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"11e ýLad of Make Bellevo.
ýeus li d t 'Nittlé'lhildren have the legends and, tht rest; 9ttt thern keep -thë glad illusions of the years

»4Ï hte knw the jo.yous fancies of the mystic

' dthe~ wonderfiû1 encharitments only they can

thê yars arc coming to themn when theyl
y t8it, ami softly grievea l teft the realzn of chiidhood in the Landof Make Believe.

Sthe Land of Make Believe there is a vine that
incets the sky,

Abd jack. gcré' lp and down. it-we have seen
h Iim, you andI ;.

irhre's',winjg p"th that Ieads us to the
huses o tWew Jd,

kuzd a-.man Ivres wève trod it with the quaint
~Rd jLxghood;

a (ljwn àfrfing clijf surrounded by a castie
- glqM au*i grim,

,ýold B ebeard lurlcs within it-you know
how we peered at him!

In~ the Land of Make Believe we used to ramble
:~up and. down

TI thetiplaying of the Piper in the streets of

-Adwe saw the fairy mother make the horses
rtar and prance

When we.rode with Cinderella to the palace for
the dance;

Anid o, ove1ings, you remnember, how we saw
sone one go by,

"nd we knew it was the Sandman, corne to shut
each blinking eye.

MIî the others---how we loved theml How they
used, tu corne and play,

Till at -ast they sent a message that they'd corne
no more onie day,

for they had to leave us lonely with our broken
îýdreams and toys
..~e they stand behind in childhood with the
Ilttie girls and boys.

ýet tri Îet the children have them, ere the years
corne when they grieve,

~that thev ever found the highway' from the Land
of Make Believe.

The Story Hou r.
Ha~ppy the child and mother who journey to-

gether to the land of Make-Believe. I can see
them now-a mother ini the rocker and a little
bead cuddledup so close, with a littie ear open
to hear of the wonderful things in the world of
May-be. I can see them again, seated beside the
fire. enjoying the tales so old and yeit so new-
tales that make them magnify the present joys
and forget the present sorrows, and cause them
to live in the long ago or in the loijg hereafter.
And yet again I can see them seated beside an
open book-perhaps the Book of Books-and a
voice, flot always swcet indeed, but ever sweet
at this hour, reading the stories which al
mothers should love to read and which aIl child-
ren have a rigbt to hear, Believe me, it is under
such circurnstances as this that heart is bouind
to heart Without this communion there is
not developed that filial piety which is the begin-
ling of aIl true worship. Without it, a dwelling
though ever so fine, cannot become a home.

* How to Tell a Story
The teliing of a story is not difficult. Th e

story teller who knows the main facts lias
simply to arrange them -in order ini her own
niind and then begin to talk in a netural man-
ner. Any one whc> bas difficulty should get Miss
Bryant's little book on "How to Tell Stories to
Childi-en." It flot only gives the fullest infor-
miation but bas a fine collection of stories as well.

The teaching of a nursery rhyme is 50o simple
that no instruction is required. The counting
of the fingers and the toes to "This litttle pig
goes to market" brings its own reward. The
story of "Tom, Tom, the piper's son," has aI-
ways an attentive hearing. while "Little Bo-
Pcep" seeniingly neyer grows weary in li-r
sen'rch for the missing flock.

And it is just as easy to tell of Cinderella, *and
of Little Red Ridinghood and Goldie Locks% and
the Three l3ears. The only necessary condition
ig that \'oiCe, fajce, hands and whole body be
used in the telling.

Nor is it lcss casy to) tell one of the old Bible

lhe Home Beautiful.
stories. With very little children it is weil to
tell these first in simple language. Afterwards
they may be read in the words of the Book.
H-ere is how one mother tells the story of Isaac
before reading it to her little orles.

