JENNY AND GRANDPA,

JENNY and Grandpa are two good friends
Jenny loves to come to Grandpa’'s chair.
She is not quite tall enough to reach up
very well. 8o she stands on an ot-to-man
to make her taller.

DAVID'S CONSCIENCE.

You see David knew what was the right
thing to do, but he would not confess that
N it was the only right thing. There was the
® cmpty wood-box. His mother was with
sick Mrs, Jenks. She would come home at
five, and have the wood to bring in herself.
« Father told me to meet him at the store at
two,” David said to Conscience. “But you
know he told Mr. Kane afterward that with
that tired horse he could hardly get there
B before half-past two; and you can fill this

f box in ten minutes by the clock,” said Con-
science to Davy.
32 “Well, I don’t want to fill that box; and

I'll get no credit if ¥ do. Mother'll think

& father filled it. I've done it lots of times,
B8 and had no notice taken of it."
§  This brought down a storm upon Davy’s
§ head.

“How much notice do you take of the
dinner your mother cocks for you? or of
the clothes she makes and mends? How
much did you thank your father for the

long ride he took to get your books this
moming? How much have you wuoticed
God's sunshine to-day or the strong, well
hody he has given to you instead of Mrs.
Jenks? How much’—

* Never mind, never mind, I'll do it:”
cried Davy.

“You'd better!” 3aid Conscience.~Se,

THE

SUNBEAM.

OBEYING GOD,
A oy, living in o stall fishing village

carried off by some rough sailors, nud
put on & French war vessel, fur away
from home. He felt very badly to leave
his father und sister without a word,
but he put lis trust in God, nnd tried to
do right in his new position  The men
_ on the veszal were wicked and profane,
nud when they found out tha Philip
read his Bible and prayed to God, they
called him names and treated him very
badly. Ouce he was severely beaten
because he would not give up his Testa-
went, and at anotbher time he wns com-
manded by one of the ofticers to use bad
words like the other sailors.

iut Phalip said he could not do what
he kuew to be wrong though he would
try to ohey him about his wark, and do
everything that was right. T'uis mude
the officer very angry, and he treated
Philip more cruelly than cver. Dut
God took care of him, and in a battle which

.took place he was spared, while scme of

these wicked men were killed. At last he

| was taken prisoner, and put on an Euglish
‘vessel,

A great storm arose, and the vessel
was wrecked on some rocks, but Philip was
saved, He found it was near his own
home, aud he was soon restored to his father
and sister, who received him with joy.

Dear children, God watches over those
who do 1ight, and try to please him., We
must obey Lim in all things, and he will
take care of us,

- Q- —ee

A CAT WITH NO HOME.

A 8TRAY black and white kitty has come
to our door every night for several wecks
to be fed. Ouve night she seemed very
much afraid. A young man, stylishly
dressed, standing by, said:

“It is because I strike her with my cane.
I like our cat at the store; but stray cats [
have no feeling for.”

“That is the very reason why we are
kiud to thisone,” weauswered. * Anythiug
that has a home does not so much nced our
kindness, possibly ; but a person or animal
that is homeless or friendless draws out our
sympathy.”

Don't be rough to homeless things,
children. Animals love to be petted; and
how must those feel which are kicked away
from every curb-stone? Be especially kind
to that boy who wears poor clothes, or who
is an orphan, or who lives in a rickety

somebody, and who perhaps often goes

hungry and cold.~Congregationalist,

house, und to the girl who washes dishes for
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“WHICH LOVED THE BE-T."

" T rovy you, mother,” said little B,
on the coast of England, was once!

Then forgetting his word, his cap went ou,
And he was o to the garden swing,
And left her wood aud water to bring.

"1 love you, mother,” said 103y Nell,

“1 love you wore than tengue can tell;”

Then she teased and pouted full half tie
day,

Till her mother rejoiced when she went to
p]ll_\'.

* 1 love you, mother,” aaid little Fan,
*“To-day I'll helpyon 22 1 can,

How glad Tam that school don't keep,”
Ko she rocked the baby fast asleep,

Then, stepping softly, she
broom,

Aund swept the floor and tidied the roow,

tusy and happy all day was she—

Helpful and happy as child could be,

bronght  the

“1 love you, mother,” again they said,
Three little children going to bed;
How do you think that mother guescel
Which of them really loved her hest ?

co@oe —
THEY ARLE SAFE

Six little children got into a boat, and
were swept away to sea. Al who could
put out in search of them. Great anxiety
filled the place. Al mght the children
were drifting on the cruel sea.  Next day,
a fisherman discovered and rescued them.
The cry, “ They are safe " ran throush the
town. The work of the Sunday-schoul is to
rescue not six but millions of children who
are drifting to ruin.

FREDDY'S BOX.

Freboy had a box in his closet, where he
put his clothes he had outgrown,

“It shall be your charity-box,” said
mamma, “ When it is full I will pack up
the things and cend them to some poor
chilaren who will be very glad to gt
them.”

One day at Sunday-school the lesson wag
about “charity.” The teacher said that
the word meant love, and that we can show
our love for God Ly being kind o the
poor.

The next day Freddy said to his mamina,
“I'm not goinyg to call my box achanty-box
any more; it s alove-box. Vs because
[ love Jesus that 1 want to save my things
for the poor children.”

Is not that a pretty name for his pox?
—Exchany;



