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H worla,‘ : .

¢ . perhaps, they
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8ome babies lik
Arnold

cugee,ho hss~ rattle,

“Twas 1 who gave
‘him that,

ith all the pennies I
could earn

‘By deiling my old
cab.

do you see my
mamms ?
Well, she’s jush aw-

fal good,
ﬁ:o'us lovely

j  stories,
¥ Just like all mam-
g mas should,
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o im.g%s skill was
wonderfal, With bits
f plass and stone he
gould produce the mosb
Saiking works: of art
B-Yorks that were
tod-ab thousands of

BRAN|INE BABY.
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’!(1 his workshop wag & poor little boy| One day he came to his master acd

tidy up the room after the day’s work [ have for my wwn the bits of, glass yeau
Rudone. Ho was a quiet little fellow, | throw apon the floor,?”;
B always did his wozk well That was, ° Why, yos,tboy,” said the artish.. ' The
I ko artish knew abons him. bits are good for nothing."

oo business ib was to c]eannuap the floor | asked, timidly. " Pleaso, master, may I
139

Gather ap
tunity lyin

outfyour liF
gracs of God.

D=2y after day, then
tho child might have
been seen studying the
broker piecee found
on tho floor, laying
some on one side, ana
throwing othors awa;
Ho was a faithful little
gorvant, and so year
after yoar went by
and found bim still in
the workship.

One day his master
entered a storeroom
little used,and in look-
ing around he came
upon a piece of work
carefully hid behinc
the rubbish. Hegazed
at it in speechless

amszsmont

“ What great artisi
could have hidden hin
work in my studio?”

At that moment tho
ycung servant entored
the door He stopped
short on seeing his
master, and when ho
saw the work in his
hands a desep flush
lyed his face.

“What is this?”
cried the artist  “Tel
me what great artist
lins hidden bis mas-
terpicce hera.”

* O master,” falterec
the astonished boy, “ it
ig anly my poor work
Youn know you raid
I might havo tho
hroken bits you threw
away.”

The child with an
artist-soul had gath.
ered up the .
ments, and patiently
and lovingly wrought
them into & won-

derful work of art.

Do yuu cateh (Lo hint, little peoplo?
tho bita of time and oppor
all about, and paticntly work
e mosaic —o masterpioce by the



90

OURASUNDAY-sCHUOL PRAISE
HYMN

Onx this hsppy day wo gather,
Mid the suavhine an(f‘tbe dowers,
All arvund us joya and Llexmngs
Fall liko sofs refreshing ~howers

Our young hearts aro)fuli of gladness,
Our goung lips are full of praise,
Wo have vauo to thank theo, Father,

For the love that crowna our days.

For this Christian land we
Stretching out to cast an

For the precious open Bible,
For the holy Sabbath rest.

Smim theo,
werb;

And for Jesus Chrisg, our Saviour,
Better than all giftu}besido ;
For the bleesed Holy Spint.
Sent our timd steps to gaide.

Thouks for all, dear Lord, we bring thes,
As wo gather hero;to-day;

And may every one departing
Some sweet blessing bear away |
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TBE R1G BROTEER.

FATHERE are wany things which nobody
at bome can do half so well as the big
brother. Kor one thing, bo can keep tho
peace. If there 1s a dispute between two
of tho little ones, or & genoral row in the
nursery, the big brotber bas only to say
the word. and the belbgerents will ceaso
thoir strife.  Belligerent 13 a long word,
bus the boys who are reading Cxsar msy
tell the others that 1t 13 made up of two
1atin words, one of which means war, and
the other waging or carrying on, so that
when two children are quarrelling and
saying cross words, which may presently
causo blows, they are properly called
bolligerents, Mother 18 a happy woman if

THE SUNBEAM

hand ruan to settle all that gues wrong
and set a grood example.

Nobody equala & big brother in takin
the children s part when thoy aro attacked,
whether it is by a savago dog, an occasiunal
buil 1n the meaduw, or the bad buya from
the next street.  How safo thoy focl whon
brothor Tom advances boldly to the rescuo,
snd how proud thoy aro of him, with
renson, too! for is he not strong and brave
and yoick to ach, knowing just what to do
and juet how to do it? I never yot hoard
of a cowardly big brother; did you?

ASHAMED OF FATHER.

Wit a weary face and tired manner,
an old man etered a storo on Broadway,
and looking around in a wistful way, said
to the first porson he met- “ I've stopped
for my little girl. 1 thought ehe wouldn't
wans to walk homo slone, and it's abond
time to close, ain’t it ?”

