S Voo XVIL

THEN AXD NOW.

® What! yvou want grandfather to tell | eately be King . - =
wou the story of his life? Well! that’s a | was deas » >
rge order. But, still, I'll tell yon sume For - -
ing of the old and new things I've soen. | madel "Bt o Fon
Now, sit round and listen;: and vou, | fook back over these vears, and oo e ing. and 3 “.

mng quicksilver Dert, sit in the centre, | what then was and what no
nd see if voucan
eep vour res<t les<

wergies quiet for

few  minutes
hile 1 show vou
Il L !-n"-xr.-~.

nd tell vom the
tory. Are ven all
anfortable ¢ Nao!
Nell, Jet Dalls
v ne "‘.--~rr. .“.l;'.
ase  chattering.
here, now, wyou
ré a nice narty.

Well, when |

a8 a  voungster,

i!l}‘-ﬁ\‘o vears
eo. | well remem
or the good Irin
ws Vietoria leing
ailed Queen of
ngland.  The ol

‘ih‘_' '::!-zx -;iwl ;!1

he night. and his

!:i!li~'- s '-1:.-!

Keusington

s the ;-?in"v << \

id the ladies of "
he housch 11, = tle :
rincess  is  fa
iif‘op_ SAh!
ut.,” replied these '
ntlemen, “the
ueen's busiinss

important, and B

must see “- r
ajesty.” So the prineess was awakene |, I at i i en | ’ e frun

vl hastily putting p— . . -
33 IV puting on a4 dressing gown,  onur pretun I hat the sart. |

o came to the room wher = : ‘
r were waiting her.  Thev <aid the bich swent the snas .

re sorry to distarb her Majesty's sheen Fugland mistress of 1 s iR
t events had happened which renderel wooden walls! Lint hat a differ
iﬂl}l'l’tlnt that lh('.\' should at once see .q'nm: Woceden xh;;.g have given way to these fruits ar foods are kept s




42

HAPPY DAYS.

good. So that even the very poor mav
now enjoy what, in my bovhood’s days,
were considered by the rieh as luxuries

Ah! what a tode thire was when
George Stephenson set alont  changing
our ways of land traveiling. We were
all so satisfied with the coach.  Nothing

conuld be faster or more comfortable. What
a mad brained fellow Stephoncon was 1w
think of J--ing better than the eoach
horses. What disas<ters) the knowing
said, would take place when the first rail
way was made. Doilers would barat, cat
Ue would stray on the lines and upet the
train, and, as for the tdea of travelling at
twenty miles an hour, it was wicked
People must expect to get Lilled 0f they
rushed Il(m‘ at such a breakneck pace.
But now you youngsters colly step into
thn ln--lcrn trains, Wi?ll the !-:1!.1-'-- «cars,
so different to the stifling loes of carly
time=, and are whisked aling ot ~i\'_\' or
more miles an hour, making a jonrnes in
a day which we old bovs would not have |
dreamt of doing in less than ten davs

1 mder I"Idhl‘l‘ the horse will one -}r'._\‘
le thought worthy a eage in our Zoo, as a
specimen of one of the animals which
used to inhabit England.  People nsed 1o
ride him a good deal.  Now the “evele
takes his place. Today we make him
drag our earriages. Ly and by, 1y
be won't be wanted at all. for we shall all
travel by motorear.  And then poor wid
puss will have to find some other food
than eat’s meat.

Tow easily we get our light now.  We
take our box of matches, sirike one, and
immediately there is light. You would |
scarcely believe it, but there was net a |
match in England when 1 wasa boy. |
When we wanted a light, we took a piece |
of flint and a steel, and got a spark, like |

i<
o

as

-;- _ee,

Bert does when he strikes his heeltip on i
the kerh. But we took care to have some |
very dry tinder close by, into which our |
spark should drop, and then, havingi
canght vur spark. we would Mow and puff,
and |~Ilﬂ' and blow, il we g0t a flame. |
AL ! often 've stood shivering with eold, |
Aiek. elieck, clicking, for the ~p.'lr‘;. What
v fecble light wur spluttering, uttering
mallow candles zave.  Every few minates
they needed souffing, and, '
nuffing them, out wenld oo the light, e
cause onr snuffers had snapped off oo
ameh of the wick.  And then we would
lhave to go elick, elicking azain for asother
'|l;lfk. At last Sir llf:mp;l!"’\‘ havey
omld have cur ]

said

Lonises

s sireeds and

lighted with gas.  Nonsense! Hew eonld
it be? How euld bhe oot the gas to our
houses! No: he was a dreawcer, samly,

