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y - MY BABY.—({Sgr NexT RAOE.} .

, THE PROST CURTAINS. way to his mother. And jush so it was. |'tho workof tho frost. She told him thas
¥“Ogr, mamms, 560 how beautiful tho | The night had been seversly cold. And in | he light vapour in the room, solthin that
windowe are. Here are tho mosi lovely | the morning there was $he most beautifal | nobody esn gee]is, is taken up by tho cold
eurtains of lace. Bub, mamma, they cling | tracery of frost on the window panes, juss | window panes, and made into’ bis beauti:
close 8o the windowa; I canaobd turn them | like the loveliest curtains offlace.”*Robbie’s | ful work. And then she told! Robbis, t0o,
back.” All this Robbie said in an excited | mamma explsined, fo_bimIthas i was all | thas this is the wondorful work of G>d
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MY BABY.

Just four months old sbe is. my baby,
And what does it matler how old am I
All the world is for ms, my baby.
Down oa the pillow where you lie.

What doss it matster how wide the world is,
Or who has gold, or who has lands?

I have my world on baby’s pillow,
Aund she has bers in her dimpled hands.

Just four months old she is, my baby,
And ab, how swiftly the years go by!
Qod keep hor happy and good, my baby,
hen she is grown as old as I!
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TORONTO, MARCH 3, 1834

-A OHILDS IDEA OF PRAYER

LitiLe Nellle, who was only four years
old, no sooner saw work laid aside than
she ran to her mo$her's knee and claimed
a soab thera, Mrs. Loe lifted her-to her
lap, and wend on busily thinking of her
dutios and cares, while she rocked harself
end Nellie to and fro. :

For a time Nellie amused herself very
quietly bg winding a string in and oub
through her fingors, but presently ghe
Yegan talking to herself in & low tone:
“When 1 say my prayers, God says:
‘ Hark, avgels, while I hear a little noise,” "

Hor mother asked her what noise wa
’hat . " - o

* A lithle gitl's noizo. Then the apgels
will do just so [ shubting her mouin very
tightly end keopiug vory still for a
moment,] ¥ill I say Am-nr” T

Ten't this & swees thou:ht? I wonder
if the children why resd this have ever
thought how wor . derful it i that G.d
alwoys hears their prayera, Ho is sur-
rannded by thonsands of avgels, ani all
praising him with their golden harp), and
yet, through all the music anl all the
praises, ho hears tho softest prayer of a
little child kneeling by ths bodeide. Ho

| be nive ?” aeked Lily.

THE SUNBEAM.

musé be vory loving and very kind #o
children. We should $hink he would
sometimes forgaes, and be listening to the
beautifal ounda in heaven, instend of the

rayer of a littlo child; but he never does,

bere is never too much singing nor too
many praiges dbers for him o hear a litilo
girl's noize. D> you nob wonder ihad
cbildren do nod proy %o him much more
snd much oftener than they do?

" A g

A NEW WAY.

“On, mamms,” oried Lily, aa she ran in
from kindergarten, “ how many mors days
bofore my birthday ? Edith had her birth-
day fo-day, and she ha3s such lots of
presenis,”
=" Why, Lily, you will be six years old
nexb Thursday, and I have just been think-
ing aboud it I wanbd $o talk with yon, and
see whad you are geing $o do.”

“ Well, mamms3, what do you think would

* How would you like to prepare some
lithlo gité for each one in $he home hera 7"
sald Mrs. Lane, “Try to make usall happy

on your birthday.”
“ Bab, manima, what ¢inld I make?”
“Well, you know Margaret wonld enjoy

a new sorap-book like $ho one you made
Dorothy. Herbord would delighs in a sob
of harnees made of thab heavy braid.”

“And I could dress Blsis's doll egain for
her, ana sfring some spools for baby Arbhur.
Oh, how nica! Bué what could I make
for popa 1’ )

“I $hink he would be very glad o have
& new pocket-pincushion; and I wani a
lavender sache$ for my linen closed,” said
mother Lane. “Then for Mary and
B-idgeh 1 .