The Promised Son.
(Genesis XV., 7-17; XýVII, 1-8, 15-22; XXI,5-8;

XXII. 1-19.)
INTRODUCTION.

Do you remember what promise God made to
Abraham when He brought him to the land of
Canaan? Can you repeat fhe very words? What
did we say Abraham expected from God? A
chiid, of course. Do you rernember how Eve
iooked for a child who would destroy the enemy
and bring a blessing to the world? So Abraham
was hoping for a child who wouid bring the
blessing. I arn sure that hie often talked with
Sarah about the chiid -God was going to give
thern, but oh, how long it seemed! The years
went by and there was no child. Abrahamn grew
to be as oid as your grandfather and Sarahi as
old as your grandmother, but still no child.
Wouldn't you think they would begin to fear
,God was forgetting them? But Abraham still
believed God, and that God was pleased with
him.

PRESENTATION.

One day whcn Abraham was neariy one huin-
dred years old, God came to him and made hlm
the promise again. And I think God mnust have
loved bim more than ever, for we read that
Abraham stiil loved God. Hear the very words.
(Chap. XV. 5-6). So you see there is one thing
God -loves more than anything else. It is tci have
people believe and trust) in Him. I wonder how
your father would like it if you didn't believe
what he said! 0f course hie wouldn't like it.
Neither does God like it wben people do not be-
lieve Him. Sometimes He keeps waitingp and
waiting just to see how much they really trust
Hirn. That is just how it was with Abraham.

Well, one day when Abraham was one hun-
dred years oid, and Sarah was ninety years oid,
Cod sent thern a littie baby. He was the dear-
est, sweetest smiling little boy so that they knew
at once what to caîl hirn. Tbey named bim
Laughter, or in the language.of that time, Isaac.
Do you know any boys by that narne? What
did you say the narne meant? I arn sure there
was a good deal of laughter, too. How Sarah
must have laughed! How Abraham must have
iaughed! *How ail the neigbbors must have
corne in to laaugh over grandma's baby! Bult I
tl''i-k that behind it ail Abraham must have been
thinking of God's promnise-"ln thee shall all
iia'ions of the eartb 'be blessed"

Do) you not suppose that Abraham and Sarah
"1'tched over thie littie feliow very carefully?
I-e wasn't a spoiied boy, either. H-e was most
obedient and I arn sure Abraham must have
ioved bim aIl the more for it.

And now we corne to the strangest part of the
story. One day Abraham beard a xoice cal out
"Abraham!" "Yes," lie answered. "H4ere I arn."
Then hie knew it was the vc'ice of God. What
cotuld Cod want from him now? And xvhat
more couild Cod give him?

Do youl remember what Cain and Ahel offe'-ed
to God? Do you remember how Noah thanked
God and gave him the best he hiad? Now Albra-
hiarn used to) do the same thing. He used to
take bis best oxen and his best sheep and pt
them on a pile of stone and burn tbem before
God. And God was pleased when He saw Ile
was remembered.

So whien Abraham said "Yes, here I arn," Gnd
sal(1 "Abraham, I want youi to offer me vouir b ,v
Isaac. I want you to puit him, instead of olle
of the oxen, oi the aitar of stone.",

How do youi think Abraham feit niow? Jilst
think how long lie had waited for Isaac. Tink-
how mucbh le Iovcd him. Surely Cod couldi't
mean it? And if Isaac were taken away how
could the world be hlessed?

But God told Abrahamn where to go and<i wen
to go, and just what to do. And Abraham stili
trusted God. So early ini the morning hie wak,d(
Isaac, and got the wond for the ii-e aIl reacly,
and welit off to the ilounitin xhere Isaac %vas
to be offered. And Isaac talked and cbatted hy
the way just as hie always did. Ail at once hie
stopped and said "Oh, father, vou have forgotten
sqmcthing. Here is the wood and the fire, btt
xvihere is the lamb? 'iow did you forget the
,iamb?" Then poor n]i1 Ahr.-laarn rnust h-,~

wvept as hie aiiswered. \l son, God will provide
h imself a Iamnb.'' You scechw inuch lit stili

