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to g1y little boy,
B3 kyomn for lack of &
Was i name is call-
ved;#Busybody, has
b livgad an electric
aluggry. He saw
of §Bmttery and the
ea. and like
-nine oub of
y hurdred
sgoodies, he seiz
=1y bald of the han-
-4 His counten-

BN ¢ 6 heils how he
. \'%o was thrill-
4¥rst. ; Jhroogh and

palt bowgh, jus) like a
whei]x he takes
_first swim in
goorhy—that ie, he
8 Oonjs better after it

_ Mover.
33'&5;; boy seems
be. in desp dis-

: a5, upable to
pme my himself.  Like

claimy: other boys,
Hma little diffi-
¥y, to get into
g+ arzble, but a grea
Lto get out
y, 80. wonder if his
mma knows hs
b frijhere; wonder
pdoes noj wish
vas uhad not dono it
Harrythers are a great
1y. growao-up

s and girls who
about all their

kin6 10 the meddl-
3 li;)usitx:ess; t:‘md
they often

oL Cothers into
, $hey occas-
y get hold of
¢ Dandles them-
Je®and, liko ooy
- "3 $he pictore.
ed We

SHOCKINGLY SHOCKED.

S
. HQOKINGLY not think much be-
:ld WSBOCKED- foro he actod; bus

those older children
who sra salways
strolling  eround
try:ag o pry into
otherpeoplo saffaire
why, leb them be
shocked afew times,
nght soveraly il
they loarn better

WINNING BY
RINDNESS

A LIFTLE girl ome
lay had some f:..8
given > her, anli
sho ran to show id
to her mother.

* How very kind
to give you =80
much!"”

*“Yes;,; bnt sho
gave me more than
thie. 1 have giver
f0mo away.”

Bsing ask:d to
whom, she apswer
ol

I gave it tv &
girl who pushes mo
off the paith and
makes faces at me.’

*Why did you
Jdo that. doar? '

“Bocaunse 1
th-ogkt 1} wounll
let h . koow that
I wished $0 b kind
to her, and she
wont, prhsp? Le
rude t> me again”

Little reader iry
the exps rimer t and
aeo how 1t werka

“*Y¢1R horse has
along 11y,” said a
friend to> Theodore

. Heok, **Yes,” said

he, “It's a it d0o
long.”
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THE MODEL LITTLE GIRL.

FRriexy as a lambkin,
Busy ns a

That's the kind of little girl
People like to eeo

Modest as a viole$,
As a rossbud aweet—
That’s the kind of liitle girl
Poople like to meed,

Bright as is a dismond,
Pare as any pearl—

Every one rejoices in
Such s listle girl.

Happy a8 a robin,
Gentle as & dove—
That's 4he kind of litble girl
RBvery one will love.

—Preshyterian.
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STARTING FOR SCHOOL.

TH18 i3 & new avent in Jamie's life and
one much fo be dreaded by him, if we
judge by the searful expression of his face
as he looks up at his mother. He is going
to school for she first 4ime.

Ho talked of nothing else for a long
time bofore and could hardly wais for the
eventful day %o arrive, and now thay it
?as rosliy come he is sorrowfal and drecds

1

Hi1 mother fesls anxious ab having her
litkle buy go from her for she firsh time
slone, bat she knows thad she cinnod
slways keep him with ber, he must learn
¥o help hiwsslf, so she encourages him and
gives him wise counsel, as good, loving
mothers will, and sends him off with a kiss
and a smile tha$ reassures him.

His falthful deg Rover is patienily wai-
ing to escors his little master.

Soen thoy are on the way, and I know
that ere tho day is over Jamie will laugh
ab his former dread.

THE SUNBEAM.

My dear boys and girls, make good use
of your $ime yi; school. Do not waste 1§,
for your success in the future depends
largely upon $he manner in which you
spend your achool days. The lazy, don's-
care boys and girls in school are no$ the
ones that make bright, successful men and
women, They are no$ the ones that bene-
fi$ sheir follow creaturse. You will gener-
ally tind tha$ a lazy person isa very selfish
one.
this busy worzld. The Scripture says:
“Be no¥ slothful in business, fervent in
spiri$, serving $he Lord.” .