“Yes, mamma, I know I could make
Mary a pincushion for hér baske$, and
Bridget & hair-receiver, from my kinder-
garten mata.”

“ Well, now, we mush seb $o work in
earnest, as we havo only four more days to
work. To-morrow is Saturday; so we can
buyall we need,andgab everythingstaried.”

Theén Lily and her mother took piper
and pancil, made oub $heir list, and found
they had almost everything they should
waab in the house. '

. With c nsiderable help here and there
from mamms, by Wednesday night the
litdlo gifts were all ready. )

Lily wrapped up each little article sep-
arately and markyd them bafore going to
Bud, antirely happy in the constiousness of
haviag 2 surprise for each oneih the honse:
The“other children were exeited »% the
secreoy, and littls Margared said, " Why,
mamus, 18's juss.like Cbristmns when we
can’s seo things.”

B :ight and early the next morning, Lily
awck + and was more than surprised to see
by her bedside & beautifal vow doll with
complete sots of clothes. She soon rem m-
bered hor bundles $hough, and rin from
room to room with her own bir'hday gifts
Esch one had a kiss and best wishes for
her, an1 they were all so ?leased thad Lily
berself was aglow with pleasure,

w g

She $hen ran back to her beautifal ¢’ |
ono of delight, and Mra. Lane waseo please HOW
with the success of her plan, $hat she 4y ¢ Del
birthday. “{ Ol
JOE'S FIR>T PARTY. +*{ And
me ‘tsy up, sause I never saw a birfds , o
with tandles in it." poat ¢
ap 4
her little boy &s he threw his Tae
her neck aid begged of ber $o lob him sk
So listle Joo waa arrayed in his daintie No
while droess, and his eyes were a8 brighds 4 n;
children flitting about from room to roor & wy
When $ho augper hour came he clapps | 4y
birthday cake with $on lighted tapersini
burning so brightly ; pub as soon &s supp They
heavy, and when mamma came #o look: & W’%
eoped aboud in every cormer, and ab lu
ound him curled up in & big um-chai.{%:;
and undressed him, and pub inh 7t
fcr bours ‘he nexd morning, lidtle JT—
opeaed his eyes and zaid : “ Mamma, wha:
TWO SURPRISES. |
AUNT OARRIE was writing a¥ her dee'|
squsre envelope before her and said, ;
“Aund Carrie, will you please addre

and ofher presents. The whole day wn' :
termined to try it on every smoceedip With
, ) . In
“I ENoW I won't dot a’eopy. Please It 10y
Mamma could nod rosish the
arms arom
up %o sister May's party. Soll 1
two buitons as he watched the hapy %,
his hands with delight as he saw the love!
; { Th
was over, littls Joo's eyes began %o loo
her littlo boy, he sould not he found, St :
fash asleep. She took him uii;mfullci Wb
listle bed, sond when $he sun had beeny ;
jal? T {fought I wenb fo May's party.” . ,
by the window, when Clay-boy pluoedgﬁc
tkis 40 my é4eacher 2”

He did nob notica thas $here was anoth( ;
envelops on the desk aimosh like $his 6z °
and Aund Carrie said, J B

1
shee

*Obh, you are going to aend Miss Phe'
3 valeniine, are you? I suppose it's ver %
lovely;” bub she did no# look in the & |
velope, aud Olay-boy was very glad of §hs
He knew very well if she did $hat dreadfc
looking thing would never reach Mi
Phebe, _

But $hat osher envelope contained-
valentine for Clay-boy, and by mistal -
Aunb Oarrie directed $he pretty oneto M ¢
Phet= ~nd the ugly one to C ay-boy. 3

Vuintine’s Day Miss Phebe was so s 4/

prised and pleased, and Clay-boy was &t ;
more su:prised, bus nok one bit pleased. 8.

