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[No. 18,

AMONG THE
WHEAT.

ToM Loxer and his
sisters and his baby
brother are having
fine fun among the
wheat. The ripe and
bearded ears lie thick
upon the ground, and
Tom has tiedhis hand-
kerchief to a staff and
is shouting with glee,
while Mary is point-
ing out to baby, whose
chubby hands are full

. of flowers, how- the
wheat with which
God feeds mankind
grows on the stalks.
‘When we think of this

ful, and is as directly
the work of God, as

the loaves for the
feeding of the hungry
multitude,
—_——
PAWS AND
CLAWS,

« MorHER,” said
little Nannie, © some-
| times pussy has paws
S and sometimes she
8 has clawa. Isn't that
% funny ? She pats
E with her paws and
Eplays prettily; but

claws, and then I
Hdon't love her. I
B wish she had noclaws,
Bbut only soft little
Spaws ; then she would
guever scratch, but
fbs always nice.”

itis almost as wonder- S

when Jesusmultiplied -

| she scratches with her §

AMOXG THE WHEAT,

“Well, Nannie,
dear,” said her mother,
“remember that you
are very mnuch like
pussy. These little
hands, so soft and

R delicate, when well
I8 cmployed, are ke

pussy’s paws — ver)
pleasant to feel, but
when they pinch wor
scratch or strike in
anger, then they are
like pussy’s claws”
“Well, that's funny
emough, mother. |
never theught 1 was
so much like pa gy "
“You love pussy
much,” said her
mother, “andyuu may
learn a goul less u
from her. Whenyou
think kind tho e,
and speak gentle,
loving wonls, then
you are lJike jpue~y
with her nice, anft
paws, and everybuly
will love you; but
when you think bad
thoughts, or & ve way

g to ugly tempers w !

speak cross and auzry
words, then yru are
like pussy with Ler
sharp scratehing
claws, and no one can
love you.”

e}

Berore Gud there
isno difference
whether a man takes
another man’s gocwls
by force or by circum-
vention.



62

THE SUNBEAM.

PRAYER.

O neLr us, God, while it is day,
By kindly words and deeds,

To stere good memories away,
For the laat evening’s needs ;

And so to hear, at sot of sun,

Tho comfort of the Lord’s “ Well done ;"
Nor feel remorse, and grief, and shame,

But gladly face the falling night,

And hope for heaven’s eternal light,
Through the Redeemer’s name.
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TCRONTO, AUGUST 18, 1883.

“MAN, JESUS CHRIST LOVES YOU.”

IT was not quite train-time, and among
the waiting passengers a gentleman walked
to and fro on the long platform, holding
his little daughter's hand. A commotion
near the door attracted the general atten-
tion, and several officers brought into the
room a manacled prisoner. It soon became
known that he was a notorious criminal,
who was sentenced to imprisonment for
twenty years. The little child looked at
bim, first with wonder and horror; then,
as she saw the settled, sullen gloom of his
countenance, a tender pity grew on her
sweet face, until, dropping her father's
hand, she weut over to the prisoner, and,
lifting her eyes to his face, she spoke 2
few low words. He glared upon her like a
fiend, and she ran back, half afraid, to her
father’s hand; but, a moment after, she
was at his side again, pressing nearer than
before in her self-forgetful earnestness;
and this time the prisoner dropped his
defiant eyes as he listensd, and a slight
tremor passed on his hard face. Then her
father called, and the little child went
slowly away, looking back pityingly. The
train came presently, and the prisoner

went quietly in, and dur-
ing the journey gave the
officers no trouble. Upon
their arrival at the prison
his conduct was most (x-
cellont, and continued to
bo so. Inmates of that pri-
son, having terms of twenty
years and over, are
allowed a light in the
ovenings, and it was observed that he spent
the time in studying the Bible. At length
some one asked how 'it came that he
brought with him such a reputation for
wilfulness, since he had proved himself
quiet and well-beha-.2d.

