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HAPPY DAYS.

ceive ity and that is the last of the worm.

The nest of the lapwing i< bnilt of a
few stems of twigs put in a hollow place;
aned becanse of the eclor of the ¢ it i<
seldom «cen. But if you should go in that
i o, the mother lapwing will spy
She will
at exeitement,

it even at a great distanee,
rise up and ly about in g
M at onee it appears as if <he had sud-
denly beeome lame.  She runs limping
along, and 1t seems the easiest thing in
the world to eateh her. She will et y

e very near, sud entice you to a safe
distanee from her nest; then she  will
spaing up and fly away, with no signs of
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ONLY TEN MINUTES.

There was onee a2 handsome, bright
Bittle prince who had a beantiful mother.
How <hie Tovedd ber anly bov, and tried to
b him to le good and brave and
He bwved his watiful mother
very dearly, and wanted 10 please her:
only he was never in a hurry 1o do as she
sgshesd B, bt wanted 10 take his own
time. When he was ‘-hli\ a lintle |~v}' if
she wanted him to riwe in the morn
he would say, =Y
his teacher told Lim that it was time
study, he wonld cav: Uil b ready in

n ten minntes,”

ten minutes” At night, when his mo-
ther bvzzed Lim 1o oo to led, be an
swered, = 1 will in ten wi
l‘rll Trws -L-!-\ teo talk, he
five fingers on cach  dimpled hand a< a
sign for his uenal waiting time. It w
sneh a fined habit of erowing I
day after day, that his mother Tanghingly
called ban  Litte Mr. Ten Minutes

his

utes,” and if he !

wonld hold np |

know, and the son
danger of that habit of

Alas! she did not

never realized the
never being on time,

ting the l“""'i"“‘-

Godgiven minutes =aered to trath and

sing.

When the little prines was grown ke
was a soldier in the army, and hLiz com-
pany in AMrica was ordered to a fort in
Zululand which seemed deserted. * Let
us return,” said an officer; ** the Zulus
may be upon ns” ¢ No danger,” said the
voung |'ril|"¢': “let us have'a cup of
coffee, and <tart in ten minutes.”  In less
than ten minutes a band of fierce Zulus
rushed unon them, and the yvoung prinee
wits the first to die by the sword.

The habit of delaying, of procrastinat-
ing even ten minutes, when one should
be *on time,” may beeome as firmly fixed
and as dangerons to any of us as it was
disastrous to the yvoung Prince linperial
of Franee.

ONE BOY WHO KEPT THE
FOURTII COMMANDMENT.

Almost » century ago a boy went to the
city of New York to carve out his own
fortune.  He had learned the printing
trade in the country town in which he
was brought up, and that knowledge was
his only aid o fame and fortune, exeept
a thorough training in a simple Chns-
tian home.

He found work in one of the largest
offices in the city.  One Saturday after-
noon he was given a long * take 7 of copy,
which he eonld not possibly * <et ™ with
out working on Sunday. e gave it a
glance, and then said: < 1 will work on
this till twelve o'elock to "i:_"l', and fini<h
what 1 can: but T will net work tomor
row.” .

“ Then you'll lose your place,” caid the
forcman.

The boy took the copy to his cmployer,
told him that he had been tanght to rever-
ence the Sablath, and that he wonld re-
sign his sitnation rather than violate his
conscience.

His emplover eomld not but respeet
stiel a <pirit, and be vever again required
him 1o work on Sunday.

That Ty was Joln Harper, the prin-
cipal founder of the publishing honse of
Harper Brothers, a honse that has issued
of the best literature in the land,
and exerted an influenee felt throughout
the worid,

OMNE GIRL'S SECRET.

visiting this
< Agnes Mavhew,
You may go to sce
which ever yon like”

to Lomie™s,™ said Nanes

ont

afternoe
“ Yes, yvom may.

Ella or t4 see L
“ 1 rather

quickly.

“Why " I Numt wr, whe was
sewing by the window.,  * Haent Flla a

creat many  dolls and  beautiful tovs?

“ 1 know,” =aid Agnes. “But it doesa’t
watter how many nice things she  has:
Just as soon as we begin to play she be-
sins to wish she had something different,
{1t unsettles my mind so much.  But
vhen I play with Louie, if we want any-
thing that we baven't got, she ean gen-
crally think of something else that will
doas well, or else she says that we can do
without it very nieely.  She's lots chieer-
fuller about doing without things than
Ella is, and it’s mueh more fun to play
with her.”

