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PILLS.

Mauma takes little sips of what's in the

[Pp————

That's the way to turn bitter things into | decent after spsuding so much time to read ;
swa-t, That's the way to take everything }eo ha dropped on his knees, and this was

spoon every time she offers it to Robble. |your heavenly Father sends you. Just|his prayer. “O Lord, take cars of us
She says it {s’good; he says it s bitter. | think it an augel to beckon you on from |to-night, and fill as with thy light, and
Grandpa sits off in another part of the room, | earth to heaven""—Pansy.

now and then trying to

cause us to walk in thy way, and fill us
with joy aud pesce,

coax Robble to take it;
but {he has [set ‘up a
how! instead, Grandpa
finelly gives up the job
and goes to preaching,
and this is the sermon
—all to himsalt, too:

«That's tho wey ths
world over—some glad,
and some mad, all be-
cause of the medicine,
Soms can swallow pill
after pill and laugh as
they do ft, while the
same sort of pills almost
choke others,

«There is Jane Vare;
she had a pretty Zsce
and was sick, and her
beauty lefé her. That
was a bitter pill indeed
{ér Jane; but her Hitle
sistex ~Mollie took the
ssme pill and never
minded it at all. There's
Sarah Mills—her father
lost all his money. She
hid to take the pill of
poverty, and, dear me!
what & wry face she's
made ever since, But
old Jonas Evans {s pocr

‘a8 one can well be in
 {tha poor-house, yot he is as happy s a king,

« My little msn, my young maiden, take

'the medicine you nsed, no matter what.

Make up yout mind it is not eo bitter after

. all, but just the thing for you. Opsn your
. miouth wids and take what mamma offers.
. Swallow 1t down with a sparkling eye and
' » big langh, and smack your lps for more,

3

THE MEETING ON THE BRIDGE. WHICH WILL GIVE WAY!?

TOM'S PRAYER.

It was cold in Tom’s room, Hs un-
dreessd rapldly, thinking the whils of
to-morrow’s base-ball. He had stood in
'the cold, finlshing a little story by bhis
bedroom lamp. Now he was thoroughly
chilled. Should he get in bad to say his
prayer? N-no; that wouldn't bs manly and

forChrist’ssake Awen.”
While he sal th as
words rapldly, ufck
thoughts of the just
completed story chased
thomselves through hie
mind ; stfll he had sald
the worde—malnly ex-
tracts from his father's
dally morning prayer
~and with one bound
Tom was in bed. But
ho bhad a consclence,
and his conscloncs was
not slsepy.

“If any fellow cama
to you with a request
like that, what would
you sayt" asked com-
sclence. " You would
tell him to wait tlll
he wanted something
before he took up your
time, A fellow with
a tongue and temper
like yours onght to want
something.”

“Y] do” sald Tom;
“T'll try egain”

This time he knelt
reverently by the bed.
sids and prayed: “0
Lord, I thapk thes for
having so much patlencs with me. Please
help mo to govern my temper, and make
me honest in trying to do right, and plesse
help ms to serve thee like & man.”

‘Which prayer do you thiuk wes heard !

Hx that devisath to do evil shall be called
& mischigvous person,




VAR

83

S 2 S O S R S S

THE SUNBEAM.

THE BEST WAY,

Ir I make & faco st Billy,
Ho will msko a tace at mo:
That makes two ugly faces
And a quarrel,don't you see!?
For then I doublo up my fist
And hit him, and he'll pay
Me back by glving me a klok,
Unlezs I run away,

But if I smlilo at Billy,
"Tis sure to make him laugh;
You'd say, if you counld see him,
"Twas jolller by half
Than kicks and ugly facea.
I tell you, all tho while,
It's pleasanter for any boy
(Or gisl) to laugh and smile,
—Youtk’s Companion,

OUR BUNDAY-SCHMOOL PAPERS,
PER VRARR TOATAGE FHEE.

