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TELLING THE OLD, OLD STORY.
The kind nurse in the picture is telling

the old, old story—so old, yet cver new

the story of the little babe born in a
manger at Dethlehem. She is telling how
he grew to be a good child, obedient to

bis parents, working in
Joseph’s shop with ham-
wer and plane and saw.
She is telling how he be-
ame the noblest of all
men, going about every-
where doing gomd ; how he
made the blind to see, the
domb to speak, and the
lame to walk. She is tell-
ing them how he healed
the sick, yea, even if they
did but touch the bew of
bis garment, and how he
rstored to the bereaved
and weeping widow her
Jost and only s Aud
. she is Ic"illg them bow be
ever loved little ehildnon,
that ke was ever thonelit-
ful of them, and that it
was his beaniful example
men have swagiit 1 follow
ever sinee —the  example
of biza whe said: “ Suffer
little children to  come
unto me, and forbid thes
wot.”  And  when  she
comes {0 the place wherne
sle tells how men eroei-
ficl this Jopal lover of
cluldpen, and  how he
lh--nghl -llll_\‘ of others
his dying hour, their face:
are wet with tears,

The following are inei-
dents from real life in
the hospital. Our young
friends who are full of
health and strength ecan
not do a nicer thing than
send some little love gift to those poor
sick children.

At eight a.m , breakfast is served to the

children in the wards. The patients,
unless these who are very ill, look forward
with eagerness to the serving of the meals.
It is tonching to see a Jittle fellow, with

spoon firmly grasped in his hand, ready to
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commence  operations, and eyes, which
onght 1o in
and blinking in order to et at least a
ghimpee of the viands,

":Inll‘*.]." and -pliv'“}'. the

ing—

inging very
n<ual 'Jl'n

TELLING THE OLD, OLD sTosi.

“We |’IQJIk thee, Lord, for this our food.
But more because of Jesus' blood :
Let manna to our souls be Ziven,

The bread of God semt down from
Heaven.™
“’t-lhﬂw’:.\' afternon is “ Mother's

; Pay,” and these who have mathers Jook | o

reverently elosed, winking

No. 21

Bat for some
mr little sick ones there is no
” the mothers have

. or ther

longingly for their coming.
of on

mether s

Fone to

the far-off have deserted
1 left them to the care of

hank God that the jove of

their offspring ar
strangers. ]
Jesus in the soul prompts
strangers to give W these
neglected ones a mother’s
care.

The daily life in our
full of
incidents; at
is about them
a pathetic kind of amuse
Little M . our
I dumb child, whe
umie, visits
Jes of the

every

wards is  very
amusing

jeast there

ment,

t very
sick on

and with great <demmnity

merning.

nes ot e
evening hour the ehildren,

led by = Jowv.” our «nior

patient, whe is gquite a
masician, have 2 linth
song serview all v thew

selves, and when it s
rded,  lirtle are
folded  and the
weary evelids chee  for
the magh: smanvy littk lige
whisper revenentls, = Our

Father,” or

“ Gentle Jesus, mevk and
mild,

Fawik i a “3'!-- child:

Pity my simplicity;

Help me, Lord, to come to thee.”

Our Hospital is in every respeet like a
n

well managed Christian household. Super

nt, assistant nurses and Jdomestios

all servants of the Lopd Jesns, and




HAPPY DAYS.

i
e influence is sweet and hopeful. We

are greatly blessed in our Superintendesnt
aned assistant.  Their hearts are wholly at
work, and with faithfulness and tender-
mews they diseharge their varied and
anerons duties.

OCK SUNDAY-SCHOOL PAPERS.

3

{4
3!

Ll
i % é‘

!

1
Lt

|y
|
|
i
I

WILLIAM BRIGGS,

u--n-‘r*lﬂ!n-.
29 10 13 Richmond SL. West. and 3 to Temperance St

C. W.CoaTmn, S F. Huzsma,
2176 St Catherine Street. w Hook Room.
Momtreal. Que. NS

‘bappy Days.

TORONTO, OCTORER 21, 1965,

W

e

A LITTLE TALK ABOUT JESUS.
EY M. L. CADY.

