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' THE PRINCES I I ——rh— — ; _ serve,  There's yo.ut
MOTTO N ’ e s Loll, comrades; good-

) bye M'es Lucis wr

MERRILY tang the thavo the ; leasure oy;'
bells, as the bwo belted palling you bome this
boys troited across the afterngon ? *
white, frozen ﬁ°l,df‘: They say Dan Irwin
.dragging little Lucia's 18 going to boa|.reacher
gled effer them. to. 1 nope all his sermons
schogl. -~ It was jolly: will do as much goad
good fan to the caparing a3 this firsd ono
boys, and &, never-ceas- '
ipg-delight to the dear
little msid, .

BRut thore was ons
drawback . the big boys
&b -gchool_jeered them ;
and though Lucia's big
brother: wera nab cow-
srds,.no_boys like to
have fun made of them,
. % Befors I would $urn
muld, and drag a load
T'd stay ab home,” said
one, *'Whos, Jack;
whoa, Jerry,’ eried
another; and so on.

Now while they ware
hanging over the school -
fencs one morpiog, & g
whole' noisy crowd,
teasing Lucia and her
geod stseds, Dan Irwin
eawmo around the corner.
Danp-was a great man
smong the boys; nod
orly becsuse he had
brought a medal and a
diploms back from
collegs, bub rpecially

——

VICIQUS COMPANY,

Taur fullowing Leag-
tifulallegoryis translat
ed from the Gerinan.

Sophronius, a wise
teacher, would not suf-
fer even his grown-up
sons aud daughtera to
assomate with thoso
whose conduct was not
pure end uprighb.

“Daar father,” said
| the gentle Eulalia to

_him one day, when he
Torbade her, 1n co>mpany
§  with her brother, %o
vigib the volatile Lucin-
da—*"dear father, you
must think us very
childish if you imagioe
that we should bo ex-
posed to danger by it”

The father took 1in
silenco a dead coal from
the hearth and reach:d
it to bis daughter It

bscause he was espiain i will not bura yoo,ny
of the university feot S chid tak 10"

ball team, -and was & \‘n\ﬁ\\&\\“\“ Eulalia did sc and,
époken of in themews- [ SR L 7 8 behold, her beautiful
papera. »»- The: boys NN RN ENE wbhito hand wos goiled
snqughtd -he would join - ' and blackened, aud, us
in their rough- game. =~ - ' THE FIRST SNOW. it chanced, hor white
Nothedr - =~ ’ dress alzo.

- %0h you'rea stupid lot1” hecried, point- |  The boyslookeddisappointedand defiant | ' We cannot be teo careful in holding
ing gcornfually at the bulliea. “I wonldn's | a3 if they didn't care much about William | conls” raid Eulalia, in vexation.

giva'a cenb a pound for the whols of you! | Suddenly Dan changed his tone. *I *You. truly,” said the father. “Yon ses,
Did.you ever hear of great William the | say, fellows”—and now ho was ns gentle | my child, that coals, even if thoy do not
Silent, who whipped the bully, Spain, and | as ‘s girl—"did you ever hear of {Jesus | burn, blacken, so jt is with the company
gave Holland her freedom? - Ohvist? His motéo was, ‘¥ minister—I] | of the vicions.”
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gread haste for the doslor,

2 THE SUNBLAM.
- W&‘HE SNOW-STORM. said Sadie, “and noxh summer I will ask | membering what he had learned in physi-
THE, my psapa to lob me do tho samo.” *. - |ology, placod his finger on $he mevered
BLow, blow; snow, anow, How many of our little boys and girls | artery ri;iht above the wound. Then, with
. gv:;{ihangfzs (;glfl:& could carn $heir missionary money this lnl vvox'dt cJ con;:ort o the frizhiened ehild,
116, 81155 -l way ! o Aent Joe
All the day and night. y who lived jush acrosa thesirees. In o fow
N——— smmmo | e el b b
qHurrygogbg :JF bed, & “ WoAT does hero meap, memmai” a;oefé the accid:n?‘;lhno arfery wasyliftog
Rub your noso, warm your toes, asked litle Dick Morton, pausing thought- | .14 4he danger pu‘.
Foteh along the sled. fully in $ho middle of a long line of words

Red-cheek girls, wavy ourls,
School-house down the lsne;
Fingers tingle, sleigh-bells jingle,

Jack Frosh come again.

Hurrah! hurrah! now for war:
Build the white fort bigh.
Steady aim wins the game,
See $he snow-balls fly.

Setting sun, day is dono,
Round the fire together;

Apples rosy, this is cozy,
Jolly winter weather!

