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TORONTO, JUNE 3v, 1838&

LITTLE CHICKS. !
Wioar dear, downy little things the
ung chickens are. No wonder the chil-

t the mother hen lets the little girl |
bandle her chick. She mustjknow that she '
is kind and gentle.)§

DORA'S WALK,
Dora DEaN was dressed in her pretty
new suit, and went out for a walk “I
hope you will bave a pleasant time.” *Ob,
I am swe I will” Dora said. Sho was
thinking of her new dress, and hcping her
friends would see her and admire it. Never

once thought of other people’s happiness,
you see.
Dowp by the river she saw two boys

are in iove with them. It is a wonder whom she knew, fishing. “I wonder if

they think I look nice !” she thought, as
she smoothed out her sash and lcoked very
imporiant.  She came near them, but did

LITTLE

CHICKS.,

not say one pleasant wcrd, nor even look
pleasantly toward them. They saw all
this, Perhaps they thought she couldn’t
hear what they eaid, but she did hear one
say, “Isn't Dora Dcan awfully proud?”
Aud tho other answered, ¢ Yes, and as dis-
agiecable as she can be.”

This made I' ra &l very anzry, ani sho
turned toward tha villime, to walk where
people would appreziate her more  Peos-
ently she saw a hitle bay playiag in the
street, in tho hopo of pe'ting money. She
looked, and raw a lady anl gpontleman
whom she kuew cxming. Then <ho to.k

~out ker little puss® aad gave tho Loy a

penny ; but when she locked arain, her
friends Fal turned daen ancther ccraer,
and she was very much disapptinted that
they did not see ber.

Wten tke wert Lheme she tddd her
mamwse s%e did not 1ave a pleacant Lo
at all, Wlkat do youthark wes the noatter?



80

BARBY 8 HANDS AND FEET.

T1irrLe Juapled hands,
Busy, wonelrous hands,
What rhull they do?
When they older grow,
Aud when more you know
(1004 they must do,

Littlo rory foot,

Now so soft and sweet,
Where shall they go 1

When somo other day

They find ont the way,
Right they must go.
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The Sunhbeany.

TORONT0, JUNE 30, 1858,

PUNISHMENT OF EVIL NOT WRONG.

Strrosk a household with many chil-
dren. Scme are good, some very bad,  Yet
tho parents treat them all alike. The boy
who steals, the girl who lies, neither of
whom show any sorrow for their evil deeds,
are smiled upon, caressed, rewarded, just
like the other children who are honest,
truthful, obedient No puunishment is ever
dealt cut even for the most flagrant trans-
gressions.  What sort of a household would
that he? Would you like to be a member
of such & family? Again, suppose & com.
munity in which there were no laws against
murder, theft, adultery, drunkenuess, but
where all were treated alike. Honest men
have no prefereunce, but thieves are elected
to cflice, and evil-doers of every kind go
unpunished. Wsuld you like to live in
a1y such community ? Do we not all feel
rightly that lying children and wicked men
must be punished 7 T3 it not wrong not to
punish evil-doers? Well, just so it is in
the government of God. If men rejact the
right and do the wrong, it would be wrong

TIHI SUNBEANM,

of God to pardon them, unless they repent.
Heaven would not be heavea any more
wero God to admit unrepentant sinners
there. All restraint would be removed from
evil-doers, and they would swiftly wax
worse and worse.

- - e sn— -

GFTTING RID OF BAD HABITS.

I oxce beard a minister sav: *Supposs
some cold morning you shonld go into a
neighbour’s house and find him busy at
work on his windows, seratching away, and
should ask what he was up to, and ha
shonld reply, ‘ Why, I am trying to remove
the frost ; but as fast as I can get it off one
squara it comes on another;’ would you
not say, ‘ Why, man, let your windows
alone, and kindle vour fire, and the froat
will soon come off’ And have yon not
ceen people who trv to hreak off their had
tahita onae after another without avail?
Well, they are Jika the man who tried to
«cra‘ch the frost from his window, Tet the
fi-e of Jove to Gon and man, kindled at the
altar of prayer, hurn in their hearts, and
the bad habits will soon melt away.”