Supper is over, and while mamma
is clearing away the teathings, Mamie
draws a stool up in front of the fire to Tet
lobbie warm his feet before bhe is um-
dressed and carried away to bed. i
i« not inclined to sit still, however.  The
bricks in front of the fireplace are niee

and warm, wnd he says be likes to © stand |

on them barefosted.”™  Ro, 10 keep him
quict, Mamic talks to him about another
little ehild, whe was onee born into the
world.  Rebbic’s brown eyes open wide
with wonder, when Mamie tells Tim
how lered the king searched for the
little ohild. and finaliy killed all the
labies for the sske of putting Jesus to
death.

Roldie is very quiet now and listens
with a great deal of interest, as he hears
how this littie child levame a man whe
Iealesd all the sick folks whe came to him,
eave sight to the Wind, and even caused
dead persons to live again. e cannot
smderstand why the people were so wicked
as 1o Lill ome whe was so good to them:
wand he looks very indizuant as he talks
sbont it. Ve wishes be eonld have scen
Jesus end been blessed like the little <hil-
aren whom Christ beld in his arms when
he was ou carth.

Perhaps some of the children who read
Harry Davs may  have wished the
came.  The writer remembers having
Jone <o when she was a little girl.

But Christ’s invitations to the children

| were not alone to the little ones who
| lived at the same time that he did, but to

all the ehildren who will love him and
obey him. When he said: “ Suffer little
children to come unto me,” he intended
that the ehildren of all coming ages should
have hic blessing, as well as the little
ones he held in bis loving arms. He asks
lovingly for the heart of every child to-
day, and wants you to give vourself to
him. He has a work for each one of you,
which no grown can do. It isa
beautiful thonght and full of comfort to
us, that we ean 2o to Jesus in praver and
faith, jnst as traly as those did who lived
in Christ’s time.

= Ygl still to his footstool in prayer T
may g0,
And ask for a share in s iove;
-And if T thus carnestly seck him below,
1 shall sce him and hear him above.

| Tn that beautiful place he has gone to

: prepare,
i For all who are washed and forgiven:
~And many dear children are gathering

there;
For of such is the Kingdom of heaven.”

A IMTTLE GIRL'S TALK.

A few Sundays ago 1 heard a little
girl's talk over her pocket-book before
church time. Her brother said to her:

“ Where's your money ?  There will be
a contribution ttnla_\‘.“

She went to =t her pocket book.

paper one.”

Her brother said:

“ A tenth of that is three eents”

“ But three eents is such a stingy little
to give. | shall give this ten cents. You
we | wonld have had more here, only 1
spent some for myself last weeks it wonld
not be fair to take a tenth of what is left,
after 1 have nsed all T wanted.”

“Why den’t you give the paper ten
eents?  The silver ones are prettier 1o
keep.”

“ &g they are prettier 1o give. Paper
ten eents look so dirty and shabby. No,
I'll give good things” 3

So she had put one ten cents into her
pocket, when some one said:

“ 1 hope we ean raise that three hundred
dollars for home missions to-day.”

Then that little girl gave a g;mn.

“ Oh, is this home missions day ? Then
that other silver ten cents has to go, too.”
i'\'l‘d she went to get it, with another dole-

ul

“] have tweo silver ten conts and a |-

« Oh, hecause T made up my mind to
always give twice as much to home mis-
sions as anything else, and [ shall just
<tick to what T made up my mind to.”
Now this little affair set me thinkinz.
1. We should deal honestly with God in
giving. "It is not fair,” said the little
girl,  to count your tenth after yon have
nsed all you want.”

2. We should deal Eberally in giving.
If the fair tenth is a pretty sum, let us go
beyond it and give more.

3. Let us give our best things. That
which is the nicest to keep is also the
nicest to give.

4. Let us give until we feel it.

TAKING FATHER'S WORD.

There was once a great preacher by the
wame of Monod. In one of his sermons
he told a story about two little girls who
were watching the sunset. The older one
told her sister to notice what a long way
the sun had travelled since morning.
littke one reminded Ler that her father
had told them that morning that the sun
did not move.