OUR SUNDAY.SCIIOOL PAPLES,
PER TEAR-~POSTAOE FREE.
Tho best. the cheapest, tho most entertaining, the mosd
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HOW SARAH EARNED HER MIS.
SIONARY MONEY.

AT a late missionary meeting Sarah had
banded in a dollar for her money for tho
year, gaying that she bad earned iball her-
+(1f during the summer. When they were
out of the mesting little Sadie Black said
to her:

«“How did you ever, ever earn 3o much
just in one summer?”

“Why, I will tell you,” said Sarsh
“You know our yard is ‘=1l of weeds, and
papa eaid if I would cat them onb of the

, he would give mo ten cents forevery
peck. Wol), I did, and I soon earned a
dollar. You know our yard is very large,
and I oould geé as many as I conld cub”

“That is o gocd way to eern money,”

he was gopying from his spelling-book.

“ Tho dictionary says a hero is & brave
man; one who has done some noble thing
in the world,” answered mamma “ But
why do you ask, Dick t"

“Teachor wos telling us stories aboud
heroes yesterday, and I have jushé come
across the same word in my spelling lesson.
She said we conld all be heroes if we tried;
bub I'd like %o know what greas thing a
little chap like me can do?”

“] do not know- whai your teachor
would call a heroie deed, bus I think a
little boy who cheerfally leaves his play
to help others may be called a hero,” aaid
mamms, laying her hand proudly on
Dick's curly head,

“ Would nine years bs $00 young to do
gomelbing good or greab 2" asked Dick,

“Y have heard of joungor heroea than
thed” said mamma; “bub people must nos
be thinking all the time about being called
heroes ; they mus$ go on trying to bs good
and do good, cnd leb other poople find out
when they geb to be heroea”

That afternoon mamma head one of her
bad headsches, and she asked Digk if he
would sfay in the house and take csre of
his little brother Freddy, as she would be
compelled 0 go to bed,

As it was Saturday, Dick'bad arrangod
to go with Joo Hardy %o the pond to eatch
fish, but when his mamma turped her
white facs towards him, waiting for an
answer, without thinking anything aboud
belng & hero, he said cheerfully:

“Of course I will, mamma, and we
will #ry to be very quies, 80 as nod to hurh
your poor head.”

In spite of her pain, mamma smiled ap-
provingly, and Dick took Freddy npstairs
to his own room #0 amusa bhim,

Half an hour later Joe Hardy stopped
on his way to the pond; and when he
found out that Dick could nob go, ha said
he would stay too, and they would have a
joll{ time playing with Dick’s new sed of
tools.

“ We must take off our shoes, so that we
won't disturb mamms,” said Dick, suiting
bis action to his words.

For a whi's the boys enjsyed themsslves
fashioning » “Noah's ark” for Freddy,
and cutting oud all kinds of rude animala
with which to fiil is, '

They were almost ready to $ake ib down
to the brook to tesk its sailing qualitios,
when in some way Freddy got hold of the
sharp-edged hatcheb and cub a sovere gash
in his food. The bleod spurted oud in an
alarming manner, and Freddy added to
the contasion of the momens by beginni

to ecresm ab the fop of his voice. Dick
jerked bis stocking off instantly, and re-

“Tho little chap’s a hero, ma'am,” said
the doctor, affor telling Mrs. Morbon how
Dick had saved Freddy's life.

“And you are a_hero, my lilile Dick,”
said mamms proudly, kissing it o litdle
follow by her side.

“ Why, mamma, I did aob do anything
brave,” urged Dick, *Freddy was in my
care, and I just stopped she blood 4ill sho
dootor came, I did no# think aboub being
a hero at all.”

« Heorces never do,” 3aid mamma; “eand
that is the way they ges to be heroes.”

A MISSIONARY BOY.

I'M a misgionary boy, I am; and when I
grow up I am going %o bo somsthing bek-
ter stil}, 8 missionary man. Now, 1 don'$.
mean to say dhat a man can be really bat.
ter than & boy, bus then he can do eo
mach more, *

Yes, indeed, when I grow up I going $o
give every csns I can to the missiopary
cause. You won'd cakh me snaaking oud
of caurch when I see the contribution bas.'
ket soming, or dropping in & buitos sithor,
juss t0 make fun, Isaw a man do this
the other Sunday, and I feld like #elling
him just whas I thought of him. I wasso
mad for a minate or two I felt like spask-
ing right ous in church. I jusk knowr he
was a mean boy when he was growing up,
don't you think so ? '

. Yours for the missionary cause,
HERBERT.

