s

62

THE SUNBEAM

A SERIOUS PUZZLE.

‘1 wonder why,” said little Sue,
oy S

You say, mamma, ‘ [f 1 vere vo
'hat’s not the Wi that 1 should

So many times a day !

- = I'm wrong; but T don’t see,

lf .\qgll woere turne ‘i l'i:;" “d” ne.

Why, truthfully,
"Most sure to do oy

_~lumr

you \\uu'{'ih'l 1w

way !

“Pm very suare | cannot see

Exaetly how this thing can be,

She says when she was small like 1
+ did as she was bid.

“ That she tried ..1\\':1\'< to be good

And true and kind, just like I should.

[ think I'll ask my l-x andma Hoaod

Just how my mamma did.”

- —

OUR SUNDAY-SCHOOL FAPERS.

The best, the cheapest, the most entertaining, the most

[ shuking her head s

{ must suffer long a1 4] be kind:
[ try that,

popul \'(-.'ul_\
Sab'n
Christian Guardian, week!y . el [y
Methodist Magazine and Heview, % ”. “month] Iy,
illustrated. .. . 200
Christian Guardian and Methodist \l.u. azine and
Review .. 275 |

Magazine nud Review, Guardian and Onward to-
gether . eeea 388

The \\n suleyan, Halifax, weekly . ... ... ..... 10
Canadian Epworth Era 0
Sunday school Banner, 65 pj. Svo, monthly., 0 60
Onward, S pp., 1o, weekly, under Jcopies, 060

S copies and gyer . 0 50
Pleasant Hours, § pp., o, weekly, single copies..... 030

lass than % copies. . : 025
- Over 2 copics o
Sunbeam, fortnightly, less than 10 copies.. 015

10 copies ard upwards 012
Happy Days, fortnightly, loss than ]”u-;nu 015

10 copies and upwards 012
Dew Drop=, weekly 0 s
Berean Senior Quarterly (quarterly) 020
Rerean Leaf, monthly - . 0 a5k
Berean Intermediate Quarterly ‘quarterly) LR

Quarterly Review Serviee. Iy the year, i centsa

dozen: 8 per W0, Per guarter, 6 conts a
dozen : 3 cents per 100,
THE ABOVE PRICES INCLUDE POSTAGE.
Add wss WILLIAM BRIGGS,

Methodist Book

2103 Hichmond St W

d Publishing House,
30 1o 36 Temperance St.,

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

C.W, Coares,
2176 =t Catherine Sereet,
Montreal, Que,

Sunbcam.

TORONTO, AUGUST 4, 1902
THE BEST PLAN.
Mother,” ud Ch *What am |
coing to do with Joe Blair? ™
¢ er?” kedd  hiis
T ' k in her
iir bl \ i '
m ¢ Zied i
: . dine thes
N | - vill - 114 '
that in a fow mmm il ali |} i<hied
out to sea”

“Why don’t you get lam to baild
]:i:ilr rup, thea?”

“ 1 can’t make 1ed
stamping the pebbly <hore in vexatio
*I've tried and tried d 1 ean’t.”

“ How did vou trv ! 7 acked other

*Why,"” said CLff, hesitating a little,
I first said that he mustn’t.”

*And then ?’

“Why, then | told him that he was a
hig goose,

‘And then?’

There was a little parse ‘n fore Y't‘i~

answer came g l |¢ srked hLis }!l' ”l awav.,
And !ln n ¢

This time his mother thought that she
any answer at all: but at
, hanging his head : “ Then 1
made him ery.”

my ' caid the mother,
adly; and CLfF felt ver)
mean indeed.  “ You have tried your own
naughty way, and failed: suppose
you try God’s plan. He says that you

g0 ]’il"k ZIH‘I

\'.Hfliii 1Ot ‘_!l"
st ClLiff
l n-nl-'l him

fO), my, my,

over, and

HOW

li¢tle son.’

Cliff went back very s lowly. [e didn’t
at all like God’s plan of treating 'm but
e wmust have tried it after all, for the
two little bovs buili their fort without
any more qguarrelling, and it lasted a
whole fifteen minutes.

HAT.

NELL'S

“ O mother, such a
happened ! Just look
“What’s the matter,

“ Don’t you see, mothe T ¢ ?

at Nell!”
‘Nelly Bly’?”
She's got her

Lt on wrong side before,

dreadful lhin_'_: has

“ Why, so she has,” said mother, laugh
|ing: “lut why is that such a dreadiul |
‘llihﬂ 4 2 . !

