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TORONTO, AUGUST 11, 1888.

[No. 16

CUNNING CROWS AND
THEIR VICTIM.

8avs a writer in Chattertv: :
“ I have a funny story to tell you
from Burmah, about some clover
crows. I dare say you have often
noticed those bLold, black birds,
who gather so quickly over a
newly sown field, and are some
times seen in hundred, hLolding a
solemn conclave, or in ones or

PAUL AND THE APPLES.
(See alxo fourth pag..)

PavuL left his horse and ran after a little
bird; but he could not cstch it, and came
back to finish his ride. James had set the
basket on the stile, and Paul clambered up
the steps. The horse would not go fast
enough, so Paul shook his bridle and used
his spurs quite freely. Then the horse be-
came unruly, and began to kick so that Paul
could not keep his seat, and he and all went
tumbling down the steps.

PauL came toddling actoss the garden and
found a basket of apples that James had
left. “I'll carry it to the house for James,”
said he, in his baby fashior; ani his fat
1ittls bands raised the basket just emovgh
to tilt out half the apples. “Now I must
pick them up,” he said ; and round he went,
till every red apple was in its place. “If I
can't carry you, you must carry me,” he
told the basket, as he perched himself on it
for a ride.

A nitTLE boy of extraordinary abilities
being introduced into the company of a diz-

4 nified clergyman, was asked where God was,

with the promise of an orange, ¢ Tell me,”
replied the boy, “where he is not, and I
vill give you two.”

twos warming their feet on the
back of some quiet cow:! The
Burmah crows are not a whit
behiad their English cousius in
boldoe s or cunving. One day I jave my
dog, Rajab, a nice bone, and he went to erjy
it on the lawn opposite mny window. Ires-
ently I saw about a dvz:n crows perch
round him, at a re pectable distance, with
their glossy black heads first on one side
and then on another. They seemed to be

wondering how it was passible to gt hold

of the coveted morsel. Presently two old
fellows hopped nearer and nearer to the

THE GOLDEN RULE EXEMPULIFIED.

IN The Heathrn Womad's Friend we find
the following story told by an English mis-
sionary lady absut a class of small children
she was teaching in China:

* Tho youngest of them had by hard s*udy
contrived to keep his place at the head so
long that he seemed to claim it by right of
possession.  Growiny self-confident, he mis-
sed the word, which was immediately spel-
ted Ly the boy standing aext him whoso
face expressed the triumph he felt, yot he
made no movo toward taking the placs, and
when urged to do so, firmly refused, saying .
‘No, me not jr0; me no make An Fun's heart
solly.’ That li‘tle act ncant much self-denial,
yet was done so thoughtfully sad kindly
that spontauncously from several lips came
the quick remarh. He dov all the same as
Jesus’ Goldes Rule, — Suanduy School Advo-
cdle.

*“ How can you do the most good 1" asked
alady of a little girl. “ By being myself
" just asgood as I can be,” was the wise roply.

tempting bait, when a deep growl from'

Rajah warned them that he meant to keep

it for himself. They drew back, and then |

once more scemed to Lold a whispered
council.

Soon, to my great amusement, I saw
one of the comspirators hop quickly up
behind the victim, and with his sharp,
strong beak he seized the end of Rajah's
tail !

With a snarl of pain the dog turned’

upon his enemy, and in an instant the
game was won, Before poor old Rajah very
well knew what it was all about, his bone
was gone! High up in the air went the
wicked thieves, carrying their booty to
some safe place, while Rajah lifted up his
head and howled. He was answered by a
distant ‘ Caw, caw, caw,’” which sounded to
me very much as if the crows were chuck-
ling over their practical joke.”

|
|

i
|
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THY. SUNBEAYV,

Smtennag,

JESUS DIED.

Jxsts died upon the cross,

Full of tender love fur us;

He can wash our sins away,

He can teach our hearrs to pray.

Jesus watches all we do,

All we say, aud think of, too;
When our friends we dizobey—
When we're selfish at our play.

He the amallest effort sees

Of the child that tries to please;
Hcars and answers overy prayer
Of the child that seeks his care.

