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HRISTIAN CHINA-
MAN PREACHING.

TORONTO, JUNE 10, 1908,

The great work
vangelizing ¢ hina must
s carried on largely [
he Chinese hemselves
All  the churches
“hristendom can N';xn’l‘].\
ope 1o do more than
Furuish
§:onaries to
erms of the Gospel in
ifferent |
ast empire, in the hope
Bhat God will ruse up
i missionaries  to

sutticient nis

plant  the

]l;ll'1~ of that

arrv on the good work,
nd this hope has net
w disappointed. There
bave Dbeen several native
Ixi~~it-||.ll'il'- whe i!;\".-
woved very elogquent anel
neecssful in preachimg
e “"‘i"l of  Jesus
hrist to their country
nen. The
nexed shows one of these
a doorway,

picture an

tanding in
nd |-r-~-l;zimin; to a
grroup in the strect the
msearchabie riches  of
‘hrist.  They scem to
rery intelligent and do
ile hearers, and doulbt-
ess the sced thus sown
n. many places is fol
owed with very blessed
esults.
LITTLE SINS.
Charlic was
winter with
ied sister.
ought him 2 good boy: indeed,
elf was quite sure he could d
rrong. One day, as he was
pantry, he saw a box of raisins; they wen

~]n nmamg
his mar

Every one

he largest raisins he

had ever ~u~,‘., i

tepped in slyly and took buneh el
winch, and then slipped away, feeli

a thief. and vet thinking, 1t

fittle thing.” This he did
i1l there was quite a hole in the hae of
niging : still, no one sremed to neti 22 | Sadond

< was wit
day after day, kill the

“ AW

2 ‘.af,.:t‘k
>

tree.”
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A BOY OF THE OLDEN TIME. | 1o now
| have heard of a boy who lived long | 2ift for father.

There are so many things ten cents will |

that Mabel found it hard to choose
Should 1t be a paper knife, a

For such boys are not found nowadays,

you know——
P 3 1
Whose friends were as troubled as they b safe, or a penwiper? Mabel and
could be mother were talking this over as they

Because of a hole in his memory.

stopped  suddenly in front of a shop

A charge from his mother went iz one day, | indow.

And the boy said, “ Yes,” and hurried “( mother!” she gasped, as she

away ; . »n“u/ui mother’s hand, “1it’s like the
But he met a man with a musical top, story of .hn little girl that lived in Candy
And his mother’s words through that hole | Land !

It was a l.lllw]\ ihnll and there in the
large window was a house as large as
Mabel's doll house, built of pc.mul, candy.

did drop-

A lesson went in, but, ah me! ah me‘

For » boy with & hole in his memory! Th'ou;;h the little doors and windows one
When he rose to recite, he was all in | could see chairs and tables and beds made
doubt; of ]Pllln and white peppermint candy. A

| candy family in candy clothes were sitting
| in the dining-room, eating candy food
And at last, at last—O terrible lot!-— | out of candy dishes, and a chocolate pussy
He could speak but two words: “ 1 for- | cut sat on the doorste .p with a white bow

Every word of the lesson had fallen out.

T | of frosting on her neck.
Wonld it not be sad indeed to see { The roof of the house was covered with
¢ powdered-sugar  snow, and there was

A boy with a hole in his memory ¢
: — | reck-candy ice on the eround. In the
. m——— )ard behind a molasses-stick-candy fence
OUR SUNDAY-SCHOOL PAPERS. were all kinds of sweet-chocolate anivaals:

The best, the cheapest, the most entertaining, the m
i — hen ;-,,f,',' a dog, a horse, a cow, and several chickens.
Sab’ g »
Christian Guardian, weekly $1 00 Surex) their feet must have l“n eold
Methodist Magazine and fteview, % pp. monthly, st upi ng about in the sugary snow!
illustrated. 2
Chﬂﬂiimi(iuudu\n and Methodist Magas “(O mother!” cried Mabel, * father
tleview ?

likes chocolate, and he likes chickens;
I'm sure be would like a chocolate
chicken.”

