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John Wesley.
/^VUR picture this month presents to our young a burning window. John 
\s readers 1
some scenes 
connected 
with the life 
of a great 

I and good 
j man, whose 

name is asso­
ciated with

length saved by two men, one ot whom stood 
upon the other’s shoulder and reached to him at

never forgot that 
night, and 

^ long after­
wards he had 
these words 

{ written under 
one ol his 

£ -JiA j portraits, “ Tg 
not this a 
brand pluck­
ed out of the 

j fire?” We 1 
have not the 

a c in 
w h i c to 
print all the 

N® great works 
W he did for 
Ffij God when 
[91 he became 

a man. All 
IM we can tell 
|B you here is, J 
9* that he be- 

came a 
preacher of 
the Gospel 

Î3J and did a 
sAf great work 

for God amid 
^ much ridi­

cule and op- 
position. On 
one occa­
sion, being 
refused the

______privilege of
Wr I preaching in 
iHfej the church 

of Epworth
-—........-............... .. where his father had been the clergyman—it was

„ , , was asleeP- was overlooked, announced that he would preach outside the
«Æ„ î”e„SnWtre._C.0mlyL "J®1"? =hurch;and every evening for a week he preached 

tie was at to great crowds ot people, using for his pulpit his

Lv’X"™* mf/■

■

a very numvr- 
! ous body of 

Christians.
. V: S >

|*mPerhaps the 
name Metho- y 
dist is better ^ 
known to our 
children in 
America, but ||3 
in England ||S 
you will hear j'<i 
that of Wes- i'JÉ 
leyans used 
more fre- 
quently. The 
Wesleyan 
Methodist 
Church was 
founded by 
John Wes­
ley. He was 
born in June,
1703. H is 
father was a 
clergyman of 
the Church 
of England.
When John 
was but a 
little boy,
the house in which he lived took fire. In the 
hurry,
When
room, and the stairs were all burnt.
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“REMEMBER NOW THY CREATOR IN THE DAYS OF THY YOUTH.’
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I will not smoke 
The smoker’s Pets,
Those little things 
Called cigarettes.

We would like to know that every reader of 
*• Our Young People ” had taken these pledges, 
relying on God’s grace to help them in keeping 
them.

1 will not chew,
I will not snuff, 
Or waste my time 
In playing puff.

TOllACCO.

PROFANITY.
1 will not curse, 
Though many dare 
Open their lips 
To curse and swear. 
My words shall be 
Both pure and plain ; 
1 will not take 
God’s name in vain.

ALCOHOL.
1 will not buy,
I will not make,
I will not use,
I will not take, 
Wine, brandy, beer, 
Rum, whisky, gin, 
Because they lead 
Mankind to sin.

Motto: “A Pure Heart in a Sound Body.”
COLD WATER ARMY.

A Pledge.

AM MA,” said a little girl when she was 
looking for a childish treasure she had 
mislaid, “ I think God will help us find 

it if we ask Him ; so I’ll pray while you hunt.” 
That showed the little one to have a fitting appre­
ciation of faith and works.

M

mUR Young Readers will be pleased to 
-, learn that the publisher of this paper has
Jrïïg* decided to issue it in future every two 

weeks instead of monthly. We also in­
tend making it more helpful to young Sunday 
School Scholars by printing, on the last page, 
stories illustrating the International lessons. We 
hope our young readers will value the paper and 
advise «heir companions to subscribe for it.

father’s tombstone (see round picture under the 
portrait). The lower centre picture gives a view 
of an old foundry which was purchased by Wes­
ley, and became his first chapel. In this building 
very many persons heard the Gospel and were 
converted. On Wednesday, Feb. 23rd, 1791, he 
preached at Leatherhead the last of his 42,400 
sermons, and there his voice, which had sounded 
the good news so far and wide for over 50 years, 
was heard no more. He died just one week 1 
after. “ He rests from his labours, but his works 
do follow him.’’

liooil News.

