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Vor. XIV, TORONTO, SEPTEMBER 2, 18w, No. 18,
AN OBJECT- Tt — “The cloak and
LESSON. 1 Traty otterwives tal ke w '’ gel dress are prot-
wnpy v wood his Aerewerk dose ol ot N N === ty, I know"
“ h%?i!?(’m ¢ o day ===}, —~< ‘ - responded Annio;
Whofnlthe angels “but thoso things
call fair.” A ' don't make tho

. g l. I' iy dO"."

«] wish God i “ Neither,” said
had made me 1 ' \ 4 te cennal resist Aunt Marie, “do
pretty,” said little - 2 ke sthdartoit g getting up o [Mff rosy checks, bright
Annpie Sparks, #,‘ ; AL folof good indentns AN y  len ‘ﬂ eyes, and soft
who looked so o f =T thse 't ; hair make tho

doleful that Aunt
Marie resolved to
help the child, if
she could.

That night,
when Annie came
home from school,
her aunt said, “I
sm going to give
you & new doll,

my dear. I have

two in my room, YRR n»- SR

and you may - ) .

choose” one  for 3. Twe lite fedhers flodt tn

your own,"t . | e Justbefore his nose
Annie rippe - - W ! Y ]

up-stairs gaily to : \gnc{uf ul! Jsnf it}

seek her new S

treasure. She

found the two
dolls upon the
sofa. The onethat
first claimed her
attention was ex-
quisitely dressed
in silk and velvet;
daipty lace was
about her neck
snd wrists; upon
her feet were
pretty shoes, and
on her hesd a
lovely hat.
Before Annie

o) S .
stroy feathers Tracy dees nol g fis hoeowrk done ﬁday

- % Y
6 And bt(au\sé"cf Tio

4
.

5 Such fun he
puffe them vight

cut e Ih? gardth
and all over .

had examined the
dolls closely, she

little girl; and if
a child has a cross
and sclfish spirit,
no matter how
fair are the form
and face that
clothe it, God and
the angels and
the people round
her will look upon
her with Lut little
pleasure; but if
she has a sweet
and loving spirit,
it  will  shine
through the home-
liest features, and
many will delight
in her. A beauti-
ful  spirit, no
matter how ub-
comely the body
in which it is
dressed, will as
surely be prized
as your doll is
prized, in spite of
her faded calico.”

Annie was an
apt pupil, and
never forgot
Aunt Marie's com-
forting lesson, but
ever after sought
for the  best
beauty, which is

thought this one weuld be her choice, for | which admitted many Jifierent positivns— | acver denicd to the carnest scekcr—beauty
when she first glanced at the other she|in short, the doll was a matvel of beauty, of heart.

noticed only the dress, which was of the | while the other, which was of rough wood, ,
plainest calico, with no ornament of any | hudnograceur loveliness asidcftumitsdress. .
kind ; but when she cxamined more carc-

“Oh’: I choose Miss Calico Dress,” said | lions or ti

Evil thoughts are worse encmics than

ers, for we can keep out of the

‘nlly, she found that the doll with the, Annie, at once taking possussion of her  way of wﬁd beasts, but bad thoughts win

homely dress was 8 beautiful marble doll | new treasure.
with real golden hair, eyes that would

 their way sverywhere.
“But,” said Aunt Marie, “look at this . full will kold no more.

The cup that is
Keep your head

:gen and shut, dainty little feet on whick: | beautiful silk dress and velvet cloak and . and heart full of guod thoughts, that bal
e

could stand alone, arms with joints ' the hat.”

j ones may find no room to enter.
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HAPPY DAYS.

THE BEAUTIFUL ARMENT.
Thero is a robo of lovely auo
Which Wisdom's eye delights to view ;
The God of heaven himself admires
"’ho child who in that robe attires.

Think you 'tis made of silk, all gay
With gold, or gems of sparkling ray ¢
An outward robo of texture rare,
Such as the rich end mighty wear /

Oh, no' dear child, it is not such :

It diffors very, very much ;

The robe I mean is nobler far

Than earth's most costly garments are.

It will both rich and poor adorn,
And should by every child be worn.
Hear, then, its name—and seck to be
Adorned with sweet HusiLITy,

o — g

OUR SUNDAY-SOH0OL PAPERS.
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Happy Days.

TORONTO, SEPTEMBER 2, 1899,

NO PRAYER IN THE PILLOW.

