Vol. XX

TORONTO, MAY £ 1905

CHINESE ILADIES.

The girls of China, you kaow, hsve
their feet bandaged up when they are
little, the toes bent under their foot, and
thrust into a little shoe that prevents

up. They, therefore, sel-
dom go beyond their gar-
dens, and zre rarely seen in
the street. The ladies in
the picture are of high
rink. Yom see how richly
ressed they are, and what
rich silk manties they have.
poor women of China
are more fortunste than
the rich ones, in that they
have the mse of their feet
and can walk alout. Bat
all of them. rich and poor,
excepi a few Christian con-
verts, are heathens, with
out a knowledge of the true
God. and full of fear and
terror of the wunknown
future. Lot ne ity i
them the Gospel to
en their darkness and
them to Christ.
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“a Turk™ indeed. After
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by 2 bit of string over one choulder, he
was bathed, his sores were dressed,
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Plea that it was to lseep him warm, as be tore his night-shirt o ribboos, strip .

!?xt‘\'. bad no fire. His first request on by strip. commencins at the bottom: fin
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st expressions : he tore every  he wae soon lost sight of amid the mult
bandage from hie harnt arme and hands; tude in our citv
Yet Tim. was not all badness. During




the six weeks he remained in the hos;ital
be never hit a child nor hurt one in any
way, though he would eall them to his
levdside, and after filling his mouth full of
water, would send the contents into their
faev= 2 i thoroughly enjov the'r diseom-
fort. When taken out of the ward and
placed in an empty room, be elimbed to
the top shelf of the caplward, and secur-
ing 1 parcel of linseed meal seattered i
on the flor as a sower scatters seed i1 a
field. Yet when bhe berged not o le
lecked in and gave his word that he would
not try tc get out if the kev were not
turned, he kept his word like 2 man of
honor. Poor Tim! Mav He who feeds
the ravens and takes note of the sparrow’s
fall, Jook after thy voung life, bought as
it has been by the Bload of the Lamb!
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= Bie ve ales holy: for 1 am holr.” read
Malel over with a puzzled face. She was
f~srming her Sundav-<hoo] verse

“Motker,” she said at last, drawing
her litthe chair over to where her mother
at sewing v the window, =~ 1 dom’t un-
derstand my verse. What does “holy”
mean? “Be ve holy." ™

Mre. Parsons laid down her work and
thought a moment hefore che «aid, “1
will explain it to von as well a< [ can. my
dear. If 1 say that Baby Freddv i<
healtkv. what do vou think | mean?”

* Why. that he is as well a< he can be.
Mre. Mose said vesierday. when 1 had
him out in his carriare, that she didn’t
‘mow when she had seen such a healthy-
Jooking babr.”

“And when 1 say.”

continued  ber

HLPPY DAYS,
mother. *“ that this vase on the table is

whaole,

what do ! mean 7
t it isn't eracked or broken or
;l:l_\'!hll

* Exaerl. Now
healthy
German
holy and healthy

thime: words holy and
and whale all coane from the same
whieh means both
Si, von see. to be holy.
and h--n;:i;_\. If F'('-lll_\
fever, would he be

word heelsg

15 1o lw l*-!xu'l-'.n
had the
bealthy ¢

= Oh, o, he woald e sick

“And if he wene poisoned with the
proison vou were last summer,
would he le Liealthy then

“ Not till he ot over it

Perhaps the babv knew that they were
talking of him, for he turned from his
play on the carpet 10 iaugh and oo and
wave his chubby little hand at Mabel.

“ And if one of his hands was cut off,”
went on Mr<. Parson<, “ would his little
body be whole 7

"()h, no.”

“Then, dear,” said her mother, “if
your soul is <sick with sin, whether it be
the large <ins like theft and murder, or
the smaller ones of falsehood, or Jis-
obedience, or slfishness, it cannot be a
holy, a healthy soul. nor if it is poisoned

searket

Iy, as

| with evil or unkind thoughts. And if,

too, = mething ha< gone from the soul, if
truthfulness ha< gone, or purity, or kind-
ness, it cannot be a holy, a whole soul
Do you understand me "

“1 dhirk 1 do, mother.,” aaswered
Mabhel.

“ Jou must also remember that to keep
vour soul whole, you must be carcful of
it, as 1 am of this rare vase, that nothing
shall break or mar it; and that it may be
a healthy soul vou must watch it all the
time, as | do you and Freddy, that it does
not get sick with sin.”

“Then it ic something for me. 1
thought it was only for grown-up people.”

“ God asks nothing. my dear daughter,
that even a little child cannot do, accord-
ing to her stremngth.”

FINDING THE WAY.
BY PANSY.

"llzh was o = to _\lr_ R.-lnin!ou's
office on an errand. znd evervbody was
telling him which way to go.

“Tum by the stone schaolhouse,”
said Allert, “and go aervose to Fourth
Street.”

“Oh, no.” said Horace. ““ that is net

the bes: war. Go to Carter's black and |

turn to the right. and ecross Fisher's
Lane, then turn to the left again, and
then to the right.”

