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(thilirens’ Separtmtnt.
REV. MB. P------ '8 TALK WITH

THE children of his
CHARGE.

««Children, how many of you know 
the ' Lord’s Prayer ?’ ” said Mr. P.,
clergyman of------ , to the children of
his congregation, who had, by his in­
vitation, gathered in the Sunday-school
room. . „ ,

“We all do,” cried a score of voices 
all at once “We would be very 
stupid if we did not know that.”

“I am very glad that you do,” 
answered Mr. P. “I suppose you 
very often repeat it ; but I wonder if 
you always think what it is you are 
saying, and to whom you are saying 
it. Let us look at it for a moment. 
Let us altogether now repeat the first 
few words of the ‘ Lord’s Prayer.’ ”

So there were several dozen voices 
joined with Mr. P. to lead them in 
saying :

“ Our Father who art in heaven.”
“ Now, dear children, let us all stop 

and think together how much there is 
in those words which we have spoken. 
We say, • Our Father.’ You all love 
your parents. You know how hard 
they work and toil to get for you food, 
and clothes, and a home to live in. 
And how you love to meet them when 
you have been for a little while separ­
ated; and how they love you; and how 
many nice things they get for you ; 
and how they try to give you pleasure 
in every way they can that is right.

“ I remember when I was a boy we 
lived away out in the country, and we 
didn’t have so many books and nice 
papers as you children now have to 
read ; but our father used to talk to us 
a great deal about things that happen­
ed when he was young, and about his 
own life ; and it was, perhaps, more 
interesting and profitable to us than 
any book would have been that we 
could have possibly found.

*' Then, too, you know how your 
parents want you to be good, and to 
improve in every way. You all go to 
school, and many of you take music 
lessons. Sometimes you think it’s 
pretty hard, and you don’t like to go 
to school all the while, and you don’t 
like to practise your music, and wish 
you could go and play. But all these 
things your parents are having done, 
often at a great expense and trouble 
to themselves, for your own good; 
they are so anxious to have you good ; 
and useful and happy.

“ Moreover, when you are sick how 
anxious your parents are, and what 
sacrifices they will make for your 
comfort and benefit. I went the other 
day to see a little boy who was very 
nek ; his mother was dead, and his 
father just sat by his bed and watched 
bun pretty nearly the whole time, day 
and night. He said that friends had 
offered to stay with Georgie (for that 
was the boy’s name), but if he went 
away to lie down he could hardly get 
to sleep ; and if he did, he would 
wakan up with such a terrible feeling 
that it was almost worse than to not 
go to sleep at all. All these things 
show to us, my dear children, some­
thing of what a parent is to us.

“ Now, God has been pleased to 
represent himself as 1 our Father.' He 
teaches us to call Him that. So now 
we can feel that all that our earthly 
lathers are to us, at least all that is 
good, God is to us, and a great deal

more, for He is our Father, who is in 
Heaven. Our earthly; parents are not 
always with us ; and when they are 
they cannot always do for us that 
which they would like to do, and then 
they might possibly do something 
which was not right, and often perhaps 
they may do what is not best ; but ' our 
Heavenly Father ’ is always present. 
He always knows what is best, and 
always does that which is right. His 
love is far greater than an earthly 
parent’s love, for His is infinite, and 
His love is unchangeable. Such, my 
dear children, is the being to whom 
we speak when we say, ' Our Father 
who art in heaven.’ While He is God, 
who is so very great and very high, 
He is ‘ our Father.’ "

B. B. B. Stood the Test.—l,I tried 
every known remedy I could think of for 
rheumatism, without giving mo any re­
lief, until I tried Burdock Blood Bitters, 
which remedy I can highly recommend 
to all afflicted as I was.” Henry Smith, 
Milverton, Ont.

summer to make a johnny-cake* 
If you want to begin at the 
beginning, come next spring and 
plant some seed corn."

This was about as far as a little girl 
could gc, but she was yet a long way 
from tbe beginning of the johnny-cake. 
To find that, she must go back through 
the cornfields year after year, for cen­
turies, tracing the corn crop back to 
seed, and the seed back to the previous 
crop, and so on, for hundreds and 
thousands of years, following it from 
one end of the land to the other, 
wherever it has been planted and 
grown, until she at last finds the first 
stalk of corn that ever grew, “ in the 
day that the Lord God made the earth 
and the heavens and every plant before 
it was in tbe earth, and every herb of 
the field before it grew." Gen. ii. 4, 6. 
Here is the beginning of the johnny- 
cake, as here is the beginning of every­
thing else. The first book in the 
Bible is called Genesis, which signifies 
“ Beginning," and as we open it we 
read : “ In the beginning, God."

POWDER
Absolutely Pure, .

BEGINNING A JOHNNY-CAKE.

