A STORY O}
I'HE PAST

I'he world under

goes & good many

changes 11

of a generation, and
a son loves t sten
to the tales his

father can tell him
of what was done in
the days of |his
youth, when things
were so different
Here, in the sunny
courtyard of an old
Frenech chateau,
with his grandehil
dren around him,
the old grandfather,
who has seen so
much of the world’s
ways, tells them a
story of the past
that happened to
him long ago. Al
ready the outline of
it is beginning to
fade in his mem
ory. One day the
handsome little fel
low, who seems to be
listening so atten
tively, will himself
the owner of
those grey old avalls
and of the many
wide acres which
stretch away out
side, and then in his
turn he will tell to
his sonspand grand
ms storied of the
ardistant past,
hen his ﬁ grand
ather "z,« alive
And “*ﬂ’ill point
it the vy spot to
his wondering little
mes, where the old
entleman used to
it and relate His
ong tales that were
he world goes on from

mother, and, although +
hings change very much, yet t
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ey are not to be in the least

rﬂnly or grandfatherly, but they are

HAPPY DAYS.

splashing wi g
rfoet shower bath ‘wad fallj
ittle eripple; he was making
izb{u‘ ing and fluttering and sp
ing his wings and fluffing his feathers, so
that every part of him was as thoroughly
drenched as if he had been in the tub.
They took their bath together in this way
every-morning afterwards.+Ex.
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A BOY'S RELIGION,

. It was g late Henry Drummond ‘who
onee said to a great company of boys:
** Boys, if you are going to be Christians,
be Christians as boys, and not as your

wandmothers. A grandmother has to be
n Christian as a grandmother, and that is
the right and beautiful thing for her; but
if you cannot vead your Bible by the hour
< your grandmother can, don’t think that
you are necessarily a bad boy. When you
nre your grandmother’s age, yon will have
your grandmother’s religion.”

Now, there is a great deal in the above
for a boy to take to heart; for some boys
Lave the idea that they will be expected
to put agide most of their propensities, if
hey take upon themselves the duties of
Christian boys. This is a mistake. No
one expects, no one wants them to give up
he natural rights and feélings of boyhood,
d-

to be happy in the way that God intended
all youth should be happy.
One of the truest-hearted
buys 1 know is also the merriest. No one
would think of ecalling him * grand
motherly.,”  He reads his Bible, too, and
goos regularly 1o chureh, to Sunday school,
and to prayermeeting. He is at the same

Christian

e | timhe such a good ball-player that ¥ is al

ways chosen first when the boys are choos
ing sides for a game. And no boy of his
age can excel him at football or at tennis.
And they always say to him: “ Harry
plays fair; be does!”
He is the life of the social gatherings
he attends, apd his reputation for absolute
INthat the teacher of the
erida_tol] me, not long ago,
that on one oceasion, When the boys on the
playground were hotly discussing a certain

w | matter, and there -had been cha of

falsehood made and ‘still more hotly. re-
futed, one of the boys said:

“Let Harry M—— tell the straight of

® | the story. He knows all about it, and he’ll

tell the exact truth.” ¥

It is a fine thing for a boy to have a
reputation like that in the community in
which he lives. (o

At another time, the pupils in’ Harry's
room had met to select some ofe of their
number to present a certain request to the
prineinal of the school, and Harry was
immediately chosen, “because he iy so
oo!'; of gentlemanly,” as one of the boys
said.

This was a tribute of the unfaili
power and influence of real courtesy, an
true courtesy is a marked trait of Chris-
tian character,

Harry is a Christian boy in a boyish
way, which is quite as charming and im-
pressive as the grandmotherly way of
being a Christian. Al Christiagity is
Lased on right thinking and right Wing,
without regard to age. Each decade of
life has its own particular joys in the
Christian life. They are all God-given,
and none are sweeter than the joys of trie
Christian boyhood, -

WIHERE IT IS SAFE.

“ Auntie,” said Tittle Alice, * when
people put their money into a bank, do
they worry about it because they're afraid
it isn't safe?”