Dut vet we have got the gas incur h
«w bnght, with ite incandecent mantle.
that surely Sir ilamphrey Daver wonld
open his eyes in astonichment at it bril
lialu'_\'. And, better, than that, « cerTicitY
is heve, with its powerful light: and clee
rricity by which we may send messages in
a few moments of time to anv part of the

Misets,

world; and by which we mayv speak to|

one another, a'thoveh bundreds of nil
apart.  What an alteration, too, in fai
\e ri\f Tlu- =iekle :ln-l a-;.:!w are oli

Non

the farmer emplovs 2 machine, which euis

fashioned implements of harvest,

the corn at one side and throws it ont at
And
the old tlail, shovel and sieve are laid on
one <ide, for machinery now beats out the
winnpows it, and stacks the straw.
All this is the resalt of intelligence. The
harvest is quickly zathered: little is now
spoiled: and so there is more and cheaper
food for the people.  DBut we old folks
sometimes long for the swish of the sevthe
and the song of the harvesthome. \h
me, f--r the _L'--ul --Ll -l:l_\“f

the other as a neat, tielup bandle.

Jan.,

Put vet it i<

god to see the free schools and the free |

hibraries, where all mayv acquire know-
}ul_-_'-‘. What pnk_\‘ little rooms  the old
dames tanght us in; and what a little thev
taught. What nervons «old souls thev
were. low they eleared the rooms of all
needles, and even the fender and fire-irons,

when a storm came, and we all huddled i -
Dtogether, shivering with fright, terrorized
at each erash of thunder.

Wonder
wenders was the penny post, when Sir
Rowland Hill enabled us to send a letter
te any part of the conntry for a penny.
Iint vou voungsters can beat
there is vour half-penny pest. It was said
the penny post would never do, for everv
b dy would be wanting to write. Yes, it's
true; these fine sehools ana the inteliigent
teachers are putting knowledge in every

. one’s way.

And is it not good to learn that pain is
lq-:..-"('.l nﬂ“':l'];l_\"' ! “-i“l dll-'-r- -{- rm
and ether, our surgeons put us to sleen
while they ent away or cxamine our dis

| eases<: and our dentists, with their gas,

make us unconseicus that we are having
ever so many of these aching tecth re-
moved. We have police to protect; fire-
wen to save: while “ut at sea the sailor in

| peril sends up his rockets, assured that
| some brave lifelvat-men will bring their

unsinkable lifeboats to his rescue.  And
there are papers and books by the hun-
dreds for us to read: and children’s books
are eheaper, and ever <o much larger, and
twenty
Vietoria became Queen.
“\'r 1o S i!.
nere comfortable for all this intelligence.
Let us nee our intelligence to make others
Lapprer.

Anna Jane has formed the nanghty
: peeping  through  the kevhaole.
some persons are talking in the next

Wl
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WIIAT AN ANGEL IS LIKE.

e Alamma, what is an angel like?”

A-ked the boy in a wondering tone.
“ Mow will they look if they come here,

Watching me while I'm all alone ?”
1alf with shrinking and fear spoke he:
Answered the mother tenderly:

« PPrettiest faces ever were known,
Kindest volees and sweetest l-.\'|~‘,"
13ohin, waiting for nothing more,
Criesd, with a look of pleased surprise,
lowe and trust in his eves of blue,
“ 1 know, mamma, they're just like you.”
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A NEW HEART.

A little girl's brother teased her so
much one dav that she said: “ O mamma,
I do wish that God would take Freddie
and make him all over again.” God does
make people all over again. If you have
net even been tryving to please him, will

times more interestine. than when | vou a<k him to give you a new heart, and
Snn-!_v it 1s gewnd | - ?
We ave all happicr and | <hall love to do the things that he savs?

write his commandments on it, so that you

I should think that every little child

" would want to love and serve Jesus e

| saye: “ Suffer little children to come unto
me. and forbid them not: for of such is
the kingdom of God.”

room she thinks they are saying something |

Then she goes to
w. looks throngh the kevhole, and

. ) | > 4
then she puts her car close up and listens,
3

she would like to hear.
1l

)
 wdew
)

such

a nanghty practice,

ym srry Anna Jane has fallen into |

. . .. Jesns came to us to show
The way to the pure, sweet life above

From our sinful life below.

