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A ¢OOD PIECE OF
NEWS,
A RaGGED boy,

. oarrylng a ragged

broom, crossed over
one of the full, nolsy
streets of London, Tt
was cold and windy,
and hisy broom had
exrned him nothing

~ that day.

#Hello,sweep!come
heve!”
Bob, the little

broom-men turmedhis
head at the volcs, and
aaw a boot-black com-
fortablyshelteradfrom
the- wind and the
crowd of passers by a
jutting chimney. He

. 'was-no acquainfance
' of Bob's, and street-

boys do not trust one
another,

“ What did you call
me fort” he ssked
when he had with
some trouble picked
his way through the
carts and drays,

“ L just found this,
and felt like goin’
balves with some-
body,”. snawered the
more fortuuate boy.
“Listen bera: ‘No. 23
Grifin Street, a Free
Lacturs for London
‘Boys, followed by
ssndwiches; doors
ope at eight o'clock.
1 say, let’s go.”
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LAME MAN HEALED BY PETER,

other, looking square at Bob for the firat|the quarreling of (wo younger
“They'd never let me in” answered Bob ) time, “but it can't hurt ye to try; and I
doledally; “I ain't fit”
*That's 80, you aln't" answered the | ning, “at soms o’ them places the raggeder

tell yeo,” he added, with a street-boy's cun-

you bs tbe quicker
they'll let you Ip,
Come slong; if i''s
decent chsps they
wan*, I';l cer aad 2ke
yeu io with me; fits
rags they re after, you
kin p1sh me thro~gh”

No 23 Gr i 2 Street
was & Dig, warm,
l{yhted room, opened
that night for tho first
tme by a city mis-
sionary : it was a trap
to catch the poor boys
who nad noboty to
¢ re for their sonls,
and t'e lecture wag
the blarged story of
the Pro tigal Son, with
biz piciures on the
walls t> make the
bors listen,

Bob i1stened s0 hard
tkateveninthe cr .wd
of boys tho misslooary
saw him and got bis
name, Alss! he had
no address to give,
baving no bome,

Bat he{snowlearn-
{ng abouthis heavenly
home, and the desire
to ge: there is golog to
make him s busy,
sober, honest boy,
resdy in his tura to
help spread the good
news learned at 23
Griffin Strest.

A pTILE child, be~
coming weszy with
children

over a glass of milk, exclalmed: “ What's
the use of qusrreling over that milk}
Thare is a whols cowful out in the barn!”
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= MAMMA'S LITTLE COMFORT.

I xxow a little girllo
With loving eyes so bluo,
And lips just made for muiling,
And heart that's kind and true,
Sho wears no dainty dresses,
No jewels does she own,
But]the greatest of all troasures
Is her lithle self alone,

Her name is “ Mother’s Comfort,”
For all the livelong day

Her busy little fingers
Help mother’s cares away,

The sunshine loves to glisten
And hide In her soft halr,

And'dimples chasy each other
About her cheeks so falr,

Ob, this darling little glrlie
With the dlamonds in her eyes
Makes in mother'’s heart a sunshine
Brighter far than flocds the skies,
But the name that sults her better,
And makes her glad eyes shins,
Is the name of * Mother’s Comfort”—
This litile treasure mine,
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DOING GOO0D,

THZRE are 80 many ways of doing good,
and it Is & solemn thought that all our
words and acts are so many seeds, which
will spring up efther with sweet flowers ox
tangled woeds. Somotimes I hear ths ex-
pression, “01 I have no infinence” What
s 55 mistake! Every one is writing s big
book, and every day we turn a page. What
kind of a book is yours, my dear littls
roader !

Lately I saw a beautifol lstter from a

clergyman on tho death of a lovely girl, and
he safd: “She was a great comfort to me In
my ministry. 8o oteadfast in fidelity, so
regularly in her place, so through and
through good. I was constanily helped by
her presence, Tho silent influence cf some
s greater than the exerted Influence of
others.” ;I knew this gentle girl well, and
sho deserved all this, I want you all to
realizo that, your influence 1s gofng to live
always, and try so to live that it may
accomplish much for the good of the world,

—~Ringwood,

“DELIVER US FROM EVIL."

EpNA was sltting by the window in her
little rocking-chalr, watching the raindrops
sgalnst the pane, but_the little girl's face
looked far from happy.

Grandms, who was sitting at the opposite
window, gazed a while at the clonded face,
and then asked, ® What {5 the matter with
my girlie! Doesan’t she like the rain 1"
“I was not thinkin' abont rain, gran'ms;
I was cnly just a-thinkin' 'bout that old
serpent.”
¢ Shall X tell yeu how to drive him away,
dearle 2"

Edna drew her little rocker to grandma’s
side and safd, ¢ Please, gran'ms, ’canse I do
want to know.”

