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A LITTLE
TALK.
Our little
riends are en-
in earnest
, and from
eir looks we > Al e N
ay suppose . 2 % ST 7 Fac 2. tell von a story
em to be inti- 3 5 e : = '
ate friends : ; : : : .
telling secrets.” ~ . 7 ’ ’ i ‘ sure 1t is some
ery soberly MR ; . ¥ thi goaod ‘
aura tells her T ( ' - then
“wtory, and Emma i ) ; ; . ’ cannot
is full of interest 0 : ¢ g listen
every word 7 ? ' ~ “ —
ghat is spoken, : ; . . Yty PLEASANT
‘and is also ready 1 N y \ Z . ] THOGTGHTS
%o give her opin- i1 = & : A N A y We may i
on of the matter A > i ¥ ' -
soon as the
le is finished.
hope it is some-
Sthing good that
“Laura has to tell.
It must be, for
both look like
good little girls.
i I have met
“with little folks
who want to re-
“peat  evervthing
ithey hear; and
‘when they are
2ot talking about
tsomebody  they
gur:- listening to

f all that may he

friends want to

i 1o h-]‘l, T
there are non

little readers,
don’t von know
that sueh talkers
re the most un-
omfortable peo-
in this A LITTLE TALK.
It is all
ight for Emma and Laura to tell one
Bhnother of all their plans and r
nd also their little trials and
But suppose they begin to talk al May 1 )
br Julia, or somebody else who is not pre safest rule for every one of
ent to hear it; then a little troubler ' us o follow will be never 1o talk about
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1HE SUNDEAM.

THE TESTIMONY OF A
LITTLE LD

“ O, my peoph " erted 1l
preacher, stretehin g ont his hands
to the room full of stolid hearers,
*awake ! awake, ve that love the
Lord ! This is
sleeping ! What more can this
wngue say to yon ¢ Awake !
, O, foolish, rl('('lrillz chil

not a time for

In the instant paunse that fol-
lowed  the earnest eall, patter,
patter, patter—the sound of lit
tle bare feet up the church aisle.
The Rev. John Easton saw who
was running to him—his four-
year-old danehter, cseaped  some
bow from the ouerd of the home
nest that warm night,
clad only in her trailing, dainty
“ nighty.” g

summer

Without a word the Little one
clambered up the steep pulpit
steps, grasping her white gown
in her two chubby fists.  What
w0 her were the amnsed, watehing
l""]'l"' Ihqn &1!!!']““ ]lnllrf Tl'
Papa she had run—papa’s safe
arms she wonld reach.

Jolm Easton was a perfeetly
naturzl man.  Therefore he was
not 1':15”_\' disturhed. He stood
still now and waited.

The last step overcome, the
lmlv.\' tll‘up]nli the folds of her
gown and beld up her chubby
hands to Le “ taken.”

“MHere 1 iz, papa preacher!

Did vou
want Effel?  T's awake!”

'”w clear Tittie voiee had no * 11:1‘.12]”\' »

tone in it and not one quiver of self-con
SCTONSness,

“ Papa preacher ™ lifted the wee lass in
his arms.  His sermon was ecertainly
closed for that time.  Perhaps it was jn;t
as well.  Despite the warmth of his own
spirit it had been like preaching to stones,

< Now, Ethel” he said,

in a voice ¢n

tirely new 1o the andi nee, nter
runied papa. Are von reads i yhim
The 1 head nodded ol

“Then let me hear von sav what vou

can of the *many mansions* chapter.
Speak londly so our friends can hear.”
The veople were wide awake now,

One hand tucked awav in papa’s thiek

|
for papa and Ethel were elosely
alike—the other held fast in the big
:
palim where

sl d.
turned to &

it loved 1o nestle, the

A, serions, lovels

“ihel began:
art " !r..:]\n‘m]; ve

“* Let not vour
helieve in God, belicve also in—in
the sweet voiee faltered nd then went

the Good
Shepherd.  In my Father’s house are

bravely on, “believe also in

"'t “ My peaple:
THE RAINBOW €] ORS 8- 7 “Why do you not trust the
.

many mansions<: if it were not =0, I would
have told vou all about it. 1 go to pre-
Peace T leave with
vou, my peace | give unto vou. Not as
the world
not vour heart be tronbled, and do not be
Jl{r:li'IA.
preacher 7

*Yes, my darling.”

pare a |-};\.~-" l‘ur vOni.
giveth give 1 unto vou. Let

Shall T say my verses, too, papa

* Jesus takes care of the ehildren,
Kecpeth them all through the night,
Aneels wateh ovior their slumbers,
'ntil the elad
Wi -
Hark! he iz calling for vou!
He who takes eare of the ehildren

on not trast
Cares for the H»j neople. too

Ther
]

hinrrice

1 a  sweet-faced woman  ecame
llv but <oftly up the pulpit steps

and took “ Effel ™ in Ler arms.
“ Good night, papa preacher!
I inkerrupted. T won't

I'm sorry
do it any more,
tralv!

