SUNSHINE

It is pleasant to have
ein thesoul, And

it is there it will be
in the twinkle of

g eye, in the flexibility

f the lip, and upon the
fled brow. XKatie

ely has a good share

f it. 'What a_ happy
untenance! This sun-
¢ of cheerfulness is

t and desirable
ywhere and every-
where, but a thousand-
fold more desirable in the
home. We hope that our
young readers will try to
be like Katie, in getting
their nature 80 perme-
ted by sunshine that
it will beam out in the
face. It is no use trying
to put it on, just ss you
pat on other fine things,
for company. Shams
never take or stand the
rmbanywhere. But noth-
ing is more unreliable
wd explosive than sham
goodness. It isa bubble
that will burst as soon
as the first breath of
opposition strikes its
empty head. It is only
the real inward cheerful-
neas which will make
the life radfant with
genuine sunshire, Good-
nesy in the heart wiil
produce graciousness in

N

NSHINE.

end in the evenmny she
skips like a lamb. The
sunshiny soul is ready to
ging, wu k, or play, and
finds . joyment iu ether,
and delight te raahe
others feei the , .yous
ness of life.

Wo hope that the
readers of the Stapraw
will gather sanshine avd
reflect 1t on all around.
Dear little fricnds, live
under the intluence of
the Sua of Righteous-
ness, and you wil soon
enter upon a day whose
sun shall never go dowa,

WELL APPLIED,

A LITTLE thr.e-year-
old girl who had latdy
begun learning the
“Golden Texts,” tovk a
great fancy to sowe
trimmings her aunt was
making, and begged her
to give her a piece fut her
doll'sdress. “O no, Lena,
1 can't cut it,” said her
aunt. “Just a ltle
picce, please, aunty,”
pleaded the chiil. But
again the aunt refused,
and more emphatiuslly
than before. The litle
one regarded her fur a
moment with serious cyes,
then chmbing up Lehind
her, put both arms al.ut
her neck, au] whispered

the life. great effort on her part to be pleasant to in her ear: *Aunty, the lord lubbef o
Sunshine in the sonl makes life pleasant. | friend or stranger, because her soul is cheerful gibber.” *Hero, child, take your
It is not difficult for Katie to learn her i bathed in the sunbeams of loving-kindness trimming, every inch of it,” said Ler auut
lons, it is no bhardship for her to obey . In the morning she sings like the lark, crowding it into her bands, with a kig. and
ber parents or do her work, it requires no | thrcugh the day she is busy like the bee, : a bug.
)



