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PUSS AND THE TURTLE.
1 walk

Puss started out this morning fe

in the warm sunshine. when to her -ur

the

prise she met wwe-locking black
thing slowly moving up to her. Puss had
never seen s turtle before. and like o wise
old cat she stands away from him at a afe
distance and takes 1 good look at his gqueer
little wagging head and lis bright eves
Pussy wonders why he earries his

on his back that

honse

way, just allow-
ing his kaad,
tail and four
feet room out
side. He moves

along so slowly.
too, that pussy
is sure that this
queer-looking ol
jeet must be quite
harmless. She
bravely lifts her
paw to feel what
the hard-looking
black house the
turtle earries on

his back feels
like. Take ecare,
pussy, for the

turtle’s jaws are
very strong and

sharp!

LITTLE
SNOWDROY.
The very day
that she was
given to us the
first
blossomed under

snowdrops

FMORONTO, TANUARY

name in the Eleanor
Gray.

One morning carly in the
she was just two years old,

stairs and out of the open door.

g

spring. whe
she crepl i

.\u!--x.

was near, so she stood up and leoked
around. Just bevond the walk, in the
<oft wet earth, the -nu\'.x}rui,—' were 1t

folding their pure white blossoms.
With a erow of delight <he toddled o

ver

the dining-room
windows. Aunt
Jessie came into
mamma’s reom holding up a  beautiful
spray of buds and blossoms, and said, ** Se

my snowdrops,” and mamma replied,
“See my snowdrop, my wee spring

flower.” And there, under the blankets,
lay the tiniest baby girl you ever saw.
How Aunt Jessie did jump! For she
was so surprised.
“We must call her Snowdron.” de
clared Aunt Jescie, and so Snowdrop she
was to all of us: although papa wrote her

LSS AND THE URILYE.

i handful, and turned

wck to the house

bed. and called,

Up the stairs she cimn

* Mamma, see pitties.”

‘ Bless her hLeart, she has found her
own name-flowers” exclaimed mamma
kissing her. ¢ Mary Eleanor may do for

a grown-up lady, but my wee blossom shall
be Snowdrop to us as long as she is litt]
and white and sweet.” And she has heen
called Snowdrop ever since.
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Returning homs

‘.
untry one dark night, | Hen's way

iay through a pioughed “Te "';--

earth lep 1 I a1 VIng

that he ald dimly see ing object .

not far from the path. lu zhit to find

what it might e It ep whieh

had tumbled mnto one of furrows,

and was ther lving he pon its
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! an
I " i .L"":
langer 0 in the
e YV 1% \

Jesus ve ) 3 ithi
the shelter of his fold  CLildren! In

13
WOt i

prayer and effort trv to Jead 1} '



THE SUNBEAM.

SWINGING IN DREAMLANLD.
Swing, baby, swing to dreamland,
There, sweet, in slumbering,
My song will blend in seem-land
With songs the angels sing;
Thy hammock will be golden
And like the erescent moon,
And in its hollows folden
Thou wilt be sailing soon.

(Go swinging, swinging, swinging.
High up among the stars;

At mother’s wish up-springing
Shall sleep let down the bars;

Altho’ thy hammock golden
Is like the crescent moon,

Thou wilt, in my arms holden,
Wake bright and laughing son.
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FATHER WATCHED ALL NIGHT.
Little Ella and her father were once
travelling together, and in order to reach
their home 1t was necessary for them to
travel all night.  When it became wo dark
for them to look out of the windows, and
the lampe were lighted inside, the father
laid aside his little girl's hat, nd spread-
ing out cloaks and shawls, said, “ Now we
rost.”