. L
BE EIND TO ANIMALS, | -féo

THOSE who -aro kiod to apimsls & |}
kindes# to human beings. < The wan wl . A
is eruel $o his horas is likeiy $0-bs unkir'| It
to his wife and children,  The boy who,; &
aruol to dogs and eats, or' other onimafen
will likely grow up $o be cruel no$ onlyf ; ,
animals, bat to men as well  All phe fog, 1
and sheep and bitds belong to Gad, and v §
bave no right to abuce them. We shou,l}
nob forged that for the sin of oruelty ¥
animals we will have to give an accor M0
ab the bar of God. Ho notes evengis

. )

[ AR .

£

En iy

sparrow’s fall.

'
.
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Q. THR FUN_OF_IT.
: ow doth the hitle busy boy
1 § Delight in snowy weathor!

p With merry mates, and shouls of joy,
' § Climbing the hill together.

- And does it pay, up hill $o run,
In spite of wind and wezther?"
It 4O yos, indeed! I# is such fun
2, « 75 ride down hill togethor,”
R

| 1
¢ They roam the flelds for berrles awee,
0 The summor sunshine ssorning.
% Tall nut troes climb with nimble fees,
. Nor fear the frosty morning.

ig .

".'!And does is pay, my little son,

°F { To work so hard for pleasure?”

O 4 Why, yea! You know wa call 4 fun,
l;f . And boys don's stin$ the measure.”

£

1 They seek a spob he fire S0 makeo,
‘P § Then roash the chestnuda fragrant;
00 With eooky handg; the feass partake,
Sfi ! Wiih closhes like any vagranh!

16 Aud does it pay bo burn youe skin,
18 * To wear your clothes in tattersi”
“g‘i‘Why, to be surel Whon boys have fun,

v Those are but minor matters.”
10

3
b"e.' ’

+ . LESSON NOTES.

FIRST QUARTER.
Jee' } OLp TzsrauenT HisTORY.
ed;
'BC 1760]  LezssoN X,  [Maroh 11

Irel ! . JACOB AT DETH-BL.
'ﬁh( : 28. 10-22. Memory verses, 12-14.
G H

GOLDEN TEXT.

het« Bebold I am with thee and will keep
ve; hee.—Qen, 28.15.

y e
§he OUTLINE.
dfc ! 1 The Vision, v 10-12
M 2 The Voics, v. 13-15.
E 38 Tho Vow, v.16-22
ed —
’i‘;; i EVERY-DAY HELPS.
. Mon. Find why Esan hated Jacob  Gen.
s sn £7. 41-46.
+ st - Tues. Read aboud Jacob's dream. QGen.
od. 28.10.22,

.. Wed. Learn the Golden Text,
..t Thur. Learn how we should fesl in God's
~hounse. Verse 17.
s & ; Fri.  Resd hymn 724, in $he Hymnal.
wi . Sat. Find out why Jesus was named
aki"{ Immanuel.”
tho; . Sun. Is God with you when you are

ima fonely and sorry ?
nlyf s, _
fox ’*’ DO YOU ENOW

ndy ; Whers was Jacob going ? How far was
hou i from his home? Why was Esau angry
ity ®ith Jacob? Whab did Rebeksh, his
scor, Bodber, foar 7 Where did Jacob sleep ab
san Right? What was his pillow? Whatdid

he see in his dream ? &ho spoke ¢o him ?

e e
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L.

What groad promiso was given Jucob ?
How did Jacob feol when he awoke?
What did he name tho placa? What did
he sob up thore ? What vow did ho wake ?
What is a vow?! A golemn promise Who
is our way $o0 heaven? Jeaus.

I WILL TRY TO REMEMBER-—
That God is oloss by when X do nob
know ib, Ver. 16.
That if ¥ obey God I need fear nothing.
Josh. 1. 9.

