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Extaroep Skriks—Vor. VIIL]

TORONTO, OCTOBER 32, 1887.

(No. 23.

BASKET WEAVING.

I paID a visit not
long ago to the asylum
for the blind at Brant-
ford, I was greatly in-
terested in the basket
making by the blind
boys and girls. It was
wonderful to see how
lover they were with
heir fingers, and what
Jbeautiful baskets they

ould make.

SEWING ACHES.

Jssie sat down by

her mother to sew. She
vas making a pillow-
ase for her own little
pillow.
« All this?” she ask-
»d, in a discontented
one, holding the seam
put.

“That is not too
much for a little girl
ho has a work-basket
bf her own,” said her
mother, “Yes,"” thought
Pessie, “ mother has
yiven me awork-basket,
nd I ought to be will-
ng to sew;” and with
hat she took & few
itches quitediligently.
«“] have a dreadful
pain at my side,” said
Jessie, in a few min-
tea. “My thumb is
ery sore,” she said a

~

Basker WEAVING.

and achos must be sick ;
and the sooner we have
the doctor the better.”

“O mother! said
Jessio, laughing, “they
were sewing-aches. I
am well now.”

I have heard of other
little girls besides Jessie
who had sewing-aches
and pains whenever
their parents had any
work for them to do.
This is a diseate called
“ gelfishne s ;" and I
hope none of my little
readers ara afllicted
with it.—Myrile.

NOW.

Ir ever you find your-
self where you have so
many things pressing
upon  you that you
hardly know how to
begin, let me tell yon
a secret: Take hold of
the first one that comes
to hand, and you will
fiud that the rest sll
fall into file, and follow
after, like a company
of well.drilled soldiers.
You bave often heard
the anecdote of the man
who was asked how he
bhad accomplished so
much in his hfe, “My
father taught me,” was
the reply, “ wher I had

ow moments after. ¢ Ob, my hand is so
ired!” was the next. Next there was

not first send for a doctor!” said her  anything to do, to go 81d doit” There i3
mother. the secret—the word now.

omething the matter with ber foot, and | “The doctor for me, mother?” cried the | -

hen with her cyes, and so she was full of | little girl, as surprized as she could, THE easiest and best way to sxpand the
rouble, At length the sewing was done. | be. : chest is to bave s good large heart ia in
Nessio brotight it to her mother. “ShouldI’ “Tertainly. A little girl co full of pains It saves tha cost of gyitnaatiss:
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MAXING THE BEST OF IT.

Curs and plates of dainty ware,
Tea snd cakes and such fine fare—
Don't you wish you had been there?

Many a guest this feast can show,
Sitting primly, row on row,
Finely dressed from top to toe.

Comes an unexpected guest
(Huogrier than all the rext),
Beizes, carries off the beat.

“Go 'way, Floss, you horrid bear!”
Bessie cries in chrill despair;
Helpless, Josie tears her hair.

All in vain! The thief has fled,
Carties ¢ff the gingerbread ;
Now, how can the dolls be fed !

Says sweet Bess,“Though we have none,
We can play the dolls were done;
That will be just lots of fun.”
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WHEN IT IS ALL RIGHT.

LirrLe Mabel's mother had long been
dead, and while her papa was away from
home she had no companions but her gov-
erness and the servants. Her father bad
often told her not to admit to the house
any person with whom she was not
acquainted. One cold wintry day a poor,
ill-dresced woman stopped at the dcor and
ssked permission to warm herself by the
kitchen fire, “Bat)” said Mabel, “my
papa doesn’t know you.” The woman was
shivering with cold, and the rain and sleet
dropped from her thin wrapa A bright
idea soon entered the child's head. “Say,”
said she, “do you %now Jesus1” Tears
started to the poor woman's eyes, and she

THE SUNBEAM.
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began to tell how kind the Saviour had
been to her. “ W<l said the child, “if
you know Jesus, you may come in; for
paps koows him, ard I'm sure he won't
care” Thus should the manifestation of a
knowledge of the Redeemer's love for him
be the countersign by which we are to
kuow all true Christians,

BIG ENOUGH.

“ 1 wiLL work for Jesus
All the live long day;
Though I'm small and feeble,
Jesun says I may"—

sang little Edith Marvin, in her sweet,
childish voice.

“You! what can you do? You're too
little ! laughed a big man,

“ T think Jesus wants little people’s work
as well as big ones,” said Edith.

“ But you're too little for anything,” said
the man, in a tone that made Edith feel
that he was making fun of her.

