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LLING THE OLD,
OLD STORY.

1 give in this number
pictures of the Chil-
's Hospital in Toronto.
more fully described
ward of January 2ad
Pleasant Hovrs.

he kind nurse in the
ure is telling the old,
sory—so old, yet ever
~the story of thelittle
e born in & manger at
I lehem.  She is telling
he grew to be a good
i, obedient to his pa-
working in Joseph's
b with bammer and
and saw. She is
ag how he became the
mt of all men going
everywhere doing
i: how he made the
d to see, the dumb to
, and the lawe to
: She is telling them
he healed the sick,
even if they di! but
h the hem of his gar-
t. and how he restored
ha bereaved and weep-
widow her lost and
son. And she is tell-
hem how he everloved
¢hildren, that he was
 thoughtful of them,
that it ‘was his beanti-
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ample men have sought to follow

At 8 a.n. breakfast is serv

TELLING THE OLD. OLD STORY.

The following are incidents from real
since—the example of him who said: life in the hospital. Our young friends
fer little children to come unto me, , who are full of health and strength cannot
forbid them not” And when she, do a nicer thing than send some little love
to the place whers she tells how | gift to those poor sick children.
trutified this loyal lover of children,
how ha thought caly of others in his
¢ hour, their faces are wet with tears. | less those who are very ill, look forwsrd{

mother's care.

The daily life in our wards is very full
of amusing incidents; at least there is
about them a pathetic kind of amusement.
Little M——, our deaf and dumb child,
ed to the | who is quite a mimic, visits the bedsides of
children in the wards. The patients, un- the very sick ones every morning, and
with great solemnity feels their pulsesand,

P ey

with eagerness to the serv-
ing of the meals. It i
touching to mee a little
fellow, with spoon firmly
grasped in hia hand, ready
to ¢anmence operations,
and eyes, which ought to
be reverently closed, wink-
ing and blinking in order
to get at least a glimpee
of the viands, singing very
carnestly — and  quickly,
the usual blessing-

“ We thank thee, Lord, for
this our food,

But more because of Jesus’
bloud;

Let manna to our souls be
given,

The bread of God sent dowan
from Heusven”

Wedne~dny afternoon is
‘Mother's Day,” and those
who have mothers look
longingiy for their com-
ing.  But for some of cur
little sick ones there is no
“mother’s day.” themothers
have gone to the far-off
land, or they have deserted
their offspring and Jeft
them to the care of stran.
gers. Thank God that the
love of Jesus in the soul
prompts strangers to give
to these neglected ones n
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THE SUNBEAM.

s they will lot her, puta a sluto poncxl un-, rocks backward and forward. The older
der their tonguos, or arms, in order to take | boys have books, but thoy study aloud
(as sho has seen tho doctors do) thoir tem- | just as do tho younger pupila. The teachor

porature.

sits upon a mat and calls his pupils to him

Our children are taught the lossons of | when he wishes thein to recito their tasks.

faith and truth we daily learn ourselves.

Sometimes at tho evening hour the chil-

dren, led by “Jooy,” our sonior patient,:
who is quite a musician, have a littlo song |
sorvice all by themselves, and when it is,
ended, little hands aro folded and bofore
the weary oyolids closo for the night
many little lips whisper reverently, “ Our
Father,” or,

“QGentle Josus, meek and mild,
Look upon a little child,
Pity my simplicity ;
Help me, Lord, to come to thee.”

Our Hospital is in every respect like a
weoll managed Christian housshold. Su-
perintendont, assistant, nurses and domes-
tics aro all servants of the Lord Jesus, and
the influence is sweot and hopeful. We are
greatly blessed i our Superintendent and
asgistant. Their hearts are wholly at
work, and with faithfulness and tender-
ness they discharge their varied and onor-
ous duties.
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A BOY'S SCHOOL IN INDIA.

A MISSIONARY in India writesof a boys'
school. He says that the boys learn their
lossons well and quickly. The children
«it on the floor, their feet crossed under
them Those who are learnmg the alpha-
_bet, or casy lessons, hold in their hands a
littlo black-palntcd wooden slate upon,
which are printed the letters or the words. |
Each boy studies aloud, and as he studies

HOW THEY HELPED THE HEN.

JAack and Hessio and Joe were in a
i stato of the wildest oxcitoment. The old
hen had been sitting on her nest full of
eggs for three weeks, and Jack was sure
that he had heard a chicken pecp when he
wont out to feed tho other hens. He
rushed in to tell Joe and Hessie, and all

, three children dashed down stairs and out

to the barn, although Hessin had just put

' on her littlo white night-gown to go to bed.

