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A GOOD STORY WFÏ.L TOLD. There he aits, showing his approval hv good and useful citizen* and aaalous work 
_ . , ..l , „ . . .. clapping-his hands vigorously, while ail era in the Mast ’
Here are eight little fellows with «mil- the others look as pleased and amused as

ig faces and interested looks, all listen- they well tould lie. How much nicer this
»g intently to the story of the little j„ to si-e than the rough temper and squah- Jesus can put the same lore in Tour 

■rkey in the middle. He, too, seems to Ming one wo often sees among these poor hearts, children, that he had when he gave
iter well into the fun of the thing, and little street Arabs. They have not so up his place in heaven for a time and
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A GOOD RTOBY WKLI. TOM».

*

enlivening the storv ami making it more 
el or at least more funny, hy acting the 
irt of some character in it. The little 
an at this end, seated like a young king 

his throne (which looks, however, very 
nch like u bootblpek’s box), evidently 
rorovee thoroughly of the performance.

ipuch to brighten their hard lives as some suffered and died that we might he happy 
of us have, §o we should do all we can to through eternity,1 if we receive his aalva- 
inake them more happy bv n kind word, tion. Don’t you want that love Î 
or sometimes even sub
stantial. Much has been done of late in 
gathering these little waifs into Sunday- A broken promise may be mended, but , 
schools, and training them up to become it’s never so strong again.
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The prayer wxi «hort, but NeUun 
thought it m the beet be ever beard.

A few day* later Dave aeked to »ee bit 
When Nathan entered the

t Dave exclaimed with a entile, “You 
first visitor. Mother let J|w

'llJESUS.*
Jesus listens every day.
Hears the lowest words I say; 
Hear* me when I think a prayer* 
For the D*rd is everywhere.

, his daughters. One reason given for this 
I i* that a dangliter marries and leaves her 

h«ime, while eons stay at home and rare for 
ibx L x I- ns-kiil Mini 

t« nded by his mother, who watehes eare- 
! fully ever him. The baby daughter is put 
j into a herd r rad le. When slie eriea, site 
I may lie nwked in this eradle, or site may 

I* left to cry herself into silence. ,ller 
father «loos not look at her. When *he‘ is 
nhie to creep about, she may t)ien win lier 
father by lier pretty baby wavs.

Her feet are Imre, hut her head is cov
ered. Boys are given their mimes with 
great ceremony, hut when a girl is named 
an old woman ia railed i^xvlm puts lier 
mouth to the baby girl’s ear ami gives the 
liaby girl her name hv calling out tlie name 
and saying, “ Thai ia your name.** 
named given girls are pretty: Aldt 
which means the star; (iulshan, IN 
Almas, diuimjfftt; shireen, sweet; \j>

“ Mr, tlie spring; fthamsi, the sun. J 
* The children in Persiir dr» wit 1

1

choose ; of course I wanted you. They 
haven’t given my pBa» to anybody elae, 
have thev t ** ,. .

“On, no.” said Nathan, “\ey couldn t;

M"lt*e just ours together, isn’t, it,” *•*'* 
Dave. “ I like the other boys, but 1 Hk" 

the liest. When I tbeught, the other 
wm going to die, I asked God

1

When I do not sjieak aloud.
Jesus knows if I am pr.....I.
Knows when 1 am good ami right. 
For my heart ia in lain sight. - ?

Jesus watches when I sleep/
For myself 1 cannot keep ;
Si Ik* keep^ me all the night. 
Wakes me with his iimrui

'o

v

i

day, tliatfl 
if lie wouldn’t put our seats close to each 
other in heaven, if that would be all 
right.**

>ng light. 1.

Jesus loves me; I shall know 
Sune time why lie loves 
Why lie left his throne on high 
Died that I may never die !

To

The i-
. ATOUT W6 DOGS.

Once Sir Welter Scott If'l'l a vieilnr that 
two of hie tloga, whicli*ycrc lying before- 
the fire, understnotL every word he said. 
The great writer,* ffv prove what he mid. 
picked up ii book and lieguti to read aloud :

“ l have two lazy, goodfor-nothing 
dogs, wlm lie by the fire and sleepi, and let 
the cattle ruin my garden.”

