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TORONTO, JULY 11, 1903.

THE LITTLE NURSE.

How carefully Nora is holding her baby
sister, and how interested iz Walter in
watching the funny ways of this wee crea-
ure, who, according to his deseription is
more clothes thar any-
thing else. Thr baby
has just had its bath,
and is looking par-
ticularly rosy and
sweet. Nora loves
ito hold the baby just
after its bath, because
it is so good-natured
then, and has the
prettiest wayof cooing
and laughing and
flapping its little arms
just as the birdies
flap their wings
after they have been
im the water. Nora
and Walter declare
that their little sister
is s0 sweet that they
are afraid they will
eat her up some day,
but, of course, liu-_\‘
would never do that.

A FIT OF SULKS.
Helen and Dorothy
fhad been plaving to-
ther all the after-
won. They are
wmsing, and they have
uch good times.
On this partienlar
fternoon they had
wune each other in
he hammock until
hey were tired. Then
Bhey had dressed dolls
or mnearly an hour
‘hen H.len had .-iven
Jorothy a ride .a the
foll’s carriage. It is
| Jarge carriage for a
oll, but a little girl
as to curl up as snug
a kitte., to sit in it. Dorothy, who is
alf a year older than her cousin, had
ayed teacher with Helen for a scholar.
en—O joy!—Maggie, the maid, had
ought out two saucers of ice-cream for

the little girls, and that was when the
tronble began.

You see, Helen thought that Maggie had
given Dorothy the larger share of eream.
There really wasn’t any difference to

THE LITTLE NURSE.

speak of, but vou know there are some
people who are so discontented that they
always think their own things aren’t quite
so good as another’s. That wus the way
with little Helen. She began to icok very

glum. Then her lips began to pout, and
when Mageie noticed it and asked her what
ailed her, she 1}

shie burs
Maggie was

t out erving and said
“ partial ”” to Dorothy, and she
thing, anyway.” With
that she set down her
saucer and went and
stood by Therself
against the wall in as
silly a fit of sulks as
one would often see.
It was quite a while
before the silly girl
calmed down enough
to back to her
saucer of eream, which
was very nearls melt-
ed ]-_\' that time. So
it hapoened, as it
nsnally does, that the
diseontented child was
worse off for making
a fuss. And how

much more lovable is

was ‘“‘a mean old

&0
-

a persoa who 1s eon-
tent with

share ?

i;ii oOwn

BEGIN AT ONCE.

“Mamma, when 1
am a man [ will begin
to ""\':- .‘1'~n<.

These fell
from the lips of a lit-
tle fellow scarecely six
vears old. His mother
had endeavoured to
impress on his mind
the necessity of l'.'lr]\'
nety. . )

When the child ut-

| these words, his
(¢4 Izut.
dear, snppose you
not to be a

"
man.

1
wardags

it or said:
live

He remained silent

for some minutes,
ith his eves fixed on
ceiling, as in
with a resoluts

« T
Then, mamma, |

and then,

'!H‘]v thought,
11
countenance, addea:

had better bx

]
:
i as

wri
-t

onece,

A bad thought leaves a stain.
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ON GUARD.
BY PRISCILLA LEONARD.

You have a little prisoner,
He’s nimble, sharp, and clever,
He’s sure to get away from yon
Unless vdu wateh him ever.

And when he onee gets ont, he makes
More trouble in an hour,

Thar you can stop in many a day
Working with 2ll your power.

He sets your playmates by the ears,
He says what isn’t so,

And uses many ugly words
Nat good for you to know.

Quick, fasten tight the ivory gates,
And chair him while he’s young!
For this most dangerous prisoner
Is just—your little tongue.

—Jewels.

OUR SUNDAY-SCHOOL PAPERS.