% You say, ‘Our Father' every morning ;
do you not 2"

 Yes, gran'ms.”

« And in that prayer are thess words:
¢ Deliver us from evil I’ and that means the
evil cne too. So you are asking ¢Our
Father' to keep the evil one from troubling
you; but sometlmes you say this prayes
without thinking, and then God lets Satan
come around, so that you will see how much
trotble he makes and remember you must
pray fo be delivered. To say the Lord’s
Prayer is not really praying, dear; but you
must think about what you are saying, and
want what you ask for.”

Edna thsnked grandms, and then ssat
quite still, thinking for some time. Af last
ghe sald, *I guess I didn't think when X
sald ¢ Our Father, but I will now.”

For several days after this, Edna’s mamma
noficed ber little glirl would often drop her
toys in the mldst of her plsy and run ont
of the room for a few moments. Thinking
gome mischlef might be golmg om, Mry,
Etting followed her cne day, and théxe in a
corner of the hall sho saw her little girl
kneeling, and, with folded hands and cloaed
eyes, she was praying, ¢ Our Father.”

And this had been Edna’s errand each
time she left her play. Do you wondexshe

was dellvered from the evil ons ¢

A GOOD DAY,

“ TIRED of play | $ired of play!”

“What hast thou done this lvelong
day " saug mamma,

Bobby was sitting in papa’s great chair,
There was a plllow behind him, his toys
lay all about. It was growing dark; soon
Nurse would come to put him to bed,

But first mamma came and took him in
her arms, and sat down In the chalr with
Bobby on her lap, “What has my little
boy done to-day ?” she sald,

Bobby did not answer, He had sucha
short little memory that he could not tell
about the moming, He only remembered
how he had been playing with his train of
cars, and how Nurse had given him a weo
sponge-cake with his breed and milk. He
cuddled down in mamma's scft arms and
mamma remembered for him,

She ramembered how he came running
to her bedside in the early morning and
waked her with soft kismes; how bas had
not crled while he was belng dreamed,
although Nurse pulled his halr in combing
out the tangles, but had been patient be-
cause she had asked him vo be her good
boy to day.

She remembered how he picked up all
the buttons for her when she upset her
button-box, and how, when he did not
mind at once, he soon came to say that hs
was sorry and to ask to be forgiven,

These were all pleasant things to remem.-
ber; and mammsa kissed the soft sleepy
little face that was pressed against her
shoulder, and thanked God for giving her
this baby boy. For, little as Bobby is, he
has begun to fry to be good. Very, very
little children may do that, They sy
oheck thelr naughty tempers, be helpful to
mamms in little ways, be gentle, keep back
croas words. .

o

A DYING REQUEST,

“ PROMISE me one thing,” sald & dying
father to his sor; it Is my dylng request;
will you grant it 2" The son, sobbing, gave
his sssent,

“I want you, for six months after my
death, fo go quietly and alone tc my room
for half an hour every day and thu.k,”

% On what subjeot 1” inquired the boy.

“ That,” replied his father, « I jeavasclely
with yourself, only to think!” )

He had been a disobedlent son, but he
foit he would tzy and make some amends by
keeping his promise, and after his father
dled he dld try, At fist his hts
wandered to all sorts of subjects, till at
length conecience began to work, and he
was awakened to a sensa of his wickedness

and evil doings, and he set himself to
amend his life and waya.




THE SUNBEAM. 87
SENSERESRAC e SR — et — sSiu —
«PAPA, FOT WOULD YOU TAKE Who followed with his army? Absa-| Wroso con was David! The son of
FOR ME?" lom. Jesse,
She was resdy for bed, and lay on my arm,| Whore did they pitch thelr tenta 7 Befors| Who choss David to be king? Tho
In ber little frilled cap so fine, the clty. Lord.
With her golden bair falling out at the edge, | DId David want to fight agalnst Aboa- What did David weite? Tho Paslms,
Like a clrcle of noon sunshine, lom? Ho did not. Who spoko by David1 TheSplsitof the
And I hummed the old tune of “ Banbury | Who begged Davld not to go to thebattle? Lord,

0!‘0“,"
And “Thres Men Who Puat Oat to Ses,”
When she speedily said, as she closed her
blue eyes,
“Paps, fot would you take for me?”

And I answered: “A dollar, dear little
heart 1"
And she aiept, baby weary with play;
But I held her warm in my love-strong
Arms,
And I rocked her and rocked away.
Ob, the dollar meant all the world for me—
The land, and the ses, and ths sky,
The lowest depths of the lowest placs,
The highest of all tha¥’s high,

The cities, with streets and palaces,
Thelr plotures and stores of art,
I wonld not take for one low, seft throb
Of my little one's loving heart;
Noz all the gold thet was aver found
In the busy, wealth-finding past,
Would I take for one amile of my darling’s
facs,
- Did I know it must be the last,

8o I rocked my baby, and recked away,
And I felt such a aweet content,
For the words of the song expressed to me
more
Than they ever before had meant;
And the night crept on, and I slept and
dreamed
Of things far too glad to be,
And I awakened with lips saying close to
my ears:
#Paps, fot would you take for me?”

