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A DESPERATE ENCOUNT
The eagles of the Al
and strong birds.
swoop down and carry of
a child. The picture shos
of the latter. The
father rushes to the
rescue and keeps the
eagle at bay till a well-
aimed shot brings
down the ferocions

bird

HEED THE SIG
NALS
BY EDWARD CARSWELL
The railroad train
was g, ing over the
rails, when suddenl:
!1:" -13;‘]1.««-:' Tave
signal to stop the trai
Toot! toot! tont! -’
lvr;.i\en:;m sprang
the piatform ; ol

1; th
ladies  turned pale.
some of the passengers
threw up the windows

and tried to

100K
ahead into the
ness, After

! a long tin
train came 1o :

stiil.

danger.” said a o
man. *“Oh, dear,
don’l say

quite alters the

And is there aiwavs
danger when vo

signal:
Sometimes m

T - 3 )
4lis W1 TOad are allo
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FOR THE LITTLE CHILDR
Once again, dear lLord, we pras
For the ehildre n far awavy,

Who have never even hear

Jesus’ name, our

Little li}l~ that thou hast made,
"Neath the far-off ten !
(;i\'t‘ 1o L"NI"’ "f \‘-“'“j ar

iple <hade,

EN

Praise that shouid be all thine own.

Little hands, whose wondrous sk
Thou hast given to do thy will,
Offerings bring, and serve with f¢
Gods that cannot see nor hear.

Teach them, O thou heav'nlv Kine.

All their gifts and praise to bring
T" t}l_\' S“n, \\'hu c“ml 10 pr..‘,.
Thy forgiving, saving love.

OUR SUNDAY-SCHOOL PAPERS.

The best, the cheapest, the most entertaining, !}u-‘

popular.

Christian { -ardian, weekly

Methodist slagazine and Review, 96 pp monthly,

tllustrated..

Christian Guardian and Methodist Magazine and

Review

Magnzine and Heview, Guardian and Onward 1o

cther
The Wesleyan, Halifax, weekly
Canadian Epworth Era
sunday school Hanner, 60 pp.. Sy
Unward, 8 pp., #to., wockiy, under
5 copros and gyer
Pleasant Hours, § pp, $10, weekly,
loss than o) copies
Gver 2 copies
Sunbeam, fortnightiy, less than 10 copies
10 eopies and upwards
Happy Days, {n'rnu.'}.!l)'. less than 10 copics
10 copies and upwands
Naw Dirops, weekly .
Rarean Senior Quarterly (quart-rly),
Herean Leaf, monthiy.
Herean Intermediate Quarterly ‘qus
Quarteriy Review Servies, By the
Cozen ; §2 per 10
dozen ; 50 cents per 100,

. monthiy
5 Copics

single copies

rierly)
year, 2§ cents

THE ABOVE PRICES INCLUDE IOSTAGE
WILLIAM BRIGG

Methodist Book and 1 wting House,
210 T Richmond St. West, and 3 (0 36 Temperan
Torox:ta.
C. W. Coares, 5 F. Hursris
2176 St Calherine Street. Wesleyan Book R

Montreal. Que. Ha

Address

fax, N.

o
Per querter, 6 cents a

ce St.,

W,

Sunbeam.

TORONTO, MARCH 8. 19

IN DANGER.

“Come in! Come in!"”  said Miss
.‘-lu”.‘i". “1 have a \v rocm all
myself, a regular castle; the
golden and I have had a fine feast.  Ther
1s plenty of room for all of von: do em
S

If 1 5
1

vet,” said mousie.  * The
eral sips from the dee

before she
couple of brandied pe:
ar, :!Il" l reckon she feels ratl

went ont ~e

J ! ard a
< ' We
LR} i ] ‘ - 4
it b' {l.;:l_’.
JIMMY AND THE CABMAN
A NTHONY CHURCH.
Jim had been very ill—so ill that
ol ¢ eonld set el For :
oW ¢ hiad been kept in his it
1 ( as quite strong

and play

o the very next day.
When the eab drove up to the dooer, Jim
an ont to the and got 1n at onee, but
1= mother said to the man, * You nimst
drive fast, or we shall not cateh the train.”
“ Mother!” said after a time,
why does the cabman look so sad, and
why did ke look so hard at me when I got

m¢

him he was to

gate

Jim

Mr<. Smith shock her head. “ I do not
! “but vou
can 2=k him when we get out if vou like.”