“Now, if 1 was going.” said sister
Mary, “1 should mo straight down to
Darby Read and turn at the avenne.”

“Ob. dear’™ <aid Hugh. “I'm ali
mixed up. Can’t somebox fell me how
to go ™

Unele Edward turned from his writing

desk. “ T'll be the way for you, mv b,
if sou wish” he said  “I'm goir:
directly past Mr. Robinson's offie-, and |
know the shortest roau.”

Thi< was fun. Hugh was led a2 zigz- 2
path. <anetimes up hili and  sometim. <
along a very parrow stonv road, but all 1.
had to do was to walk by his uncle’s si. -
and he res-hed the office zafely.  Th s
was on Saturdav. On Sunday afternco:.,
Hugh and his sister Marv tried to ==
which eculd sav the Golden Text ti.-
quicker: ¢ Je<us saith unto him, 1 am .-
way, the truth, and the life.”

* Unele Edward.” said Hugh. “wouldn ¢
it b+ nice if Jesu< could lead us along th.«
right way, now. just 2« you did me, ye-
terday ¢

“He can,” said Uncle Edward; “a’l
we have to do 1= to follow in his steps: b=
knows the wav home: and there is some
thing, mv bov, to remember: there is
only one Way to reach that home.”

“The Father's house, where there are
many mansions.” said Aunt Laura, softlx.

A LIVE FLOWER.

“ T am going to tell von.” said a father.
“about an animal that sees without eye=.
hears without ears, eats without tongue o~
teeth, and walks withont feet.”

“ Oh, father. you are making fur,~

eried George.
“XNo, here it is” he replied, and be
pointed to what looked like a bright
elored flower growing just under the
water. It had a thick stem and a crow=
of beautiful pink leaves.

“ But that is a flower!” exclaimed the
mother.

“Do you think 01" said the father.
“Can a flower be #fraid ™ He touched
the thing, and in a minute all the loag
leaves had curled up. and it looked like an
ugly knoh. The children watched, and
presently it uncurled again, the ster:
swelled, and it was 2 wideopen fl rwer.

“Can a flower eat?” asked father
“1ook here!” He caught a little shrim;
and dropped it just over the pink Jeaves.
or tendrils, and—wouid vou believe it?
they snatched the shrimp and sucked i
down into the middle, where the father
<aid it would le digested.

“Yon see, this animal, which is ealle’
a sea-anemone, has no eves nor ears, b
it saw and heard the shrimp ooming: n-
tongue nor teeth, but it has eaten up Sir
Shrimp; no feet, but when it pleases i
can get off the roek to which it seems to b
| fastered, go off to another, and fasten
iteelf there. God has filled the earth, sk-
and sea with marvels like this and greater
than this. ‘O Lord, how manifold ar-
thy works! In wisdom hast thou mad-
thewm all.””

| Children, learn to be exact and carefn]
in little things.
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THE CHILD

! should love 1
moon,

And e wherne (he

AND THE MOON.
ride in the bright new

Wee <tar :
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‘mosure | ool
gold,
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fun
As T «ailed in the woe
That I'm sure the lich:
Yright
Wou'd brin: me to carth too soon.
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LBSSON NOTES

SECONL QUARTER
YTUDIES IM THE WEITINGS OF JOHN.

Lessox VI —Mav 14,

JESUS PRAYS FOR HIS FOLLOWERS
John 17. 15-26. Memoriz. verses 20, 21.
GOLDEN TEXT.

I pray for them.—John 17. 9.

THE LESSOX STORY.

We cell the praver which begins with
“QOur Father which art in heaven ™ the
Lord’s Prayer. It was given n< by the
Lord, but is really a praver for all his
children to use. while in the seventeenth
chapter of John's gospel we have the
poaver of our Lord for us. Here he pours
«ut his divine love for the children he
ame to save and must leave alone in the
world. He knew how weak they were,
vet he knew also that he was gving to
o~ame back to them by his Holv Spirit and
make them stromg to lear all things and
to do all things for his name’s <ake. Our
Lord was both God and man.  On
human side he was the
lelovesd Frlc II-' "f his -ii-t ilvlc- while on |
lis divine side he was their God and |
Naviour.

love of a mother praving for her dying
child is nothing to it.

his disciples to stay in the world and

love, even if the evil powers of the world
should make martyrs of them. but
wanted their souls to be ke Pt from sin. |
He knew that his Hely Spirit could do

in them and in every sou! who wonld
let him ever after.
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JESUS BEFORE PILATE.
s LT

dohn 18,

GOLDEN TEXT.

Frery one that is of the
John 18, 37,

THE LESSON STORY.
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To be to others kind and good.
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To grow morc loving every day.
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el & churssing plaiy S _1 It was Ben Hardy’s “ black day.”

BEN'S BLACK DAY.

All the family knew it the moment
he czme to the breakfast table
There was that ugly frown, his mouth
dropped. his eves had no merry look
in then as they so often had.

