i 4

THE SUNBEAM.

plished ; tha Bib'o was printed in the Lapp
langraze and Lara was given his freodom.

Aq late a3 1870 the old man was etil}
living supporting himsolf by acting as &
guide for travollera,
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HOW HATTIE BECAME A
CHRISTIAN.

-SHE wa3s only nine yeors old, I had
been pre.ching to the children, and ab close
of meeting Hattie came to ma and gaid, “1
do want to be a Coristian; how ean I bs 3"
and the anxicuilook in her gread brown
eyes asgured meo she was in earnes),

* Hattie, ave yoa & ginner{”

“0 yes; I am a very wicked girl”

“What! such a httle girl as you a
ginner? How can that bet”

The tears ¢ruld bo kept back no longer,
and sho socbed aa if her heart was broken.

“1 at 80 wicked 1" she eaid.

“ Hattie, what did Jesus como into the
world fort"

“To eave cinners,” camo the answer
between two grant »oba.

“Then if yon are a sinner, ho camo to
save you, did he nat ?”

“ \Viil ho save me?" sho askeqd.

“Yos, Hattre; Jesus is waiting to eave
you nw. Wil you go home and give
yours 1 to bim td be saved 7"

“1 will try,’ ahe rejlied.

Wty w1d 1 ask ber w go homo to give
horsc 1€ to Chrst ?

The next niterncon Hattie was prozend
ot ¢hildren's meoting, bus ber zad litde face
showed that the question was still unde-
cidel. She came to me, and. I said:

“ Well, Hattie, did you giva yourself to
Jesug 1"

“I tried to, but I don't feol any better,
I asked Jesos to take meo, but I don’s know
whether he did or nod."”

I 8aid to her:

* I think I know what is the trcuble;”

—

snd a¢ her face was turned €0 oagerly to
mine, greking ro osrnestly the iight, I
added, “ You gave youreelf to Jesus, and
then took yoursolf right back sgain.”

“ Yos, that's just what I did,” eaid
Hattie, as tho truth flashed upon hor.

“ Woll, is that the way to do? Ien'd ib
beab to give yoursolf to him, and just truss
him to ravo you? Will you do that? and
whon?”

“Q now—{his moment ;”' and dropping
apon her knees, she said, “Jesus, I am o
sinner, and I giva myself to you, and I'll
nsver take myself buck again as longas I
livo.”

Thab was all she could da, and when sho
sroco there was & now light in her heart;
aud to-day Hettio is one of the most joyous
and earness and uroful Jittle Obristians in
in all the wide, wide world,

Will my rcadera do as Habdio did?

X xNow thoy are rosy, children;
I know $hod your eyes are brighs,
That your choeks have the sunningest
dimples
And your brows aroas fair as the light;
But I know something elso, my darlings,
That maybe you have not heard,
So listen, my pets, and romember
A wiso old grandmother's word
Whenever you fret and quorrel,
Whenever you frown or cry,
There’s a line on your frces that ¢oily 1%,
And will tell it by-and-byo;
Ard when you would fain ook pleasans.
Theo tell-talo murks will say:
“She or he may try to b p-eity,
Bust hava been cross in their day.”

AFRAID.

WHERE was Gracie?  Auntie May had
bean lefb alone to take care of her ‘while
Gracie's mamma bsd gone to town. As
firgh, Auntie May had kept Gracie with her
all the time, but after a while her eyes fell
tpon a book that sho was very much inter-
ested in. G.acid was amusing herself with
somg blocks, co that ib could do no harm to
take a peep inside. In a few moments
Avuntie May had forgotten all abont Graeio,
sad about everything exc'pt her book.
Gracie spoke to Auntio May two or three
times, bub as she rec.ived no answer sho
wandered away. She went to the kitchen,
aud Kate, the cook, gave her a pieco of eake
and sent her out of doors to et it so as
red to ecatter cruwbs upon the kitchen
foor.

Gracie wenst into the garden, and to hor
surprige the hen and the chickens and the
geeso followed her, She was very much
afraid of a fiorce old garder tha always
hisred ot her, and of the ‘7035 old hen thak
roffied her feathers snd pecked anyone
who exme near her chickens, s0 sho wagnot
aball ploased to have them all rus eftor
ber, She backed and backed awe,> uatil
sho backed righs into the holighesk 1ec'ge.
The fowls c.me aftor, and G.acie hft-d up
ber voico and weph. -

Proity eoon Auntio Mey heard shriox:
from tho garden. Sho droppod her hook
and ron. Thero etood Gracie, rorcaming

with all her migub, and tho hon snd ta:

goose jampiny and flying ad hor. Aseous

a9 she saw
her cake, which tho greody fowls seized sl
rsn away wilh, it quarrelling among thew.
golves for picges,

“Qraclo was 'fraid of tho naugbl;
chickics,” she robbed. You may be eox
Auvtic May did not touch tha$ book agik
eotil mamma cawo homo.
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GOOD ENOUGH,

D:ar boys, I wanh to give you
A motto safe and good;
'Twill make your lives sucoessfal
If you heed it as you should.
Oboy it in the apiriy,
Obey it in the letter—
Don’t pay a thing is “good enough ”
- Till ib can be no batter.

And whethor a8 your lessons,
Or at your daily work,
Don't ba & half-way dabbler—
Don't slip and slide end ehirk,
And think ib doesn & matser,
That such talk is “trash” and “stufl}
For until your task is perfooh, R
It is never * good enough.” :

S

If your work i3 in the school-raom,
hake every leszon tell; A

No matier what you mean to be, :
Build your feuadation well,

Every kuotty point and problem

“That you bravely master now, 1

Will ineraaso your skill to labour

Wath the pan or with the plough,

If you sweep a stara or stable, !
Be sure you go behind
Every box and bale and counter;
Is will pay, youll always find,
To be careful, patient, thorough, !
Though the work be hard and rough' -
And when you've done your very best |
"Twill then bs “ good enough.”

HOW JENNY HELPED MAMMA.

JENNY'S little bahy brother was ve
cros3 one morning and cried and cried, jt -
a3 cross babies do Mamma had a hes é
ache and e>uld not take care of baby, a™"
when i cried it made her headaghe wor,
Jenny thought, “Now I ean help ma ]
ma” So ehe gob a rattle-box and al-
rabber ball, »ad baby had soon stopp -
crying and was cooing with great pleasu’*‘;
Memwa could then sleep, and her he .
soon stopped aoning. When Jenny’s ma'*3
ma woke, sho said ; ﬂ:S

“Jenny, you are a dear gitl. My he"%
does no¥ ache auy more, and baby fe'g;“{'
bettor jush becaues you played with hi' #
And I know you feel bappier, ton.” A

)

Jenny know ghe did. > 1
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Ir you wish to be as happy asa cb' §
please ons, . :

§d

Auntio Meay, Gracio dropps} »
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