“Yes, dear; and that would be a sur-
| prise too.”
| They went into the shop and learne(
' that the chickens cost ten cents each.
Mabel bought one and carried it howe,

Magazine and Review, Guardian and Onward 1

er ...
The Wasleyan, Halifax, wookly
Canadian Epworth Era
Sunday -school Hanner. & ppe
()n'uni 8 pp., $to, weekly ux.d'
in and over .
Plen-n fours, ¢ pp.. $10, weekiy, single copies
Loss than 3 copies. .
Over 2 copies
Sunbeam, fortnightly. iess than 1oy
10 copies and e .
Happy Days, fortnightly.
10 copies 1 upwards
Dew Drops, weekly
Berean Senio~ Quarterly (quatterls
Berean Leaf. monthly 00
Berean lnlrnm-din.u Quarterly
Quarterly Review Service. By 1)

<erved at dinner with the birthday cake
Goon: 38 por B Per qu nd the lemenade. Mabel was sure thal
@ousn s 59 oents per M0 | father liked it very much, for he smiled
THE ABCVE FPRICES INCLUDE POSTAGE in .~‘.14'i| a Merry way.
Al WILLIAM BRIGGS * Chocolate is good,” he said, “and

Methodist Book and Pulilic < 5 3 . S o 3
29 to 3 Richmond St. West, and 3 to 5 chicken is better, but a chocolate chicken

Toronto. 5 1 . . \ ==
s the best of all. . Mabel was glad
C. W, CoaTes, S F. Huesmis, | y 1‘4“ l.n\ ol I“ \"d l ll s!
2176 St. Catherine Street, leyan Hook Room, she had chosen 1t
Montreal. Que. Halifax, N.S | =
e = { A LITTLE FISHERMAN.

su“bcalﬂ BY MARGARET RAEBURN.

Jack’s mothers had mkon him to th
TORONTO, JUNE 10, 1965 | co wtry fo "!u' firs: time in all his life.

= e I'hey stayed with a farmer nul his jolly
Mrs. 1r\
ther made her boy some blu

THE CHOCOLATE CHICKEN. |

BY MARY HOPKINS T took frum her trunk big

Mabel was shopping. In )‘m-:‘ purse The farmer’s wife gave him a
were ten pem i had carned by T T e L Tl ) hi )
dusting ll]“ L:' ing-room every day for dining ‘.f pail. I he .;'I‘Ax ':‘: w:th.‘n;tlln‘ -
two weeks. It heen ard work, for || 1 Thes ‘ ‘.,.-w and was

mother was verv particular about

snd table legs the r iy Lo " an
did look fine, an u Y Ve =1 Now Jack was = . ton bt )
o ":“'"‘”.\' when the litt «keeper had kd one fanlt which tronbled ML mother

1 > 3 1 {
she eould buy a fine birthday |

«d down the street, when Mabel |

|
{ all packed in soft tissue paper. It was

mything away: he wanted everything
<«elf. e had no brothers and sisters
share his things, you see.

Jack couid not believe he was realls
going to fish like a big man. And whes
he caught five little fish, he danced up and
down, he was so happy.

He earried them in his little pail to the
kitehen.

‘Mrs. Fry, will you cook my fish for i

dinner ¢” he azked in a deep voice.

Mrs. Fry smiled. “ Yes, indeed I
will,”” she said.

The fish were called minnows, and

were not very big. But then Jack wasn’

very big, either.

Now there were five persons for dinner
that day, for Mrs. Fry had compans.
Jack sat very still, looking first at the
people, then at his little fish in the disk
before him. Hox could he give away
every single one? But then if he didn™
e would be a selfish, stingy boy; and he
asked every day when he prayed that
God would keep him from that. He
waited and waited. Then. very red ir
the face. Jack slipped down, took the dish.
and handed it to every one. His mamr 2
tock the last minnow. 1’1l divide with
vou,” she said. And Jack smiled as -
aie half of his fish. It tasted very gooc
irdeed to him.

[Te felt happic: than if he had kept the
whale five. Do you know why?
EACH CAN DO SOMETHING.
\What if the little rain should say,

“So small a drop as 1
Can ne'er re 1n>h those thirsty fields;
I'll tarry in the SRY e

What if the shining beam of noon
Should in the fountain stay,

Because its single light alone
Cannot create a day ¢

Does not each raindrop help to form
The coul, refreshing shower ¢

And every rav of light w warm
And beautify the flower!?