“Yes, it's time to olose,” replied the
floor-walker; * bad who is your little girl,
and where is che 1"

My little girl is Sally—Sally Denbam,
and she's here somewhere; can't you
please tell me where? I'm a little near-
gighted, or I could find her easy enough.”

“ There is no such giri in our employ,”
eaid the floor-walker decidedly; “you
must be labouring under a miatake, sir.”

“This is Rathbone's, ain't it?” the old
man asked.

“Certxinly.”

“Then she’s hera.” .

“] am quite sare, a3 I told you hefors,
sir, that thore is no girl by that name in
our employ.”

“Js there another store Lept by a men
named Rathbone 7" he asked wearily.

“Yes, I believe there is"—without much
interest—"tLree blocks further downm, I
think."

The old man went oub, and a young girl
who had heard the conversation between
him and the floor-walker, breathed a sigh
of rolief. She wa3s a now clerk, and her
nome had been registered with other new
ones, bus not as Sally Denham (although
it was Sally); it read Maud Elliot. No
one in the store knew her, she reasoned, so
why should she not call herself Maud, if
she wanted to, instead of that plebeian
Sally ? And to think her father ghould
come after her! Her face fiushed hotly as
she wondered what those proud girl clerks
all around her would say if they should
find ont that the shabbily-dressed old man
was her father. The girls were starting
for their homes, sho put on her jacket
and went out.

“I wil. give father a pisce of my mind,”
sho euid to herself, andutifally. “1 shall
ask bim never fo stop for me again. I'm
quite old eno~gh to go home alone I
think.”

She t..< a roundabout way home, It
was & pleasure to walk along the street
now, for she was dressed in a very neat

and becomming suit, the hard-earned gift
of tho dear, loving old futhor of whui she

she can trast her big hoy to bo her right-l was ashamed,

hdea.th will come, and then—"

—— —— -

——— —

But whas was thes matter ad haa? .
Sho wasr atartled ns ehe rcached he
door, and heard the commotion within,

“ Your father's killed, Sally!” waa thy B
abrupt «xplanation of a small boy cutside, §
" Ho was alookin' of you an’ couldn’s fini

ou.”

The frightened girl darted past him inf
the house, where she found her mother I
nearly wild with grief. .

“ Mother," she scbbed, “it isn'd true, is §
it, thab father is dead 1"

*“Yes; ho wos killed—was knocked over §
by runaway horses whils looking for you.
He died just aftor reaching home. Hi
lasu words wero ‘Toll my little Sally§
father tried to find her; tell her to find
ber Father in beaven. He'll watch ove: §
her to the end' Where were yon§
Sally?” B

But Sally did not answer; she simply
could nod Shoe was down on her koeuf
beside hor father's dead body, sabbing ou
her agony of grief and remorse. ;

“ I¥'s my fanlt—all mine,” her tormente! §
soul moaned. * He wouldn’s be lying hen§
ccld and etill if I hadn't bean ashamed ol §
him.”

A yoar has vassed since then, and Sully
Denham isstill a clerk ot Rathbone’s. Bu
there has never beon an evening since he
father's death tha$, as the time for closing
the store arrived, she has not heard a voies
gay, “I've stopped for my little girl I
:leought she wouldn's want to walk homs

ona.” '

CHARLIE'S PLANS

“"Werr, mo honnie Charlis, npoz whai;
is that curly head of yours so busily}
pondering now ?” .

“Y'm just thinking, Sis, what I shall d:3
when I am quite grown up. I mean to b} .
a soldier like father, and weara big sworlss -
and a cap on the side of my head—a§
And then I shall marry some nice, protiji
lady with lota of money and grand drssse
and live in a fine, beautiful home, and—-'§

Heore Charlie paused for breath.  Si}
bhad much ado to keep from laughing, bu
she answered gravely :

“ Whab then 2” . B

“Why, then,” and a shadow crept ovey
“bonnie Charlie’s™ face, “TI shall grox
old, I suppose, aud have to die; but I
don’t want to think about that.” '

“Bat, Charlie dear, you must thinl}
about it. You may live to enjoy youd
grand wishes, or God may cal} you away
while you are young; bus, €ooner or later§

Charlie was silent, ro she went on:

“Dear little one, then comes the judg§
mnt, when the small as well a3 great mus
stand before Gnd to answer for alf theig
forgetfulness of him and nsughty wap@
Think of that, Charlie, Thers no one ¢a§
belp you—no one sghield you but hic}
whom you have left out of all yor¥
plans --the Lord Jesus. Ob, deek him tirt §
the knowledge of him as your Saviourig

the one thing needful—for your happines§
now, your safety hereafter.” . :
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MY FAIRY.
' BY DXE SHACKLEFORD.

