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guess it will be the last time, Jorry, for | 'HE FARMER BOY. ont the eold; it soothes weary limbe 0}
feel awful weak to-dav.  Now, Jerry, whe TR A4 wake un from slson. rest, and presses aching h~ ads gontly 1 “ One!” and th
I die I want you to b zood for my sake And the T — bey forget 1o ache: it Linds up eut m bank,
Tell the by« He hears at morn the singing lar! burned and I.,-u.-.«l. fingers g 1{4.“-' The very firs
It was sad news tiar Jerry hrought La And greets the rising <un, - P fevered Tips; it gent “1 shall soon be
to his friends on that dav.  They feared closes the eyes that 1ok upon the sun “ And my ba
!l.u- u~ujl WaS Diear, and were walting 1or | 1, ¢he spring and fall he learns to plow, | ™7re E x < _ For all the pen
bim with anxious hearts. When they saw Mabis & furvelr dirsie I a figure, the mother's hand polish Indeed, it wi

1
Ry

his tear-stained face the
Joe was dead. Not a word was szid.

in front of ihe City Halll  Thes
their sense of
did not
with the

larger bovs, thev

felt as if they were in the enee of |
death itself: their hearts we » full o]
speak. |
That night one hundred bovs met |

|

felt that 1h¢~_\' NSt express

loss in some way, but how !?lv_\'
know. Finallv, in
~1!f_"_'|‘—|i~lll of «"hr ‘
passed a resoluti

Resolved, Tl

accordanee

cad as follows:

= we all liked little Joe,
who was the Iwst nev in New York.
Evervbody is sorrv he d.”

A ‘collection was taken up to send dele-
gates to the fum and tle same hack

e Joe 1o

the h'm"oiY;!l. {
of his ear

\.~-'.~r.];|_\ .

man who hore
again kindly «offer
riage. The bLurial
On the coffin was a plate,

took place

|
|
i

prirchased by the

bovs, whose [: e was expressive from
its very simplicity.  This was the inserip
tion:

LITTLE JOE,
Aged 14.

The Best Newshoy in New York.
We all liked him.

There was no serviee,
a flower to Lo placed upon the eoffin of his
friend.  After ..xl. what did it matter that
little Joe was dead ¢ e was only a news-
boy.

This is not a faney sketeh.
of the above story is true.

bt each boy sent

Every word

A KINDLY EXAMPLE.

One of our exe
story about 1
in Europe.
streets of Copen

nerican bovs vrnv‘.ml:
were bl

! ing in the
.(“'i one

bov tossed

oen,

the other’s hat i a tree, the
vietim was tryi o sl came
A!ln!lL' an 'll oen n rrv'”.l
ander his arm an miried in his

ook, * Please

*will von get

1 le"'l

minutes, and
. :'! 'h" ."' v oty et
vith the nmbr

hat. As th

he old gentlem

long, whao <aln

the umbrella, -

vere astonis

this  unceremoni
-.‘qll.llll'alh‘v' of the l\‘
they taink the king dese

knees and toes: §

Adown the fields and stp

While he gaily sings his song.

e world is elean and pure to Lim,
Whao ]'i-v".~ and tills the
The

.\h-] his }:(I"-r is not Yt'i;.

air is sweet, and the birds ine ont,

The hands a
tan,

And the feet are

”_]n, a farmer bov, on the

Is the boy I'd like

bare and free;
.h.]“

to be.

OUR SUNDAY-SCHOOL PAPERS.
The best, the cheapest, the most entertaining, the most

popular, Yearly
Sab'n
Christian Guardian, weekly $1w
Methodist Magazin. and l.- view, % pp., monthly,
illustrated. ..
Christian Guardian and Methodist Magazine an
Review

Magazine and Review, Guardian and Onward 10

The \Ftn-lr an, Halifax, wee kly .
Canadian Epworth
Sunday school Ranner.
():mar\l 8 pp., $10, wee
rn‘nnnnd over . ..
l’luw Hours. § pp.. 10, weekly,

Pis. S.e monthily.
under 5 cop

single
Less than 2 copies. .
Over 2 copies 3
Sunbeasn, {.-rnm.hxlv less than 19 copies. 015
10 copies and upwards 012

