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t THE MAGNET.

WHAT is that in Bert's
id? It looks like s
o horse-shoe. Itisa
set, you eay. The
rnet is & very won-
ifol thing It has a
ango power—& power
sttract, that is, to draw
vards itself, iron or
A A great deal of
rertaiminent can be had
t of a magnet. QGet
pand see. If you bave
y iron filings, spread
im out on a pieco of
hite paper or card, and
w the magmet to and
vunderneath the paper,
d you will sse esome
r movements among
sfilings.  If you have
iron filings, perbaps
can find some saad
taining grains of iron,
you can easily separ-
the iron from the

L

Speaking of thic power
sttraction, does it not
ind us of something
» have seen and felt

r than woe can? Ah!
is & power more
derful even than the
d we have been speak-
of, a force which can
ths whole world to-

THE MAGNET.

with salt water many
times, and spread out in
the sun until it was thor-
oughly whitened They
had one hour each day
free from wort Ono of
them spont 1t 'Fing on
tho sand asleep  The
other bad brought out hia
bookas and studsed fur that
hour, trying to keep up
with his echoolmntes.

The tirst boy is now a
middle- aged man. Ho
still gathera moss on the
coast near Plymouth. The
pecond omigrated to Kan-
sag, becawe the leading
man in o now settlewent,
and is now a wealthy, in-
finantinl citizen.

“ No mattor what was
my work,” ho said latoly,
“1 always contrived to
give one hour a day to
my ecducation. This is
tho canso of my success
in life.”

A similar story is told
of the president of one
of the largest manufac-
turing firms in Pennsyl-
vania. When ho was a
boy of sixteen, he was
a blacksmith’s assistant
ata forge in the interior
of the State. There were
three other men employed
at the forge.

“I will not always be
a blacksmith, I will be
a machinist,” said the lad.
“] mean to study arith-
metic at night and at

er, the power of love. Shall we not BOYS RESOLVED TO RISE .every opportunity as a beginning.”

one try to be so filled with love for' FirrzEw years ago, two voor bays from  Two of the men joined him, the other
'body that we shall all b: magnets to ' the old town of Plymouth, in New Eag- wens to the tavern. After a year they
ww othera to us? 'land, went down to a lonely part of the found work in iron mills, at the lowest
' coast togather u certain seaweed from the grade of employment, and made their
.  rocks, which, when blcached and dried, is way up, invariably giviog a part of every
KinNESS to durab apimisls is & credit- soid a8 Irish moss, for culinary purposss. evening to study. Each of thess threo
expression in any bpy. He who is ; The boys lived in alittle hut on the beach , , men now holds & high position in & great
to a brute nuy be relied on for kind: , they were out before dawn to gather or | manufacturing establishment.- Sunday-
sowazd his sompanicns. | prepare the wmoes, whish bed 0 be web | shool Herald.

-
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A CHILDRREN S HY)MN.

I eannot do preat thinga for him
Who did go much for mo;

But I el auld like to show my love,
Dear Jesus, unt~ thee

Fathful in very "tt'e things,
O Suvivur, may I be

Thero are emall things in daily lifo
In which 1 may obey:.

And thus niny sb-w my love to thee:
And alwaya every day

There nro rome little loving words
Which I for thee woy say

Thoro are rmall crosses I mny take,
Small turdens [ may bear

Small acts of faith nnd deeds of love,
Srane sorrowa I may chare,

And hittle Lits of work for thee
I may do everywhere

So I ask thee tn give me graco
My little place to il

That T way ever walk with thee
And cver do thy will-

And in each duty, great or small,
1 moy be faithful still,
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HOW_A CHRISTIAN CHILD SHOULD
PRAY.

