THE SUNBEAM.

A KIND BROTHER. And yet it was not iheir elothing that
Charley was having a pleas- | made them bright, for they had very little
it ride with Mr. Brown, who | clothing on, but their bright eves, their

was  very sociable and  tond | shining faces, and their oily hair.

Wl stories, Charley had “They had no books, they  had no
just listened to one, and he | slates, nor did they even have pencils, hut
was  almost  sure  that  Mr. | with  their  little  brown hands  they
Brown was going to tell an- | smoothed the sand before them, and then
"'!l"l". when !!H‘.\'l]l‘l‘\\ near the | each ehild with his little 1“[‘1.\‘ ﬁ!l‘_’('l‘
streetcar  track, and saw a | marked the strange letters of the Tamil
little girl trving to pull her | tongue, or the equally singular figures, on
The Children’s M issionary.

cart across, But the cart was | the sand
too heavy, or she was too small. ' S S
and <he could not meve it.
- \\.}I_\’. that’s myvy ;itf!l- sis ‘1 AM MY SISTER.”
ter ! <aid 1'h.:|r]c-.\' s A The day was bitterly cold, when the
must go and help my little | bell of the Deaconess Home rang out, and
sister.” So out he jumped, | a little girl was admitted, and asked for
and when Mr. Brown was Miss F.
about to drive on, he =aid : | “TI've come after the j:u'kc-!, you pro-
ALMOST A MAN. “Will you pleaze let mv little sister ride | mised me last night, Miss F. Can 1
= F e . . in my place 2 I'll draw the eart : it i< | have it now 27

| .j--nt “‘.l.’r '~“'~N’]‘ any ‘]“'“‘ sng too heavy for her. ™ Then, looking a f -t But you have on such a nice, warm
_ SN W) OEL am brecches, little wishfnl as she elimbed into the | Jacke®. It was vour sister 1 asked to
Cuffs and '..““'”.“ ]"“‘L‘.‘?: tm." carriage, he added : “ And would von [call. You don't need one.”

Made with many "'”"]“'"'_ just as soon tell her the storv T thoug'.c | Frightened at the possibility of losing
| must have a wateh and chain, voil Wwere soing to tell me 2 She likes | the coveted garment, and v:lg;'r to nmk.c
A silk umbrella and a cane. » her loved teacher understard, the childish

CHINESE SAMPAN.

stories, t00.”—Youfh's "-rlil/wnl"ln.
I'm a big boy, don’t you see? i e am my sister.  We're twins, and this
: . A SCHOOL UNDER A TREE. jacket is just borrowed of her to keep me
You ean give away my dresses ) i 3 warm while 1 eame after mine.”—Dea-
And my other baby elothes, “1 wish T might introduce vou to the | conses.
Give away iy hor<e with rockers !ll'l‘“.\' little school T visited last summer | = =
I want one that really goes . in the little mud village ealled Navina T . -
But two niee goats, 1 guess, wiil do, pitty,” writes a missionarv from India. 'WO IN ONE.
And 1 want a earrnage too, “Tt was not a school-house : there was A little gir! who had disobeved mamma
No more ehairs hitehed up for me— not even a roof, there were no walls, there | asked her for forgiveness, and then, re-
'm too big for that, you s=ee! was only a bright sand floor, and the roof ceiving it, started back to her play.
overhead was the blue <ky. * Stop,” said mamma; “ isn’t there some
I think Tl give my picture hooks “ But there was the shade of a little | one else whose forgiveness vou should
To little sister Mary, tree ; a singular looking tree whose fruit | ask?”  She thought a moment, and then
I'll go to school and learn to read scemed to be made of iron hooks and | asked: Papa?™  *“ No, not papa; but
In the big dietionary, chains, aud old sickles or nails, for it was | who is it whe has said, * Children, obev
Or mayiw in a gography called the * Devil Tree,” and these things your parents?’ When vou disobey me,
Or “rithmetic or history. had been hung on its branches to keep | yon disobey Him t00.” <0, said the
Thev're just about the «1ze for me: | away the Jdemons. | Fttle one, “I didn’t know there were twa
For I'm a big boy, don’t you see ? “Under this tree, gathered in a half- 'disobeys in one.”  That is just it,
Selected. circle, were twenty or thirty little brown { thongh: there are always two in one.—
bovs and girls. How pretty they were! ! Selected.

|
No more Kilts and skirts for me— [ voice rang out elear and sweet : “ But 1
!

DAVY'S BATTLES.

Davy was studving history, and as he
read of the great generals and the battles
that they fought he longed to be a man

g ]
nd reat thing himself .y R 20 il 2 LRV y
and do some greal £ s . : . : g -, TN
dear!™ he ~;IM. -8 ‘l---.\' ll:h to wait o lone ’ : > g E S

and learn a lot before he can begin.™
“You are mistaken, Davy.” said hi-
si=ter l"”;l ™ there 1= a ]»;l’f]v fnr ];..\-

and girls, as well as for men and women.”™

“ How 7 asked Davv.

*You must fight with vourself whe
vour don’t want to obey mother, and when
vou feel angry. Make vourself olev.™
"~ “1 believe that T will try, =is.” said
Davv.

. lere 15 a verse that will }f"’!‘.“ said
Ella : * He that ruleth his spirit is bet
ter than he that taketh a eity.” BOAT SCENE IN CHINA