“ Hush !"” whispered Jack as they crept
up to Mrs. Hen's hidden nest. “Keep still
and you will hear them peep.”

Sure enough! *Peep, pce-cop,” came
faintly from the nest.

“QOh! I must see,” cried Hessie.

Jack gently lifted the oid hen and took
out from under her one, two, thres, poor,
weak, wet little chickens.

“The little darlings! Qive them to me
till T dry them and love them,” begged
Hessie.

“How many are thero ?" asked Joo.

Jack lifted Mrs, Hen right off her nest.

“Oh, my!” exclaimed all three children.
“ Just see those poor little chickies trying
to get out of their shells. Why doesn't the
old hen help them 2 ”

“Maybe she don't know how, a8 these
are her firat babies,” said Jack.

‘“ Let us help her,” suggested Joe.

So all three were soon busily picking
the shells off from the half-hatched
chickens.

“Jack!” said Hessie, “I'm 'fraid we
aren't doing right. The chickens look so
queer.”

“Doing right!" exclaimed their father
behind them. “You are killing them.
They were not ready to come out of their
shells.”

“QOh, dear!"” wailed the children, “ we
meant to help the hen. We thought she
dido’t know how to get them ount.”

“Woell, another time you trust the
mother to know what is good for her
chickons and her children too. TYour
mother says it is bedtime for you, and she
knows best. You had better tell her about
the chickens you've killed, I reckon.”

Three little folks were vory sad that
night, but they concluded that mothers of
all sorts know what is best for their

babies.

“THOU, GOD, SEEST ME*®

GoD can see me every day,
When I work and when I play,
When I read and when I talk,
When I run and when I walk,
When I cat and when I drink,
When I it and only think ;
When I laugh and when I ery,
God is ever watching nigh.

When I'm quiet, when I'm rude,
When I'm naughty, when I'm
When I'm bappy, when I'm sad
When ['m sorry, when I'm glad;
When I pluck the scented rose

That in my neat garden grows; For
When I crush the tiny fly,
God is watching from the sky.

That i
When the sun gives heat and light
When the stars are twinkling bri As
When tha moon shines on my bed,
God still watches o'er my head; JBut t

Night or day, at church, at pray
God is eyer, ever near,
Marking all I do or say,
Pointing to the happy way.

WORK AWAY,

Jix was a poor little newsboy.
wanted to buy a cake for his little s
because it was her birthday. Butif
sold all his papers, he would not have
money to spare ; his mother needed it
she was poor.

“T wish I could raise three cents &
he said to Will, his little comrade.

“ Work away then,” answered Will,
ran off crying his papers.

Jim ran off shouting also. He
good many of them; and when he
tired, Will’s words, “ Work away,”
come back to him, and he would g
again,

It was beginning to grow dark
he went inlo a horse car. All
people in it had papers or shook
heads at him except one young lady.
looked at the little boy, and boug
paper of him. It cost one eent.
handed him a five-cent piece. ' Jim
going to give her the chunge, when
smiled at him and said:

“The rest is for you.”

Then he ran fo buy the little f
cake for his sister.  Kitty gave him
of it, and as they were eating it he said

¢ I wish that lady knew.”

And then he thought how glad he
that ho had “ worked away” instead
giving up.—Child's Hour, -

Inc




«JUST LIKE A GIRL"

BY EMMA C. DOWD,
uaT a beautiful garden it's going to
u !”
Said Faith, as she planted her pansy
bed ;
ith morning glories to cover that tree,
And dozens of roses, yellow and red.

, may be,” she added, the carnest
thought

Jlluming the face that was sweet and
fair,

s can make little nosegays of every
sort,

For the hotel ladies to buy and to
wear.”

at is just like a girl!"” said indolent
Joe, .

As he spilled his sister's begonia
seeds ;

But the worms will ruin the rosges, I
know;

And the garden will be overrun with
weeds.

Whben the tenderest seeds decay or
' bake,

And the others are oll by the Leg-
horns scratched,

mistake
In counting your chickens before they
are hatched.”

What dire prediction,” said Faith, with

a laugh;

“Don't prophesy further, I beg, I beg!

Por I'd rather count my chickens by
half,

Than to kill them all off while yet in

th e egg-”

1]

LESSON NOTES.