And he will our sins forgive—
Hiu good Spirit to us give;

Fill our hearts with joy and love,
Take us soon to dwell above.
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THE WIDOW AND HER
BIBLE,

A Poon widow was once asked by a city
missiouary if she had a Rible. * Thank
God T have,” she said. * What should 1
do witkout my Rible? It was the guide of
my youth, and it is the staff of my old age.
It wounded me, and it healed me; it
showed me I was a sinner, and it Jed me
to the Saviour! It has given me ccmfort
through life, and I trust it will give me
bope in deatb.” )

Children, do ycu love your Bible as this
Foor widow did hers? Do you read it
cfien, and lay up its precious teachings in
your hearts ?

Love the blessed Savicur whom it tells
you of; try to be like him, and you may
thea hope to be one of the holy, happy ones
who will sing his praise forever,

JESUS WITH US ALWAYS.
BY HOPE LEDYARD,

I'oBnir. was spending a week at grand-
ma’s; what a good time he had, There wss
Frank's velccipede to ride, and grandpa's
little dog to play with, busides all the treats
that auntie and the dear grandparents were
constantly getting uvp for him. Suill, Rob-
bie had his trials. Aunt Mary didn't enjoy
being kicked all night long, and there was
no folding-bed in his rcom, such as he bad
at home; so Robbe had to sleep alone

The room was quite close to auntic's, so
she could hear him if he called, but sti!! he
was alone, and he wasn't six years old. The
little fellow had a habit of wakiug in the
middle of the night, when he always said :
“Mamms, you in bed yet?"

“ Yes, dear,” his mother would say, only
half awake; when Robbie, quite satisfied,
dropped to sleep again. But in this spare
toom thero was no mamma, and he could
not csil out for auntie unless he were ill;
so when Robbie woke he felt lonely and
almost {rightened.

There was just a little glimmer of gas—
so little that it made the room seem full of
strar ge shapes, Robbie felt as if he wounld
scream in one moment more, but—just then
e remembered.

That very day he had learned as his text:
“He that keepeth thee will not slumber.”
“It 18 Jesus that keeps me,” thought Rob-
bie. *“I asked him to when I said: ‘Now
I'lay me,’ and he isn't asleep. I'll just ask
him if he’s here, and then I won’t be so
lonesome.”

“Jesus,” said tha child's voice, “are you
hete? Mamma's home, and auntio couldn’t
have me sleep with her, Jesus, are you
here 7”

Coming softly up the stairs, passiog the
child’s open door just at that mowent was
a young man who for years had forgotten
about his Saviour. He heard the child’s
question, and toth he and Robbie, in differ-
ent ways, felt the Lord say : “ Lo, I amwith
yoll."

Jesus was with the litt'e clild as bis
protector and friend, and the boy slept
peacefully; but his uncle conld not sleep—
Jesus, his neglic'ei S wiour, was with hiw.
He tried to forget, but it was of no uge;
that same Jesus whose presence was such a
comfort to the child was hike a sword in his
heart to bim,

It was no. long, though, before Uncle
Henry scught bis Saviour's forgiveness, and
then he, too, loved to remewber that * He
that keepeth thee shall not slumber.”

Now it may be that some of the little
ones who resd or hear this story are timid

at night. Then remember Jesus is always
with you, and ask him to keep you, 1f yuy
are trying to please him all day, thinkiny of
him and obeying him, you will never be
afraid to be alone with him.—S S, Tines

——— O 1P G -

GOOD-NIGHT,

Goob-N1onT, pretty sun, good-night ;
I've watched your purple and golden light
While you are sinking away ;
And some cne has just been teliing me
You're making, over the shining zea,
Auother beautiful day ;
That, just at the time I am going to sleep,
The children there are taking a peep
At your face—beginning to say
“@ood-morning!"” just when I say “ Good-
nightt”
Now, beautiful sun, if they've told me
right,
I wish you'd say *“Good-morning * f.r me
To all the littlo ones over the sea.
—=St. Nicholas.

—
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THE TAGGING SISTER.

