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songs.  And then, last of all, in the hum- | takes. Sometimes  they  would rﬂ.rikﬂ‘ ‘iello! ~no the bright pennv ’ said his
Jest, quietest  manner, listle  white | against the trunk of & tree and sometimes | son Jim. ‘an I have it ¢” = ‘
heastic: hopped  forth from the <hade, wrainst cach r “Yes” «;uinl his father. So I restel
timid little rabbit.  Inoa gentle voiee e *Tvs ] ‘i to e Blindfolded and | awhile in Jimmy's pocket. He put his
said that he was neither strong, nor fleet, | trv 10 | laughed Frank. | hand in and held me every few minute:,
wor seaceful, nor in any way nseful, and | = and it is loe of fun. too, to have the | and then he went to walk.with his father
as he had nothing to offer \\h- reby his gond | handkerchict ff v eves and vateh l'r!-fi_\ <oom I found 1 was pushin_'
would be gloritied, he desired to o dfer him | Reuben strike the bag” neh a liitle hele in .limm.f.s l\O(!kL-'
self, and without another word h | .Just think, there are only two of us to | Whirr! In a minute 1 had dropped ou
forward and east himself on the smoki cat all the good things in the bag when it { of Jinmy’s trousers, and was rolling «n
pile.  The Chinese say that the ool was | bursts” said Renben.  * If the other bovs | the ground. Jimmy didn’t see me. 1
so pleased that he vlaced the modest little | knew abo this they would eome Ln-x--,% 1 | right under a little blue violet
rabbit in the moon, and said he should | wouldn’t { 'retty soon it began to rain, and it rained
alwavs be kept in honorable remembrance. Their loud shouts and merry langhter | all night. T knew I wasn’t as bright iu
; soon brought other children w the spot, |;],, morning, but 1 couldn’t help it. A
— —= | and a gav time they had trying to break | little girl, going to school, stopped to pick
OCR SUSDAY-SCHOOL PAPERS. the bag.” I the violet, and then she saw me. *“ Oun.

The best, the cheapest, the most entertaining. the most ** There, 1 have done it at last,” Criwl% sce! here’s a penny!” she said. She
pepelas. Yearly | Frank, as bis stick burst the bag, and its | took me to the store, and said she wanted

ristian Guardian, weekly $1 w0

(;l’:-lbnd!d- Magazine and Heview, 9 pp.. monthiy, contents went flving over the ground.

Christin Guardian and Methodist Magusine and '".' Then what a serambling there was for | queer thing to want; but I was left with

\lm&?n‘ct":nd Review, Guardian -nd(h-w-nl i, 278 | the fruit, the cakes and the corn, the little | the storekeeper.

o \5.-4' e ek h‘ll.n\ s almost rolling over each other in!  Well, after that T went everywhere. |1

Canadian Fpworth Ers sadeitise their cagerness to get some. { have lived in workmen’s pockets, and

T»:':?rfs e mnwwkﬁ;p“m;;'-'-my' Reuben alone had noune. | ladies’ silver purses, ana have been handed

Pleasaat " ita, weekly. single copics...  Why, where s your share?” asked | around by butchers and bakers and cand!«
Over B copion . Frark. ick-makers, and now I am not pretty «

Over 2) copies
S|unbeam, fortnightly, less than wcotdu.
14 copies and upt-r-l-
Happy Days. fortnightly, jess llun lu mﬂen
10 copies and upwards
Dew Drops, weekly
Berean * or qunﬂrrly (qumerly)
Herean Leaf, monthl ‘iw
an

* Oh, the others are my company,” an- |
swered Reuben, “and it was only right
for me to let them have their pick first.”

* But they're not invited company,” said
Frank.

Herean Imrnunlmh rterly 4qu-rlrrl ). -

Qu:lru-rl lb-u-w Serv iy the year, 26 centaa
: g _-f,",.,‘.':{,,'.'ﬁ.'..'" quarter.§ cents a “That makes no difference,” rcp]i(-d
>
THE ABOVE PRICES INCLUDE POSTAGE IN‘“‘*}L
Address WILLIAM BRIGGS, “Then we will all give you some of
Methodist ook and Publishing House, ours,” eried one of the bovs, handing a

29 10 33 Richmond St. West. and 30 10 36 Temperance St.,
Torouta.

ake to Reuben.

The others did the same, and the polite |
little boy thus got as many dainties as did |
his playmates, and gained their good will |

beside, which was best of all.
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3 First 1 born in a great house
REUBEN'S COMPANY. where the machines were turning out lots !
BY ALICE MAY DOUGLAS. of l“"‘]‘i“‘- just like me. 1 was bright |
Reulwn and Frank were two little and f‘_”".‘.' = g |
Hindu bovs.  Their fathers had been eon- Well, ' ‘!“!:- t stay shiny long. A man |
verted ::e;;u\ vears azo at the mission, and put me his 4. and left the bank
when their Tit were born thev | ''Me day, and then my adventures leg:
mamed them the  missionaries wire | First T was given ¢ the ear con
I the right wav to live, { with four other dingy old }~'711I;<'~. and
cotne over  to .I:v‘.x':nul -!""“']”""'r.""’k a ten-eent  picee from a
play with .and the voung  friend | woman with a basket, and gave five of
busied  themselves for some time fly !:‘_‘ ! "'\' to her. 1 was then the prettiest.
ki and spinning tops, They soon grew | The old “""”?J“ took me home in her old
tired of this, and Renben's mother tond | I'“"‘" and gave me wha livesd
thetn they wonld  better play somethinug near, for bringing mil
different. Then they commenced a g = ”"h": how bright von are!  T711 take
which 1= mneh likerd by the Il n to Sundav-sehool next week,” said
children. | Peter
Thev filied a paper bag with fruit,| When I went to Sunday-school, there
h:‘.r-'h':-i rice. and little cakes, and th was arom "T.."'“‘~"- king as I was "mn'im‘.
i\xln: it on a braneh of a tree.  Reulw to the teacher, and 1T was very prond. A

man came and put me in a bag \\n]. some

mother next tied a handkerchief over i

eves of each and gave him a stick. | others, and when he reached home he
The bovs took turns in ctriking at the | dumped us on the table, and put a twenty- |

bagr. and, of course, they made many mis- v ecvnt silver picee in the bag.

| just for fun.

| look.

a “bull's-eye.” 1 thought that was =

Iright. One little girl polishe! me
I wish more people woulc
do that. 1 feel so much more respectabl
You see, as [ haven’t any hands, I canne
| brighten myself. But one thing I notice
I pass for just as much now as when
was voung and pretty. You see I an
worth a penny—no more, no less, anc
people don’t mind so much just how
How much are you worth? A

are you good for just as much in

1

| clothes as new clothes?

LITTLE CHATTERBOX.

They call me little Chatterbox,
Although my name is May;

T have to talk so much, because
I have so much to say.

And, oh, T have so many friends—
So many, and you see,

I ean’t help loving all of them,
Beeanse !]w}‘ all love me.

I love papa, and dear mamma,
I love my sisters,

And if vou're very kind and good,
I gness 1 will love you.

too

But | love God the best of all —
He keeps me all the night:

And when the morning comes again.
He wakes me with the light.

Did vou ever hear of the fairy wh
draws pretty lines on the fases of litt]
folke, and makes people love them? Ther
really is such a fairy and his name is Un
selfishnese,
yet?

Has he visited vour hou«
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