POLITENESS.

My littls ones, do not be afraid of polite-
nees; it will not burk you. Have none of
that false shame which crushes the life
from so many of your good and noble im-
pulses and causes you to shrink from per.
forming little acta of tenderness and luve
toward one another,  Leb your feob, your
hands, your voice, be the willing servants
of thab great master of politenese, the heard,
Politentss teaches how to obey, gldly,
fearlessly, and openly. The traly polite
child is a good son, a good daughter; for
politeneas teaches him the duty and re-
£pecs he owes to his parents. Heis a kind
ond grateful brother ; hia very willingneas
to help his sister makes her foe!l better and
stronger, He is a true friend, for he scorns
the unkind words that wound those who
love him. Polibeness and charity are
twins: $hey make the true gentleman, the
true gentlewoman, helping, lovivg, unpre-
tentious, The world would be-bwidar if
the young boys and young gitls who are
goon to be our men aud women would obey
the watchword of trae politeness, which is
charity.—Ram’s Horn.
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THE MASTER OF THE HOUSE. What did the Inrd make man froo to| That hate ia murder in Qad's sight —
He § walk, he cannot spoak, do? Between whom mush wo all chocso? |1 John it 15,

Notbing he knows of books or men;
Ho is the weakeab of the weak,
And has nob strengih to hold a pon.

He has no pou=ed and no purse,
No ever yot has owned a penny,
Bus has more riches $han his nurse,
Bevause he wanis not any,

Ho rules his parents by a ory,

And holds them captive ll;; a smilo;
A despob sirong through infancy,

A king from lack of guile.

He lies upon his back and crows,
Or looks with grave eyes on his mother;
What can he mean ?—but, I suppose,
They understand each other.

In doors and ous, early and late—
There is no limi$ o his sway:

Ior, wrapped in baby robes of state,
He governs night and day.

Kissos ho $akes ag rightfnl due,
And 'I.‘urk-liko has his slaves to dress

him;
His subjecta band before him %00 ;
T'm one of them, Ged bless himl

LESSON NOTES,

FIRST QUARTER.
Orp TrxsramzxT HISTORY.

B.C 4004] Lzssox 1L {January 14.
ADAN'S SIN AND GOD'S8 GRAOE.
Gen. 8. 1-15. Memory verses, 18-15.

GOLDEN TEXT.

For as in Adam all die, even so in Chris
ahall all be made alive.—1 Cor, 15, 22,

OUTLINE.

1, Sin, v, 1-6.
2, Guily, v. 7-14.
3. Grace, v. 15.

EVERY-DAY HRLPS,

Mon. Read second chspter of Genesia

Tues. Read lesgon verses very carefally.

Wed. Leara how sin came into $he world.
—Rom. 5. 12,

Jhur.Learn the carse of sin —Qolden
Text.

Fri. Think: What was Kve's great
miskake ?

Sat. Wiite or tell 4he story of the fall.

Sun. Find the firsh promise of a Saviour.
—Verse 15.

DO Y0U ENOW—

What was the name of the firabman ? of
the first woman? Where did the Lord
pub them to livo? Wha$ grew all around
shom? What did the Lord tell them 7

How lorg was Eden & happy home? As
long as Adam and Eve cbeyzd God.

Bedwoen God and Satan,

".Who was in the gardent What form
did ho take? How did ho tempd Kvoi
Whas did foolish Evodo? To whom did
she give soms of the fruil?

Whose voice did thoy soon heari Why
did thog hide? Whas did shey havo to
do? What did God cuarse? What promise
of help did ho give? Wha$ punishmont
camo upon Adam and Eve?

I WILL TRY TO REMEMBER—
That God wanis to givo me $he bost
things.—Psalo 103. 5.

That only sin can keep mo from being
good and happy.—Gen. 4.7,

CATECHISM QUESTIONS

Who was Titus! Another companion
of St Paul, who was & minister in tho
island of Croefte.

Who made you! God

B.O. 3875.] Lxssox III. [January 21
OAIN AKD ABEL,
Goen. 4. 3-13. Momory verses, 3 5.

GOLDER TEXT,

By faith Abel offered unto God a more
excellens gacrifice than Cain.—Heb. 11, 4.

OUTLINE.

1. Cain and A%e}, v. 3-8,
2. The Lox¢t and Caip, v. 9-13.

BRVERY-DAY BELDS.

XMim. Read about the firsb boys.—Gen.
4, 1-13.

Z'«wes. Learn the Golden Text.

Wed. Find what Jesus said about Abel,
—Mats. 23, 35.

