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different from the handsome church she
went to wher: she was at home, where the
dim light stole in softly through beautiful
stained-glass windows, and the footsteps
15 | were hushed by heavy earpets and beauti-
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tening to the singing. and way down in
her heart she hoped she could sit up near
the minister and sing just as sweetly as
that choir at home did, when she was grown
up.  Every Sunday wher she went to
church she would imagine how she would
feel to be singing in the choir, and she
would wonder how long it would be befo. ¢
ok and Pub.i-hiex 11 i ] “'O“I_d be old enough to do it.

Toe The first Sunday Dorothy was in the
country she went to church with Cousirn
Anna.  Cousin Anna sang in the choir,
— | so0 she took Dorothy up in the gallery with
her where all the singers sat. It almost
took ber breath awav. To really sit up
with the choir! And when they got up
to sing Cousin Anna gave her a book and
helped her down from ber chair and put
her arm round her.

R They sang a hynin she knew, “ Nearer.
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WHAT DOES IT MEAN?

“Father, what does it mean to be a
drunkard ¥ Maggie Gray said you were a

ing an immense | drunkard, and her father said so, too?”
ved and respected Had a bombshell exploded at the feet of
act of living the | Mr. Weston, he could not have been more
surprised.  He stood mute, and one might
heard a pin drop, so silent were they
al But Kate, nothing daunted, after
waiting what she considered a proper

the

length of time, reveated th question ; ard
it was answered, “ A man who drink-
liquor, and makes a beu-t of himself.”

*“ Is that what you do, father ¢ ™

“ It is what 1 have dom sometimes,” |
replicd in a choked voice.

“ It’s bad, air’t it?”

“Yes, child, the very worst thing a man
can d'): »

“And that'. wl
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Only one word in reply to thi=—*“Yes.”
“Theu I shouldu’t think you'd do so
any more; cause mother's good, and |
don’t like 0 wear old shoes a bit! You
won’t be a drunkard any more, will vout”
said Katie, and she looked uy. to her fa
so confidingly that he carit ber in his

arms and hid his face o1 her sh
“ Say, father, vou won’
“ No, darliag, | wen't:

.Zil]rr.

. will you? ™~

and raising his
right hand he promised never to drink
another drop of intoxicating lignor. “God
helping,” he added reverently. “Bless you.
my darling, you have saved me! ™

sobs and

Then there were tears and

broken cjaculations,

11 for very joy, while
It made no differ-
Katie whether her shoes were old

supper was forgotten.
ence
or new; but when a few days after, she
became the pessessor of some long boots
with red laces and tassels, she had a better
appreciation of the change which had
taken place.

THE USE OF A GENTLE

Often a civil answer will save
from rudeness and insult.  Even rough
men are softened by a few sweet, gentle
words of a child, just as I have read that
a little boy was softened by the notes of a
bird. The boy was playing in the garden,
when a lctle bird perched on the bough
of an apple tree close at hand. The boy
looked at it for a moment : and then, obey-
ing the promptings of his baser part, he
picked up a stone that lay at his feet. and
was preparing to throw i1, steadying him-
self carefully to take s good aim. The
little arm was reached backward without
frightening the bird, and it was within a
moment of destruction, when lo! its tny
throat swelled, and it shook out a flood of
sweet notes. Slowly the boy’s arm dropped
to his side, and the stone feli to the ground
again; and when the little warbler had
finished its merry piping, it flew away un
harmed.

A gentleman who had been watching
the lad then came tc him, and asked him -
“ Why didn’t you stone the bird, my hoy ?
You might have killed him, and carried
him home.”

The little fellow looked up with a face
of half shame and half sorrow as Le an-

ANSWER.

you

swered: “ I couldn’t, *cos he sung so.”

THE BL

The stars of th

No image of

The eyvelids of
sun,

No dawning

| hear the bird:
And list to o

I kndw by th
spring,

But darkness

I know summe
When leaves
And winter br
my broy

But darkness

I tell by the to
The mother
Her step often

child,
I feel her in

 ve, whose ey
Thank God w
Give pity and
born,
Whose years

LESS
SECO

SIX MONTIHS WIT

Lessc

WA

Luke 12. 85-48.
GC

Blessed are t
Lord when he o
-—Luke 12. 37.
QUESTION

What is a pa

a spiritual mear
say about the Lo
s parable spake

13. 34). What
about? Why w
journey ¢ Ihd

he would return
servant do? W
pect to see? W
good servants?
who you know a
be a faithful se
D
Read the
Luke 1
Read abe
Luke 1
Learn w
Luke 1
Thur. Tearn the

Mon.

Tues.

Wed.

1




THE SUNBEAM.