While Annie was saying her prayers,
Nellie trifled with a shadow picture on the
wall. Not satisfied with playing alone,
she would talk to Annie, that mite of a
figure in gold and white—golden curls and
snowy gown—by the bedside.

“ Now, Annie, watch ! Annie, just see! O,
Annie, do look :™ she said over and over
agein,

Annie, who was not to be persuaded,
finished her prayers and crept into bed,
whither her thoughtless sister followed, as
the light must be vut in so many minutes.

Presently Nell took to floundering,
punching, and “ O-dearing.” Then shelay
quict a while, only to begin with renewed
encrzy.

“My pillow—it's as flat as a board and
a8 bard as a stone, I can’t think what
ails it.”

“I know,” answered Anrie, in her sweet,
serious way.

“What 7"

*“There is no prayer in it.’

For a second or two Nell was as still as
a mouse; then she serambled out on the
floor, with a shiver, it is true; but she was
determined never afterwards to sleep on a
prayerless pitlow,

“That must be what ailed it,” sho
whispered soon after getting into bed
agein; “it’s all right now.”

We think that is what ails a great
many pillows on which restless heads,
both little and big, nightly toss and turn
—there are no prayers in them.

HOW LEU YEN WAS HELPED.

A Christian lady of Oakland has told in
an exchange the story of Leu Yen.

As I passed through the kitchen into
the laundry one “Tuesday forenoon, I
could not but notice the happy, contented
expression in Leu Yen's face, though I saw
at a glance that the large clothes-basket
was full of tightly rolled garments to be
ironcd, and that meant a long, steady day’s
work.

“How are you getting ulong, Yen?”
was my salutation, and the answer came
readily and quick, * All right; Job helped
me very much yesterday.”

“Job helped you! How was that?”
forgetting for a moment that our Sunday-
school lessons at that time were in the
Book of Job.

“Yes, Job helped me!"” giving emphasis
to his words.

“ Yesterday I have big wash, very
heavy quilt, too, and I work hard, hang
some clothes on the line, fix 'em big quilt
on the line, put stick under the line, hold
him up, then wash more clothes, go out,
find stick blown down, big quilt all dirt,
go this way back again, then I feel so
mad, feel just like I swear, then T think of
of Job, how he lose his money, hischildren,
all his land, get sick, have sores all over
he never swear, he praise God, then I
praise God, bring quilt in house, wash him
clean, and praise God all the time.”

A SCHOOLBOY'S STORY.

John Tubbs was one day doing his sums
when little Sam Jones pushed against
him, and down went the slate with a
horrid clatter. *“Take care of the picces,”
said the boys, laughing; but Mr. Brill,
the master, thought it no laughing matter,
and believing it to be John Tubbs' fault,
told him that he should pay for the
slate, and have bis play stopped for a
week.

Juhn said nothing. He did not wish to
get little Sam into trouble, so he bore the
blame quietly. John's mother was by no
means pleased at having to pay for the
slate, as she was a poor woman and had
to provide for scveral other little Tubbses
besides John.

“X tell you what it is, John,” said she,
“you must learn to be more careful. I

will not give you any milk for your break-

fast all the week, and by this I shall save
money for tho slate, which i’ is right you
should pay for.” . .

Poor John ate his bread with water in-
stead of milk; but somchow he was not
unhappy, for he folt that he had done a
kindness to little Samn Jones, and .t.he satis-
faction of having rendored a service to an-
other always brings Lappiness.

A few days after, Mr. Jones came to the
school and spoke to Mr., Brill about the
matter ; for little Sum had told his father
and mother all about it. Sam was a timid
boy, but he could not vear to sco John
‘Tubbs kept in for no fault, while the other
boys were at play.

“What," said the master, “and has John
"I'ubbs borne all the blame without saying
a word 7 Come here, John.”

« What's the matter now?" said John to
himself. *“Something else, I suppose.
Well, never wind, se that poor little Sam
Jones has got out of his little scrape.”

“Now, boys,” said Mr. Brill, “here’s
John Tubbs. Look at him.” And the boys
did look at him as a criminal, and John
looked very much like a criminal, and be-
gan to think that he must be o bad sort
of fellow to be called up in this way by
his master.