\ ast the

an got down from his box and made a
i: "V come :!!ltl fwf'l i‘i~ ‘!;"X'M‘.

Fhen Jim went up to him and said:

.1 .

“ 3 : :
tabman, why have vou got sveh a sad

now, dear,” she mq

cab gol 1o i‘:zu ~7;17itvnl Tin'

I'he man stood quite still and looked: at

“What do von want to know for?” he

‘ i’: A CTOSs \'viw‘,

— ¢t las
1 1 Il miv 4
' .
i e ont |
1 Y
)
' 11ic 1
" i 'Y | f1
L drind .
~: N nd

o« fell. “T hope he was 3
.." 14 B fon
“Jn N t o0 O or '
1] ith, 1
i ok his
I want to hear about this man’s poor
= 3 ..” 1. =3
t he is a0 like my little bov was”
man
= ‘”".’l\ LR B | 4 11\ "'}\ n | m. “ let me
,!Ti"
'\\,".T’. rt him h * satd the
n. 1 = = 1 (f‘v' £
.,’,!. ¢ had il ne dav when the

i~ at its worst I sent for the doctor,
¢ could not save him. Now I am

cuite alone, and I do miss him so.”
Jin’s cves were brimful of tears.
Poor, poor man,” he said, “ don’t sav

e all alone, 1 love, and God loves
You did not mean to
< all the drink that
Why don't

er so mneh.
Fom, and it wa

that I;i;m.

muech that 1 cannot,” said

I know what I will do,” said Jim, “ 1
ay for yvou every day, and God will
for von to give it up, and

Kt casy

1 will be a good man.”

I must go now,” said the cabman;

cood-bye. T hope you will pray for me.
I need it. If T do give up the drink, 1

ill come and tell you.”

Then he drove off.

It was a good thing the train was late:
if it had been on time, Jim and his mother

onld not have erught it.

For the next few weeks, Jim was as
Luppy as the day is long; he made sand
castles with his spade, he waded up to his
knees in the water, he bathed when his
father or mother took a plunge in the

aves: hie almost lived on the beach, and
oon grew brown and strong.

IEach night when he knelt down at his

other’s knee she heard him sax, “ Please
God, Lielp my cabman to give up drink,
and make him good, for Jesus’ sake.”

* You will not ever see that man acain.”
satd Mrs, Smith; “at least—I do not
think <o, he will g0 from bad to worse.”
But Jim's faith was strong.  “ T know

- l':]N‘

I <hall <ee him one day.” he said.
why do I ask God to make him good ?

At last the day came for the Smitls to
o home, and Jim felt sad to think he
should not see the ocean any more for a

vhole vear.

Dax ]‘_1 :]:u." he went to the window to
look for his cabman. But he did not
come.

Two years went by, and still Jim praved
on. ]

Ore day a smart-looking man came up
to the door, and said, “ Can I sco the little
naster?”

Jim ran into the hall.  “ Oh, cabman.
vou have come at last, T knew vou wonld.™
he eried.

Mrs. Smith made the man eome into

e study and have some tea, and then he
1d them he did not drink at all now. and
hat he was not a cabman anv more, but

able to keep a sinall shop of
liis own.

“T have a tiny little girl now.” he told
Jim.

“T shonld not have given up the drink
at all bmt for vou. God made it easv for
me.” he said. !

“T knew he would.” said the bov softly.

Dear bovs and girls, Jim was right:
ve hears the pravers of a little
ho pleads “ for Jesus' sake.”
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BEAUTIFUL THINGS,
Lleautiful faces are those that wear
It matters little if dark or fair

Wl :
Whole-souled hone sty printed

eautiful eves are those that show.
Like crystal panes where hearth-fires glow,
Deautiful thoughts that burn below.

I'eautiful hands are those that do
Work that is earnest and brave and trie,

Moment by moment the long day through.  Eph. :

Beautiful feet are those that go
On kindly ministry to and fro,
Down lowliest ways if God wills so.

Besutiful shoulders are those that bear Who wrote the letter to the Ephesians¢
Ceaseless burdens of homely care Paul. '
With patient grace and dailv prayer. That he watched the clothes «

: s stoned Strphvn to death.
Beautiful lives are those that bless— name then?
Silent rivers of lli!{‘]’i!!f 8s, a Christian ?
Whose hidden fountains but few may | did he write the letter to the Ephesians!

guess, " | About twenty-five years later.