In all $hings we must have that end in
view, “serving tae Lord.” We must do
everything as well as we can and with all
our might.

THE HORNETS' NEST.

HoRNETS builé & nest one summer in a
tree on the playground, and ab firsh gave
the children a great deal of entertainment.
The y wore amazed $0 learn thad
such a nest could be made from old wood,
dead leaves and waste; and shey watched
the growih of the nest with grea$ interest.
Bus the hornete did nod eare for company,
and wurned the children #o siay away.

One of the most peaceful of she boys
shood near the nest one day, waiching
carefully the little workers; suddenly
sowsthing struck him on #be lip; a mo-
ment later he felé a sharp sting, and shen
camse the pain. Nob unsil he saw the hor-
ned fiy away did she iad know what had
hurt him. Suffaring much and frightenod
more, the boy ran away secreaming and
calling 80 his absent brothers for help.
Hearing his cries $he Iads came; learning
what was ihe matter, they gatherad siones,
slicks and elubs and moved fowards she
nest, debermined to desiroy is.

“ Where are you going 7" asked a farm-
hand. When #0ld, he advised : “Don’s; les
them alone. They'll sting all she more if
you shone or club them. And if you de-
stroy the ness, theyll soon build another;
perhaps in & worse place.”

“Buab tll)l:y hxve spoiled our playground,”

» boy.

“ Wha$ if shey have? There is pleary
of ground; make another. The world is
bi%]; hornets can's take all of it. They
will leave what they've taken as soon as
cold weather oomes.”

“Bob the nest will be there,” suggested
a boy; “and $he bees will be back in the
spring.” .

“No, they won's. When shey go in the
fall they go for good. What if_ the nest
does stay? That can's hurs; it'll be yours
then; you ean .indle i¥ and show it $o
folks, and see that it is light, empiy and
hollow. New hornets will nob come back to
an old neet.”

“ Bub they have stung Ted. We wans
g‘)) pay 'em off, and geb even,” pleaded a

Y-

“Lst the debs atand ; is won's hars you;
bad you may get hurt if you pay it oft
Whay's the use of geiting even when you

can shay ahead? Lst she horness alone,
and you will be ahead; will bave one

There is no time for indolence in | good

sting that they never setled for. H S
nels are mean $hings and as ugly; yu %4
don’s wonder thad ““{ are; they doMMHE |
know how %0 muke themselves of i Fo
good. All they can do is #o ateal and sp JaWe'
ripe fruid, make worthless paper, v, & Iu
nﬁg people; they can’s gather honey, FAWe'
make wax $0 put i8 in: they know | 3§ Do
they are useloss, and so, of eourse, $hoy, ..l 1l
cross. Le$ them alone; les them goty & No
of life for the little $ime they s &
even if they do no good in $he world" s om

The hornete were nob disturbed. Wi 3 Th
Aufumn came the nesd was emply, andi 588 &
boys book it down to examine and gl It "
show to friends as a curiosity; shen i SEWH:
tbanked $he farm-hand for saving i . 3% To
trouble and pain, and for enabling thergig" ot
get such a curiosity. % An

Those boys were wise, the farm-hizg
was wiser; they gave a lesson to us. ‘}:"‘

< (o2

‘ A_‘" )
WHAT BAPPENED TO TEDDI: .2 Wi

la
“[HE nuts are ripe!” shouted Ted: si¥ “‘;c
running intc the house with half a du’Sy
brown chestoute in his chubby hands, 3§ 15,
“Huwm!” sald brother Charlie, looh®
ad them eritically, “they'll be better &' §{her
another hard fros.” ¥ Do
“ Oh no, Chariie, $hey're real good no Woq']
doclared Teddie, popping one into 8 By
mouth. “ Won't you o nuiting his afi 34y -
noon, and $ake me with you?” added 7Y A }
die, appealingly. ~Who