It was httle lda's Luirthday, and her
momms had given her a Luthday party,
and she bad receivid many presents, a

little set of dishes from mawmms, a lovely’

dotl wath real hair frum paps, a little wurk-
box from grandpn, snd many things besides
from other friends. Ida was very happy.
She played with them al day, and when
bed-time came sho put them ull away in
her anttle play-house, with mamma’s help
1n her eveming prayer she thavked Jeeus
for the duil, acd the dishes, tho work-bux,
and every thing, but sho remembered that
there was svmothung much greater to be

A

thankful for, so sho raid. T thank you
O Jesus, that you was punished ‘nstead of
mo.”

Ida's mother theught that she did not
understand what ¢he was saying, 8o o fow
days afterward the showed to Ida o p cture
of Jerus dying on the cross, and asked,
*“Why was Jec-us punishid so? Had he
done romething naughty "

Littlo Ida answered:  “No; it was me
It is because I was 8o naughty, and Jesus
luved me 80 much he didn't Jike me to be
punished, so ho was punished ‘nstead
of me” :

In all of your plays and joys remember
Jesus just as Jittle lda did.

On~ day o lJittle hoy, who was trying to
be a Clristiun, came in crying, and Iaid his
head on mamma’s Inp.  Then he said, “ O
mamma, I don't believe 1 am a Christian
oy at all, for 1forget all about Jesus when
1 play.” He was partly right and partly
wropg, It makes children pluy more
sweetly and kindly to think ahout Jesua
It heips them to play like Christians, but
if they should forget abuut Jesus some-
times, for a little while, it is no sign that
they are nst Christians —Selected.

HOW TWO LITTLE BOYS CAME
. TO JEsUS.

As the children were leaving their
Sunday-school one afterroon the superin-
tendent gently placed his hand upon the
shoulder of one little boy, saying :

“Are you trusting in the Lord 2"

“No, gir,” was tbe reply.

“Would you like to trust him 7" asked
the good man tenderly.

“Yes,” said the little follow, and with
such deep earnestness that the kind
superintendent was convirced Willie was
really longing for the knowledga of sal-
vation through Christ.

The same evening Willie was listening
attentively to a preacher reading a
portion from John 20., who, at the end of
verse 27, at the words, “ Be not faithless
but heheving," paused and said, “Be not
unbelieving, but believing.”

These words were impressed upon
Williw's young snd tender heart.

At tne close of the scrvice, the boy, to-
gether with his brother, remained, by the
wish of his supermtendent, to speak with
the preacher. Willie's whole frame
quivered with emotion as he owned how
he had been long desirous of salvation
And then the four knelt down together.

“ 0 Lord, save me:” prayed Willie, and
he repeated after the preacher these well
known words.

«* Just a8 X am, without one plea,
But that thy blood was shed for me,
And that thou bid'st me cowe to thes,
O Lamb of God, I come!’"

Without astorm war raging, and the
raiu was descending in torrents, but with.
in pour Willie's heart there was a sturin
tcarcely leas fierce.

“What hinders yon from accepting

e

Christ and ohtuining salvativn throuh
him, Willie?7” )

“1 want a sign to know that 1 am
raved,” he replied.

Jf you had offsnded me, and T}
you 1 furgave you, would yon balicre wy
words—or would you a<k me fur a ~yn
that I had forgiven you?”

“I would beliovo you without o sign,”
the boy snswored.

* Cun you not believe Qod ?"

* Lord, may I not be faithless, but holies.
ing1" ho sighed.

* Jesus ynys, ‘Come unto me all ye
that lubour und are heavy luden, anld |
will give you rest,” was whispered &
him.

“Yord, I come to thee, and ask thee to
save me!” was his response.

* Jesus says, ' No man cometh unto the
Father but by mo’ Just tell God that
you come in the natnoe of his Son.”

“Q God, I come in the name of the
Lord Jesus Christ, and ask thee tu save
me ! " sawd the httle boy, carnestly

Abuve the fury of the storm was heord
that simple petition, and the Lord spake
peace to Willic's soul.

