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ING THE
STONE.

\ as yo will,” the
vemor snid :

ing forth the im-
ial seal; let wax
s3 the parchment
ip be spread,
| make yo sure
hat nothing lacks
. pold secure tha
', : mclﬁed,

B now your Jew-
l h hate and pride
fzar no more.
o ye your ways;
‘ sh my hands cf
_ this day's

tice to & wronged
mine the deed,
but yours alone.
s fast the watch
best ye can,
j scal the stone.”

J[SE BEFORE
BEAUTY.

HEX, a goose, and
cock lived in a
l togetherthat wes
bharpe of Rover,
watch-dog. One
day the hen was
hing for her
cfast; the goose
tanding by, while
ar was lying in the
o of the wall,
ngon, Just then
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Bhroud peacock came along, and flying .

% and make it more beautifal

SEALING THE STONE.

il that the morning sun might shine |as Iam? Then you would never have to !
. scratch for your food, but would be fad.

nnd taken care of and
admir

“No," said the hen,
“1 do not wish to be
a peacock. There is
somothing that our
mistress prizes more
than boauty, and that
18 usefulness. I think
she would rather havs
my fresh eggs than
your tine feathers”

“That's my view,”
said the goose. “If
I were not a gooss 1
would like to be a
hen I wouldn’t—no,
not for the world,
be a lazy peacock.”

“ She is quite right,”
said Rover, “you are
beautiful indeed to
look at, Mr. Peacoek,
but that is all you
are good for. Take
comfort ip your fize
foathors, but don't
boast.”

Now, it so happens
that there are some
boys and firls—most-
ly girls, perbaps, —
who are like this
peacock, very boauti-
ful to look at, but of
no great use in the
world. They admire
their [fine _feathers,
fine drosses nnd hats,
and expect other peo-
ple to do the rams,

“Ah" said the peacock to the hen, “do  but are no good for useful work  Little
b tho limb of the tree, spread out its , you not wish that yoa were as handsomc ' ones, don't be peacocks

HAVE courage to be ignorant of evil.
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THE SUNBEAM.

A SONG IFOR EASTER MORNING,

Wity do all thoe tlowers rojoice
On Eastor morning carly ?
Seo, thoy bloom on all the hills,
Breaking through the tender green'!
Windtlowers shako their bolls of snow,
Violets fringe the laughing rills,
- Bloodroot pecps where soft winds blow,
Dandelion's golden sheen
"Wakone at the robin's voice
In the dawnlight pearly,
"Ab! the sweob world surely knows
Christ, the flower of carth, arose
On Easter morning early ?

Why are littlo children glad
On Esster morning early ? .

~ Whon the first sweet morning light
"‘Blushes through the shadowy gray.

Open myrind happy oyes;

Tlower-like faces, fresh and bright,
" Like dow-laden lilies riso;

Hearts that harbour nothing sad,
‘Soaring, track his heavenly way,
*"  In the downlight pearly.
“Sing, O children’ all carth knows
'f;hrist, the children’s king, arose
* " On Easter morning varly.
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"A WORD TO CHILDREN

+DBAR children, listen whilo I tell you
somethidg which decply concerns your
welfare. The subjecd 1 the shape of your
bodies. God know the shape best. Ho
creatod us upright, n his own image.
None of the inferior animals walk upright.
God fitted the great vital organs in your
body to an ercet spine. Do your shoulders

*
lungs, hoart, liver, und stomach fall down
out of their nnatural places. Of course
they can't do thair work well. To show
you how this is, Iwill tell you that whoen
you bend forward you can only take
about half as much air into the lungs as
you can when you stand up straight As

I have said God hus 8o arrunged tho groat |

organs in tho body that thoy can’t do their
duty well except when the body is straight.
Oh, how it distrosses me to sco the dear
childron, who I love so much, bending
ovor their school desks, and walking with
head und shoulders drooping' My dear
children, if you would have a strong spine
and vigorous lungs, heart, liver, and
stomach, you must, now while you are
young, learn to walk erect. If a boy were
about to leave this country for Japan,
never to return, and come to me and ask
for rules to preserve health, I should say:
“I am glad to see you, and will give you
four rules, which, carefully observed, will

1 be pretty sure to preserve your health.”

He might say to me, “Four are too many.
I fear I may forget some of them; give me
one, the most inportant one, and I promise
not to forgetit.” I should reply: * Well,
my dear boy, if I can give you but one. it
is this:

“Keep yourself straight, that is, sit up
straight; walk straight; and, when in bed
at night, don't put two or threc pillows
under your bhead, as though intent on
watching your toes all night ; and I believe
that in this I should give you the mosb im-
portant rule which can be given for the
preservation of health and long life.”