Q HAVE yon never soon her,
Ly Fay with sun-light hair?
Her oyoa are blue as violots,
That seek the warm spring air.
There's xausic in her Iaughter,
There's magio in hor wand,
.Aud whore sho lists she wiclds it
Q'er sea or over land.

She's nover idly sitiog—
This charming Fay of mine—

Sipping dew from roses,
Or swinging in the pine;

Her hands, though small and proity,
And white as lily-boll,

Are busy from the morning

. Till tolls the evening knell.

. Somatimes into the kitehen

She glides with noiseless tread,

Where mamuma, warm snd weary,
Is making pies and bread ;

. Then pots and pans and kettles,

Are quickly stowed away, s

The hearth is swept the table lail,
All by this wondrous Fay.

Then up into the nurssry

-~ She almost seems to fly;
Thr magic wand is lifted,
. The baby ceased to cry;
The cross words are forgotien,

- The angry looks depard,
And love for one anather
Fill every childish heaxt.

Now don's you want to know her,
This Fay with golden curl ?

T’ll tell you she is simply
A good, kind little girl

" LESSON NOTES.

FOURTH QUARTER.
STUDIES IN THE NEW TRSTAMENT.
AD. 46] Lesson VIIL [Nev. 20.
PAUL'S FIBST MISSIONARY SERMON
Acts 13, 20-43.

o GOLDEN TEXT.

. To.you s the word of 3his salvation
! sent—Act 13. 26.

Memory verse, 3.

i . P fy veee——

Where did Paul and Barnabas go from
[ Cyprus?: To Antioch and Pisidia. - -
\Where did they go on the Sabbath day?
To the Jewish church- or synagogue.
What djd -ghe -rulers of the epnagogue
ask them to do? ~ To preach. A
. T7hat -did Panl: nreach abont ?  About
the Kiny whom the Jews axpectad.
Who did he eay was this King? Jesus,
What bad the Jews' own prophets said ?
Thst tho Saviour would be “rejectod of
mcn-”

Did the people uuderstand what the
prophets mieant? No, bus they had put
Jesus to death, and so fuitilled what the
prophets had said

vhat cleo showed that Jesus wan the
Saviour? “God raised him from the
dead.”

Who had said this woull happen?
David, in the Paalms.

What would Jesur do for all who be-
lieved in him? Ho would forgive their
sins.

Can you repent the Golden Text? Is
it meant for ue ay well ay for the Jowa?

When Paul had finished hisv sermen
what did the people axk ? That ho wauld
preach to them again tho next Sabbath

OCATEOHISN QUESTIONS.

How Jid it hurt them! By causing
thew to be born in &in, ro that they also
suffer pain and death.

What do yow mean by bevny buric in
ein! Wo aroall bora solf willed,and, Lut
for tho grace of Gud, inelinud unly to evil

AD, 46.) Lesson 1X. [Novw. 27.
THE APOSTLES TURNING TO THX GENTILES.
Acts 13 4+52,14 1.7 Memoryva 46-4%

COLDEN TREXT.

1 have set thee to be a light of the Gon
tilesa—Acts 13, 47.

Who came to hear Paul preach the
second Sabbath 7 Almost the whole city

How did the Jews feel when they raw
the multitudet They were very much
diepleased.

Why? They thought this “good news”
should have been preached to them salono

What did they do? They contradicted

 what the disciples said and spoke evil

words about them.

What did the apostles say? “If you
will nob hear us, we shall preach to the
Gentiles.”

What did thay say God had commanded
them? [R-peat the Golden Text]

Were the Uentiles glad when they heard
this? Yes, and a great many behioved.

How did the Jews feel? They were
more sngry than every, and sen$ the
apostles out of their country.

Where did they go? To Iconium.

Did many peple there believe? Yes,
“a grest multitude,” both of Jews and
Gentiles. .

Who stirred op the poople against tho
apostles hero? The unbelieving Jewa

Did Paul and Baruabas stay here long ?
Ves, a long time, speaking and doing won-
dexful works.

What did they hoar at last? That the
peonle wanted to stone them.

at did they do? They went away
to other places.

OATECHISM QUESTIONS.
May we all hope for this Gracet Yes,

.

through the Savionr who waa promised
when our tirsd parenta fell into sin

How vy ux Ie syind forn ant Only
through Jesas Christ. the Eterra) Fon of
Got.

