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SUNBEAM.

At the sound of
there came
suppose ¢

the familiar voice,
a chirp, from where, do yvon
Right from the Lw.‘..-
He had stolen the bird and put it in his
pocket.  Then he had told a lie in order
1o ecaver tp hi~ ”H'ﬁ. er it was
for the bird itself told ~ill-’
as if it had been spoken in human lan
the that h
had been guilty,

‘u .w;.r'

ail mn
1

:
.IIH as paalniy

fuage wrong-doing of which

It is an old saving but
“ Be sure your will
Let us be on the watch against that end my
of our in, and pray God that he
will give us strength to resist temptation.
Every time we resist *“mptation it makes
us stronger to overcome. Every
vield however, it makes it just
harder to do right the next time.
us be alwavs on cur gunard.

a very true one,

sin find vou out

sonls,
time we

so muech
So let

OUR BC'\'DAY-SC HOOL

The best, !hc cheapest, the mosl. entertaining, the most
popular. Yearly

Sab'n |
Christian Guardian, weekly $100 |
Methodist Magazine and l(cucw % pp., momm; |
fllustrates.... !
Christian_Guardian and Methodist Magazine and !
Review . 275 |
|

PAPERS. !

Mlcumc :ud Review, Guardian and Onward to-
3

P ..... 25
The Wesle P" Halifax, weekly.. 300
pworth Era. a . 050
Sundny«chuol Bauner, 65 pp., Bve. m-m!l iy 060
Onward, 8 pp., 410., weekly, under 5 copies 060
5 copies and over 0 5

Pleasant 10“'1! 4 pp., §10., weekly, single mpu- 030
Less than 20 copies 025
Over 2 copies. . . e sensuins

Sunbeam, fortnigh(ly, less than 10 copies.. .. 015
10 copies and upwards S 5 =

Happy Days, hrtnux‘uly Jess than 10 mpu-q e 015 |
10 copies and upwards . 012 |

Dew Drops, weekly . 00 |

Berean Senior Quarterly n;.ur'crlv\ 02

Bercan Leaf, monthly. 0 053 |

Berean Intermediate Quarterly (guarterly). 0 |

Quarterly Review Service. By the year, 2 cents a !
dogen: 82 per 10". Per quarter. 6 cents a
dozen ; 50 cents p. - 100, !

THE ABOVE ™M
Address

'ES INCLUDE POSTAGE.

WILLL

Methodist Book a
20 t0 33 Richmond St. West, .

{ BRIGGS, !
Publishing House,
ad 3103 T. \"lju'lnt(‘\L

Toror o
C. W. Coares, S F. Huesns,
2176 St Catherine Street. Wesleyan Book Room,
Mont . Que, Halifax, N.s.

Sunbeam.

TORONTO

APRIL 19, 1502

THE FLOOD.

Four little bovs 1

flocd. One, on bein o oaske
have done if he ha ‘ « at 1l
time of the flo d, replied: 1 would have
gone into my hor's Tuddy I shn
the door.” . S0 |
have elimbed 1o the top of g tree”
The third said, “ 1 weuld have climbed to
the top of a high mountain.”™  The fourth
said, “ 1 wounld | . loor of
the ark and sa N\ oal case et
me in.' £

']A!lt' first three WIVE ]
tried to save themselves
lost : and the fourth v o d
:1}-]4‘\‘ f--r iu":}'. would | . l
Meither voung nor old ean <
selves; all who vant to be saved » oo

Jesus,

1
| Stuwe

| tracing his poor little |

| lns dinner-pail! It 1

{ cover.

| d’mxr rs in this town,” he cried.
| splendidest in—this—town!?”

(COST.

Kenneth nestled un
six! He
head :Im'!. into the “4”40\\»_
not to

HOW MUCH 1T
One two, three!
his

casilv. Four, five, hored

tousled brown
hear the
]\'ﬂ'!:hrl'at
said
'li!:n ilﬂn
a panie.
Kenneth hurried bravely; but butfons
behave, and where could the other
he ? Where was the hairbrush?
If he'd only got up at seven!

After all, he didn’t stop to eat but three
Then he

11;”” l'.\’

SCeVer.
The next
eight

his

i tried

Lazy little
\.I"':“" it
i =ent

time
tl

Hne ‘r-n'}‘ il!il"’l':l

:lh-l

shoes

kings in

~fewe

didn’t

and a cooky.

snatched his luneh-pail from the

muflin  bites

shelf and was off.  Mamma was up in the
berry garden, picking currants, it

woulin’t do to run up after his good-bye
there wasn’t a minute to spare.