She felt most like crying until she re-
membered the verse mamma had taught
her about a cup of cold water in Jesuy’
name. So she went to the brook for a
whole pitcher fall of water,

The very first man she saw was the one
who had made fun of her, He had been
working, and was very warm and tired, At
fircc ¢he thought she would not give him
any; but then she remembered “for Jesus’
sake.” “Why, you are big emough for
something, aren’t you?” he asked. And
then, after he had taken a good drink, he
added: “I guess you're right. The little
ones count $00.”

CHEERING UP.

T Scotch shepherd sat in his arm chair
thinking, The storm was raging without,
but his sheep were in the fold and the dog
was sleeping quietly by his side. His
home wes not what it used to be, for his
dear wife had died a few months ago, and
his two little laddies had just been laid in
the graveyard beside their mother. Oaly
little Lisbie was left to him.

“ Poor mothetless bairn,” he called her,
but she was & bright, cheery little girl, aud
tried to help her father and to do what her
mother used to do.

‘When she saw her father look so sad to-
day she tried to cheer him. I cant tell
you what she said in her own way of speak-
ing; you will understand it better if I tell
it in our way.

“Now, father,” ssid she, “let's say all
the sheep-and-shepherd verses we know.
You say one and I'll say one; I'll take my

turn first; ‘The Lord is my Shepherd, I

shall not want' Isn't that & good ons,
father? If the Lord takes the same good
care of his sheepies as you do of ours, sure
and we will be all right.”

“ We will,” said her father, brightening
up; “and now I'll say mine; ‘I am the
Good Shepherd, and know my sheep, and
am known of mine.'”

« How can he know us all, I wonder?"
said Lisbie. “Do you know all yours,
father 7"

“Every ono, child; there's a mark on
every one—a bit ear or a black patch ora
scrub side; and there's Lame-Foot, you
know her.”

“QOh, yes, and little Black-Nose and
Short-Tail.”

“ We know them by their scars; don't
we? Maybe that's the way the Lord
knows us. Somebody else has thought so
too, for here'’s a verse like it :

« My name is called among his sheep ;

His rod my straying feet doth keep ;

And that which makes him best know me
Is his poor sheep's infirmity.’ "

But I can’t tell you all the sweet verses
the shepherd and his little Lisbie said that
day. They seemed to know every one in
the whole Bible Whata good lesson it
would be for our little readers, some Sab-
bath atternoon, to try to find in the Bible
all “the sheep-and-shepherd verses,” as the
little Scotch girl called them.

GLOOM AND LIGHT.

A wisE man in the East had two pupils,
to each of whom ke gave, one night, a sum
of money, and said, “ What I have given
you is very little; yet with it you must
buy st once something that would fill this
dark room.”

One of them purchased a great quantity
of hay, and cramming it into the room, said,
“Sir, I have filled the room.”

«Yes,” said the wise man, #and with
greater gloom.”

Then the other, with acarcely a third of
the money, bought a candle, and lighting it,
said, ¢ Sir, I bave filled the hall.”

«Yes,” said the wise man, “and with
light. Such are the ways of wisdom, for it
seeks good means to good ends.”

This teacher certainly had a droll way of
inatructing his pupils, but it was & very
good way. They learned that it is one
thing to fill, and another thing to fill
properly. One of them knew this before;
the other seemed not to know it. He was
s simpleton, There are many such in the
world . ’
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THE HADPPY LAND. What did he tell tho disciples? That] Who will find true happiness? Those

BY PLLEN M I GATES,
O do not call it *“ far away,”
The land we seek to find;
The holy, happy, heavenly land,
The shinirg sky, the silver strand,
The one fair land cf endless day,
Where friends are always kind.

Not far away, not far away,
The peaceful land doth lie;
Why should we pass through awful space
To find the glad abiding place,
Where we way live and love for aye,
And pain aud fear shall die?

Oh do not call it far away,
The blessed land we seek;
If days are dark and dreary here,
We love to think that home is near;
That far from it we cannot stray ;
On mountain bare and bleak,

Not far away, not far away
The fadelses viossoms grow ;
A little while, and w. shall stand
Within thy bounds, thou happy land ;
Aud oft our smiling lips will say,
“We had not far to go.”

LESSON NOTES.
FOURTH QUARTER.
8TUDIES IN THE GOSPEL ACCORDING TO
MATTUEW.

AD. 28] Lesson V., [Oct. 30.
THE HARVEST AND THE LABOURERS.
Matt. 9, 35-38; 10. 1.8. Commil to mem: vs, 36-35.
GOLDEN TEXT,

Freely yo have received, freely give.
Matt. 10. 8.

GUTLINE,
1. The Harvest,
2. The Labourers.

QUESTIONS FOR ROME STUDY.

Who came to hear Jesus in the cities and
villages? Great crowds of people,

What did he do for them ? He healed all
who were sick.

‘What more did he long to do?
them from sin and unbelief.

Whom did he choose to help him teach
the people ? The twelve disciples.

