Vol XX

TORONTO. SEPTEMBER 22, 1965

HOW LONG IT

TAKES.
“0, I'm so
hungry!”  cried

little Johnny,
running into the
house from play.
“Give me some

bread and butter,

quick !”
“ The bread is
baking, so yom

must be patient,”
said his mother.
Johnny waited
two minutes, and
then asked if it

was done.

“No,” ex-
elaimed the
mother, “not
vet.”

“Jt seems a
long while t»
make a slice of

bread” said
Johnny,  impa-
tiently.

“ Perhaps you
dn’t know how
lng it does
take,” eaid his
mother.

“MNow long
des 1t take?”

asked Johmny.
“The laf was
was begun in the
spring; it was
doing all  sum-
mer: it conld not

be  finished till
the autumm.”
“Why™ he e

Vv
real
grain would soon
make a stir, be-
cans the real
sweds  have life
within them, and
only Gad  gives
life. The farmer,
1 makes
the e wheat
r the oun o
orom he
in ! it the
- wi aned
wwwers it ap
tha 1< part
! wd @ leaves
! it God G

takes care of it

It i= he who st

! Muther Farth
n~-~xr}t‘|§n: it with
warm :'H-‘ < “'

wnds the rain, he

1

|

'

i

i W

' . o
eaves, and ripen
the car.  If linth
bove are tarving
the corn grows no

eried, drawing a
Yoniz breath,

* Becmse God is wever in a hurry”
said mother. “ The farmer dropped tie
seeds in the ground in April, vt the
farmer could not make them grow. Al
the men in the world could not make a
grain of wheat: wmwch Jess conld all

A WATERFOWI. —SEE
make somethine that
Tnedensl,

vets trimmed with sprays

buked like

of wheat

FOURTH FPFAGE

wheat

n often «v voung ladies” e

madd

by milliners, and at first <ight vou can

bardly tell the difference.”

“ Put them in the ground and see”

the men in the world make a stalk of Johinny.

wheat grow.

An ingenious man could

“ That would certainly

decide.

said

The

God does
hi-
vork, but he things well™

By this time Jobnny had ket all his
! * Well,” b
prav to Ged,

faster.
not  hurry
."1 - .lt i

impatience ; he was thinking

aid at last, < that's why we
“Give us this day onr daily bread” Befor
now | thonght it was von, mother, that
zave ue onr dailv hread : bt now | s 3t

o Oalt® ,




HAPPY DAYS.

LITTLE ELIZARETH C.
BY 1. E CRITTENDEN.
Little Elizabeth C.
Was led in disgrace from her tea
Becanse of a dark, grimy streak
Around on the edge of each cheek.

“You really aren’t fit o be seen,”
Said mother, while making her clean.
“ Lok at the posies 6o sweet;

Their faces are always most clean.”

«1 know that the posies are clean,”
Elizabeth said, “ where they're seen.

But 1 think of their feet in the bed;

I'm sure they aren’t clean as their head.”

Then little Elizabeth C.
Went hack with her mother to tea.

————— ——
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LOVE AND TRUST.

evanes and eatehes

WORDS OF

“If the il us, it
«ill ey esrry ue up to heaven the
uicker.” A Bl Chines bov, Chengsah,
th kis mother and her
. was watching the

and this i
wo other «
the rain came down ia
w evuntry where they livel

caters Tise,
orrents. Int
bere i< a rainy scason, when day after
av drewful raivs fall. Saddenly durinz
{ 1593 came an alarm such as

hwew riins «

neighbors eried : = Save
Aan
the

The
The flood is coming!
has broken!” But

reaks ont.
our children!
-mlankmnen?

-sother and her children could only wateh
nd wait, while everybody around them
vas screaming and erving, and the Send
scemed just going to sweep them away.