But a little troubled face peered out
upon the strange scene, a mist was gather-
eves, and the cheery
tone of voiee changed to a very plaintive
one, as she asked, * Father, how can we
2o to bed here (”

“This is vour bed,
drawing her to his beart: “and a warm
ane you will always find i.” And then
he tncked her in so carefully that, in place
of what had been a little girl there seemed

ing in those blue

Jnrlint." he said,

| she fell :lrim’]).

only a great bundle of shawls. But every
now and then there was a movement inside
the bundle, and a voice would say: “ Oh,
father, 1 am afraid to go to sleep here!”
Then the father reminded her that he was
taking eare of her, and would do so all
night.  So at last, soothed by this assur-
ance, and worn out by unwonted fatigue,
When she opened her eyes
again, after what seemed to her only a few
moments, the sun was shining brightly.
The train stopped, and there just in sight,
was her own dear home. She could even
see her mother standing in the open door,
with arms outstretched to weleome back
her loved ones. Their first meeting was
too full of joy for many words to be
spoken; but after those close embraces
and warm kisses were over, the mother
asked: “ And so my little girl has been
travelling all night! Did she find it a long
and weary time ¢’

“ Oh no, mother, not at all ; I had such
a good sleep, and father watched over me
all night. Only think of it—all night,
mother, he watched over me! At first 1
was afraid to go to sleep in that strange
place ; but he told me to lean sgainst him,
and shut my eyes and rest easily, for he
wounld stay awake and take cace of me.
So I drew close to him, and before I knew
it | was really and truly sound asleep.”

Then the mother told her child of the
other good Father who watches over all
of his children, not only one night, but
every night of their lives. And though
grown to womanhood now, Ella still
remembers them and never lies down to
sleep without the glad feeling: “My
Father will be awake to watch over me.”
And her first thoughts on waking to the
beauties of the morning light are of the
dear Father in heaven, whose loving care
has made her rest so safe and pleasant to
her.

ESTHER'S FIVE BIRTHDAYS.

Esther had really had six birthdays,
amd this was her seventh; but there were
only five to read about in mother’s diary.
Fsther had just learned to read writing,
and if her mother had not written a very
plain hand indeed, I don’t think the little
girl could have spelled it out.

There w ~|< nothing written the day she
llu next year, the day she
was this entry.
ink was .nln':ul_\' a little faded—

was born: but
was one vear there
.Allli ‘!u'
already,
learned to read it:

* My little
day ; may God make her a blessing to me.

And then Esther turned the pages, page
after page, for a whole year's writing, and
found the date again:

“ Esther's second birthday;
spare her to bless her father’s life and
mine.”

The next vear there was nothing writ-
ten, for a little baby-boy had come into

:hun_'_'}x the little one had bardl_\ !

Jnlghur 15 @ Year old h)— :

may God |

the family, and mother was oo busy to
write in diaries. But the next, her birth-
day was marked Ly a tiny little flower
pasted in the book, with these words:
*“ May the darling be like this flower: liv-
ing te shed sweetness on others.”

Then came tne fifth birthday; but ah,
there were many tear-drops on the pages
now ! God had taken the little black-eyed
bay to play in the garden of Paradise, and
mother had written in a trembling hand,
* Heavenly Father, spare me this child,
and make her worthy of being an angel’s
sister.

And there was only one more birthday.
Esther remembered that well ; she had had
a party, with six little glrls invited, and
six little candles burning on her cake, and
lots of fun; but mother’s diary didn’t tell
any of that; it only said, “ I ask as a birth-
day gift for my darling, the grace to be
thy child.”

“1 thought birthdays were fir getting
things,” said the little girl to herself;
*“ but mother only thinks about my being
things.”

And before she went to bed, Essie
peeped into the old leather-covered diary
;xmiin. and read:

“Seven years old to-day! Lord, prepare
the darling for what thou art preparing
for her.”

THE CANDY BUTTONS.

Grandma could not believe her eyes.
She had herself sewed buttons on Mar-
garet and Dorothy’s new clothes; and now
here they were come to have their little
walsts and petticoats buttoned, and not a
imtton to be seen.  Grandma was sure
they were good buttons, for she had taken
them out of the package mamma brought
home with a lot of Christmas shopping.

The litde girls with laughing faces
stoed in front of her, holding up their
little clothes from dropping down, watch-
ing her astonishment. Then Dorothy
said: “ I'm going to 'fess, grandma.”

‘ And I will, too,” said Margaret. “ We
ate the buttons, grandma.”

¢ Ate buttons! O, Margaret, yon'll die!
When did you do it? Answer quickly.”

(), grandma, they were candy, and so
;_n..-.lf" and Margaret smacked her rosy
lips. “ Dorothy wetted her finger to rub
| a speck of black off of one, and it tasted
and then we bit one, and it was
| just like yellow taffy; and we ate them all
bwefore we thought, and our clothes fell
| down: and, please, won't you forgive us?”