“ Well, sir,” said he, “T’ll tell you. It
was when I was waiting at the station be-
fore I came here. A little mite of a girl
was there with her father. She wasn't
much more than a baby, and she had long
shiny hair flying over her shoulders, and
such great blue eyes as you wont often see.
Somehow I couldn’t help looking at her.
By and bye she let go her father's hand
and came over to me, and said, ‘ Man, I am
gsorry for you;’ and you wouldn't believe
it, bt thero wore tears in hereyea! Some-
thing appeared to give way inside then;
but I was proud. and wouldn’t show it. I
Just scowled at her,blacker than ever. The
little dear looked kind of scared-like, and
ran off to her father, but in a minute she
was back again, and she came right up to
me, and said, ¢ Manp, Jesus Christ is sorry
for you!’ O, sir! that clean broke my
heart. Nobody 'd spoken to me like that
since my good old mother died years and
years ago. I'd hard work to keep the tears
bach, and all the way down here I was
just thinking of mother, and the many
things she used to teach me when 1 was no
bigger than the blessed baby. I made up
my mind I would never rest till my
mother's God was mine also; and O! sir,”
he exclaimed, while the tears ran dowa his
face, “ Hz's saved me—he’s saved me !”

s

HF. WOULDN'T SELL RUM.

TEERE bad been a temperance meeting,
and all the boys attended. That evening,
Carl sat in a brown study. He pressed his
lips tight together and knit his forehead
into frightful wrinkles, and glared straight
into the fire without saying a word for a
long time.

“ What is it ? said Aunt Abby, smiling
at the boy’s eatnest face. “No, Abby,” said
Carl, slowly and with much emphasis, “If I
was as poor as a knitting needle, and hadn’t
any more money than & hen has teeth, I'd
never sell ram 1”

| E=SHUTHE SHADOW PICTURES,

UxcLe Harry can make queer shadows
on the wall by the use of his hands. He
‘makes us laugh a good deal by the odd
: things ho shows us, Last night he fixed
his hands so as to cast a shadow like that
of a face. Then he gave us the shadow of
a rabbit. You can see what he did, from
the pictures I give you.

- G-
JOHNNY AND GRANDMOTHERS.

GRANDMOTHERS are very nice folks;
They beat all the aunts in creation,
They let a chap do as he likes,
And don’t worry about education.

T’'m sure I can't see it at all
What a poor feliow ever could do
For apples, and pennies, and caxe,
Without a grandma or two.

Grandmothers speak sbftly to * ma*”
To let a boy have a good time;
Sometimes they will whisper, 't1s trae,
T'other way, when a boy wants to climb.

Grandmothers have muffins for tea,

'| And pies, a whole row in the cellar,

And they're apt (if they know it in time)
To make chicken-pie for a “feller.”

Ang if he is bad now and then,

And makes a great racketing noise,
They only look over their specs,

And say, “ Ah, these boys will be boys "

¢ Life is only <‘ort at the bast;
I Let the children bs happy to-day.”
Then lock for awhile at the sky,

And the hills that are far, far away.

Quite often, as twilight comes on,
Grandmothers sing hymns very low,

Lo themselves as they rock by the fire,
About heaven, and when they shall go.

And then a boy stopping to think,
Will find a hot tear in his eye,

To know what will come at the last;
For grandmothers all have to die.

I wish they could stay here and pray,
For a boy needs their prayers every night;
Some boys more than others, I 'spose,
l Such as I need a wonderful sight.



THE SBUNBEAM,

63

FAULTS.

CHILDREN sometimes havea great
deal of trouble with their faults,
They are often told of them, and if
sonsitivg and conscientious, these
same faults come to seem like great
mountains to them. For a fault
does not disappear so easily or so
quickly as one would like to have
it. There is often a long, hard fight
before one can really get the better
of a fault.

" ‘What to do with these trouble-
some enemies, which are such a

gricf to our friends as well as to

THE LITTLE SCISSORS-GRINDER.,

 WILLIE is a three-year-old darling. This
summer he visited his aunt in the city, and
was.very much interested in the curious
pights and sounds which abound there.

. A few days after his return home, when
}Tis mamma sat on the piazza with some
?‘riends, Willie marched up the gravel path
with his little wheelbarrow on his back.

Ho stopped at the foot of the steps, set

his burden down, resting it upor the
handles, so that it stood upright. Then
holding it with one hand, and rolling the,
wheel with the other, he kept his foot
rising and falling, just as if he were at
work with a genuine treadle. He looked
very sober, and said, “ Please, madam, have
you any scissors to sharpen ?”
. The ladies handed him several pairs,
jwhich be ground in the best style, trying
the edge with his finger, and at last pass-
ing them to the owner with the request for
‘ten cents,

Mamma gave him a bit of paper, which
he putinto his pocket, returning the change
in the form of two leaves.

“Then he had finished his task, he shoul-&
dered the wheelbarrow, and was saying,
* Good-afternoon,” when one of the party
tan after him, calling to him to kiss her.