! soon become men and women, the subjects
| of the kingdom, the strength and support
| of the king.
i healthy, strong and intelligent, he cannot
: have a great and flourishing kingdom. TIf

._....‘,“",...‘.:‘J':.'.x,' Ty the yemr. doeninn ! king, when they become older they will

3 Per . 6 ormts 1 5 2

o & e per v, e *  |refuse to obey his laws and cause him
THE ABOVE FRICES INCLUDE TUSTAGE 1 much trouble.

Addres WILLIAM RRIGGS, i In some eountries the kings have made

g B e | schools for the children, where they may

« soanded in the great cities when ﬁn-:

Then this little boy spoke these words of
love and trust in his Heavenly Fatlher.

Suppose some dear little child. known
to any one of us, was in such danger, and
a mother's heart wae aching to see his fear,
and w think of the angry water coming |
nearer and nearer. How glad she wou'd !
be to know that he was not afraid, but
was just Jooking scross the great flood to
leaven, she would be brave, too, if she
was not brave before.

The flood passed by, and did not carry
this mother and her children away. They
are alive, to tell how sweet it is to have a
Heavenly Father very near when fear and
danger come, and to have his home all
ready to take us in when the flood carries
us out of this life.

THE KING AND THE CHILDREN.

The greatest men have the greatest
respect for children. President Garfield
said: “ 1 feel a profounder reverence for
a boy than for a man. I never meet a
ragged boy in the street without feeling
that T owe him a salute, for I know net
what possibilities may be buttoned up
under his coat.”

Kings look upon the children with a
great deal of interest, for the children will

If the children are not

the children do not love and respect the

| be edueated, and thus become more useful
{and happy. Sometimes they visit these
schouls and speak to the children. In the
picture on the first page is the king of

Priesia. visiting «ane little children in a
village sehool. They were greatly pleased

! 1o ser their king, and espocially to have

said, very tenderly: “ God grant that T
may be acconnted worthy of that king-
dnm,"

Jesns is King of the heavenly kingdom.

There was aever so good a king as Jesus.

There was never a king who so much
loved the children. When here among
men he too visited the children and spoke
1o them. He took them up in his avms,
laid his hands on their heads, and blessed
them. And while thus talking to them
and blessing them he said: “Of such is
the kingdom of heaven.” The children
all belong to King Jesus, and they should
jove him dearly and believe all that he
has said unto them in his Word and be
careful to obey him and please him in all
things.”

IN ALASKA.

If you were an Eskimo and lived in
Alaska, you would probably go out some
day for a drive. And if you did, you
would go in a queer conveyance, and you
vourself would be a funny-locking object.
You would put on Grst an undershirt of
birdskins. Next comes a coat which fits
very loosely, and on this coat, or
“ kapetah,” a fur hood is fastened for the
head. Then there are loose trousers of
bearskin, short socks of birdskin, with
soles of padded grass and bearskin leg-
gings. Your hands would be oovered
with sealskin mittens, and if the wind
were blowing you might hold a fox's tail
hmyonrwﬂhloprmt!themud

i

lTnst-d of horses rou would have four
or six Fskimo dogs, and your carriage
would be a long sled. In place of harness
with traces and reins and bridle and
strape. you would have only the traces and
one vein. This rein is thrown over the
left or right side when the driver wants
the dogs 1o go to the left or right.

The people of the Aretic regions would
find it hard to live without these dogs, as
they are very strong and active and goi

him visit them, speak to them. and ask
|1|n-m questions.  The elildren were very
polite and answered the king's questions

over the snow much faster than horses.
They are noi of a very happy disposition.

{ hrightly and promptiy. The king took an
| hand asked them to what kingdom it Ye-
| Jonged.
replied: “To the vegetable kingdom.”
Then the king took a gold coin from his
pocket and asked to what kingdom it be-
longad.  The little girl answered again
promptly: “ To the mineral kingdom.”
“ And to what kingdom do I belong "
asked the king. The little girl did not
{ like to say: “ To the animal kinedom:”
| but just them a new thought came into her
mind, and looking up with her eves flash-
ing with brightness she said: “ To God's
kingdom, sir.” The king was greatly
moved. A tear stood in his eve. Tle
placed his hand on the child’s head and

{ orange from a plate and holding it in his |

One bright little girl quickly |

however. They hate to do anything. and
i alwavs how! in the most melancholy way
when they are harnessed.