The best, the cheapest, the most entertaining, the mzst
popular. Yearly

Sab's
Christian Guardian, weekl 81w
Methodist Magazine and Review, 9 pp., monthly,

275

&R

school Banner, 65 pp.. Sve, monthly
ward, 8 pp., §to, weekly, under 5 copics.
.'ocoﬁu-udm—er. .o
Pleasant Hours, 4 pp., 110, w ckiy. single copies.....

sRegese

Over 20
Sunbeam, f
10 copies u .. o Tosd
Days, fortnightly, Jess than 10 copies........
Dow Drops, weekly ... : i
Berean Senior Quarterly (guarterly) .. ..
D.-alld.mmy Raceen g
Berean Intermediate y ‘quarterly) .
WIWMIM yrnr.glrcmsa
dosen; $2 per 100. Per guarter. 6 cents a
dozen ; 50 cents per 100,

THE ABOVE PRICES INCLUDE POSTAGE.

Address - WILLIAM BRIGGS,

Methodist Book and Publishing House,
29 to 35 Richmond St. \\‘1-1-_1. and 30 to 36 Temperance St.,
oronto.

0000202000000 V0wW
B -
L ey

834

C. W. CoaTns,
2176 St. Cathe: ine Screet.
Moatreal. Que.

& F. Hoesmis,
Wesleran Book Noom,
Halifax, N.S.

Sunbeam.

TORONTO, JULY 11, 1903,

“LOVE ONE ANOTHER.”
The apostle John, who is ecalled the

disciple whor Jesus loved, when writing t
the (‘3!‘1}' Christians, bade them * love one
another.” . A little girl, who had learned
this beantifa! Bible text was asked by her
older sister what it meant.

“ Why, this is what it means,” she
answered. I must love von and you must
love me; and I'm one and you're an
other.”

Surely this little giri understood the
meaning of this text. If we all learn its
meaning, and then trv to carrz it out in
our daily lives, what joy and happiness we

will bring into the lives of others. There
is nothing which makes people so happy as
to be loved, and the more we love others.
the more we shall be loved ourselves, and,
best of all, the dear Lord Jesus will love
us, for he has shown us the greatest ex-
ample of love the world has ever seen, a~d
ke has bidden us to love everybody, even
those who do not love us. So let us do as
lie has told us, and he will surely bless us.

LIVING THEIR VERSE.
BY PANSI.

Hiidreth had come to play with Evelyn
and Lueia. They all wanted to go out and
slide down the big hill behind the carriage
house, but Evelyn and Lucia could not go
until they had learned their Bible verse
ready for their father in the evening, and
had put the play-rcom in order. They
had been fussing over these things for a
good while, saying, “ Oh, dear! I just can’t
learn that verse; it’s too hard!” And, “ Oh
dear! just look at this play-room! It will
take hours to clear it up, and we’ll not have
any time to play!”’

When Hildreth came they were nearly
ready to ery. It tarned out that she had
the same verse to learn, and that she
thought it “ awfully hard.”

“Why don’t you live your verse, and
learn it in that way ¥’ asked Aunt Miriam,
looking in. “ There are threc of you, a
name for each.”

“What do yon mean?’ asked Evelyn
and Lucia in the same breath.

“Why, isn’t vour verse about faitl,
hope, and charity ? A name for each. Sup-
pose Evelyn should take the name of
Faith, Lueia should be Hope, and Hildreth
should be Love? That is what the word
charity means in this verse. In my Bible
it savs love.” She opened her Revised Bible
and showed them the word. Each little
oir! was pleased with her new name. They
said the Bible verse together, each putting
in her name in the proper place. “ Now
abideth, faith, ]u-}w'. love, . . and tke
ereatest of these is love.”

“You are the greatest,” said Evelyn to
[ildreth, “ beeause your name is Tove; but
I don’t see why ¢ Why.is she the great-
est, auntie ¢ :

“ See if vou ean’t find out,” said Aunt
Miriam. “ Go to work now, and live your
names! Yon two girls have this play-room
to put in order. Faith cannot say that she
doesn’t believe vou will get it done, be-
cause she would mnot be trne to her
name. What will yvou say, instead, little
Faith ¥ :

“Why,” said Eveiyn, “ 1 must say, ‘1
just b'lieve if we go right to work we can
get it done in a little while’” As she
spoke she picked np an empty box and be-
gan to fill it with blocks.”

