B

o g e A b

an

S

82
-

THE SUNBEAM.

LITTLE PRAY ERS.

i'[w.',.lf-i !i".x' the f."Yl-- jprrayvers
Dax by day.

Litthe

pravers for little eares,

I work or play.
Every moment hrines its tria
Or its pleasure ;
Little pravers for self denial

Yield rieh treasure.

l/' Y'.L !.n- vin
Every day .

“ Keep me, Lord, in thy dear eare,

13461
ir hittle praver

Come what mav
Lead my little feet apart
}‘-r--n- ovi, Ilvih:_'" s
Daily hide my little heart

Beneath thy wings.

OUR SUNDAY-SCHOOL PAPERS.

The bost, the cheapest, the mest entertaining. the most

popular. Yearly

Sab'n

Christian Guardian, weekly gl w
Methodist Magazine and Review, 9% pp., monthly,

illust rated. ’ RS §
Chiristian Guardian asd Methodist Magazine and

Review sosss 2%
Magazine and Review, Guardian and Onward to

gether . essses 38

The Wesddegan, Halifax, weekly . E 1

Canadian Epworth Ema - . 0 5

Sunday school Hanner, 65 pp., Svo, monthly. .. 0w

Onwand, S pp., 410, weekiy, under S copics. . 0 60

5 copies and gyer . 05
Pleasant Hours. g pp., $l0, weekly, single copies.... ¢ 3¢

lesa than % copies. . oI
Uver 20 copies ceeee. O
Sunbeam. fortnightly, less than 10 copies.. 015
1 copies and upwards . o1n
Happy Days, fortnight]l~. Jess than 10 COpies....... 015
10 copies and upwards . . 612
Dew Drops, weekly . 0=
Nerean Senior Quarterly (quarterly) esees OB
Herean Leaf. monthiy s
Herean Intermediate Quarterly (quarterly) 006

Quarterly Review Service. By the year. % centsa
dozen: 82 per 10,  Per guarter.6 cents a
dozen ; 50 cents per 100,

THE ADBOVE PRICES INCLUDE POSTACE.

Address WILLTAM BRIGGSE,
Methodist Hook ind Pobliching 1 ous,
210 T Richmond St. West, and 30 10 36 Tempwrance St
Toronto.
C.W. Coares,
2176 St Catherine Screet,
Montreal. Que.

S F. Huesms,
Weseyan Book Room,
Halifax, N.S.

Sunbeam.

TORONTO, OCTOBER 17, 19%03.

HOW TG HE TWINS SOLD PLUMS

El and Eben, the twins, had a plum-
man -lu-’lnl::

when 111('_\
and grandpa
but the bovs had
o get up early two or three mornings a

tree. Grandpa and the
spraved it in the

Sprave d the

spring,
..1inr
)lt'hu“' to thin the frait .

irees,

week all snmmer to jar the tree for cur
enlio.

Besides, 1]1'~.\' kept the grass and weeds
away from it : thev watered it, and put

salt and ashes about it, and in the {all

| he said, pleasantly. ['ve known folks to
| sell more than they meant to. A man I
| once knew took some pears down to the
; store one day to sell. They looked nice

{ and Mr. Brown bought them, but he had

| to throw awayv ‘most all of those in the |

{ bottom of the basket, and that man ean't
sell anything more to Mr. Brown.”

Grandpa went off to the barn, and the
twins looked at each other.
{ * Let's look the plums over again,” said
Eli.  “1 don’t know zbout that box over
there.”

“I'm afraid there’s one in here that isn't
{ nice, too,” said Eben, soberly picking up
another box. “We'll sell good ones or
we won't sell any!”

Eli nodded. “That’s so.

They did sell nice ones, for Mrs. Fiteh.
the minister’s wife, told grandma a week
afterwards that she oped the twins wonld
raise plums every vear she lived in Dem-
ster, for she never bought such plums be-
for(‘

“TI'm glad they didn’t sell truth and
honour, when they only meant to sell

plums.” said grandpa.—The Child’s Hour.

