sitting there <o still,” apologizel
“Of conrse, if “tisn’t right 1'l}
Mazle <he’ll not get lone

i not ask her.

some.

“Of conrse she'll not,”  answered
Frankie. “Isn't <he right by my
do Ilk"\ "'

“1 gmess we playved fair.” said Millie,

“ Claribel

; didn’t ay anvthing.”

Al W .1 D, A it Ol .. SO




o Se————

D Ol B 0 A i BN .. WO

HAPPY DAYS.

A TALE OF AN EMPTY SWING.
Swinging in the tree-top,
Playing acorn hall,
Chasing cousin Chipmunk
Over the stone wall,

Friendly with his neighbors,
Featherfolk all say:

o .lolly little fellow,
Little Frisky Gray!”

Mother Gray is watching
Frisky’s funny play;

“Swing low, little Frisky,”
Cautious Mother Gray.

Prowling ‘neath the bushes,
Still as still ean be,

Mrs. Softly Tiptoes,
With her children three.

Spies young Frisky swing'ng,
Smiles in quiet glee,
Whispers to her trio,
“ Children, follow me!™

Frisky, quite forgetting
Words of mother dear,

Swinging ever lower,
Sees no danger near.

Now a sudden rushing,
Swift as lightning’s play;

Then the swing is empry—
Ah, poor Frisky Gray!

Now, when little squirrels
Meet in tree-tops, they

Shake their small heads sadiv
Over Frisky Gray.

*“ Mothers know.” they chatter.
“ Where it's safe to play.

If poor Frisk had minded
He'd been here to-dav.”

LESSON NOTES.
FIRST QUARTER.
WORDS AND WORKS OF JESUS AS nbe ORPED
IN THE Gosprygs,

Lessox Vo—Fenpvany 4.
THE TEMPTATION OF J7SUS.
Matt, 4. 14. Memorize verse 4.
GOLBEN TEXT.
In all points tempted a< we are, e
withent sin.—Heh. 4. 15,

THE LESSOX STORY.

Just after the baptism of Jesus he re
tired to the wilderness, where for forty
dsys and nights be fasted and prayed. In
the quietness of the lonely, rocky place he
held close communion with God his Father.
He felt the need of such communion, for

he knew the greatest and hardest work
of his life was just beginning.

After the forty days' fasting, he was

very hungry. Then came the devil to him |

|--l\-~ to the grand
{ from

| It

work of saving men

taerr

was their entire faith in Jesos en

abled them to Jdo this

to tempt him, telling him to turn the |

stones into bread. But Jesus rebuked him

by saying, *“ Man does not live by bread |

alone.” Tnen from a pinnacle of the
temple did the devil try to tempt him
again, telling him to cast himself down and
the angels would protect him. A third
time the devil tempted him by showing
him all the kingdoms of the world and
their glory and promising them to him if
he would bow down and worship him. But
Jesus scorned him with the words, * Get
thee behind me, Satan.”  Then the eoward
devil made his and bLeautiful
angels came and minisiered to the tired,
hungry Saviour who had been tempted in
all points like as we are. vet without sin.

escape,

QUESTIONS FOR THE YOUNGEST.

1. Where did Jesus go after his bap
tism? Into the wilderness,

2. What did he do there?
fasted.

3. For how long? Forty days.

4. Who tempted him? Satan.

5. What did he say to him? Get thee
behind me, Satan.

6. What did Satan do then?
coward, he stole away.

7. Who then ministered unto Jesus?
Beautiful angels.

l’nl.\'\‘, and

Like a

Lessox VIL—Fernvany 11.
JESUS CALLING
Luke 5. 1-11.

FiSHERMEN.
Memorize verses 5, 6.
GOLDEN TEXT.

lie ye, therefore, followers of God, as

dear children.——Eph. 5. 1.
THE -LESSON STORY.

Jesus was on the shore of the beautiful
blue Sea of Galilee, and around him had
gathered a erowd. They had heard of
some of the wonderful things he had done.
How he had turned water into wine, and
had healed the sick. and they were anxions
to have him teach them. A< they pressed
upon him <o closely he had to move oat
from shore a little bit in a boat, so that all
eonld hear Ililll.

Mier Jesus had finished  <peaking to
the poople he turned to the owner of the
Iwat, Simon Peter. and told him to sail
out into the lake, and let down his nets.
He n'pliﬁ‘ that he and his eompanions fad
fished all night but ha anght nothing,
bt if Jesus wished it he would try again.
What was their Jor to find the net full ¢
overflowing, and they knew it was Jesus
power that had filled their nets!

Then was it Jesus told them that he
would make them fishers of men, if they
would be willing to do what he wiched
them to. .

They were 10 give up their boats and
nets, and all they had, and devote them-

! QUESTIONS FOR THE YOUNGEST.
1. Whe  surrounded  Jesus? Great
crowds
2. Why did they gather? Bervanse

they had heard of his wonderful works.
3. What were some of these? Turn

ing water into wine and healing the sick.
i. Why did he nemove to a boat? So

1l could hear Letter,
5. 5. After he had taught the crowd, to

whom did he turn ¢ To Simon Peter.

6. What did ke tell him to do? To sail
out to the deep and east down his nets.
7. What happened? The nets

full of fish.

S. What did Jesus then sav ?  He would

were

fishers of men.

ere thev to do?

Leave all

THE SNOWY OWlL.

Birds which belong to Mrs. White Owl's
family are very fat and comfortable-look
ing: even the little dumplings in ber nest
are just as comfortable as their mother.
They are all dressed for cold weather, and
they wear their overcoats all the year
round; for they live up in the Arctic
regions, where it is alwavs winter.