Aunt Esther looked across Agnes at
ber mother and smiled.  “ The same oid
truth,” she said; “it’s the spirit within
“at makes the world without fair or
dark.”

* What is spirit, mother,” asked Agnes
presently.

Her mother thought a minute. “ Well,
dear, 1t's the way we think in our hearts.
If we have happy, thankful thenghts,
they give us a coutented spirit, and that
makes the world bright for us.  Nothing
else can”

Ammes nodded her head very wisely.
“ Yes, mother, 1 believe that's just the
truth.  Louie’s got a contented spirit, and
she enjoys it a great deal more than Ella
does all ber dolls and her pony cart and
everything.  Besides, it makes her just
lovely company for us other girls to play
with.”

TWO EVENING TRAINS.

first train leaves at 6 pom.

v the Jand where the sleep flower
blows,

Aud mother dear is the engincer,
And the passenger laughs and erows.

The palace ear is the mother’s arms:
The whistle a low, sweet strain:

The passenger winks and nods and Winks,
And zoes 1o sleep on the train.

At S pan the next train starts,
For the pleasant land afar:

The summons elear fall< on the ear,

= A abward for the Jdeeping ear.™

But what is the fare 1o this pleasant
land ¢
1 I]uln- it is uot too dear:
The fare is this—a loving kiss—
Aud it's paid to the engineer.

o Task of Him who the children to
On his knee in kindness great,
* Take charge, 1 pray, of the trains cach
v'l.\'
That leave at six and cight.

“ For 1o me they are very dear:
And have special ward, O gracious Lord,

Aud than there is hoer pony cart.”

O'er the gentle engineer.”
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HAPPY DAYS.

MY PA AND L

My pa, he didu’t go downtown
Last evning after tea,

But got a hook an’ scttled down
As comf'y as conld be

1’1 tedl you 1 was offul glad
To have my pa about,

To answer all the things 1T had
Been tryin’ to find out.

And so I asked him why the world
Is round, instead nf square,

And why the piggies’ tails are curled,
And why don’t fish breathe air?
And why the moon don’t hit a star,

Aud why the dark is black,
And jest how many birds there are
And will the wind come back?

And why does water stay in wells,
And why do June bugs hum,

And what's the roar 1 Lear in she ]]~
And waen will Christmas come?
And why the grass is always green,
Instead of sometimes blue?
And why a bean will grow a bean,

And not an apple, too?

And why a horse can’t learn to moo,
And why a cow can’t neigh
And do the fairi ive on dew,
And what makes hair grow gray?
And then my pa got up an’, Gee!
The offul words he said!?
1 hade’t done a thing., lut he
Jest sent me Tl
Council Bluff's Nonpariel.

LESSON NOTES.

FOURTH QUARTER.

WORDS AND WOKKS OF JESUS AS RECORDED
IN THE GOSPEILS.

—

sox VI.—Novemuen 10

JESUS IN GETHSEMANE.

Mat, 26, @

W), Memory verses as,
GOLDEN TEXT.
Luke

ot my will, but thine be done.

LESSON STORY.

Oh! what a sad midnight hour was
that which Jesus and his diseiples spent
in the garden of Gethsemane. They had
<lowly wended their way there after the
Last ‘Suplu-r.

Jesus was  exceeding
knew all he had to zo through, and it
was a great struggle.  With his human
feclings he shrank from o hard a thing.
e felt the need of prayver. So he asked
his diseiples to wateh and pray with him
while he advaneed a little farther into the
shadow of the garden. He returnod to

sorrowful. e

'r.- .«!

when he
| hand I
fnow.  The
had p
dreadful trial
his will

enin

Judas, followed by a rougl
and kissed ll- Lord, and i
the soldiers know \\hiwh one he
Then they took him prisoner..

1 that way let

was.,

QUESTIONS FOK TilE YOUNGEST.
Where did Jesus and his disciples
afh~r the Last Supper? To the Garden f
Gethsemane,
2. What hour was it? About midnight.
What did Jesus ask¢ e asked his
diseiples to watch and pray with him.
4. Where did he got A little beyvond
them to be alone.
5. What did he
asleep three times
6. What did he then say ?
for his betraver had come,

find ¢ His diseiples

To sleep on,

T How did Judas betray bim? With
a kiss. =
S, What Jid ﬂ"l“ then do to Jesus?

