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THE SUNBEAM.

not,” though we may not sece what those

reasons are.

OUR CLUB.
We're going to have the mostest
It's going to be
Aud no one
But Dot and me and

We !h--'.::_'h! we'd have
But eouldn’t

Not one of ns knows how to read
Not Dot nor Bub noer me.

fun,
a club;
can belong to it

Bub.

a Reading Club,

‘cause, vou see,

And then we said a Sewing Club,
But thought we'd better not,

‘Canse none of us knows how
Not me nor Bub nor Dot.

o sew—

And so it's just a playing club:
We )-]:x}' till time for tea;
\nd, oh, we have the bestest times!
Just Dot and Bub and me.
—8t. Nicholas

OUR SUNDAY-SCHOOL PAPERS.
The best, the cheapes! the most entertaining. the most

popular. Yearly
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THE LITTLE HELPER.

A Iittle maiden of seven vears at
time called upon her neighbor, who asked
her to stay awhile,
pleasantiy answerel, * I musi
to do the rest of m3 work.”

“Yon mnst be quite a help to vour
mamma already

“1 don’t know what mamma would do
if it were not for me.”

And these beaming eves .m-l
hpa spoke a Lm"uam- which said. “ T love
my mother.” Oh, how hanpy little bovs
and girls can be by simplv loving their
parents and trying to be useful unto them.

one

but  the

Soon reiurn

unil'n'

615 1 them, and dear little fellows they were. all

iden |

| conrare.

! By loving them they have the seed of love
sown in their hearts which wounld lead
them 1o love their Saviour, and therelr
cnjoy the greatest of happiness.

THE RADBBIT
The negroes of the
legends of animals which lhr_\' are
about a fox and
who had quarrelled, and the
{ would eat the rabbit hefore
ran off as fast
on him, so he

AND THE FOX.

South have many
fond of
a rabbit
fox vowed he

night. Al

ellivg. One is

though he as he
fox gained
escape.
floating at the bottom.
[and said: “ Ha!ha! Why didn’t you take
i both buckets 77
| bucket the fox began to go down, and the
| rabbit began to come up, for the fox was
heavier. As they passed each other the
rabbit said, * That’s the way of the world,
{ brother Fox, it’s cometimes up and some-
times down.” The rabbit sprang out of the
bueket and hopped away, but the fox stayed
in the well till the flrxlu v watered the eat-

tle at night. * Heigho!™ he eried to his son
Johin, “here’s a fox in the well. Get a

'I--x and we'll eateh him alive.” Reynard
{ spent the rest of his life a prisoner in that
| box.

WHAT LITTLE
Little

ARTIE DID.

Artie and his brothers, three of

were brave and self-reliant, and had been
brought up by their parents in the right
way.

As these children lived some distance
from town, it was found necessary to leave
them at home when father and meother
iattended meeting; especially was this the
|case in cold weather. Through the sum-
mer months the children were often taken
| along, to their great delight. And as their
| purents were Methodists of the good old-
' fashioned kind. the boys were in the habit
of hearing—at such times—the hearty

* Amen " break forth from their father’s

lips when the sermon was particularly
enjovable

i One cold Sabbath day these children
{ were left at home. with many cautions to
{ be very eareful ; vet hardly had the parents
{ left ere the woodwork near the pipe
{ was diseovered to be on fire. and out of
the children’s reach: but, with wonderful
activity and energy, the eldest elimbed
upsn the table and put out the flames.

When the father and mother returned
thev shuddered to see the danger to which
their dear onez had been exposed, and with
thankful hearts praised them for their

stove-

“ How did

vou manage, Tommy, to
reach the fire ¥ asked the father.

“Why.” said Tommv, “I pushed the

could, the !
planned an !
Ie ran into a barnyard, jumped |
into the bucket in the well, and was soon |
The fox laughed

Leaping into the other |

“And  did yon help vyour broth
Jimmy ¢ to the next.

“Yes, sir: 1 bronght him a pail
water and handed him the dipper.

“And what Jdid von do?”
prond father to his pet, the
the gronp.

“\Well,

youngest

said

wapa,” Artie, “ von see |

was too small to help nut out the fire, an |

f so 1 just stood by and hollered * Amen.
; =1
FOR THE SAKE OF THE NEXT
ONE.
“Why, auntic, T thonght that yon wer:

all through I

“So T am with my work,” returne!
Aunt C .nrh as, with a smile, she went oy
threading Ber needle. 1 am only tryving
s way fur the next one.”
for instanee # questioned Will,

i to smooth il

* Whe,
enrionsly.

* Well, suppose that, just as papa s
startine for lmsiness to-morrow morning,
he disecovers that he is alont to lose a
butten from his coat, and he ecan only
spare abont two minntes in which to have
it sewed on. Don'’t vou think it wonld be
quite a relief for mamma to find her nee lle
already threaded 7

“Of course, for T shouldn’t think one
could find that little bit of an eve at all, if
one were in a hurrv. [ had a dreadful
time the other dav when 1 wanted to mend
my ball. I'm sure T wonld have been glad
to be vour next one then.”

“ Suppose, again,” said Aunt Carrie,
* that whoever dronped that picee of wood
upon the cellarstairs had stopped to pick
it up. remembering that some ome else
wonld be eomine that way soon. Wounldn't
it hive been worth while?  Just think how
peor Dridgzet has suffered from her fall.
and how the household has been
venienee:] !

“Yes, amntie: and if T had wined up
she water 1T had spilled this noon. sister
wouldn’t have been «bliged to chanese her
dress when she was in such a hurry to get
back to school: 1ut » fellow will h'uo to

ineon-

keep prettv wide-awae to remember
every time.”
With a thoughtful expression on his

bovish face, Will passed ont of the honse
and toward the front gate, leisurely
manchine a banana s he went, but an-
parently deen  theneht.
Reachine the sidewalk he threw down the

engaged  in

| banana skin and proceeded on his wav:

but presently he turned and looked hard
at the vellow objeet lvine unon the pave-
ment, and then. quickly retracing his
steps, he picked it up and flung it far into
the road, where no one would be likely to
slip upon it. Turnine toward the honee.
he saw his aunt watchine him from the
window, and, with a merrv laugh, he lifted
his hat and bowed, while she in turn

table up to the wall and got upon that.”

nodded approvingly.

said 1l -

H
Tell me about {

I am weary
The day lies be
And nlll.\‘ the
Light with a r
That lingers
My poor heart
And longs, |

Tell me about
Of the hills
When the tea
anguish
Dropped dow
For to me life’
Bu( a Sorrow
Rough lies the
The mountai

Tell me about
Of the wrong
Of his love anc
Of his love tl
For my heart i
Of the woes
Of the error ths
Of falsehood

Yet I know tha
Or pain or t4
The infinite M
And knoweth
So tell me the s
That falls on
And my heart
broken,

Shall  grow

calm.

om———

LESS

FOUR
STUDIES IN TH
ELI

Lessox

THE WIDO
2 Kings 4. 1-T,

G

Trust in the ]|
thon dwell in {
shalt be fed.—}

QUESTION

Who came te
was her hushan

upon? What 1
do? What did

did she reply?
do? What wa
Did she cbey t
What did she a
Was there ano
run? What di
did the prophet




