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THE SUNBEAM.

i3

fond hands smoothing his coat, and all the

family gathered about 10 Bunny eat
ing again.
Put Miss Lonise must

on Monday, and two

ro back to ~-‘:':-- )
weeks }';iw'-'i (™ I.'-I“
What was her grief
then to learn that |1 Vo owas dead. As
soon as she had left him he had refused
No one conld iu-h\l:n]t' him to

she went home again.

annyv

1o eat,
touch a morsel of

So the
with
and soon the
10 *N'.'H: but
Miss Louise

anvthing.

little
loneliness for his dear Miss Louiss
oving heart h: sed]

summers passed ere

affeetionate creature pined

I‘i cea

loyal,
many

forgot her pet.
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Christian Uuu'dhn and Me 'hudnl M s.,.:.zine and
Review ... 235

Guardian and Onward 10

M.‘ndne and Review,

The \re-lc an, Halifax, weekly . 1
Canadian Ip\toﬂh kra [
Sunday-school Hauner, 6 pp. Svo, monthly. O
On'u!l 8 pp., 1o, weekly, under 5 copics.

eoglu nnd over . ¢ 50
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GOD'S THANK YOI

A kind aet 1= never Jost, :1]‘]|'~‘.1"'.- the
Consin Jack or other person for whom we
do it mayv not thank us. The doer alwavs
receives a reward, as !!.x~ hittle
trates.

Little J;ll‘k wias a f'-nr.\r;lru'i-L and a
! "HT}\ ;i!:'i

story 1lins

erect pet of mine, with vellow

bine eves @ and he had sweet, affectionate

"lll' t!.:‘\ ] l ousIn,

a bov of six-

”" tol

Wavs,

Lim to puli up some weeds in the fied
v ide be finished Lis st orked
swav until his tingers md his

face very hot, I w roomn
vlhien a vervy tired |
. \\II\ -I:xv"\i". what

in; .'." i asked.

¢ lears came mnto

4 working in mv

Ittie bhov eame an o ux

]l.l‘.v- ‘\- u ]--'-;\ o

]

Lps cumivered, nd Jor a men
ot speak. Then he said: “ I've been
In-}\ | ] T

:
Lind to Consin
i.lrcl for inm. and
you' to me.’

be never ‘!l':

Poor little Jackie ! T felt sorry
L. It was hard not
word of thanks after all his hard
! night when I had pn

cot. he

lines

said to me :
was sorry that 1
}i' :.M.E-_ '7.:1' HOY l~l:| not MA;'y-A\.“

' 1 asked. Has C

this worning 1

pulled
‘ How i3 that
Jack V‘xun. { _\'--a"

‘\ » hasn't;

o 1~ift

but inside me I have | last the whole house, and
a goo tu line. It alwavs ecomes when I | was burned; and all becanse Tom “ for
have iu-. n kind to any one: and, do vou | got.”"—Olire Planis.

. I've found out what it is?

* What is it, darling 7’ 1 asked.

| And throwing his arms around my neck, |
| he said: “It's God's thank you.”"—Do ‘
|
|

.,v.)i}'hfx."_

rrie stic

A HARD WORD TO SAY.
IY FBEN E. REXFORD, :
|

In the heat of passion Robert had done
something that he was ashamed of and
sorry for after the excitement had passed
away. :

“1 wish that 1T hadn’t let my temper
get away with my he said :
* but it’s done., and ean’t be undone.’

good sense,”

“ But isn’t there a way to overcome the
effect of wrong-doing to a great exent ¢

asked a voice in his heait.

“How 77 asked Robert.

“ By owning to one’s biame in the mat-
?o-r." answered the voice. ‘ Confessing
one’ fmh~ does nnwh to set wrong right.
lr\' g

Now Robert was very much like the
rest of us : he hated to admit that he was
in fault. “ I'm wrong ; forgive me,” is a
hard thing to say.

I3ut the more he thought the matter over
the more he felt that he ought to say just

that. * It's the right thing to do,” he told
himself. “If I know what's right and

don’t do it. I'm a moral coward. I'll do
it.” So he went to the one that he Lad

| wronged and confessed his fault frankly ;

for | She ecried very bitterly,

have a | n

careles

was that the
than before,

and the result two bovs were

in'I ter frir!lil-'

rade had a greater respect for him becanse
hv had Ix brave enongh to do a dis

rrecable leih'_' when 1t was ;ur'--:'n'wl to
hing in the light of duty.

My bovs, reme

much

mber that there’s quite as
for
]wrl.'vrmzuzt'v o

that the worl

doing right

braverv in
15 in the

i

)
deeds

“1 FORGOT’
“1 forget 7 i a little
oreat de al of harm.

day she to put

in the ¢

canarv. DBut one

fresh food and water

her bird : and when she did think of him,
and went to take him food and water, there
he lay dead on the bottom of his cage.

:Hlﬂl ]H- coem- |

|
|
|
|

| grew

| and made two
| acorn

fox that does a
.\thl‘ had a beautiful |

For |
several davs together she forgot all about | medicine has helped her.”

{ something white

but this did not
iake Dicky bird live again.

Tom lighted a eandle one night, and
ssly threw down the match. His
mother had often told him that he must
'mx: he forgot, and the matel
fell into a basket of rubbish. That night.
the }-(u}u were ‘|~1(~ep the fire
spread from one thing to another, until at
1 all that was in it.

1

not do this;
1

whil
ilie

ok A o B v DG 1< 18 . Tl D NN P

MORNING PRAYER.

Father, hel:, thy little child ; 3

Make me truthfu!, good, and mild, 3

Kird, obedient, modest, meek,

Mindful of the words I speak ; ,

\\lx:x. is right may 1 pursue, E

| What is wrong refuse to do,

What is evil seek to shun :

This T ask throngh Christ, thy son.
—Selected.

AN ACORN.
Norna had been sick a long while, and
she was so tired of lving in bed that all

the family tried to amuse her. Papa
brought her a little musieal box, and
mamma gave her pieture books ; Tom

bought a new game fn her, and Dotty a
bunch of grapes.  Even baby offered her
an acorn which he picked up under the
oak tree. What a beaatiful thing
it was, fitting neatly in its tiny saucer

and what a dainty saucer, too, with rew
after row of wee brown secales folded =o
prettily o er each other ! Mamma hung
the acorn over a glass of water, and told =
Norna that now she could see it grow.

“ But how can it find its way to the
water, mamma 7 asked Norna.

“Watch and see,” said mamma, smil-
ing; and Norna began to watch it.  The
next day she thonght that the acorn looked
a little larger ; but after that, 02
dear ! there was a dreadfnl erack all along |

great

Soon

i1< side.
“ It is spoiled, mamma, -
g \nH NEVET Erow now.
‘ Wateh and see.” again said mamma. |
Norna did wateh. At last
and something green com- 2
The

water,

sighed Norna:

she saw!
white shoot

and made 2]
grew upward

Hl;_' ont nf the erack.

c!-v\'{n i!l!n ”ll'
but the green shoot

little

root I,
and so th
turned into a oak. And
Norna o enjoved watching it that she
| forgot she was sick, and was almost as
| happy as if she had been ontdoors in th
sunshine.

“Your little girl is much better,” said

“She is well
vard. This nev
And nobod:
| knew that the little acorn had helped her

| as much as the medicine.—Youfh’s Com
]

| panion.

]".l\'!‘\_
!l:!"\'

| the doctor to

enough to play

mamma.
in the



