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THE SUNBEAM.

dred.  They are about cight feet in height
Their fe .U‘ih'_' and =1ght are very daenle,
and these seem to be about all the =ens
!IN‘ lvii‘-i i\ bhlessed u' “I- ]"'_'~ ure
\l'l'.‘-' lm‘."l'fn}. llll'} }‘3~ "hi_'. weapon ol
defenec: when he attacks his enemy, I
l!*-t'- 8O lt‘\' L\i"kin'_'. but .lI‘ avs ~'1i}\'-~ for
ward and vever backward.

The choiee ‘ostrich
found only in the wings: the
feathers vary in price, having been as low
as twenty-five dollars per
high as three hundred dollars, and ther
are from seventy to ninety feathers m o
pound. A single bird rarely  furnishes
more thaa a dozen fine feathers; and the
valued

feathers ”  are
nndressed |

ponnd and as

bhirds themselves, if fine ones, are

at one thonsand dollars per pair.

OUR SUNDAY-SCHOOL PAPERS.

The best, the cheapest, the most entertaining, the most
popular. Yearly

Sab'n

Christian Guardian, weekly g1

Methodist Magazine and I.c view, % Pp.. monlhlj.

fllustrated. .. .. . .. o.i...e. .20
Christian Guardian and Methodist M u\.\linx and
Heview 275
Magazine and Review, “Guardian and Onward to-
§1 ther R .3
Ihe Wesleyan, Halifax, wee kly . P 100
Canadian Epworth Era . ... . ........ .. 050
Sunday «chool Bauner, 6 pp.. Svo, monthly. 060
Onward, 8 pp.. $to, weekly, under 5copics. . 060
3 copies and over . ‘ 0 50
Pleasant Hours, § op.. e, weekly, single copies..... 0 30
jaoss than &) (~4-|.iq~<. : o ba 0S5
Over 20 copies =— : |
Sunbeam, fortnightly, less than 10 copies... 015
1€ copies and upwards . 012
Hap;s Days, fortnightly, Jess than 10 mpn-« ....... 015
10 copies and upw ards sss 9 X8
Dew Drops, weekiy - 008
Herean Senior Quarterly (quarterly) .............. 020
Herean Leaf, monthly ceen.. 005§
Percan In.c rinediate Qmu’h‘rly 'qu:\rwrlr) 006

Quarterly #ev.ew Service. By the year, 3 centsa
doren - 82 per 1w, Per quarter.6 cents a
dozen ; 30 cents per 100,

THE ABOVE I'RICES INCLUDE POSTAGE.
Address WILLIAM RRIGGS,
Methodist Book and Publishing House,

29 to 33 Richmond St. West, and 30 to 3 Temperance St.,
oronto

C.W, Coares, < F. Hoeesns,
A6~ Cat h- fine Sireel Wederan Book Room,
M 1l Que. Halifax, N.S
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A BRAVE EXAMPLE.

John was sent to a boardingschool.

He had

tian for two vears,

had received his promise
. his '-‘U‘.! :l!!ll |r:';|}

A
and s

L hefore  getting  into bed.
e arreved at the sehool he found |
s op in a room with !]u'vvé
v, @ vear or two older than him- |
hev were lively bovs, “.“.1_ ———
to fwe \ ith b, Wil
thev were read : n into their beds
one of them, n Andrew. said: © Whs
.iuu.? vertl g ! ] = .
Jolin was on the O3 § 1ng up nis

duty, when b f: “Am 1
more afeaid of tie “t ve than [ an

of offending the Lord ™ Then he said:
“ 1 am going to read a ter in the Dibke

and say my pravers first”

* 0, you are, are you! " :uid

that.” Then, turning to

andg ,‘l'il'}
fand !.r;x.\u!, l.i"‘“

their knees, and

;i"\~ l»" !i'-‘

[ him we
the way to love God—to put your trust in

[ and how God sent him, that we might be-
‘ all throngh his |
life. he tried to win the trust of men: how |

‘ But I've got something to say

aid: ** We don’t want any saint= in this

rosolg Jdo we, canms ! <

The ehums m:e‘iw no answer (o this,

'I _\!.31‘4".\ *-u'_.xh !:ll":!i.ill'_’ a 11k H &

loudly as he dared.  John took his Bible

i r-}l;xivh r, and then “;IN";Y down |
rising he was sur- |
I'Y'i\'ti to find two of his room-mates on |
Andrew staring them
H‘l tears in his evCes, All three of thesd
n trained to Christian duty, |
bt on cominge to this school had fallen |
into the temptation of being afraid of one |
another, and had left off this good old
Labit.  If John, thron_in cowardiee, had
not been brave enongh that night, very
]”\'l'].\' all of the ‘ml_\'é \\'tllll«l have gone
farther away from their duty and from
their Lord.— Westminsler (Jrar-
terly.