FIRST QUARTER.

Stupizs IN THR OLD TRSTAMENT.

0. 586.) Lxsson VIIL (Feb. 14.
THE NEW COVENANT.

, 31, 27.81, Memory verses, 38,34.
GOLDEN TEXT.

*I will forgive their iniquity, and I will
member their sif'no more."—Jer. 81. 34,

Who was Jeremiah? A great prophet,
Whén did he live? About seventy
after Isaish.

What did he write? The book of the

ible called Jeramish.

What message to the peopls did God

You will find you have made a silly |

THE SUNBEAM,
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' —
give him ? God sent him to tell the peoplo I

that thoy must be carried into captivity as
a punishmont for their sina.

What sins had they committed ¢ They
had forsakon God and worshipped idols.

What does God promise, through Jere-
miah, in this lesson 1 He promises that he
| will watch over thom always, and will
make a now nation of them.

What docs he say he will do?
a now coveant with thom.

Where will he write hia law 7 In their
hearts.

What will he be to them? He says,
“I will be their God, and they shall be my
people.”

What shall the people no morc teach?
To *know the Lord.”

Why ? ¢ For they shall all know me,
from the least of them unto the greatest of
them.”

What shows God's great goodness?
He says, 1 will forgive their iniquity, and
I will remember their sin no more.”

How sure does he say his promise is?
As sure as the sun and the moon.

Will he forgive our sins ¢8 he did those
of the Jews? Yes, he has promised to for-
give all who forsake their sinsand turn to
him.

Make

CATECHISM QUESTIONS.

that thy days may be long upon the land
which the Lord thy God giveth thee.
VI. Thou shalt not kill.
VIL Thou shalt not commit adultery.
VIIL Thou shalt not steal.

B.C. 598)] Lessox VIII [(Feb.
JEHOIAKIM'S WICKEDNESS.
Jer. 36.19-31.

21.
Memory verses, 22, 23
GOLDEN TEXT.

“To-day if ye will hear his voice, harden
not your hearts."—Hob. 3. 15.

What did God tell Jeremiash to do? To
: write out in a roll all the words which he

' had spoken against Israel.

Why ? “That they may return every
man from his evil way.”

What did Jeremiah send Baruch to do?
To read this roll or book in the tempie, on
a fast day, before all the people.

-Who sent for Baruch?  The princes of
the kingdom.

After they had heard his words, what
did they tell Baruch to du® To gu and
hide hirhself and Jeremiah.

Where did the princes go? To the
king, Jehoiakim, to tell him of Jeremiah's
words.

Whe,s did they do with the roll? They

V. Honour thy father and thy mother ;

hid 1t because thoy were afraid the king
would try to deatroy it.

What did the kingdo? Ho sent for the
roil and communded to have it read

After a littlo of it had been resd, what
did ho do? Ho cut the roll up and threw
it into the fire.

What clse did the king try to do? He
tried to take Joreminh and Baruch pris
oners, " but the Lord hid them.”

What message did God scnd to Jehoia-
kim? Hec told him that he should be
punished for his wickedness, and that
groat evil shiould come upon him and the
people of Jarusalem.

If he had listened to the words of the
roll and repented, would he have been
saved! Yeu; God said ho wanted to for-
give the sins of the people

When should we listen to God's words ?
[Ropeat Golden Text.)

CATECHISM QUENTIONS.

IX. Thou shalt not bear false witness
ugainst thy neighbour.

X Thou shalt not covet thy neighbour's
house, thou shalt not covet thy neigh.
bour's wife, nor his man-.servant, nor his
maid-servant, nor his ox, nor his ass. nor
anything that is thy noighbour'a

BABIES IN CHINA.

A GENTLEMAN who made a tour through
China on a bicycle tells us of some euri-
ous things he saw in out-of-the-way dis-
tricts which travollers do not usually
visit. One of these was a company of
babies picketed out in a field like so many
goats or calves. Each baby had & beit
about the waist; into this belt behind waa
tied a string about ton feet ang, the other
end of which was fastened to stake. The
stakes wero sot so far apart tha there waa
no danger of the strings getti.g angled
up a8 the babies crept or ran about. Some
of them were crecping on all fours, some
of them were making their first attempt
at standing by balancing against the
stakes, while older ones were running or
playing in the gruss All scemed good
patured and bappy, and though they
gazed at the queer-looking stranger and
his wheels with an expression of surprise,
they did not cry or seem in the least
frightened. Nobhody seemed paying any
attention to the bahies, but as the mothers
were seen working in o rice-field a little
way off, they would of course have eome
to them had there been any need. The
babies had plenty of fresh'airJand sun-
shine, and were perhaps as well off as sc me

more potted ones at bome.
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BOBBIE'S FLYING STARS.