“Yu,”nidtheolderdm,“ht[
don’t believe it. 1 saw the sun rise over
therethisnrymwning;ndmitis
away over here. How can a thing go ail
that distance without moving? If we
Jdidn’t move, we should be always where
we are now, up on this hill.”

“ But,” said the little one, “ you know
father said it was the carth that
moved.”

don’t believe that either. I am standing
on the carth now, and so are you. How
ean you pretend to think it moves when
von see it does not stir?”

Said the great prescher: These simple
ones might divide mankind between them,
and carry the barmer of their parties
throngh the woild. There never has been
and there never will be any other division
bt ther that take, and they that will not
take. their Father's word.”

What Father do von think he meant ?

AT MOTHER'S KNEE.

One day a group of children were play-
ing out of doors, having some fine fun in
their games, when suddenl, the school bell
rung. Most of them dropped their kites
andhwpnndmrbbandhlls,hta
few of the boys did not seem ready to go
in

“ Come on,” said one, “let's play
truant to-day. Nobody will know i

Some of them consented ; but one little
fellow stood up like a hero, and said,
“ No, 1 mustn’t.”

“ Why not 1" asked the others.

« Because,” said he, “if 1 do. I shall

&
1 said: “ If von ferl so distressed abont
it, why do you give it?”

mother's knee to-night.”

“1 know it,” said the other, “but T~

have to pray it all out to God at my
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HAPPY DAYS.

“THOU GGD SEEST ME.”

God can: see me every day,

When | work and when 1 play.
When 1 read and when 1 talk,
When I run and when [ walk,
When [ eat and when T drink,
When 1 <it and only think;
When 1 langh and when I ery,
God is ever watching nigh.

When I'm quiet, when I'm rude,
When I'm naughty, when I'n wood,
When I'a happy, when I'm sad.
When I'm sorry, when I'm glad :
When T pluck the scented rose
That in my neat garden grows:
When I crush the tiny fly,

God is watching from the sky.

When the sun gives heat and light,
When the stars are twinklini brisht.
When the moon shines on my hed.
God still watches o’er my head
Night or day, at church, at prayer,
God is ever, ever near,
Marking all T do or say,
Pointing to the happy way.

LESSON NOTES.
FOURTH QUARTEL.

STUMES IN THE OLD TESTAMEXT FrOM
ISATAN TO MAaLACHI.

Lessox V.—October 29.
POWER THROUGH GOD's SPIRIT.
Zech. 4. 1-10. Memorize verses $-10.

GOLDEX TEXT.

Not by might, nor by power, but by my

Spirit, saith the Lord.—Zech. 1. 6.
THE LESSON STORY.

The enemies of the Jews hindred and
troubled them =0 much that after a while
they became discouraged and stopped
work on the Lord’s house. Some of their
cnemies had taken evil tidings to Cyrus,
the king of Babylon. who had urged them
to bnild the temple, and be had taken back
hiz promise, and now for fourteen vears
there had been no work done on the Lord's
honse. God sent a message of help to
them by the prophet Haggai. lie told
them to be strong and that God would
surely help them, but they looked at the
strength of their enemies and did not re-

memb:r the strength of the mest high
God. After a time God sent another mes-
sage to by the prophet Zechariah.
This was especially to show them where
they could find help and strength, and it
was a message of triumph. An angel
brought the message to Zechariah, and ke
took it to the people. He saw in a vision
a candlestick of pure gold having seven

pure | they
She

cheer it gives. It showed, too, that he
means his people to be lights in the world,
but that they de not have to make their
own light.  The pipes which carried the
oil showed that God had made a4 way to
carry his own Spirit 1o the heart< of his
people, and this Holv Spirit. the emblem
of his love and truth, is the power through
which trouble and danger are overcome.
“ Not by might nor by power, but by mv
Spirit, <aith the Lord.”

QUESTIONS FOR THE YOUNQEST.