Can you repeat their names ?

To whom did he send them first? To the
Jews. "

Why?
people.

What were they to preach? That Jesus,
their promised Savionr, had come,

What power did he give them? Power
to heal the sick and cast out evil spirits,

What did he command them? (Repeat
the Gorpex TEXT.)

Save

Because they were his own

many were ready to be saved and led in tho
right way,

What was bis plan to help them? To
give them leaders to teach and guide them.

Who are Jesus's discipleanow? All who
love and obey him.

How can they preach the Gospel? By
living unselfish, loving lives.

How must they give to others?  As freely
as Jesus gives to them.

WORDS WITH LITTLE PEOPLR

Atre you doing all you can for Jesus?

Do youcare whether others love himor not?

Do you think it an honour to work for him?

How would you feel if the Queen gave
you some work to do?

“ Lord, what wilt thou have Mk to do?"”

DocTrINAL SUGGESTION,—The missionary
gpirit.

CATECHISM QUESTION,

What will become of the wicked aftrr the
day of judgment? They shall go away into
everlasting punishment.

AD. 28] Lesson VI,
CONFESSING CHRIST.

Matl, 20. 32-43.

[Nov. G.

Commit to mem. va. 37 39,
GOLDEN TEXT.

Whosoever thereiore shall confess me
before men, him will I confess also before
my Father which is in heaven. Matt.
10, 32.

OUTLINE.
1. Our Confession of Christ.
2. Christ’s Confession of Us,

QUESTIONS FOR HOME BTUDY.

‘What did Jesus tell his disciples? (Re-
peat the GoLpEN TEXT.)

What dves Jesus want us to be? Brave
to own him as our Lord and Saviour.

‘What will he do if we deny him before
the world? Deny us before God.

Why? Because he could not say we
were his friends.

‘What did Jesus come to send upon the
earth? A sword to fight and destroy sin.

‘Why would it make trouble? Because
some would resist it and hate it.

Who would resist it ? All who chose to
live in sin,

To whom would it bring peace ?
who wanted to be free from sin.

How does Jesus suy we must love him?
B-:tter than our dearest earthly friend ?

What does he say of those who refuse to
do hard things for him? “They are not
worthy of me and my love.”

What does he say of those who try to
save their owr happiness and pleasure?

To all

They shzil lose it

who give their lives for Jusus,

How mu-t we receive those who presch
aud teach us about Jesus? As wo would
receive Jesus himsulf,

What does Josus reward?  Auny act of
kindness, even the emallest, Jone to his
people.

WORDS WITH LITTLE PKOPLE.

How often can I own Jesus as my Friend
and Saviour?

What crosses can I baar for him ?

What can I do to please him ?

Do I love him BeTTER thau any one else ?

DoCTRINAL SUGGESTION.—Tho judgment.

CATECHISM QUESTIONS,

Where will the wicled be punished?! In
hell.

What will hecome of the righteous after
death ? The righteous shall go into ever-
lasting life.

CAUGHT.

A LITTLY mouse, unused to the ways of
the world, once left its quiet home, and set
out upon a journey, acd was greatly charmed
with many of the strange things that it
gaw, among which was a dear little house,
the door of which stood wide open. As
there was no one about, it ventured to luok
in, and saw a bit of cheese suspended from
the ceiliog. * That cheess smells very
good,” thought the mouse, and forthwith
walked in, and began to nibble away at the
tempting morsel. Suddenly there was a
gharp noise, which greatly frightened the
mouse; but wher it tried to run home
again, it found the door shut.

The mouse never saw it8 poor father and
mother again !

There are traps for children, and very
tempting are the baits hung up to attract
them ; but remember, the best side of these
traps is the outside.

BETTER THAN GOLD.

*1 wiLL give that to the missionaries,”
said little Billy, and he put his fat little
band on a tiny gold dollar, as he counted
the contents of his money-box.

“Why ?” Susieasked.

“*Cauge it’s gold. Don't you know the
wise men brought Jesus gold? And mis-
sionaries work for Jesus,”

Su ie said, “ The gold all belongs to him
anyhow. Don't you think it would be bet-
ter to go right to him, and give him what he
asks for 2"

“ What's that 7"

Sasie repeated, “* My son, give me thine
heart.” "
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KiNsbpyess To AvisMaLs,

KINDNESS TO ANIMALS,
We hope that all our young readers will
"learn and practice kindness to the dumb
frieuds, like the boy and man and old man
,in the picture, A great poet has said—

WHAT D-0.G SPELLS. \
Yes, 1 am five years old to.day!
Last week I put my dolls away;
For it was time, I'm sute you'll say,
For one s0 old to go

To school, and learn to read and spell— '

And I am doing very well—
Perhaps you'd like to hear me tell
How many things I know.