35

13 ard
drink-
£

A lnan

r cery

Loand

adful

o
l.‘_' s
irink
“Grod

vou,

and
vhile
1ffer-
- ‘)E'i
 she
boots
etier

had

THE BLIND GIRL’S SIGIIL.
The stars of the twilight are dark,
No image of light can 1 see:
The evelids of morning awake with the
sun,
No dawning of Yight is for me!

| hear the birds twitter and sing,
And list t

| know

» the hium of the bee:
by the

spring,

Dut darkness, all darkness to e,

scent of the violet it's

I know summer’s fading awas
When leaves rustle dry
Aud winter brings snow-tl
my brow

But darknes

cath the trec-:
akes to fall on

. all darkness to me.

I tell by the touch of the hand
The mother 1 never <hall sce:
Her step often linger< beside her blind
child,
I feel her in darkness near me.

O ye, whose eyes open at morn,
Thank God when the daylight yvou see,
Give pity and help to the poor blindly
bom,

Whose years roll in darkuness with me.

LESSON NOTES.
SECOND QUARTER.

SIX MONTHS WITiI THE SYNOPTIC GOSPELS.

Lessox VI..—Mar 8.
WATCHFULNESS.
Luke 12. 35-48.  Memorize verses 1, 2.
GOLDEN TEXT.

Blessed are those servants, whom the
lLord when he cometh shall find watching.
-—Luke 12. 37.

QUESTIONS ON THE LESSON.

What is a parable? A story which has
a spiritual meaning. What does Matthew
say about the Lord’s teaching? ** Without
a parable spake he not unto them ™ ( Matt.
13. 34). What is the story in our lesson
about? Why was the master going on a
journey ¢ Did the servants know when
he would return? What would a faithful
servant do? What would the waster ex-
pect to see? What did Jesus say about
good servants?! What kind of people
who you know are like them? May 2 child
be a faithful servant?

DAILY STEPS.

Mon. Read the lesson verses carefully.
Luke 12. 3548,

Tues. Read about an unfaithful servant.
Luke 12. 16-21.

Wed. Learn what is more than riches.
Luke 12. 23.

Thur. Learn the Golden Text.

15

I
l Fri. Learn who will take care of us if'
i we trust him. Luke 12. 27, 2~
Sat.  Ask, “ What kind of a servant am |
l ' ”
Nun. Read a story about watching. Mart.

25. 1-13.
THREE LITTLE LESSONS.
We have learned that—
1. The Lord, our Master, is coming for
us.
2. We do not know how =oon.
3. We must be faithf.' to duty, and
ready to meet him.

Lessox VII.-—-May J5.
THE PRODIGAL SON.
Luke 15. 11-24.
GOLDEN TEXT.

Come, and let us return unto the Lord.
—Heos. 6. 1.

QUESTIONS ON THE ILESSON.

What is the first parable in the tifteenth
chapter of Luke! What is the second ¢
What is the third? What do these story
lessons tench? To whom did Jesus tell
these sturies? To the publicans and sin
ners. Which son of a rich 1an wanted to
leave hore? What did he » «k for ? What
is the share of the younger son? One
third.  Why did ke want to go away !
When sre we like this foolish boy ¢ When
we want our own way. What did he do
with his mnoney{ What hard work did he
have to do? What lesson did he learn ¢
That sin brings sorrow. What did he do
at last] Who met him? What did he do
to show his joy ! What did the boy do to
show his sorrow and repentance?! Who is
meant by the father in the storv ¢ And
who by the son?

DAILY STEPS.

Memorize verses 17-19.

Mon. Read the parable of the lost sheep.
Luke 15. 4-7.

Tues. Read about the lost piece of silver.
Luke 15. 8-10.

Wed. Read about the lost bos. Lesson
verses, Luke 15. 11-24.

Thur. Learn the beautiful Golden Text.

Fri. Tearn what to do when we have
done wrong. Luke 15. 18.

Sat.  Read about the self-righteous elder
son. Luke 15. 25-32.

Sun. Find who came to hear Jesus teach.

Luke 15. 1.
THREE IITTLE LESSONS.
We have learned that—
i. God is more loving than any earthly
fatker.
2. He knows when his children truly
repent.
3. He who truly repents is very dear to

God.

Be loving, and you will never want for
love; be humble, and you will never want

for guiding.

THE CAPTIVE AFRICAN By

Fifty years ago there wus
Africa who was taken prisone
the fierce wars between the
carried away from his home to be sold as
a slave. Poor fellow! First he was sold
for a horse. Then his buyer thought him

s and was

a bad exchange for the horse, and ecom
pelled hiz master 1o take him back. 1
he was sold for so much rum. This was

called another bad bargain by the man
who had bought him, and azain he
returned, to be sold fer tobace.
same result.

Nobody wanted the poor miserable shave
boy, who was on the point of con
suicide when he was bought by .
guese trader, and carried away in a slave
ship. Ab, how little that wretched boy, as
he lay chained in the hold of that crowded
slave-ship, thought what the future had in
store for him, or what great things Gud
would yet do for him. One day an Eng
lish warship, that was clearing the hizh
seas of the slavers. bore down upon the
Portuguese vesse
tives. The African boy was placed under
Christian influences, baptized, and edu
cated, and to-day he is Bishop Crowther,
England’s black Bishop in Africa, where
he has founded a successful mission.