We must be and do and love like him;
Be kind, all evil shun,
And he'll bring us all to his heavenly
home

When our life work is done,”
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NAN'S MADE-UP STORY.
BY ADELBERT F. CALDWELL.
“If you'll pay striet attention
To every single word,
Tl read the nicest story
I'm sure you ever heard.”

And Nan made room for pussy
Beside her on the seat—

I'm very sure she mewed her © thank<™
For having such a treat.

“ Onee on a time,” the story read—
Pussy did closer sit;

The book was upside down, but then
Nan couldn’t read a bit—

“ There lived a little Tabby,

That’s vour surnatmne, voun see.
Who had the strangest manners—
As foreign as could be.

“ She didn’t wash her face and hands,
When she sat down to eat,

Liut only when she’d eaten ap
Her juiey bits of meat!

“XNow don’t you like_that story ?
Every word is true—
All eats have just such manners,

And, pussy, you have, too.”

LESSON NOTES.

SECOND QUARTER.

STUMES IN THF ROOK OF ACTS.

Lissox IX. [May 3L

THE LIFF-GIVING spipiT,

Rom. S 1-14. Memorize verse 1.
GOLDEN TEXT.

For as many as are led by the Spirit
of Gedd, they are the sons of God.— Rom.
s14

THE LESSON sTOoLY,

We have learned that Panl, while he
was at Corinth, sent a letter to the Chris
tians at Rome by Phele, a Christian lady,
who was a deaconess. e had mot vet
visited Rome, but he knew many Chris-
tians whe had zone there, and he longed
to see them. e knew that they lived in
a city that was called  the mistress of
the world,” and that there it might cost
them their lives to eonfess Christ, for
the Romans not only worshipped their
gode, but their emperor, and Paunl wanted
them 1o have so mueh of the Spirit of
God that all men could see that they wor-
shipped a God who is Spirit and Truth.
The Romans lived after the flesh, or all
the things that pleased their senses, but
he charged them to live after the Spirit.
To be lowminded, he said, was death,
but to be spiritually-minded was life and

1

E(ll" Spirit uf Gadd lead them were the
jsons of God. Many of these Christians
follewed Paul’s counsel and
| their faith, even when the cruel emperor
put them to todeath. They lived in
 great underground tombs, ealled the cata
jeombs, when the persecution drove them
i from their homes, but alwavs and evers
where they showed that thev were led by
the Spirit of Christ.

the

QUESTIONS FOR THE YoO! Nt sy,

Were the Roman Christians Jews or
Gentiles 7 Mostly Gentiles.

Had Paul lived in Rome ! N

Did he afterward live there?

Who lived at Rome ¢
who ruled the Jews.

What kind of a2 man was he?
! bad man.
| Could he help his pmple to be gomd ?
! No.

Who eould help them?
his Holy Spirit.

What did Paul ask of the Christian<’
That they he led by the Spirit.

What did he say they wounld then be?
Sons of God.

What wonld
peace.

Were they afterward faithful?

What were many called to do?
for their faith.

Yes.
The cmperor

The Lord. by

they have? Life and
Yes

e

fJune 7.
PAUL'S VOVAGE AND SHIPWRECK.
Acts 27, 3244, Memorize vs. 41-44.

COLDEX TEXT.

Then they ery unto the Lord in their
trouble, and be bringeth them out of their
distresses.— Pea. 107, 28,

THE LISSON si1ouy,

After waiting five days {or a ship,
Paul journeved toward Rome. He tool
!l\\'n friends with him-—Aristarchuns, of
' Maecedonia, snd  Luke, “the beloved
physician,” who wrote the Acts of the
Aposties.  There were other prisoners
also, and the ecenturion, Julins, who had
' them in charge, treated Panl with eourt
esy and kindness. It took a long time
to make a journey then, as they had oniy
slow sailing vessels, and as the winter

Lessox X.

was coming on, they thought to go ints |
Paul said that wonld be lest, |

{ harlour.

'but they went on. and a great wind rose |
that toessed the ship about many davs and |

pights. Paul was sure he should not die,

for God had said that he should witness |

for him at Rome, and he praved that ali
might be caved with him. God answercd

him in a dream, and he comforted the

men (there were nearly three hundred)
by telling them that the angel of God
liad stood by him, and had said that the
sheuld all be saved, only they must firs
be ~ast upon an island.  After fourtecn
' days they drew near land. The <hip had
| been tossed until it was ready to go to

N vers ;

part of the ship was broken by the break
The soldiers

ers  lwatn
! to kall the

g aganst 1
)

thonught they oug?

