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A PIIIZE BOY. SUNSUINE.
le wouldn't burst in witht an Indian YolI,' Thoe was a poor widow once living on

And sby hie bat up lit a peg.- a stony little farin a great way front any
Ho~ ~ 0 noe no 1a tu1ln noawI noighbourki. Sho had an idict boy to carelie ove cato nar uinlingint a ellfor and a great deal of wvork to do, and but

White tempting the brink, on ono log - hîttle rnonoy and fow friend8 and a great
ibatsi so 1 deai of trouble. And yen could always sec

The boy that 1 tell of is differont quito; by hor faco that sho was not happy; ber
Ho couldn't your feeling8 annoy;. tkin was wrinkied and Bho had scarcoly

Bie novor doos anytbing but what i8 rigt- oer a amilo for any one, but woro a dark,
This wonderful, good littie boy!1 sac look ail the time that madeone feot

M1 dosn't druni tattoos on tablo and pane~ liko crying just teoso hor.
Nor squirm liko an col on a hook- Sho didn't get te church vory ofton,

0, ne i partly hocauso sho had so much to do and
Ho studios hie lessons, again and again, partly becauso she was se unhappy she dia

No inatter how bard ie bis book- not caro te go. Ono pleasant morning,
That'a seo1 howovor, in tho summer-timo she went, but

The treasure I mention ne faulte over hid, foit so etrango that she Bat down in a corner
Ho ehinos a perpetual jey 1 whoro ehe t h oght ne ono would seo ber.

But hoe doesn't livo anywhero herc-if ho Bu t Mrs. Noble saw ber in tho lone cor-
did, ner; as soion as the meeting was over eho

0, vwoulcln't ho be a prizo boy! hastened with ber cheery Stop to shako
@le_______ hbande with ber and bid her good morning.

'«And bovr are yen to-day, Mrs. Barnes,
THE TEMPTATION. and how is your boy' l'in glad to se

1No pertion can go through lifo witbout
baving temptation
of somo sort placod
in hie way. We ~ Q r4
xnay net ail of us bo
tempted te steal,
but in one formi or
anothor it ie sure to
corne. No doubt Ii
thie poor boy in our
picture feels tho 11
temptation verv
strongly. Ono if-
tue ladies we seo in '
front bas dropped
ber purs, and this
penniless felIew secs
At. "If thero e is\
monoy in that
purge, ho thinks,
',I shall bo able te
.get somte food for
mother and the littie

-enes at home, and
have & geed meai

myoî jte the
tbargain." We are sorr 'y for the lad, for it
~ ust be very bard te resist. However,
e>Z beliovo that in the end bis nebler feel-

ings prevail, and ho us after tho ladies
and restores the lest article. We feel sure
that the kind lady, when she gets ber
purse back again, will roward hün band-
sornely for bis honesty, and that hie wants
-wili thus bo satisfied.

HIINTS FOR CHILDREN.

Hoear wbile othors speak Do net in-
terrupt thoni tili tbey are donc. Peur
God. Honour ail men. Render thanks
for &Hl faveurs. Reveronce superiors. Re-
spect equals. Be ceurteous te inferiors.
Do net aontradiet your eiders. Regard
religios worahip. De net pry inte secrets.
Do net tell taies. Do as vou would be
ýjone lby. Love God writh ail yenr heart.
LGove S'our neillibour as yourself.

ý you out," --

THE TEMPTATION.

"floere you cerne smiling ut everybody,"'eaid Mrs. Bamnes, without trying te anewer
Mrs. Noble's questions. "Yen Seela just
like a streak of unshine. It doe me
good te look nt you, but I don't sec how
yen manage it, for you've plenty of trouble
like other folks. But you nover let any-
body Seo iL; Yen bide it ail away."

"'That's tbe right way."
" Wall, I can't do it," said the peor

woman. "I'm just baut double with niy
burdens, and everybedy bas te, sc how 1
go hebbling along'

" Yeu are net honouring the Lord inx that
way," said Mrs. Noble. "Ho invites yen
te eut yonr burdens on hlm"

"I1knew it, but Ican'tSocin todoeit. 1
wonder if that'e the reasen, yen are always
like sunshine? "

"'It's the only right way for ns, ixy
friend. And thon 8e taked te the

,poor weman abont the dear Savieur who
t3aid, "Corne uto me, aill ye that labeur

and tire licavy Inden, and I wiil give you
ree;t."#

,1Toll, l'Il tbink ovor what you'vo said,
and l'il try," and Mrs. Darnes turncd te-
warda ber homoe.

If tibo doos what M1re. Noble bas told ber
about, ebo will find tho 8unebino in lier
own poor littie homo as woll as in hor
friend's brighit, cheorftil face. Thri sua
always ehines where Jesus ig. e is bum-
soif tbe Sun, and if wo wil open our hoarte
andi lot hMz ceme in and live thoera as liu
wants te, wo rnay carry tho sun8hino about
with us 'wherovor wo go.

TEE QUEER LITTLE HEN.
There was once a littie browr. hon,
A dear littie, quser little hon,

fier work was to lay
Just ono egg overy day;

And ehe did it, this good littie hon.

She'd fly up in a trae, and riglit thoa,
Seated higli on a brancb, this queer hon,

Her egg ehe wouid lay,
Eter ene egg overy day',

This good littie, queer littie non.

'Twas a strange thing te do, I muet say,
Lay an egg froni a trae every day,

And what good was t he egg 1-
Just tell that, I beg-

That fell froin a trae in that way?

But some people do things just as queer;
I know it; I've seen it, niy dear.

They have a good thought,
But it just comaes te naught;

Fromn the wrong place they drop it, my dent

There'e a lesson for you and for mie
Front the lien that laid eggs inx a trac.

If we do a right thing,
If a good thouglit we bring,

Lets not clioose a wrong place, yen ana me.

THIE "THY-WILL-BE-DON E" SPIRIT.
Susie 'wanted te join a picnic. She

wanted te go very much indeed. Her
iotber knew it. She"was eorry nlot te
lot ber go, but there wero good reamons
for refussmg. Susie asked ber mother,
and sho snid, "'No, Susie, yen cannot go."

M.ra. Barnes expected to see ber daughteir
looi dienppointed, instead of which she
bounded away, einging nierriiy as she
went.

I« was afraid of seaing yen dIisappoint-
ed," said ber mother, mucli relieved te see
her daughter's cheerfuiness.

.I halve got the « thy-will-be-done'
sirit i my hearb, dear mothei'," said the

c lsweetiy.

No ene else can do the work yen have
beau. sent ite the world te do; oithae may
do soma ether work, but net your work.

A teacher asked a Class of beys i a
Sabbath-school what was their idea of
heaven. The emallest one answered: "IA
place where-where--you're nover sorry."