OATEOHISM QUERSTIONS.

Did our first parents continue holy
and hap{y! No: thoy sinned againsh
God and fell into misery.

Whatis sin? Sin is nod obeying the
oommands of God.

B0.1000] Lxsgson XI  (March 18
WINE A MOOKER.
Prov. 20. 1-7. Memory verszes, 1-7.

GOLDEN TEXT.,

Wine is a mocker, strong drink is
roging : and whosoever is deceived thereby
is nod wise.—Prov. 20. 1.

OUTLINE

1. Folly, v 1.4.
2. Wisdom, v. 5-7

m——

EVERY-DAY HELPS.

Mon. Read iesson versos very carefully.

Tues. Learn she Golden Tex#.

Wed. Find what ocomes of evil-doing.
Prov. 16. 25.

Z2hur. Loarn the effect of wine-drinking.
Prov. 23. 29, 80.

Fri. Learn a good Bible pledge. Jer.
36. 6.

Sat. Find what the water of life does.
John 4 14

Sun. Find wha$ druskenness does.
1Cor. 6.9, 10

DO YOU ENOW—

Who was a very wise man? Who gave
bim his wisdom? What did he write ?
How long bef: ~e Ohrisé did he live ? What
caused great trouble even then ?

What does Solomon say «f wine? How
is it & mocker ? What is said of strong
drink ? )

Wh2 are deseived by wine? Where do
we nob find good company ?

What does ths faithful man do? Whah
is said of the just man? Can a msen bo
faishfal and just and disobey God ?

1 WILL TRY TO REMEMBER—

That it is nod wieo to look upon the
wine Prov. 28, 31.
That Qod tells me what it willdo. Prov

-28. 82.

OATECHISM QUESTIONS.

What command did God give our first
parents in the garden of Eden? He com-
manded them nob to eat ¢f $he tree of
knowledge of good and evil.

Did they Leep thiscommand ? No: they
did eab of the tree.

. ——— e ———r—eee
THE MONKEY AND THE SUGAR

I REMEMNER onco in India giving a $ame
monkey & lump of sugar insido & corked
bostle. The monkoy was of an inquiring
mind, and it nearly killed him. Somotimee.
in an impulso of disguss, he wonld throw
the botile away out of hia own reach, and
then be distracted until it was given back
to him. A# othor tlines ho would sit with
a countonanca of tho moa! "utensodejection,
contomplaiinithe bottled sugar, and then,
as if pulling himself togethox for another
offory a$ solution, would sternly tako up
the problem afresh and gazo into the bottle
He would #ilt it up ono way and try b
drink the sugar out of the nock, and then,
suddenly reversing it, try to catch it an it
fell out at she botiom.

Uader the impression thad he could cap-
ture $he sugar hy surprise, he kept raspiog
his tecth against the glass in fatile bites.
nnd, warming $o the pursuit of the revolv-
ing lump, nsed 4o tie bimself into regular
knots round the bottle. Fits of tho mosy
ludicrous melancholy would alternato with
spasms of delight as a naw idea scemod to
soggest itself, fullowed by a fresh sories of
exporimonts.

othing availed, however, until ono day
a light was shed upon the proklem by s
jar containing bananas falling from tho
table with a crash, and the iruit roiling
about in all directions. His monkeyship
contemplated the catastrophe, and reasoned
upon iy with tho intelligencoe of a Hom.
Loldt. Lifding the bottle high in his paws
he broughs it down npor the floor witha
tremendous noiso, emashing the glaea int
fragments, after which he calmly traps-
forred the svgar to his mouth and munehe:!
it with much satiefaction.—Anon.

MUST AND WON'T

A LUTTLE boy ounte said to hie mother
when he found himsself getting into closo
quarters abous something which they dis-
agresd over: “Don'd maks me do i,
mamms, let ma do it

It is easier to do a shing whon they wil)
let us do i}, than it is when they undor-
take to make ve do ik,

Little four-year-old Bud was playing
with his older sister, Eihel when some
plaything was wanted feow volow.

