JACK'S ‘\'.\“-.\4. LIVING IN A ©
» sadly ecome to this belief, ar readers have, doubtless. all : s =
Bt cvery cat is born a thiet, . - . !
B\ 1nd thieves his whole life through
BB ough they look so mild and meek,
at’s idea of honor’s weak,
And 1 can prove it too.

wed to think it very
queer
it all my bones shonld
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Obey your parents in all things.
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THE NEW BOOK.
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they said: “ It will belong to b
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them,
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light shine to you without your contr
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THE PLEASANT DAYS.

A SPRING DAY,

Oh, i=n't this a pleasant day ?
f  The rain is
It makes the little flowers peep up

falling des

j When all the fields were brown.,
8 The erocus and the violet
® Fach has a new spring gown,

A SUMMER DAY

isn't this a pleasant day ¢

+ sun is shiming bright.
he little
E ['o sing with all their might;

Fhey love the clear warm summer day
fter the still dark ni:}n

birds have all begun

AN AUTUMN DAY

8 Oh, isn’t this a pleasant d
The wind goes whistling by

The leaves are having lots of fun.
Just wateh
The old gray

His hole is

S Glatais

them dance and flv.

squirrel’s hiding nuts:

'way up high.

A WINTER DAY.

Oh, isn’t this a pleasant da
See all the clean white <now

The trees have on their winter i
It is =0 eold, yon know.

White blankets cover up the wheat

v/
s,

That has begun to grow.

4 EVERY DAY.

I think sll days are pleasant day-,
If we are brave and bright.

8 The rain, the sun, the wind, the snow,
All make a pleasant sight.

DBecanse our Father sends them all,

2 And what he does is right.
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1 LESSON NOTES.

THIRD QUARTER.

UDIES IN THE OLD TESTAMENT FROM
ISATIAT TO MALACHI.
Lessox VIIL.—Avcust 13.
JOSIATL AND THE BOOK OF THE LAW.

Chron. 54, 14-28. Memorize verse 21.

GOLDEN TEXT.

il will not forget thy word.—Psa. 119

DAILY STEPS.

n. Read about the
Lord’s house.

rn-p:nirin: of

2 Kings 22. 3

Deut. 31. 9-14, 24-26.

ur. Learn what a geod man s
God’s law. Psa. 119,

Read the lesson verses. 2 C
14-28,

Learn the Golden Text.

.~

Learn what was found there. 2|
i |
Kings 22. 8-20.

. Read about the Book of the Law. |

- "
Sun. Find what Jesus says of those who

SaN and do not. .uke 6. 4649
( . .
gion of his |
' he Jewis o i ¢ ag
\
r Josia

Amend vour ways a
w the vo
Jer. 13.

26.

l:";l‘i ?]A"
21-¢

Find what Jeremia 1 1
to do. a6, 1-3.

Find what was with the roll.
Jer. 36. 4-10.

Thur. Learn what came of the reading.
Jer. 36. 11-19.

Find who besides Jeremiah suffered
for the truth. Acts 5. 10.

r
10n.

Tues.

Jer.

Wed.

done

Fri.

Sal.  Learn the Gol
Sun. Learn a lbea 1 helpf

Psa. 119. :1
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OF CITARLES V. King part, joining in the chant of the re

Al M i
have  been,’
his comment,
have spent  all
my life in tryving
to make men &
together, and
' i

I cannot sneeeced
with even  two
Pleees ;

=
maenimnery
he
.H-,-:-.u-}ig
hecnine possess

with the

awn fnneral.

cordingls
all the prej
tio made for
that event, and
the ceremony
carefully re
hearsed, himself

m, and having himself properly ad
in the eoffin. A short time after-

» 212t of September,

! became an  actual

principal personage did

in the requien. For he had gone

I wher vol " ambition

ery

death.”
WAS IT RI?'S FAULT?

Nina, Nina. what are vou doing to
" eried a voice from the window.

Id not listen : her face was
1 one d
« poor Rip, who had

: 1

oubled-up

Ooney ." \‘!i‘?

come up to

Iy the flushed face appeared
* Rip has brought me bad
1, said Nina: “ T wish von

bhine up against
: he felt that
bad humor
T

Poor Rip was ru

l":H‘ ]U"!
I peneil this morning
myv dress, and 1 hroke
Us spectacles, and

seratehed my wrist,

* But what in the world has “l]‘ to
vith all that 27 asked mamma.

Nina began to look rather sheepish,
had all seemed l'l:lin enonch when she to)
it over to Mammy Cass, the black nuor
\ ed in a thousand signs of ¢
and bad omen : but in the light of mammg

ar eves 11 o<eemed different.

tising this morning, and wouldn’t stog
and Mammy Cass savs that alwavs In
bad luek.”

“Did Rip’s howling make a hole i
vour pocket 27

‘No'm, | ouess not.”

“ But it was the wnmended hole th

vour pencil.  Did Rip’s howling maj
imb through the harbed wire fence

“No'm.”

‘ Put the fenee tore your dress. Wi
were vou doing with grandma’s olas
when von broke them #7

“ 1T was trving them on.”

“ Which grandma told vou not to d
And how did vou come to fall down 2

Put Nina'’s eyes were on the floor no
for some reason she did not want to answe
that qm'.-ﬁnll.

“ Never mind, then,” said mamma: “
think you see now that if anybody is to b
punished for vour had luck it is not Rip
it is my little girl herself.”

“Mammy Cass says,”—began Nina.
not a sparrow falleth to the ground withou
his permission. Do vou think he lets th
poor dumb hrutes govern this world? Tk
only signs to believe in are his blesse
signs, day by day, that his kind care

11 his ereatures—cver von, and ove
r little Rip as well.”

‘But God sayvs, little danghter, tl
happy doggie, for Nina had her arms tig
ronnd his neck, begging his pardon, and }
was wagging his tail almost off for joy.
GOD SEES.
When T run abont all day,
When T kneel at night to prav,

God sees, God sees.

n I'm dreaming in the dark,
I lie awake and hark,

God sees. God sees.

Need T never know a fear?
Night and dav my Father’s near:
God sees, God sees.

1 let me whip him hard.”

—Jewels,