“ That is excelleni,” said Aunt Miri..m.
“ Now, Hope, how will you help ¥’

“T’ll say, ‘Oh, I hope we can get it &
done in time to slide some before din- ¥
llel‘.’ ” 1
“ And to show that you really hope it, }
what will you do ¥’ 3

For answer, Lucia began to fold the dol-
lies' dresses that were strewn about the
floor, and put them away in her drawer.

Suddenly Hildreth clapped her hands. 3
% [ know what 1’1 do!” she eried. “ I'll say &
¢ T should just like to help you, Faith, and }
Hope,” and then I’ll pick up these picture §
books and put them in nice order.” _

“ That is the best of all,” said Evelyn,
“ hecause it is so nice to have help, and

Love needn’t have helped unless she ehose; %

it wasn’t her work. Axd the picture books &
are the hardest to fix, because some of the 3
leaves are out of their places.” ‘

Then they all stopped to laugh, because
Aunt Miriam said, “ And the greatest cZ 3
these is love.” 3

In less than an hour they were 2ll ovt 3
sliding.

HOW THEY DID IT.

The basket of blucks was on the ground, ;
and three rather cross little faces looked |
down at it.

“ Jt’s too heavy for me,” said Jimmy.

“ Well, you're big as I am, ’cause we're |
twins,” said Nellie. -

“T41 not carry it!” said the little]
cousin with a pout.

Mother looked from her open window
and saw the trouble. “ One day I saw a
picture of three little birds,” she said.§
“ They wanted a long stick carried some-
where, but it was too large for any one of
them to carry. What do you think they J
did ©”

“We don’t know,” said the twins.

“They all took hold of it together,”
said mother, “ and they could fly with it.”

The children Jaughed and looked at each
other; then they all took hold of the
basket together, and found it very easy to
carry. :
“The wav %o do all hard things in this§
world,” said mother, “is for every one
to help a little. No one can do them all,
but every one can help.”—Selected.

LEARNING TO DRINK.

A Sunday-school teacher was teaching 2
temperance lesson to her class of missiou
scholars, and asked them this question:

“ Bovs, I wonder how people learn to
drink ¥’

A bright little follow answered: I
know ; by tasting.”

Was he not right? Don’t forget, girls
and boys, that if you once begin to taste
it will not be long before you will want
more. The best way, the safest way, i
never to taste strong drink. A good rul
is “ Touch not, taste not.™
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T THE LITTLE SHOES SAID.

saw two little dusty shoes
A-standing by ths bed;
ey suddenly began to talk,
And this is what they said:

‘We're jmt as tired as we can be;
We've bein 'most everywhere;
nd now oue little master mests—
It really is not fair.

‘ He’s bad his bath, and sweetly sleeps
Twixt sheets both cool and clean,
ile we are left to stand outside;
Now, don’t you think it mean ?

*We've carried him from morn till night;
He’s quite forgot, that’s plain;
ile here we watch, and wait, and wait,
Till morning comes again.

“ And ther he’ll tramp, and tramp, and
tramp
The livelong summer day;
ow this is what we’d like to do-—
Just carry him away.

“ Where he could neve: go to bed,
But stay up all the night,
nwashed and covered o’er with dust—
Indeed, "twould serve him right!”

—Qur Liitle Xen and Women.

LESSON NOTES.

THIRD QUARTER.

STUDIES IN THE OLD TESTAMEST.

Lessox IIL [July 19.
SAMUEL'S FAREWELL ADDRESS.
Sam. 12. 13-25. Memorize verses 23-25.

GOLLCEN TEXT.