The best, tho clicapost, tho most ontertaining, the most
pwpular,

Christian Quanrdfan, wee 3' ........
Mothodist M no, monthly......
QGuardian and Magnzine together ..
Tho Wosloyan, Halifax, wookly . .
Bunday Schioofl Banncr, monthly .
Quartorly Roviow Servico. By tho yoar, 24 centsaa
dozen 3 $2 por 100. Per quarter, € cents n dozen
POTI00 (..ol iiiiiiiciesnes
Home & School, 8 pr. {to, fortnightly, singlo coplos
than 20 coples
vor £0 copios
Ploasant Xours.
e0d School.

lssucd to altornate with Homo
Samo eizo and price.
Rercan Loaves, 100 copics por month
Sunboam, fortnightly, less than 20 copies «euevernen..
20 COpIOS ANA UPWALS veeens o eenrenvomireens
Happy Days, fortnightly, lcss than 20 coplos ........
20 00PI0S AN UPWATUS .. vomvenesnvneneensnsrnrennn

Addross— WILLIAM BRIGGS,
Mothod!st Book & Publishing Houso,
29 to 83 Richmond St, \\,'roat and 30 to 36 Temperanco St.,
'ORONTO,

8. F. HuxsTIs,
Motb. Book Room,
Halifax, V.8,

The Sunhbeam.
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WHAT A LITTLE MAID GAVE,

« Q DRAR, I've nothin’ to put in the box for
foreign missions!” complained a little girl,

“No,” sald her friend, as she gave the
1little maid a caress, “but you ara a litile
home mizsionsry,”

_And was che not? She spent an honr
that morning amusing her baby slster, who
wag cross with cubting teeth, She eewed
up 8 tear in her brother Ned's;bell, and
hunted up some twine for his kite-string,
and she did it with a smiling facas, snd not
a word of belng bothered,

Yesterday this little home misslonary
attended the doox-bell for Mary, the house-
maid, and let her go to vislt her sick child,
Mesntime she wrote a letter Yo her absent
father, who was away on business, in which
she told him &ll the home news in

artless way, glving the man a thrill of
loving pride and pleasure in his little
dsughter. She listened to one of grandma’s
old storles, told many times before, with
patient attention. Sho laughed just at the
right time to please the old lady, and whon
it was onded, she said, “ That's one of your
good old storles, grandma.”

In many ways did this lttle maid help
and cheer her mother, So, though she
could mot contribute to the ald of foreign
missions, she gave what she could to add to
the happiness of $hose about her; and who
can do better than that?!

HOW HATTIE BEOCAME A
CHRISTIAN.

SEE was only nine years old, I had
been preaching to the children, and at close
of meoting Hattio came to me and sald,
“J do want to be a Christlan; how can I
bo?" and the anxious look in her great
brown eyes assured me she was in earnest,

“ Hattle, are you & sinner 1”

“0 yes; I am a very wicked girl”

“ What! such a lttle glrl a3 you a sinner?
How can that be 1”

The tears could be kept back no longer,
and she sobbed as if her heart was broken.

“] am 50 wicked I” ghe sald,

“ Hattie, what did Jesus come Into the
world for?"

“To save sinners,” came the answer be-
tween two great sobs,

“Then Iif you are a sinner, he came to
save you, did he not 1"

* Will he save me? " she asked,

“Yes, Hattle; Jesus is walting to save
yon now, Will you go home and glve
yoursalf to him to be saved 1"

“I will try,” she repled,

Why did I ask her to go home to give
herself to Christ ?

The next afternoon Hattis was present
at children's meeting, but hez sad little face
showed that the question was still unde-
clded. Shu came to me, and I gaid

“'Well, Hattle, did you give yourself to
Jesus "

“I trled to, but I don't feel any better.
I asked Jesus to take me, but I don't know
whether he did or not.”

I gald to her:

“I think I know what 1s the trouble ;"
and as her face was turned so esgerly to
mine, seoking <o ecarnestly the lighy, I
added, “You gave yourself to Jesus, and
then took yoursalf right back again.”

“Yes, that's just what I did,” said Hattle,
a3 the truth flashed upon her.

“Well, 1s that the way to do? Isn't it
best to_give yourself to him, and just trust

-~

3
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him to sgave yon?! WIill you do that? and
when 1"

“0 now—this moment;" and dropping
upon her knees, she sald, “Jesus, I am a
sioner, and I give myself to youm, and T'll
never take myseclf back again as long as I
live”

That was all she could do, snd when she
aroge there was a new light in her heart;
and to-day Hattle is one of the most joyous
and earnest and useful little Ohristians In
all the wide world.

Will my reader do as Hattle did ?