‘Why, mother, we went o see those

litile

| shie

| had gone

new little -'nl» who have just come here 1o

ii\l‘. .|I'|l ']11\ '1!\1 st
didn’t know eny better.”
1 don't that i!:“.\' noticed it at

all, darling,”

I"Hl"u'
said the mother.

“You sce. the wind blew my hat
i‘.l\! as | ool to the door, lll“ﬂl“l" and 1
11; ped it on again without looking A

¢ And I was so busy looking at the new
explained Grace, “ that 1 never
Nell till we got away.”
mother herself went to call

wirls.”

looked at
The next 'i::_‘.

on the strangers.

had

onee

a st
visiting, and who had
I. strangers feel acquainted

1

ll"fl“'“z'
righ
and hy
came away.

rirl’s name,

her way to Sunday school,
I]un; H ]x- .:I'i_\ ?\i“
‘When they told me the little g
ked them :,}. “Ez'_‘- had x.<~1h«~1 ]lo 0 ]1.!'
“ No. indeed!”  The little visitor’s name
was Nell."—Selected.

when she

HAROLD'S GRANDFATHER.

* About when you were a little }m.\.

¢ Ipa,” said Harold, as he climbed into
s lap for a story.

tle bovs had many things to do

then whieh they have not now,” said

*1 was no larger

When she came home
ry to tell of a little airl who
made two

ight away by offering to eall for then. on
giving

than you are,

heautiful clothes |
and things, aid they \\111 think that 1

off |

Harold, when I drove the cows every day
to the pasture. When T got home, mother
Lad the churn full of eream and it was my
task to churn. If T was faithful and
vorked the dasher up and down smartly
ﬂu butter eame pretty quick, but if 1
dawdled, .ml only half worked, [ had to
pay for it by spe nding a long time at the
churn.”

“And you slept up a ladder?” said
Harold, remembering some of grandpa’s

former stor 108,

“Yes, my child,” said grandpa.
“There was no stairease leading to the
loft where my little bed was. As soon as

1 was old enongli my brother taught me
to go up the ladder. 1 felt like a big boy,

then.”

“Were you afraid, grandpa?” asked
Harold.

“Oh! no, Harold; the stars kept me

company, for 1 could see them. They
used to remind me of the eye of God.
My mother wanght me that God kmm- all
the stars, and can tell them by name.”

Some time afterwards grandpa told
him the names of some of the planets, and
how Harold loves to watch for them!

BABY'S CRADLE

Sleep, little baby, sleep;

The holy angels love thee,
And ::u.n«l thy bed, and keep

A blessed wateh above thee.
No spirit can come near,

Nor evil beast ean harm thee
.\'h-r‘i. sweel, a]l-\-ml hf f(':n',

Where nothing need alarm thee.
The Lord which doth not .-ln-rp.

The eternal arms <urrunm] thee;
The Shepherd of the st heep

In perfeet love hath found thee.
Sleep through the holy night,

Christ-ke pt. from snare and sorrow,
Uutil thou wake to light

And love and warmth to-morrow.

SONG.

MAKE TWO PEOPLE
HAPPY.

By and by you will know how to read
books, and you will be able to find out
ihousands of things about this great world
that we live in, and what the greatest and
best people have thought and written.
This will make von very happy, if you
do not use books for vourself alone. A
lady whom I know often reads aloud to
her friends at home when they are sewing,
or 10 those whose eyes are not clear; and
once a week she goes to read to poor Mrs.
McGinness, who never learned to read,
and who cannot walk, though she can do
a little work with her hands. Share with
others what God gives you, and he will
give yon more, just as he gives new flowers
to the plants that freely give their flowers
away. If vou try te give sunshine to
other people, yon will .xlwa)s have enough
VOurse H' to make you happy and beautiful.

A WAY T0

| — Picture Lesson I’..‘Iu r.

|

A CH

Jesus
Wher
Wher
Bless

Keep
Keep
Breac
Help

May
May
Let 1
Fromn

Fault
Pard
Give

Neve

Lead
Let 1
Guid
Brin

May
Serve
Serve
Nu\\'

L

STUDI

J O]

Num. 10

For th
me.—Ps:
Q
Where
time? |
did they
cloud.
Lord.
slu\\']_\'?
the hitile
to go wit
his brotl
him? “
do thee g
live? N
fore the |
of the -
A three
seek for!
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Tues. R
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