«I am saved,” he snid. “ Lord, I thank
thee for baving saved me! Lord, I pray
thee to keep me from wvil, aud to save my
dear brother!”

Now, Tomnmy, who had remained silent,
hegan to pray aloud too, and, with child-
like simplicity, followed the prayer of lus
much-loved superintendent, repeating
every sentence sf.er hum, word Fsr word.

*J.:su8 is go loving, and grucious, ani
tender,” said the servant of Christ to the
iittle beyr;  cannot you trust hiw ?’

And Tormmy *old the Lord he could do
80, and then all arc:e from their knees snd
stood add praised the Lord.

“ Glory, honour, praise and power,
Be unto the Lamb forever!
Jesus Christ is our redeemer !
Hullelujuh ! Praise ye the Lord.”

While we thank God that Willie and
Tommy are now happily conscious that
they are safe for time and for eternity
beneath the shelter of the blood of Christ,
let us ask you, dear young readers, to con-
sider well whether you have fled to hin
for shelter, who is indeed a hiding-pluce
from every storm.

THE OLD SCORE.

“MARK you,” said a pious siilor tos
shipmate, “ mark you, it isn't breasking o
swearing and the like; 1t isn't reading the
Bible nor prayiag nor being good. It is
pone of the-e, for, even if they wculd:
answer for tie time to come, there's sl
the old rcore, and how are yuu to get over:
that 2 It isn't anything that you have done!
or-can do. It's tuking hold uf what J sus!
did fuor you, it's fursaking your sins and
expecting the pardon and salvation of y oz
soul, becau«e Christ Jet the waves .nd
billows go over him on Culvury.  Tuis is
believing, and believing is nothing else.”




TH BUNBEAM.

Y]

A BUYS SUUGESTION.
DY DAVID 8. HIBBARD

Peorne talk about the besuty
Of the Ind that nover smokes,
And nover plays n gnme of cards,
And always winds his folks:

-

What o manly-looking follow

He will mnke in manhood’s years'!
With a healthy constitution

Aud a neart that has no fears.

This kind of talk is good enough
For any one to teach,

If folks wonld unly bring to mind
To * practics whut they preach.”

I've had the deacon lecture me
On things like this enough,

While with the other band he'd take
Another pinch of snuff

And then he'd tell me solemaly,
With a fuce a8 long aguin,

To remember whale at play,
That the boys will make the men.

Now to those who're always talking,
With an everlasting noise,

I'd say, to muke us good or bad,
'Tis the men thuat make the boya.

If the people round about us
Set examples good enough,

Boys who now are closely watching
Will not drink nor chew aor snuff

LESSON NOTES.

FOURTH QUARTER.
STUDIES IN THE NEW TESTAMENT.

AD. 44} Lrsson VI, [Nov. 6
PETER DELIVERED FROM PRISON.

dcts 12, 1-17. Memory vorses, 5-8.

GOLDEN TEXT.

The angel of the Lord encampeth around
sbout them that fear him, aud delivereth
them.—Pan. 34. 7.

Who did all he could to hurt the Chris.
tians at Jerusaslem? A wicked king
named Herod.

Whom did ha kill with the sword?
James, one of the apostles

Who were glad of it? The Jews, who
hated all Jesus’ disciplesa.

When Herod saw they were pleased,
what else did he do? He put Pater in
pri~op, mesning to kill him.

How was Peter guarded? He wae
chained to two soldiers, and watched by
others,

What happened the uight befors Petoer
was to be put to death 7 Ao “angel spoke
to him while he was asleep.

What dud the angel tell him to do? To
nise up quickly and follow him.

' iy Cluin » N S flew » ;3 o0

How conil Poter go when ho was
chamed ? Hi chuins fell off and the doors
vpened of themsaives.

What did Peter think ot tirst? Ho
thought that ho was drenning.