“XNo; 'wouldn't poy. I'm golpg’ 3 L: £

down his hay and going ou™=S—

wait for a hard frost,” answered Cha
taking
doors.
A$ supper time, Charlie was meb ai:
door by his moiher with she quest
“ Where's Teddis 2"
“I don’s know,"” answered he. “ Im,
abou$ the house somewhere 1" i (
“No; he's been gove the whole afdik 155
noon. I shough{ he was with ycu,” i
his mokier, with a worried look in
eyes. Rid.
“1 wonder!” seid Charlie. And ofuem
ran like a streak $o the chestnub grove: w
‘Was $hat somebody sobbing down o2 )&ﬂ]
9

o

the big treo? 2
“ Hello, little fellow! What are doas
on the ground? Why don’t you cve
home #0 supper? Found so many
you don's want any? What are you:
ing for? Gob burrs in your knee 7" -
O Charlie, I fell and hurd my foo!
cen’s walk 's al}, and I $hought noboé
everfind me.” And Teddie sobbed a
*Ho! you didn's believe brother, s
tried %0 shake down nuts before shey A}
ready o come, and shook yourself do
Never mind, Teddis, I'll carry you k.
o mother.” 1
The lit\le ankle was sprained. Thexh
were thick upon $he ground before Tedey
‘;1” able 40 go with Charlie S0 ol
them.

oo

SHORT i3 the longeet day of lifo. Nl
And soon thong::pacl ends;

Bas on ihat day’s uncertain iife P08
Eternity depends. '



WORK AND PLAY.

. duBEE boys were waiting in $he road

i «uf For Joe to come and play :

d s Swed like to know what keops you 80,"
r, ¢ & Jmpatienily cried they ;

ey g@vove waited nearly half an hour,

w { 3§ Do hurry, Joe,” they cried.

10y .]'1] bo therae—when my work s done;
zebt g Nob till then,” he replied.

5,5‘ "®ome on, coms on; the work can wait,”
Wi @ They urged, “#ill by-and-bye.”

\nd| gad® might, of course, but I don' $hink
wnd il I8 will,” was his reply,

n 4 &@When I've a task to do, I like

¥ To do ib right away ;
{C¥Work fired,’ my father says, ‘then fun;’
<& And whab he says, I say.”

~ Hurrah for Joe! Such $alk as tha$
..o I8 what I like %o hear;
-30! many boys will no$ agree

Dii 8 With Joe and me, I fear,
~ Rlay firsh, and las$, and all she $ime,
Ted 4 Would suis most boys, I know;
v dx Bub hat, I'm very glad 10 say,
Is. sgle nob $he way with Joe.
00
r st ¥When you've a task to do, my boys,
1 Don't pub i$ off, and say
1n0_Fou'll do it when you've had your fan;
%o Bab do it righi away.
s afi_Phis “pusting off’ soon forms, my lads,
ed T % A habis toldeplora l;n
<Who prompily does his work enjoys
Ing j‘gﬁo'sp pleef-'_’.hye all 4ha mara, Wy
Jhe 3
uui -
ah '4! LESSON NOTES.
103k ——
I - SECOND QUARTER
m‘_‘ - OLp TesraMENT TEACHINGS.
> afdk 1571.]  Lxsson VIIL [May 20.
b 2 THE OHILDHOOD OF MOSES
Sibd. 2. 1-10. Memory verses, 8-10.
| offsnde

ove GOLDRN TEXT.
nup?l #vill deliver him and honour bim.—
?Rﬂdéll

.16.
c dﬂ‘g OUTLINE.
" i?qél. Among the Rushes, v. 1-6.
'oyu S 2. In the Palaca, v. 7-10,

EVERY-DAY BRELPS.

_io*n. Read about ihe baby Moses.
8gt3gd. 2. 1-10.

or, ¥ues. Read abous she Holy Babe. Mai.
oy % X311 .
! d¢ ed Learn how the Holy Babe was
a%ed. Matt. 2. 13 23.