'THE LITTLE HEART FOR JESUS.
i A little boy whe, during a long illness,
contemplated  his departure from  the
world. conceived the odd idea of disposing
among his friends, by way of legacy, of
the severs] parts of his bodv. Ml seemed
to be bequeathed, when the mother re-
marked that he had omitted “the dear
little heart.” But mo, the little patient
felt that he conld make no further bequest.
end promptly replied that the little heart

tiful. almost sullime, turn in the strange
collogquy. : - S0

st be kept for Jesus, a surprising, beat- E

[
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THE NEW SISTER.
And what do you think has come
To live in our house to-day ?
1t’s not a fife or a drum,
But something with which I'll play.

I'm sure that it is alive,
For it makes a squealing noise;
Now guess while I'm counting five.
It’s not any kind of toys.

It’s little, but pretty fat,
Has a kind of furry head:

But it's net a pussy cat—
The hair is a little red.

A dear little baby sister
Is just what is living here,
Ard I stole up and kissed her
Because she is such a dear.

What fur my sister and 1
Are going to have some day.
When she gets too old ta ery,
And can run around and piay.
—

LESSON NOTES.

FOURTH QUARTER.
STUDIES IN THE OLD TESTAMENT FROM
ISAIAH TO MALACHL

Lessox I.—Ocrorex 1.
DANIEL AND BELSHAZZAR.
Dan. 5. 17-30. Memorize verses 29, 30.
GOLVEN TEXT.

The face of the Lord is against them

that do evil—Psa. 34. 16.
THE LESSON STORY.

When King Nebuchadnezzar died his
son Belshazzar became king of Babylon.
If you would like to know what kind of
a king he was, read the first part of the
chapter from which our lesson is taken.
This will show that Daniel had zood
reason for speaking the plain words which
You find in the lesson verses. Think of
it At the very time that the people of
Babylon were shut up in their city by a
great  threatening  enewy, Belshazzar
made a drunken feast, and even used the
sacred vessels which his fataer had taken
from the house of God in Jeruzalem,
from which to drink wine! Tt was right
in the midst of the feast when a strange
writing appeared on the wall, and al-
though neither the king nor any of his

ruler, and be made the third ruler
kingdom. Danicl came and read

the writing, for God gave him wi.sdnm.l
Read the interpretation of it in verses
26, 27, and 28, That very night Bel
hazzar was slain, and Daniel was brought
to great homor. This lesson tesches us
again that the wicked shall nt prosper.
but that the true servant of Gad ic hon
ored by God and man.
QUESTIONS FOR TUE TOUNGEST.

1. Who was king of Babylon ¢
shazzar.

2. Was he a good man¢
shipped false gods.

Bel- |

No: he wor

7. Whe did read it? Daniel.

S. Who gave Daniel wisdom ?

9. What did Daniel read?
shazzar’s kingdom would fali.

?). What did he say about Belshazzar?
That God was displeased with him.

11. What happened that night? Bel-
shazzar was killed.

12. What became of his kingdom? It
was taken by the Medes and Persians.

G
That RBel-

Lessox 1L—Ocropex 8,
DANIEL IN THE LIONS  DEN.
Dan. 6. 1025, Memorize verses 21-23.
GOLBEN TEXT.

The angel of the Lord encampeth
round about them that fear him. and
delivereth them.—Psa. 34, 7.

THE LESSON STORY.