In prison at Rome.
”l- I‘i;’l:? ll:mti was "'l:n?!.n d

LESSON NOTES. to the left hand of a =oldier.

E!I'

FIRST QUARTEI.

STUDIES IN THE BOOK OF THE A¢

true to :}u-ir f;li'il i!l .ln\!::
did he ask them to do?
'8, tian friends.

_ than drinking
(;lur.\ S}!""T

be thankful ?

vou be thankful if you were in prison
Aets 8, 29-39. Memorize verses 34, 35. | Paul was? :

Lessox XI. ‘.‘\‘urc'lx 115,

THE ETHIOPIAN CONVERTED,

GOLDEN TEXT. !

With the heart man believeth unto | Hon.

righteousness; and with the mouth con

fession is made unto salvation.—Rom. | Tues.

i0. 10.
QUESTIONS ON THE LESSON.

Where did Peter and John go from
Samaria?! To Jerusalem. Where did
Philip go? Toward the South. Wiho
told him to do s0o? An angel. Throueh
what did he pass? A desert place. Whom .
did he see there? A man riding in a |
chariot. Who was he? A great man
from Ethiopia. Where was Ethiopia ?
In the northeru part of Africa.  What
was this man’s ousiness? He was the

\WWhat was he reading when Philip saw |
LLim?  The propheey of Isaiah. Was

this in a book like our Bible? No, it was | |y
written on a roll of parchment.  What
did Philip do? He showed the man what
these words meant. Did he believe what
Philip said? Yes, and asked Philip to
baptize him.  Where did he then go? |

Wed. Read what the great man was read- | “What von wrro whistli
ing. Tea. 53. | Fred realized then

“v not « ‘.\;l:", ‘.\?‘v In'iH L
CeeEs.-
QUESTIONS ON

What have we heard about

When did he beed

Very soon after this. When

| was he then?
was he kept ?

To choose (Chris
What did he «av

For what things should wi

DAILY STEPS,

Eph. 5. 11-21.

Read how Paul ea

Find what he did
Aets 19, 11-20,
Learn what idolaters of
Acts 19, 21-41.
Learn the Golden
Learn what Paul wrote to Eplhe

sian children.
Find how Panl

the Ephesians.

. fTHE WLISTLED HYMN.
chief servant of the queen, Candace. | Fred
work one
heart and a bealthy body eould make hiwm
ment, wher
besides hi
that day, but v hile his fingers flew
mine
. whistling softle
[Home, to carry the good news to his queen. | . Wha
DAILY STEPS. ]'“_q.“”\- ﬂ“ re ;
Mon. Read the lesson verses slowly. | pause in the wor-. and a voung
Acts 8. 29-39. near stepped to Foed’s side.
Tues. Find why Philip eould hear the | Lelieve that?” he s
Tord speak. Tab. 2. 1. “ What ?” asked

ced suddenly,

mpanion who thounght

i

tie did, and as his parents ‘
ome that he had left. e was ju-t

trouble, and needed help

While this was an unconseions opening

the way, while it was premeditated
vell doing, there was a great deal back of

Would Fred have given this uneor

scrous testimmony for Christ if he had never
twen familiar with songs of praise, or in
:‘ill.‘l' of meeting with the friends of
fesus 7—N. 8. Advocat

'HE BOY WHO DIDN'T CARE

“ James, my 8on, you are wasting your

ne playing with that kitten when vou
ught to be studying your lesson. Yon
will get a bad mark if yvou don’t study,”
<t1d Mrs, Mason to her son.

‘1T don’t care.” r.;‘;xm‘; the bov, as hi

continued to amuse himself with the gamn

la:ls of ,\}-1>I"‘ hiis nretty }:'!iv- Kitten,

* But you ought to care, my son.”
plied his mother, with a sigh.  * You will
srtow up an ignorant, good-for-nothing
i, 't vou don t make use of vour Opprot

tunities,

‘T don’t eare,” said James, as he raced

to the yard after his amnsing plavmate,

“‘ Don't care’ will be the ruiu of that
child,” said Mrs. Mason to herself, =
tiust teach him al =

cry calmly, w er needle
ithout looking up
I'm very hungy v o1 lames 11

<1sted.

*1 '1"11.? ";{T".“ }Ii‘ mother rep ated.

