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GRETCHEN'S - -
PROMISE. - e shone
As little Gretchen § Y : - St e of the sur
tmtting home on ) < E
Bher sturdy, fat legs,
ong the streets of
Haarlem, she came to
full stop and gave a
Slittle crv of pleasure.
[Her mnoisy wooden
hoes had stopped B8 3 4
heir clatter before a " ‘ vith ar ipager
ittle old house whose [ s o / 4
upper story looked as B : . : | And in a
if it had gone to sleep v wooden boax bailt
and was nodding over I (wou
it

into the street. The ENES : 3 S 5
§sight that caught her < 53 al 2 or d was 0%
eye was a little ruffled n

hite pincushion at
door. You, my
dear little Canuck,
would not know what
that meant. but
Gretchen knew  well
enough. and broke in
to a rum, that she
might get home quick-
=y and tell her
mother.
“ Ah. mother dear,”
she eried, bounding
into  Mad: Gros-
bock’s clean  kitchen.
“ there is a new baby
at Madame Van der
Brock’'s—a girl, be
canse the i
white. Do
and see the Jear
thing, mother. at
onee.
/- Vers well,” said
Mother Grosbeck, smil
ing; then laying Jown:
her paring-knife,
prepared  a  daint
basket of bread and
mllk as a pr sent
the mother of the new
baby. “ Now, Gretch
en,” she s=aid gravely,
hkll’tz the little daughter’s hand, “1 do
not want you to stay but a quarter of an <.
hour. “'ban the great miarket-bell strikes Madame Van der Brock™ |
twelve will you come away! And , look old and dingy on the out
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14 HAPPY OAYS,

CHILDEREN'S OFFERING

] o wonld bring onr treasure -

to make them like your pretty block house; she grew up
Fhis carcless wav of ! sweet and good becanse she was km'l 1o

- ) exageerats cn n s
| TR FLIITES
o Juarpen n “tromn e o b
1w ' - ll" ! ifter it
. ol T 1 '; falee Iww o e el ‘\ nt Siv haat _\'"X l"\l.

MARY'S BUSY DAY,

Aud these <hall Is: the treasinres Oh dear! Oh

ar ! sand Mary, <1

We «fler to our King, | have so much to do for Hildrith's
sl the gifts that even e new dress mn e finished, and Fluff

posorest child may bring. MES. PISSY'S |']\“' EDIENT
CHILD.
It is not only bovs and girls that have to

mind : there are animals, 10,

i=t have her bells sewn on a new ribbon
for tomorrow is my birthday.”

Mary’s mother had told her that on the
fourth day of October, she would be tive
vears old, and had promised her a party.
You mav be sure she was l-h‘;lsul_ and

OUR SUNDAY-SOCHOOL Al ns,

: » 1o
by their fathers and mothers. The fol-
lowing little story tells of a kitten who

The beest, 1

Wa. mave her mother not a little trouble: seting iha-climbed u» o8 hair,
e . - - every evening she climbed up on a chair,
L “ 1 ecalled the kitten,” savs the writer, y . y

and, with father’s blue pencil. marked one
more day off the calendar, until there was
only one lefil

She had gone out into the shade of the
garden that morning to finish her sewing,
and when she had bathed Hildrith (for
she was a china baby—net wax), <he put
on her thimble and kept on sayiag,
“Small  stitches—small  stitches —small
stitehes,” as she hemmed the new dress.

Bt Fluff must have her fun, and while
her little mistress was busy stitehing, the
mischievous kitten was also busy tangling
the spool of thread.

* Fluff, what do yon mean by d’laying
me on this important merning? Are vou

*who sprang from her ba<ket, where she
had been lying with her mother. and fol
lowed me into the next room.  The e
lowed, growling warningly, and,
her up by the neck, replaced her in the
basket. Again I called her. and again she
came at my call. This time the mother.
growling still more threateningly. followed

us again; but this time she seized the kit
nrtesty) ten by the tail instead of by the neck, evi
e dently as a punishment, and ,...Il.. her
rnu"hl\ along, the kitten mewing help
lessly. For a third time 1 called. and onee
more she came to me; but thic time the
+% Tosmperance St | mother was silent. She came, took up the

cente et Lo
TME ABOVE FNICES  INCLUDE  JvasT e

Addrves
AU

kitten, drageed her off, and then began te
-“ rhi "lll.'q;: " bt her a 1in ar I. vﬂlll in :“ ; l. e n-‘hn""\'l of it el
Jevan Mhedk Neam, wite her ags and 3 order to -
Mow Halifax. N.< £ Fluff seemed to understand. for she

wcure her obedience.  This method was

snecessful. and the next time I ealled it crept -]_\“_\' over and l.’l.\' down with «ne