Then Mr. Brill, the master, told the boys
all about the broken slate; that John did
not break it, but bore all the blame to save
Sam Jones from trouble, and had gone
without his milk and play without a mur-
mur. The good schoolmaster said that
such conduct was above all praise; and
when he was done speaking the boys burst
out into a cheer. Such a loud hurrsh, it
made the school walls ring again. Then
they took John on their shoulders, and
carried him in trinmph around the lay-
ground. .

And what did John say to all this? He
only said, “ There, that'll do. If you don't
mind you'll throw a fellow down.”

A QUEER WAY OF RECKONING
BIRTHDAYS.

Far away in north-cast Greenland,
where life is so cold and cheerless
that people can hardly be said to live, but
simply exist, the people have an odd way
of keeping the family record. They have
no written language nor method of making
such rude chronicles as we find even
among many uncivilized people.

One bit of history is carefully preserved
however, and this is the way 1t is done:
Each baby at its birth is provided with a
fur bag, which 1s kept as his most precious
possession. When, after the long Arctic
winter, the sun makes his appearance,
the bag 1s opened and a boneis put into it
to mark a year of baby's hfe.

So, each succeeding year, as the sun
wakes his yearly four months' visit,
another tone isadded. This bag isregarded
as something so very sacred that it never
seems {o enter into the head of the most
impatient little Esquimo to add a bone to
his collection “ between times” to hurry
himself into his “ teens.”
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HAPPY DAYS.

"

THE THREE LITTLE DOGS.

Three littlo dogs were talking

As thoy trotted nlong tho road ;
And the subject of specch,
With all and with ecach,

Was what had folks were abroad.

Said the first: “ You would hardly believo
it,
But I can assure you it'’s true:
A man with a pail
Threw suds on my tail '
Now I think that is cruel, don’t you /"
Snid the second: “That's very atrocious,
But a worse thing happened tome:
A boy with a stone
Almost broke my backbone.
.\’owhwhnt. do you think of that 7" said
e

Said the third : “ My fate was the hardest,
And I can prove it just now:

A man knocked me flat

When I looked at a cat'
Wasn’t that tco bad ?  Bowwow '”

But the three little dogs did not mention—
The first, that he'd siolen some sprats;

The next, that he ran

At a poor blind man ;
And the third, that he'd taunted the cat.

Thus these three little dogs were talking,
And many little .olks do the same;
They tell of a story
That redounds to their glory,
But forget where they well deserve
blame.

LESSON NOTES.

THIiRD QUARTER.
STUDIES IN THE OLD TESTAMENT.

Lesson XL
ENCOURAGING THE BUILDERS.
Hag. 2.1-9. Memory verses, 4, 5.

GOLDEN TEXT.

Be strong, all ye people of the land,
saith the Lord, and work : for I am with
you—Hag. 2. 4.

A LESSON TALK.

When you read Ezra 4. 1-5 you will
find that the Jews soon began to have
trouble. It is often so when people cre
working for the Iord. There are always
enemies who want to hinder & good work.
The leader awmong the Jews now was
Zerubbabel, the high priest was Joshua,
There were people living in Israel called
Samaritans. They said they served the
God of Israel, but they really served idols.
They came and asked if they might help
build the Lord’s house, and when they
wero not allowed to do so they were angry,
and did all they could to hinder the work
as long as King Cyrus lived. When he

[Sept. 10. | 4

died, and Artaseraes beeame hing, they
wrote letter~ telling him lies about the
Jews, and he sent ward to ~top building
the temple,

When this king died Darjus wns made
king, hut now the Jewx were busy Imild-
ing houses for themselves, and  thongeht
they woull nut ask the king at once to
let them go on with the temple.  This did
not please the Lord, and he sent the
prophet Haggai to tell them to build
They obeyed, and in a short time he sent
ancther message (our lessons to give them
strength and comtort.

QUESTIONS FOR THE YOUNGEST.

To whum did the Lord send a message ¢
To the Jews.

Where were they now ?

What had they gone there to do¢
build the Lord’s house.

Who had hindered them ¢
tans,

How did meny of them feel ?
couraged.

What way the message God sent them ?
A message of hope and courage.

By whom was it brought?
prophet Haggai.

What did the Lord say? “Iam with

In Jerusalem.
To

The Samari-

Much dis-

By the

you."

What more did he tell them? Not to
be afraid.

Who are safe fromall evil 7 Those who
obey God.

Why should we love the Lord’s house ¢
Because he dwells there.