LESSON NOTES.

o FOURTH .QUARTER,
© - Srupns ¥ Jxwise HIBTORY.
B.C.1028] ° Lxssox VL Mowv, 10
DAVID'S GRIXF YORJABSALOM.
£ Sam, 18, 15-33. Commiz to mem, ve, 35, 33,
: GOLDXN TRXT,
_ A foolish son is a grief to his father, and
bitterness to her that bare him, Prov.
17, 35,
: OUTLINE,
1, Evil Tidings, v. 18-32,
2, Great Grlef, v. 83,
QUESTIONS ¥OR HOME STUDY,
‘Whaere did David and hi- soldiers stopt
AS & walled city.

His soldiera

Where was tho battle fought? In a
wood,

YWhich army conquered ! David's army

Who fought for them? The Lord.

How many men were killed? Twenty
thousand,

What did Absalom try todo? To escape.

By what was he caught In one of the
trees? By bis hair,

Who found and killed himt David's
men.

What had David asked ¢ That Absalom
might be spared,

Who brought the news to David? A
messenger,

Where was he watching? At the city
gate.

How dld David feel? Very sorrowful

What did ho wish? That he had died in
Abzalom's stead.

WORDS WITH LITTLE FEOPLE.
Absalom is a typa of
Self-love, Self-will, Self-seeking,
Davld is a type of

who pleased not himeelf,
JESUS,{ who came not to do his own will,
who laid down his life lor us.

 Whoso curseth his father or mother, his
Ismp shall be put out,” Prov, 20, 20.
OATECHISM QUESTION,
28, What will become of those who do not
repent?  After death they will be cast out
of God's presence forever.

DooTRINAL SvaaxsTIonN, — Personal
responsibility.

Lxssox VIL
DAVID'S LAST WORDS.
8 8am, £8, 1-7, Commii¢ to ment, v3, 8, 4,

GOLDEN TRXT.
Heo bath made with me an everlssting
odvenant, ordered in all $hings, and sure.
2, Sam, 23, 5.

B.0. 1018] [Nov. 17

OUTLIMR

1. The Psalmist, v. 1, 2.
2. His Song, v. 3-7.

QUESTIONS FOR HOME STUDY,
To what oity did David return after
Absalom's death? To Jernsalem.
‘What do we get in this lesson? His last
words,

What did the Lord say a king muat ba?
Just,

In whose foar must ho rule? In the fear
of God,

7o what is a good king compared? To a
morning without clouds.

What did God make with David? An
everlasting covenant.

‘What is a covenant? An agreement,

Whose promises are sure? Tho Lord's,

What did David belisve? That Geod
would keep his covenant.

What did this give him? Great peace,

Who 2re kept in perfoct peaco? Those
who trust God.

What does David say of tho wicked?
They ahall be destroyed.

WORDS WITH LITTLE PEOPLE
GOD'S COVENANT WITR DAVID,
Thy throne soall be established forever,
2 Sam. 7. 16.
GOD'S COVENANT WITI ME.

I will be & father unto you, and ye ehall
be my sons and daughters, 2 Cor, 6. 18.3
OATRCHISM QUEBTION,

24, Will all men be judged Rereafier?
Yes, we must all he judged at the last day.

DoorriNAL Svuaaxstion.—The Rock of
Israel.

BRAVE LITTLE HARRY,

Ir was a cold momning, but Nannie
thought she could not stay at home from
Sunday-scheol. “’Cause you know, msmus,
I'va not besn absent one Sunday this
quarter, and I don't want to miss ona single
day.” Popa sald ho thought it would not
hurt her to go through the cold, for she wae
out of docrs every day longer than it took
to walk to church.

“Yes, let her go with me,” sald Harry,
“I1 carry the umbrella and keep off the
snow.”

Nannie found it pretly cold before they
gob to church, But Harry told her not to
cry, for they would zoon be there,

“How do you s'pose you could stand it,
Nannls, if you had no geod warm cloak and
muff, Uke that poor little gisl we saw lazt
night1” he ssked kindly, for he zald to
himself he “didn't want her to think that
che couldn't stand it”

That’s the right way, Herry; keep up o
brave heart within, and it will help you to
bear the cold outalde—~Qlive Planis,
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GIVEN TO GOD.