“ Scissors-grinders don't kiss,” he said;
but the fun sparkled in his bright black

ourselves, is the question, and this
val  very question the great Apostle
John, who knew Jesus and loved
him well, answers for us! It is
such a comfort to have a dfficult
question answered by some one who
really knows; and surely the good
and great John was such an one.
%, First, then, he tells us to “confess.”
‘What, own up, not the wrong-doing only,
but the inward sin which leads to the wrong-
doing ? Yes, confess it all, first to God, and
then to our friends. This is our part. And
now comes God's part. If we do this he
will forgive our sins, and then he will wash
away the stain that the sin has made.
This is the safe and right thing to do with
our wrong natures, and the wrong thoughts
and deeds that flow out from them, Take
them every one to the heavenly Father, and
see what he will do about it! The Evil
Spirit, who is behind all-the sin in the world,
will not stand being taken to God very
long! Little by little he will give up one
point after another, and as he goes out the
Good Spirit will enter!

THE BOY’'S FAITH.

“WHAT are you doing here ¥ asked a pas-
ser-by to a lad holding to a string.

“Flying a kite.” said the little boy

“] can see no kite.” exclaimed the man.

“I know it, sir,” answered the boy; “I
can’t see it but it's there all the same, for I
feel it pull” ‘

If we hold on to God’s promises, an unseen
power draws us heavenward, and, although
unseen, we know it

KinD hearts are our gardens,
Kind thoughts are the roots,
Kind words are the blossom,

eye, and he burst into a hearty laugh,
which must have been a relief to the merry ;
boy after being sober so long. i

|

EvENX a child may li:'e to please God, if
its heart be pure. |

Xind deeds are the fruits;
Love is the sweet sunshine
That wau: s into life,
For only in darkness
Grow hatred and strife.

A MAN,
BY ~1DNEV DAYRY,

“WrLL, well” T am really as tall aa Papa”
I'm almost a man’ Do you see?

I don't have te tip toe to leok in his eyes
Would you have belteved 1t of me ¢

“*Tis time for Mamana to be cutting my haur.
I don’t hke to have it in curls,

I don't want a feather to wear in my hat |
It makes me lovk just like the girls,

“ I want her to cut all my rutiles oft, too;
For men do nut wear them at all,

I want a stiff collar to wear on my neck,
And a hat that is shiny and tall.

*“And then, on my trousers I want her to
sew
Some picces of some kind of atufl,
To make them reach farther than just to my
knees
They never are half long enough.

“ And then they must give me a cane and a
watch.
Dear me, but I'm going to be grand!
And then I shall walk all alone in the street,
With nobody holding my hand.

“Yes, yes; I am tired of having such clothes,
Just fit for a baby to wear;

For see, I'm exactly as tall as Papa,
When I climb up and stand in a chair.”

“DID YOU NAIL HIM, MA?®"

Tue Rev. James Robertson said, at a
recent meeting in Eugland: “ A lady came
to me recently very anxious about her soul.
Her case was a striking illustration of the
words, ¢ A little child shall lead them.” She
and her husband were sitting in the family
circle one evening, as their child, who is
about four years old, was buisily engaged
and much interested in a picture book con-
taining Bible stories. The little fellow
presently came upon the representation of
Christ on the cross, and looking up he said
to his mother :— Who is this?’

She explained the picture to him, and
after drinking it all in, be gazed into her
eyes very lovingly, and enquired :—

‘Did you nail him, ma?’

By that question the arrow of convictivn
was forced deep into her Leart. She could
not at first give the dear child any answer;
then she tried to sct the question aside, but
he again said :—

‘Did you nail him, ma 1’

That night both mother and father were
troubled in their hearts and could not sleep.
They have now, however, obtained peace of
mind through accepting the crucified one as
their Saviour.”
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THE SICK DolLlL,

I'st taking out my Clanibel
This mormng for an airing |
She hay been sich so very Jong,
We both have found 1t weanny,

She's had the measles and the mumps,
And all sinee last December,

‘Sudes <everal ovver sicknesses
Whose nmmnes 1 can’t wemember.

I've had her vac-ci-na-ted, too,
And oh' the scar it’s leaving !

But all these fings are nutiin o
The time when she was teeving.

I sat up all night wis her;

She grew worse fast and faster
I gave her pollygolic, and

Pat on a wustard plaster.

She's been so patient and so sweet,
I love to kiss and pet her,

Poor child, she’s auffered ev'ryfing'
But now the darling’s better.

I hope the air will do her good ;
“ Dear, don't kick off your cover,”
I've been so anxious; no one knows
Or feels it like a movver!

BEAUTIFUL ANGELS.

