
it, anîd at made rue feul afraid aLIl thiat day.
uryit brick to ruother, Juarriiu, if you

dgpii't want te fuil as 1 did."
"h':purîish tio," sobbed Jennie.

«, ,01 illid butter bo punifflcd than fool
aï 1 did ali thrrt day. Do carry it back."

Juiio carne sot tly down stair8, and
1>bîced the sugar ini lier iliother's haud.
Iler heurt was fuli; she could ouly eob
N%-'aUîout 8peakirîg.

As acon as abce was cain enougli, abce
cuzifiussed the wiroio truth, and w'as forgiven,
fur bier inother saw that she was already
liciiiteiit. Mis. Brown wa3 ruade very
ha~ppy by the accounit which Jennie gave
lier of ber brotber's influence over lier; and
mn auxiously sire prayed that ber little
ones znight oltcner guide one another along
thre pleasant paths of virtue and peace.
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THE SUNI3EAM.

CIIILDRF.';, YOU are housebold sunireais;
don't forget iL, and when urother is tired
and weary. or father cornes home frons bis
day's work feeling depressed, speak cireer-
fully te thora, and do what you can to help
theni. Ve-ry often yeu eau irelp tirem
niost by flot doing sonxetiig; for wbat
you would do may only make more work
fur tiu. Therefore, tirink before you
speak or act, and Fay te yourself, "WiIü
tbis irelp mammra ? " or "%Vill this please
papa?" There is sometbing inside of you
that ivill alwçays answer and teli you how
to act. It wou't take a minute, cither, to
deccipi, %vlen you do this, ..nd you will be
repaid for waiting by tire eamnest.ness of.
the surile or the siuceritv of tire kiss wiricir
%viil theu greet you. Or.e tliing remember
alvays-tlhe efl'ect of wirat yen do lingers

TÈHE BUNBBEAM.

alter you are gone. Long after you have
forgoton the amile or cheerful word whici
you gave your father or mother, or tire
little act whichi you did to inake them
happy, iL is remcrnbered by thean, and alter
you are asleep they wili talk about it, aird
thank God for their littie household sua-
b3ams.

EMPTYINO OUT THE WHISKEY.

WF know of a doar, beautif ni littie boy
irs 1eunsylvania, who sigriod the temper-
ance pledge lit one of the ternperance meet-
inags heId for children. A short time alter-
ward bis mother -%vas busy in lier kitchen,
preparing cakes and pies. IlDavy;' ahe
said, l'go up te the closet and bring down
the whi8key jug. 1 want some for these
milice pies.»

Davy, as was bis habit, instantly obeyed.
But, as hie went dancing up 8tairs, the
thought came to him, « Can 1, a temperance
boy, carry a wbiskey-jug 2" Re stopped
right there on thre stairs and decided tha
question. Then hurrying back te thre
kitchen he said:

"lOh> mamima! I can't carry a whiskey
jug-1've signed the pledge-but l'Il stir
tbe batter while you go."

Without a word, the mnotter gave into
bis little bands thre spoon with which aire
was stirring thre batter, and went berself te
bring thre jug. Sire felt a strange, cboking
sensation in lber throat, but aire walked up
tirose stops witb a fixma tread, and seized
the jug. Moen she carne down the dear
little fellow was beating away ait thre dougb
witir ail bis migrt. Ris eyes followed ber
as sire went to the sink and began tu exnpty
out the contents of thre jug.

«Wbat are you doing, mamma VI
»I'm emptyiqg out the wbiskey. We'il

not bave any more in oar mince pies."
«Oh, mamma!1 do you meaxr t ? Il
"Yes, I mean to use lemons instead."
<Goody, goody 1 I'm glad-then 1 can

eat thora, tee, can't 1 mamma ? "
IlYes, my dear; and m-amma will neyer

inake anything agai tirat ber dear little
boy cannot eat."

GICoody, g">ody ! we're going te bave
temperance pi"".

And Davy fairly danced up anrd down la
thre kitchen, as tire wbiskey gurgled in thre
sink.

Don't you think Pai-y is a real good
ltpmperance boy?î Thoen foilow iris ex-
ample.

Touci not, taste not, hanale not tire
unclean thing, sud you will not be defiled.
-r6rybdy's .Paper.

THE YOUNG SEAMSTRESS.
'I Am learning irow te 89w," said an eager

little maid;
«I pilsh the needle iii and out, and make

the stitches etrong;
I'zn 8ewing blocke of patchwork for my

dolly's pretty bed,
And nmmma saya, thre way I work it wiI

net take me long.
Its over and over-do you know
How over.axid-over atitches go?

1' bave begun a handkoehef-xamrna
tnrned ia thre edge,

And ba3ted it vith a pink thresd t -) show
me wirere te sew.

It bas Greenaway cbildren on it atepping
staidly by a hedge;

I look at thera wheu, 1 get tired, or the
needie priok, yon know,

.And that ithe way 1 Iearmthem
With a hemnaing stltch-do you

know thram?

'Next I shali learu to mun, and dam, and
backtitcr, too, I guess,

It wouldn't take me long 1 know, if't vasu't
for thre thread;

But tire kuots keep coming, and besiaee--i
shall bave to confess-

Sometimes 1 slip may tirimble off; and use
my tirunb instead.

When your thread knota, wirat do
you doi

And does it turn ail brownish, too 1

"My papa, hes a great, big mani, as znuch au
six feet bigir;

He's more than forty, and bis hair bua grey
mixed with tire black;

Wefl, bie caret sew!1 he caret begin to sew
as welas L

If iro lose-1 of a butten, inania hau te set
it back..

Yeu muWnt tbmnk me proud, yen
know,

But I arn seven, and I can sew."

LITTLE THINGS.
Lrr=. labors rigirtly done,
Little batties bravely won,
Little masteries acirieved,
Little 'wants with came relieved,
Little words in love expreased,
Little wmongs at once confessed,
Little favours klndly done,
Little teils thon didst not ahuri,
Little graces meekly worn,

Little its with patience bore--
Tirese shall crown thre pillowed heud,

* HoIy ligirt uporn tiree shed;
* These are treasurea that stll fiS

Far beyoni thre smiling skics.