Then let each child its influence give,
Oh, Lord! to truth and thee;
So shall its power by all be felt,
However small it be.
OBEDIENCE.
1 wish I could mind God as my littie
dog minds me,” said a little boy, looking
thonghtfully on his shaggy friend. *“ He
always looks so pleased to mind, and I
lon’t.
What a painful truth did this child
speak! Shall the poor little dog thus
readily obey his master and we rehel
against God, who is our Creator, our Pre-

«wrver. our Father, cur Saviour, and the

2 So she was o B 18
. eyuy et B 4 much. He coul i": bear to give I bountiful Giver of all we have?

TH]
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His face
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Lad é‘\ery?hmz{ THE BOY .T]I;\T LAUGHS. | these things? What did the angel say? The boy was a homeless child, who had
ers and sisters ¥ { know a funny little boy— What can vou sav about augels | lest his way in the Duke's for and had
i The hﬂ)»pif:sl paradhsed B THREE 1'.1'1‘11; LESBONS. | run i b ' .
he was reallv §[is face is like a beam of joy, We Sove Josrnsk ihat ——
n. And whes §  Although his clothes are wrn. freseae i a i 'aS 90 SUrDrised b
. 1. God is making readyv for us a hea : Was so surprised that he
danced up and & : “ito 4 —
= . venly home. SV Yo 0 growl
I saw him tumble on his nose, 2. He will als . ¢ our | I'hen a
ttle pail to the And waited for a groan— = : L strange that -
But how he laughed! Do you suppose = 3 '\! i sia ) death shall § l o w ok vou 8 A
- 2. And g ( h s » IO ) Te 2 e . 3
k my fish for § He struck his funny-bone ¢ T I R R | ot Mk =+
ep Vvoice. — | hi= shaggy face, cried jovi K
Ves, indeed | ¥ There's sunshine in each word he speaks, Lessox XIII.—Juvxe 25 you are the Duke's funs
; Hi.s l?ugh is y-me}d.nin,g grand; REVIEW. ; ng the other dav! |
ml}no:s, and 3 lw,r;\x;r-‘“e;‘;e:?:ml‘:i c::;le;a SOLOES SREY. friend? 1 need one <o muck !
en Jack wasn't JAKe W S on s . 3 The bear T Bd ok ===
> i Fut these are written, that ve might be-| The bear Marco did derstand
; e " gt s S elwhat t S ! nderstood th
sons for dinner | He laughs the r.oment he awakes, I{e\e that Jesus is e St ‘}.“ h”.“ H ind 1 str head l[ (;
had compans. And till the day is done; (}0‘1> and that believing ve ”‘”L']_'_‘ REYe Td e M ,xr.- “R
hg first at the § The school-room for a joke he takes— life through his name.—John 20. 31 L A” ’.'1"
ish in the dist | His lessons are but fun. T'itles and Golden Texts should be thor- ¢ e T
R i ‘tore
he give away ¥ : oughly studied. 2 ==
en if he didn’s § No matter how the da._v may go, Trvzad Gorves TexTts. |frighter & : N l‘i e
fy boy; and bajy Xow gannct ks him ocy ; J. the G. §. .. I am the— Now a great answering love filled his
. prayed tha | He’s worth a dozen boys I know, The R. of L. " T sl — 1d 1 He : aa
lom that. H- Whe pout and mope and sigh The S. ot B She hath s aqd
. D i ieaen ohe = * e} f
1. vt;{ryhreél_ x[ e | The E. of J. into J. .. . Blessed is he gether s roughout
I, took the disa, s TR e He is risen—
b. His mamn: LESSON NOTES. J. W.the D. F By love— Tt T : =
AT . J. W. E e ¥ love- g t ’ 3
| “‘ d{vxde w‘]" S—— The V. aad the D. . Herein is— { s frie ening.
. -*"l“‘ed 28 he SECOND QUARTER. J. P. for His F I prav— is happened for se s, Mareo
PR WY STUDIES IN THE WRITINGS OF JOHN. LB P ........ Everyone that el $ visttor, and they
had k .= L . Christ died— heeame fast -