My dear children, don't forget it.—Dio
Lewis,

THE PENITENT THIEF.

Ox » heap of chips and shavings in a
garret a Christian man, visiting among
the poor of London, found a boy about ten
years old. He was pale, but with a very
sweet face.

“ What aro you doing here, my boy ?”
he asked.

“Hush! hush! I'm hiding."

“Hiding ? What for?"” The poor boy
rolled up his ragged shirt sleeve and
showed his thin white arm all black and
blue with bruises.

¥ Who was it beat you like that 2"

" Don't tell —but my father did it.”

“What for?”

" FPather gets drunk, and beats me, be-
cause I won't steal.” |

*Did you ever steal 7"

“ Yes, sir, once I used to steal”

ever stoop forward! If Vhey do, so dodhe| “Then why don't you steal now 2"

* Because I wont to tho Sunday.schl
and thero I learncd about tho Goj
heaven, and his law says,

“* Thou shalt not steal,’ I will nevers
any more, oven if fathor kills mo.”

SHE WILL NEED THEM NO M0

SoME days since a man noticed a rag An
little bootblack calling some bright h
soms from a bruised and faded boug
which a chambermaid had thrown &
an alley.

* What are you doing with that boug
my lud 7" asked the man.

“Nothing,” was the lad's reply, s §
kept on at his work.

“But do you love tlowers so well
you are willing to pick them out of i 120
mud ?" ; ;

“ That's bardly your business,” was§ Not
somowhat impudent reply.

* 0, certainly not, but you cannot exp
to sell those faded flowers?"”

“Sell 'em! who wants to sell ‘'em? |
going to take 'em to Lil.” 8 The

* 0, Lil is your sweetheart, I gee.” B

“No, Lil is not iy sweetheart; s
my sick sister,” said, the boy, as his ¢
flashed and his dirty chin quivered. ©
been gick for a long time, and lately
talks of nothing but tlowers und birds, B2
mother told me this morning that }
would die b-b-before the tlowers and bifl
came back.” )

The boy burst into tears,

“Come with me to the florist’s,” said §
gentleman, “and your sister shall hanji
nice bouquet.” .

The little fellow was soon bound:
home with his treasure. Next day he §i&
peared and said: “I come to thank yR0 ]
sir, for Lil. The bouquet did her go ms
good. She hugged and hugged it till
set herself a coughing again, She sl
she’ll come by-and-by and work for
soon’s she gets well.” -

An order was sent to the florist to sl
the boy every alternate day a bouquet}
Lil '

It was only the day before yesterdg
that the bootbleck appeared again. HM.
stepped inside the office door anc raggecsa
“Thank you, sir, but Lil—Lil (tears willé tb
streaming from his eyes) won't—nesi$
the flowers any more.” '

He wenb quickly away, but his brg
wor 13 had told the story. Lil won't ns
the flowers any moce, for she is g
where they are always blooming, and e
on earth they will grow above hor moulX In
ing form, and the birds will sing aros
her grave,




B 0n, whoro are the sweot lilies,

B ird why don't thoy grow for Kaster,
® Down by our garden wall

¥ Thar roots i hidden deop,

g So may Christ seo in us growing

W The faith, the trust, the patience

il As they will smile to meet him,

The love that atriveth toward him,

i f We should bring to the risen Saviour,
i And lay at his blessed feet.

B G 1035.]
- 23 1-6.

"The Lord is my shepherd ; T shall not
fant."—Psa. 23. 1.

B What does David say of God? *“The
Sord is my shepherd.”

8 How is Qod like a shepherd? He pro-
pta, and cares for and guides his people,

hepherd 7 “X shall not want.”
8 Repeat the second verse.

Bohteonsness.”

THE SUNBEAM.

3t

EASTER LILIES,

Stately and fair and tall ?

Dear, 1n the bare, brown garden,

And the hfe is puleing through them,
Although they scem aslocp.

And tho gardenecr’s eye can sco them
In germs that buried lie,

Shine in the spotless boauty
That will clothe them by-and-by.

The lilies he loves best—

He planted in the breast.

Not yet their crown of blossorn,
But he sees their coming prime,

+ In earth’s glad Easter time.

Through earthly gloom and chill;
o faithful, meek obedience,
In darkness following still—

These are the Easter lilies,

Spotless fair and swosd,

LESSON NOTES.

SECOND QUARTER.
STUDIES IN THE OLD TESTAMENT
LessoN IV, [April 24.
THE LORD IS MY SHEPHERD.
Memory verses, 1-6.