Tlie «loge raised 4heir heads, listened, 
and then run from tlie room; but finding 

returned t» tlie

A i

or* ecNDAT-srnooL papkkn.
The beet, the cfcwpwt. the A

birthday parties. It would la* considered 
sillv for mothers to give that much time to 
their children's pleasure, especially their 
daughters. 'Çhcre are no birthdays, and 
no Christmas. There are no toys for the 
children of Persia, no play rooms. Per
sian mothers dislike Rope. When children 
are in the house, they must lie quiet. The 
dolls are ugly, and dressed, always aa the 
women of Persia dress. A jiopiilar game 
for little girls in Persia is one somewhat 
similar to our jackstone*.

There are no kindergariens ami mi 
schools in Persia. The children of a Per
sian family do not wit at the table with 
their parents, nor are they with them in
doors. For that reason they get no train
ing, and are rude unless they iJdong to the 
wealthy classes, when a nurse is provided 
for each child, who lives constantly with

Affer six years of age a little girl in 
Persia lives a life entirely indoors. Site 
Is-gins then to learn how to work, especi- 
«IIv how to sexv. Persian women are 
f.uiious for their Iwnutiful noedlexvork, 
especially embroidery. The boys have 
teachers. If girls are taught, it is to read' 
the Koran, the llihlc of Persia, hilt fexv 
evffr learn more than this. Many Persian 
mothers think it immodest for a girl to 
know how rç:id.
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'Ithe garden empty, aoon 
hearthrug. Sir Walt*..' agajn read the 
story, and the same 
and once more

\ n •thing happened ; 
tlie dogs came b|* <li*»p 

[minted. Instead of njabidptfrom die 
room when .their master commenced read 
ing the third time, liotb*Imunds panic ami 
linked up into hi»- face, whined,- ami

Meootee and* npweme
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il wagged tLpir tails as if to say—
“ You have made fun of us twice, but 

you can't do it again.”—Our Aninwl 
Friends.

MethndltBook and PubUehl* lloeee 
» to » lUokmimd Hu Weel. and »1 to M Temperaaee

Toronto. »

VI,ILUAM unit;,is.

C. w. OOA1
Mt Catkerir Weeleran Bunk Hoom. 

Halifax N.S. it.sue i
POLITENESS IN JAPAN.

Ilarely will such polite boys be met out 
side of Japan. A gentleman passes in a 
i)n-rik-i sha ; off goes every cap—no, not 

Tap, for we arc supposing this to be before x 
foreigners brought caps to Japan. A 
scarf wound around tlie head is a Japanese 
cap; this is entirely removed, ami the 
[Mildest of boxve given. A Japanese how. 
who can descrilie it! Down goes the heat I. ul 
over goes the hotly, with hands on tin 
knees, until an American boy would think „ 
that the little ^Jap had turned into » m 
veritable jack-knife, and was shutting up 
t<- go into sojnc giant’s pocket.

This [Mil i telles* j» fourni in ex*cry els*-, 
for in walking through the fields a com 
mhn laborer will take off his head aeartg"1 
and greet you with a bow.

Especially are the seliool-boys polite 10 
When the teacher enters in the utopniii:: 1,1 
he will find the boys all formed in a line. ,v< 
They will give him a succession of low™111 
liows, and hid him many polite go^ 
mornings.

tmppv! Baçs.

TORONTO, MAY 7. 1*01.

LITTLE GIRLS IN PERSIA.

Away off in the East there is a land 
named Persia. It is a land where hahv 
girls are not wanted. When a hahv boy 
i« born, the servants who carry the nexvs 
to the father are give» lieautiful presents, 
and have feasts prepared ; all the relation* 
of the father and mother of the hahv boy 
send gifts and congratulations, ami then- 
ia given a feast to them in honor of the 
coming of a hahv boy. When a little baby 
girl comes, there is neither jov nor gift*. 
Everybody is sad, ami the house i« filled 
with gloom. "There is a proverb in Persia, 

The household weep* forty day* when a 
•firl ia bom.” When n m*n «n Persia is 
asked how many children lie ha*, he gives 
the number of hie son», but nex*er counts

DESKMATE8.

Nathan and Daxe were desk mates at 
seliool, and were very fond of each other. 
But there came a morning xvhen Dave did 
not appear ; nor did he on the second morn
ing. The first jb*xv* was that lie wa* sick;

Then followed

1

v
then that he was x*ery ill. 
days of groat quiet at die school. One day 
the teacher announced that Dave had had 
a good night, and that the dagger was over. 
Then he said, “ Let us pray,” * •

y
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HE VALLEY OF MAKEBF.MEVE.
■ Y-*OeOLA8 ZLBK1BK1 K DOTY.