Dear white-haired grandma laughed till
the tears ran down her cheeks when
mamma said she had bought the candy
buttons for a Christinas joke, ne ver dream-
ing grandma would be canght.

| sweet :

I"erhaps 1 could read the snow-flake note
Which fluttered down to me to-day,
And learn the news the angels wrote,
If T knew the postage to pay.
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THE SUNBEAM. v
PLANTING-TIME. !,umnnz them. Jobn the Baptist, who was | | Seviour w od . 4
What will you sow, little children, what his eousin, and six wonths older, had he | points like as we are ~"~: . : 1
will you sow ¢ come a pr - her.  He is called the For QUBETIONS ¥O4 ; = 3 '\ e
In vour garden you wish that sweet flowers | runner of Corist because his spocial pur- | ' ‘\\, I t THE YOUNGES
would Ulossom and grow! | Pose in preaching was to urge peop bt s l” = . R .
Then be careful and choose from the my- | pentance and prepare them for the begun- | ln,.il' D S
riads of wonderful seeds | ful ministry of Jesus. As an opening ' = What did be do there ' Praved and
The caskets that lock up delight, and be- | his life of public ministry Jesus wem 0] ‘."lk'_‘ !
ware of the weeds! the Jordan and asked to be baptized. John s -:r how long ! Forty days
felt himself unworthy to baptize Jesus ' “A'“' tempted him ! Natan.
1f you sow nettles, alas for the crop you who he knew was much greater than be, " e What '!“i he say 1o him{ Get thee
will reap! but as Jesus desired it John complied w':m.{ S .\m."m';
. What did Satan do then? [Like a

Stiags and poison and pain, bitter tears
f()r your e)'@ tw weep. cause he frl! it would lll'];! !linl i the

1f you plant lilies and roses and pinks and | great work he was about to begin. e felt
sweet peas, the full weight of his great responsibility.

What beauty will charm you, what per- | Then, too, he wanted to set a great ex
fumes on every breeze! ample. At the baptism a voice was heard

- | saying, This is my beloved Son, in whom

Thus will it be, little folk, in the garden | I am well pleased.
of life:

Sow seeus of ill-nature, you’ll reap only
sorrow and strife;

But pleasant, kind words, gentle deeds,
hapoy thoughts if you sow,

What roses and lilies of love will spring
round you and grow !

Jesus went through this ceremony In

QUESTIONS FOR THE YOUNGEST.

1. What age was Jesus when he was
baptized? Thirty years old.

2. How long since he had been heard of
in the temple at Jerusaiem? Eighteen
years.

3. Do we know anything of these years ?
No.

Smiles will respond to yours, brighter than 4. Who was John the Baptist? A

marigolds are, : s
And ter than fragrance of any sweet | COUSID of Jesus, six months older.
¥ flo by far; ' - 5. What was his mission? To prepare
wer, »

From the blossoms of beautiful deeds will ‘}"‘,“'“-‘.' for Christ. :
2 blessing arise 6. What was his great messege? Re-
Sad s wiltons o s’iﬁn of vou kindle in | P*5% for the kingdom of heaven is at hand.
every one’s eyes.

- Lessox V.—Fruruary 4.
Then what will you sow, my dear children,

what will you sow ?

Seeds of kindness, of sweetness, of | Matt. 4. 14.
patience, drop softly, and lo!

Love shall blossom around you in joy and
in beauty, and make

A garden of Paradise here upon earth for
your sake.

THE TEMPTATION OF JESUS.
Memorize verse 1.
GOLDEN TEXT.

In all points tempted as we are, yet
without sin.—Heb. 4. 15.

THE LESSON STORY.
E— Just after the baptismn of Jesus he re-
tired to the wilderness, where for forty
days and nights he fasted and prayed. In
the quietness of the lonely, rocky place he
FIRST QUARTER. held close communion with God his Father.
WORDS AND WORKS OF JEsUs As recorbep | e felt the need of such communion, for
IN THE GOSPELS. he knew the greatest and hardest work

of his life was just beginning.