THE SECRET OF A HAPPY DAY,

JusT to trust, and yet to ask
Guldance still :
Take the tralning or the task
As he will:
Just to take the Ioss or gain
As he sends it 1
He who formed thee for his praise
Wil not miss the gracloas alm;
So to-day and all thy days
Shall bs moulded for the same.

Just to leave in his dear hands
Little things;

All we cannot understand,
Al that stings;

Just to let him take the care
Sorely presaing,

Finding all we let him bear
Changed to blessing.

This {8 all | and yet the way
Marked by him who loves thee beat,

Secret of a happy day,
Secret of his promised rest,

A MISSIONARY DOLL.

D you ever hear of a dollie who went
to a far-away land to be a missfonary? I
read about one the other day. It was a
very protty walking doll thet a, little glxl
put into a missionary-box. -

It went away acroas the ocean... When it
got to the end of its jomrney it was taken
out of the box and womnd up, Al the
little brown-faced children sfood around
the table. When dollle began to walk
they all sald, “Wah! wah!” One litile
thing said, “She Is alive,” Another said,
“ Without doubt she has a sounl,” ,

Pretty soon dollie said, “ Paps | mamms!”
then the littlo brown girls were more
surprised than evar, .

The fame of tue walking and talking doll
soon went over the clly. The fathers and
mothers came to ses It Then the misslon-
aries had a good chance to tell them about
Jesuz.  'Was not dollie a missionary ¢
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A BOY'S VALENTINE.

B I migeT begin—¢The rose Is red”
(Though that 1s nat so very now),

§ Or this the boys all think is good:
“If you love me ag I love you.”

' But-—seams to mo—a valentine
B Is nloer when you do not sap
The sams old thing that everyone
Koops saylng In the same old way.

And I asked Jane the other night
‘What grown-up peopls write about.
She would not answer me at first,
But laughed till I began to pout.

That stopped her, for she’saw;I msant
The question (and she will not teasc),
“Why, love,” she sald, “ and shining eyes,

" A Talss,soft halr—just whatthey please.”

It can't be hard, it thay 1s all,
So I'll begin by saying this,
“To my dear Iady benutiful
I send a valentine and kies,

% The valentine because she hna
The lovellest halr and gentlest ayes,
The kiss because I love her more
Than any one beneath the gkies;

“ Because she 1s the kindest, beat,
The sweetest Iady ever known,

And every year I'll say the same,
The very same to heralone!”

There! Now it’s finished, Who will do?
Y've thonght of one and then another,

Who, I3 there like it? Why of courss,
I'll send it right away to mother!

LESSON NOTES.

FOURTH QUARTER.
STuDpEs IN JEWIBH HISTORY,
B.0.1042-1024] LzssoN IV,  [Oct. 27

81N, FORGIVENESS AND PEACE,
P, 38, 1-11.

% s

Commit to mem, va. 1, 2,
. GOLDEN TEXT,

‘Therefore. being justified. by falth, we
have peace with God through our Iord
Jeaus Chrigt, Rom. 5. 1,

: OUTLINE.
-: 1, The Confasslon of Sin, v, 1-5,
72, The Joy of Forglveness. v. 6-11.

r

% ‘ QUESTIONS FOR HOMRE STUDY,

‘Who often tempts good people to do
wrong ! Satan.

When will Satan flee from us? When
o reslss him.

¢ LowTogonwes

What good man somotimoes ylolded to
Satant David,

Who came to show him his sin when he
had ylelded ! The Holy, Spirt.

Who can forgive’sin? Geod alone,

Whom does the Lord doolare to be blessed ?
Ho whoso sin {5 torgiven,

What {s unforgivon ain liko 1 ¥ A heavy
burden,

To whom should ain be confessedl To
the Lord,

Whet should then bedone ! It should be

forsaken,
What will God do 1or one who confesses

and forsakes sin ¥ He will forgive his sin,

Why did Jesus dle on the cross! So
that sinners might be forgiven.

Who 1is the hiding-place from sin and
tronble? The Lord.

Who has promised to teach and gulde ue'?
The Lord,

Who will have many sorrows!?
wicked.