The uest for the little ones is only a few
twisteel sticks laid on the ground. It is
not in a vers pretty place either; there
are no flowe:  or nice shadetrees, only
rocks and a few stumpy bushes: but Mrs.
White-Owl and her children are very
happy, for that is their home, and home is
i VS the best !-!.l X

The whiteowl's feathers are as white
as snow, with only a few dark spots here
and there. It can see best in the dark, o
at night it will sit on a nek by the water
itil a fish passes, and then seize it with
its claws,

“My son,” sz
me a hasket

id an Arab chief, “\ring
of water from the spring.”
The bov tried and tried to ill the hasket
but before he could get back to his father's
{ tent  the At Jast e
{ returned and said, “ Father, | have tried &
| fill the hasket, but the water will not stay
in" < My son,” said the old chief, * what
The water did not stay
clean the basket is. S
will it be with your heart. You may not
be able to remember all the good word-
vou hear but keep trving to treasure then
and they «ill make vour heart clean and
pure.”

waler lv-.l’}.mf out,

You say is troe.
i, but see how

It is a pleasure 10 obey those we Jove.
} Their commands we do not forget.  If we
love God, we will keep his commandments.




HAPPY DAYS.

PUNISHED HIMSELF.

One day Bertie’s mamma put a dish of
fruit upon the shelf and left the room.
As soon as Bertie saw the fruit he wanted
eome. He brought a chair, and climbed

upon it. and tried to help himself. His
fingers just grasped the edge of the dish,
and over it fell. The dish broke, and the
apples struck his little nose so hard they
made it bleesl. When mamma ran in and
saw the blood and heard his sobs, she
said “ Poor little boy '™

“No.” zaid Bertie, as soon as he could
speak.  “ Not poor boy: naughty boy.
He punished ‘himself. Next time, I dess
be'll wait till mamma says he may have
some.”

BURT'S ENXCYCLOPEDIA.

What is it, do yon suppese? You
would never guess, but it is just a bound
volume of Happy Daye.

You see, Burt’s class had compositions
to write for next Friday, and they were
all to be about birds. John Martin was
to write about robins; James Scott about
shrikes : Henry Fallon about eagles: and
Burt Seott had eranes 10 write about.

He lived in Chicago, and had often boen
to the parks and seen the curions birds
there, and now he weat once more and
followed two longlegged eranes around
for a long time, to see just what they did.
He had his pockets full of crackers, and
he: would take one ont and hold it towards

the big birds, and they would stretch out '

their long necks and take it from his
hands as politely as possible, and |
swallow it down at a gulp. |

When Burt got home he remem- |
bered that he had read in Happy |
Days once z storv about a pet crane |
owned by a lady in Florida, so he got |
the bound volume and looked it up.
He found that it made just the illus-
tration he wanted for his composition.

That is why he calls Happy Days
his encyclopedia. @~ He says if he
ever wants to know about anything,
ke is sure to find what he wants some-
where in Happy Days.

Burt is very careful of his papers.
After the children have all read then
he files them away in a box, and at
the end of the year has them bound
into a pretty volume. Then, as soon
as one volume is bound, he sends the
volume of the preceding year to a
hoy up in Northern Wisconsin, who
lives in the woods where there is no
school, and who has nothing to read
but what Burt and his sisters send
him.

DON'T TOUCH IT.

“What's that?’ askc1 Johnny,
pointing to a queer-looking thing that
he had never seen before.

“That's a rat trap,” said his mother.
“Don’t touch it.”

“ What's it for?” inquired Johnny.

“To catch rats,” replied his mother.

“How?” asked Johnny.

“1 put this cheese in for bait, and when
Mr. Rat comes prying about in the cellar,
he smelis it, and says to himself: ‘ Well,
what's all this somebody has been getting
ready for me? Very kind of somebody.’
So he puts his nose in this little hole, and
says: ‘ Ah! that smells good” He puts

| his nose a little farther, and takes a good |

nibble; but just as poor Mr. Rat is|
making up his mind that it tastes as |
good as it looks and smells, pop goes the |
spring.” !

“ And then what ?” asked Johnny.

* Then he never finds his way into the |
ecliar again to gnaw bread and pies.”

ilis mother carrieq the trap into the
cellar, and set it down, saying again: |
“ Don’t touch it.” |

Johnny stood and watched it for a little
while, hoping that Mr. Rat would come
and try the cheese, so that he could see the
trap pop: but as Mr. Rat seemed in no |
hurry, Johnny began to wonder what
made it pop. and put his finger into the
littie hole to see if he could find out.

“Oh! oh! let go!” went Johnny. He
had found the pop.

If rat traps had any sense, that trap
would have known that it was a soft little |
finger, and not a rat, that it had hold of; |
but we ail know that traps have no sense, |

and so that one held Johnny’s finger with
a cruel grip of its sharp teeth.

“Oh! oh, mamma!” screamed Johnny.

If he had kept still, he would not have
been badly hurt: but he tried to drag his
finger out, and it was badly cut.

“1 don’t like rat traps,” said Johnny
with sobs and whimpers.

“ Rat traps never hurt little boys,” said

mamma.
“ That one hurt me,” said Johnny.
“Not until you turned it into a little
boy trap,” said mamma.

MOTTO FOR 1906.
“1 will trust, and not be afraid.”—Isaiah
xii. 2.
I will not fear
The coming year, :
Nor what that year may bring;
For Christ is near
My cry to hear,
So I to him will cling.
Why should I dread
A path to tread
In which my Saviour leads?
My spirit fed
With heavenly
Strength shall supply all needs.
Jesus, I know,
Before will go
In all my journeyings here,
And he will show

7
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