Prisoner -,

but the centurion, willing to <ave Panl.
= - 4 .

would net  let all whe

and told
“"‘l;'i swim o tharow the

them,
nselves mto the
sea and get to land: the others. clinsine
to pieees of the ship, were east ashore, and
<o all were saved.
QUESTIONS FOE THE
low did Paul legin his Journe.
Rome? In a ship.
Who went with him?
tarchus,
\""u (‘l.‘l‘?
diers.
|  What did they meet? A great wind
storm.

How long did it toss the ship? Four

YOl Naik s

Luke and A1

Many prisoners and <.

| teen Jl_\‘!.
Was Pau! afraid? Na.
Why? God had said that he should

to Rome.
What did bhe <av 1o the
{ they wenld all be saved.
What did thev reach ¢ An i<land
What became of the shipn? It brok.
in pieces.
Whoe told them to swim 10 the land *
The centurion.
How many were =aved ?

o
other<? Thae

AlL

LOST TREASURES

“Come, Mamie, darling.” said Mrs
Peterson; “ before vou go into the land
of dreams, vou will kneel here at my
knee and thank vour Heavenly Father
for what he has given vou to-dav.”

Manie came slowly toward ber wother,
and said: “ I've been naughts, and can’t
pray, mamma.”

“If vou've leen naughty, dear, that
is the more reason that you need to prav.”

“ But, mamma, I don’t think that God
| wants little girls to come to him
they are naughty.”

“Yon are not trving to le naughty
now, my dear, are vou ¢

“ No, T am not nanghty now.”

“Well, then, come at onee™

“What shall [ cay 1o Gedd
mamma ¥

“ Yew can tell God how very sorry
are.”
| “ What difference will that make 77
i “1!"" we have told God that we an
;G-vrl’_\'. he forgives us; then we are happy,
but we eannot undo the mischief.”

“ But, mamiua, even so, | can never
{ be quite as rich as if | had not had a
nanghty hour to-dav.”

“ Never, my dear; but the thought of
| what you have lost may help von 10 le
careful in the future, and we wili ask
1(;1-'! 1o Lw';n Nom fl‘-:u -ihhi!l: agan -

2

.\‘" one O‘!?“ can llﬂ Ih@ W"Tk vou h‘\'(-

been sent into the world to do; others mav

.

when

1]

Ve

peace. He told them that as many as let | pieces, and as it ran agronnd, the binder | do some other work, but not your work.
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THE LATE QUIEN VICTORIA,

GRANDMAL

|
sent vou a ridddie

FOR

papa has

A RIDDLE

‘Grandma,

bonnding
"::. <at

ter L'nc'"." eried two little wirls,
up to the ‘n--h'h where their orane
knitting in the sun<hine.

“ A riddle, hey 77 =aid she.
be a very lng one, if vou twe ean
it. What is it, then?

‘How can

“It can't
CATTy

Maud and 1 be
rhiter=?7 7
that riddle 1=
caniot .u‘-! I :
I think that h”w‘ danghters
1tll!" Lh”

He says:
his sons when we are
“Well, the answer to
that vou bwe his
gl.’lll uf i1.
are the
- x'.;
are his
*Well,
noise as sons.’
“That’'s not

his «dan

on ean

sweetest
bat,

saos

'Tr;lhlli. a, he savs that We
imsisted Clara.

perhiaps vou ean n ake as mne

)
the wnswer, grandma,

said Maudl ‘Give it up?”

Grandma 1 ' ¢ ¢ -
and then gave 1t up.

* He save that we are his sun-<"" erie
Clara gleefully, = beeanse < ke
_-.:L”:-' for ham. See, o1 ndi 4

*Yes, 1 see,” said the
ine down at the two bright hittie faces
« hie makes sons of < «Jdanghiters i 1w
ing them with a “u’ "7
A FABLE FOR BOYS AND GIRLS

A little bow and girl were onee sittimz
on a flowery “bank, and
.'li""'x' the ir -ll‘-‘“_

“ Seve.” saidd the bov, “w i
new hat |- oot a ' ' .
and  trousers, aned t as nur
shoes, 1€ ol evemy IV 1hat s .

fineiy

: oo 3
** Inede ed, said

dressed finer than yen, for | have on

cape and a handsoane e ither 1 my bonne

I know that my dress cost a great deal
*Not so as mine satd the

“ 1 am sure.”