“THOU SHALT HAVE NO OTHE
Gons.”

ANNIZ was standing in frond of Lha glasa’
etting resdy for Sabbath-shool =1
§card Mes Jones tell mother the cther da
that I was prettier than ever,” alia sl
half aloud. *I wonder if she will 22> me
to-day. This hat is & becoming. I enly
wish my sash was a betler colour.  Led
me sse—this carl will have to bo dons over
cain—] wonder what the catechism ques-
tions aro for to-day. I'll lock uver then
while I'm getting ready. Oh, yes, the
first two commandments. I can’s seo whas
Dr. Edgerton will find to say aboul them.

{1 dont worship false gude ur make graven

images. [ sup ho'ii tell aa aloud the
poor heathen children io India. O, dear,
this curl isn's righd yet! Well, I'm glad
I'm not & heathen; that I know what is
right,” and with a final look a$ the glase,
Annis picked up ber muff, epread her um.
brella to keap off tho fine enow thad the
March wind was whisking about, and
started ceross the fleld for Sundsy-sehool.
“ Ob, my, bat won's my t»ngs be in & fix
by the timo I get to church! I guees the
heathen girls Jor't wear bangs
things! I wonder how ‘they do fix up.”
While the mninister was cloaing the
school with remurks about the condition

in £odh o omm Am— oo
of the heathen finnis felb mors than over

glad thas eho was nob ono of them. Vhile
she was thinking this, she caught Mew
Joncs, whosa claea was near the onc where
she sat, looking at her for a moment

“I suppose she is saying to hersolf,
- How pretty Anme luoks in hex new has :*”
she thought. * How awiully plain Sarah
Brown 18! And how like a frighé she
drssses!”

Just as she was trying to get a glimpee
of herself in the glass doors in the library-
case, she caught a sentence of Dr. Edper
ton's talk about the lesson. He was sayiog
that there were idol-worshippers evon
among children in Christian lands; those
who thought moro of their pretty faces
and fine clothes than of God. He wenton
to speak of theso thingsand of other waya
1 which children broke these command-
ments, and Annie heard no mcre cept-
mli: something about their leing more sin-
fal than the poor heathen, because thoy
had been 8o much better taughd

These were now thoughta to Annie. She
was really & eensihlo little girl about mosh
matters, nctwithstanding ber foolish
venity. She went very quictly home from
Sabbath-schoo), thinking very busily about
berself and the heathen children I am
glad to say that though she did nod got
cured of her faull at cnce, ahe dia in time
—and this day made a beginniag.

I wcuder if there are any other little
girls and boys who worship themselves in
this or any other way ?
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TOMMY'S ADVENTURE WITH THE
OALFj

Touxy, whilo out playing in the field
where a calf was tied by a long ropoe toJa
troo, thought it would bo grcat fun to
chaso the calf. He bogan running after
tho calf, and a8 they rar round and round
the tree, Tommy did nob notice that the
rope was getting twined around him until
it was too late,,and try as ho might he
could not get oud of it Ab last he found
aimself as you see him in the picture, tied
fast to tho tree, his hands fastened to his
sides go that ho carnot move. Poor little
boy, he looks very Irightened! The calf
tooks ab Tommy as if it know what it had
duns and were saying, “It serves you right,
hittle man. Ferhaps, you wiil learn a lesson
by this, and when a calf is quietly eating
tho gruss, you wiil not s rudely inter
rupt ik”

ONE OF HIS LITTLE ONES

“So you had & new scholar, to-day,”
said mother, to Bessio. “I hope you were
vary nice to her?”

* No, indeed,” alnawerel:l the littlefgirl,
tugging impatieutly at the atrings of her
ho’éﬁ‘. 'Fahori)s a hogrid, stuck upgs' ! and
we didn't have anything to do with her.”

Mother took the strings in he> hand,
and gently opened the vexed knot, but she
looked vory grave all the while. *What
made you tumnk hittle Phillis Bierno a
horrid astuck up girl 7" sho asked.

“ Uh, she was dressed so fine,” answered
Boasie, “in & greab wadded silk mantle,
and eho hud fine lawn sleeves and cape, and
whito hande. She would not even Jook at
us, mother, just looked tho other way, as
though we were not good cnough to play
with her.”

“ Did you say anything tu her, Beasie 1"

" No‘ m’m"

* Ihd anybody spook to her?’

* No, wa'am.”