A Child’s Hymn.
“j U ST as I am,” Thine own to be, 

Friend of the young. Who lovest me ; 
To consecrate myself to Thee,

O Jesus Christ, I come.
In the glad morning of my day,
My life to give, my vows to pay,
With no reserve, and no delay,

With all my heart 1 come.
1 would live ever in the light,
1 would work ever for the right,
1 would serve Thee with all my might, 

Therefore to Thee I come.

“ J ust as I am,” young strong, and free, 
To be the best that 1 can be 
For truth, and righteousness, and Thee, 

l.ord of my life, I come.
With many dreams of fame and gold 
Success and joy to make me bold ;
Hut dearer still my faith to hold,

For my whole life, I come.
And for Thy sake to win renown, 
And then to take my victor’s crown, 
And at Thy feet to cast it down, 

t) Master, Lord, 1 come.
Marianne Farningham.

What Ailed a Pillow.
•JùL: HI LE Annie was saying her prayers, 

Nell trifled with a shadow picture on the 
wall. Not satisfied with playing alone 
she would talk to Annie, that mite of a 
figure in golden curls and snowy gown, 
by the bed-side.

Annie finished her prayer, and crept into bed, 
whither her thoughtless sister followed, as the 
light must be out in just so many minutes. 
Presently Nell took to floundering, punching, and 
Oh dear-ing.

“What’s the matter?" asked Annie at length. 
“My pillow!" tossing, thumping, kneading. 

“It's as flat as a board, and hard as a stone ; I 
can't think what ails it.”

“I know,” answered Annie, in her sweet, serious

ro.

way.
"What?"
“There's no prayer in it. ’
For a second or two Nell was as still as a 

mouse, then she scrambled out on the floor, and 
knelt down.

“That must have been what ailed it,’’ she 
whispered, soon after getting into bed again ; “it's 
all right now.”

I think that is what ails a great many pillows 
on which restless heads, both little and big, 
nightly toss and turn ; there are no prayers in 
them. —Selected.

Pray without ceasing, in everything give thanks —i Thess. v. 17.
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1 am not a8ha-med of the Gospel of Christ.—Rom. i. 16. 

The Baby Saved In the Basket, The First False Step.
21 k*NE day. two Hebrew children were

9 i “i bt",a" Ml ss^ss SJSrtats: a 3
r 1 erhaps the father asked God to keep it safe; that rolling and tumbling, beyond your control 

hen they gave the last kiss, and took the last until you found yourself It the bottom ’
'look; and when she had fastened the lid, the So it is with

poor mother silently carried it away to the river 1 with the 
to hide it.

everything else in this world- 
man who falls into dissipated habits •

How "is it that she could leave the ark Sïî o? rthïiü“wiîh0. m™ S 8clf\rcepect a"d

■ »; SsaiasBSSgB
Some ladies 

come, and the 
king’s daughter 
with them. They 
go near the little 
ark,—they see it,
—and one of the 
ladies sends to 
fetch it, wonder­
ing what it can 
be.

The lid is 
fastened ; and 
inside they find 
the child alive.
He opens his 
eyes, and begins 
to cry. The 
king's daughter 
loved that child; 
she saved its 
life; she wanted 
a nurse for it.
Miriam asks the princess to let her fetch 
she fetched his mother.

The king’s daughter called it her child; but it 
had no name, so she called it Moses, which means 
drawn out.

, . mort Niut this little baby
and what he did when he grew up to be a man, 
just read in your Bible commencing at the second I 
chapter of Exodus.

so very bad a
____ step in itself—

only a little 
wrong. It may 
be only a mis- 

u/, take, indeed,
but the end 
comes all the 
same.

Let every boy 
and girl remem­
ber this. Just as 
it does not do to 
make a mis-step 

(Ui i at the head of
the stairs, so it 
will not do to 
make even a mis­
take in the be­
ginning of life— 
especially a mis­
take of the sort 
thatleadstovice 

, , —for it brings
one to the bottom at last.—The Myrtle.

Spoiled Fruit.

The little fox “selfishness” will spoil thefruit“love.”
T he little fox “discontent” will spoil the fruit “joy.’’
The little fox “anxious thomrhi” mill snn;i ♦».. 