DID NOT KNOW IT WAS IN THE

BIBLE

A WFLL-T0-p0 deacon in Connecticut was
ona dav accoeted hy his pastor, who #aid,
* Poor Widow Green's wood is all ont. Can
you not take her a cord 1”

“Well”” answered the deacon, *1 have
wood, and I have the team ; but who is to
pry me for it 1*

The pastor, somewhat vexed, replied, “I
will pay wou for it on condition that you
read the first three verses of the forty-first
Psslm before you go to bed to-night”

The deacon consented, delivered the
wood, and at night opened the word of God
and read the paswsage, “Blessed is be that
considereth the poor: the Loed will deliver
him in time of trouble. The Lord will pre-
serve him, and keep him alive; and he
shall be blessed upon the earth; and thou
wilt not deliver him unto the will of his
enemies. The Lord will strengthen him on
the bed of languishing; thou wilt make all
his rd in his sickness.”

A few duys afterward the pastor met him
again. ‘ How much do I owe you, deacon,
for that c.rd of wood §"

“ Oh,” said the enlightened man, “do not
speak of payment I did not know those
promises were in the Bible. I would mnot
take money for supplying the old widow's
wants."

e Y

LirLE children, a gocd word is easy, and
not to speak ill requires only silence,

TOMMY'S GARDEN,
MYRA GOODWIN PLANTZ.

ToMuY sat on a pile of boards in the sun,
watching his mother making garden. The
wild canaries were hopping about, and
robin was singing in the budding apple-
tree,

* Mother, let me have a gardes,” pleaded
the little man.

“You may have & bean garden in this
nice corner,” said his moth e,

8o Tommy mashed the dirt with his fat
little fingers, put his seeds in their soft
bed, and gave them & covering of warm
earth, Next he stuck in a few aticks for
the vines to climb over, then he sat down
on the cellar door near, to watch his beaus
come up. The yellow birds picked up the
scattered peas, but no other seeds came up
that day.

Day after day Tommy watched his gar-
den with an anxious heart. At last he
saw something on the surface of his little
bed. He gave a shout of joy that ended in
acry of distress. He had expected beauti-
ful green vines, but there lay his old beans,
all broken and spoiled.

Paor Tommy! He sat dowa on the bed,
oovered his face with his blue apron, lifted
up his voice, and wept.

“Why, sonny, has a bee stung you
sguin 7” aaid his motber, running from the
kitchen.

“ No,” sobbsd Tommy ; “my beans.”

“They have come up nicely, my son.”

4 Yo" cried the little fcllow, “ but they
are upside down. The vines have gone
down and the beans have come up.”

“Look here, Tommy ;" and his mother
took up ome of the beans. Then he saw it
was nota bean, but oaly the old shell which
oovered two little green leaves inside, while
a strong little rootlet ran dowa into the
ground.

“Theso bean-leaves are the ovarcoats to
keep the baby leaves warm. They were
full of food to feed the little plant until it
was atrong enough to do for itself,” ex-
plained his mother.

Tommy smiled, and began to think after
all he might climb as high on the bean-
stalk as Jack did.

“ My boy must remember, we must wait
God’s time for things to grow, and our plans
oftea look ‘upside dowa’ to us, while God
can see they are working all right, only
needing time to show what they are.”

Then Tommy laarned shings often look
wrong and come out all right. Aad now
he is an old man, h: still remembers his
mothcr’s words, and waits for things to
grow with & hopeful heart.



SLUMBER SONG.

Snivixc moon, why will you rise
Now to dazzle baby’s eyes?
Fleecy cloud, unveil the stars,
Dreamland, drop thy silver bars,

To and fro,

Soft and slow,

Baby, sleep.

Little bird, too tired to sing,
Seek the nest and fold the wing;
Sleep is such & heavealy rift,
Through to dreamland let us drift,
To and fro,
Soft and slow,
Baby, aleep.

8oftly, softly, breezes blow,
Walt & wind-song light and low;
Waters where the lilies lie
Murmur tender lullaby,

To and fro,

Soft and slow,

Baby, sleep.

Heavy lashes, drooping, press
Oaq the cheek & long caress,
Nearer, dearar, sweet and fair,
Dreamland opens—wae are there !
Slumber deep,
Gontly keep
My cuil 1—asleep !
—Hupestill Farnham,

LESSON NOTES.

THIRD QUARTERR.
Srupizs ix TEE OLD TESTAMENT.

BC. 1491] Lxssox 1L [July 8.

THE GOLDEN CALPF.
Erod. 32. 15.2¢.

——

Commit to memory ve. 19 21,
GOLDEN TRXT.

Littla children. keep yourselves from
idols. 1 Jokn 5 21.

OUTLINR,

1. The Tables of Stone.
2, The Calf of Gold.

QURATIONS FOR HOMR STUDY.

How long was Moses in the mount with
God t  Forty days and nights,

What did he carry down from the mount ?
The tables of stone.