Tliere’e ML old covered waggon,
/ Quite rusty aud gray.

Tlial stands "iH-aih an elm tree; • *V, 
Just over the 

And it goes on a journey,
On each pleasant day,

"o the beautiful valley of Makelielieve.

They don't charge you fare 
On this wonderful trfp;

Kach passenger goes, with 
A smile on his lip, 

like a bee butting 'round 
For honey to *p,

fo the bfeautiful valley of Makelielieve.

hat.

hi.

tin
If ou

*1*“
l„ way ;

u't ;

■aid
Hks
thei
Go-I

all

*
< It's a queer, sweef land they 

Are bound for to-day; 
t)mf It's the home of th^gohlin, 
fon, And land of the fay;

And, though you won't see them 
You’ll hear them, they say 

01 about in the valley of Makelielieve.nul :

1 let Bright Fancy and Youth are
The winged steeds that draw 

|lfM| This magical coach to 
flap That fair land before.
t|„. 1 Now, see how they’re prancing. 
tL,. And see how they paw.

^nd it’s ho! for the valley of Makelielieve.

t/„ The way is quite plain for

•end 11ie y°un« a,,d ‘•‘W'
ah,| But you never wiUtgnd it—
U1|,l You old onesiin<Tgray—

For the path leads back through 
b,t • The years /o the day.

Vhen you pitted in the valley of Make- 
believe.

—New; York Herald.

LESSON NOTES.
in a

not
sforclx MONTHS WITH TIIK SYNOPTIC tiOSPKIJI

SECOND QUARTER.

A

Lkhhon Vff.—May 15.
TIIK PltOiHUAL SON.

till

lead, uko 15. 11-24. Memoriae verses 17-19.
tin OOI.IIKN TKXT.

“ Come, end let us return unto thehitik

nrd.”—Dos. II. 1.
TIIK I.KHHOlf STOIIY.R "I

Ah*'. There are three lienutiful parables, or 
com “ries, in the tiftoenth chapter of Luke, 
fk.ar^ id they «Il hindi the same lesson. The 

rst is about n lost sheep, the second is 
olite. *>ut a lost piece of silver, and the thinl is 
mill,, nuit a lost boy. The lésion i# that God 
line. vos his lost and sinful people so much 

p ]ow tat then- is joy in heaven wlien they 
une hack to him and to goodness, and he 

Z >es all he can to bring them back. The

m ------- —
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last one is about a rich man who had two on he grew
eons, end the younger one, who wanted to | nplee srhat he 
■8 tin u..rid. ii-krd lu» f.i'li- r t.-r In*
•Imre of the money ; so his father, with a 
sad lieert n<« doubt, gave it to him, and he 
went away. He soon *|ieiit it in what he 
railed Kaving a good time, am^Uicti lie bad 
iMfthiug.XTlien a great famine**icame over 
l be land when* he was, and he had to work 
nl feeding pig* to*get even such thing» as 
tliev ate to live upon. They wen- Uie 
husks or pmla of .the camh tree. At last 
he came to a great decision. “ I will arise 
ami go to my father,’’ lie said, and he 
went, thinking ever the words of confes
sion of sin ami foj dish ness that lie wouhl 
make, and ask to lie a servant in the fam 
ily wliere lie had Imen a son. But the 
fatlier saw him coming, for he no dmiht 
1« nked for him every dnv. and lie ran to 
meet him, and kissed him. and was full 
of joy,because his hay had çoine hack 
again. He made a gn*at feast ami asked 
all his friends to come and rejoice with 
him that the lost had lieen found. Ko 
l»rd welcomes every wandering child 
home. V

mor. pi. im4 told hi. di. 
waa going to meet at

Jmtttkm mÊmtm mâ èsA
they would h-K |wliere him. and Je 
and John came mur to him to aek a 
favor that they might hr-twit to him 
when lie became King. M Ye know nut 
what ye ask.” he said, and then ho «pire 
tioned them to find if they were willing to 
suffer with him. They said they were, 
lait he knew that they did not understand.
'•id »•• 1m told tin ii ilmt honors
for him to give, hut they should he given 
tor those for whom they 
The other disciples were

Hid John Imd 
#*kisl. and then JcJti*. gathering them 
a lotted him like children, tauglit them 
that sweet lesson of humility that they 
must not seat to rule as worldly people do. 
I ut to serve ; that if one wishes to be ruler 
mer others he must learn to serve them 
ins tend, “ for even the Son of 
not to la* ministered unto, hut to minister, 
and to give hie life a ransom for many."

qt KSTloifs KvB THF. YolINOMT.