When the chureh doors had closed be-
hind mother and ¢hild the preacher lonked
ecarnestlv over the faces before him. The
. the darkness, the indifference

coldness,

had fled. Just as if he had not been
“inkerrupted,” he said:

Saviour ¢

y m o | Haurk ! he 12 ealling for you!
‘ . ¥ 3

e whe takes ecare of the
children
Carcs for the big people,

ton .

*“ Will you answer that eall?
s WiHll vou believe the testimony
carctoear. OF a little ehild2  Will you be-
come as that little ehild, simple
in irust and faith, sincere in
lover *Tlark! he is calling for
you,” that Good Shepherd who
never vet led lamb or sheep
astrav. If it were not so, he
“would have told you all about
it.” Will yon accept him now ¢

And that night there were
added unto the church invisible
a host of rejoicing souls,

o WHEN MABEL WAS ILL.
= When Mabel caught a severe
cold <he had to stay in her bed
for a whole week. She was very
quiet and good, however, because
she did not wish to annoy her
mother: and everybody brought
her pietures and toys, and nice
things to eat.

Still, the last few days were
very dismal ones, with the rain
pattering against the windows,
and if it had not been for Aunt
Belle, Mabel must have grown vestless
and very lonely in her pretty room.

Cne afternoon auntie came in with some
colored paper and two pairs of scissors.
*You and T are going to make some
dollies for another little sick girl,” she ex-
not a rich girl with a nice little
brass bed and all the prettr things you
have, but a very poor one, and her name
i= Katie. Ticr arm is broken, and she has
v to take care of her. She is
hospital, round the eorner.”
She and
Aunt Belle ent a large number of dollies

bliue ond white and red and \[ﬂ])(’]
made 2 bear and 2 fox, and then had to
write their names on them for fear that
the other little girl wonld not know what
they were meant to be. Then mother
bronght a pretty basket, and into this
were put the paper things, and an crange
and a glass of jelly and some white grapes;
and that afternoon Aunt Belle carried it
to the hosnital and gave it to the little
girl who had the broken arm.

Mabel deelares that that afternoon was
one of the nicest she over \‘u-nt_

vlained ; ©

o me
in i

a
Mabel was interested now.

Those wha fallow Christ here shall be
with him hereafter.
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A NURSERY SOGNG. reccived treasure in heaven.  Alas v ” an M
1 record t1 ==0 ake up has
Peterkin Pout and Gregory Grout Hate 'YIHH . l “f l
Are two little gobline black! ey "_‘:‘ s -‘\‘ . A No
Full oft from wy honse 've driven them ' fove H D 8 Wor wmething
out | the nexi.
But, somehow, they «till come back. | Q‘_”"}""T O TO¥ YOUKGERT
They elamber up to the baby’s month, | 1. Who is this lesson about? A ri BIROK S FOR FVER
And pull the corners down: | young ruler | ges {
|~ 2. What did he ask Jos What 1 Lawrenee,

They perch aloft on the baby’s brow
And twist it into a frown.

And one savs “* Shall ™ and t'other says
Shan’t,”
And one savs “ Must,” and tother says

T

“Can’t.
O Peterkin Pout and Gregory Grout,
I pray you, now, from my house keep out.

But Samnel Smile and Lemuel Laugh
Are two little fairies light.
They're always readv for fun and chaff,
And sunshine is their delight,
And when they creep into baby’s eyes,
Why there the sunbeams are,
And when they peep through her rosy
lips,
Her laughter rings near and far,
And one says “ Please,” and t'other says,
“° Do.”
And both together say, “ T love you.”
So Temuel Langh and Samuel Smile,
Come in, my dears: and tarry awhile.

L=SSON NOTES.
THIRD QUARTER.

WORDS AND WORKS OF JESUS AS RECOERDED
IN THE GOSPELS.

Lesson IX.—AvcrsT 26.
THE RICH YOUNG RULER.
Mark 10. 17-31.  Memory verses, 23, 24.
GOLDEN TEXT.