‘)app‘z Ea?s. was in vain." —Animal Life. s

wd and the other pecping.
n .\l.:r) ran back to t} honse

nd

| RN B RT . brought an empiy spool for the kint to

TORONTO. FERRUARY 24, 1906 _ I-lj“-l.\. RIGHT. play with—end they were oll oo busy and
— | “ My dear little girl, vou must not be so - - o2 25

. » v happy that day that Mary said it was

tient: 1 leard von throwing Moecks,

very n-':lr’\' as nice as the ;--nr'\ '].n
Do vyou not think it i< the busy children
whe are the ¢ 1 de

EXVGGERATION,
d a |-5-~--- of ll-'ii.l “'

e .
I heddd oy s

rubder. It i< very

triced and tried to

1 untal 1t 1< manv times as o B build a s with v blocks, and when
talde. We manet e o onr 1 have ’ bl Joks so THINE IS THE POWEL.
spwaki India ruld '. T retty, ' <. and T just ean’t Merton was strugeling over a idition
andd whe  wi ake i1.” sum which w not right. lHis
Wl = hind fe was smi so was his face, with

o it in-
“ Put
said mother,
ut vour eves. Now,

this morning ¥

rls " runnine * Was there any

| ! “1 Kknow.

! " T i d show me

Iw ‘ ra salr . mother I

- nlg ' | ped off wother’s knee. eleaned his

' - . I ate, brushed aws s lears, and in a

litthe mwore than what is <trietly . s sweet, | few minntes produec sum trlmnph

arder 1o sel! hic gonde. T neet alas coane | dear:™ <aid he started right | autly. saving, * ﬂ.m. vou, God, thine is
persens whe like to tell ctaries, and whe { when she was a little girl. She, t, was I the power.™




HAPPY DAYS. 16

OVER THE WIRES. ' QUISTIONS FOR THE YOUNGEST. i

Over the wires a message is flving; I. Where did Jesus often wof 1 ¢ sister, A
On a white eot a dear child is dvine - <
1 'f"’ Whose father is miles awan £ “
biz. Fly, message fly! 'E . < <
Ig of Or the baby may die ‘0 say and
e has Ere papa ber white lips can kiss = ite the &
love ¢ The Beat
Up to the skics a prayer is aseending .r‘ " b - e a3
From low o'cr the cot where the mother is : i
bending. ) A\
=3 Oh, whispered prayer, g2 ' =
saa . - things? c salt of t} 1
ith’s Speed thr . » et . ra
Fluff To the car of the Infinite One. "w_w\'\r.,' : e . , t f
by : j~l = e ._".'; > thor. SI
2 Swifter than wind the lightnings race: s = i
1 the Swifter than lightning the prayers pace. I X\ =
five God knows best ; S g B
rty. The sufferer rests, TS TOROUS AND THE taurra N
and , Aud ber father finds her restored. Matt. 5. 3345, Memery verses 31, 45
hair, s = E GOLDEN TEXT.
i one = ) l\'nw-p the door of mv lipe I’ 141 '
e LESSON NOTES. THE LESSON STOLY, 2 "'
= A= * Keep the door of my lips" wold :
text, indeed nd if

FILST QUARTEL. et

WORDS AN WORKS OF JESUs A< zrcokbep |and wrong thing.

will he kept

Metines « Car

e say, *“ Think before vou «
1" a very good thing to do. £ +
are angry we would stop to think h

IN THE ©OsSPrrL S, IERD]