CriLDREN, like grown up people, do not
like to be encumbered or hindered in their
enjoy ment or pursuits, and especially, chil-
dren do not like to be “tagged around ” by
these who are younger than themselves, So
sometimes we see the eldcr children running
away and hiding from those who are swmaller,
and leaving them to mourn and cry alone,
and perhaps to get into trouble and
danger.

We should remember that we have duties
and obligations to those who are weak and
young, and we cannot always consult our
own pleasures in such matters, Sometimes
we may do what is pleasant, but we must
always do what is right, Ard doicg what
is right brings mcra pleasure at the last, than
doiog what is simply pleasant.

“I wish I could go out now and then by
myself, without always having my little sis-
ter tagging after me.”

It was a sweet-faced girl who eaid this,
only the face for the moment was clouded
and cros:. Another gitl came by, She had
on & deep mourning dress. As she had
henrd what I did, I was not surprised to
hesr her say, “ My little sister is dead ! ”

The child who had first spoken said noth-
ing, but presently she took the chubby hand
in hers, and seemed to be patient with the
little « tagging " sister.

“1 ahould always care for others.
Nor suppose myself the best ;
For to love like friends and brothers,
'Twas the Saviour’s 1ast request.”
—~Lattle Christian.
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THTE SUNDBLAVYM.

“TWO 1S COMPANY"
b7 MARJORIK B MENKY.

May takes out her dollies each day to ride,

Two sit in & coach, while one walks by her
side.

The ccach is a box that pulls with a stiiny,

Aud little May thinks it a very fine thivy

“There's only one thing that goes wrony,
Aunt Jo:

But two can ride at one time, you know;

For ‘thres is a crow.,” and so, you see,

There's always a doliy to wa'k with me."

“I know a plav,” answered dear Aunt Jo,

“ That will do for the dolly that crowds you
80:

Suppose you should meet & poor child some
day,

Could you make up your mind to give her
.w‘y ? "

“Yes. There is room in the coach for only
two,

So I think, Aunt Jo, that is what I'lt do;

For ‘three is a crowd,’ and then, you see,

There'll be nobody lsft to walk with me.”

LESSON NOTES.

THIRD QUARTER.
BC.1490.]  Lekssoy VIIL.  [Ang 19
THE FEAST OF THE TAB:RMACLES.
Lev. 3. 33-45. Commil (0 memory va, 41-43.
GOLDEN TEXT.

The voice of rejoicing and of salvation is
ir the tabernacles of the righteous. DPaa,
118.13.

OUTLINE.
1. The Solemn Assembly.
2. The Joyful Service.
3. The Grateful People.
QUISTIONS YOR HOME STUDY.

What followed the day of atonement?
The feast of tabernacles,

What was this? A thanksgiving feast.

When was it held? In the autumn of
each year.

How long did it last? S:ven days.

How werethese days spen:? In ibanking
and praising God.

For what did the people praise him?  For
all his gifts to them.

In what did they live during this tie?
In booths made of the branches of trees,

Of what did the booths rewind them?
their wilderness life.

What was offered each day? Thank-
offerings to the Loxd.

What was each man expected to do? To
bring & willing offering to the Lord.

T

3

What was (tred on the eishthday 1 A,  What do Christisns need tods? To kerp

burut-offs ring and & sin-offering

What must we never forget?  Our sing
anlour Saviour.

Who hal brought the Israelites cut of
Egypt? The Lord,

Where wa: he leading themn 7 To Canaan

Whnere doea ho want to leni u3?  To the
heavenly Canaan

What should we often stop to do ?
him for his goodness.

Piaite

WORDS WITH LITTLE
Hure you—
Kind fiiends? A houwe to shelter yeu?
A loviny Savicur 7 A hope of teaven
They are all Gud's gifts. Do you thank hiw
for them 1
DocTrINAL SUGGESTION.— Christian

jor-

PEOPLE

CATECHISM QUESTIUNS

Who was Noah}? That good nan who
was gaved in the ark when the world was
drowned,

Whe was Abraham ? The pattern of be-
hevers, aud the (riend of God.