Her aunt replied: “ That depends hpon
the character of the bank. If the, officers
who manage it are geliable men, those
who place their money there have no rea-
son to fear for its safety.”

“1 thought so,” said Alice. “ And,
Auntie, I was thinking about my soul—
whether it is safe; and I've given it to
Jesus, and feel as if it must be safe there,
and T needn’t worry about it. He will
take care of it, won’t he?”

« “Yes, dear; it is perfectly safe in the
hands of Jesus,” replied her auntie.

WHAT CHILDREN CAN DO.

It is not muech that we can give
In doing good to others;
But we in joy and peace can live
With sisters and with brothers,
To playmates all we ean be kind,
Nor fill their hearts with sadness;
Our parents’ wishes we can mind,
\nd crown their lives with gladness.

Isut, more than all, we ean obey
The precepts of our Savjour,

And prove our love to him each day,
By goodness of behaviour.

8o whether short or whether long
The life that is assigned us,

A mem'ry like a pleasant song
We all may leave behind us,

NOT ONE HOUR'S PLEASURE,

A boy about fourteen years old had bee
so selfish, so rude, and so disobedient tha
his father had to say to him one day
“ Charles, 1 have never had one hour’
pleasure in you.”

. Those words cut like a sword into th
boy’s soul. Wheréver he went he coul
see 4hat sad look on his father’s face an
hear the burnjng words: “ 1 have neve
had one hour’s pleasure in you.” And ly
and by he went to his room and went bif
ter tears, and asked Jesus to give him

new heart, so that he might give pleasu

to his father.

Would your papa or mamma have
say this of you if. they should speak
real truth t—Selected.

DOING THESE THINGS,

“ What is the use of being in the worl
unless you are somebody ! " s#id a boy t
a friend.

“Sure enough, and I mean to be,” a
swered the other. “I began this very da)
I mean to be somebody.”

Aston looked George in the face. “ Bd
gan to-day ! What do you mean to bet”

“ A Christian boy, by God’s help, and s
grow to be a Christian man,” said Georg
“T believe that is the greatest somebod
for us to be.” :

George 9s right.  There is no highe
manhood ; anid it is in the power of eve:
boy to reach that. Every boy cannot b
rich; every boy cannot be a {ing; eve
boy eannot be a lord; but God asks yo
all to a Christian manhood—to be h
sons; and so, with his Son, Jesus Chri
to be heirs of heaven. .

We shall al accomplish more wi
the assistance of God, eveh though we
few in number, than we will without
aid, even though we be a large army,

Two-thirds of the human race have
yet not even heard of the Gospel.




o
.

' HAPPY DAYS.

—

LITTLE PINS.
MINNIE L. UPTON.

In a great factory
All the wheels were whirring,
And the buzz and the hum
And the busy stirring
Of the spindles and the shafts,
Shining, swift ready,
Made a music of-

Little folk, little folk, gt
1 wonder if you know
¥ou are God’s little pins;
And O, he trusts you so!
Little pins, little pins,
Listen just a minute:
Bubhw work may be,
Aye be ul in it

Never shirk a minute;
Humble r work may be,
Aye be fai in it~
X —Epworth Herald.
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LESSON NOTES.

SECOND QUARTER.
X MONTHS WITH THE SYNOPTIC GOSPELS

Lusson IX.—Mavy 20.

THE PASSOVER.
att, 26, 17-30. Memorize verses 26-28

be the last time. He told them to go to &
certain man and say. “ The Master saith,
My time is at hand; I will keep the Pass-
over at thy house with my disciples.” It
was all done as he had planned, and in the
evening he sat down at the table with the
twelve;  He told them that one of them
would be false to him, and they were very
wuch troubled, each one. saying, “ Is it
17" Even Judas asked, though he knew,
and Jesus said, “ Thou hast said.” Then
he took the bread, and blessed it, and