te URA kept the . e - - But now is— One day the ke«
why? Lamsox X1l —Juus 18. The M. of the R. C. .. .1 am he— sed 1 M 8
= : : SR MEATENEY NS, RN s To him that 1 stea
IMETHING. & Rev. 22. 1-11. Memorize verses 3-5. = e her
aouid sy, o GOLDEN TRIT. A STRANGE FRiENDSHIP, [P0
i :  To him that overcometh will I grant 1o _ = 5 M . . i hut
thirsty fields: Rt with i th R . 1 About two hundred years ago, says 2 e t i —per
- S 2 S y o 1] o w. 3. 2 : . S . = v g . ]
[vs ) S WD TH TR WAES = 9. BL uriter in Little Men and Women, a rich | & 47 fd !
DAILY STEPS. and powerful nobleman named leopold) ol . = =
. Mon. Read what John saw and beard. | was Duke of the provinee of Lorraine. =
m oi noon - - a -~ 5 A L 5 | a troe to s
in stay Rev. 21. 1-7. I'he Duke was very fond of animals I A
al ."_", Tues. Read more about the hul}' ('il.\. Among his savage pels was a great bear, | = .
; Rev. 21.10-21. whose name was Mareo. f I * Sosvined 3
Wed. Read still more. Rev. 21. 22-27. Mareo was housed in a rough hut in o | 1 ] s - Bt
; Thur. Read the lesson verses. Rev. 22.1 . rner of his roval master’s park. He was | =
help to form 1-11 . o . } ATInS i
shower ¢ = =R Re = sapplied with the best of food by the ”
e = 5 Fri. Learn the Golden Text. | ket per of the animals; and on =tau v L ——
\:.L; ’\\arm Sat. Find who may get int that city. cecasions he was led out by a big iron | Duke Teopold was brought 1 1 i Tt
: Rev. 22. 14. : | chain and made to dance for the amuse this s shois -t
Sun. Learn the invitation to the city. | ient of Leopold’s friends. iR . . B
‘qnee give, . O - 2 the bov ane " r I '
'“m:j “ﬂ.' ave, Rev. 22. 17. | Marco was fierce, and when he swung| oo land.
ml] }ul:" 3 QUESTIONS ON THE LESSON. | hiz shaggy head out of the door of his hut Duke Leonold zave otders that the Doos
— What does the Lord mean when he|:nd showed his white teeth in an ugly | o0 9000 4, his ce. 0
Fspeaks to us of life! How does he some- | suarl, no one dared o go near him. One | 4 oqueated an | W
= ftimes speak of it! Where does he teli | biow from his paw would have Knocked & |, oade many fr s in now
E. R[us« about the huly cit.\'{ Where iz it to | man senseless, and those white teet! home. but I think he n = a
Fod as my littieSbe? Who will make all things new?| Lis were very sharp. dearer one t} e hear Maro
tle boy, looking Why is it written in parable ¢  Because One eold winter night \l.m.-.._ having T
v friend. “He¢ #we could not understand it if told in| swallowed his supper at few gulps
to mind, and I lml\'cnl}' language. What are heavenly snambled into the farthest corner of s | Dear Saviour, as | L n 1o rest,
ruths like? What dc the trees l»_\' the river  hut and curled himself up to sleep, e i \\‘nnH. lean npwa bipvenat
did this child@mean? Another form of the Lord’s life. s Just at the = falli T point, when | 1 pray thee keep me sa 1is migd
little dog thus®What are the fruits? Love and truth, by | he heard a sound at the house door.  He | That 1 may wake o see the ligd
and we rehc!@which our souls are fed. Will there be | started up, and what should he sec but a Iflnon from sleep sl
reator, our Pre-Bany pain because of sin? Or any night?| small boy, hopping first one foor and | May I w In vonder sy
aviour, and the Who iz the ]igh( of the hn]_\- cit}-{ What | then on the other, and shivering with the | To see thee in thy glory &