BC. 1490) [dug. 20
THE PILLAR OF CLOUD AND OF FIRE

Lrsson X

Num, w, 1523, Commyt to memory 3. [+, 15

GOLDEN TEXT.

O send out thy lizht and thy truth: let
them lead me. Pan 43 3.

OUTLINK.

1. The Cloud.
2. The camp.

QUESTIONS FOR HOMK S8TUDY.

To what land were the Israelites journey-
ing? To theland of Canaan.
Which way did they go?

wilderness.

Did they travel all the time ?
often rested in camp.

At whose command did they travel cr
rest? At the Lord's command.

How did he appesr to them ?
pillar of cloud and fira,

Upon what did this rest? Upon the
taberoacle.

What was it like? A cloud by day, and
a fire by night.

When the Lord wanted the people to go
forward, what happened? The cloud was
taken up.

What did they do when the cloud stood
still? They pitched their tents,

How long did they stay in camp?! As
long as the cloud stood atill.

What did the Israelites need to do? To
keep their eyea toward the tabernacle.

Threuzh the

No; they

In the

thar eyes unto the Lond
What will he show us ?
wha' to do.
Woo will lead us inouvr ) umey, il we
ask him? Thoe L-rl who led Lorael,

Where to g1 and

WORDS WITH LITTLE PEOPLK
* Looking unto Jasus,’
Light on the way.
There cotne {Sweat whispers in the hoaet,
hienlle drawiug to the nght
Dootrinat SvoorsTioN.-—~The puidancs
of God.
CATECHISM 1 ESTIINS,
Who waz Iviac?
ing to God's prowmise.
Whe was Jash? Teaac’s younger son.
whese nawme was changed to lerwel

Ab.aham’s son accord-

GLOOM AND LIGHT,

A wisx man in the east had two pupily, te
each of whom he gave one night & sum of
woney, aod said, * What I have given you
is very little; yet with i you must buy
something thas would til this dark rom ™

One of thewm purchas:d aguantity of hay,
aund corming into the room sawd, “ Sir [ have
filled the room.”

“Yes," said the wise wman, “and with
gloow.

Then the other, with scarcely a third of
the money, bought a candle, and lizhting
it, said, * Sir, I havo filled the hall.”

“Yes,"” said the wise inan, “and with
light. Such are the words of wisdom, for
it seeks gaod means to good ends.”

This teacher certainly bad a droll way of
instructing his pupils, but it was a very
good way. They learned that it is ome
thing to fill, and another thing to fill pro-
perly. One of them kuew this before; the
other seemed not to know it. He was a
siwpleton.

- -

MAKING THE BEST OF IT.

LitrLe Minuie, only three years old, 4o
amuse a home-sick cousin who was visiting
at her hcus+, brought out her choicest play-
things. Amony these was a tiny truuk,
with bands of gilt paper for straps—a very
pretty toy ; but Fredly bent the lid too far
back and broke it off He did n~t mean to
do this; and when he saw what he had
done, he was frightened ani began > cry.
Then dear little Minnie, with her own eyes
full of tears, said, “ Never mind, Freddy;
jist ses what a cunaing little cradle the
top will make!”

That was certainly a great deal better
than fretting. She made the best of it
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FIVE LITTLE CHILDREN AT I'LAY.

“ ) woNDER what we're going to do,”
Cries Nellie to her sister,
“ Now Cousin Susie’s gone away ?
1t she knew how we missed her!
There's not enough with only two
To bave good times in playing;
I wish we two were five or six;
But what's the use of saying?

*Oh, look!" calls Fannie, full of gles;
Cries Nell, * Why, Fan, what is it 1"
*There's some onc coming—one, two,

three;

They're coming here to visit.”
Away they run to meet them all—
Louise and Dot and Dimple:
'Tis easy now o have good times;

Of course that’s very simple,

&

IN THE URCHARD.

ManeL lived in the country on a farm
where there were two large apple-orchards,
and more apples than Mabel's mother knew
what to do with,

“What a pity,” said she one morning,
“to have so many apples decaying on the
ground, when the poor people would be so
glad to have them !”