Thur Learn wby Cain slow Abel—1
John 3. 12,

Fri, Learn the law of heavenly life.—
Matt. 7. 12,

Sat. Find whet hatred means,—1 John
4, 20.

Sun. Tell some one the story of the
lesson. .

DO YOU ENOW—

How many sons had Adam and Eve?
What wero their ncmes ? What was Cain's
business ¢ What did Abel do? Why were
Adam and Eve sont out of Eden? What
evil seed did ttey plant ia2 tho hearts of
their children? What good promise bad
they been tsught ? Whem did Abel want
to please ? Was Cain like him ?

What sacrifice did Cain brinz to the
Tord? What did his sacrifice mean?
What did Abel bring? How did he offer
it? With which sacrifice was Gud pleased ?

With whom was Cain angry? What
awful sin did he commwit? Whut did he
say to the Lord? How was lie punished ?

I WILL TRY TO REMEMBER—

OATRORISM QUESTIONA
Who ta God! Qcd is our Father in
heaven,

What s Ged? Qod is o Spirit, Ono
that nlways wna and a'waya will bw

OLD “SAUQY TOES.

Kirry Jov bad jush gono o bed in the
country. %o had often heard $ho swallows
in the chimney, but now thoy scemed moro
noiay than usual

Kitty callod Bridgot 4wo or th=-» timoa,
but Bridgoet was sound aslcep, or too tired
to answer. “\What iz tho mater?” Kitty
thought. Onco moro eho eorcamed, * Come
hero, quick!"”

Then Bridgot heard. “ O it isn'$ nothing,
darling ; go to slecp wid ye.”

Ritsy was a good gitl, and pretty soon,
noiso and all, she fell asleep. You know
how tired children gt in the country, and
Bridget went back to bed.

Bab what do you think ? Nex$é morning
there sa$ a pretty gray owl on tho bedpost,
staring at Kitty with his big round oyes
a8 rhe opened her tiny ones!

Kitty eab up in bed, but the owl did nob
movo; he only ruilled his foathors and said,
*Who." Ritty had heard of owls, tut
never saw ono boforo. Sho had been told
they would not hurd, so she said morrily:
“¢*Who, to be sure! Who are you, yru
queer old ‘Sauncy Toes?’'”

Bridget camo then, and sho was terribly
frightened, of course. The ow! was putin
o cage. He was cross with everybcdy but
Kitty, so“ Saucy Tocs” wascalled * K.itty's
Pod,” and nobody wanted to dispute her
rights. She would feod him, and ho would
perch on her shoulder and walk with her
oll abouk the garden, looking as wize sud
sober as the most learned mau, and ail at
once drop sound asleep.—Sunday-school
Advocate.

HOW CARLO BOUGHT BUNS,

Carwo is a pretty big dog, bub he iz as
fond of swect buns as a little girl.

The bakers hoy gives him a bun now
and then; 80 Carlo Las learncd thad the
bake-shop is the place tu buy them.

To see what the dog will do, las mazter
gives him a peany, anl says: ‘ Go gey o
bun, Carlo.”

The dr g runs tu the bake.shop with tho
peony in bis mouth. He stan s up at the
counter, puts the wmuney down, and gives
two or threo stort. yuick barks.

We gapp e th.t wesng, in higdog talk,
‘P eago give meoa bun, here is a p:nay.”

Is ho not & knowiuyg dog ?

o does not knuw enough to rave his
nmoney, snd some chilidren are like him.
Wo know & boy namei John, who always
spent his money as aick a3 ho got it
He would buy caniy or c.kes which he

What 18 better than sacrifice.—1 Sam,
15. 22. I

did not necd, and when Sunday camn hs
had not a penay lefs for Sanday-echool.
Leb him savo his money.
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ROBIN REDBREAST.
BY FRANCIS FORBESTER,, ESQ.

RonIN RIDBREAST is one of the most
popular fellows in the air. Eserybody
likea him—except instrawberry and cherry
time, and then he puts so hard a strain on
prople’s regard that they throw sed, if not
stones, at him. Robin dges lovo straw-
berries and cherries, and—like the greedy
epicure thab he is—ho nlways feasts oun the
reddost, ripest, most lascious berrics and
cherries that aro on cherry-tree and straw-
berry-vine But when the season for these
sweet fruits is pash, people return to their
old loves. Robin recovers his popularity,
and is made we'come as ever when he
comes, Lazarus-hiko, 88 he duas in winter,
to pick up the crumbs which fall from our
tablea.