Only fear the Lord, and serve him in
ruth with all your heart.—1 Sam. 12. 24.
QUESTIONS ON THE LESSON.
Who tried to make slaves of Israel?
hat did Saul do? How did the people
eel about it? Where did Samuel call all
srael to meet? Why? Was Saul among
em? What offerings did théy make?
eace offerings. What was done to Saul?
ow was a man made king? The high
riest anointed his head with oil. What
id Samuel then 2~ What did he say of
aul? “The ire walketh before you.”
What of hir.~ . = & aw Jl4 and gray-
eaded.” V.ot 3id be bid them do? What
igo did he have from the Lord? Was it in
time of rair ¥ No. What did the peo-
le dot Were they afraid? Y2s. What
id Samuel say ~ them ?
DAL~ STEPS.
on. Read Samuel » words to his people.
1 Sam. 12. (-12.
'wes. Read the Jesso: verses. 1 Sam., 12.
13-25,

Wed. Find what

made.

great mistake Saul
1 Sam. 13. 5-14.
Thur.

Jokn 1. 9.
¥ri. Zearn the Golden Text.

Sat. Tiead how Samuel began the serviee
of the Lord. 1 Sam. 2. 18,
Find what is said of his death. 1
Sam. 25. 1.
THREE LITTLD

We have learned—
That God is ready
things for us.
2. That he eannot do them for the un-
ready and disobedient.
3. That it is better to love than *o fear.

Sun.

LESSONS.

to do the best |

Lessox IV. [July 26.

SAUL REJECTED AS KING.
1 Sam. 15. 13-23. Memorize verses 20-22.

GOLDEN TEXT.

To cbey is better than sacrifice.—1 Sam. |

13. 22.
QUESTIONS ON TI'E LESSON.

What was Saul at first? What did he
grow to be? What is our own wisdom
often? TFoolishness. What v 1s Saul in|
battle? Were his people prow
Yes. Why was it wrong for him to offer |
sacrifices? Only the priests had a right

to do it. Was it also wrong to take the |

flocks of the enemy? Yes. How did
Samuel talk to Saul? What noble thing
did he say? Golden Text. What terrible
sentence was passed on Saul? What did
Saul say? What Jid he want Samuel to
do? Was Samuel ready to do it? Not at
first. What did he see in the heart of Saul ?
A will that was not fixed to serve God
wholly. Do you know any hearts like
Saul’s?

DAILY STEPS.

Read how Saul failed of obedience.
1 Sam. 15. 1-12.
Read the lesson verses.
13-23.

Read about Saul’s repentance. 1
Sam. 15. 24-35.

. Learn the Golden Text.

Fri. Learn what David said about repen-

tance. Psa. 51. 17.

Sat. Find what kind of service
wants. JIsa. 1. 16, 17.

Read why the Lord rejects men. Isa.
59.1, 2

THREE LITTLE LESSONS.

Mon.
Tues. 1 Sam. 15.

Wed.

God |

| We have learned—

1. That the humble heart is nearest to
God.

2. That to obey is better than sacrifice.

Read what to do with mistakes. 1

uf t}"‘ ¢ ;

! THE LOST BABY.
BY RUTH NORMAN.
|  When Mary was six vears old a lmle
| baby cume to live in her home. She loved
her dearly, and begged mother to let the
abv sleep in her bed, and when Margaret
was three vears old, the little sisters slept
together in Marv's room.
She awoke one night and heard Margaret
erving. The room was quite dark. She
| felt all aro und, but eculd not find the child.
| She called, “ Where are you, little sister "
| The poor frightened little child sobbed out:
i“l do” know. I dess I'm und’ the bed,
{ prhaps. So Mary called to father, who
{ came with a light. Sure enouy gh, there was
| the baby “und’ the bed,” just as she had
|said. Father picked her up, and she was
| arms close

{soon in bed again with her
{ round Mary's neck.

