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THE SUNBEAM.

OHILD'S HYMN,

Qop, make my life a .. .tle light
Within tho world to glow—

A little flame that burneth bright
Wherever I may go.

God, make my life a little flower
That glveth joy to all,

Content to bloom {n native bower,
Although {ts place be smell

God, make my lifaa liitlo song
That comforteth the sad,

Tbat helpeth others to be strong,
And make the sinner glad.

God, meke my life a little ataff,
Whereon the weak may reat,

That £0, what health and strength I have
May serve my nelghbour best.

God, make my life a little hymn
Ot tenderness and praize,

Of faith that never waxeth dim
In sll bis wondrous waya.
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CHILD-LIKE FOLLOWING GOD.

Vezy auggestively does an inspired writer
say : “Bs ya followery of God a3 dear child-
ren,” A good model is thus commended,
Obfldren naturally imitate or follow the ex-
ample of thelr parents, Whatever they sce
them do they atlemptto do. They conform
aa closely as posatble to the copy set bafore
them in parental doings and eaylngs, This
tendency 15 developed at quite an emly
perlod in life, The young child is found in

veriovs ways rasembling the parent, To
this imitative prirciple in Luman nature

3 | pleaded George.

allusion is evidontly made in the apostolic
Injonctlon just quoted.

Thus, to follow God i3 to fally confide in
bim, No feoling of a child toward a parent
is more spontaneous and distingnishing than
confidence, Herdy anything is more un-
natursl than a child’s dlstrust of a parent.
Ordinarlly, & child’s highest idea of excel-
lence, I3 embodled in the parent, who is
deemud & paragon of perfection. Many a
ohild trusts a parent even without a question.
1t is $aken for granted that all i3 right in
what a father or mother does. Of the class
of children who belleve that thelr parents
can do nothing wrong was the little girl,
seven years old, who sald of a counterfelt
coln which some one had refused to take of
her, “T am sure it is5 8 good ome, for my
father has just madeit,” Such a confiding
cbild certainly deserved a batter fathar, that
she might never come to know that her con-
fidence was misplaced.

LAWYER GEORGE.

GroraE LEE was ten years old. His good
perents had taught him to be kind and help-
ful to every person, and that animals shouid
never be ill-treated,

One day a horse was drawing a cart full of
stones over a road, The mud was deep, and
scon the wheels sank into it so far that the
poor, tired horse stopped, and could not pull
the cart another step, The driver struck the
helpless animal several cruel blows, and had
lifted his big whip again, when Gecrge Lee
ran tp aud stood between the man and horse,

“Don't strike that horse again; dont,”

dumb beast.”

“ Boy, get ont of the way,” sald the man

aogrlly, George did not siir an inch,
¢ Miater, how would you like to be a horae
and when you were so tlred. you couldn't
draw any mcre, to get a whipping?” he
asked.
The man laughed and lowered the whip.
«Xf you will make belleve that you are a
horce and sra in his place, and that he i3 in
yours, I guesa you'll never atrike him again,”
sald George.

“ Well, you are right, I know.”

“You must get another horss to help
him,” said Qeurge,

Just then two strong men came up, and
ezch put a shoulder to the cart, and gave it
such a push that the horse pulled it out of
the mud, and wenf on easily.

I think George made a good Lorse lawyer,
and, what is better, he tays ho will “never
drink a drop of Hquor-ae long as he lives,”

OPxN rebuke is bettex- than semt:. love,

“ It's wicked to abuse a}

“I AM MY FATHERS.

“WILL you not be my little glzl 7* I sald
one day to little Nanuie Wheeler; “ you do
not koow how much I love you, and how
bappy I will try to make you, it you will
only be my iittle Nannife” She looked up
earnestly in my facs with her bright blsck
oyes, and sald

“ I'm father's,”

“ Well, Nannte, 1 will give ycu such nice
things il you will be my iittle glrl. I will
glve you a baautiful new dreas, and a hood,
and such a fine little muff to keep Jack
Frost from finding your fingers, snd a little
shawl, and now shoes, Now, do be my
little glrl!” She looked up sgaln in the
same touching manner, and said :

“I'm father's.”

“Oh, now, Nanule,” I continued .nore
earnestly, * when poor Aunt Carrie has no
Htile gir], and your father has Augusts, and
Willle, and Tooly, as well as you. Oh, I will
buy you a new doll, very large, with black
eyes bright as yours, and a litile rooking-
horse; and you shall have sc many toys
that I will glve you & drawes on puthHsss W
keep them in, aill for yourself; and such
ploture-books! Dear Nannie, now do be
Annt Osrrle’s litle girl”  She again said,
in her quiet, slmple way:

“2'm father's.”

Dear little girl, how few would have
withstood temptation so strongly set forth!
She is only three years old, and yet she
would not, for eny inducement held out,
.give up her love for her father.

Little children, wo Lave all one Father,
even * Our -Father ' which art In heaven.”
The world with all its allurements is held
out to tempt us from his love. Do we tarn
from it, and with childlike faith and love
anawer, *1 am my Father's"?

Loving friends gather around us, and may
lead us to forget that there {s One whom
we must love above sll others; do we tura
from them, and say, with Nannie, “I am
my Father's?”

Comforts and luxurles are brought to us
to tempt us on every side; do we take up
the cross humbly, and walk In the footsteps
of Him who * had not where to lay his head,”
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snd answer, “ I am my Father's” ?

Lot us all take & lgason from lttle Nannle -
in her unswerving love for her father, No-
thing can tempt her from his side; she fol-
lows bim about I'ke a little lamb, and she
 nestles in his arms, and lays her precious
head on his bosom. May the good Shep-
hexd watch over her, and keep ker; and may
1 hoar that dear volce repeat those words,
%] am my Father's!®
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