Movixo ax Arricax Hur,

MOVING AN AFRICAN HUT.
Our ploture represents the natives of
Eastern Africa moving & hut from on¢
village to another, These huts are made of
bamboo canes and covired with grass.

on their heads, will shod water quite well,
and protect the inmates from the scorching
rays of the sun quite a5 well or better than
& roof of wood or iron. The material does
not 1sat long in that hot climate, but it is
abundant, and the natives have plenty of
time to mako houses. So if a house decays
in a year it is easy to make another. The
walls of the house are made of bamboo
canes woven togother to make a strong
support for the roof and a protection from
ran and sun, Thus, in a land where ths
oatives'are not intelligent enough to build
houses of wood or brick, the Lord has pro-
vided abundance of material from which
they can conshiuct in a elmple manner
houses that will protect them from the
heavy rains and scorching sun, The Lord
i3 raising up mizsloneries {o go to Africa to
tesch the natives ahout Jesus, and to skow
them bow to build better houses and to do
other things that pestsin to Christian civi-
Hzation, ‘'We hope our readers will help all

thay can,

O~ Sunday Luoy
and Robbie went to
cler hwthtbeurpapa
Lucy cbsrved that o
plate was haunded to
every ono, and that
when it came to her
paps he put iu some
money. So when they
were walking home
together she asid:
“ Paps, who was that
money for that yom
put into the plate at
church?”

“It was for Go)”
sald her papa,

“How will they get
it up to himt” asked
Robble, In great sur-
prise, and looking up
to the aky.

His papa smiled,
snd even Lucy knew
better than that.
“When Jesus was here
on this earth,” sald
thelr paps, “he sent
geod men, two and
two at & time, to go
about teaching people
about God and about

_heaven, And such good men keep going
even fo this day.

And the money was to
help feed and clothe them while they are
preaching, and so I sald it was money glven

“to God.”
The roof, whic we see the natives carrying |

Y wish I had some money‘to give to
God,” said Luoy; “but I haven't & bit.”

“CGod does not expect you to give him
what you have not,” said her papa. “Bat
you have other things beside monoy.”

“I've got some dolls,” sald Lucy.

“ No, I don't mean dolls, When we get
home I will reed something to you which
will make you.see plsinly what you can
give to God.”

So after dinner they went to the library.
Lucy's papa tcok down a large book, and
began to turn over the leaves asit in zearch
of gomething, Before long he came to
the place he was looking for, and told
her to read it aloud: “I have this day been
before God, and have given myself—all
that I am and have—to God; so that I am
inno respect my own, Ihavenorightto this
body or any of itz membera; no right to
this tongue, theze hands, these feet, these
eyes, thene ears ; X bave given myself cloar

away.”’
.. Now you see vhat you have to give to

God, my Gacling Luoy.

half aloud.
them "

you now, to see whethir yon wiil give them

tr bim or keep them yourself, If you give §

them to bim you will be careful sever to
let them do anything maughty, snd will
teach them to do cvery good tbxng they
can.—4dnon,

.

A BOY'S PROMISE;

Tae school was out, and down the street
A nolsy crowd cams thronging;.

The hus of health, and gladness sweet,
To every fate belonging, -

Among them strode a little lad, '
‘Who listened te arother,

Aud mildly sald, half grave, half sad,
“ oan't—X promised mother."

A shout went up, a ringing shout,
Of bolsterous derision; -
But not one moment left in doubt
That manly, brave decision,
* Go where you vlease; do what you vlll "
He camly told the other;
*Bat I shall keep my word, boye, still—,
Ioan't, I promlsed -mother t"

Ah | who could donbt the, fntnm course
Of one who thus had spoken?
Through manhood’s struggle, galn aud loss,
Oould faith like this be broken ?
God's blessing on that ateadiest will,
Unylelding to another, ’
That bears all jeers and laughter still, ’
Because he promised mother!

STORY OF A GIANT. -
A 1rTTLE girl, aged three, informed her
mother that she kuew a beautiful story
about & glant, “Would you like to hm i,
mamma ?” she asked,
“Well, then,” ahs continued, “onoe shere
was a great big vgly giant, and he was very
fond of eating little girls, . One day as he
was walking along -through the woods he
wmet two lttle girls—one veky good little
gitl, and one very banghty oxe, First he

VIR

he made up a borid face, and sald she
tasted awfyl nasty, Then he tooka taste of
the bad little girl, and he smacked his lips
and sald she tasted dresdful nice; ‘canse
you see,, mamms, she had esten puts and
raisins and candy when her mother told ber
not to, and that mads her taste sweet. Then
the old glint said: *I'1l mever sgain eat
good little glel; TII always eat the bad

onea
= This mustn't mske little g’.tlllfnid to be

good,gtmhanodmh. N

Lucy was silent for a time, then she sald, §

"I don't beliove God wanta [}

Ho doce want them, asd he Is looking at 1

took & bite out of the good Httls pirl, knd

AN