‘Who wrote the Iaw on these tables? The

Lred,
Who was with Moses? Joshus, his
sorvant

What did they find the Israelites doing!
Worshipping & golden calf.

THE <sUNBPAWY

Who had made this for them i Aaron.
Why did he do this wicked thing? Be-
cauee the people had lost faith in God.

What had God told them not todot To
worship any image.

What had the Israelites broken? Their
covenant with God,

What did Moees do in his anger? Ho
thraw down the tables of stone, and broke
them,

What did he do with the golden calf?
He ground it to powder,

Who had not worshipped the calf. The
sons of Levi.

What did Moses tell them to do? To
kill all the idolaters.

How miny were killed?
thousand.

What does this show? God's hatred of
sin.

About three

WORDS WITH LITTLE PROPLR

Satan's lie: God = truth :
God does not sce. *Thou God seeat me.”
God does not care.  “ He careth for you."
God will not deliver. “ Ho will deliver.”

Which do you helseve?
DocrriNAL SugaxsTiON.—Idolatry.

CATECHISM QUERSTION.

Which are the Ten Commandments?! The
same which Gud spake in the twentieth
chapter of Exodua, saying:—

I. I am the LORD thy God, which have
brought thee out of the land of Egypt, out
of the house of bondage. Thou shalt have
no other gods before Me.

—

BC 1491]  Lmssox IIL  [July 15,

GOD S PRESENCE PROMISED,

Fxod. 38, 12-28. Commit t0 mem. ve. 12-14.

GOLDEN TEXT.

Lo, I am with you alwav, even unto the
end of the world. Matt. 28, 20.

OUTLINK

1. God’s Presence.
2. God’s Glory.

QUERTIONS FOR HOME STUDY.

Who prayed God to forgive Israel's sin?
Moses, .
Of whom was Moses & type in this? Of
Jesus, our Advocate.

Who came and taiked with Mosea? The
Lord.

What did Moses ask the Lord so do?
To go with them through the wilderness.

‘What promise did the Lord give Moses 1
Road ver. 14.

What was Moses vnwilling to dot To

goon the journey without the Lord.

61

What did he ask of the lord? Some
sign of his presenon,
What jrayer did he offee? * Show mo

thy glory.”

Wkhere did the Lird tell Moses to stand 1
Near him, upon a rock,

How did the Lord cover Mosce
his hand.

What then paseed byt The glory of the
Lord.

Why could not Moses see God ! Because
no man cau see his face and live.

Upon what rock may we stand 1
the Rock, Christ Jesus,

What shall we seo when we stand there!
The glory of the Lord.

WORDS WITH LITTLE PKOFLE
God's promise to Moses, * My presencs
shall o with thee, aud I will glve thee reat.”
God's promise to us, “The Lord shall
guida thee coutinually.”
“Theu art the guide of my youth”
Jer. 3. 4

Docrainat. Svaomstiox.—The glory of
God.

With

Upsn

CATRCHISM.

I1. Thou shalt mot make unto thee any
graven unage, or any hikenesy of any thing
that 1s in heaven above, or that is in the
eatth beneatbh, or that is in the water under
the earth: thou shalt not buw down thyself
to them, nor serve them: for I the LORD
thy God am a jwlous God, wisiting the
iniquity of the fathers upon the children
un’o the third and fourth generation of them
that hate Me: and showing mercy unto
thousands of them that love Me and keep
My commandmeants.

HUT. Thou shalt not take the rama of the
LORD thy God in vain; for the LORD will
not hold him guiltless that taketh his name
in vain.

FRANK'S LITTLE THOUGHT.

“1ve had s little thoughs, paps,” said
Fiank Warren the other day.

“ Well, sonny, tell it to me,” said his
pape.

“Troubles come to women,
Troubles come to meu,
Troubles come to children,
Amen.”

Fravk’s pepa smiled; but he toid the
little boy his thonght was good and true
“ But,” said he, “ now let me g1ve you am-
other to go with it:

“Whenever you have troubles
Or trials on the way,
Go tell them ¢l to Jesus ;
And don't forget to pray.”
—Morning Light,
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A Nap Tacre.

A SAD TALE
“Wno's afraid of a cat1” said he:
“T'm not afraid of a cat.”
He was a bird who sat on a rail,

With five cther birds, aud this was his tale: .

“I'm not afraid of a ca*.”

“T might be afraid if I were a mcuse,
# Oreven if I were a rat;
But es I'm a bird
I'll give you my word
I'm not afraid of a cat.”

A cat and her kittens camo down on the
scene,
Five birds flew over the rail;
Our hero was caught,
As quick as a thought,
And didu't he alter his tale ?