1. Who was the leader of the Jew.?
Zerubbabel.

2. What did the Tord send to Lim*
A message.

3. What for? To encourage him.

1. Who showed Zechariah, the pro
phet, a vision? An angel.

5. What did he see in the vision? A
wold candlestick.

6. What was upon it? Seven lamps.

7. Of what were the lamps a <ien?
Of God’s light and truth.

S. What led to the lamps?

ipes
s P!:. What fed the lamps? The il
zoing throngh the pipes.
10. Of what was thiz a sien? Of the
Holy Spirit.
11. What is stronger than men’s might ?

The Spirit of God.

Seven

12. How may we have his Spirit? By |

ssking for it.

Lessox VI.—November 5.
ESTHER PLEADING FOR HER PEOPLE

Esth. 4. 10 to 5. 3.
13, 14.
GOLDEN TEXT.

The Lord preserveth all them that love
him. - Psa. 145, 20,

THE LESSON STOKY.

The story of the beautiful young
Jewess, Esther, who had become the queen
of Ahasuerns, the king of Persia, is a
long one which you should read carefully.
When Esther’s own people, the Jews, were
in great danger. throngh the wicked plans
laid by Haman, the prime minister of the
king, she did not selfiskly fold her hands,
but <he risked her own life to help them.
When Merdeeai begged her to bring
Haman's evil plans before the king she
seat word to him that she had not been
called to come before the king for thirty
days, and that if she went without being
called she might be put to death. But
Mordecai. her uncle, who loved her
dearly, said, “ Who knoweth but thou art
come to the kingdom for such a time as
this "

Esther knew that the king loved her,
but she did not trust to this. She asked
that all the Jews in Shushan would
neither eat or drink for three days, while

asked God to bless and help her.
said that sbe and her maidens would

Memorize verses

do the same. And then she would 2o
before the king uncalled, and “If 1|
perish, 1 perish,” she said. There was a
law that if the king held ont the golden
~eptre at <uch a time it would show that
B was not angrv.

On the third day Esther put on her
beautiful roval sarments and stood in the
court of the king's house, and he saw her
standing there.  How full of jor was
Esther when the king held out the golden
sceptre to her. She drew near and
touched the top of the sceptre, and
the King said, “ What wilt thou, Queen
Esther. and what is thy request! It
shall be even given thee to the half of the
Kingdaow.™
then, Queen Esther, and what is thy
nevpuaenst ¢ It shall be even given thee (:-
the half of the kinedom.”

QUESTIONS For THE YOUNGEST.

1. Wi Queen  Esther? A
Jewess,

2. Whoe had bronght her up !
unele Mordecai.

3. Why did the king of Persia choose

her for queen? She was 0 good and

was

Her

beantiful.

4. What enemy  had  the Jews?
Haman.

. Whe wis Haman? The king's
prime mimister,

6. What did he want 10 do? Get all

the Jews killed.

7. Did Haman know that Esther was
a Jewess? No, he did not.

8. What did Mordecai ask Esther to
do? To try to save her people.

9. What did she know! That she
might die if she went to the king.

10. What Jdid she ask all the Jews to
ot To fast three days.

11. What did this show?
wanted help from God.

12. How did God help her? By giving
ber the king's favor.

Tllll she

TWO SIDES OF A PLUM.

A little boy eame out from dinner one
day, saying. “ Papa, | had a plum, and
half of it was bad™™ The boy spoke as a
pessimist.  An optimist would have said,
“1 had a plum, and half of it was gowl.”
Here Ties the difference between happiness
and misery. When we fix cur thonghts
on the bad half of the plum, we an
wretched. When we forget the had half
and enjoy the good Lalf. we are serene and
comfortable. All life proves in experience
to be the little jad’s plum. Both success
and happiness lic in fixing the mind and
heart on the good half. One may cherish
such a faith in God and the future as will
turn all that we term drudgery into a
delightful joy.

If a little boy who had never seen the
snow should ask you to tell him about it,
what do you think you would say ¥
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“GOD'S LITTLE

Little Hester
do las will. O

had been talk:

heavenly Father, ¢

7
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FALK ABOUT JESUS
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five.

1o errands properly one must be atten-
. and learn just what needs to be done;
must be prompt, and go at onee to do the

errands, and be snre to do the errands
right.

ar Ihere are
' many things that an errand-girl or errand
*Why, | buy can do w hich are very umportant.