What dves he promise to give in his
house ? Peace.

Lessonx XIL [Sept. 17.
POWER THROUGH THE SPIRIT.

Zech, 4. 1-1 4 Memory verses, 8-10,

GOLDEN TEX'T.

Not by might, nor by power, but by
my Spirit, saith the Lord of hosts.—Zech.
. G.

A LESSON TALK.

This lesson is & promise of triumph, It
did not look when the words were spoken
as though the Lord'’s cause could triumph,
but the Lurd sent his own prophet to say
that it surely would.

You remember that the people had been
hindered in their work of rebuilding the
temple by the Samaritans, The prophet
Hagoai brought words of courage and
checr from the Lord, and now Zechariah
comes with & message.  An ange! ‘rought
the message to him and he gave it ty the
people. He saw ina vision a candlestick
of pure gold with seven lamps and seven
pipes running to the lamps. The candle
stick was a prumise of light, and the pipes
that were tu carry the oil made a picture
of the cuming of the Holy Spirit of
grace und iruth. Zechariah talked with
the angel, and was told that this was the
Lord’s wora to Zerubbabel: “Not by
might, nor by power, but by my Spirit.”
The greu. mountains of difficulty would

——

ali come Jown, the Lond <aid, and poor
Zerabbabel, the Jews' leader, mnst havo
Feen pelad to hiear i, Thic i our lesson
(ol i< stronger than all diflicultice Satan
can bring up.

QUENTIONS FOR THE YOU NGUEST,

Who cane and talked with Zecharinh ?
An angel.

What did he show him
of gnm.

What was upon it ! Seven lampa,

What led to the lamps?  Seven pipes

What did the angel say this vision was
The word of the Lord.

A candlestick

To whom wns the word sent¢ To
Zerubbabel,

Who was he? The governvr of tho
Jows,

Why was he troubled and unhappy ?
Because enemies hindered him from buifd-
ing.

How did the Lord say the work would
be dune! By his spirit.

What did he say would come down !
The mountains of trouble.

Whose gide is always sure to win?  The
Lord’s side.

How may we havo the Holy Spirit /
By asking God for it

WHY BESS KEPT STILL.
BY HELEN A. HAWLEY,

They called her Baby Bess, though she
was a big yirl, three years old. ~ Baby
Bess badn’t had a picture taken since sho
was a real baby. Therofore Somebody
felt pretty bad because he zouldn't carry
one away in his breast pocket. Every-
thing was so sudden and there was so
much to do. But mother said a picture
should surely be sent within a fortnignt.

When tho house was quiet after Some-
body went, one day DBaby Bess was
arrayed in her gown with the frills, and
took a walk with her mother down to
the Picture-man, with the long word on
the sign which she was too little to spell.
“PHOTOGRAPHER” it said.

The Picture-mnan was very much afraid
she wouldn't sit still, und he put her head
in a queer kind of a brace. Bess thought
it felt like a big clothes-pin. Then he
said, “ If eou will, please hold this bright
toy where she can o~e it”

But mother said, “I.cave it all to me.
Trust me, she will not move.”

Then mother «tood where Laby Bess
could look at her, and just kept saving
one word over and over aloud.

The picture came out clear and lovely.
The next week one was sent to Somebody.

Now what do you think the word was,
and who was Sumehody, and where had he
gone? The word was “Father,” and
Somecbaly wa “Tather,” and ' Father”
had gonc to join a great camp of scldiers.
No wender he wanted dear Baby Bess in
his brewat pocket

——t & G- G e

When God is satistied with us we shall
be satisfied with God,
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HAPPY DAYS.

A SECRET.

Shall I be like grandmamma when I'm
old !
Shall I wear such a queer littlo bonnot
No feathers, no pusies, but just a plain fold
With a little whito edging upon it ?
Shall I sit in an casy-chair all the day long
With a great ball of wool and o stock-
ing?
Shall I think it ,uito dreadful for folks to
do wrong,
And dirt and Jisorder juite shocking ?

Shall I wear a white cap, full of dear

little bows,

And a row of white curls on my fore-:
head 7

'
Then grandinamma laughed just as hard as
could be,
And her little white enrls went, bubbing.
* Was any one over so naughty as you
1m sure that I know of one uther.”

“Who was 1t ¢ I asked. *Ob, pleaso tell
me, do.”

dShe whispered, *Your own grand-
mother.”