Lessox IN.—~Manen 4. ish it is to answer back with nels O
JESUS TEILS WHO AKE BLESSED, It never does auy 2ood and, ind ed, alw b
b w246 Memorize verses 3.6, | < barm. 8o also with swearing. That |,
Matt. 5. 1-16. Memorize verses 3-6. | ;, very wicked and is sure to have a
GOLDEN TEXT. harmful effect. h‘ 18 & great sin to ns HOW COAL 1S MADI
voul Blessedd are the pure in beart, for they “}‘. 'lr'w"r'!-f '1"." God '.‘:h < e i
- shall see Gl Matt. 5. wrong to take his name in « : -
gl wrong to feel bitter and o i ' = Ihes
she THE LESSON STORY. neighbor, even thongh he " o ' »
one We often find J & : v ns well. It is =0 much better to f. ‘ the
€ often find Jesus off on the mountain | n
= "ifl"’ al':m-. He felt .||". need of talking ;n.u;. : hold a gru-_i-;.- .|.~-‘-:~ l" 1( i eardh
bigpest with his heavenly Father A very great|© Ov¢ our """"”"l"' s bles g s
aad deal. 'llr- L'm-.w t.lm God his Father had ‘ "". “l ‘ ) "_"' l »:,: '“..n' hat s i -
e sent him to this sinful world to do a great | U5 and 0 pray for 1 lem who © despite ¢ =
work. He knew what a great work it was | [0 use :":" persecute us.” That i
mE and how discouraging oftentimes. Byt | " Tl and thay is what evers €

ild try 1

3 . . . "
these quiet communings with God save . NS i
but with Chri

. . 11
him strength, and he returned to the e s o B
ple with such beautiful messases, Thi= : ;

n lay’s Jessom is ome of the maost bean cet,
tiful. 1t is the Beatitudes, be | -
canse it tells how cach one s can he i QUESTIONS FOR THE YoU NGEsy Aned thes
vith Messed.  Here are some of the wavs: ; li Whe speaks in the  Jesans * P ==
in- being willing to learn righi wave, | Christ. ' !
Put iv being sorry for wrongdoing, | 2~ What does he sa¥?! That we mast you lease,
her. v being patient and gentle. . not swear. But in little §
Low, i What dees = an eve for an
g ¥ 1 helpp n? To have revenge. \ e ! t ' woking
ny- ot §. Are we o take reve — No: nel e,
- leiing pure in mind and heart, | T to forgive. Garing th
w. 7. By being kind 1o those who despite- | Are we to Poour enemies? T !
me fully nse ue, {and 10 do to them as we wo ' S 130 - ! < perl
r * Rejoice and he exeoeding wlad.” Je shonld do to ne = s
his said, “if you do these things, for er '
n a your reward in heaven.” { MARION'S EXTRAT I . .
ph- of Not only does it make ane happy here, Eversthing had  gome  wrong with | s | G Wy S et
30 1 one 1s trying to do right, bnt i1 will Marion Douglas that Bader st | e S
ensure happiness for ever. regar ’ ¢

In the firet place, breakfast wae late, and
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JAPANESE CHILDREN.

If you could leave your pleasant homes
to-day without the long journey by sea
and land, and find yonrselves in far
away Japan, how many strange sights
and sounds you would see and hear!

Of course vou would be intercsted in
the children, who lovk so different from
the boys and girls of Canada. Their
ini J: darker and their hair black.
of little zirls with short
v with kunee pants, both
vear a dress made some-

ecoat, coming almost to the

u would laugh at the queer
on so easily.

w into another

ithos with the hand®
Hie re not used in
e 1 n town the
olser he elatter, clatter
o the wid to a new-comer.
Some of yon, 1 am sure, are always

care of
, but 1
1< the
LTS
i~h‘l‘~‘.

to school

Iv.
Suppose we go out in the street and
follow, in in wation, some  children

who are going toward a temple.  We pass
throngh narrow streets with low houses
and shops on either side. The houses
have no windows and doors in front. as in
Canada, tmt sie eatirely open. and if we

want to buy anything at t}le!
shops we sit on the floor while
the woods are brought to us for
onr seleetion.  We have lov-
naries in Japan who

ing miss
are teaching these children the
Way of Life.

A CHILD'S PRAYER.

Little Johnnie lay burning
with fever, and, becoming very
hungry, said: Aunt Kate, can
I have a picce of bread? I
am so hungry.”