“You've made a mistake, Mister Cat,” said
be;

* You must plesass let me go, Mister Cat.
I'm not at all nice,
I don't taste like mice;

You'd much better have a yonng rat.”
Said the cat, “It's no use;
You may be a goose—

I'll not let you go for all that.”

R e D b o u——

WHO IS THIS LITTLE GIRL?

I xxow a bright little girl who can say

Each one of her letters from Z to A,

And is always willing to leave her play

When mamma wants an errand done;

Who knows how to knit, and mend, and sew,

And is neat as wax from top to toe.

She briogs her father's slippers and gown,

When be returns from the busy town—

Where he works from morn till the sun goes
down.

We aever knew her a falsehood to tell,

Whatc'er she does she loves to do well,

What is her name, do you know 7

FRED'S HARD LESSON,

Frep was tired and wanted something
. tew to play with, Things had gone wronp
all the morning, so when he was left alone for
. half an hour his little heart was quite broken.

“Build a nice house with your blocks,
* Fred,” mamma had said as she went down
stai1s. But Fred did not like to see those
troublesome A, B, C's staring him in the
tace and saying, “ You ought to learn to
read, for you are five years old.”

So the busy little brain and the sharp
eyes looked about the room for something
elze to do. The cage with the white mice
stood near, and Fred began to wonder if
mico could swim. He went close to them,
and the more he wondered the more anxious
he felt to try them, Bat he had been told
over and over again never to touch his
brother Howard's mice, and the text he had
learned last Sunday came into his thoughts
| just then. “Obey your parents” was what
i the teacher had said, and Fred knew that
l mamma was his parent, and thit obey meant
to do just as she toli him,

1 I don't think she would care, aund
| Howard is at school ; basides, it is hot to-
day, and I think mousie would like to go
in the nics ccol water.” So he thought,
and his conscience became quieter and
| quieter, until it stopped talking altogether,
tand the *“obey your parents” was almost
{ forgotten. It was the work of a moment
| to open the cage-door and catch one of the
! pretty tame mice,

! Then Fred's little feet trotted off to the
 bath-room. Mamma, who was entertaining
company down stairs, heard him and
thought how happy and gosd her little boy
was to play so nicely by himself,

Poor littla mousie! When he felt bim-
self plunged into the cold water he made a

fsint struggle and then stopped breathirg,
Fred wondered why * Whitie” did not !

e I
swim. A sudden fear came over him, and
goon the drowned mouse was cartied back
and put in the cage. “He can't be dead,
I only put him in the water, and that
cculdn’t hurt him. DBat, oh dear! I wis
he would move just a little, and I wish hjy
eyes wera shut; he stares at me 80"

Mamma's step was heard, and Fred
walked away from the cage feeling very
noughty and unhsppy.

“Did you build the house, dear?”

“No, mamma.”

Thero was a queer feeling in the boy's
throat, and mamma thought that she heard
something like a sob.

“What have you been doing? No mis.
chiet, T hope."”

Then with sobs Fred told the whole story,
With a great burst of tears at the closs he
said, “Mamma, braathe on it; T know you
can make it alive again.”

There was one lesson lesrned that day
that Fred never forgot—that mamma knew
more than he did, Often when he was
tempted to do wrong the words “ Obey your
parents” came to his mind, and stopped the
micchievous little boy from doing what he
had been told not to do.

BUILDING.

Nrp and Warren are playing with their
blocks. Sometimes Ned builds high towers,
and churches, and bridges, and all torts of
things. Sometimes when a tower or bridge
is almost finished, down it will fall, becauce
some blcck near the bottom was not put in
quite fquara and right. One day, when
this happened, mamma said: “ Do you
know, boys, you are both of you bmilding
your lives? You huild in a block each
day. You must make each day right—
build it in eqrare—so that when you are
older your building will stand firm” Ask
mamma or paps whit Warren's mamma
meant,

A MISTAKE

A NAN overcome by his emotions and
bad whiskey lay down beside & fence. A
hog strolling that way in search of food
bezan rooting about the prostrate figure as
if he thought his discovery was a vegetable
product. The drunken man stupidly opened
one eye, and, observing the grunting baast,
remarked : )

“Shu hers, piggy! I know that jesh
now I'm not your equal in point of diguity ;
nevertheless, T dashire to shay for varioush
reasons tbat I'm not a puttater, an’ to take
me for one ish a shlander ou the vegetal'e.
If you devour ms in'my present condition

you'll find me er-very indigeshtible,”
7.0 hop mz...ed ou