$hur. Learn where isa place of safedy.
. \" m 27 5
Xri. Read a shors story of Moses. Acts

8 : Find who is the children's guide.
o 23,

i i DO YOU ENOW—

it "Why did Pharsch order she boy babies

3

THR SUNBEAM.

oo

%o be killed ?
cruel order !
groat work.

To whom was a baby boy born?  Why
did his mother hide him 1 Whas did she do
when he was threo months old? Who
waited ncar by %o see what would be
done? What was the sister's namo?
Miriam.

Who came down to tho rivor so bathe?
Who did she find? How did she fosl ?
How did she find a nurse for the haby!?
Who wag it What was tho baby named ?
What does Moses meaa? Drawn oub.
Where did ho live?7 What was he taught 1

Moses was prepared for a

I WILL TRY TO REMEMBER—

That God cares for me. Psalm 121. 5.
. That his love never changes. Heb. 13. 8.

OATEOHISM QUESTION

What 1is the state of those who do mol
Jorsake their sins and belteve wn Jesus
Christ! The wrath of God abideth on
them ?

B.0O. 1491.) Lzssox IX [May 27.

MOSES S8ENT A8 A DELIVERER.
Exod. 3. 10-20. Memory verses, 10-12,

GOLDEN TEXT.

Foar shou not for I um with shes.—Isa.
41. 10.

OUTLINE

1. The Measage, v. 10-16.
2. The Promise, v. 17-20.

EVERY-DAY HELPS

Mon. Read about she burning bush.
Exod. 8.1-9.

Tues. Read lesson verses from your
Bible. Exod.3 10-20.

Wed. Leam why Moses waasafe. Golden
Text.

Thur. Find how sirong was Moses’ faith,
Heb. 11. 24-27.

Fri. Learn why the Lord loved Israel.
Paalm 135. 4.

Sat. Tell the story of Moses to some
cne.

Sun., Learn Hymn 607 in “Methodiss
Hymnal.” -

DO YOU ENOW—

Where did Mosesgrow up? Whom did
he remember? Whas did he try to do as
one §ime ¢ Where did he then go !

When did God call Moses ? Whas did he
ask him to do? What enconragement aid
he give him 7 What did Moseafear ? What
did Goi tell him $0 say to she children of
Israsl? What did he $ell him then $o ask
Pharaoh ? Was this the Pharach in whoss
palace Moses had lived? (Chap. 2 23,
What did God say he would work 1n
Bgyps?

I WILL TRY 70 REMEMBRR—~

T'hat thers is a work for me 4o do,

That God will show me ray work. Exod,
18. 20.

b good came ous of this

39

—_—

CATROHISM QUASTIONS.

Why does not God take away the wicked
at onca! Ho gives sinners §ime to repent.

What will become of those who do not
repent ! After.doath they will bo cast oud
of God's proscnce forsver.

A BABY MUSIOIAN.

Wuar would you think if your lithle
brother oply four years cld, should ait up
on & high stool a$ tho piano and play
beaatifu( piccos of musio ?

“Oh!” you eay, “That is a falry story.
No real baby boy could play on the piano.
Io might drum and pound, or even play
‘Twinkle, twinkle, litfle star,’ with one
finger; bus play beantiful pieces of musie,
Ok never!”

Don't be quite so sure, lithle people.
Almos$ all the great musicians began o
play when they wers very liftle children
indeed. One of the greatesi, really played
wonderfally long, difficnlt pleces when be
was only four years old. When he was six
years old, he composed music himself, thas
is, you know, made up the music, as you
would say. He had asister four years older
than he, who was aimosé as wonderful a
musician a8 this litble boy. When he was
six years old, and his sister %en, their
father, who was a great musician too, and
had taught them, took them 4o Vienna, 40
play hefore the king s.d queen. Lilkle
Johann Wolfgang Mozart, the baby musi-
ciap, thought that one of the princesses,
named Marie Antoinstto, waz very beaubi-
ful. He put his arms around her neck, and
said, “ 1 love you, and when I grow up 1
am going to marry you.” The poor princess
married a king of France, aad after many
unhsppy years, had her head cud off by
the French people. Bu# the baby Mozar$
grew $o be a mun, and wrote much of the
mosé besutiful music thay is played ad
the greatead concerds. So you ses thad ib
is not impossible for a mere baby to pla
beausifal maeic, if God has put tbe music
into his soul. 2

-d

THE FIRRFLY LESSON.