A uITTLE boy was reading about the
angels, that there were two classes, called
cherubim. and seraphim. He asked his
father what was the difference between
them,

“ A cherul,” said his father, “is one who
has the wust knowledge, a seraph is one
who loves most.”

“Then when I die,” said the little Loy,
“] hope I shall be a seraph; for I would
rather love God than be so very wise.”

-~ i—

A GOOD EXAMPLE.

A LITTLE girl in India was asked by the
mission lady if she bowed to the idol of the
house. “Yes,” she said, “ when mother
bids me I have to. But then I go right
away by myself and fold my hands, and
look up and say, ‘O God, please to forgive
if I have sinned. Thou knowest I cannot
help myself, because my mother will beat
me.”” What a good lesson this is for a
child wi: is compelled to do any thing

wrong.

“WHAT good has the liquor-seller done ?”
asked a public speaker, “ Can anybody think
of any one whom the liquor-business bene-
fited? I pause foranansw.r” The silence
was broken by some one crying out, “ The

gravedigger.”

LESSON NOTES.

———

THIRD QUARTER
B.C.1427]  LESSON VIIL

ISRAEL TORSAKING GOD,

[Aug. 14,

Josk, 2616, Comatt to memory verses 15 1o,

GOLDEN TEXT.

And they forsuok the Lord God of their
futhers. Judg. 2. 12,

OUTLINE.
1. Good days in Israel, v. 6-10
2. Evil Days in Israel, v, 11-16.

QUESTIONS FOR HOME STUDY,

What promise did the people of Israel
make ? To serve and obey God,

How long did they keep it 7 As long as
Joshua lived.

What did many of the people forget ?
The great things God had done for them.

Whom did they then begin tv serve ¢ The
gods of the people about them.

What does this show us ? The danger of
being in bad company.

Where did the Israelites’ sin begin? In
a0t being true to God.

To whow did Gud lvave them 7 To their
enemies.

Why did he do this? To show them their
sin. [Repeat GOLDEN TExT.]
What did they soun suffer?
trouble ?

Whom did they seek in their trouble ?
The Lord.

What did he give thew 2 Leaders, called
judges.

Why were they so called ? They Judged
the people in God's nawe,

Did the people deserve Gad's help ¢ No;
for tliey wilfully forsouk Lis.
When do we forsake God ?
not obey him.

To what should his goodness lead us? To
sorrow for our sin,

Great

When we do

WORDS WITH LITTLE PEOPLE,
Little people sometimes forget—
That God sees all their acts.
That God knows all their thoughts.
That God hears all their promises to him.
That if they forget him he will let them
suffer. .
DocTRINAL SUGGESTION.—The evil results
of sin.

CATECHISM QUESTIONS,
Will He call us to account for all we
think and do? At the last day God shall
bring every work into judgment, with every
secret thing, whether it Le goud or whether

it be evil,

B.c. 1249.)

ot ————————

LessoN 1X, {Aug.

GIDEON'S ARMY,

Josh 718 Commal lo memory verges §
GOLDEN TEXT,
The sword of the Lord, and of Gided.
Judg. 7. 20.
OUTLINE.
1. The Muany. v. 1-3,
2. The Few, v, 4-3.
QUESTIONS FOR HOME STUDY. N
Who was one of the greatest of Israel}
Judges ? Gideon,
What made him great?
God.
Who now ruled the Israelites?
Midianites. “’
Why did God permit this ¢ Because k! -
people had forsaken him.
Who will rule us if God does not? O
enemies,

His faith {.

To fight the Midianites.

How many came at his call?
thousand.

Why was this too many ?
trust their own strength,

Who were told to go home? All wh
were afraid.

How many were then left ?
and.

What did God say ?
still too many.

Wit did Gideon tell them to do?
drink of the brook. -

Who did he then choose to fightfas
Those who caught only a little water as thejz:
passed.

What did this show ¢
serve God. A

Whoin dves God choose for his servicel:,
Those who are whole-hearted.

They woul

Ten tho

That there

Their eagerness

WORDS WITH LITTLE PEOPLE,

Qur enemies—
Hearts that do not believe God.
Hands that do Satan’s work.
Feet that run on Satan’s errands,
Our friends—
Trials that make us think of God.
Weakness that makes us trust God!
strength.
Ignorance that sends us to God for wisdor;
DocTriNst  SuGGesTION.—The sove
eignty of God.

CATECHISM QUESTIONS,

Droes God love you? Yes, God love
everything which He has made.

What has God made? God made every:

thiag 10 heaveu and earth, and, last of ali

He made man. -




