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'OH, MY POOR
BOY!

ABOUT the year
1863,8ay8 J. F. San-
derson, [ saw a little
scene I shall never
forget. I was walk-
ing down the main
street of Nashua, N,
H., and came in
sight of Jim Bright's
saloon, & horrible
place, from which
honest and sober
people turned aside
withdisgust and dis-
may. Asldrewnear
the door opened, and
1 eaw them lead out
a boy of fourteen or
fifteen years who
was drank, sick and
helpless. Being un-
able to walk, he sat
down upon the side-
walk, the picture of
wretchedness and
distress. A num-
ber of persons stood
around him, laugh-
ing at his pitiable
condition,and crack-
ing their customary
bar-room jokes. As
I drew nearer I saw
a well-dressed,
bright, intelligent-
looking lady walking
up the street. She
came along, appar-
ently happy and un-
concerned, while she
was opposite the
saloon, when shecast

THE

PICTURE BOOK.

a glance at the help-
less creature on the
side walk, and ex-
claimed, in tones
that I shall never
forget :

*“Oh, my poor
boy !"

It sacmed as if a
lifetime of agony
was condensed into
that one exclama.
tion, which marked
a rovelation of such
sorrow as she had
never known before.

She could not
leave him in his
misery and disgrace.

Some «f the by-
standers helped him
up, and the poor
mother led away her
drunken boy.

There aro places
all about ui where
mere boys are pois-
oned, debauched and
ruined by the accur-
sed cup. Shall this
curte consume for
ever? Shall mothers
rear children to be
devoured by this
dragan?  Or shall
men and women who
fear God and love
rizhteousness rouse
themselves from
their slumbsrs, and
seek to banish this
dire and bitter ew:l
from the bomes and
haunts of men,
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LITTLE KENNETH'S TEXT.
Ot Kenneth went to Suaday-schonl
One pleasant day. He was but three;

But in his trand-new hat and coa?
He felt quite like & man, you see.

Hia little taxt he learned so well

That grandma beard it with delight;
Kissing his rosy cheeks, she said,

“ Now you Il be sure to say it right.”

{ Among the troops of li‘tle onrs
That round the teacher’s s:uiliny face
Wherae filling everv vacan' chair,
He qnite demurely found a place.

And now what do you think he said,
When a<ked if he his lesson knew ?
“ Henonr my papt and mamma,
And honour mv nice vrandma, ton”

SUNDBTIAM.

TIHT

was a'mitted to the bar, and even thon it
was said that young O Counor's legal
opinion was worth more than that of many
other lawyer,

But success comes slowly to a young
lawyer, and it was not unt:l his thirtisth
year that clients recosniz»d the lezal learn-
ing and skill of O'Connor. He was very
poor, but industry and ability were his
capital, He worked harl at the amallest
cascs, never slighting any trust, and i time
secured the reputation of a man who would
do his ba't for those employing him. To
this conscientiousness and industry he owed
his suce: ss.

A TRUE STORY T'OR BOYS.
OxE afternoon rel gisus servicas were

held a% the McAulsy M g3ion, on Water
Streat, in tha city of New York, Oune man

OLR SUADAY-MNOOL PAPERS,
PER TRAR—IUSTAGR PRME
The beet, tha chrapest, the 1oat entertaluing, the mast popaing.

(hnstian Goaand an, weekly creseeees §2
S 10 alist Magazing, #8 P, i 1thh, ilnsteated . 2
Settestint Mazarse ant Gurnlan to aethiefa. ... . 8
The Mee's an, Jlal tag, weerly 1
Santin s hot Ban or, 82 PR o, tanthly . 0
farows leal Qaarteel | 1y o [ ]

Quanterly Kevive Seri'w " v the vear, f4e. adoaen; 02
PREA et gt fooa) 2o, e, et Q0
1o aud Nshonl, 8 pp. 4to, 1. wu.,llh nu:l‘mpiﬂ

Lo thiann 20 0 oem |,
Over 20 copios . .. | e
Plasant Hois, s g it lnlln hith, sthle copive.
Iess than 0 oopues |

EERRNRENEY KBTBER

"0000000000O

et .0 o)t
Sunlwa, I rtnizhtly, lees than * Ve [
2t vjuen ared ypwards
"l”) Pave, fortnightlv, lens that 20 |lm
Jrever and Gpwarle . .
tiorvan l.cd tedithly, LW copu= |-4r|u X SR
Address: WILLIAY BRIGGS,

Mcethodint fook & 1 Lehing 11
& whing bt m
S. F. Hemsris,

Wesle) an Book
Halitax

COW Qoaree's
‘ury Street,

Mintpreal tax, N. &

Tlu, %unh cany,

TOROXN1TO,

ll]]\llll. 22, 1888

A SHORT STUDLY FOR BOYS.