I woxDRR how many of my readers
have seen fireflics. I suppose nearly all
of you have. Well, then, I will tell you the
lesson listle Jessie Brown learnad from
them. She and her mamma wers sitting
on the porch, and Jessie said. * Mamma,
why can’t you seo the fireflies’ light inthe
daytime 7 Mamma replied ‘ Hecanes
everything is so bright all sronund that
their ligh$ is no$ nosiced They are
like good pwople. When we aro happy
and everything all around is bright we do
no% notice their kind words as mueh =a
when wa are in sorrow, and all nbous vs
is dark, and they comfort us. They seem
to us to shine like a brightlight, and drive
our rorrow and darkness away.” I hope
my readers will all try to be like the
firefly.




THE SUNBEAM.
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MOSKS, HIS MOTHER, AND MIRIAM,

WHAT THE MINUTES SAY.

WE are but minutos, little things,
Each one furnished with sixty wings,
With which we fly on our unseen track,
And not a minuke ever comes Lack.

We are bub minutes, each one boars
A little burden of joys and cares.

Take patiensly she minutes of pain,
The worst of minutes cannot romain

We are bub minutes; when wo bring

A fow of the drops from pleasure’s spring,
Tasto their aweetness while yet yo may :
It takes bub a minute to fly away.

Woe are bub minute. ; use us well,

For how we are used we must one day tell,
Who nses minutes has hours to use;

Who loses minutes whole years muss lose.

AFRAID TO WAIT.

“DEAR me!"” said Mrs. Sims, stepping
out froia Broadbent's stors, “why, it's
been raining:” Sho raised her wide sun-
shnde, and burried o catch the street-car.

Jt.was n long ride, for Mra. Sims lived
away oud of town, almost as far as she
horse-cars #ravelled.

And “Dearme'” she said again, for as
sha arew near her yard fence, thsre, just
cutside of the gate, stood her two babies
(she called them her babies, though Posie
was five and Renben seven), getting as
wob ae anytbing. True, they were wrap-
ped up in #he library table-cover, and had
sister Lucy's beet blue eilk snnshade over
thew, but the gilt fringe of the table-cover
was sweeping the ground, snd the blue
silk sunshade was tilted back until it only
sheltered the back rim of their curls

*“What in the name of sense—' ex-
claimed Mra. Sims, as she stepped out of
the strect-car, and then she stood still,
right 1o the rawn, tu laugh  Sbhe ought
not to have langhed, for the gilt fringe of
the table-cover was fast losing its thine,
and Lucy's sunshade wus nsver meant fur
gn:lt.x use as this. Bat they looked so com-
ic

‘ What are youdoing cut here in the
rain, sramnps?’ she asked.

“We tum to meet you, mamma,” gaid
Posie.

“ And why didn't you stay under sholter,
in all thiarain?"

¢ Wo woro 'fraid to wai,” said Reubon,
vory soberly. *You soe, mamma, wo've
gono snd broko your blue vase that you
painted last weok ; wo didn't mean to, but
wo did, and wo though$ maybe if we
walted, we would feel like not telling you,
r0 we come to mee$ you, ‘cause tben we'd
have to toll.”

* Hurrah for my babies!" said Mre.
Sima, *and whenever you feel afraid you
won's do what is right, just stars righs out
$o do it."

They never heard the blue vase mon-
tioned sgain—/ P. A.

FRANK AND OARL.