believed God. Then they came to the place
where the altar was built. Isaac helped him to
get thit stones in place, and to lay the wood on
them. Then he said, "Now, where is the larnb?"
Think how Abraham must have felt when hie
sZid, "Isaac, my dear son Isaac, you are toi be
tne lamb today." ýSo he bound Isaac's banda and
.eet and laid him on the wood. Then he too'<
the knife and lifted it to. kill bis son. But just
then hie heard God's voice saying, 'Abraham!
Abrahamn!" So immediately he turned and said,
"Yes, Lord, here I ami" Iben God said, "'Abra'
barn! I love you more than you can understand
'because you have been wiliing to give your onIy
son to me. Now loose him andi let h-.n go. Look
behind you in the bushes and you will see a lamb
caught ini the thorns. Let Isaac go and take
the lamb.for an offering."

Then bow giad was Abraham in his heartf
How hie must bave bugged bis boy. How bie
must bave felt as bie told the whole soyto
Sarah, and bow she must have wept with oy t
see hier boy back safe. But sweeter than any-
thing mnust have been the words of Go)d after it
wvas ail over. "In thy seed shahl ail nations be
blessed." (Here read Chap. XII, 1. 19.)

REVIEW.
1 Wbat promise did God mnake to Abraham?
2. How oid was Abraham wben the rhild was

given?
3. What was the boy's name?
4. Wbat did God ask A'brabam to do with

hirn?
5. What happend as Abraham was about to

slay Isaac?

What to Head.
What stories shahl the mother tell to ber

children? Sureiy a woman's intuition is thesafest guide. Nursery Rhymes and jingles,Fairy Tale and Folk Lore, stories of real meni
and womnen who served weil and' truiy, storiel
of animais and pets, accounts of travel at home
and in other iands-here is a beginning, and
there is no ending. No! you cannot afford to
leave out any of them. In the rhyrne and jingle
the littie soul first perceives the music of speech;
in the fairy tale hie fiirst feels bis possibilities and
learns to revere the worthy and detest the base;
in the real stories of earth lie becomes a wor-
shipper of heroes, wbich is- the first step to true
nobility; in the study of animais and pets he be-
cornes humane and ioving; whiie the stories of
travel develop that ionging for a richer and
wider experience which is the necessary condi-
tion of ail growth.

Sôme Good Books.
Yet whiat is a mother to do who bas forgotten

ail, or xvbo neyer knew? Here is a simple littlelist. For rhymes and jingles get Heart of Oak
Books (No. 1) published by Heath & Co., Bos-
ton; for fairy taies get any hook such as Classie
Myths, Judd; Andersen's Fairy Tales; Classie
F-ables, Turpin. For real stories, read or tell the
stories of the Bible and of the world bernes as
found in Fifty Famous Stories by Baldwin. For
stories of animnais nothixig is better than Long's
stories: "'Wildern ess Xays" an(l "Ways of
W odfolk," puhblislied by Ginn & Co. The fic-
tion that is suitable in the early years includes
such hooi.s as 'Five Little Peppers," Little Lord
Fatintleroy," Helen's Babies,"' "Jessica's First
Prav1er," "The Bird's Christinas Carol." Almost
best of ail for reading to very iittle cbildren isa copy of "Little Folks,', publisbed at Saiemn,
M as s.

Two Teachers.
A schooi teacher sat at the close of day
Pressing bis bands to bis aching bead;
IHe could stili hear the boisterous play
And the shouts of hi- boys, as tbey burried away.
And hie frowned and fretted and planned anewMore st:-:.tgent rulles for the noisy crew,
"They'll be the death of me yet," lie said.

A school teacher stood ini bis, door one day,
And Iatighcçd so bard lie cnuîd scarcely sec,
At the antics and pranks of lus boys at pla"-
Thieir pompous airs and theur mimnic fray.
As hie marked linw tbey aped the ways of men,I-li. s'mnok with l1Iuughter agrini and aprain.
"Thiey'iI be the death of me yet,' said lbe.

-W. A.- C, in California New-,

v..

Wlnnipeg,Me W,"tern HOMIP monthly