If any man will come after me, let him
deny himself. and take up his cross, and
follow me.—Matt. 16, 24,

LESSON STORY.

This is a sad story, this of the rich young
man, who ecame to Je.us asking what he
dionld do to inherit eternal life.  Jesus
conld read the yvoung ruler’s heart as he
ean read all our hearts,
thing that he lacked. Tle was a goad voung
man, according to his time, and lived a
blameless life. e k pt all the eommand-
ments, but his one great Jack was self-
denial.  Jesus knew this, so he told him
he must sell all and give it to the poor,
then take up his cross and follow him.
It scemed a great deal to ask, but Jesus
saw that as long as he had his wealth he
would love it more than God.  We all must
give up something. Tt will be hard, but it

will be worth doing. Had this voung man
given up his earthly riches he would have

He knew the one !

a look of
is broken,
it will be

| should 1o to inherit eternal :
| 3. What did he tell Jesus? That he ha —
kept all the commandment

{. What did Jesus tell | ¢t Ti =
lacked one thing—self-denial. ily slamping his
5. What was he told tado? To <ell watched

trickling
hich he lnd
the day be-

Lrssox X —Serrevmierg 2
BARTIMEDS ‘
Luke 18, 35 to 19. 10, I'he

AND ZACCHFUS,

A\ . = . ther as naot t ecold "nﬂﬂﬂh
Memory verses 2. 43 £ re ' ter "y avs had
GOLDEN TEXT. ] ] 1, determined

The Son of man is come to seck and save ! en it did freeze the ereek should
that which was lost.—Luk« 19, 10, he hroad enough for kating pond; and

} found

a wegk point in
morning it wonld

LESSON STOR..

Let us learn the names and the storie: [y g oy

of these two noted New Testament char B o b 3 : =
>3 - | ! f OUur's wor uld put it in
acters, Bartimeus and Zaccheus. i =3 — A s
y 7. = ¢ agan.” said Charlev to him-
Bartimens was a poor blind man. Tt | ¢ 1.0 0 " o love, “bos
" b ; . ¢ the end of his glove, ut—
was his eustom to <it by the !‘n:!l]—=:~!¢' and 11 = thi for “;}ln”
; I iing for perh
beg. One day he heard unnsnal numbers : | : ¥ oS
. : ! en inte 1 jerking off his
passing and asked why it was. He was | ; } ¢ ¢ ¢ .
3 gloves, he sot to w with might and main

told that they were following Jesus. As
soon as he knew this, he ealled ont, “ Jesus,
thon Son of David, have merey on me™
Then Jesus asked him what he wonld have. = s
The poor blind man said, “ O Lord, re
store my sight.” e had faith that Jesus=
could do it, so he received his sight.

Another example of faith is that

repairing the breach, While he was at
tiee his unele mming
the work was done he
king on. Charley’s face sud-
as rod as the morning sky.

fed it T see,” his uncle

of

Zaccheus. When he knew that Jesus was St vor bive b ) o someibiod 2
coming he climbed up into a tree, for he | (150 con never he x"vy;-].v-} £

was short and was afraid he conld not sce. e o which Gl o
When Jesus saw him e knew he had | 0 made Charles 'i!:-!'l';?'m«! s
faith. He told kim to hurry down, for He | 0 i1e whas = . pres

e asked:

wished to he his guest. Tiragine the jou

S Wl o
of this man, who knew he was a sinner. s V) 1 TR
at the thought of having the S ir from | <
in stay in his 1‘.-'1:;'-. That diuv did he in ‘ “ Ay < wckos o
deel find salvation. |
QUESTIONS FOR THE YOUNGES |
1. Who was DBartimens? A Llin | : =
{ begoar. ! « in the morn
2. Where did he <it? By the roa : ey + light; it is
3. What did he hear one dav? ( 1 | - 2 Ihe sun ——
passing. e e S "_'~"" ita
4. Who was with them? . Jeens nu i God's own
5. What did the Mind ma: I =8 R
of David, have merey on me.” iy o seek, re-
6. What did Jesns do? T ’
sight on acconnt of his faitl -
7. Where did Zacchens " h A Said 1o child to ar
tree. He, heeanse Gaod
8. Why? To get sight of Jesus i I rite down i
9. What did Jesnz cav to him?  “ Came | then b read 1t out befor

(] neht to fool

sorricst

down : T must abide in thy honse todav.” | But T 1 v 1o
[ al him=elf will know it,

10. What did he
Salvation.

TerCITe

| don’t vou ¢
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THE SUNBEAM.

