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SAVED FROM THE FLAMES

The beds in the timne when John Wesles
was a boy were made wi 1 h §
between which were stretched enrtainn
the sides, with a canopy or eover resting
on the top: so that guing to hed in one of
them must have been a good deal B
sleeping in = large box. When Jobn
ley was six vears old he awoke one
to find what he thought was the sun
shining in between the eurtains, and «

the maid to take him up. No one answer
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for, but there was none. and
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quickly, and as the house w

shouted, *“ Quick! lift 5
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CHILDREN IN JAPAN

rowded sir
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ing, he parted the curtains, and looked
out, to find that the light was that of §
for certain enemies of Mr. Wesley, wl
bad tried to bum the house two or thre
times hefore. had st last snoceeded. an
the building was in flames. The rest of
the family had gotten but John |
been: forgotten. The child :
door. but found the flames too thick to gvt
out that way. and. besides, the staircas
wezs burned. Climbing then upon a box,
he .Pmﬂ‘d at the window. and was seer
b." 'b' md ‘*'-!.;‘~ \ ladder .
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HAPPY DAYS

-

KEEP TO THE RIGHT.
Keep to the right, as the law directs,
For such is the rule of the road;
Keen to the right, whoever expects
Securely to carry life’s load.

Keep to the right, with God and his truth,
Nor wander, though folly allure;

Keep % the right, from the day of thy |

youth,

Nor turn from what's faithful and pure.

Koep to the right, within and without,
With stranger, and kindred, and friend:
Keep to the right, and you ne.d have no
doubt

That all will be well in the end.

Keep to the right, in whatever you do,
Nor claim but vour own on the way:
Keep to the right, and bold on to the true

From the momn to the close of life’s dav.
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“I LEFT HER TO GOD.”

In West Africa a society in England |

has a school for the poor native children.

One day in that school a little girl struck |

her schoolmate. The teacher found it out,
and asked the child who was struck:

* D)id yom not strike her back again ™

“ No, ma'am,” said the child.

* What did you do ! asked the teacher.

“ 1 Jeft her to God,” said she.

A beantiful and mest efficient way to |
settle all difficuities, and prevent all fights |

amoag children and among men. We shall

never be struck by others when they know |

we shall not return the blow but ~ | ave
them to God.” Then whatever our enemies

do ot threaten to do to us, let us leave them
| to him, praying that be would forgive them
| and make them our friends.

TWO PICTURES FROM LIFE.

L

A blackeyed baby lay meaning us

dreary mud house in Pekin, China.

The feeble voice, growing weaker and
weaker, was now and then drowned in the
sobs and groans of the young mother, who
gazed in despair upon her dying child.
She longed to press it to her aching heart:
but she bad always heard that demons are
all around the dyine. waiting to snatch
the soul away, and so, because it was
dving, she was afraid of her own baby!

“ It is almost time,” said the mother
in-law, looking at the slanting sunbeam

.| that had stolen inte the dismal room

through & hole in the paper window, and
she snatched up the helpless baby with 2
determined air.

The mother shricked: “My laby is
not dead! My haby is not dead yet "

“But it has only one mouthful of
breath left,” said the old woman: “the
cart will soon pass, and then we <all
have to keep it in the house all night
There is no help for it: the gods are angry
with you.”

The mother dared not resist, and her
baby was carried from her sight. She
never saw it again.

An old Back cart. drawn by a black
cow, passed slowly down the street: the
little body was laid among the others
already mathered there. and the carter
drove on through the city gate. Outside
the city wsll he laid them all in 2
common pit, buried them in lime, and
drove on.

No stone marks the spot; no flowers
will ever blossom on that grave.

The desolate womnan wails: “ My baly
is I=t! T can pever find him again!”

The Mackeved balw’s mother is »
| heathen.

1L

A bluceved baby iay meaning on *he
downy pillows of its dainty little erib
{ and it was whispered softly through the
mission: “ Baby iz dying.”

With sorrowing hearts we gathered »
| the stricken home, bt the Comforter had
| come before us.

“COur |u‘-_\‘ is going home,” said the
mother: and though ber voice trembled,
| she smiled bravely and sweetly upon “he
little sufferer.