“ Don’t ever let me be losted again,” she
| said, and afier that night Mary always
I pushed the bed vlose up to the wall, so the 't
l]x tot could not fall out.

THE LITTLE MOTHER.

Now, dolly, dear, I'm going away:
I want you to be good all day.
Den’t lose your shoes, nor soii vour dress,
Nor get your hair all in a mess;
| But sit quite still, and I will come

And kiss you soon as I get home.

I'd take vou, dear, but then, you know,
It’s Wilhelmina’s turn to go.
She’s sick, I'm *fraid, her eyes don’t work;
They open worse the more 1 jerk.
She used to be so straight and <tout,

Jut now her sawdust’s running out.
Her arm is out of order, dear;

My father says she’s “ out of gear.”
That’s dreadful, isn’t ... But then,
The air may make her well again.
So Delly, you'll be glad, I know,
To have poor Wilhelmina go.
Good-bye, my precious; I must run,
To-morrow we'll have lots of fun.

—81. Nicholas.

A HERO AND THE SABBATH.
When General Grant was in Paris, says
| Humanity, the President of the Republie;
as a speei: al to ken of respeet, invited him
f o occupy a place on the grand stand to wit-
{ nese the great racing which oceurs in that
tecountry on Sunday. It

1
{
1

is eonsidered a dis-
to deeline such an invitation
from the head official of the Republic.
Such a thing l.aé never been heard of. but
General CGrant, in a polite note, declined
{ the honour, and said to the French Presi-
{dent: “1t is not in accordance with the

| courteonus act

8. That we must listen to God rlth(r,n.‘.t..,n .f my country, nor with the spirit

than to the ]V‘W]\‘P of mv rel*gion to «;un-l gund'l) in that
=5 | wav.”  And when Sabhath came that great

| hero found his wav to the American
The Tord knows each cne of us by|chapel, where he was one of its quiet wor-

name, shippers.
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BUDDHA.

WHEN BEDTIME COMES.
BY MARY MARSIHALL PARKS.

Just when I'in having zuch good times
1 never had before,

With all my plavthings spread around
On table. chairs. and floor;

When it’s dark behind the sofa back,
And black dark under the stair,

And T wonder what strange ~aimals

. Perhaps are lurking the:e:

And think I'll go a-hunting them,
And begin to clean my gun,

Then mamma shuts her book and says,
“1t’s bedtime, son.”

Outside the window by my erib
I see the sky all red,

Where the poor old sun, Iike me, I <'pose,
Has been carried off to bed.
He never sees the fire-flies dance,
Or hears the whippoorwill:

Te never seces the rockets dart
Straight up from Signal 11ill:

He never sees the wee star eves
\\'in'k open, « ne }..\' one,

1 wonder now, who savs to him,
“It’s bedtime, sun.”

BUDDIIA.

The word DBaddha
were spelled Dood-a—means The En
lightened One.” i
teacher of one
ligons of the
.\ili]l]w] ]-_\' a

pronounced as if 1t

and is the name given to a
of the greatest heathen re
world, and who is pow wor
great many people in differ
ent gountries.

The religion i< ealled =
m it

Buddhism.” and
l';\”l ';

more

the ]u't-l‘]v who believe are
“ Buddhists.
than four hundred milli
worship Buddha. and others say t

Some sav there are

s ..f ln-w )

ere are

more than seven hundred millions.  There

are about twenty millions in Japan.
These people believe there have been a

great many worlds—more

number—that have come snd gone, and

that to these worlds have belonged Buddhas

than we ecan

tin Central India.” It "
| understand just what they do mean. They
| believe that one Buddha is born, and after
| a time passes away, and then another one

more than we ecan number. Their ideas
abonut the worlds seem to be that the earth
is destroyed and then renewed again—for
they believe all of the Buddhas “ are born
is very hard to

comes. They say this world has had four.
Of the first three they know but little; but
the fourth one, whom we have already men-
tioned, was a Hindu prince, named “ Gant-
ama,” who was born nearly six hundred
vears before Christ. Il: was a good man,
and spent much time in earnestly studying
Low men might be saved.  Tle thought they
might save themselves, by controlling their
thonghts and actions—that if they would
lead pure lives they would find salva-
ﬁl'h.