RIP—-TRY TO

RIP.

“ Yon remember Rip, don't you!? Jack’s
old dog. vou know.” said my nephew Tom,
as he »‘.A;-\\l-vi e a eapital Mzuh-;ruph of
his favorite. * Yes, sir, that’s his like-
ness: and if ever a dog deserved to have
his nicture taken. Rin did. Not so much
beeanse of his doing :n\‘\"]lin_'_' s wonder-
ful, for he never did : but beecanse he was
u dog wvou eonld trust.  Rip unde rstood
every word vou =aid to him: and if you
lnl'l'llim to do a thing, or not to do 1t
no matter which—nothing would hinder
him from minding.”

“ Not a bad example to follow, I should
cav.” 1 remarked significantly: for my

nenhew was not alwavs rfect in obedi

enee.
Tom eolored up a little. then laughed,

and answered coolly:

« 1 should say so, too. But Rip had to
jearn, vou know, like the rest of us.
When Jack first got him, he was like any

sther dog—he minded when he felt like it.

1f Jack called him when he was going out, |

DRAW THIS.

he always felt like minding then; for there
was nothing he liked as well as to trot
around after him. It was a kind of a
nuisance sometimes, von know—Jack
didn’t alwavs want him. And, one day,
when he was @oing to town, and Rip trotted
~;{.“ : i|;'H as ”*‘“\1. ;‘:h'k f}l"“‘l :ll'“”?
cuddenly, and ordered him home.

“« Rip hated to go, awfully. He whim
sered. and pawed, and hung around Jack,
and wagzed his tail, and did r\‘r','_\'ﬂ\i!::
bt talk: but it was all no use. 1 don’t
want vou. savs Jack. ‘Go home, sir.’
\nd Rip had to go.

« But there's a board fenee that runs a
acod bit along the way between our hon
and town. It nsed to have some loose
hoards, and by and by Jack passed one that
made quite a gap. and he happened to look
through.  And, would vou believe it, there
was Rip stealing along on the other side of
that fence, just as sly as a fox ! He had
sone home. and then turned about, and
tried to cheat that way.

« Well, Jack didn’t say a word. He

stopped in the middle of the road, and

| looked at Rip: and Rip stopped and
; looked at him.  DBut his tail went between
| his legs, and his ears lay flat on his head.

| 11e felt awfullv mean, T tell yvon! Jack

never spoke, he only kept looking at him;

Caud Rin got <o ashamed of himself that he
| conldn’t stand it. He just tarned about

and made tracks for home. And from
that time till he died he never followed
Tack again without permission. More
than that, if Jack tc!d him to stay iu any
one place, he’d do it, if it was all day.
Talk about sense. That dog had more
than some boys T know. And I'm glad
we’ve got his picture, poor old Rip! It’s
worth having.”

And T thought the little lesson of his
life was worth telling.

WHAT A LITTLE BROOK DID.

One spring day Ruth and Rex weni for
a run in the fi2lds. They went to the
meadow spring, from which a brook ran
down a little hill acress the meadow.

“Let's run a race 'ith the brook!”
said Rex, and so, taking hold of hands,
they started. It was so narrow that Rex
ran on one side of the brook and Ruth on
the other. By and by the brook grew
wider, and they had to stretch their arms,
and Ruth slipped into the water once or
twice, and then they parted hands and ran
by themselves. After a while Ruth
stopped and looked troubled.

“T cannot get to y.a now,” she said.
“ But I ean get to you,” said Rex, and he
gave a great leap and—fell in the brook!

Mamma did not seold her wet children,
Imt she said, “ Children, the brook that
parted von is like a little unloving feeling
that comes between vour hearts sometimes
You must keep on the same side, and
never let each other go, or there will be
trouble.”

THE LITTLE ONE'S OFFERING.
( To be sung by little girls who will volun-
tecr to truly send one of their dollies.)

My dolly is going to leave me,

And then 1 <hall be all alone,
She's goine to where the poor children
Have idols of wood and of stone.

Crnonvs—Precions dolly,
I'm going to send vou for Jesus’
sake ? !
Precious dolly,
This sacrifice gladly I make.
{ guess mamma thinks she ean’t spare me,
And savs I'm too little, vou know,
So now, don’t von think my Belinda
The very right person to go?
My baby, you know I'm not jealous,
But I’se such a big lnmp in my throat,
Will vour new mamma love you, as [ do?
You're the onliest dolly I've got.