James was puzzled. His mother had
never so treated him befors Her words
were strange words for her to use, and her
rianner was so cold that he eonld not

'Z'li!'!\".'lnﬁ. what it all meant He was

iient awhile, then he spoke agan
“ Mother, I want something to eat.”
“T don't care.” was again the ool
It 14\',
."l:_:’ Feee-Ss arvwitl 1w over. .,‘_,;."_.
d T shall starve if T don’t get some n

ver.” urged James

“T don’t care.”

Tl was too much for Jame i
rst into tears.
other, seeing that he was< subdued

and ‘,’-':’A'A !u-i!.’:'}

he ovil effects of his bad habit

ame: had never looked upon it in this

‘.4-1’1..-.-, and he p_—n'yx;‘-‘d\}, tn trv tn

de. hetter After reeciving a sandwich,

went off to school a wiser, if not a
hetter hov Qunday Schonl Advarale. 4
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YOUNG CANADA
This little chap, with hi :

1 )
SNOW - shove

sports am

est country in

DORIN

1S as smart ¢
Doris Eliz
pretty hard nan
but now Doris is
scarcely lisps at all.
Mamma
travel, but

thought she w

papa protested,

IFan took Doris down to .\lllilll .

T spent the whole sumimer

WONDERLAND.

YOUMNG CANADA.

L"s‘!‘:il-f_"!':lll']i!):lllll!l;‘. on her p](*a.\;xl.t farm.

Wonderful stories Doris tells of the charm- |
i and experiences she enjoyed |
isi | train, seized a muff belonging to a lady,

ing sights

during her visit: stories of Brindle and

Rachel and Dolly and Da’sy, the four
! COWS :
wxen, which ate from her hand as

gently ac Jerry, the curly dog.

Then there was the week spent with

Aunt Fan and Uncle Tom, by the shore

| particular friend of * Tip,
| wicked, man-killing elephant.
| day Tatters was stolen and put into the

of Star and Turk, the great |

of the pond in a little white tent, with |

only a canvas roof to shelter them
the weather.
There was the dear little squirrel that

lived in

from |
| that thev are
[ punetual in his

the leafy house above their tent, |

and ran down the ereat oak tree and over |

the table among their dippers and pans.
There were crickets that sat on Doris’
llow at night and chirped their jerky

inllabies; and a great biown

iight from the

' L s '
o-whoo, to-whoo !

\\'n(n]_ o 'I‘()-

|
each
the water's edge there were
shining, sleek little frogs and minnows
! larted round the for erumbs.

Down by

}-".‘1',

| insists on her taking him

Across the }...n.i were the loons, that swam
and sereamed ;  and great
are, that ean never walk, but

4".“1'['.

1st alwavs swim or fly.

Doris has learned their call quite well,
often she and Arabella, on their
imacinary boat, the sofa, set sail to visit
the loons, but frequently it happens that

and very

ere long, on the sleepy [sle of

PAPA TURKEY'S WARNING.
Poem by a St. Nicholas League mem-

ber, in competition for one of its prizes.

* Say, pa,” said Tommy Turk('_\'.
One dark December day,

* What makes you look so sad and thin,
While I am fat and gay ¢

{ 1 feel as happy as can be,

For now the cook is kind,
And gives just twice the food to me
That once I used to find.”

{ * Come here, my son, while I explain:

You're young and cannot know
How danger, woe, and dreadful pain
Beset a turkey so.

“ I've heard vour grandpa often say
That every girl and boy

Just dote on turkeys fot and gay,
And pick their bones with jov.

*“ And =0 I say, beware, dear son:
teduee your weight, and so live on.™

TATTERS.

Tatters lives in New York, and the

people who own him think he is the great

His mother was a
* the areat }vi.g‘
But

est dog in the world.
one

pocket of a man’s overcoat. e behaved
well at frst, but after a ti:»e he jumped
from the overcoat pocket in the elevated

H‘mm-'l
Later he became a member of a family,
and there he has really made himself a
necessity.  When there is fun and laugh-

Tatters barks and jumps about in a
of excitement; and when there
is very still and tries to

and
andg

gh it were a rat,

state
is sorrow, he
make it plain to evervbody that he knows
e is very
Tatters, and
when his bedtime comes he takes his mis-
by the hem in his mouth and
to his basket.

in trouble.

habits, 1s

11088

gown

{ e remains there guietly until morning,

owl that|

|

and then he insists on getting into bed;
his basket suits him no longer. He was
very ill, and the doctor cured him by

{ ziving him pills, and now when he sees the

| doctor he insists on having some medicine.

He will

-

Put Tatters has one bad habit.
kill cats.