GOLDEN TxXT.

s the shepherd does his sheep.
0f what can you be sure if God is your

What do the green pasturcs and still
ters mean? Dest and food and all the
leasant things of our lives.
In what patbs does God lead us if we

follow him? “In the paths of

For whoso sako? " For hns namo's
soke ;" for his glory and honour.

Do wo need to fear even death if wo
lovo God 7 “ Though I walk through the
valloy of tho shadow of death, I will fear
no ovil: for thou art with me.”

What does David mean by “my cup
runnoth over?” His heart was fall of
Jjoy and peaco because God hal Leen so
good to him,

Has God been gotd te you too?

How many blessings can yovu think of 1
What can all who love Gud be sure of 7
“Surely goodness and mercy shall follow
me all the days of my life.”

Where shall we dwell always? I will
dwell in the houso of the Lord for ever.”

OATECHISM QUESTIONS

Who were the Prophets? Holy men
whom God taught to foretell things to
come, and make known his mind to the
world.

Who was Samuel? The prophet who
was called by the Lord when he was a
little child.

B.C. 1034.] (May 1
THE PRAYER OF THE PENITENT.
Pan 51,112

LEsson V

verses, 10-13,

Momory
OOLDEN TEXT.
“Create in me a clean heart, O God,
snd renew a right spirit within me.”—Psa.
51, 10.

What is this fifty-tiret Psalm called ?
The prayer of the penitent.

How does it begin? With a humble,
earnest prayer for God's mercy and for-
giveness.

Is God always ready to forgive those
who come to him for pardon? Yes, this
verse speaks of his * luvingkindness " and
his “tender mercies.”

Can you ropeat the whole verse 1

What did David wish God to do?
“ Wash me thoroughly from mine iniquity,
and cleanse me from my sip.”

Against whom had he sinned 7 Against
his fellewinen, Lut so much more agninst
God that he says, “ Against thee, thee
only, bave I sinned.”

Is every sin a sin against God ? Yes,
every cross word or unkind thought or
disobedient act is u sin against God.

What does God desire? * Behold, thon
desirest truth in the inward parts.™

What shall we ask him to do for us?
“Wash me, and I shall be whitor than
gnow."”

mpm——

a clean heart, O God, and renow a right
spirit within me."
How shall wo focl if wo havo this clean
heart? Wo shall bo very happy ; wo shall
have tho “joy " of his “salvation.”
What shall wo do? Wo shall try to tell
other poople about God's goodnees.
What pleases God moro than sacrifices
ur good works 7 The gift of a loving, re-
pentant heart
Will you give your heart to God ?
If you bave given your hoart to God,
will you not try to pleass him in all you
do and say 1
CATECRISM QUESTIONS.

Who was David? The sweet Psalmist
of Isracl, who was raised from & shephord
to be a king.

Who was Absalom? David's wicked

son, who robelled against his father and
wns killed as he hung on a tree.

KITTY DID IT.

WHexX Grandma Foster went out to calY
on a sick neighbour,she loft her littlo grand-
daughter, Kitty Mayhew, at home in the
sitting room. She gave her somo protty
picture books to read, and told her to finish
her little task of sewing, but be careiu! not
to get into any mischief. Kitty promised,
and for a while she kopt her promise well.
But then she beeamo tired of the books
grandma had lent her, and thought thero
was plenty of time in the aftarnoon to do
the sowing. Then she thought she would
like tolook at the pictures in the big Bible
She had been told never to take this unless
some one was noar, but she did not think
of that now. After a while by a very care.
less accident, she spilled grandpa'’s bottlo of
ink all over the beautiful book, and the
table cover and down on the floor Just
then she hesrd grandma coming. She
picked up tho cat and said: *See what
kittie did!” Grandms was sorry but did
not think the little girl would tell o story
so through pussy Kitty was send out of
the room. Girl Kitty was not questioned.
But she was not happy She was glad
when her visit to grandma was over No
one can be happy who does wrong and de-
ceives. Kitty did not tell a lie in words,
but she made her grandmn believe that
which was not true; and thatis just as
bad. Sometimes we do the same without
cven speuking o word. God looks ab the
heart, and not at the words we speak. The
Bible says “The way of the transgressor
is hard,” and every one who has tried it

What more G wo need ? “Create in ma

knows thab it is true.
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THE EASTER LILY.

BY MRS, CLARA DOTY BATES.
THRouGH all the winter chilly
Thore slowly grew a lily,

From fresh bud thrust above the bulb,
To goft expanding leaf;

Though scant the sunshine that it felt
Long as the days were brief.