After the forty days’ fasting, he waa
very hungry. Then came the devil to him
to tempt him, telling him to turn the
Memorize verses S-11. | stones into bread. But Jesus rebuked him
by saying, *“ Man does not live by bread
alone.” Then from a pinnacle of the
, . = temple did the devil try to tempt him
serve him only.—1 Samuel 7. 3. again, telling him to cast himself down and

THE LESSON STORY. the angels would proteet him. A third

Eighteen years have now passed since | time the devil tempted him by showing
we saw Jesus the little boy of twelve with | him all the kingdoms of the world and
the doctors in the temple a2t Jerusalem. | their glory and promising them to him if
What passed in those eighteen years from | he would bow down and worship him. But
boyhood to manhood we do not know. But | Jesus scorned him with the words, “ Get
we are sure they were spent in industrious | thee behind me, Satan.” Then the coward
study and work, and that be mingled with | devil made his escape, and ber il

LESSON NOTES.

Lesson IV.— Jaxvary 28,
THE BAPTISM OF JESUS.
Mark 1. 1-11
GOLDEN TEXT.
Prepare your hearts unto the Lord, and

other youths and was a great favorite 'angels came and ministered to the ..v.

‘\
MR e | o e

cowanrd, he stole away
7. Who then ministered unt, I
Beautiful angels.

THE QUAKREIL

‘.\ l'-r--t%xt-r and sister angry with each
other I See how their eyes snap! Hear
their naughty words'

“T never, never play with you again,
you bad girl.”

“I'm glad of it; [ don't want vou to,”
said the angry little girl.

“ How dreadful is u quarrel between a
brother and sister! [t is so wicked to be
angry, so wicked to tell untruths!” said

a voice from the wind: It was their
mother’s.

“Untruths! 1 didn't tell a story,
said Amy. '

“ Nor L1.” said her brother Edmund

*“ Both of you did,” s=aid mother; * and
anger almost always leads to falsehoods.
You said, Edmund, you'd never play with
your sister again. Now, you know you
will.  And, Amy, you said you were glad
Now, if I were to forbid your ever play
ing with your brother again. how you
would ery. You would be very unhappy.”

“So 1 should, mother; I'm sorry 1 said
it” 3

“I'm sorry, too,” said Edmund, “ but
Amy was—"

“ Stop, my boy. Neo matter » tell what
Amy did, or for Amy w tell what you did.
If you are both sorry, you can make up
with a kiss. And then voth of you ean
go upstairs, and kneel down and ask Jesus
to forgive you.”

FANS IN CHINA

In China fans are 50 common that in
going along the street you would see
hardly anybody without one. All the men
carry them, and all the boys and girls
have them, e - if their parents are too
poor to buy comfortable food and clothing
for them. Even the baby brothers at
home play with fans, instead of rattles as
the American babies do, and as wey grow
older they learn to use them very cleverly.

The scholar who expects to get his les-
son on Sunday morning is apt to forget
ell about it as soon as the recitation is

done.




Al OH!

Hereby hangs a tale.  In the middie of
the night when all the ]-'np]c- of the house
are =ound asleep, any mice there may be
in the house are sure to come out to have
their game, and see too what they can find
to eat. On this particular night some
thoughtless person had left out a plate
with some remains on it,
and one little mouse, bolder than the rest,
had smelt the food and managed to elimb
up onto the table where it was, But lw
sides the plate there was a * Jack-in-
Ihl"l-" A on ’ll" 1;Ii'l" one “{
spring figures that dart up the moment the
lid of the box is opened and the spring
So our yvoung mouse

I

of good things

those

act.
might

given room U

thought there something very

good inside wis mysterious box and began
to gnaw away at the fastening.  Suddenly

the cateh yvields, and the lid flies open and |

the figure springs up with a bang. The
poor little mousie is flung backwards and
nearly frightened to death He will prob
ably be more careful in future what he
nibbles so rashly, and he will also learn

that enough is as good as a feast. So his
little adventure will do him more good

than harm.

BOLBBIE'S WOLF.

“ What was the text to-day, Bobbie?”
asked Aunt Kate.

“1 hope you don't expect a little chap
like Bob to remember or understand the
text we had to-day ¢ laughed Bobbie's
father.