All things have a beginning, and it 
is well for us sometimes to trace back 
the stream to the fountain -head, and 
find the beginning of things which we 
see around us. John Spicer, writing 
in the Wide Awake, tells a story of a 
little girl who said to her mother :

“ I want to begin at the beginning 
and make a johnny-cake. How does 
it begin ?" Her Mother said : “ If
you want to begin at the beginning 
you must go into the kitchen and be­
gin it with meal.” She went to the 
kitchen and said to Bridget : “ Does 
a johnny-cake begin here ? I want to 
begin at the beginning and make a 
johnny-cake. Please give me some 
meal.” Bridget said: “If you want 
to begin at the beginning and make a 
johnny-cake you must go to the 
grocer’s. Meal comes from the 
grocer’s." She went to the grocer's 
and asked him : “ Does a johnny- 
cake begin here ? I want to begin 
at tbe beginning and make a johnny- 
cake.” The grocer said : “ If you 
want to begin at the beginning you 
must go yonder to the miller’s. My 
meal comes to me from the miller.” 
She went to the miller’s and said to 
him : “ Does a johnny-cake begin here? 
I want to begin at the beginning and 
make a johnny-cake.” The miller 
said : “ If you want to begin at the 
beginning you must rifn over the fields 
to the farmer’s. The farmer brings 
corn to my mill, my mill grinds it 
into meal for the grocer, the grocer 
sells meal to people living in houses, 
and people living in houses make the 
meal into johnny-cakes." She ran 
over the fields to the farmer's and 
said to him : “ Does a johnny-cake 
begin here ? I want to begin at the 
beginning and make a johnny-cake." 
The farmer said: “The beginning 
was last spring when I planted my 
com. When the snow had all melted 
away I planted my seed. From the 
seed-ooro sprang up corn-stalks. All 
summer these grew and grew and 
grew, taller and taller and taller, and 
when summer was over there were 
gathered from them bushels of oora. 
I sell the com to the miller, the miller 
grinds it to meal, and sells the meal 
to the grocer ; the grocer sells meal to 
the people, and the people make it in­
to johnny cakes. Bnt you see if you 
begin at the beginning it takes alf

CAN GOD SEE THROUGH THE 
CRACK.

A lady came home from shopping 
one day, and was not met as usual by 
the glad welcome of her little eon. He 
seemed shy of her ; skulked into the 
entry, hung about the garden, and 
wanted to be more with Bridget than 
was common. The mother could not 
account for his manner.

When she was undressing him for 
bed, “ Mother,” he asked, “ can God 
see through the crack on the closet 
door ?”

“ Yes," said his mother.
“ And can He see when it is all 

dark there ?"
“ Yes," answered the mother, “ God 

can see everywhere and in every 
place.’’

“ Then God saw me and He’ll tell 
you, mother. When you were gone, 
I got into your closet, and I took and 
ate up tbe cake ; and I am sorry, very 
sorry, and bowing his bead on hie 
mother’s lap, he burst out crying.

Poor little boy ; all day he had been 
wanting to hide from his mother, just 
as Adam and Eve, after they had dis­
obeyed God, tried to hide from His 
presence in the Garden of Eden. 
Guilt made them afraid. It put a gulf 
between him and hie mother. You 
see how his wrong doing separated 
him from her. He was no longer at 
ease in her sight. His peace was gone. 
This is the way sin divides us from 
God. We are not happy there. We 
hide away from Him, and try to forget 
Him.

How did George get baok to hie 
mother ? How did he get rid of his 
feeling of guilt and shrfme ? He took 
the best, the only true way, by repent­
ing and confessing it. His mother 
forgave him, no doubt, and he tasted 
again tbe sweets of nestling close be­
side her, and lcving to be in her dear 
society. He was restored to her con­
fidence and love.

—Little Johnnie went fishing with 
out consulting his parents. Next 
morning a neighbor’s boy met him, 
and asked : “ Did you catch anything
yesterday ?” “ Not till I got home,” 
was the rather sad response.
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SHORT HINTS
—ON—

Social Etiquette.
Compiled from latest and best 

works on the subject by “ Aunt 
Matilda.” Price, 40 cts.

This book should be in every 
family desirous of knowing “the 
proper thing to do."

We all desire to behave pro­
perly, and to know what is the best 
school of manners.

What shall we teach our chil­
dren that they may go out into the 
world well bred men and women ?

‘•SHORT HINTS"
Contains the answer and will be 

mailed to any address postage pre­
paid on receipt of price.

I. L, Cragin & Co.,
PHILADELPHIA

rjiHE GENERAL
SEMINARY,

THEOLOGICAL
Chelsea Square. New York, opens on Wednesday, 
September 21st. Entrance Examination at 8 
a.m. Special and Poet Oradnat# Courses. Per 
farther particulars address

Rev. E. A. HOFFMAN, D.D.,Dean,
480 West 88rd Street, New York.

A PURE HEART MAKES PURE 
SPEECH.

The true way to make pure and 
wholesome our own share in the cease­
less tide of words which is forever 
flowing around ns, is to strive to make 
pure and wholesome the heart within. 
“ Keep thy heart," says the wise man, 

keep thy hears with all diligence, for 
out of it are tbe isuees of life." If 
once our hearts have been trained to 
care very deeply for what is best and 
purest in life, for what is beautiful and 
true in thought, our heartiest mirth, 
our freest jest, or hasty words, will not 
be those of men and women who are 
indifferent, who care nothing for noble 
living, nothing for a Christian life, 
nothing for a Christian Spirit.


