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THE SUNBEAM.

s they will lot her, puta a sluto poncxl un-, rocks backward and forward. The older
der their tonguos, or arms, in order to take | boys have books, but thoy study aloud
(as sho has seen tho doctors do) thoir tem- | just as do tho younger pupila. The teachor

porature.

sits upon a mat and calls his pupils to him

Our children are taught the lossons of | when he wishes thein to recito their tasks.

faith and truth we daily learn ourselves.

Sometimes at tho evening hour the chil-

dren, led by “Jooy,” our sonior patient,:
who is quite a musician, have a littlo song |
sorvice all by themselves, and when it is,
ended, little hands aro folded and bofore
the weary oyolids closo for the night
many little lips whisper reverently, “ Our
Father,” or,

“QGentle Josus, meek and mild,
Look upon a little child,
Pity my simplicity ;
Help me, Lord, to come to thee.”

Our Hospital is in every respect like a
weoll managed Christian housshold. Su-
perintendont, assistant, nurses and domes-
tics aro all servants of the Lord Jesus, and
the influence is sweot and hopeful. We are
greatly blessed i our Superintendent and
asgistant. Their hearts are wholly at
work, and with faithfulness and tender-
ness they discharge their varied and onor-
ous duties.

OUR HTNDAYHCHOOL PAFERS,
PRI YEAR-I'OSTA0K FREE
The best, tte cheapoat, thg lg):rtt enicrtaining, the moss

Christian Guardian, \\ee):ld'l RPN 8"00
JF ceeeriiiereencosanan

Methodist Mrgnzine, mon! 2 %
()uatdu\n and Maxnzing togethor ceen S
M Ounrdlnn and QCaward togor.hcr 400
Tbo W oslo an, Halifax, woﬂklf . 15
Sunday bcf vol Bannor, month S 0600
Qnward, 8 py., {lo., weekly, un eréooplel [ )]
. bcoples ADA OVEE « oo s veovaerenseossnrensannsen [ ]
t Hours, n>&\ ‘tto, woekly, singlecoples.. 030
Loas than 1) 0OPIOS...  +evvvecceneccnee . 095
Over 20 coples . 0
Suuboam formlyhlly loss than 10 ooplol . 018
ics and upwards . 012
Hupgy lfaya fortnlghtly, less than 10 coples . 015
copios and upwarnia vieeeses 012
cal, wonthly, 100 copics per month ........ 38
Quurtcrl) Toview Service. y the yoar, 26 conts a
dozen : & per 100. l’cr quar(cr ecnls a dozon .
per 100 . .....
Address WILLIAY NRIGGS,
Morhodist ook aadt Iubllahlxg House,
2 to 33 Richmond St Wes. . Tompcerance St.
FonroxTO,
C. W, Coates, & F. Ay
3 Blcury Street, \!exh Bool: Room,
Montronl, Que. Halifax, N8
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A BOY'S SCHOOL IN INDIA.

A MISSIONARY in India writesof a boys'
school. He says that the boys learn their
lossons well and quickly. The children
«it on the floor, their feet crossed under
them Those who are learnmg the alpha-
_bet, or casy lessons, hold in their hands a
littlo black-palntcd wooden slate upon,
which are printed the letters or the words. |
Each boy studies aloud, and as he studies

HOW THEY HELPED THE HEN.

JAack and Hessio and Joe were in a
i stato of the wildest oxcitoment. The old
hen had been sitting on her nest full of
eggs for three weeks, and Jack was sure
that he had heard a chicken pecp when he
wont out to feed tho other hens. He
rushed in to tell Joe and Hessie, and all

, three children dashed down stairs and out

to the barn, although Hessin had just put

' on her littlo white night-gown to go to bed.

“ Hush !"” whispered Jack as they crept
up to Mrs. Hen's hidden nest. “Keep still
and you will hear them peep.”

Sure enough! *Peep, pce-cop,” came
faintly from the nest.

“QOh! I must see,” cried Hessie.

Jack gently lifted the oid hen and took
out from under her one, two, thres, poor,
weak, wet little chickens.

“The little darlings! Qive them to me
till T dry them and love them,” begged
Hessie.

“How many are thero ?" asked Joo.

Jack lifted Mrs, Hen right off her nest.

“Oh, my!” exclaimed all three children.
“ Just see those poor little chickies trying
to get out of their shells. Why doesn't the
old hen help them 2 ”

“Maybe she don't know how, a8 these
are her firat babies,” said Jack.

‘“ Let us help her,” suggested Joe.

So all three were soon busily picking
the shells off from the half-hatched
chickens.

“Jack!” said Hessie, “I'm 'fraid we
aren't doing right. The chickens look so
queer.”

“Doing right!" exclaimed their father
behind them. “You are killing them.
They were not ready to come out of their
shells.”

“QOh, dear!"” wailed the children, “ we
meant to help the hen. We thought she
dido’t know how to get them ount.”

“Woell, another time you trust the
mother to know what is good for her
chickons and her children too. TYour
mother says it is bedtime for you, and she
knows best. You had better tell her about
the chickens you've killed, I reckon.”

Three little folks were vory sad that
night, but they concluded that mothers of
all sorts know what is best for their

babies.

“THOU, GOD, SEEST ME*®

GoD can see me every day,
When I work and when I play,
When I read and when I talk,
When I run and when I walk,
When I cat and when I drink,
When I it and only think ;
When I laugh and when I ery,
God is ever watching nigh.

When I'm quiet, when I'm rude,
When I'm naughty, when I'm
When I'm bappy, when I'm sad
When ['m sorry, when I'm glad;
When I pluck the scented rose

That in my neat garden grows; For
When I crush the tiny fly,
God is watching from the sky.

That i
When the sun gives heat and light
When the stars are twinkling bri As
When tha moon shines on my bed,
God still watches o'er my head; JBut t

Night or day, at church, at pray
God is eyer, ever near,
Marking all I do or say,
Pointing to the happy way.

WORK AWAY,

Jix was a poor little newsboy.
wanted to buy a cake for his little s
because it was her birthday. Butif
sold all his papers, he would not have
money to spare ; his mother needed it
she was poor.

“T wish I could raise three cents &
he said to Will, his little comrade.

“ Work away then,” answered Will,
ran off crying his papers.

Jim ran off shouting also. He
good many of them; and when he
tired, Will’s words, “ Work away,”
come back to him, and he would g
again,

It was beginning to grow dark
he went inlo a horse car. All
people in it had papers or shook
heads at him except one young lady.
looked at the little boy, and boug
paper of him. It cost one eent.
handed him a five-cent piece. ' Jim
going to give her the chunge, when
smiled at him and said:

“The rest is for you.”

Then he ran fo buy the little f
cake for his sister.  Kitty gave him
of it, and as they were eating it he said

¢ I wish that lady knew.”

And then he thought how glad he
that ho had “ worked away” instead
giving up.—Child's Hour, -
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