Babylon now belonsed to the kingdom
of the Medes and l'cl'.‘ilns. and Darius
was the king. He showed great honor to
Daniel, making him the first among the
nobles of the kingdom. But some of
the nobles were mot pleased with this,
They did not like Daviel's truth and up-
rightuess of spirit. They had a feeling
of mean jealousy toward him, and they
thought they would make a plan by
which to bring him into trouble. Read
about the evil plan they made in Dan.
6. 49, You will notice that they said,
“We cannot find any occasion against
Daniel exeept |, . . concerning  the
law of bis God” King Darius did not
understand why thev asked him to make
a mew law, and when he found that it
was all a plan to ruin Daniel he was much
troubled. Notice in the sixteenth verse

of this lesson that the king believed that
Daniel's God would save him out of the
mouth of the lions. Do you wonder why
the king did not save him? Tt was a
law of the land that nothing should ever
change the king's decree (or word), and

come to him

{ manwer of hort was

! becanse he believed in his God.™

%0 he was obliged to let Daniel be thrown

to the lions, but it comforted him to think
that Daniel’s God would nat iet any harm
We must not forget that
Darius was a heathen king, and
was Daniel’s faith

that it
that
This
did
2o among the hons,
did not allow them w0 hurt him,
and when of the den “
found

and  geod life

wade the King believe in Lis God

wenderful  story ends  well,  Gad
¢ = o P
mdeed allow Daniel u

bt b

Came out

o

upon him,

QUESTIONS FoR TiE

| VOUNGEST.

3. What did be make for his lords? ] 1. Who was now king? Darius.

A great feast. | 2. What was Daniel’s puosition? First
4. What was then just cutside his | officer of the king.

gates? A great army. | 3 How did some men  feel ¢
5. What did he see on the wall? A | Joalous of Daniel

strange handwriting. i What did they want to do? Get
6. Who could not read it? His wisest | him out of the way.

men. 5. What bad law was passed ¢ Tha

ne one should pray except 1o the king.

6. What did these bad men know {
That Daniel would pray o God.

7. What did Daniel do? He prayed
penly.
S. How did the king feel about his
new law? Very badly.

9. Where was Daniel thrown?
the den of liona

10. Why could not the lions hurt him?
Ged would not let them.

11. Who was glad when he found
Daniel safe? King Darine.

12. What did he %Il all his people to
do? To fear Daniel’s God.

A GOOD MOTTO

Two children onee took this f-r their
motto: “ What would Jesus 46?7 When
they were tempted to be ercss or solfish,
they would think of their motto question ;
when they wanted to disobey, this question
would ask itself in their hearts. They
listened, and so they always heard it; and
they tried to shey what the Voice said.
Do you think that they grew to be good
children?  Indeed, they did: and so will
all children who adopt this motto, and iy
every  temptation ask  themselves  the
question : “ What would Jesus do?”

o

Into

SHE HAD A MOTIVE.

Children are like grown people; they
can put up with pretty shabby treatment
if they have a sufficient motive. Good
News reports a conversation of two little
girls:

“ If Susy Stuckup was as cross to me a«
she is to you, I'd get mad and never speak
to her.”

“No, you wouldn't
what T know.”

“ What's that t”

*“ She's going to have a birthday m-v
next week, with two kinds of joe-ersam

and a jot of lady-fingers and fruit cake.’

not if you kmew
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IN AN ARTIST S STUDIO.

IN AN ARTISTS STUDIO.
These two voung men have managed
1o find their way inte somelwdy’s stadio.
wehit to be there or not

amed whether they o
i« hard to sav: bat anvhew -ve are sure
they will be very careful not to make a
mess of the paints and pictures whieh are
Iving all around them. Perhaps some day
thev will Toth beeo
and paint beantifnl pictures. or perhaps
thev have already hegun and are in their
own little stadie in the pictnre. 1 =0,
all the letter for them to begin so carly.

artists themselves

WHAT FREDDIE SAW.

ars age. lhrl‘! was 2

= \ greal many e

e ey namwsd F * lagan papa.
whoe always told the children a story
Saturday night< :

“ Ol interrupted Frel, Jr.. “that's

my name.”
“ Yes, but this was many vears i= fore
d the Freddie Um tal

vestt were born s 3
g abwat lived in the eountry, on e
edge of a ""1' wonsl.  There