“We gave her to the Lord when she
| came to ns.  He will keep her safe.” sard
the father, reverently, as he put his arms
lovingly around his wife.

| young life away on the brick bed of a |

!
| little life slipping away, some people be-

3:3" ter -ih'_’ M'{ﬂ.\':

“ Jesus, lover of my soul.
Lot me to thy bosom I]_\."

The Llue eves opened for the last time,
{ and, with one long gaze into the loving
| faces above, again, and with a
‘g!'!-‘ll- sigh the sweet child l-u-.ﬂ’tl away.

"]'Nﬂl

* Let us pray.” said a low voice: and 23
together heaven came so near
the white-robed

we knelt
that we
ones and hear their songs of joy.

There are no baby coffins 1o e bonge'st
we lined 1t

3 1 -
conld almost s

in Pekin. so a box was made:
with soft white silk from a Chinese store.
We dressed baby in her snowy robes, and
laid her lovingly in her last-resting place.
We decked the room with flowers, and
strewed them over the Dittle one

The next -lz_\' we followed the !ill.\'
coffin to the ocrmetery. “.hil a song of
bop!-. :In-l words of cheer aned trust, and a
prayver of faith, we "-lnf--r'.o'-l the sorrow-
ing hearts.

Now a white
where we laid her in the « melery, and
flovers blessom «m the grave that i<
visited often and tended with bwing care.

“The Lord gave, and the Lord hath
taken away: blessed be the nuame of the
Lord!" savs the haby’s fathery while the
mother answer:, “Our balw i< safe; we
shall find her and have her AwAin, sope
glad day.”

The blueeved
Christizan.

stonee marks the spot

balw’s  mother = a

THE WRONG WAY.

The Rev. Mr. French, a missionary in
frdia. tells  the following incident
which be saw in a heathen temple:

A little boy about ten years of age, ac-
companied by two smaller girls, came to
pay their devotions.

The little boy first washed the idel with
water, and then put a little red paiut on
its forchead, shoullors and breast. This
l-ing done, he took from the little gil’k
some small flowers, which he laid in vari-
ous places on the idel; and, to crown all,
be placed a string of flowers over its head.

Having finished this part of the cere-
| mony, the three pitiable little creatures
| commenced bowing to the senseless idol,
| which they had thus carly been taught to
}n—;:nl as their god.
| Heathen parents take their children,
| when very voung, to the idoi temple and
|teach them to wash and paint the idol,
Land to bow and kneel and perform other
| ceremonies which are required in the wor-
:tllip of the g‘l’. “.hy do lh_" miu their
{children in these things? Because they
believe that by dong such things they will
'be saved. They have not learned that to
{ be saved one has only to believe in Jesus
as his Saviour, and obey him, and that we

As we watehed throngh our tears the |cannot be saved in any other way.
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HAPPY DAYS

()|

PA'S IGNORANCE.
Mast every day, when 'm at sehool,
The teacher tells us things
About the birds and animals,
And the presidents and kings,
And then at night, when 1 ask pa
If what she savs is so,
He reads his paper right along,
And savs, “Oh, | dunno!”

One day she told us that the world
Is round, just like a ball,
And that's there's wothing down below
It's standing on at all
I ast pa if she told the trath
He read his paper throngh,
And put his foot upon a chair,
And said, “ Oh, I qunne!™

And once the teacher said the okv
Ain't heaven's tloor, and tried

To make us think no angels walk
Along the other side,

And so that night 1 ast mv pa,
Angd all he said was, “ Oh,

Don’t bother me about such things:
I'm busy—1I dunno!™

I used to kind of somehow think
That my pa knew a lot—

But that was wrong, or if he did
I guess that he's forgot.

Since I've got started into school,
Most every day or so

I bear about a hundred things
PPa doesn’t seem to know.

—Simeoe Reformer.

LESSON NOTES.
SECOND QUARTELR.
STUDIES IN THE BOOK OF ACTS

Lessox XilL
REVIEW.

GOLIDEN TEXT.

