THE SUNBEAM.

tells this story. He opened
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STUDYING THE S 8 LESSON
. STUDYING THID S S LIEESSON
The pictures on this page show th
great contrast between girls in Chris
Gan and m beathen lands. See what an
modest, thoughtiul face the
rl has. and how nicely she
i i1s dressed, and how well she is em
= ploved in studving the Word of God
. On the other hand, what a dull, heas
look the heathen girl has © what coarse
sullen features. what o large. uncomeh
mouth, and what a matte head  of
hair.  Of course che is not to bl or
this. It is the efiect of generations  of
4 heathenism. Her dress i< onl v cloak
3 of coarse grass. rudelv woven, 1o ke |
out the raimn vet her is
<hown n I reat
Wl 1'he ontgeht
to pagans vet 1 kb AN
hil 1 wWearmng  just O
course i . !
heard ' Sund :
il wionr, in her
t o I r
Wit chiion ]
1o set Gospel to i
it not. that 1
hile
A GUMPTION AND A FILE
has H hamical  fac
ha3 1 O
1 climes
‘ Y . It
3 will serve its v good

turn, though it mav never serve him
so well as it served the man who

quite

the short file 1
used was  still in omy
pocket. In a few minntes
I had filed down the hrass
ocket that the latch
itted 1 I closed the
door two or three times

a door for himself in a real
lv striking manner

When I was  fourteen
vears old,"" he says, 1t be
came necessary 1or me to go

out nto the world and carn
my share of the family ¢x
penses. 1T looked about with

small success for a week or
two, and then 1 saw a card

' Bov wanted.’

“1 pulled down my hair
brushed the front of my
jacket, and walked in

““Do vou want a boy ?

I asked ol the clerk

‘“ * Back office,” he said
exceedingly short

‘T waiked back to the

little den with a lagh parti
tion around it, and, pushing
open the door, which I no
ticed was shghtly ajar, 1
stepped in

It was a cnlly dav in
November, and  belore 1
\|unL| to the pl‘n]vl‘l\lur
was Lending over a desk, 1
turned to close the door. It
horril..y as 1
pushed it shut, and then 1
found  that 1t wouldn't
Latein. 1t had shrunk so that
the  socket  which should
have caught the latch wasa

who

squeaked

"trifle too high. 1 was a bov of some
miechanical genius, and 1 noticed what
the  trouble was  mmmediately,  and

wondered why 1t had not

hanging in a store window, |
| the house ;
|interest
Ithe foundation of mv good fortune to

Some are coming

One

Take them

When I put my file back in my
and turned around, the man at
the desk was staring at me

Any parents ?' he asked

Mother," 1 answered

Have her come in with you at (wo

right

Inu:.l {

o clock he said, and turned back to
his writing
Mother went with me to see the

man at the appointed time, and 1 was
t‘ngd;\'wl to work

AL twentyfive T was a partner in
at thirty-five I had a half-

and I have alwavs attributed
the only recommendation I then Lad in

my  possession—the  file."'—Cleveland
Plain Dealer

ONI BY ONI¢

One by one the sands are flowing,

One by one the moments fall 2
some are going

Do not strive to cateh them all.
One by one thy duties wait thee -
Let thy whole st wrih oo Lo cach

Let no fature dreams clate thee -

Learn thou first what these can teach.

by
Jovs

bright giits from heaven!
sent thee here helow,

one

arc

Take them readily when given ;

Ready. too. to tet them go.

Hours are golden links. God's token

Reaching heaven @ hut by one
lest the chain be bhroken

Ere the pilgrimage he done.

been remedied

*Where did vou learn
to close doors siaid the
man at the desk. in a

Lrull voice.
‘At home
Well, what do vom

]

Sir.

Wil
see about
an

I came to
the bov wanted I
SWer 1].
0 said
4 grunt

the

Ile
grull. bt

his CTisp

U discourage

Si down he

I'm busy.’

man
seemed
Sone

with
ratha
how S \'\'lh
( me
.l«lli("i

I looked at the door

I vou don't mind.”

sand 1 and i1 a little

noice won't disturh vou

I'n that door while
' waiting.!

) he said, quick

Iy wht: o Bl

I had heen \'l.|l"u‘n
mg mv skates that morn

to sec that it was all