Who may be glad and rcjoice? All the
rigateous,

WORDS WITH LITTLE PEOPLR,
WRAT 13 BIN]
A cloud to shut out the light of love,
A burden that welghs one down,
A pain that hurts both body and soul.
WEAT CAX I DO WITH SIN?
Confess 1t to God, and foraske it
Ask God to take away the cloud, the

burden, the pain.
Watch the Lozd to see which way he will

have us go,
CATECHISM QUESTION,

21. What 1s the state of those who do not
Jorsake their sins and belleve dn Jesus
Christ? The wrath of God abldeth on
them.

DoorrivaL SUGGESTION,—Peace in God,

The

B.0. 1024] Lzasox V,

DAVID'S REBELLIOUS SON,

[Nov. 3

2 Sam, 15, 1.8, Conamit to mem. w2, 46,

GOLDXN TEXT.
Honour thy father and thy mother; that
thy days may be long upon the land which

the Lord thy God glveth thes, Exod.
20, 12,

OUTLINE.
1. Policy, v. 1-6.
2 Consplracy, v. 7-12,
QUESTIONS FOR HOMR 8TUDY.

Who was Absalom? Xing David's son.
For what was he noted? For his great

beatsy.

!

What was his charactoz! Ho was vain
and enviona,

What kind of s son was ho!
son,

What did he want to bs? King of
Isracl,

How did he troat tho poople of Jerusa-
lem? Very kindly.

Did ho have love In his heart? No; he
was decolttul.

What did ho succeed In doing ¢ Making
the pzople love him.

What did some of them think? Thas
Absalom was beties shan David.

Where did Absalom then go? To He-
bron,

Who gave him permission tc got David,

‘What wicked plan had hat To declaro
himsolf king,

How did he call the people tc him? By
the sound of the trumpet,

What did he tell the people to cry
when they heard it? * Absalom reigneth
in Hebron.”

How did David feel when he hoard this?
Very much grieved.

What did he dot e fled from Jerusa.
lem.

Who went with him?
friends,

. WORDS WITH LITTLX PEROPLR,

Good King David loved bis beauntifal but
wicked son, Absalom.

God, our King and Father, loves us, hls
rebellious children.

Absalom’s sln gricved his father David,

Our sin gieves our Father, God.

OATECHISM QUESTION,

22, Why docs not God taks away the
wicked at once? He gives sinners time to
repent,

DooTRINAL SUGGESTION,.-—Ingratituds
to God,

A bad

His fsithfal

“I DON'T CARE/”

BzRTIE i8 = little boy who hes & bad way
of saylng “I don't care” One dsy Aunt
Nell said to him, * Bertle, will you do an
errand for me?”

*Oh yes, ma'am!"” cried he; “what i
62"

“Teke your naughty ‘Don't csre’ away
up in the garret and hide it.”

Bertlo lsughed, and then looked sober,
Then he said, “I will, Aunt Nell;” and
sway he ran. He must have hidden it very
carefully, for he ham't found it yet. Now,
it any more of our little ones bave such
naughty things, we hops they will hide
them tvo,—Selseted,




THE SUNBEAM.

BUSY.

ARE any of you grum-
blors, little ones? Do
you over aigh or fret !
Lst mo tell you what
to do to make your-
selves happy: go and
wotk. You think that
is very hard. You
will find, If you try,
that it is & very happy
thing,

Lst us take one of
our “make-believe”
walks and see If we
meet any workers, If
§ wo find that they are

How Tuxy TraveL 1¥ itk Norra-WrsT,

HOW THEY TRAVEL IN THE
NORTH-WEST.

Trg Rev. R. Young snd other Methodist
missionaries in the North-West have trave!-
lod for hundreds of miles in just such &
slelgh as this—sleeping in the snow under
the open eky at right--that they might
take the gorpel of salvation to the far-off
tribes of the North,

TAKE A SHEEP.

TroegR {s 8 pertinent temporance lesson
in the following anecdote.

A farmer once cmployed a young man to
labour upon his farm without knowing
anything of his hsbits. All too soon the
farmer found that his new hand was addict-
ed to drinking alcoholics; and this habit
interfered with his usefalneas.

¢« John,” sald the farmar to the man, “I'll
glve ye one o’ my best sheep if yo'll give up
drinkin’ while ye work for me.”

“Jt's a bargaln,” declared the man,

A grown ron of the farmer, overheating
this agreement, looked up and asked. “Pa,
will you give me a sheep too il I will not
drink?"