We knew a lovely blossom
Was hid within its bosom,
And that its ono green zalyx-sheath
Did tenderly unfold
A snow-white flower, upon whose breast
Would shine o dust of gold

We watched, and ab, we waited,
1t seemed 50 long belated ;
We gave it freely light and drink,
Though filled with fear and doubt;
Would over that green prison burst
And let its captivo out ?

Behold, on Easter morning,
With no unusual warning,
Our lily stood in perfect bloom,
All gloriously white:
Axnd thus our question had reply,
Our doubts became delight.

Out from its folded prison
Wo felt it had arisen
To prove to us life’s narrowing buunde
Will blossom and unclose,
Until the soul is freed and fair,
As Chrisb himself aross.

endidum.)

A KIND HEART.

OAE sharp, freezing day 1n
winter tho door-bell rang.
A group of rough-looking
boys stood on the walk 1
front of the house; and one,
o tall, uncombed, half-clad
boy, stocd on the steps hold-
ing in ns dirty hand a poor
httle bird, half dead from
cold and exposure.

* Excuse me, maam,” he
said, *but I found this httle
thing on the ground, and it’s
hike todie. I thought a lady
would know what to do with
it."

There was a look of real
sweetness on the grimy face
as he spoke, and when he
was told that the bird should
be tenderly cared for, he said,
“ Thank you, ma'am,” and
hastened away with a really
relieved air.

Who could help looking
after the rough, ill-mannered
lad with reepect ? Ho bad a kind heart,
and “kind hearts are more than coroncts.”

He loved the little, the wealk, tho sufler-
ing creatures, and wanted to help them.
He knew that the little bird would standa
poor chance in his wretched home, and he
was afraid to trust it to the boys. So he
did the best thing he could think of—put
it into the hands of a lady.

All honour to the boy who cares for God’s
creatures! It isunmanly to hart or annoy
them.

I'LL SAY MY PRAYERS.

HER name is neither Effa, Etta, nor
Ella, but plain, honest Julie, and she lives
in a town, not & large one, but a pleasant
one in Berkshire. She is a bright child,
and as a rule good, though sometimes this
little Julia was & very naughty girl, as I
will tell you.

She was a naughty girl one day, and so
her mother told her she must go out into
the dining-room and stay there until she
was a good 'girl. She went out crying
very hard, but in a little while said she
would be good, so her mother told her to
come in, but she didn't look just right.
There was no smile on her face, and very
soun she had to be sent out again, and
again she came in with the promise to be
goud, but her mother had to send her ouw tox
tho third time. Now Julia, although she
wasunly four years old, got very angry

. and made & great noise for a few minutes

Protty soon thonoiso coased,and her molh SRS
went closo to the doorand listenod to s EK
shocould hear anything  Sure enough, 3
heard her saying tho little prayor she \J
been taaght “ Dear Jesus, bless papa of
mamms, and Julis, and sister, and m
me a good girl, for Christ's sake. Amen’Ng
Her mother opened thedcor very sofigil
and there she was on her knces ; she ¥
up with & very sweet smile and said, *I§
o good girl now, momma I ways
naughty and felt so dreadful bad, I
to myself, I'll say my prayers and mayiie
Jesus will help me to be a good g
And suro enough, she was just the b
girl you ever saw. Now this is a in]
story, every word of it, and her whi
name is Julia Allen Tucker.

.

A NOBLE YOUNG SOUL

A oy about nine years old was bathh
one day, when, Ly some mischance, he g
into deep water, and hegan to sink. Hii
elder brother saw him, and ran to siilEs
him, but lacking strength and skill, he Js
sank to the bottom of the river. As §
two drowning brothers rose to the surfyj
for the last time, they saw a third broths
the youngest of ths family, running do
the bank for the purpose of trying to sclil
them. Then it was that the nine-year-gi
boy acted the part of a hero. Strugglh¥
as he was with death, he gathered all il
strength and cried to his brother on shof
“Don't come in, or father will loose all ki
boys at once!” S

Noble little fellow! Though dying, il
forgot himself, and thought only of M
father's grief. He was a genuine hegl
His brother obeyed his dying comma:g
and was spared to comfort his father whil
his two dead sons were taken from iy
river, clasped in each other’s arms, -

Boys, you are not called to be heroes S
this way; bub you are called to considg®
the feelings of your parents, and to st
how to aveid giving them pain.

WHEN I WAS A BOY.

A GooDp man lay dying. He took S
notice of those around him, but kepé r§
peating verses and even whole chapld
from the Bible. His daughter listen
with wonder.

« Father,” she said, “I didn't think y
knew so much of the Bible ; when did y¢
learn it " i

With a smile he answered, “ When I wiille
a boy. I thought I had forgotten it, by
it comes to me now as fresh ag if I hig
just learned it " .