When Poter knew that God had de-
livered him, where dil ho go? To his
:'t:iemls, who wero together praying for
Vim,

When Peter knocked at the door what
Jid the uid do? She lefe him standing ot
the dvor while she ran and told all the peo-
ple that Peter was there.

Di.l the people bolieve her? Ne they
could not belisve it was true until they
saw Doter themselves.

Can you repeat the Golden Toxt ?

Isit just as truo for us to-day as it was
for Peter?

OATECHISM QUESTIONS,

What « ipmand dud God gire tovur first
parentswn the qurden of Edn? He com-
manded them not to eat of the tree of
knowledge of good and evil,

Did they keep this conmanand?! No:
thoy did eat of thotree.

Y

AD. 45) Lesson VIL [Nov, 13,
THE FIRST CHRISTIAN MISSIONARIES

Acts 13. 2-13, Memory verses, 2-4.

GOLDEN TEXT.

That repentance and remissisn of sins
should be vreached in his name among all
nations.—Luke 24. 47

What did the Holy Spirit tcll the Chris.
tians in Antioch to do? “Separate mo Bnr-
nabas and Saul for the work whereunto I
have called them.”

What was this work 7 Preaching to the
Gentiles.

Do you suppose everybody in Antioch
had believed on Jesus ? O, no; thers were
thousands of people there who had not be-
lieved.

Does God want us then to wait till overy
one in our country is a Christian before
we send missionaries to other nations? No,
for the moro we work for other nations
the more we shall do for our own

What had Jesus told his disciplesto do?
To ** go into all the world and preach the
gospel to every creature.”

1s this command for uns, too ?

Where did Soul and Barnabas go first ?
To Cyprus, an island in the Mediterrancan
Sea.

While they wero there who asked to
hear them preach ? The governor of the
island,

Who tried to keep bim from belioving
what they said ? A wicked man, named
Elywmas.

How did Saul say he would be punished ?
He said that God would make him blind.

Did he becomo blind at once?  Yes, he
bad to get some one to lead him home,

Could he keep the governor from be-
lieving in Jesus? No, he was astonished
at what was done, and believed at onco,

B ettt gy

What did Saul and his company da?

They went away to preach to wther

preople.

; What Jid Sanl begin now to bo ealled ?
aul.

CATECHISM QUINTIONS.

What erd Jdul they hrana oopnoe then
wlveg tlorhyl They lust tho favour of
Uod, wero condemnol to jmin an® death,
and wero driven out of the garden

id thiir sin hurt any lesule thew
&lres] Yoo, their 2in hurt all mankind

THE EMPEROR BORROWS A BOOK.

Kwaxa-sgv, Emperor of China. is ahout
twenty years old. He is the rulor of nn-
body knows how many peoplo, at least
Rix or seven times as many as thero are in
tho United States  He has palnces, ser-
vants, fino clothes, overy thing he wants,
but thero is one thing that is as hard for
a king a8 for an Awerican boy or girl.
Some wise old fellow truly said ** Thero
is no royal road to learming.” Ile meant
that when it comes t2 learning letters or
geography or gramuicr or anything else,
you have to do your own studying, and
you can't do it any better if you sit on a
gold throne with dinmoantds un youe crown
und an ivory sceptro in your hand,

Lasat year tho Emperor Kwang-sen tosk
it into his head to learn Eoplish, and ho
summoned two educated Chineso to teach
him. One comes one day, the ~ther the
next—a  queer way, but it amts the
Chinege, ‘I'ne first thing these tcachers
wantod for their grown.np primury scholar
was a prioer, So the call went out.
* A primer for the Emperor’ Who has an
Englisa picture-primer for the lord of the
Colestinl Ewpire?” For pood English
primers are almost as seurce in that coun-
try as good Chincse primners would be in
New York or Cbicago, Bat they found
one at last; it way u ' Model Firat
Reader,” and it belenged to Frances Taft,
a little American girl, whoso father und
mother nres Methodist miesivnories at
Pekin. The Emperor cught to be sntis.
fied with it, for of course what is good
enough for an American girl is good
enough for anybudy, but shouldn't you
like a peep at bis celestinl majesty in
study hunrs when he is learning to speli
c-a-t—cat, and b.a-t—bat. out nf Miss
Frances’ book t—Sunduy-schoud ddracate,

“LET JESUS IN.