* My, my, my !" said mothor, and that
was aiways o aign that motker was very
much trunbled indecw. " Here was une of
the Lord'a uittle ones, strange and shy, and
lonely, and sad, and fourteen little girls

gave her tho cold
shoulder and passed
her by. YWhat will

these fomrteen littlo
girla do when' they
car him say, ‘I was
o stranger, and yo took
mo nob in,’ and, ‘Inas-
much ag yo did it nob
to ono of the leash of
thexe, yo did it nob to

meo ' "
* But, mother, she 13

a rich littlo girl." said
Eessio,
* And rich little girls

want to be treated
kindly, just as much as
poor ones: don't you
think a silk wrap
would be worse than a
ra one if ib shut
you up in a lonely prison, all « yourself 7"

Bessio wend back to school the next day
with some new thoughts aboud the new
scholar. Sho didn'd keop them to herself,
oithor. And Phillis wondered what made
her second day at school so much nicer
than tho first. The first day she was
loncly and homesick, but the next day she
made fourteen httle friends and had o real
good time,

HOW TO BE AMUSED

Oug little folks will no doubt be pleased
to know how to be amused.”

1. Learn to amuse yoursslves. You need
to be amused. The body and the mird
geb woary of work and study. You wish
to play. But the wenther will aot allow
of outdoor sports, Don't fret and fume
over it. Sit down quietly to plan out nice
little ways of amusement indoors. This
of itself will be a plesaant pastime. Be
content with simple things. A girl can
moke a doll, cub ar apron, or plan a faney
covering for some corner shelf. A boy
can make the shelf or “bracket” from a
piece of thin wood with a hand saw, or he
can build o miniature house, which his
sister can fill with tiny farniture of home
manufacture. A few wooden clothes-pins,
a lot of smooth sticks or small blocks will
afford amusement for hours.

2. Learn to amuse others, The best way
to amuse one's self often is to lock for
ways to amase others, As you make them
happy you increase your own happin.ss.
Set your wits at work in every way to
invent plays and acts that will please those
about you. Do n-t feel #hat amusing
“the baby” is too small Lusiness for a
* big wirl,” or even for a - big boy.” With
o lot of c!d picture papers and a pair of
small scissors, young persons can find ude-
fal amusemend for hours cutting out the
pictures and arranging them

3. Do not depend on athers to amuse
you. Never play the sponge among your
companions or in your homs. Do not
w auck aii the comfort yoa can onb of those
about you, and never give a drop of it to
thom :n tetar. Ouly a iean, stingy
nature will do thas,

SOMETHINGJFOR ALL.

To the dear littlo folks who are n®

gatherod horo, o
I'm going to speak withous favour or fee
I am'going to ask you to not make a noixj
Lob the boya think they'ro men, :

men think thoy'ro boys. ,
And we'll get along nicely, and all will ¢@.

woll, .
For I'm full to o'erllowin with somethic: i
to toll. ' by
And I hopo ere you leave, you'll be gla'k
that you came, &
For this meeting ia yours, with its obje:H
and e,

To the boys, I would say, never drin
smoke, or chew;
For the habit is filthy, ib never will do. §
'Tis the temporance boys of each natip
and State :
Who will grow into men and bo nobloan:i§
gmat .
I expect I shall hear wondrous things ¢
you all, :
Not exceptiziz the youngest, no mattall
how small ; ’
If with smoking and drinking you'vel
nothing to do, .
Then the grandest of futures is open to you§§

To the girls with their dollies, their pic-K
tures and toys;
I would say, keep ar eye open on the crea-§
tures called boys; .
And a3 older you grow, don't you ever be

seen .
With a two-legged drinking and smoking ¥
machine ; 2
Fcr you each have an influence mighty§.
and greab, K
As no doubt you will find if you patiently
wait,
And when older you're grown, and look}
handsome and wise, 3
Don't season with bran.y your puddings@
and pies. b

To the fathers and mothers, the unclesf,
and aunts, N

I have only to say that the boy just ing
pants 8

Will be better and brighter, in body in

a1,
If he comea to our meetings and learns to§
abataii.
And the girls you may save from muchf
trouble and care,
If you have thom instructed of drink toy
beware. :
So look after the children, the dear ones @
we love; - §
And the greay God will bless you from ¥
heaven above.

LIGHTING THE STARS.

*YoUu can see nbthing in the gafdbn ;‘f
now, May,” eaid Auntie. “Come away ¥
o '*i‘ci‘,’;’g"m light the stars,” 8

*J ara watchi em i v .
said May, gravely, “asund Auntis, ig thef
lamp-lighte: on vhisZpide of the sky or the &
other ¥’ B