Tux life of Cuar'es O C unor, the emin-
ent lawyser, shows what diligenco and
perseverarice will accomplish,

When eight years old Le was an cflic
boy and a newspaper carrier. His father
published a weekly rewspaper, and Charles,
basides attending in the cffice, deliver.d
journals to subecribers in New York,
Brooklyn, and Jersey City. He used a
skift to cross the rivers, and frcquently
would be cut all Saturday wight servivg
his route. It i3 said that he never misced
a sub criber.

When teventeen years o'd he cntered a
lawyer's cflice as an errand-boy. He bor-
rowed law-books, t>ok them home, acd
read them by the light of a candle far iuto
the night. Seversl lawyers noticiug the
boy’s iudustry, aided him in his studies.

When he was twenty-four years old he

. liquer had forgel about his :onl

alter agnther arose in the meeting, and
wave testimeny to the power of Jesus
Christ’s graca in breakiog the chaius that
Many
had bren in the Jlowest depths that a
v'avery to the accursed tr.fli: could bring
them. Some were speniing thewr firat
Christmas for many years, clothed aud ia
their right minls—sinners raved by yrace.
Alter & number of testimonies had bean
given, & man sbout thirty-three ye.r; old
got up and said that he wished to beur
ustimony to the goodness aud the me:cy
of the Lord to him. He dirccted hs con-
versation particular'y to the boys and
vcung men in the room, warnivg them
asiost the fiest glass of liguor, He told
them that the first glass of 'quar he drank
male him a murd:rer It was his first
Curistmas outside of the prison walls in
sixteen yeirs! Sixueun yers avo he had
killed & yourg man in a grarrel in a saloon.
Both of them were unier the iiflurea f
tiquer at the time. Io was arrested aud
trird for murder, only his extreme youth
sning bim from the gallows. His was
jenteuced to imprisoument for life, Buat
after sixteen years, owing to ood behaviour
and the intercession of his friends, aided by
the irfluence of the father and mother
whose son he had killed, he was released.
“Que night,” said he, “I received word
to coms to the Warlen's cflica the nex:
merning. I did not kn»w what he wanted
of me, and when I went into his cflica tha
next day, judge of my sarprice when he
said: ‘Jawes, you are a free man; you are
pardoned’ I cinnot tell you how [ felt
when I walkad out ¢f the gate aud found

wyself for the firse tiwe in sixteen years a,can jay for it. Bat"

freo man, The first thing I did when I got’

*Moather, Tam pirdoned ; Tamcoming home.’
My mother was a good Christian mothir
and had done her duty in tesin: to tring
her boy up in the fear of the Lord; but
when 1 left my country home and came to
the city I fell in with ¢v.1 companions, anil
I fsllowed their instrictions rather thun
tke warnings and teashingm of my ool
mother. I thought it would make a mn
of me to drink liqnor, but it made me a
murderer, I knew my mother would ak
me the first thing how it was with my s !,
and 1 was plad to bs able to tell her tha*
Jesus Christ bal visited me in my prison
cell, and that through his grace and mrrey
I felt that ray sins had been forgiven. RBat
I thought that I ¢could naver look into the
face of that prer mother whose son’s life I
hai taken, and [ kept out of her way. Bt
she found me, and as soon as she saw m»
she put her arms around my neck, and aid:
*All is forgiven. Do all you ean row to
8.va youn: men from the cursz of Liginr'
What woaderful grace is that of our Lord,
which erahled that mother ty firgive me
ani evin work to get me parion-d! Aud
now, by the rric: of Gol, the rast of the
tima I have to live I shall do all I can to
save other souls from the curse of drink,’
CROWNING CHRIST.