* Bud, you go downstairs and get it."

The young man hesitated, and looked as
if he were thinking, " You might have
gaid ‘pleaso.””

“ Bud, Bud, you must
and I am the oldest”

The little chap straightened up, stamped
his food, and said - “ Well, Ethel, if £ must,
I won't”

Bud had a great deal of human nature,
snd Ethel was slightly lacking in tact If
the oldor brothers and sisters will put on
fewer air3 and less authority, they will get
on much better managing their little
brothers and sistors than they do when
thoy try to show off sheir dignity. Pa-
ti-nce and meeknezs help much abont

I am tho mother,

raanaging litsle ones.



THE SUNBEAM.

WHIOCH WOULD THEY OHOOSE?

Morugnr had come buck from her #rip
down town, and Arthur and Joe wereglad
of it, sumehow the houso always seemed
loncsomoe whon mother was away, Both
little boys hung around until they saw the
long pins come oub of her bonnet, her best
gloves fulded up aud the plush c.ab huag
ap 10 the wardrobo. Nuw they wero ready
for a good time.

* Well? said Arthar, leaning hLis elbow
on mother's lap. Joa came and leaned bis
elbow on her other knee.

“Woll, rowdies,” said mother, smiling,
I baven ¢ been to a circus, what do you
oxpect mo to tell yon?"

“Tell us what you saw, muz” said
Arthm,

“Did you see any little boys ?” prompied
Joe.

“Oh, yes, I saw little boys. There are
listlo boya overywhere. I saw one littlo,
boy selling matches; his clothes were
dirty and ragged, his oyes were sharp, bis
faca wag piached. He didn't look as if
anybody was kind to him, nor asif hobul
sny good times I bought some of his
matchos and asked him to come to our
Sunduy-schoul, 8o wayle you will see that
httle bry yourselt nexb Sunday.”

This sober tale made Arthur snd Joe
look very grave indeed Bub mother was
nob through:

« Afterward I saw a bandsome, well-
dressed boy, about as big as you two pub
together, riding on a bicyclee He was
ro~y and woll kept, he looked asif he hai
kind friends tu care and provide for him,
and I was just thinking, There gues a
bappy buy, when accidentally my puor

hteie matca-boy gut ia his way, and the,

wetl-dressed boy swure a dreadfu! oath at
at him,  Ob, no, my fine follow,” said I,
you are nut & happy buy if you can take
your dear heaveniy Fathor's nawe in vaia
thad way.""

Swul the $wo little listeners looked grave

* Thon, smd mammas, ' I saw two lishle
boys; they were lugging a bucket of coal
up from the ceillar to make muther's fire
burn brnighter. Presontly shey spiiled
some. Did shoy eay snyshing ugiyi Ob,
nod they! ‘Hello, Mr. QOosl,’ said one,

*mind your business.’ ‘It don’t matter,
said $ho other; ‘I'll come back and
pick it up' Now, rowdies, which of
these boys would you rather be t"

“Why, mother,” thoy cried, laugh-
ing aloud, “ we can’t choose ; wo have
to bo the lass ones, ‘cause that was ns
-—~you know it was, mosher,”

*Yes, ' eaid mother, ** I thank God
that he cbose for mo, and gave me
tho last litdle boys for mine.”

——— e P, s

AH, TOM!

“Tom, I want old Mooloy to eab the
grass on the lawn. I want you to
watch her, and soe that she doesn'd
gro near the flower bordera.”

“ Yes, sir, I will,” said Tom.

Tom watched very carefally for
awhile, driving patient old Mooley away
whenever she wend near the borders. But
at length he heard a voice:

“Tom, come and play marbles.”

‘Ican’s,’ said Tom. “I've got to watch
this old cow.”