A PURE HEART.

Did you ever try to clean a bottle that
was dirty both inside and cut ¢ It was
quite easy to get the outside clean, but
quite a different matter to clean the in-
zside. And vet only when the inside was
cleaned was the bottle really fit % be
used.

You might keep on serubbing the out-
side of the bottle for ever, and vet if yon
did not clean the inside, the bottle would
never be clean.

There are some people, little folks as
well as big, who try to put on nice man-
ners on the sutside, an«d vet in their hearts
they are thizking of all kinds of wicked
things.

God wants clean hands, and a clean
heart, too.  So let us ask him to cleanse
our hearts from sin, that we may be pure
in his sight.

There is just one way in which onr
hearts may be cleansed from sin. and that
is through faith in Jesus’ precions blood :
for in the Bible we read : “The blood of
Jesus Christ, his Son, cleanseth us from
all sin.”

TOMMY'S FIRST DAY AT SCHOOL.
I thought that when & hoy is big

enough to have a slate and book and go to
school he is big enough to take eare of him-

they had a fine erop of plums to sell. ;
Eli conld elimb better than Fhen. <o he i
\‘]Ii‘d' l':]n-ll ‘I"!-] ?]n‘ |

step-ladder under the tree

gathered the plums,
(;r:n:'];-;l |
went throngh the shed while thev were |
corting plums and putting them in little |
haskets,

“Don’t sell anyvthing but plums, bovs,™

self, and go the way that he wants to :
o I did not go straight down the road, as
my mother told me, but T climbed the
fence to g across the field. By and by
something said, “ Bow-wow-wow!” and
there was a big dog running right at me
Didn’t Tran ' That dog almost canght

bled over and seratehed my arm and broke

my slate and tore my eclothes ; so I had
! to go home to mamma. Mamma said :
| “ Ah, Tommy, boy, people never get too
| 0ld to go in the right way instead of the
: wrong one.  The straight path is the safe
| path.  Remember that.”  And that is
all the lesson T learned in my first day at
school, ecause I didn’t go.—Gem.

BUILDING WITH

BY MARGARET AMOS,

BLOCKS.

Jessie was busy building with the blocks
Aunt Mary sent her on her birthday, when
baby Ben awoke, and mamma put him
down on the floor to ]-];l.\‘ oo,

“No, no, baby,” said Jessie ecrossly,
when he put out his hand to take some of
the blocks.,  « My blocks, baby ean’t have
any. I'm going to build a big high
house wway up to the skv.” she said, rais-
ing her arms above her head: “ then per-
haps T ean elimh up to God’s place.”

Baby Legzan to ery.

“1 wonder if God would want a selfish
little girl in his place,” said mamma.
** She might make others unhappy. Look
at poor baby! God likes ns to make others
happy by sharing our things with them.
Try it now with baby brother.”

Jessie locked achamed, and gave haby
some Flocks, and helped bim to start a
house too.

By and by she asked: “ Did Jesus have
blocks when he was a little boy 27

“Yes, T think he may have Lad.” an-
swered mamma.  “ You know his father
Joseph was a earpenter, and he would
likely give Jesus bits of wood to play
with.”

“And he wouldn't keep them all to
himself, would he, mamma? ™

“No, I am sure he wouldn't be selfish.”
answered her mother.

Baby had a nice time plavine with
Jessie after that.—Jewels,

PADDY MINDED THE TELE-
PHONE.

One morning my sister went to see a
fri:‘u-]. and took with Ler our little tln_'_'.
When she left, she quite forgot the dog ;
and as soon as our friends discovered him
they did all they could to make him leave,
but with no avail. Some hours passed and
he was still there : so they telephoned to
let us know his whereabouts.

“ Bring him to the telephone,” <aid my
sister.

One of the boys held him while another
put the trumpet to the dog’s ear.  Then
my sister whistled, and ealled. “ Come
home at onee, Paddy.”

Immediately he rushed at the door,
harking to get out, and soon afterwards

me before T got to the fence, and T tum-

arrived at home.—Selected.
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