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iler mother thought a minute. “Well,
dear, it’s the way we think in our hearts.

If we have happy, thankful thoughts,
thev give us a contented spirit, and that
kes the world bright for us. Nothing
e can.”

Agnes 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 her dolls and her pony cart and
Besides, it makes her just
lovely company for us other girls to play
with."—Wellspring.
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SUPPOSE.

BY PHOERE CAREY.

Suppose, my little lady,
\'Hllr daoll slmll“ bre ak her he i
Could you make it whole by ervinge
Till your eves and nose are yed 7
And \\U\ll'lh.l it be !!]-'u-uh?v'r
To treat it as a joke,
And say you're glad “twas Dolly's,
And not vour head, was hroke ¢

Slll»ldn\‘(' '\'ull.l'ﬂ‘ dreszed for walking,
And the rain comes pouring down,
Will it clear off anv sooner
Beeause you scold and frown ?
And wouldn’t it be nicer
For you to smile than pout,
And so make sunshine indoors
When there is none without 7

Your task, my little sehoolboy,
Is very hard to get, -
Will it make it any easier
For you to sit and fret ?
And wouldn’t it be nicer
Than waiting, like a dunce.
To go to work in earnest
And learn the thing at onee ?

LESSON NOTES.

FOURTH QUARTER.

STUDIES IN THE LIVES OF THE PATRIARCIHS.

Lessox IV. [Oct. 27.
JOSEPH AND H'S BRETHREN.
Gen. 45. 1-11.

GOLDEN TEXT.

Memory verses, 4-7

Be not overcome of evil, hut overcome

evil with good.—Rom. 12. 21.
QUESTIONS FOR YOU.

How long had Joseph now bewn i
Egypt? What was in Egypt, as well as
in other lands? Why was it not so bad
in Egvpt as in other places? Where did
Jdoseph’s father and brothers still live?
What did they suppose? That Joseph
was dead. What did Jacob send his
ten sons to Egvpt to get? Which son
stayed at home? Benjamin. Why? Gen.
12. 4.) How did Joseph ireat his broth
erst Was he angry with them 7 No-
but he wanted to see if they were still
cruel in heart. How did they feel when
they knew this great man was Joseph ?
What did they remember? The way
they had treated him. How did he show
his love for them? Whom did he re
semble in this? Our Lord Jesus Christ,

DAILY STEPS.
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A PROMISE.

Nellie had a habit of saving: “Pren an extra rus
me.”  One day she had asked mamma if he could get to seh 1 time: but the

When Her

said: “Pleas

she might have a birthday party. other.
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piercing eyes. His
cloak with the snowilakes,
and he shivered with the cold. He came
np to the fire shivering, and begged that
i might share her evening meal. Old

flowing beard and
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Gertrude took from the coals the cake
<he had just made. “'Tis too large to
vive awav,” she muttered to herself.

She laid it on the shelf, and, turning to
her dough, she made a smaller eake; but
this too, when E&:lk"}. ~w-m"-l too ]1!!‘;:" to
sive to a stranger, and it was laid on the
helf. Then <he took a tiny serap of
Jonel, rolled it thin as a wafer, and
baked it. “My cakes seem small when 1
cat them v If.7 she said as she ]m-k«-d

it 1t, “vet thev're every one too large to
Ve away And even this tiny serap of
ake was placed on the shelf.
AY stranger grew  angry, for he
s | faint.  “Woman,” he
aid, are too selfish to dwell in hu-
m form! Y deserve not food, nor
helte or fire to keep you warm !
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| THE ROADS TO WRINKLE TOWN.
i By IRVIN C. LAMBERT.
f Have you ever heard of the many roads
| That lead to Wrinkle Town?
Or talked with the people who every day
Travel them up or down ?
There are numberless roads, and
wise folk tell
Of some, nor glad nor fair,
Like wearisome paths to the moun-
tain top—
Storm-blighted, cold and bare.

Now, some of these roads are winding,
’tis said,
Some broad, like great highways;
While others are steep and abruptly end
Like showers on April days;
And journeying over these desert
tracks
Throng
young,
The lowly of earth, the wealthy,
the great,
Are found the erowds among.

old and

thousands,

Name anger and scoffing and cruel hate,
Name naughty, boastful pride,
And count the self-seeking and eager
greed
Of avarice, beside;
Then reckon the malice and envy
and fret,
That linger through the days—
And vou will know how to reach
Wrinkle Town,
For these are constant ways.

But why should you follow these roads so
drear
That lead where sadness broods,
When others are open whose ends invite
To gladsome, happy moods?
Now ponder this truth—be the
willing steps
However cast or led—
The face will discover and show
their trend—
Refleet the paths we tread.

The children of India regard the black-
| haired dolls with much more favour than
the blondes. They leok with surprise at
the flasen-haired beauties which excite
the admiration of little Americans, and
| exelaim: “Iow old it must be to have

such white hair!”

Let us choose to do right, and fear to do
wrong.