Well, if you'll only take a look—
Yes, that is it—the last T took,
Here in my pretty picture book,
Just near the purple cover—
Now listen—here are one, two, three
Wee little letters, don't you sce?
Their names are D and O and G
They spell—now guess—O0ld Rover.

0o Q0o
GIVING PLEASURE TO GOD.

IT will make a great difference in our
lives when, instead of doing things to
please ourselves or our coxpanions, we do
everything to please God.

I once read a poem by Mary Howitt, in
which this good thought is put into the lips
of a very little child. He was called Willie,
One day Willie's mamma saw him sitting
very silent in the sunlight, with all the
men and women and the beasts and birds
of his Noah’s ark set out in a row.

“What are you thinking abtout, Willie 2”
said his mamma.

Willie answering said :

“You krow that God loves little children,
And likes them to love him the same;
So I've set out my Noah's ark creatures,
The great savage beasts and the tame,
I've set them all out in the sun-:hine,
Where I think they are pleasant to see,
Because I would give him some pleasure
Who gives so much pleasure to me.”

It is true that it is only a very little
child who would think of giving God gleas-
ure in that way. But although the way of
doing the good thing is a little child’s way
the thing itzelf is good to do.

He prayeth best who loveth best,
All things buth great and small ;

For the dear Ged who loveth us,
He made and loveth all,

AUTUMN TREASURES.

AvtuMmy is here again, and now, as
always, her hands are full of lovely gifts,
and she says to each one of us, “ Come,
and take. You are welcome to all you can
gather!”

See them! gold and purple grasses,
flaming leaves and vines, shining berries
and pure white “everlastings!” Here is
the feathery clematis that is only too glad
to droop over our picture frame and trail
down the window casings; the pink and
green wild buckwheat vine, s0 dairty and
delicate, if gathered before the hard frosts
come, that you can never tire of its loveli-
ness; and hosts of other treagsures which
you will be sure to fiud if you once begin
the pleasant work of looking them up.

This is charming boliday work for our
boys and girls. Make your own room a
littls bower of beauty, and see how calls
will multiply for the work of your skilful
hands in other parts of the house. Why
should not every SUNBEAM reader be an
“apostle of beauty” in his or her sphere,
whatever it may be!

-
SHE RETURNED GOOD FOR EVIL.

WUAT a sweet, good-hearted little girl
she must have been, Instead of taking a
spiteful pleasure in secing her master
suffering from a dreadful disease, and
hating him for keeping her in captivity, she
pities and feels for him, and earnestly longs
for his restoration and cure,

Surely the idolaters among whom she
lived must bave thought that the God
whom she worshipped, must be a very

different Being from the unloving and cruel
gods to which they bowed down, for noth-
ing is more true than this—that we gradu-
ally becomo like that which we love and
worship.

Let her in this again be an example to
you, wmy dear little friend; and ever seek
to " overcome evil with good,” ..od return a
kiss for & blow, a smile for a frown, and a
loving word for a cross one, If ever you
have to faco an enomy, romember that the
surest way to kill him, and the easiest too
—is to kill him with kindness, I mean to
try to melt him down into friendship by
pouring hot coals of kindness and love upon
his head.—(Romans xii. 20, 21.)

The only way in which you will be able
tv do this is by yielding up your heart to
the loving Saviour; become his forgiven,
happy servant, and he will give you strength
and grace to shine for God, as this little
captive maid did.

“Jesus bids you shine with a pure, clear
light,
Like a little candle burning ia the night;
In a world of darkness, s0 we must shine—
You in your small corner, and I in mine”
Hexry W, Ficers,

THE THOUGHTFUL GANDER,

GEESE are generally considered very silly
creatures, but the story below, fiom an
English paper, of a staid old gander who
took upon himself the care of a poor blind
woman, ought to give us a new feeliag of
respect for the race. It must have been a
fuony sight indeed, to see the dear old
woman finding her way to the house of
God led by a gander! But is it not, too, a
touching instance of the care which our
Father has for his afllicted ones :

In Germany an aged blind woman used
to be led to church every Sunday by a
gander. He would take hold of her gown,
aud lead her along by holding it in his beak.
He would take her to the door of the pew
where she sat. As soon as she was in her
place, he would walk quietly out of the
church, and occupy himself in the church-
yard feeding on the grass till the service
was over, and he heard the people coming
out of church. Then he would go to the
pew of his old mistress, and lead her home
again. One day the minister of the church
called to see this old person at her own
house. He found that she had gone out,
aud he expressed his surprise to her
daughter that they should let her go out
alone. “Oh, sir,” replied the daughter,
“there is nothing to fear: mother is not
alone; the gander is with her,”