“ ¢ Beware of false prophets which come

to vou in sneep’s clothing, but inwardly |
| came ringing from William:

they aro ravening wolves, ™ repeated

auntie, giving Robbie an enconraging 1

“ There isn’t any wolves in this city.”
said Bobbie complacently.

“ Oh, ves, there are.” said mamma as
she took him in her lap and explained the
meaning of the words as well as she could.

Bobbie was restless, and hummed a tune

| which was just leaving the station.

| was another train, which was about

| train  instantly  recogmized  his
| friend, and quickly responded
CWilliam!” A hearty  grasp of

sof:ly once while she was talking, becanse

THE SUNBEAM.

b * forgot 7 One interrupted her
sk whether  wolves, when  they
dressed up like  <heep, =aid = Daa!
On the whole, even ifraid
that DBabbie wonld ma help fron
b= Jesson.
It was three o'elock in the atternoon
of that day vhen  Dobbie sheltere

himself from the wind i the eorner o1

s father’s house and  listened
John Walker while be couxed :

“1t’s just a little way—not more
than two blocks from here: and 1
shouldn’t think your mother would be
afraid to have a big bov like you
lown there, ‘specially with me: and
it's a great deal warmer there, beeause
it’s on the sunnv side of the street. |
don’t believe but what if your mother
was here she would want you to go, s0
as to get out of this ugly east wind.”

Bobbie looked curiously at John
Walker. At last he spoke:

*You're a \\'u”. Johnnie \\'ulk(-rf
true as you live, you're a wolf!”

“ Don'’t you go to cailin’ we names !
<aid John, his face growing red. “1 am
three years older than you, and 1 won't

As

stand 1t.”

“But 1 can’t help it, you see, becau
Qur Lord said, * Deware
* Take care that you
18€ F]l«f)‘ are
Yun'l'l'

"= i the Bible.
of “em; that means,
don’t do a thing they say, bece:

helieve  be

only makin’ good.”
makin® b'lieve my mamma wants me to go
down to Court Street, when she tld me
not 1o go: and 1 know you're a wolf, be
con<e mamma told me bout it this morn
i I'm goin’ in now; [ dont 'ke to play
with \\‘n]\v,\.“

And wise Bobbie trudged away into the
house.

I think DBobbie
pretty well, don’t vou !
i did exaetly what it said.

undersansd  the text
And, better still,

“HAVE YE KEPT THE FAITH
A dear brother of the writer, living in
New York, was recently on a train

v the side of it, on the next track,

starting in the opposite direction.
A man near my brother suddenly
jumped to his feet. opened the win-
dow, and hurriedly called. ™ John!™
A man at an open window in another

hands, and the short, solemn inquiry

‘ John, have ye kept the faith?”
“ Aye, by the help of God 1 have.”
The ears moved away, a smile of
pleasure on the face of each, and
they saw each other no more. Was
it strange a thrill of Christian
sympathy took possession of my
brother’s heart, as he at once took

a seat by the side of Willimn, who had
hitherto been o stranger, bl now was a
Christian brother ?
No e ' el oney 27 Have
made o great name tor vourself 7
mt, - Mave vou kept the faith €7 What
< idenee of conversion eonld have
Leen given than that ¢
Hapin man who can give a right
answer thi= huportant question, and

who, at the end of life and in the day of
judgment, ean say with Paul, “1 have
kept the faith.”

o GOD BE "HE GLORY.
BY FANNY J. CROSBY.

To God be the gloiv ! great things he hath
done:

So loved he the world that he gave us his
Son,

Who yielded his life an atonement for sin,

And opened the Life-gate that all may go
in.

ReFraIN.

Praise the Lord! praise the Lord! let the
earth hear hi, voice!

Praise the Lord! Praise the Lord! let the
people rejoice!

Oh, come to the Father through Jesus the
A\.nn,

And give him the glory! great things he
hath done!

O perfect redempiion, the purchase of
blood,

To every leliever the promise of God:

The vilest offender who truly believes,

That  woment from  Jesus a  pardon
Tl'('i‘;\'(‘s’_
Great things he hath ‘aught us, great

things he hath done,
And great our rejoicing thro” Jesus the
Son: '
But purer, anc higher, and greater will be
Our wonder, onr transport, when Jesus we