> - 2
other honses nearer than five miles to the
One winter, his fathe

|

Were LA

one he lived in.
was entting logs for the timbers for 2
butld when <

larn he memt o
came again, and Freddie carried him hi-
dinner every day The big trees grew
deep in the wesls on a ridee ecalied ¢ Hard
Wl THILT

“ Froddie found hic way by the Waze<

as he Wend

father ent on the trees
“ What ane Blazes, papa " asked Toth
children together

“ Blazes are e
trunks of trees whern the
ent off with an axe Y

white marks on the
bark has lven
a eonld sew the

Well, as 1

white wood a Jomg way off

was saving. Freddic was carrying his din-
per to his father one winter day, when
almost at the foot of Hard Wood Hill he
caw =omething strange. A big log began
It rolled a little one way and
then it rolled back. Now, logs don’t roll
about that way on the snow of their own
Freddie lwoked and looked, but
he eould see nothing tonching it ‘I'm
just going to find out what's rolling that
log” <aid Freddie to himself. So he went
toldly up to it and around it  When he
came 1o the end he saw that the log was
heliow. He stooped down aad looked in.
With a growl. a big brown bear rolled
himeelf out and stood looking at the boy
whe had dared to disturb him. Freddie
did net wait to find out what the bear
would do. but ran screaming up the hill
His father, f'“'hl"flll‘!"‘_ beard him, and
rushed down with his gun.  That bear's
Kkin is in the nurservy upstairs now.”

“ Oh, vou were the little boy.
knew it!” shonted Fred. Jr. .

“I'm so

to move,

ACCOTY ‘.

I just

I the lvar didn't

at ven np,

any dear mapa,”

saield | with a loving hing
TALKING SWEDISIHL
Snsv —<ix wars of age—had notieed

that the girls of forvign nationalities who
wrved in her mother's kitchen spoke Eng-
lish in a way =omewhat different from the
Fnelish she was acenstomed to hear from
her father and mother.

One dav ber mother sent Susie down-
aairse with an onder to the ek not to
prepare any sonp for dinner Presently
pirl came hack.

* asked her mother, “ did you

i give Mary the order ¥

“ Yes, mamma; | told her in Swedish.”

«Told her in Swedish! Why, child.
what did yon say ?”

“ 1 <aid to her, © Yon needn’t make no

. Mary "

|

TO A WATERFOWL.
Y W. €. BRYANT.
Whither, midst falling dew,

| While glow the heavens with the last step

of day.
Far. through their rosy depths, dost thon
pursue
Thy solitary way?

Vainly the fowler’s eye
Might mark thy distant flight to do thee
wrong,
As. darkly seen against the erimson sky,
Thy figure foats along.

Seek’st thou the plashy brink,

Of weedy lake, or marge of river wide,

Or where the rocking billows rise and
sink

On the chafed ocean-side?

There is a Power whose car2
Teaches thy way along that pathless
coast—
The desert and illimitable air—
Lone wandering, but not lost.

All day thy wings have fanned,
At that far height, the cold, thin atmos-

re,
Yet stoop not, weary, to the welcome land,
Though the dark night is here.

And soon that toil shall end;
Soon shalt thon find a summer home, and

rest,
And scream among thy fellows; reeds
shall bend,

Soon, o'er thy sheltered nest.

Thou'rt gone, the abyss of heaven
Hath swallowed up thy form; yet en my
heart
Deeply has sunk the lesson thou hast
given,
And shall not soon depart.

He who from zone to zone
Guides through the houndless sky thy cer-
tain flight, :
in the long way that T must tread alone,
Will lead my steps aright.

A WONDERFUL THING.
“ A wonderful thing is a seed,
The one thing deaihless for ever;
For ever old, and for ever new,
Utterly faithful, utterly true,
Fickle and faith'ass never.
Flant lilies, and lilies will bloom ;
Plant roses and roses will grow;
Plant hate and hate to life will spring;
Plant love, and love to you will bring -

The fruit of the sced you sow.”