Took him prisoner.

Lyssox VI
JESUS BEFORE CAIAPIHAS,

Mart, 26,

DS,

~-Novemern 18

Memory verses

GOLDEN TEXT.

d and rejected of men.

LESSON STORY.

What a <ad ]-§
aned
prizoner before tle
Judas be

drive

his of onr Lord
pitiful

Savieur standing

ved  him il

b streets to a

the 1l serilws ane d el fers,
They s for they knew L. had
prower v
were bound to

knew 1t was necesss

of tria

nzh
QUESTIONS Foop b YOl Neps
1. Where was Jesns on? oo fore
!IY' '2. ! i
2 nd
minst have
3. Was it ! N\ao
1. Wi ! Two fal«
nesses,
. Of what did they acense | r O

blasphemy.
Did
die.

they condemn

\fter

ouneil of

GETTING READY BEFOREIAND.
1] vou learned r part of the

F = . v G
’ "..nn.:!..xf'

anvwa,

It is less than two weeks, my dear.”
“ I 1t won't

tke me more than a day to learn it.”
‘But even if that is Gillert, 1t

ild be better to take the

s Ina

-
A, 1L S S0 ¢asy.

W time now,

vou are sure of having it.  If we
‘ to anything well, we must get
ready for it in time, even though it does

seem to us very

‘You necdn’t mamma,” Gil-
lwrt said, in Miost grown up manner;
Tl learn it in time”

But, someliow, away

slipped
er than . and when,
on W i!ll“ |
teachor aske
practi
sure that

“I'm

Gilbert

I\-lll

and here
every line. We s
morrow, bt 'n

learn it thorongh
did vou that o
than twae rel

hat voun wonld
Then Gilber

Iy v sty his
- but,

as his

wriness of the

and <o, when

tomgne,
other part
and =2

lines
1
which

o d n ne
1 (ailla el 1o eateh a
e i Vs, and 'l"
. i 1l <ormon, and
. “rv T Then b on bravelw,

fae

ueht to k

the other way.”
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IN MISCHIEY.
These plavinl kittens are |
it I am afraid they

damase 1

PILGRINIS OF THE ATR.

At the time of the great fire in Chieago,
JTme _\" urs oo, M ’\l‘rA\' ]Vrl ’Y‘\’ i“"i‘]l'llt
appened. A family living near the lake

hore had a large number of pet birds
They had added to their parlor a long,
narrow r

1. with elass windows reach-
ing from eciling to floor, for the pleasure

'--n. With cager cves ”u-_\‘ noted cve ry

opening  a window,

ped aside, that the tired travel

lers it feel free to enter. Ready to
dra fa and Lunger, they went
m W I have fal | for
1 out in '\‘0'!"-'”(1‘.

They eond at onee cat or hathe
They lay panting, eratefu! for rest and
- Y.

: There were, perhaps, twenty of
them, and nearly all eanaries. They had
Joined each other by the way, in this
pathetic scareh for protecting love and
care,

When these tender wayfarers had rested
and caten supper, the home hirds—and
there were nearly fifty of them —fluttered
briskly in, with hearty ercetings, It was

CROSS LITTLE SUE.
BY NFLLIE Bl S
DNd youn ever hear tell of
Sue,
Who pouts and  frets the whole day

a girl named

Whose face has the losk of & thundes
Wisee 46

+ s whining and eross and
lond ¢

She's a small-sized girl, with a sweet lit-
tle brother,
The dearest papa, and a fond, loving

mother
To love and make glad; but mere than all
these

She loves 'r, and it tries to

shint off 1 beme birds inte. what migh
be ealled their back parlor.  Bat throngh

the glass door they conld all that went

t cheerful, nav, even

odly <tore of
aiven 1o thes

wr homes were

It is «a’d by ene who knows, that the

little wild M ‘n) chi'dren, the little hrown
prople who live cver on the other side of And the whole world will love vou, as it
the world, rarely guarrel.

Sometimes ber poor mother i< quite in
despair,

ther her feelings

And the home wears a gloom, when in-
tead the whaele Piace

brightened by Susic’s hright

- and faee.

Now, ehildren, dear ehildren, don’t look
’ ss ;'.H" I s

Keep that «ide within and the bright side

witl

mt
Be eheerful and merry, on vonr face wear
a smile,

does every sweet child.