have?

did John do when the angel had told him

! ecold.

And 11«
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STREET BEGGAR, CHINA.

POVERTY.

'|‘l

CHINESE

This half-na
tration of the
i1, China.

\ ('ltihvuu
may not eat
mother must
the
little, useless
cause,” the
not atford
The ]m_\‘
the fire
wWee o

and wait

an illus
lk'\ll \ ™

\1‘1 Sireect !-.»-

CXIrenu mnen

1 ehild
The

If from

“Even :
cars of foo
I e Wi

prove rh <avs,
ten idle :
work to ket
why may we not have the

door, but

chile to train ?
mother 1'«‘;v£i--» \.ll“‘\'. =
to have the ehildren
though small, can i
::n-l manure {
can already spin ) :
apon me.” 1 little hands drop
ol

1-i crie

their small work, I Ones take 11
up;: and so
with which in
tion treads upon the hecls
that little
stomachs 1o eray
labor. * Well,
while they study.”

* bt

mn=t
sharp 11
this poor family
[ AN B

j;l\\~ must

at is very Kind

_\'--ll." s.lu- I]u;\ Ix.x‘.‘ 1 decent

clothes. Every one

if they o in such tatters
Some of the poorest of our

widows hire themsclves out to work for

rich families by the They

one dav fro

savs,
will make fun of them
v school.”

Christian

dare

not miss the harvest, or
from the
meeting and
filled by others,
chanee of :m.mm" at the mnl of the sea-
eon. We know of doors where the only

weapon to keep the wolf st bax ie the Lttle |

cotton-ficld, for their coveted
lesson. lest their places e

and

i

1 3
they 108¢

|

shining needle of the mother. She
must have her stint done to-night.
You speak to her; she answers
you without looking up: for, as
the saving runs, * You raise your
stitch; you
an
flies,
chil

]ll':l'l,
lower head
other.” How fast her needle
though night has cowe;
dren are fast asleep, and 1t is sv
piercingly cold her hunds are
pumb. It seems a marvel each
time she sees to thread her needle.
Her lamp! let us rather say her
corner of Egyptian darkness!
Her eyes are fast giving way un-
der the continual unshl work and
the daily smoke. Some melan
choly du\ will see her quite bifnd.
Then poverty will hold the 1.um'\
still sterner vise. Pra
where 1s her education to come
n’

}tbll lnr\' Oone

Your yvou lose

o1
e

PLAN.

said

BEST

mother,”

THE

“ Oh, Clitf,

“ what am 1 going to do with Joe

Blair ¢
* What's

the matter 7 asked
his mother, looking up trom the
work in her lap.  The i
blew freshly in her face fr

which were

of <unhit

of white

|

seq,
the
and the
Chff was stand
with his
and his new balloon
looking very

on
shimmer
1

oleamn

wives
sails. ing be
for
one hand,

her imeket

in the other,
much vuzzled.

= \\:l'.\l' Iween
mother, and
11 20 near

building  a
Joe

the

fort, wants

to build water
that in a few minutes it will
11 be washed out to sea, and
spoil it all for us”’
“Why don’t you
to }nnH it higher up, then?
1 can’t make him do it.”

eried Clff, stamping the
pebbly ghore with vexation:
“ I've tried and tried, and 1
can’t make him do it.”

* How did you try ¢”
the mother.

“ Why.”
ing a little,
mustn’t.”

“ And then &7

“Why, then I told him he
was a big goose.”

“ And then ¥

There was a little pause be-
fore this =3
jerked his lul'l'”" away.”

“ And then ¥

Thizs time mother thought
she would not get any answer
at all; but at last CnLff

him

wet

1!>k4“|

said Cliff, hesitat
“1 first said he

answer came.

“Then 1 knoeked him over and made him
cry.”

Did he take the best plan ?
did not.

No, indeed,

ve are very sure he

MEN ENGAGED TO WALK IN
CHINESE FUNERALS.

We have \lN‘l\‘ n elsewhere of the pomp!
and pu‘ul' with which the Chinese cele-
brate their worship, their public festivals,
their marriages and funerals.  Our cut
shows the paraphernalia of a
funeral procession—the banners, halberds,
state umbrellas, and the like. These stolid-
looking fellows in the picture will beat
their gongs and clash heir cvmbals and
make a horrible din,

some of

SAY YES TO JESUS

A little girl was once asked \\lmt it}
was to believe in Jesus. She “ Why,
it is just saying " to him \\lwn he
asks us to come to him to find rest.

Was not that a beautiful answer ¢ Canl
any older person explain  faith better
And sinee it iz so ca=v to believe in hin
cannot we all trmst lim as ong
He

you rest.

said

W :l\
Saviour?
will give

‘ome to me, and B
Come, and 1 will fi

et us all sav, Y
I'N'l-i\‘v ‘

savs, 4

ron with bread.”

lLord: 1 come 1o thes<e

’.‘E

smid, bangiog bis bead,

MEN ENFGAGED TO WALK IN cnmm FUNERALS.