' BoBBIE MARTIN went to the country
last summer, and the first night after he sw‘?red gmr?dma. . .
reached the!farm he begged to sit up * just Come, little man We will go out in

a little while to see the stars tum out.” | the grass and catch one”
So gtandma said he might. Bobbie was so pleased with his little

He went out on tho porch aftex tea, and , 1YIDg stars, as he liked to call them, that

watched the sun set. Slowly 1t grew | every evening he begged to come out and
dark and darker. , cateh “just one,” before he went to bed.

“ By-and-by the stars will come out,then ' -
Bobbie must go to bed,” said grandma.
“To-whit-to-whoo ! came a voice from PUT SOME SALT IN IT.
a treo near by. ,  “MoTHER, what makes you put salt
in everything yuu cook 7 Everything you

See ! the stars are up in the sky,and these
little sparks are flying all around,” an-

- What's that 1" asked Bobbie.

* Only an owl. There he sits on that K make, you put in a little salt.”
dead branch.” So spoke observing little Annie, as she

“What are those black birdies flying "stood looking on.
round for 1" * Well, Annie, I'll make you & little loaf

* Those are bats, dearie , they are akind of bread without any salt, and see if you
of mice that can fiy.” can find it out.”

*Oh, my. Gwan'ma, see ‘em stars, “Ob, mother, it doesn't taste a bit nice,”
they're all come down out of ‘e sky. See , said she, after she had tasted the bread.
‘em. Dey're up in ‘e twees, and down in, “Why not?"” asked her mother.

‘o gwass. I never see ‘em flying down, “You didn't put any salt in it.”
before, gwan'ms,” shouted Bobbie. , “Mother,” said Annie, « day or two

* Bless his little heart: thuse ars wuut, afterwards. “Jane Wells 18 the wourst girl

stars, Bobbie. They are little fire-flies. | I ever saw, she slaps her little brother

- S A vt o n e ¢ T

Johnny, and pulls his hair, and aci; JESS
hateful. When I told her it was n K
to do 8o, and if ahe would be kind ¢§
brother he would be kind to her, she
spoke roughly to me and hit him Ji8
Why won't sho take my advico 7~ i
* Porhaps you didn't put any saliji
Season your words with kindncull
child. Ask help of God in all you & P
do, and your words spoken in the spiill
Christ will not fall to the ground. B
forget to put salt in, or olse it won't il
good."” B

L ag

« WASTE NOT, WANT NoTil

“ JAMIE, you must eab your cruats Jil
mother, as the little boy carefully L3N
the crusta of his bread around the e
his plate. ,

“Don't like 'em, mamma ' * snappf
boy.

“ That makes no differenco,” saig
mamma.

Jamie pouted. “They're hard.”

“ You have good testh, my boy.” X

Jamie wanted another good sligie
bread and butter, but there wero SN
tough crusts. He knew mother Wi
give him nothing more till those N
eaten. He sat still a few moments}
then, as if a new thought had come toliR
he broke out, half laughing, half crjiae
“Did you eat crusts, mamma, whenjiil
were as big asme?”

Mamma smiled at the “big as me’JN8
very good-naturedly answered: “ Yo gl
boy, I bad to. I remember that ondius
I tucked all my crusts carefully undefi
edge of my plate, on the side opposiis
my mother, so that she conld not seo (S
But when I came to the table the il
time, there was all my crusts in a Al
little pile ors my clean plate. I madefe
fuce, and was just going to turn thexfSlll
of the plate, when my mother, whojlld
been watching me, said quickly : ‘ Nojiley
my little lady; you can have no dinuJ
you finish your breakfast’ Thers o8
nothing for me to do but to munchilis
crusts. After that I thought it the s
way to eat them as I went along.” 3
By this time Jamie's crusts had dff
peared. He had learned the jess
mother wished him to,
“The crust i3 the best part of the
my mother said; the very sweetest S
we throw our crusts away, we Waiu
large portion of our bread. It is wifliEs
to waste. What we waste now wa 3El
sorely want some time. If we savalee
fragments we shall have the menns to SN

the poor.”