Frank and Carl live in a big city Their
father died when they were very little
fellows, and their moSher had to work
every doy o keep her two boys clothed
aud at school. As the boys grew larger,
sho grew paler and thinner. Frank and
Carl—who loved her dearly—knew her
ill-health was caused by working so hard
for them. One night after $hey had kssed
her good-night,shey wenb up to their little
room to bed. They both felt sad because
they noticed that their mother had been
crying, and they put their heads together
to see what could be done. At last thoy
made up their minds to sell newspapers.
o they agreed to geb up early the very
next day and go to work. They had jush
cnc ponay, bud they worked g0 hard aund
patiently that they took home several
penuies, and god back in ample time for
echool. Upon their return in the after-
noon they wrote a pledge for mother to
gign, that if she would not work a bib
at her sewing in the afternoon $hey
would make one-half enough to support
them all.  Mother made the promise, and
they went ahead working at aimost any-
thing that was honourable; and they sue-
ceeded 400. Mother got stont and well,and
when summer came on, and i¥ was hot and
uncomfortable in the city, Aunt Jane came
and took every one ond to the country
for she whole summer. Litile Cousin Joe
thinks his cousins are very smart indeed,
and they all have splendid times together.
Feank and Carl often think how thankfal
they nught to be that mosher i3 well again.
Chey feel that Gol has been good ¢ them.
Ho always helps those who try to help
themselves.

PRIDE REBUKED.

TaE life and deathof onr L' r1J susare
a standiog rebuke to evi1y form f pride
t0 which men ars Jiable.

Take for instance:

Pride of birth and rank—“Is not thi,
the carpenter's son 1"

Pride of wealth—* The Son of man hath
no¥ where t3 lay hig head”

Pride < f respectability—" Can any good
thinz come out of Nazireth?" ' Be shall
be called a Nazarene.”’

to Nazareth, snd was subjech unto th

Pride of personal appearance~—' He
no form of cimoliness.”

Prido of repufation—* Behold a
gluttonous, and o wine-bibber, a frie
public ins and sinners !

Pride of indepondence—* Many
who mivistersd unto him of their i
stance '

Prido of lesrning— How knoweth
man letters, baving never learned 7"

Pride of superiority—" I am among
a3 he that serveth.” *He hambled
self.’ ¢ Made o corae for us.”

Pride of sucocess—" Ho came %o his
and hig owa received him nob."”’ i
did his trethren own him.”
pised and rejected of men.”

Pride of self-reliance—* He went

Pride of ability—“1 can of mine
self 8o nodhing.”
Pride of self-will—“I ssek not |
own will, but $he will of him that sent
Pride of intellect—*" As my father
taught me, I speak of shess things.”
Pride of bigodry—*Forbid him n¢
he that is not against us is on onr sids
Pride of reseniment—'‘ Father, £
them, fcr they know not what they
¢« Friend, wher :fore sr$ $hou come 7" -
Pride of regerve—" My soul is ex
ing!y sorrowful, even unto death.” *
ye hers, and waich with me.” * The
of man must suffer many things
rajected
Pride of sanctity.—" This man recei

finnarg, and catsth with them.

g

THE MUSIC OF ALPINE CHILDX

Ir it be possible to find 4 humanh
thad is morely a mirrar of nature,
nothing more, take those children
spend their years in the uplands of]
Alps in Southern Europe, watching f
of goats and sheep with their tinki
bells, sitting ali day in the sun, he
the shrill cicada and the whispar o
pines, and the eternal babble of the st
saying nothing, playing no game nors
golemn aud silend, with theic greal {il
looking upon you &3 you pass withouif
prise. Pub these sirange children,
geem a8 absolutely absorbed in nata
it is possmble for man to be, tha#
these wilds like the grasshopper, ot
anemone, or the turdledove, have
note, like the last of the three.
bave their little pipe or flate, and atif
vals you hesar them playing a me
which, however it msy vary witig
country, is, so far as 1 know, invan
sad in ity tone ; and when you hear iy,
feol shat here is the reul, the subi)
adequate expreseion of $hatelement in
fect joy, that acid wishout which
sweetness clogs and becomes a bug
When you hear such & melody—and:
taking its most eimple and perfect o
rence—yon cannod but feel that he
expressed what words cannot tell, e
we cannod explain $0 onr civilized filf3
but what this cilent child has felge

withous conscious effors or theory.