A wEE littlo girl was playing Sabbath
schqool. She sang and talked as if sho
were a tencher with a class  She 1 the
scholara they must rcal the Bible. and
mind what paps and mamuma say.  After
a while s8ha looked toward the door and
quickly said, * Lot Jeaus in." She thovght
Jesus was standing there waiting to come
in. Jesus does stand nt the door of our
hearts, and wants us to let him cume in.
To love Jesus with all our hearts is to lot

him coms in.



88 LT BUNBEANM.
F = ey i i ABOUT MY BOY AND ME

SRR o s o o e movT
LA RNV AL 2L B P A i POISEC. | WE wero driving together ono suumers
l(.' AT X , confident, aggressive man. A da

AT l/f _AHE /- heavy, well-knit frame, tending My litt{; boy and I

R - w - a littlo to corpulency. and a little | o fields woro green ’nlong the way

e above the medium height, with Under tho cloudless eky.

3 ;s
W4

mﬂ& .

broad shoulders, slizhtly round-
ing, reveunling tho physical as
“tipping tho scalo " at fourteen
stone, casily  Tho rosy flush of
health betckening one just on
the verge of two acore yeurs.
Tunk ' Tunk' Tunk' Tunk!'
Tho steps suddenly ceaso as
they reach the shadowy seclusion
of the chestnuts and tho ray of
the little red lantern. The sound
of a human voicn breaks tho atill-
ne. There is o shade or tone
of harshness in ite ring at first,
or scewmningly so but the epirit

.
T

Lizrie CuiLLRER, Love ONB ANOTIER.

A LUITLE RED LIGHT BY THE
DANGER.

Tryk! Tupk! Tunk! Tunk !—Faint
and fur away

"T'is the morning sido of midaight, and
the city streets, deserted, echo to each
passing sound. At the corners of tho
fquares tho pendant arc lights fizz, and
aputter, and flash. Sowbre shadows cower
by the streot sides und in the recesses,

Tunk! Tuuk! Tunk! Tunk! Just a
littlo clearor than before.

Opposito the ends of tho slley ways, on
someo of the side streets, bere and there,
out of tho range of the flashing electrics,
un ucensionnl dingy gas lamp relioves the
utter durkness.

Tupk: Tunk! Tuok! Tunk! Rising
and falling liko the Rat! Tut! Tat! of u
distant reveillo

Close by the intersoction of two streets,
half hidden and alinost uoseen within the
shadows of the overarching che-tnuts, rises
a mound of earth. A 2 x 4 scwntling
bridges over the blackness between the
top and the adjucent sidewalk, Oa the
end of another scantling, reaching but just
across the first ono, near the centre, hangs
a httle red lantern with a clear tiny light.

Tunk! Tunk! Tunk! Tunk! still rises
and fulls with mathematical procision,

Around the street corner, a block away, t

where Yongo crosses the end of Elm,
u solitary pedestriun steps into tho glare
of the electric light, overhead, as it sud-

denly drops into dulness and darkness for

a woment, and turning along Elm, pursues,

with alost measured tread, his way west-

ward.

Tunk! Tunk! Tunk! Tunk!

sounds are clearer and varicd a little!

now. Tho mystery i8 explained.
The electric hght fiaghes in us cuddenly
as it went out, revealing a portly figuroin

clerical, priestly garb. Tho tall hat, set
shiphtly backward, disclosing a face—onco

seop, nover to be forgotten—broad, clean

and quickening impulse of its
questioning soon eruses .hat first
impraossion.