He was late to school, anyway, just by
an unlucky minute or two, and on his

=
Kiss

{ wav to” his seat he could hear Miss Peri-

winkle’s pencil-point, hard and rasping,
black mark.

Well, it was a sorry morning and ¢
sorry boy in it. Kenneth was too ]an'r_v

[ and too crestfallen to study, so his spell-

ing lesson came to grief.
in at reeess to study it
When noon did

He had to stay

come, how he ran for

consoling smells round the edges of the
Didn’t he know just what was in
IZ.( re?

* My mother puts up the splendidest
“The

Some of the but Ken-
'.11)1. tugging at the pail cover, was in-
sistent.

*You wait

bovs objected ;

an’ see, fel-

an’
cheese. 1

Any o’ you
lows get spice-cakes in vour dinner,

tongue sandwiches—an —an’

JIess so
The cover snapped off. The boys
cered into—an empty pail.  Empty as

poor Kenneth's little hungry stomach. Tt

unch-pail at all. \\'!I'\' hadn’t

the js:n;-%f'- 4

id he got it in his hurry. Oh,
01 eourse, the boys—being boys

and, of course,
reddencd ang ily. DBat
:1_ ]tl"l\'c' effort and jnillul in
There was a great ]mnp in his

areat ;T and it

s .o =y 2
hed at hoam -».im\:

iace

s hard work squeezing

e L 71.!'~-"1:.'!L It got canght and
¢ into two pleces, Still, it was a

nzh.  Ie put his hands in his pockets
| lked tryving to whistle.
r puts up the splen-
e bovs after him;
further.
Benny Brown's grimy
! his snouth.
* No, vou don’t,” Benny said stoutly.
*Ken's a I guess vou wouldn't '

but he
1 ;'1‘.'.
little hand was

wd over

Liviels
OFICK.

nnl\(‘tl 80 &ln')\' ‘U\‘} {
| comfortable, and he sniffed little spicy,

{
| laughed

i
|
!

're¢ wasn't any smalt worsted |
This was mamma’s |

You'd ’a’ been hop-

at vourself.

So wounld 1,”
. (;mul fnl‘ ]\'('H: i
* Let’s us make it up to him.
on,” eried Benny, excitedly.
And when Kenneth went back to his
desk there was a generous dinner spread
him.

hat's so,

Smith.

agreed Emil

Come

ont on it, waiting for Every boy
had shared his choieest bits. So, you

Kenneth  wasn’t hungry when he
zot home to mamma at night except for
his But he was ever so
much wiser.

*You see, mamma,
, * 1t don’t do to be lazy-bones.
dreadful ’xpensive.”—Selected

SOe

missing kiss,
” he confided to her
It'’s

asicle

AN OBJECT OF PITY.

]’i!.\' the boy that never sees
The butterflies, the birds, the bees,
Nor hears the musie of the breeze
When zephyrs soft are blowing;
Who cannot in sweet comfort lie
Where clover blooms sre thick and high,
And hear the gentle murmur nigh
Of brooklets softly flowing.

Pity the boy who does not know
Where all the woodland berries grow;
Who never sees the forests glow,

When leaves are red and yellow,
Whose childish feet can never stray
Where natvre does her charms display ;
For such a helpless boy I say,

Pity the liitle fellow!

WHAT MADE BABY CROSS.

“ Mother, 1 wish that you would call
babyr in, he is so cross that we cannot
play,” eried Robert to his mother one day,
as he was playing in the garden with his
sister and the baby.

do not think that he would be cross
if you were not cross to him,” said mother,
coming out. ““ He does Juct as he sees you
do. Just try him and see. Put your hat
on one side of your head.”

Robbie did so, and presently the baby
pushed his straw hat over on one side of
his head.

* Whistle,” said mother.

Robbie did, and the baby began to try
to whistle

“ Stop mocking me,”
ing the baby a push.

Baby screamed, and pushed
back.

There, you see,” said the mother, “ the
baby does just as you do. Kiss him now,
and von will see lln\v quickly he will fol-
low your example.”

Robbie did not quite like to do this;
but he did it, and the baby kissed and
hugged him very \\'nrlyll}'.

“ Now " said his mother, “ that

{oo0,

said Robbie, giv-

Robbie

\l'” see

| you ean make u cross baby or a Wood baby

of your little brother; but you must teach
him yourself.’ '—Our Little Dots.
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Did you
To play
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Leaving
To stop «
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STUDIE

GENTILES
Acts 11.

Whosos
ceive rem
QU
What
about Pe
the Genti.
They tho
only. W
them? 1T
clean and
see it ¢
What was
from hea
What was
eat.” Wi
had not
clean. W
he must ;
unclean.
Of his m
What did
had ill(](’(u
What doe

of all peo;