-, llul'll['

SWIHAT DID YOU SAY:(”

In a beautiful village, a bay, about ten
vears old, lay very sick, drawing near to
dv'uh. and very sad. He was dving, and
his heart lunuml for a treasure worth more
to him than all gold. One day I eame
into his room. 1 sat down by him, took
his hand, and, looking into his face, asked
him what made him so sad.

“O!” said he, “ T want to love God.
Won't you tell me how to love God?”

I cannot deseribe the pnmlh tones Iin
which he said these words, and the look
of trouble which he gave me. 1 said to
him: “ My bey, von must trust God first,
and then yon will love him without trving
at all.”

With a surprised 1nnk he exelaimed:

* What dld vou say ¢’

I re '~.n.d the exact words again, and
i <hall never forget how his large eyes
opened on me and his cheek flushed as he
slowly said: “ Well! 1 never knew that
beforc. 1 always thought I must Jove
God first, before I had any right to trust
him.”

“ No, my dear boy,” T answered ; “ God
wante us to trust him.  That is what
Jesus always asks us to do first of all:
and he knows that as soon as we frust
shall begin to love him.  That is

him first of all.”

Then 1 spoke to him of the Lord Jesr -,

g

over liom luring the

None of the loving friends who watched
remaining weeks of
that the dear boy had
learned to love God without trying to:
and that dving he went to Him whom, not
! .l\ix-: . 'l l“\‘-"L

his life doubted

<1, 'u 3'
SING TT.

When 1 was a little hoy T used to play

brother and  sister under  the

where Hm!ln'l‘ sat knitting.  She

rar I\ looked onut, hut the moment we got

angry <he alws ayvs seeme «l to know, _”].1 ]“ r
through the \\m«]n\\

with my
window

would come

\HI . §
saving: * Sing it, children, sing T8 R
Once, 1 remember, we were playing

| marbles, and T shouted out to my brother:

“ You cheated!
“T1 didn’t! ™
“Youdid!”
“ Sing it, children, sing it!

We were silent. We couldn’t sing it
We began to feel ashamed. Then came
the sweet voice, the sweetest but one |
ever heard, <im:imz. to the tune of * O,
how T love Jesus!” the words:

“0 Willie, you cheated!
O Willie, yvou cheated !
O Willie, you cheate o !
But 1 did not cheat you.”

It sounded so ridienlons that we all
bmrst ont laughing.

You cannot sing when you ars angry;
vou cannot sing when yor ure mean; yon
cannot sing when yonu are wicked; in
other words, vou cannot sing unless you
feel in muw degree faith or hope or
Selee f«'(]_

charity.

TOWN.

G CONNOR.

SLEEPY
nY JOSEPH

lll Slm Py Tu\\‘n
They think a night-cap worth a erown,
And there the law commandeth peace,
And all good people take their ease:
A wise old owl, big-eved and brown,
1e 1s lord mayvor of S]m'p'\' Town.

In Sleepy Town
The wheels are shod with eider-down,
The pavements are all silk and wool;
The quict there is beantiful:
A bumble-bee in gold black gown
The beadle is in Sleepy Town,

]Il S]vv;l.\' T« awn

lieve in him: and how,

orieved he was when men would not be-

lieve him, and how every one whe believed |

came to love without trying to love at all.

Hv- drank in all truth; and simply =ay
ine, < 1 will trast Jesus now,” without an
effort put himself in Christ’s hands that
very hons. And so he ecame into  the
peace of God. which passeth understand
ing, and lived in it calmly and sweetly to
the end.

Black shadows never fall or frown,

Nor do they feel the sunshine’s glare:
| But gentle twilizht reigneth there,
While poppy seents blow up and down
| The gardens fair in Sleepy Town.

For Sleepy Town

C We'll monnt a elond of vapour brown,
We'll elose our CNes and fold our hands
And eall a wind from distant lands;

O'er valley’s rim and mountain’s erown

We'il float away to Sleepy Town.
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