I sen coly know why it is that Robin
retains the special .. J-will of s> many
people. You know thut cvenegg-hunting,
bird-killing boys will spare him, while
they rob ur kill birds of all other species.
There is nothiug in Robin's character which
entitles him to this impunity. Many other
birds might set up a better claim to ood

et p—

Chickadee.

AL the earth in"wiapped i "snow,
O'er the hills the collt wind« Llow,
Through the valley down elow
Whitls the blast,
All the mountain brook« are still,
wot a ripplo from the hill,
For cach tiny, murinuring il
Ia frozen fast.

Come with me
To tho trec
Where the applos used to hanyg !
Follow me
To the tree
Wherae the birds of suniner sany
There's a happy fellow there,
For the cold he does not care,
And he nlways calls to e,
st Chickardee, chickadeo 1

T el

an unsccisl fellow with his kind, and quite
88 quorrelsome and solfish as his worst
enewies could desire. Just try him with a
few crumbs3 next winter, if ho should visit
you, aud if a brother cr sister Robin shounld
dare to hop up and try to get a brother
beganr's share, you will see him fly into a
terrible passion, and drive the intzuder off.
Rob.n is n jealous, selfish fellow. Hisre-
deeming quaslity is that he loves to eat the
worms and insects which destroy our trees,
and in the winter when other birds forsake
us he sticks to onr homes and cheers ns
with bis voics

Yes, people love the Robin. I suppose
this is mainly because an old legend states
that when a wicked uncle hired some
roflians to carry his little orphan nephew
and nicce away and kill them, that he
might seizs the riches to which they were
heirs, and that ‘when these raflians quar-
velled, and finally left the poor tabes to
wander in the forest untilthey starved and
died folded in each other’s arms,the robins
came and tovered their dear little dead
bodies with leaves. For this loving deed.
the story of which has been poured into
the eager ears of millions of children for

treatment on the score of character. Heis many generations, we all love $he Robin.

e T/ ]

Evory $ime we sse him we think of the
poor babes in the wood, and that $houghy
awakens a kindly feeling for him whoes
ancestors are storicd to have done that
loving deed.

Thus you ses how far-reaching in its in-
flionce is & deed of love Possibly the
rot ins never did she Invisg net with whjsh
they aro credited. Bus nd matter. 16 is
theirs by reputation, and we love them|
und spare them, and feed them from ‘dur
windows in the winter season. We thus
practically say, “ Blessed are they who, dd
loving deedn!” U trust you all say these
words, but I am very desirous to have you*
do sach deeds. You love Jesus because he
did the most loving ach that ever has been
done on earth, when be died the jush for
the unjust. _

HERO JACK.

BeDroRD school bore a bad name, Ai
new teacher, one of the real kind, came,
and the tone of the school improved. Jack .
Pelerson had just come from KExcelsior
tchool, where the code of honour wu:‘ish(
The bully of Bedford was Joe Brandy,
who nagged every new boy into a'fight;’ if
poassible. o

Jack was a puzzlo to the Bedford boya
Ho was different, some way, perfest in les-
sons, walked with head up in . maunly
fushion, honourable and faithfal. Yed hz
was best in base-ball, and a eapital fellow
on the playground. Joo tried to pick a
quarrel in vain; Jack paid no attension,
until one day Joe struck him across the
face, saying: * Now, take thas! fight it oub,
or be a coward!”

Jack's face flushed; then with folded
arms and head erech, he walked away with-
out & word. .

“Coward ! coward 1" shouted Joe, and
the boys echoed “ CQoward !” v

“ We'll show him,” said the leader, “$hat
no boy that bears that name can play ‘on
our ground. R

Oge day a terrible thing happened. A
mad dog dashed into the playground, and
was almost upon Joe Brandy b fsre the
toy saw him. Quick as a' flash 'Jack
snatched up a bassball ba¥, and springiog
in front of she raging beast, with its open
jaws and frothing mouth, dealt it a stun-
ning blow, giving & policemun in hot pur-
suis a chance to shoot.

“I do declare, boy, that was a plucky
thing to do!” said the officer. R

Wish a shout, “Three cheers for Hero
Jack!” the boys hfted him on #heir
shoulders and bore him around the play-
ground in trivmph, vl

“ Bab, little readers, when did he -mo:b

truly earn the name of * Hero Jack #"s *

Yot do not need to devise in $he mora-
ing how to create your own light; it is
prepared and resdy for yo2. The sun was
made before you were, and. it keeps .its
course, and so cunstant.y will God's,own » -
lighs shine to you without your contrivange ..
or care for anybhing bus, to seek, receive, .
and bs guided by-it—John Hows. _

I