A TEACH ZR described to her Sundag-3<haol
class of swoall brys the crown of th rns that
was pu: on the brow of Christ in his moc<
trial.  Shortly afier, oae of the clas: was
disco sercd twitiig a wreath of rare fl wers
Being asked wha: he was do ng, he re_lwed,
“Long aro Jesui wore a crosn of thorns,
and even died for me; and now I a'n making
him a wreath to show how much I love him.”
The floxcrs we thould put ia a wrea'h for
Carist's brow are love, faith and obedience,

He said, “If ye love me, keep my co..-
mandm-nts.”
FOREVER

A LITTLE pir), whom we kn>w, cane in
her night-clothes very early to her mother
one mcraing, saying:

“ Wtich is worse, nammas, to tel! a lie or
steal 2"

The mother, taken by surprise, replied
that both were so bad she couldn’t tell
which was the worse.

“ Well,” «aid tha little one, “ I've been
thiok n2 a good deal about it, and I've con-
cluded its worse to lie than to steal, If
you steal a thing, you can taks it bick, 'less
you've eateu it; and if you've eaten it, you
—aud there was a
"lo-k f awe iu ths litle face—* & lie i3 for-

cut was to telegraph my deu' old mother: ]ever.
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THE CHILD'S PRAYER,

Great Gop, anl wilt thou condercend
To be ruy Fatber and my friend ?

I a poor child, aud thou fo hizh,

Ths Lord of earth, and air, aud sky.

Art thou my Father, canst theu bogr,
To hear my por, imp tfect prayer ¢
Or stoop to listen to the priige

That such a little child can raise !

Art thou my Father? let me be

A meek, obedient child t1 thee;

Aud trv iu wori, 1 deed, and thoughe
To serve an i please thee as I ought.

Art thou my Fath a1 I'll depend
Upon the cara of such a friend ;
Aud only wish to do aud be
What-ver seemath gaod to thee,

Art thou my Father? then at last,
When all my days oun earth are past,
Serd down and take me in thy love,
To be thy bet er ¢aild above.

TEMPERANCE LESSON.

THIRD QUARTER.
STUDIES IN THE OLD THSTAMENT.

B.C. 1451) [Sept. 30

Deut, 21, 18-21, Commit to memory va, 18-21,
GOLDEN TEXT,

The soul that sinneth, it shall die. Xz-k.
18. 4
OUTLINE.
1. Disobcdience.
2 Punishment,
QUESTIONS FOR HOME STUDY.

Wha gave the law to M ses? The Lord.

To whom did Moscs then give it? To
thy children of Israel.

What conmwand has Gol given to chil-
dren? That they honour their parents,

What is & rebeliious son?  Oae who will
not obey. )

To whom dil the law say such & one
should be trougtt? To the elders ot his
civy.

What were the elders? The heads of
tribes.

Wha was made their daty ? To see that
the law was obeyed.

What complaint must the paren‘s make ¢
They must declare the sin of their child.

What way often b2 said of a disobedient
son? *“Heisa diankard”

What was the law for drunken sons?
That they be put to death,

What did this show? That dronkenness
is a great evil.

What should be doiw with evil? Tt

should b pat away.

What does strong deink do? It poisons
the mind as well as the blood.

How dees it afl ¢2 the heart?
it cold and hard.

Wua® do diunk s cous of.en cauwe? The
veth of their parents

It makes

WORDS WITH LITTLE PEOPLR
Dowmweard steps :
s rearenca,
Dillying with sio.
Daonth,
Je us prints upward  Whowil goup
the shiuing way?

Dinnkenne. s,
Dis_race.

DocrriNAL SvaGRsTION.—The doom of
the sinuer.

——

BC 1451] Lerssnx 1 [Oc. 7

THE CoMMIS8 10N OF JISHUA,

Josh. 1. 1.0 Commit (o mem. e £ 0

GOLDEN TEXT

Staud. ther{ re, having your hips gind
abomt with truth, and havng on the breas'-
plite of righteousness, Eph 6 11

OUTLINE.

1. The L3 ‘er.
2. The Commission,

QUESTIONS FOR HOME STUDY,

Who led the children of Tsrae! fo:ty years?
Mozes.

To whom did the Lord rpeak after Moses'
death? To Joshua

Who was J ishua? The sun of Nun, and
Moses’ minister.