“What are you doing there, little red
lantern? Are you ruoning opposition to
the arc at the corner? Can you talk?
What's that you say ?” ,

“No! I'm not an opposition light.”

*“ What are you, then "

“0, I'm only a little red right by a
danger-hole. The arc light up yonder has

-0 large a work to do to come down here
under these chestouts and illuminate the
shadows. The gas lamps have all they

rcan do in the lanes. All the night I sit
here ulone by the danger. 1 can't shine
much, but I shine steady. In the morning
my gusd father, the sun, will coms aad
tuke wy place, and tell me: * Well donel’

Until then 1 stay and keep wateh.  Good-

night, Mr. Proacher.”

* Good-night little red lantorn, with
your trusty ray God bless you! I nm
very much obliged to you for the very
nico little sermon you have given me. 1
i will tell my people about you some time,

and I kncw thoy il learn to shine more
lfuithfully by your consistent example,
| Raceive the bonediction: * May the bless-
sing of the Father, and the Divine Son,
and the Gracious Spirit be with und abide
upon everything, animate snd inanimate,
that 18 in harmony with God and does his
will—and this httle red light by the
danger. Awen.”

Tunk! Tunk : Tunk! Tunk! Steadily
. westward go the footsteps, until the quiet
"earth of the Purk Avenue cushions and
| kisses the echo.

The clock in the cathedral, axmle 'uwxxy,
; strikes one, and as the sonorous sound

The | WoVES reverberate over tho sleeping city,

towers and fire halls answer back, The
arcs sputter and tlaro on the shieve ropes,
and tho little red light by the danger
shines on —-Llewellyn 4 Morrison in the
Luminary

t

 11is a pleasant sight to sce anybody

shaven, brows auggeative of keen susight | thanking Gud, for the air is heavy with

and penctration, clear blue oyes, jaws—

almost heavy~-showing with the oarling

) $he hum of murwunng, and the roads are
i dusty with eomplaints and lamsatasions

*

All nature scomed on pleasure bent,
The birds wore singing freo,

But nono of them were more content
Then tho child I had with me.

One songster hidden from our sight,
Sang loud and full and long,

And I'said I thought that little mite
Scemed happiest of tho throng.

My little one listened to tho lay,
And looked to find the bird,

On the bushes and trees buside the way,
To trace the sound he had heard.

But giving up the search for a while,
When he bad scanned each limb,

Ho said, looking up with o sweot little'

smile,

“ Has he Lis mother with him ?”

I kissed my thanks for the compliment
So prettily given to me,

And wondered if ever a mother wers sent
As sweet » boy as he.

THE GYPSY BOY.

A roor gypsy boy lay dying. He
had never heard the story of the Cross
By bis side sat one who had come to tell
it to him, but she feared shs was tco lute,
for the lad lay with eyes closed without
any sign of consciousness. * God go loved
the world that he save his only begotten
Son, that whosever belioveth in him should
not perish, but have everlasting life."
Three times over were the wonderful
words repeated. The third time there
was & movement, and from under the long
lashe: rolled two big tears. The lips
moved. As she bent over him, the ons
who had ropeated the words heard him
whisper, “ And to think I never thanked
him!” Dear child, bas his love ever
touched you as it touched that gypsy lad?
Havo you never * thanked him.”

A BEAUTIFUL LIFE.

IN one of our cemeteries is a little white
stone marking the grave of a dear little:
gir), and on the stone is chiselled these
words: “A child of whom her playmates
soid, ‘It was easier to be good when she
wag with us.'” Think what a shadow of
blessing her ever present influence must
have beea! I have often thought how
much it might belp us all in life if the
vibrations of character which play pon
us, and which we thus sympathetically
reproduce, were ever good and only good |
Aund I am sure that none of uscan covel &
higher ideal than a character so Christ-
like and pure that in our daily walk among
men the very shalows we cait will rende?
lives more buautifal and souls mor true