But

were prepared 
offend* *1 when

man rnme

Where was Jesus going in our lesson f 
To Jerusalem. Why was lie sadf Be
cause he knew that he must die A 
sins. Did he not clusee to do iff, f Yes, 
hit the sine were heavy. DidOie tell the 
disciples about thief Ye*. they mt
derstand him f No; they believed he Would 
be a king. What did .lame* and 
ask f That they might la* next ]r> Him. 

the money f He soon kpent it. Where was ^ but did ^ ^ v know n^t what
he! In a far land where there was a they understand what Jesus
famine. Whrt did he dol llr w„rk«l l,“'1 ,he"' * ?<*■ 'U,t did J
hard and ato pig»’ («ai. What di.|> al M'-v ,l" 'i '"U»1 have ! Ilnrta willing !.. 
laat nay he would* do |4 Go to Me falhrr. , dld “v ll"' >*•«*■»
What did he «pert to. a.v to. hi.I “ I- £-"*»< of all.
have ainnod.”' How did hi. falhrr inert , I" *'! To take Uie
liimt With great joy. How does our 1 pace, 
heavenly Father meet his wqndercrs Î 
With love and forgiveness. \

QUESTIONS >11* THF. YOVNOEFT.

Wliat is tlie story in our lesson f About 
a lost boy. What is said of his father Î 
He^was a rich man. WhaJ^aaid of the 
non I He was the younger son. What did 
he ask fori His share of his father's 
money. Wliat did he want to dot He 
wanted to sec the world. Wliat became of

Wliat did

THE AUJ OF SELF DEFENCE.

“ Have you Studied the art of self-d* 
_ fywel,f said a young fellow to a man of 
X ,/HKn'^co,,t I»hyeiqiKi «and noble bearing.

. The elder man looked al his questioner
with ■ quiet smile and they answered 
thoughtfully A “ Yes, 1 have both studied 
and practised it.”

! ” said Uie other eagerly, “ whose 
system did you adofitf ”

“ Solomon's,” was the reply ; “ and an 
I have now Iwn in training for some time 
on his principle, I can confidently re<vim- 
mend hie system.”

Somewhat it hushed, tlie youth stam
mered out : “ Solomon'* ! and whfct is the 
special point of his system of training?”

“ Briefly this,*’ replied the other: “ ‘ A 
soft answer tumeth away wrath.’v

J
Lkmon VIIÜ—May 22.

jK»rs TF.At imiy

Mark 10. 35-45. Memiirize veFae* 43 45.
OOLDKJI TKXT.

“ For even the S<m of man came not to 
Is* ministered unto, hut to minister.”— 
Murk 10. 45.

HUMILITY.

4

i nfilfM&OIV STOtiY.

Jesus was having a quiet 
with his difiples one day as they wire 
on their way from tlie Jordan Kiver to 
Jerusalem. A young man Ü 
them who wanted to please God, hut he 
could not leave all to follow Jesus because 
he loved .-his riches loo well. Jesus 
sad at tliis and told his disciples how ban! 
it was for the rich to really come into the 
kingdom of heaven. Peter said, “ I», we 
have left all to follow thee,” ahd then 
Jbsxm told thern how truly rich they, were, 

! for they had tire true riches. As he went

talk

ad just left

A man never amounts to much in the 
service of the Lord till he learns how to 
go against the current of public opinion.

..
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blanket It ia u warm aa wool, and >'
white aa enow.

— Then, too, its queer little cradle i- 
gj ,11 covered over with thin brown Male. 
If that lap over one another, like tin ] 
I „h inglee on the roof of a houae. a/*J 
1 Tlieae tiny aealee are glued faat. anil
■ a shiny pitch ia spread all over them.
■ go that not even a rain drop ean ge:

r:

.
1* ~ *3

’ iii

4 ~

inside.
How sound the baby sleeps, while 

the soft rain pattern down on the roof 
of its little house!

I know the pretty birds must like 
to sing to the dear little thing; for 
they hop all about its wee cradle, and 
chirp the whole day through.