What is a minister? One who servea,

How had Joshutr served Mo es?
helping him 10 Jead the yerple.

What lay ba.ween the lsraclites aud the
1.nd of Cauzau? Tre river Jo:dan.

What (il the Lord com r aud Jeshua to
do? v lead the people into Cansan

What must he cross to do this? A great
river,

Who lived in the land of Canaan? Idol-
ater:.

Whst did Joshua need? Ccourage and
faith,

What encouragement did the Lard give
hin? “I w:ll be with thee”

What does God give to those wlo trust
him? His wisdom and strength,

What did G)d command Mcses to do?
To keep &1l the law. .

Why should we study God's word? So
28 10 know and do it.

What promise belongs to all who keep
God's law? “Thou shalt have gocd
success !

In
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WoRDS WITH LITTLE PEOPLR

Jashus was tald to da thiigs that seemeld
impossibla,

What G)d saes “11 " ean be dona

Joshua was a great leader and ruler.

But ho was him elf ruled by God,

Docriixat Svcarstiox —Caristian conr-
ave,

CATIECHISM QUESTIONS

Who was Suriue’!  The prophet who
was called by tha Lord when he was a little
sald?

Who tras 1vil ¢ The s #cet paalmist of
fsraed, - a0 was saised from a shepherd to

be kiny.

“I AM THE DoOoOR”

IN & tawn in the north of Seotland, some
boys were iu the habit of meeting together
for prarer. A httle gicl was pis-inyg, and
heard them siap.  She stopped to listen,
and thinking 1t was jast an ordinary
pray.r-meeting, she fclt anxions to get in.
Putting up her haud she pulled the latch.

ut it would not open; it was fastened
nside. She became very unea.y, atd the
thou sht arose in her mind, “ What af this
were the do r of heaven, and [ outside?”
Sae went home, but could pot sleep. Day
afier day she hecane wore troutled at the
thought ¢f being shut out of heaven  She
went from one prayer-ieeting to another,
sull finding no rest. At lunsth, cne day,
reoda g the tenth ¢ apter of Juba, she
cume ty toe words ‘1 am the door She
paused, aad reai the verss again.  Here
was tle very door she had been seeking,
and wide open, ), and shy euntered and
fuund peace.

———— e et oI e . e e

ALL CAN HELP.

Wihex Fiance was ruled by tyrants a
baud of loys u el to mar:h through the
streets with the mottw (in French) oa the.r
thgs t—

“Tremb!e, tyrauts, we shall grow up”

But let none of the boys and girls thi k
they m.ust wait until they “grow up™ b.frre
they can loand a hand in fighting again-t
wickedness and helping the right.  You
have hLeard cf the loaded team that was
stuck in the mud and the men couldn’t
quite st.rt it. A little boy cama up. sayir 1,
“1 can pusha pound” He lent » haud ana
his help was jas: enouzh to start the load..
Lot every bay and girl fend a Rand of help-
{ulue<s at home, in the school, and in the
Church. You can push a pouad by & kind
word, a little gift, or a deed of love. All
yoar pounds tozether will he'p a groat deal
in saving people from sorrow and sin.
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of his love cvergwhere.

Do not think that you are
young, and have yet a long
timo to live, aund when

THE, WRECK.

Turse children are in the wreck of an
old hoat by the sea shore. The sand has
drifted in, and they are having a fine time
playing in it,

R —

“] WOULD RATHER BE SCOLDED."'

Tnis was a noble reply which Augustus
made, and one which we wish all boys
would remember when any one asks them

to tell a falschood. Oue day when Augus-

tus was sent to a dairy by his mother to
get some milk in a pitcher, Robert wanted
to go in his stead, and when they got into
the street he tried to force the pitcter out
of his brother's hand. Augustus held the
pitcher fast till at last it was broken in the
scuflle by falling to the ground. A person
who was in the street and saw how it
happened came up and told lim to say,
when he pot home, that the woman who
sold the milk had bLroken the pitcher.

Augnstus wiped his eyes, and, looking .

steadily in that person's facs, said, “ That
would be telling a lie. I will tell the
truth; then my mother will not scold me;
but if she should, I would rather be tcolded
than tell a lie.” Who would not? To tell
a lie is both mean and wicked.