** Mabel,” said papa, “ I'll give you leave
to distribute them. You may give a basket-
ful to every poor child you see this week.”"

“There's one now,” cried Mabel, as she
saw Joel Barton going from the house with
a basket. He had been into the kitchen to
bring the ciok something from his mother,
“Look here, Joel; do you want some
apples 1 ” called Mabel.

“Thank you, miss, I'm sure my mother
would like some. She said this morning
how good apple-sauce would bs to eat with
our bread. And she can make splendid
apple dumplings, and we all love ‘em so0."

“Well, come here and fill your basket,
There, that's enough from this tree. Now

. pause & new thought seemed

we'll go over to the other orch rd
and get some lovely sweet ones for
you to eat.”

“ Sweet ones are the kind to bake,
miss,” gaid Joel.

“Yon gecn to understand about

Mabel.

“ Oh, I hnow all my mother does,”
said Joel, “ 1 watch her and I hear
her tell.  Iknowhow to bake sweet
apples myself.
mother says they are good for her.”

“Who's Mary? and what's the
mattor with her 1"

“She’s my sister, and she's sick
and weak.”

“I'm glad you told me; I'll send her
something special.
apple for her to eat, Give it to her, with
my love, and when these are gone come and
get some more; will you?”

“ Yes, and thauk you, miss.”

Mabel watched for a week, and gave the
apples to many poor boys and gitls, and
when the week was over she did not want
to stop.

“I guess Mabel has gotten more good

this week than the poor folks have,” said '

Farmer Ovioglon to his wife; which was
very much likeo a verse in the Bible.

Can you think what itis? «It 1s more
blessed to give than it is to receive.”

-

WEAVING SUNSHINE.

“ Mawmma, you can't guess what grandma
Davis said to me this morning when I

' carried her the flowers and the basket of -

apples!” exclaimed little Mary Price as
she came running into tha house, her cheeks
red as twin roses,

“ I am quite sure, darliog,” said mamma, I

“ that I cannot; but I hope
it was something pleasant.”

“Indeed it was, mamma,”
said Mary, “She said : * Good
morniog, dear; you are weav-
ing sunshive’ I bhardly
knew what she meant at
firat, but I think I do now;
and I am going to try to
weave sunshine every day.”

“Mamma,” continued
Mary, “ don’t you remember
that beautiful poetry, ¢ Four

the cooking, littlo boy,” laughcd!

M.rylikes 'em, and .

Here's a lovely red '

to pop into Mary's littlef head, and sho
said, *O, mamms, I have just thought,
When Lizzie Patton was here she told mq
that her Sabbath-school class was named
' tLittlo Gleaners,’ aud I know another class
called * Busy Dses. Now, next Sibbath
I moan to ask our teacher to call our class
' *Sunshire Weavers, and then we will all
| . . .
go weaving sunshine” It is a good plan.
Sunshine woavers will be kindly remem-
bered leng after cross, hateful people have
been forgotten.—The Sunnyside

CHOSEN FOR HIS WORTH.

OXF morning at the breakfast table Mrs,
_Groy said to her husband: “ We had such
" & fine rain during the night, and I think
the garden had better bs weeded aud the
walk smoothed over to-day.”

“Let Sam do it,” said Mr, Grey; “he is
large enough.”

“But he is so careleass,” said his mother;
“ Johnny would do better.”

“Johnny is too small,” said his father.

“Johnny is small, but he is the best
worker,” answered his mother; “ He is
conscientious, and whatever he does he does
well. You can depend upon him.”

So Johnny was sent to the garden to puil
.up the weeds, and make the walks look
; trim and neat, feeling very proud and

happy at the honour placed upon him by
" hi, parents,
i Desr children, God has work for us all
| to do, and sometimes he calls very young
people to do important work, He chooses
; only those whom he sees are fitted for the
work. The pure in heart and life, and the
earnest and faithful ones are those he wanta.

i

! Try to be what he would have you, that
| you may be fitted for and able to do the
work he gives you,

Little Sunbeams,’ you read
to me one day? If those
sunbeams could do so much
good I think we all ought tc

be hittle sunbeams.”
After a few moments'