Now, isn't it strange ¢  But, of course, it is
true,
I can tell you just one thing about it—

She'd not tell a story, whatever she'd do, .

And we'd only be silly to doubt it.

tell,
IFor how perfectiy dreadful *twould be

than to rebuild the walls of the ancient
city!

'ly"or you must know that all these !em's
the walls had been in ruins, nor had any
permission been given to rebuild them.

Their homes and their houses of worship
thoy might have, but to fortify Jerusalom
ond thus make it possible to shut out all

_onecmics and rebels against their Master—
| ah, that was quite anothor thing,

The roturnazd Israelites had indeed at-

! tewipted to rebuild the wall, as sovn as the
tomple was finished, in Zerubbabel’s time;
but their neighbours were hostile neigh-
, bours; and so, working and watching,

. But of course I feel certain you never will watching and working, so hard pressed

that day and night they did not lay oft
their clothes, except for washing, they fin-

Shall I keop my face clean and take care To have peoplo know, who all love her so ished the walls in the incredibly short

of my clothes,
And novor be snappish and horrid ?

LABOLR OF LOVE. (SEE

Shall I think that the Bible's the nicest of |
books,
And romember the sermon on Sunday ?
And not think how stupid the minister
looks,
And wish it would only be Monday.

Just wait till T tell you what grandma
once said—
I hope that you won't think me crazy ;
It happl;:n;d one day when they sent me to |
e

For being ill-tempered and lazy.
She came and sat by me and patted my
hand, ’
And told me, “There's no use in'

crying;; ’
It's by stumbhing, my pet, that we lcarn [
how to stand, l

And we always grow better by tryins"
“Was £ny one ever so wicked as mo?”
I asked her between my sobbing; .

well,
That grandma was ever like me.
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LESSONS FOR SEPTEMBERE3-10.)

A LABOUR OF LOVE
BY ELIZABETH P. ALLAN.

Seventy yesrs the children of Israel
were captives in far Babylon, before
Cyrus, moved by the prophecies concern-
ing himself in their Scriptures, sent them
back with men and means and chartered
rights to rebuild “the Temple of the Lord
God of heaven in Jerusalem.” Twenty
years was the temple in rebuilding.

And now another seventy years had
passed, and on a certain day all Jerusalem
was astir and the housetops crowded with
eager gazers to see the new governor,
Tirshatha, as he was called, who quite
dazzled them by the state in which he
came with “captains of the army and
horsemen.”

This new governor was Nehemiah, who

| was cupbearer to the king of Persia, but

had been granted leave of absence that
he might come to Jerusalem for a great
purpose. His purpose was nothing less

' space of fifty-two days!
One of their helps in working and
watching I have not told you of,
and yet it was the most important
of alf; without it both working and
watching would bave been vain
 Novertheles.,” says Nehemiah,
“ we made our prayer unto our God
. and God brought their counsel
to nsught.” Watching, workinyg,
praying—these are the forces that
are to make “ Thy kingdom come.”

—_———

ROYAL MANLINESS.

Boys have a great notion of being
“manly.” They like to imitate
great people. Well, here is one good
ezample that they would do well to
follow before it is too late,

King Humbert, of Italy, known
for his temperaace in all things (ex-
cept his smoking), his one great
weakness a good cigar, in this re-
spect had abused himself until his
perves had begun to suffer. He
could sleep but little, and then had
to be propped up by pillows. His
physicians told him what was the
matter. King Humbert said, “ From
this day forth I will smoke nothing
in the shape of tobacco” The re-
sult Was a marked improvement in health.

King Humbert’s resolation was taken
after he be to suffer, when it was
almost too late, Boys, resolve against
tobacco before you begin! If you have
begun, and are very sure it is not hurtin
you, and if you are very sure it never will,
and if you are very sure you can quitits use
|8s easily as you can continue to use it
ynow is your time to stop. If your nerves
: are beginning to twiteh, if your sleep is
disturbed, if your digestion is disordered,
if you have the premonitory symptoms of
nicotine poison, it is high time you should
yuit the use of tobacco in every form—
especially in that most dangerous, delusive,
deadly form of cigarettes,

Think well of your home; in a very few
years you will go forth therefrom, to re-
turn only s a guest for a day. The child-
hood home is a very dear spot, and few in
age cease entirely to long fc. its return.