- E ol

A WORD TO THE YOUXNG.
BY LEVI BLOUGH,

DEeAR young readers, I want to say a few
words to you about your soul. Every per-
son has & soul. The soul is that which
never dies, but will live forever, The soul
is of great value. In young days is the
time to begin work that your soul may be
saved. Now is the time while your hearts
are young and tender, and you have every
opportunity to come to Jesus. The dear
Saviour is calling you every day and telling
you of his great love, aud asking you to flee
from the path that leads to destruction.

If you look about you, youn can see tokens

you grow older it will be
a better time to turn to
the Lord. No better time
will ever come than now,

We may learn a lesson
from the trees. A few
menths ago they were
covered with green leaves,
and were beautiful. Now
they are pale and without
leaves. In a short time
they ripened aud fell to
the ground. So it may
' be with us. To-day we may be strong and
healthy, but to-morrow we take sick and die,

Then let us love our Lord and Saviour,
who loves us and cares so much for us that
he left his beautiful home in heaven and
! came to this world to save sinners. Dear
children, think of this and learn of him, for
1 he now is calling you to prepare for that
| glorious home in heaven,

. —— O

DO OUR BODIES GO TO HEAVEN?

1 AM going to tell the readers of SuNBEAM
sbout a visit with Minnie Waters who was
my daily visitor, snd I might call her my
heavenly visitor (she loves %0 well to talk
about heaven) were it not that she some-
times displays so much human depravity
that it quite convinces me that she belongs
to carth. Just the other day she was vexed
at me and she said she would bury me. 1
coolly replied that we would have to be
buried when we died.

“I'm going to heaven when I dis," she
+ replied in a surprised and half-disappointed

tone,

“Well; our bodies are buried in the
ground, but our souls go to heaven if we're
good.”

“Don’t we all go to heaven? Don't I all
go?” she questioned curiously. “Not till
after the resurrection. At the resurrection
our bodies will come out of the grave and
be united to our souls again aund then we
will be ‘all in heaven.’"

This was quite a theological problem to
, sttempt to explain to a four-year-old girl,
, sud my older readers will not wonder that
, Minnie was aftlicted with “theology " some-

times. In one of our recent play go-a-visit-
(ing talks she told me she had beer very
.sick. When I asked her “ What was the
,matter 1" she confidently replied, “I had
; the theology.”

. “Do you mean theology or neuralgia”
T asked.

« | mean theology,” she replied emphatic.
ally as to put an end to doubt in the matter,
But Miunie is very bright and apt, and she
won't be muddled long over the theology
question, Perhaps some of you older Sunday
rcholars can tell us all about the doctrine of
resurrection, can you not 1-—Flora,

o i gl > © G-

A CHILD'S CREED.

1 oriIEVE in God the Father,
Who made us, every one;
Who made the earth and heaven,
The moon, the stars and sun,
All that we have each day,
To us by him is given;
We call him, when we pray,
« Qur Father, who art in heaven.”

I believe in Jesus Chrlat,
The Father’s ouly Son,
Who cime to us, from heaven,
And loved us every one.
He taught us to be holy,
Till on the croess he died;
And now we call him Saviour,
And Christ the crucified.

1 believe God's Holy Spirit
Is with us every day,
And if we do not grieve him
He ne'er will go away,
From heaven, upon Jesus
He descended like a dove,
And dwelleth ever with ue,
To fill our hearts with love,
Aper

UNKIND BOYS.

EvERYTHING that has life should be kindly
treated. It is wrong to destroy a flower cr
twig or bird or any animal unleas it be in -
self-defence or to spply it to some useful
purpose. The lesson should bs enforced in
the Sabbath-school.

A certain class of boys are in the habit of
killing birds and insects of various kinds
without any thought that God gave the
little creature its life for some useful end.
As a matter of course a boy does himself a
graat injury in this. While he kills & bird
he also kills the tenderness of his own heart
and commences a hardening process that
may in the end lead to the taking of human
life.

The return of spring brings to our doors
the birds in great numbers, and boys will
be tempted to kill them. Don't do it
It is cruel. Oatside our office window is
an iron frame.work on which all through
the winter a family of sparrows gathered.
A few bread or cracker crumbs each day
supplied their wants aundf secured their
friendship. These are now a part of our
family, and we all belong to God.