divided it and gave to his di::!ﬂa, say-
ing, “ Take, eat, this is my N
meant that his heart was soon to
broken for them, and this was the sign by
which they eould yemember it. He also
gave them the eusno: wine, telling them it
was his blood, “ for them for the put-
ting away of sin.” then it meant
than his flesh and blood—it meant
great love that b his heart and the
great life he fvas nourifig out upon a dying
world. When yoii &re older you will un-
derstand how wonderful are Ms love and
his life.
QUESTIONS FOR THE YOUNGEST.
What is the Passover! A feast ofthe
Jews. What is it in memory of ! Of the
coming opt of Egypt. Who were to eat it
t Jesus and his disciples. Where
did thefl meet?! Where the Lord had
chosen.  What did Jesus say ! That one
of them should betray him. Which one
went away! Judas. What did Jesus
bless? The bread. What did he call it?
His body. What did he say of the wine?
That it was his blood. What did he mean ?
That were a sign of his love and his
life. t is the Lord's Supper some-
times called ! The Communion, or sharing
together. @ow did they close the feast ?
They sing a hymn.

Lesson X.—Jine 5,
CHRIST'S TRIAL BEFORE P!
Mark 15, 1-15.  Memorize
GOLDEN TEXT.
“Then said Pilate to the chief priests
and to the people, I find no fault in this
man.”—Luke 23. 4. X

THE LESSON STORY.

After the Passover feast, the last sup-
per that Jesus ate with his disciples, he
went down through a valley to a garden
of olives, where he in great agony
afml,iia&mhiml,l’mrudlm
and John, waiting
came Judas, leadi
arrested Jesus and

and insulted the

priest.  John

E! thev

One who come to be their Saviour,
and because he.said that he was the

Christ they condemned ‘him to death.
had spedt the night doing this, and

TE.
rses 12-14.

& band ol(nm who
him away to the
Peter followed.

. the morniig they took Jesus and led

mear him. Then

—
bim bound to Pilate, the Roman govergior,
for without the consent of the governot no .
wan could be put to death. Now, Pilste~ =
was not & good man, but he hag'h sense of
Justice, and he did not bel what the -
Jews said sbout Jesud Tle saw some-
thinu strange and pure and heavenly in

1

is face tha did not see in the faces of
the prigils asN Pharisces. He remem-
bered that at Passover a prisoner

could always be set. froe, and he asked if
they would not like to ask for the release
of thin prisoner. If he had asked the
honest Jews of all the country they would
have said, “ Yes,” but these men eried,
“No!” and pointing to Jesus, cried,
“Crueify him ! erucify him "
asked that Barabbas, a yebber, might b
set free i of Jesus, anll Pilute, weak
and selfish and wicked, gave Jesus uptv
the cruel Jpws! He feared to displease , -
the Jews, #0 lose his office.

(FETIONS FOR THE YOUNGEST. b

W did Jesus go after the Passover
fcast! To Gethsemane. Why did he
suffer there! He bore the burden of our
sns.  Who betrayed him there! Judas.
To whom was he taken ! To the Righ priest,
Who followed him { Peter and John, What
was done to him ! Hp was sentenced to
death. Where did they take him then t
Te Pilatg, the governor, What did Pilate
wish to dot To set him free. What did
the Jews wint (/Mo erucify him. What
prisoner did ask fort Larabbas, /n
robber. What did Pilate do with Jesus ¢
Gave him over to the Jows, Whv?! [l¢
was afraid to displeasé them.

{
BY THE CA']} EYE.. #

Over in China, where the people are
very poor and can’t afford to own ‘locks,
how do you suppose they know when to
go to dinner !

Why, by looking at the cat’s eye. Pussy,
in China, is not only a mouser and a Y
but a elock. 8o, when John Chinaman
wants to know the time, he runs to the
household Tabby, opens her eyes, and at
once tells the time.

This he does Ly looking at the pupils of
the eat’s eye, which he has discovered to
vary in size at different hours of the day,
being affected by the position of the sun,
even when the day is cloudy.