His aunt said: “ No, dar-
ling, the doctor says it will
make vou worse.”

Then another aunt came in,
and was met with the same
plaintive erv:  “ Aunt Alice,
give me a piecs of bread.”

Tears came into the eyes of
both ladies as Aunt Alice,
said “ No.”

In a little while some one
else came — probably  the
mother—only to hear the same
pitiful err. The little boy,
finding that his case was hope-
less, went to another source of
comfort. He. like many boys
and girls of larger growth,
found that “man’s extremity is God's
opportunity.” Like grown people, when
human help failed, he turned to God.
His parents and teachers had taught him
to pray, and the evening incense of
prayer and praise went up nightly from
the little boy’s heart. Now, in his hunger,
Le remembered the petition, “Give us
thi= day our daily bread.” With hungry
lips and sweet voice, laying his little
hands on his breast, he said earnestly:
“ Dear Jesus, your poor little boy is starv-
ing for a piece of bread. Please give it
to him; he is so hungry.”

Of courze mother and aunties all began
to crv: but wonderful to relate, zrandma
came in, and secing the state of affairs
said, “@Girls, don’t you remember the
doctor said if Johnnie wanted to eat we
conld give him some milk 7

Every one ran to get it.  Tender hands
raised Jolmnie's head and held the cup to
hi= lips, and never did milk go gurgling
down a more grateful throat.

Instead of lyving down immediately, the
“hild raised his beantiful eves and eaid,
*Thank vou, dear Jesus; it went to the
part what hurted.”

HOMESICK FOR A CHICKEN.

Ophelia May is a very small and very
WMack little girl. When she was nine
vears old, her father sent her away to a
loarding school in the sunny Southland |
where she lives. Her little black skin |
covers a heart as white and pure 38 a |
little girl's heart can be; but at school she |

was lonely and, oh, so homesick! She
longed for her little speckled chicken.
it scemed to Ophelia May that she could
have stood everything if she could only
have had her pet chicken.

One evening there was an  entertain-
mwent at the school, and Ophelia May was
to recite. DBefore the entertainment be-
gan all the little girls on the programme
met, except Ophelia May. Where was
she? Not in her room, nor the dining-
room; she had not been at supper, the
girls then said.

They began to search for her, and at
last some one said, “ She was so home-

sick, maybe she has started to walk
home.”
Suddenly George Washington, who

does all the outdoor work, said, “ Here
she is!”

By the corner of the house, close up to
the gray stone, lay Ophelia May, tear-
stained, dirty and sound asleep, with a
-‘[u-('kl(-ll chicken clutched in her arms,
and around the chicken’s neck the best
hair ribbon of Ophelia May, a new red
one!

After that Ophelia May was always al-
lowed to feed the chickens, and grew
quite contented and happy.

TRAINING PENNY.

Our little Skye terrier, Penny, will jump
to four or five times his height, and de-
lights in doing so. The other day, as T
was holding a stick for him to jump over
to please the children, a lady who came up
said, amid the children’s shouts of delight:

“1 can’t bear to see him! I only can
think how yon must have whipped him in
order to make him do it.”

“Why,” 1 eried in astonishment,
“ Penny was never whipped in his life!
I'e wonld be heart-broken and never hold
up his head again, for he is very sensitive.
lie learned to jump over my hands in five
minntes, and has gradually jumped higher
and higher. Tle learned to beg and shake
hands in the same way. He will do almos¢
anything {-r praise, caresses and candy.”

A great many things he took up him-
sclf. For instance, when his master winds
hiz wateh in the evening, Penny goes to
bed. If he is in the midst of a frolie, it
doesn’t matter; if his master takes his
wateh from his pocket and begins to wind
it, Penny starts, and he does not walk,
but runs.

He knows a surprising number of things.
If you say, “ Penny, 1 wonder if it's rain-
ing.” he runs to the chair by the window,
jumps up, and poking his head through tha
curtains looks up and down the stieet. He
goes to a neighbor’s house and jumps up

! and looks through a window in the top of

the door to sece if the one for whom he is
hunting is inside. He jumps up and
tonches the bell in another :~nse when his
mistress is inside.