It would be a lone story to tell all he
has done for his poor people in Africa, how
he has feught the slave trade, preached t
cannibals, been taken prisoner again and
again, and how the Lord has kept him safe
in every danger. Twenty five vears after
he was made a slave he found his
mother, and she became a

Wwas

with the

, and rescued the cap

Christian. and

died under the “ospitalle s her <
episcopal residence.
BRAVE LITTLE HARRY.
Jt was a cold morning, but Nannie

thought she could not stay at home from
Sunday-school.
ma, I've not been absent one Sunday this
quarter, and | don’t want to
gle day.”

Papa said that he thought it would not
nurt her to go through the enld, for she
was out of doors every day loager
it took to walk to church.”
“ Yes, let her go
I’Il carry the umbrella ane
SnnW."

Nannie found it pretty cold before they
got to church: but Harry told her not w
ery, for they would soon be there.

“ How do you s'pose you could stand it,
Nannie, if you had no good warm cloak
and muff, like that poor little girl we saw
last night1” he asked kindly, for he said
to himself that he didn’t want her to think
she couldn’t stand it

That’s the right way, Harrv: keep up
a brave heart within, and it will help you

to bear the oold cutaside.—Olive Plants.

“"Cause you know, mam-

miss one sin

than

" said Harry.
off the

“
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Keep ¢
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MY BRAVE LADDIE.

MY BEAYE LADDIE,

"

“T am so very glad, Nou see,
That 1 can walk at all.”

Why, that’s the way for us to feel
When troubles may befall,

There's always blue sky somewhere, friend,
Though clonds around vou meet

And !':ﬂil‘lu"l' will the Master send,

If sought at his dear feet.

BABY TEDDY'S PLAYMATE.

BY MARGARET AMOS,

iny spring day and mamma
was busy housecleaning.  She brought
Teddy his playthings and showed him
how to toot on his tin horn. and make his
She told him to be
a good hoy and play nicely, then she left

It was a s

“chou ehon ™ ears oo,
him.

But Teddy very soon got tired playing
alone, and went to find some one to play
First he tried .\1::r_\'. the maid. He
1 at her dress and said “ tum, tum.”
Jut Mary wonldn't She was
busy earrving the things out of mamma’s

with.

“tum.”

room and making it look so funny. She
told Teddy they had no place for him 1o
day

Teddy felt home-sick and went to look
And he found some
I "v—-a dear little baby standing in a
pretty little door.  * Tum, tum,” said
Teddy, holding out his hands.

Baby dido’t “ tum,” but he smiled znd
held out his hands, too.

So Teddy thought he would eoax him,
and off he trotted for his “
and a cookie.

When he came back baby had got his
“chou chou™ ears, too! Then he offered
him the cookie. Baby didn’t take it, but
"ﬁ"rl"l 'r‘“id_\. }li.‘ ("“'kiQ‘.

“ 1 will find him and make him tum,”
said Teddy to himself. So he went behind
the little door, but baby bad gone! When
he came back baby was there again !

Then Teddy felt eross, and slapped baby
hard. e thought him mean because he
wouldn’t *“ tum.”  Baby slapped back and
made Teddy’s hand smart so badly that he
cried.  Mamma came to see what was
wrong.

“ Bad, bad,” eried Teddy, pointing to
the other wee l»;ll!_\'_

“1It’s Teddy makes the baby bad. If
T(-llﬁl.\' is good, Il:ll'_\' will be good too,”
said mamma laughi- - = Teddy must
learn that when he smiles his playvmates
smile, but when he i< eross he is apt to get
hurt.”

for somebody else.

chou chou ” cars

HELP ONE ANOTHER.

A thimble, a necdle, and a piece of
thread were all lying on a lady’s work-table
together. Now the needle had rather a
hasty temper, and could give sharp pricks
when it pleased, and this morning it was
out of sorts: so it tried t pick a quarrel
with the thimble, and said, spitefully,
“You gave me some hard knocks yester-
day, and 1 wish that vou would be more
gentle in future.” It is true 1 do push
You hard sometimes,” answered the thimble
“but you know it only when vou do not
do your work properly. and our mistress
makes me keep you up to it.”" “ Pray don’t
yeu two quarrel,” said the thread, wishing
to be peacemaker. * You mind your own
retorted the needle. “ My
business is your business,” said the thread.,
“ for you are no use without me, and I am
none without you.” “ That's just it,” said
the thimble. “ A great deal of nonsense
is talked in this world aboat being inde-
pendent: but my own opinion is that
people shonld try to help one another, for
from the highest to the lowest we are all
very dependent on the good services of our
neighbours for something or other every
day of our lives.”—Liftle Folks Magazine.

. s
business!

Though vou did well vesterday, do not
let that interfere with the better of to-day.