“ Juss come outside the fence.
watch her from there.”

Tum kaew he ought to stay inside, bub
he wanted very much to play marbles, 82
he said :

“I'l] just come for a few minutes,” and
before the fow minutes were paised he had
forgotten all about old Mooley.

The fresh green grass was surely good
enongh for a cow. But parhapsshe wanted
something for desert, for very soon che was
taking a taste of pansies and geraniums.

After awhile Tom saw his papa comiog,
aud ran in to seo half the beautiful flowors
spoiled.

“Ho get out there, you mean old cow ! "
he cried.” He took a stick and drove her
to tho barn.

Fapa looked ab the tl.wers, then ab the
naughty boy.

“I only left her a little while,”
pered Tom.

“Bat if yon bad Leen faithful to your
duty for that little while the mischief
would not have been done.”

I hope Tom will learn to be “faithful in
a fow things.”

You can

whim-

TOMMY S RESOLUTIONS.

A ;00D resolation made, and kept for a
single week, will do its maker and keoper
sume good. Tho Jbjection to making good
resolations, and not keeping them lies in
the faot that the first fatlure makes it easy
t. fai\ again and again A boy of our acn-
quaintacn.s becamevery good on Ncw Year's
Day. He withdrew to his room, and ap-
peared after enhoar or twy, with ashestof
foolecap paper held up b.fore him. At the
top of the sheet was wrilten, *“ Good Reso-
lations for 1802° Then came the fol-
lowing somewhat amusing preamble and
resolves:

I, Tommy Daan, knowing thas I am nob
asgood as I ought to be, and thinking thah
I should try to bo Lotter, on account of
my frionds, do agree to keep the follow-

ing resolutions for one year, at the ve R
lenst:
I will ged up when called at onee,
gtead of nfter I've been called four timoa §
I will keep the back of my hair comb
and #idy.
I will run on errands, even if I don't gl
anything for it s
I will surprise my teacher as school
studying bard 'most all of the time,
not whisper half as much as I did sk
ear, . .
I will brush my clothes every day {8
save ma from scolding, for ib ie wiocked
scold. Ct
I will never be late at $he table, and
save pa from saying things $hat hurd ol
feelings. ' B
I will not be saucy, and won's qa
with any of the boya, ’
If I break any of these rezolutions, §§
will draw & bluo mark over it and If
sorry.

TWO LITTLE BOYS AND TWo [
LITTLE SLEDS.

Two little boya had two little sleds,

But neither enjoyed his treasure .

For esch one thought that his brotheJ

sled
Would be much more to his pleasure.

a
.

They exchange? their sleds, changed ba
again,
Aud quarrelled for days together,
Till on Christmas morping the aleds we
gone—
And all in the snowiest weather,

Then tho two little boys grew grave ang
gad, . -

When papa said, * I have sent them,
By Santa Claus, to some boys 8o good
That the simplest things contens them§

The lessoﬁ was hard bub they learned i
well,
And Santa Claus brings a presens,
This year, of two fine eleds to sthe boys Hil
Who have grown to be kindaud pleasan

THE BLIND INDIAN MISSIONARY

A BUIND Indianwho had become a Chrigi
tian went to a missionary and said: “J
want a bel and & hynmin book an
a8 God book” When asked why ' hils
wished them be sail: “I live far awafi
in a heathen village. If I can,show thi
books to my friends, they wilf, perhup
believe what I tell them $hey contain, an!
I will ring the bell for them t3 listen 60 mel§

Ho wenb away, and after a while o mesi
sage came from his village asking for
missionary. The blind Christian was deadiil
but as long ag he lived—s year and a hal o
from the #1me of his visit—he kept talljg
of the Sundays, and when they came LI
wonld go through the village ringing' higl
bell an singing his hymne and beﬁlin
“ old, old story ™ as well as ho could. Son
of the heaters believed, and they wished il
know more of Jesus._




