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Switli hungcr and weariness. It hiad been forsaken by its
licathe-. niotlîwr. The little toddy-bird ini the troc over i's
hecad was more feeling than she, for it wvas flying back and
forth to its curious uiest, carefully feeding its young. But
tho ehild's attention was arrested at the siglit of tlie suinbeam
dancing on1 the glossy plumage of a parrot, and clapped its
littie liands and lauglied. The sunbeamn saiv it, and wvent
away witli a happier lien rt.

The littie suinbecaîn thon tried wliat good it could do on the
oceau. So it shone brigitoer than ever, and the wavcs spark-
led in its lighit. A young lady on board a vessel, who had
loft lier home and friends to go and teachi the poor liethen
chuldren about their Father in hecaven, suw it, an(l was coin-
forted. So the suubearn wvent away. It liad done its errand
there.

fi )othier," said a poor pale sick boy, "I lease to open tlic
shutter, and let in that stray sunbeami ihichi lias corne to
clicer me with its I)resence." The suinboam hecard the words,
and did itS best te clioerhim.

lie now entorod a home wlhore poverty dwoirlt, and coin-
foirted the lieart of tlie lone one wvho was wearily using lier
noodle. fIer lieart was drooping, but wlion slhe cauglit siglit
of the sunibearn, hope revîved, for slie thouglit IlGod gives
bis liglit to t1i?. littie sunlienin, and lie surely will net leave
nie ini darknoss."

Ho next found his way into a beautifuil and costly mansion,
ý,7iîere wealtlianld luixry dwelt. " Tlercecanho notlhingbuit
happiness boere," said the sunhieani, and it wias about to with-
draw, wlîen it was drawn back by a low nmoan. \Vithin
there lay a sufl'ering invalid, and, thougli surrounded by all
the luxuries that life could enjoy, she wvas not liappy. Slic
felt that sho ivas going to die. The suinboar feîl across lier
coucli. Slie thouglit of tlic verse, IlI arn thc liglit of tlic
world: lic that followetli me shahl net walk in darkness, but
shall have~ thc lighit of life."1 Shc cast herseif on Christ.
Her burden feil.

Tkus it went on frorn day to day doing wliat it could, and
nover again ivas hieard to nsk, Il0f what use arn I ?"-Tite
A/ppeal.

TO 1113r THÂAT KNOWETII TO DO GOOD AND DOBTUI IT NOTI TO
1113! IT IS SIN. James iv., il.