{June 28

The Lord shall deliver me from every
evil work, and will preserve me unto
his heavenly kingdom.—2 Tini. 4. 15,

Titles and Golden Texls should be tho
wughiy studied.
1”: F. to E.... Remember the words
T'It‘ l:.. e .\-u\\' is ('llri-l
The 1. of L... Love worketh no—-
s J. told.. ... The will of —
P. A ........ If any man—
The P. A. P... The Lord stowd-
+ P.RF. .....1 wil! fear no—
S P. B. A. ..... Having therefore—
9. The L-G. S.... For a< many as
Ps V. and S... Then they eny
» at R. ...... 1 am not ashamed
P's C. to T.... There is laid up—

! THIRD QUARTELR

STUIMES IN THE OLD TEs
Lessos | Fuls
ISEARL ASKING oD o

Mettorize verses

GOLDEN TEXI.

1 Sam. s 1

10,

Prepare vour hearts unto the Lord, and

serve him oaiv, 1 Sam. 5. 3

THE LESSON STORY

Do Nou renu wber what we
ing just before lzst Chrisun
sSons were in the O T!'-?.l ;e
were studving abwoui Samuel
never forger lintle
lei him go and live in the temple.
“bmn the Lond called !ixr-,-- Hmes in
night, and spoke to himn as he would
to a prophet. Samuel zrew up
prophet and a priest and a judge.
he was old his sons took his place. Thes
were not as good as their father, and the
people were not happy.  They began 10
long for a king. While the nations around
them had their kings to lecad them to bat
tle and to rule them at home, the lsrac
ites had only judges and priests.  The
forgot that the Lord was their King
When they talked with Samuel about it
he said nothing, but praved to the Lowd
about it. The Lord told him to listen
to the peuple. and let them have a king it
they wished for one.  “ They have not n
j(ﬂl‘d thee, but !h"_\ have rejects o e, that

1 =

.
YWihose

Samuel,

said 1

I should not reigm over

“ Nay : but “e wijl bave a king over us.”

QUETIONS FonR THE yoi NGeEsT.

high piiest
What did be hear one night ¢ The Lord
callinz mim.
What Jid b
hig‘x priest.
Whe became judges after hamn !
| two soms,
Were they good men? Nao.
What did the Israelites want 7 A kinz
Whom did they ask about it ¢ Samuel.
What did he do? He praved to the
Lord about it
What did the Lgrd tell him 1o do?
ive them a king.
Whom had they rejected !
their King.
i What did he sav they
! Many sorrows.

o ! and

The judz

Io
The L

™

wonld have?

- r e grave of a loved
Jord., He alse told Samuel to dow them one. Out of r her poverty and
what troubles wenld et ug» thean after | sorrow, the e rot have dons the
thev began to have kings 1o - ale aver them, | work for nothing.
what taxes they wonld ave to pay 1o en § The bovs evuld read . and, as each read
rich the king, and pow their sons and iﬁ:v!‘ hun.wh'. be turned and vamished in
daughters wounld ‘¢ taken 1o serve them. i" darkness. The lasi one o go took
and their fields and eattle alse,  Samuel i'.'ﬂ E-l‘.r-".':“'i cap and said: = We didu't
told them the e things, but <till they said, | Know i, aunty: please excuse us”

» A FOURFOOTED MAILCARRIER
What little lwov lived in the temple? | : = -
sal"u‘.‘_ \ letterecarrier tells alvayt a b that

What did he do? He helped Eli, the | was a lettercarrier too, though the Goy
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{off.”

“Open the bundle, and let's see what

| vou've got.”
! “.?.o‘: there f -:5‘!!4\‘.
| <he replied: “ Bovs, come closer round
ime. I've got something here to show
you.

Ther erowded up to her, and she re
'}:" nen '.0».1'.4'1
the object she was carrving, and held 1t
up before them.

If a T

them, it would not have seattered them

oy

was a moment

P

raeet el "y whieh
Ve spagers which o

bomishell had drguei

more qaickly. What do von suppuse 3t
was? A piece of huard about three feet
iong by a fiat wide, painted white, and

en 1, 1in white letters,

e

Dhied Octoler 15. 1ss6.