“Yes,” replied the father, “ you may have
a sheep.”

Then the littic boy spoke up and eald:
“'Pa, will you giva me a sheep too if I'll
not drink?”

“Yes, son, you shall have a sheep t00.”

After a moment's pause, the little boy
turned to his futher and gald: “Pa, hadn't
you better take a shesp, too 1"

“1 dunno, I dunno,” the farmer ,replled,
doubtfully, ani then <1ddenly concluded,
“1 declar’, I'll try it apa 2cn1”

The old gentlemen was heard afterward
to declare that he made the bsat investment
of shegp that season he ever made in his
life.

very unhappy, then we
may think that work
i not-a good thing,

“Busy! busy! busy!” Listen to what
the baes are buzzing abiut onr ears. You
know what workers they are, God meant
them to work, and shey do so,

“Chirp! chirp ! Chatter! chatter I” Well,
little birds, you seem to have nothing to do
tut to hop and fly abont,

“Indeed,” answer the littls blrds, «“we
have a great deal to do—more than you
Yon cta buy your food; wo have to find
ours and carry it homs, ¥ou can buy your
homes, but every bird has to make his own
house, and hunt for things with which to
build. We have & great deal to do, and we
are glad of it.” And away they fiy, singing,
“ Water, water, where are you running so
fast?”

“Oh, I have work to do,” gurgles the
water, “I must turn that great wheel at
the mill, and then I must carry these logs
and other things; and after that go to tha
sea.”

I think our walk will make us feel sure
that God means everyone and everything to
work,

1t I3 almost impossible for a child who is
strong and well to do nothing; but all doing
is not working. “Satan finds soms mischiet
still for fdle hands to do,” Littls folks who
have no work to do generally do a great
deal of mischief, Children who have proper
work to do are the happlestt How do
psople make silver shine? By hard rub-
bing. So good, honest work makes hright,
shining faces, Don't you know that a top
sings when it is busy spinning 1

God's holy word says, “ Work with. your
own hands” He hss work for usall, Do
not leava your work undone; it will hurt
you and grieve God,

- Bepleasant and kind to those around you,

e ___ T U}

GOOD-NIGHT, DOLLIE.
My Dollfe darling, 1t {s time
For you to go to bed ;
I bring & tiny pillow now
For your dear little head,

“The baby-hirds that zwing all night
Up iu the little nest,
And all the wee, wee chickens, too
And lambs, have gone to rect,

“ There, little pet, now shu’ up tight
Your cunning oyes of blue
Till morning, when the pretty sun
'Will come to peep at you,

% You wouldn'é be a naughty gltl,
And cry and pout; I know,
Because you have to go to bed,

For that would grieve me so,

#I wonder if I'm always good
When mamms says to ms,
* Come, tell papa good-night, my bird;
" "Tis getting datk, you see’?

¢ Perhaps—sometimes—~1I fret and acowl;
But, Dollls dear, 'tls true,
That after this I'm golng to try
To bs as good as you.”

ANSWERING CHILDREN'S QUES-
TIONS,

Axy one who has the abllity to ask s
question thaf, to him, is worth asking, has
the capacity to recelve an answer that, to
him, I3 worth recelving. A thoughtful
child, on inquiring about the locatlon of
heaven, was told by his mother that he
could not understand her, even if she
explalned it, She was probably right, in so
far ag the child’s ability to understand Zer
wes concerned ; but she was wrong in not
telling him that the favlt was with herself
and not with him. Had she kuown as
much about aunswering him as he knaw
about questioning her, there need have been
no trouble about his understanding ket
explanation. There 13 no quéstion that 2
child can serlcusly and fairly:ask that -
cannot be a3 seriously and falrly answered.
To tell a child, or ¢o lead It %0 infar, that it
15 “do0 little” to know anything more on
any aubject abont which it already knows
enough to frams a question, is to deny its
capacity foz further growth, 1t is to thrust
tbe child’s mind into & dungson, Instead of
opening it to the Hght, Itisto bind it in
fotters, instead of giving it freedom of
action. Ability to ask pre-supposes capacity
to receive, And no guestions are bstter

worth answerlng and worth better suswers
than & child's—Sunday School Times, = *