Have any of you, dear Z-hildnn, ever
tried to make a nest like a bird’s nest?. - 1f
you have tried, you have not succseded, we
are sure; and it must make you very hum-
ble to think that your little fingers, nim-
ble though they may be, and busy
brain, wise as you may think it, cannot
do as much as the bill and the will of one
of God’s little birds. He given varied

ifts to each of ‘his litde ereatures, and
is love is abundant y6 us all.
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“TENTING.”
BY KATE W. HAMILTON,

I'he summer air was bright with sun
ghine and fragrant with blossoms, but
Kthel, sitting by her open window with
hands Aropped listlessly in her lap, looked
out wearily upon all the beauty of earth
and sky.
grinding out * Sweet lHome,” the
girl's eyes filled with tears as ghe eaught
the strains. She was not longing for her
home—in other circumstances she would
have enjoyed this visit to a quiet South

and

ern town
old free, active life before she became an
invalid.

Aunt Ethel's attendant and

censor, was constantly reminding her that

she “ought to be thankful it was mot
something likely to last always, after hav
ing had such a fall,” instead of an injury
which the physicians thought a year of
rest might wholly overcome. Dut a year
appeared a great deal to take out of her
20 it seemed

No school

the other

busy voung life just when
to Ethel—she needed it maost
for her in.all that time, and
girls would gain so much

“Tt is so much taken out of my life!”
sighed Ethel

Nearer came the or
before Ethel's window, and began playing
“ Sweet Home ™ while its
owner sent a dejected-looking monkey
around to collect pennies. The little
creature ran here and there among the
group ‘on the sidewalk; then, espying

gan, until it stopped

once  more,

Up the street a hand-organ was |

but she was homesick for the |

Ethel at the window, he serambled up the
railing, clung to the shutter, and in a
mgment dropped into her lap. So sudden
was the movement, such a queer, old little
face it was that looked with odd grimaces
into hers, that Ethel laughed, though half
frightened. But when she would ‘have
| pushed him aside, the monkey chattered
| and whined and seemed begging to stay
1 in the comfortable quarters he had so un
| expectedly found )
|  “Poor fellow ! Has the music made
| you, too, home-sick for the old free days 1"
said Ethel.

The monkey whined and laid his hand
{on his head, as if he were trying to
| reeolleet old times; but an impatient
[ twiteh of his cord from the master outside
| reminded him foreibly of the present, and
lr!‘ 'I("HIT““‘ as II(‘ Ill"‘ come,
| The incident had aronsed Ethel a little,
| and she leaned forward and looked from

the window. The organ had changed its
music to “ Tenting To-night,” but the
[ girl had heard the tune with the words of
an old hymn, and these came back to her
| now:

“ Many are the voices calling us aws
Calling to the better land.

Once they were mourners here
And poured out cries and tears;
I'hey wrestled kurd, as we do now,
“With doubts and griefs and fears,

she hummed softly, under her bre
* Fears and griefs not so very
mine, either—some of them,” she
“ There were such long waiting-p
some of their lives also—Noah in the
Elijah alone on the mount, and Mg
those forty years of keeping sheep in
desert must have seemed a --ﬁ
large portion out of his life, and
had been fitting himself for such g
things, too! But then God was
him for still greater things, and by
very means, though he could not ki
then. It was not loss; it was gain.”
The organ-grinder completed his
and moved on, but Ethel still sat
thinking. Aunt Jane, coming in a
luter, found Ethel gathering booh_
writing-materials about her and ek
taking up what she could do.
“Well!” exclaimed that worthy
in astonishment. “ If I had known #
monkey and an organ-grinder were all
needed to cheer you up, I'd have
something of the sort long ago.”
Ethel only laughed, but years aften
her busy, useful life, she traced her
cfficient preparation and drill, for her
back to that long season when she
“only encamped and waiting for n
ing-orders.”

SLEEPING IN JAPAN,

We look at the picture and thi
very strange. The bed is a mat lnid
the floor, and the pillow is a small
block upon which the head just at
neck rests. Our own customs, mo
sleeping, eating, dressing, etc., are
introduced into Japan, and, best of
they are being tanght about our Je






