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THF, SUNBEAM.

Stanley, got there first: and then eq
away again, leaving the man, npon whe
conscience Afriea seemed to rest, plod
on at his great work.

It seems

hardly  needful to sas
',i\‘illL’-lnlu-

that he died in
had no time to stop work, no leisure
die.  Just a vear
hiis way out to the eoast with t
1 found Livingstone, the great mission
arvexplorer lay in a low, thatehed hut at
Kabenda, tended only by his faithful M.
kololo e t

vovage 1o an

1
Harness

after Stanley gropu

hoys, preparing to start on
undiscovered country, not
dark with error and superstition and erime.
but brignt with the
Great White Throne.

After death, the attendants removed
the heart, according to an African fashion,
buried it in the soil that, livine,
<o faithfully. Then carefully drying the
body, they wrapped it in barks and carried
it, with much labour and hardship, two
hundred miles, to Zanzibar.

effulgence from the

loved

(rossing the

ocean, this mortal remnant of the good
missionary, the great explorer, the giant

soul, was grected by sorrowing hearts a
Sonthampton, and laid away, amid the
grieving tears and the pronder memories
of a world, in that hallowed mausolenm of
Jritain’s  mighty  dead—Westminster

Abbey.
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WHAT KIND OF PENNY AR®

GIVING?

A boy who had a pocketfnl of eoppers
dropped one in the missionary-bos
lau;zhmg as he did so. He had no lhnn-'hr
in his heart about Jesus or the heathen.
Was not his penny light as tin?

YOU

idings o!

another

Another ey put in a penuy, looking
roumd to see if anv one was praising him.

« was a brass penny.
\ third bov gave a
nself, = 1 suppose |
ers do” That wias

«ift of a zelfish heart.

\s a fourt

penny, saving

must, beeanse al

h bov dr

pped his penny into |

" said his mother. “ You
a cross baby or a good baby of
brother.  But von mnst teach

~Our Lit!le Dols.

¢ Now you see,
| can make
]l"lc
him vonrself.”

| voar

i

GIVETH SLEEP.
Clay Trumimll tells of a little

an iron penny, the

InE
Dr. .

he box he shed a tear, and his heart zaid, | hov in a trundle-bed who never went to
wr heathen! 1 am sorry they are so | sleep in the dark without asking, “ Papa,
r and ignorant.” | are vou there?”
Fiiis was a silver pennv—the gift of a | “Yes. mv son.”
heart full of pity | *Will vou take eare of me to-night 2"
Pt ther wWas ane ~-'§:'-?' ]l » Fave lli~. 3 \'|»~_ Aun ‘.‘n,"

\

SARe, “l'l
hear

ir thy
that Thl‘ "H'n”.'-)'
Savionr of mankind!?”

iden penny,
farth and

saving, o I‘V.
mav of thee, the
That

was the

wias
beeause it
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BDIRD.

humming-bird

anr gardens to travel every
near the
as the Aretie
as he does for
ghts? 1le is the only one of many
that pluekily leaves the
of gailv coloured hr-L to go into vol
in the North east of the Mis-
How it stirs the imagination to
picture the solitarv, tiny migrant, a mere
atom of bird life, moving above the range
of human sight throngh the vast dome of

from equator to as far
Cirele, leaving behind

a season, many tropi

mmming-hirds
land
untary exile
sissippi.

Jesus! Ol

| “That
sift of |

the Jr{.\':

Borne swiftly onward by rapidiy

And then he wonld turn over and go to
sleep.

little boy,” savs Dr. Trombull,
an old man of sixtv-seven, but he
never goes to sleep without looking up in-
to his Heavenly Father’s face, and saying,
* Father, will von take ecare of me to-
night?”  And the answer comes back in
overy r.\;p('r'it'nn'l' of darkness, ** Yes. my
and then the Lord “ giveth his be-
lierald.

‘18 now

son,”

’

oved sleep.”—Pe nusylvania

BEAUTIFUL THINGS.
Beantiful gronnd on which we treal,
Beantiful heavens above our head,

Beantiful flowers and beautiful trees,
Beautiful land and beantiful seas!

Beautiful sun that shines so bright,
Beautiful stars with elittering light,

s
,'u" ihe D

Laly does just

vibrating little wings, he covers the thon

sands of miles between his winter home

and his summer one by easy stages, and
arrives at his chosen destination, weather

permitting.,  ut
i
date vear after

approximately the same
vear.—Country Iafe in
Amerier.

WIIAT MADE
* Mother, 1

in: he is so cross that we

BADY CROSS.

wonld eall baby
play,”
eried Robert to his mother one dav, as he

wish von

cannot

was playing in the garden with his sister |

and the baby.

‘T do not think he would be cross if
vou were not eress to him,’
‘oming out.
lo. Just try him and see. Put your hat
m one side of vour head.” Robbie did so,
and presently the Laby pushed his straw
of his head.
mother. Robbie
to{ry to whistle, too.
said Robbie,
I';;llv.\' .~"'r|'.‘|ll|1"1 mnl

";q’ over 4.'3 one ~|.‘
* Whistle.” said

4 ;":.H}

whking me.”
a push.
Robhie back.
There!

* Stop m
ing the baby
pmshed
said the mother, “the
as von do. Kiss him now,

S ‘1”\"-

VO S vg"

nd vou ‘.\i” < (]Hi('

I - cour example.”

Fobbie did not anite like to do this, but

did it, and the haby kissed and hugged

I him very warmly.

Deantiful

1 Beautifel
i Deautiful

{ Beautiful

| Beautiful al

Beautiful sinmmmer, beantiful spring,

birds that weerily sing!

lamlbs that frisk and play,
night and beantiful day,
| the p’:nlh’ that grow,
winter, beautiful snow!

said mother, |
“ He does just as he sees vou |

did, |

giv- |

kly he will fol- |

Beautiful evervthing around,
Beautiful orass to deck the ground,
Beautiful lakes and woods and fields,
Beantiful all the green earth vields.
Beantiful bud and beantiful leaf,

{ Beautiful world, though full of grief,
| Beautiful every tiny blade.

Beantiful all that the Lord hath made!

|
|
|
|
!

; GOD SEES.

: A little boy was taking aim at a robin
| \uth his air-gun.

| “Don’t vou know that it is nf'amct the

' law to shoot rohins?” asked a lady.

| “Yes, but nobody will know who did it
[if T do kill him.”

: “God will know. Should von dare to
| shoot Mrs. Clark’s mocking-bird, over there
| on her porch, while she is sitting there?”

{  “Of course not?”

15 “ Then von should not dare to shoot the
{ robins; for thev are God’s birds, and he
sees vou just as plainly as Mrs. Clark
would.”—Selected.
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