“peace.”
The little fox “impatience" will 

“long-suffering.”
The little fox “a bitter word” will spoil the fruit 

“gentleness.”
The little fox “ indolence” will spoil the fruit 

“goodness.”
The little fox “ doubt” will spoil the fruit “ faith. I
The little fox“pride”wiilspoiI the fruit "meekness.
1 he little fox “love of pleasure” will spoil the fruit 

“temperance.”
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a nurse ;

If you wish to know

nxious thought” will spoil the fruit 

spoil the fruit

A Child’s Prayer.

Preserve and purify my heart : 
Renew and cleanse in every part ; 
And when ’tis pure, Lord, keep it’too. 
Yea, that is more than I can do.
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TIllustrations on the S. S. Lessons for October 4 and 11

Protected by tiod. them, and save us, and we will give Thee the 
glory."

He had no sooner risen from His knees than 
dense volumes of snow-white mist came rolling 

f i ÎN this chapter we have an account given down from the top of the hills, hiding them from 
t of God’s care for His children, and how the sight of the soldiers, who, like the men of 

those who trust in Him may feel perfectly Sodom (Gen. 19: n), when they were smitten 
safe, although enemies surround them on with blindness, could not grope their way after 

every side. Some of our young readers may them. So you see God knows how to deliver 
think that this scene is a special one, and that His people, 
only great prophets are thus protected. This is 
not so. Every little boy or girl who trusts in the 
Lord is just as safe as Elisha was. God has 
said that no weapon formed against us can pros­
per. No enemy can reach you without God’s 
permission, and if, therefore, things happen to TN our previous lesson we learned how those 
you which seem to be hard, it only seems so be- I who believe in God are protected by Him.
cause you do not understand God’s plans, and In this chapter we learn that those who
some day you will see that it was for your good, refuse to believe God will certainly be punished, 
and you will acknow- In this chapter we
ledge that “ He hath .____________________________ _____________ learn the wonderful
done all things well." r* "'i \ '■"■’w.- " -x way in which God

In protecting His still took care of His
people, God docs so IK,Ijny» iVirA prophet and saved
in different ways. 1 LIHis ungrateful peo- 
Now, kt me ^tell j

j by scores." Among 
those persecuted was 
a man named Alex-

(2 Kings 6.)

Punished by tiwl.
(2 Kings 7 : 1-17 )
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f
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Y God so marvellously 
delivered the city, 
yet we read of only 
one man who died

ander Peden, a minister of the Gospel. He had that day, and that was the man who dared to 
no home to which he dare go, but spent much of doubt God’s message by His servant. If you read 
his time in the fields and mountains, gathering a | the chapter carefully you will notice that this 
few people together to hold a meeting wherever captain was one in favour with his king, and

when the people hurried out to secure the food j 
Once when going to a place of meeting with and spoil, the king placed this man in command , 

■ three or four companions, he was discovered by at the gate of the city. It looked as though after 
I the moss troopers, as the king’s soldiers were all the prophet’s word would not come to pass.
! called. As they attempted to make their escape, Hut just when he least expected it, and just at 

they found themselves almost surrounded by the the moment when he seemed to be most honored, 
soldiers advancing up the mountain. Mr. Peden God fulfilled His word and “the man died.”

Dear children, it is an awful thing to doubt 
God. The great sin for which the world is con­
demned is unbelief. See what the Bible says in 
John 3 : 18. Do you believe ? The unbelieving 
captain did not escape. How shall we escape ? 
Hebrews 2 : 3.

t.I.lSHA AT DOTHAN. (2 Kings vl. 8.23 )

there seemed to be a place of safety.

i
< immediately ordered a halt, and, kneeling down, 

offered the following prayer:—
“ Twine them a hut the hill, lx>rd, and east the tap 

of thy cloak <ner old Sandy and the pot>r things . and 
we will keep it in remembrance, and tell it to the com 
mendation of thy goodness, pity and compassion, what 
thou didst for us at such a time. ”

What he meant was, “ Lord, hide us from SUBSCRIPTION RATES.—Pee Yeah—Single copies, *§c.; iu copies, 
Si.5» ; «5 copie», $3.00 ; 100 copies. $io.co.
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