But the lives of those who profess to be
his followers, as well as of all mankind,
show how much they need our Jesus to help
themn to do this, and that without them
there is no salvation.

Gantama did not teach the worship of
eods, nor elaim to be more than a teacher

| himself, and he chose to be this in order

to help men to lead good lives, rather than
to be heir to his father's throne. Some

]lu"\‘n-\'t-l‘ '}"‘ wonle
\ « I ] I

‘
after he v|1||

Vears

worshipped him :

; .
a god : and. as time has
cone on, many changes in Buddhism have
taken ]-.i:'.W'.

and

and the people think that *

¢hild born in any Duddhist conntry, with
fingers and 1oes all uniform in length, and
will be the

one thev are so anxiously looking for.

cars reaching to the shoulders,”

Dia Butz is the largest
Duddha.
large that the

inside of it
"

where the people worship.

bt the idol is visited by thousands of peo-
_ It is forty-five feet high, and just one
~f its thumbs is large enongh for a man to
it on. Nome but the ignorant actually

1
pie.

| broke Robin’s heart.

Another Buddha is expeeted, |
the first male |
ling the lambs, and it was a funny sight,
| von may be sure.

of the images of | age
It iz made of bronze, and is so |
forms a temple, |
Peoy The eity near |
the site on which it stands has gone to ruins, |

great many Bud
and a great many

presents. There are a
Jhist temples and idols,
priests.
— e
HOW PUNCH AND JUDY WERE
FED.

Punch and Judy were the names which
Bess and Robin gave to two little lambs
which were born on their papa’s farm.
When the Jambs were but a few weeks old g
the mamma sheep died, and so papa
bronght them to the house to be raised by
hand. Mamma knew that this meant
trouble, but the children were delighted
with the idea of having two such live pets
to take care of and to play with.

Tt was soon discovered that Punch and
Judy, small as they were, had minds of
their own. They preferred to have their
milk served to them as their mother had
been used to serve it, and no other way
wonld suit them. Mamma tried to coax
them to drink from a saucer, but they
only cried in a pitiful way that nearly
Then she attempted
to feed it to them from the basin with a
spoon, but though the children tried to hold
them still with their arms around their
necks, the ]Jambs were not used to a spoon,
and refused to be fed that way. Judy eried
again, and Punch, with brotherly indigna-
tion, which made the children laugh in
the midst of their distress, put down his
little head and bumped the dish out ofi§
msmma’s hand, spilling all the milk upon
the ground.

Mamma said, “Oh, dear!” then sh
laughed, too, and went into the house for
more milk.

Then Bessie hit unon a “right plan. A
new oil-can was standing in the shed. She
ran and brought it to her mother. .

“ Sure enongh,” said mamma, *we’l
try that.” So she put the milk in the can,
placed the end of the spout in Judy’s
mouth, and tipped it up so that she tasted
a litile of the milk. At once she stopped
trving to pull away from Bessie's arms,
and in a moment more was contentedly]
taking the milk from the spout o
the can. Punch locked on, and evidently
concluded that it was all right, for afte
Judy finished her meal he took his as
quietly as Judy had done.

After that the children took turns feed

They had to be very
careful not to tip the ean too high and
hoke them, but they soon learned to man
it very well, and quite enjoyed the

There are many wonderful uses fo
paper. Tt is nsed for shingles to coves
honses in Japan, to pave streets in the eity

| of Paris: and water-pails, wash-bowls, and

many cooking vessels are riade of it in out
own country It is cheap, light, and du
able.

worship the idol, but Buddha, whom it re-
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