‘Hold vons peace
2
said a cate "'.1 lar., erawl
ing on the ?.~ dge. “ Y
have neither of
]
vorr o ress . ¥
‘.,..,,.f of wour « thes.
for thev are only second

]uln'}. :Ihli }Aﬂ C ;l:l !n-c'!x
worn by some creature or
other, of which you think
meaaly, before they came
into ._v our possession.
Why, that silk first wrap-
ped up such a worm as I
am.”

“ There,
do vou say to that ¥
the boy.

And that f!‘.’l!!ﬂ-r.“
exelaimed a bird perched upon a
tree, ““ was stolen frnm or cast
vﬁ' by some of my race.’

what
said

miss !

\\!..IT do yvou =ayv to that ¥
repeated the boy. “ Well, my
elothes were neither worn ‘n)’ |.ir¢]-‘ nor

WOTms.

True,” said a
near by, “ but they were worn on the back
of scme of my fn'll]\ before the "V WeTe on
vour<: and, as for vour hat, | know that
ﬂ.o- beaver supplied the mate rials for mak
] that and my friends the

sheep that was erazing

article;

at for 1;|il‘;~-,

, ) vour
leather to make vour shoes with”

SECRET oOF ENGLANDS
GREANTNESS
It i< a familiar story that, carly in Vie
a foreica prince inguired
and the
T]ln'
answer to has ques
sever spoken.

THE

reigm,

sceret of England’s greatness,

| g ”HH n l. n)-.n ln na “'i'\ ol

of God as the
joolL. Truer words wer
Not her 1"'1‘

ot her eonguering

1=, and fleets, and armaments,
or prond n:

< .!
the

army

righteons

the principl
as taught v

these, il

juni-'-_

(send, oM which the throne is based. These
are the seerets |".n-_"..m-l'~' :rv.d:u«-.

Avaxe Hee Nix Fon

At Hawms

v : - 3
Verses written o reading the ceremony
f laving the foundation stone of the hewy
rish eluireh of Craithic by Queen Vi

ris

amang her :

Mong Cran

'n\

\\3 : oy \'.!;
Ol pever seemed onr Sovereign
Ss val as now,

sem’d the diadem

never

So graceful on her brow.

\t hame amang her ain folk,
Where oft in bygone days,

THE

killed not nn‘A\' to |

vut  alsa |

‘—-.‘.-'Y"! ol

SECRET OF ENGLAND S GREATNESS,

She joined the prayers holy,
The simple psalms of praise:
Gratefully glad to mingle
With that small, faithful band,
For dear to her the “ Auld Kirk™

O our lov’d Cov'nant land.

At hame amang her ain folk,
An’ hamely ean she be,
Wha's name is loved and cherished
O’er every land and sea,
And will through coming
{"nsullied and serene,
Be traced on history’s pages

As monareh’s neer hath been.

ages,

At hame amang her ain folk,

Then may a” good attend,
May faithfu’, leal and kind folk

Surround her till the end:

Siill shielded and still sheltered

*Neath shadow of his wings,
Who is the God of nations,

Who is the King of kings.

JESIU'S DIED FOoR ME.

maiden
read with
.\-".\' Testa
asked each
thonght she
Some  were

]}.!!H:ZIE‘ Je ‘1~}|
|
.

i
<he

T sehes
children from
the

SCVEN Vears old.
the

ment.

‘.“..

teacher

":il"r
(ne

1:11 : .1 :
chiid in the e

l!".\

1 '
ass where s

would go when
i

Sad they

silent did vot know : some

: some
- ll ! "1' A } " ui 1},1-\ Wi l:]ui go o ’:1-;]21' s
turn. sh
without! hsitation, I'o heaven.
reason have for thinki o
sked the teacher.
the litt'e
“ beeause

but when 1t eame IZ”HI;I‘H“
1nswere ‘i.

“ What
vou will go

“1 know
|:l:li'll'!l. ll'r
Jesus died for me.”

von
there?” a
answered

sparkling,

it,
Vs

to his peonle, “ Feed my
that iz, “ Take care of my litth
children.” Good Christians obey Jesus,
and love his little lambs. This is the
reason why vour teachers instruct you at
Sunday-school ; thev love vour souls.

Jesus

lambs "-

SAavs