I wonder if they sing “ Rock-a-by 
baby, upon the tree-top Î”

i Jt must tell you. This 
< a real live baby such as

■1Ü

But now
baby is no 
you and I have been.

It is a baby-bud ; and some day it 
Will open, and become a beautiful, 
bright blossom.

If you go into the woods, w 
find some trees that are full of these 
little cradles.

And when you sec them hanging on 
the boughs you will know that there is 
a baby-bud inside.

l:

you will

1
■

THl HIPPOPOTAMUS.

« ! but at once flee to the water when fright- | HOW A BIRD HELPED IN BATTLE. 
« tied. While very young they cling to the 
necks of their mothers while in the water.

During the summer of 1690 there was 
England, and the soldiers suf

fered very much. One evening after a 
long march they were so tirod that they lay 
down for a short sleep, when it «■•«.Id have 

It is*easy to he kind to those we love, |M-en w,8er anj better bad they remained 
mid if we love Vverybody we shall l>e <)fi the waU.), for the enemy.

,kiu.l hi everybody But doe» God w.nl A the tidier. •»> . little draw 
love everybody 1 Tee; he says, tn„.bo^wboM e e., Uke tlnwe of h„ 

• l,„e thy neighbor .. thyself We (,ul ^re fe.t .hut, Just before be fell
- lll,le lore, h“ wf. "T* «° t0 ^ deep he h.d been eating hi. ration., and 

get mom. lie will give u. love w^crumb. of bread had dropped on the 
"imigti to love all the world with, if we 1( m| of ,u> dnlm
want it.

Tray, was such a tiresome dog 
And had such naughty fits!

And so it chanced that one wet day, 
When his young mistress was away, 
He took her doll, and.tsad to say,

He tore it all to hit*.

WE MUST LOVE EVERYBODY.

k Arms ami legs lay all about—
A eight all hearts to pain ;

And soon Tray’s mistress came to see. 
And cried and scolded angrily;
But when Tray I legged and whimpered,

Forgave him all again. A little wren perched overhead in 
of the trees saw these crumbs and flew 
doiin to eat them. As she hopped aboutA QUEER LITTLE BABY.

I know where them ia just the aweetrst •" the drum the Upping of her Imak 
woe hit of a hahv Unit von ever dill av. wakened the little drummer lie opened 

And would voit believe ill It lie. all | eyea, and wa. startled to nee the
, ......... .. itself in u little brown entile that enemy "dvancing. Quickly he Ix-at the
hang, from the laingt, of a lull Ire. 'C""l °f f'"™, which rouwd the «.Idler.

Anil oh, it i. auch a gimd hahv. '™d put them on their defence.
There it lie» and sleeps and sleeps, and I ho skill of the king, William the 

never wnkes up fretting and crying, as I bird, won that day, July 12, 1(11)0, tint 
nii.-i 1 babies t|ii, lintlh Bovm but it it hud not

Is en for the little wren the fortune of the

THE HIPPOPOTAMUS.

If we were to visit Africa w<; should see 
nlong the river hanks large, elntnsv-look- 
ing animals like these in the picture.

The name hippoitotamus in taken from 
two (ireek word*, moaning horse and river. 
This animal has a great frame, ami when 
ot land is very clumsy, although it is quite 
active in water. Its stomach i* large 
enough to hold five or six bushels of vege
table matter. It is usually about fourteen 
fi-et long from the tip of its nose to the tip 

'of its tail, although it has lieen known to 
he seventeen feet long. Its mouth is two 
ft et wide ami looks like a cave when its 
owner opens it at the command of its 
master. The ears seem to lie almost out of 
proportion, as they are only three or four 
inches long. The young are born on land,

T\» lie. sure, it never p‘t* hungry ; for 
there is a bottle of food in its cradle, and 
this baby knows how to feed itself, even 
when it is fust asleep!

.So there it sleeps, rocked hack and forth 
by the winds, day and night.

But no matter how hard the winds may 
blow, this hahv cannot fall out It is too 
snugly tucked in for that.

You just ought to see its little soft

day might have been very different

“ I’ll do better to-morrow,” said a fittld 
boy one day to his mother ; but this wad 
very foolish. Why not do better to-day 1 
There is not one word in the Bible which! 
calls upon you to lie better to morrow. Id 
is always to-day.

t-
1
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