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THE FATHER OF METHODISAL
The accompanying portrait is that of
John Wesley, the noble man who founded
Methodism, the :
versary  of whose birth  we are moing
to celebrate on June 25th of this vear. W,
de not remember him because of his riches:
for he hived and died a Pt
we remember him becaunse of what he did
for others. His long life of cightveight
vears was spent in the serviee of his Mas
He travelled up i down the

two-hiuned
poor man.

ler. and
length and breadth of England, «stalilich
ing churches and  preaching  the
gospel of repentance. Tt s said he
seldom travelled less than foris
miles a diy until he grew very, very
old. and usually his travels were
on llul’.‘(’ll{l(",{
His father before him had been
a minister, and Jchn grew up in
the rectory at Epworth. He had
eighteen brothers and sisters, but
most of them died when they were
little babies.
Jonn “'l-i!t-_\' himself had a nar
row escape when e was but a few
vyears of age. The family awak
ened one night to find the rectony
on fire. They beat their way out
through the flames, to fird, ala<!
that one child was missing. Ilut o
few moments later the little head
was seen at the upstairs window,
and two men, one standing on 1l
other’s shoulders, managed to reach
up and rescue the chiid at the las<t
moment. Thus John Weslev was
faved to become one of the greatest
preachers of England, at a time
when the people were drifting
away from religions things. In
deed, his influence has been felt to the
ends of the earth. We would have every
boy and girl realize they have an interest
mn this celebration of Wesley's hirth. It
was John Wesley who gave us our Method
ist Church that we so much love.
JESSIE AND THE CHICKENS.
BY FLLEN LAKE,
Mother and Jessie had just come to
grandmother’s for a visit.
“ May I have my shade hat on and go
out to play ¥ asked Jessie, the first morn-
ing.
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No, grandfather.
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sard Jessie,

said erandmaother.

“Is 1t t.-;m-l.\' " she asked.

JOHN WESLEY

“ No, it's better than anvthing to cat,”
said grandmother.

“A dolly ¥

“ Better than all the dollies in the
world,” laughed grandfather.

“ Thea, 1 don’t know,” said Jessie.

“ Well, come and see,” and the whole
family bustled round, putting on the little
girl's coat and tying her hat under her
chin. Grandfather set her high on his
shoulder, and everybody went along—
where do you think? To the stable vard.

“ Now, look, Jessie,” said grandfather,
softly, pointing over by the fence. * See
the baby chickens 1"

ind as mome

Nuts of wisdom to lay by,
] can do it, if I try,
Run, bunny, run.

As God's iight shines into your hbeart,
vou will see more and more of vour
depravity, and of sour absolute need of

Christ.