It was the headstone for a child's

grave, such a headstone as only the poor
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{ and lowly erect e

jerament did not pav |

tor his work.
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His masier lived tn ks tis near

est neightvur, so that when the postman

Lek a letter 1o him be had o walk four
blocks out of his wav., Soon the dog—he
was a little vellow dog —learned to know
the postmman’s whistie and would eome

bounding down the roa mail.
He would take it in his mouth and rarry
it X'."-’i']:_‘ home. Never onee did be df""
He would be as dis-
| appointed . when there was no mail as if
the letters were written to him. 1€ he was
,nh-. ‘u- w '2! ~omne ,s!';'-'.’ J‘ ngy flhd iﬂ
on the to the
~orner and giving him the mail there, o
that he mizht have the jor of earrving it
i the whole way.
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53 HAPPY DAYS.

ONE OF WESLEY S HELPEKS PREACHING IN THF STOCKS.

SCENES FROM THE LIFE OF
WESLEY.

The scene at the burning of

Reetory, when John Weslev, a

but a few years of age, was

tinue his efforts against the African slave
trade. Then.
gradually, prais
{ ebhhed ont to sea.

for three davs he weakened |

o (3 f fn

a as the s;‘fn ¢

reseged just as the

15 by non

esting In .
flames Rexcton
seem to throw of 3
ination down 1t pathwav of
his future. A child saved for
a greal  purpoes it T
from ihat hour

Another picture shows one of
his .

o L"}i""‘.'

Methondist itinerants er
called, th his fe ‘
<tewh for the gospel < '

{ iITZ“' I" vl ‘. |
something «f 2 eontras g
tWeer M ¢ T

of those

“A‘i 181 r : JONS WESLYY WRITING I1IS LAST 1ETTER.
Nevertheless, in spite of per
secution. they wearied not in well-doing Thus died .ne whose power had made

iteelf felt, throughout the three

not oniw

John Wesley was not a preacher
leader and theologm ] ]
tical helper in material t

kingdoms, but throughoyt the New World
“XNo Ene

as well. Of him it is written,

! very unhappr.

self. swaved a wider or more pr(nfﬂund

popular power.” He who onee had baen
per ted. beaten. and stoned, had to be
buried before six o’elock in the morning to
prevent aceidents from the great erowds
1 rong upon the face of the
earte eade T s from which rose
constan ¢ sob of sorrowing hearts.

PUSSY'S ADOPTED BABIES.

Oune night the watchman at a railroad
station saw a little st-iped kitten wander-
ing about the street mewing. He picked
her up and carried her into the station.

_ There she was given 2 saucer of milk, and
' after she had drunk it she curled up in a

warm corner out of the way and went 10
sleep. Ever since she has lived at the

| station.

When she had been there for e long
time. something happened that inade her
She had three little kit-
tens. of which she was very
proud. and one day when she
was off after mice a dog found
and killed them. How

And pussy

them
bad every one felt!

fel

worst of all.
A few davs later some work-
men were repairing the floor of
the I'nder a board
they a nest of baby
mice.

“Come here, pussy,” they
fine dinner for

station,

f« il i

saia: “here is a
you™

Pussy came. She smelt of
the little mice and rolled them
about with her paw. Then she
picked up one in her mouth and
carried it ecarefully the
basket where her kittens had
lived. Omne after another she
carried them all thera in the same way.

FEver since that day she has taken
good care of the mice, and is bringing
them up as lovingly ae if they were her

own kittens.

o

established the first free wnsare «of lishman whatever, save the
medicines and v s f poor. 1

seems 1o i eonsiderable skili n

this line, so th: e his D Master

we mayv say of hin He he !

as well as carried ligh
in darkness.

It is a seene well worthy  the artist’s
brush.
Methodizm. His end befit
may say of him, in spite of
of t'ic}\t) cight vears, t
thick of the hattle
weeks of his life, he preached a nm bher
of vigorous sermons. (h SIX ¢
his death he
“ Seck ye the
found; call ve upon him while he
wear.” This was his last. n
three days later, he wrote his final jetter
It was to Wilberforce, urging him to oon

preacihe ‘ ftrom '.

Saturdav,

JONN WESLZY DISPENS:NG DRUGS IN THE

FIRST FPRERE DISPENSARY.