He had quarrelled with his brother
all the time they were dressi
John was an easy, good-natured boy
and kept his temper very well. This
oaly seemed to enrage Ben the more.
He seized John's comb and threw it
ﬁ with all his might down on the marbls

hearth. It broke, and Ben looked
scared, but he flung himself out of
the room and banged the door. His

-
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sister Luev was in the hall holding
her doll. Ben tried to throw it on
the floor, but Luer saved it. Biddy,
the waitress, had her share of Ben's
temper. At last Ben’s mother sent
the boy upstairs to his room. Hours
after. Ben crept downstairs to his
mother.

PUSSY'S ADVENTURES WITH THE BALL OF YARN.

SOME DAY.
BY EVA WILLIAMS MALONE.
T dropped a seed upon the znow,
Without a thought. a care;
I passed again. the snow was gone,
And lo! a flower was there!
I spoke a werd of love and cheer,
To one from God astray;
A noble man, | mg after, said,
“You saved my soul one day.”
Ah. tiny germ of deed or flower,
God only knows vour worth !
For every snow must melt, son.
And give the flower its birth!

day.

THE SAME OLD TREE.

“ Mamma.” Jie eriedd. running in from
schvwl one mon vou know the old
elm Unele Frn
mer, levanse he 1t
the honse?  Well,
tree growing in the very <ame place,
ite Jeave< Lok just like the old ones™

“Oh, 'mi <o :‘:;n-i." eried mamma, = for
1 did bwe that elm. You know my father
planted it the dav 1 was born. and T was
own. | wonder

down last sum-

had cut
neht it was too near
1< a new little
and

there

SO sorTY when 1t
who nlanted :);- new tree
Papa leoked up from his paper.

“ Let’s go and see it he said: “
an idea it planted itealf”

So they all three went to look. and
there, sure enongh, was< a beandiful strong
hittle elin tree growing bravelv in the sun-
light and holding up it green leaves, cach
one as heantifn] as those that had grown
on the old tre

“ Where did it come f

“ It's the verv same tree.
new form.” hic fither answered
mot of the
ground, and uow it i< sending as this little

"~

I've

n 7 acked Joe.
Joe, in a
“ The

old elm was hidden in the

tree, which may grow to b» a much hand-

somer one than the other.”

“ This makes me think of something,”
said mamma, softly. * Long years ago
was a country, and an enemy came and
carried all the people away; and they
thought they never would have a country
any more, but God had sent them a story we
to comfort them. e said just as a tree
wonld grow from an old root, so a new
people would eome from them, and a new
country, and when it came it would be
the happiest to live in that ever was”

“What would be so happv sbout it,
mamma ¥ Joe asked.

“ Oh, every one would be so kind and
loving and gentle. for a wonderful King
was to come, and cven the animals would
forget to be eross. | remember one thing
was that wolves and lambs would live to-
and fierce. wild leopards and little
kids would go to sleep side by side, and a
little child eomld lead them, and the earth

vould e fall of the knowledge of the
l.- | i

* And did it ever come true, mammat”

“ Not vet, dear, but it is coming true
day when our dear Lord Jesus is
King of all the earth, for it was his
country the storv told shout.”

fether,

<ome

FATHER'S TIME.
“My father.” said the emall boyv 1o the
voman who was calling on his mother,
** knows what time it is without looking at
his watch.”
‘What do you mean, Tommy ™
the visitor.

“Oh. when T holler out and ask him
what time it is in the mnrnmg. he always
<avs, ‘Tt’s time to get up:’ and when T ack

yim what time it is in *he evening, he al-
ways save, ‘Time to go to bed””

asked

“Mother”” he eaid, “my temper
gets worse all the time, and Biddy
save "—here Ben sobbed—* that I'Il

hemnrfnlbadmmwmeda |

Mother drew her little !soy very close
to lu.-r

Ins-huryburdenonyon,dur,"
she said, “and you never can bear it
alone, but God has nromised to help you
if you ask him. But he has told us that

ust de our part, too.””

“0‘!. 'l do most anvthing!” Ben
said.

“He has said that if we confess our
sins he will not only forgive us, but make
our hearts clean. Now. | think that be
sides confessing to God. the least my boy
ean do is to confees to those he has treated
80 badly to-day.”

gave a great sigh.  “ Oh, Ibopd

it was being shut up—must T “fess my sin
to Biddyr, too 7" he ssked.

His mother <aid. “ What do vou think
Ben

A little later Ben came running in:

“1 feel lots better, mother; 1° fessed
up to evervhode”™  Then he came close to
And 1 azked God awful hard

he <aid softly.

hi< mother:
to b«-il- m--,"

THE STGLEN CUSTARD.
In haste I bore the tidings:
“My darling. I'm afraid
Your pussy cat has stolen
The eunstard that vom made.”

I feared a burst of weeping,
But caw. with glad surprise,
A look of joyons rapture
Light up the childich eves.

“Oh. auntie! I'm o flattered
To have dear Pussy feel
That T can make a custard

That's good enough to steal.”