Adappy Days, fortni less than 10 copies
m.—uxum and upnnhh

Dew Drops, weekly

Berean Senior Quarterly (quarterly)

Berean Leaf, monthly

Rerean In!rrmrdmta Quarterly (g :nr:

Quarterly Review Service. Hy th-
dozen: 82 per 1. Per g uar:a
dozen ; 50 cents per 100,

THE AROVE PRICES

Address WILLIAM RRIGGS,
Methodist Hook and Publishing FHouse,

INCLUDE IOSTAGE

| W03 Richmond St. West, and 30 1o 3 Temperance St.,

Toronto.

S F. Huesmis,
w r~lr\ an Book Room,
falifax, N.<.

. W. Coares,
2176 St Catherine Street,
Montreal. Que.

Sunbeam.

TORONTO. NOVE

IBER 12, 1904,

THE MOTHER'S LOVING HAND.

There is no
producing the

to be

glass as

nishing
frames,
sandg
e nve |

In the

areat

s -
knickerlswkers holes over
uths with

w ]l' '.ii'\' ane g

re brown and the cheeks are

wild fields,

| s e )
ool together a

and characters of her childre
points out the

nnds

Her finger letters on 1l

docks, in primer, the page in histor
tl L o be attained, the far<

the rocks to be shunne
» avoided.

istromns to

A vouth during the
in an h:r~]>iY:A].
for and
turned

war lay very sic
His mother had been se:
at midnight. The ligh
and she begged that sl
! nurse’s place at his bed-
s l'l'--:'li-ihz to km*[r ]w!‘f!‘l‘l].\' quiet.
any excitement might be fatal to her so
He moved as in pain, and she laid her
hand silently on his forehead to soothe
him to rest. At that touch he started up
and exelsimed, “ Turn up the lights; let
me see who this is; that hand must be my
mother’s!”  Ah, how many a brave man
in that terrible struggele longed, in vain,
to feel his mother’s hand laid on him as in
childhood !

The gentle, loving hand of the mother,
how it restrains and eurbs and guides;
and that restraint is felt not less but more
when * the wrist is parted from the hand ”
that caressed and corrected the growing
child. Said an old lady: “ My mother in-
lhu"m-- me more now than ever as to my
consciousness of her inflience. As I go
back and back over my life, all my remem-

came

low,

wore

take the

| brances of her in my childhood, glrlhood.

womanhood, and mature life, what she was
out clearer and more elear, and I
find myself growing into her likeness and
I remember what she told me of
ber mother and her household ‘ways, and
as 1 go about my honse attending to this
¢ and that thing, | to myself:
mother: thus did my grand-
it ust have done her mother;’

and the couplet sings itself through my

comes

image,

"H! sav

15 did my

2er, l“ iIsm

head,

‘We are travelling home
In the wa

to God,
v onur mothers trod.” ™

Not long ago a Sunday-school teacher
class of bovs from the street
. newshovs, ete.—such as are
One of the first
“1Is there any
=77 Instantly the reply
of the brightest of the lads,
ted to a bov and said: “ Yes, sir;
down there.”

i I-Ir:" cities.

ed was:

from one

Many a poor sinner in searching for his
Master has found his Master also search
ing for him.

“A penny is n
How v rattle
It seems to say,
In a deep anc
When I think o
I wish that 1

“T really believ

I could shake

Why, sure eno
banks

I should kno

And, whenever 4

It would stay

I might
top,
Or the marble
I just love taffy
I wish this §
But it isn't, anc
And wait for

“ Well,
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Lessox VI
ISAIAH'S
Isa. 1.1-9, 16-20
G
Cease to do ev
1. 16, 17.

QUESTION
Who -was Isaj

Judah did he
have? Where w
do? What call d
reply ¢ What tre
people lost? Wh
ple? Why could
word of the Lo
lesson ? 1s the L
us all? He is th
and forever. \
Judah? What ke
Sodom and Gom

them to do?

D

Mon. Read ab
('hrun.

Tues. Read the
16-20.

Wed. Find how
people-




