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I'HE SUNBEAM.

sulky when mother ealled nje from plas
to help her to work.  Now it is real j
o me {o ]rl-]|n mother inany
that I love her”

Sueh a religion is essential to the best

interest= and moral growth or yvonth, and
will make life cheerful

THE LITTLE APPLE GIRL
BY ALICH HAMILTON RICH.
“Mother, dear, may 1 have a hasket of

rocer has just

:I'n]']i's to sive awayv ! The ¢

brought a new barrel of big red pippin”
So said Frances Jackson, as her mother
stood at the mirror, tving her bonnet to
g0 out.

“QGive away apples, Frinces? to
whom ?7 asked Mrs. Jackson.

“Why, mother, only a few blocks awav.
in Slab Alley, there are children who
never have apples to eat unless they ar
those they pick up in the street: o Sally
said. Please, mother, may T take them
some 17

Mrs. Jackson was abonut to say, “ Yes
if Maggic (the maid) ean oo with voun,

rirl who -‘:n'r‘:v'l cakes

1

that dreary court, 1

| vesierday, And |
i IV AWHN 1 t
! ires for the
o1 i 1nd
stingy.  But she said it i=n’t best for poor
people to thi siven them,” and

Frances = wd ana fell
» a | ~“l-1,‘» at onee she
r window seat, laiming,

Il

<0 el ap

sprang o
* Mother said 1 eonldn’t
be an apole girl, then, and s
that ¢ven poor folks can buy.”

Awav flew Frances for her basket, and,

illing 1t to the brim with big red .ipp‘u-.»‘.
her way to Slab Allev.  How
looked ! ]-:Hl h:l'. v!:nl"k' oreen

1-;.@! ‘}r-N, rosy 4'11!-1-}\»_ ;11.41 rosy

es to mateh,

ppl
Reaching the ecorner that turned dow:
th v, the eheery voiee piped up, ¢ Ap

puls—a-a-p-pnls! Six and six for a pen-

nv!”
How the children erowded round her!
Then, swarming np the stairs ta the npper

WHAT IS WORTH DOING AT ALL 1S WORTH DOING WELL.

when she remember r <he had
heard at the Asso s s the day
before, and so 3'“"". instead: “ No,
Franees, 1 cannot allow yon to give to the
'ri:« '\‘

poor. It will pauperize
must pay in some way for ¥

{ the Vo Pl

money 1o pas
“ Al the more re:

. g *
oiven thin

CAra money,

* But, mother, von haven’

1 teach m to work, and !
them the apples now.”™

* Frances, va

~i!l:14~ ;:p]vfu |~ | iIN \
come back, oot now 1 mnst eat
car,” and Mrs Jackson elo

door, whil

1
watehed her moth
away.

“1t's ton bad,”

“ There i< my 3 :
apples. 1 conld wear my new red 1
and oh! how the
round me and <
miss!" as they d

children wonld erowd

. ‘Thank ven

rooms where they lived, whole families in
they told the news, and

1 singel

mothers with babies in their arms followed

en apples for a penny.

ny l"’l"‘;" were found that there
i i «l. and the basket

ne ran

)
were quick sales

101

ket, and this was

wh in the barre:
1l ind the

and I have a

i's return Frances met

her at the door with a china eup in her
hand nearly full of pennies, and ex

vav the apples,

1 didn’t give

red to .ce her

lots more fun. Besides, it pays better,”

and <he held up her cup of pennies.

Just then Mr. Jackson eame ir  and
e, too, listuned 1o the little girl's <tory,
langhiing Leartily as he asked, * But what
made  vou think of spe-ulating «n my
apples 27

Frances answered: “ 1 didn’t sell the
specked apples, father, if that’s what you
mean. | left them in the barrel, and only

Jd the oo ‘4} n!v:'\“ ’

*But what made von think of selling
apples at all ¢ repeated Mr. Jackson.

=W mother said it wonld ¢ paup-
poor children to rive them to
them. T didn’t know what that sword
it. but T suppose it is something dread-

“rize

Father and mother both smiled. and
then father explained the word that had
puzzled their little girl.

However, good came out of Frances’
apple sale, althongh she did not continue
in the business, and no more apples were
sold in Slab Alley at a penny a dozen,
somewhat to the disappointment of the
children. But Mr. and Mrs. Jackson in-
tercsted themselves in the people who lived
in the alley o near their own home, and,
by helping them to help themselves, made
it possible for them to buy apples ocea-
sionally for their children at reasonable
prices. But for a long time Frances was
called, “ The Little Apple Gizl.”

A FUNNY DENTIST.

Johnny had a lovse tooth.

“That tooth must ecome out,” said his
mother, “ becanse pretty soon another little
tooth will eome pushing slong behind it,
and T want it to come =traight and even.
Let mother pull this one for you, dear.”

“0 no!” eried the little boy; “it will
hurt!” and he put his hand tight over his
month and »an out to play in the yard.

Pretty soon Uncle Ed swung the gate
open. e had a big, sweet apple in his
}1’-4‘1{0" for Johnnie.
ask your mother if you
Je Ed.

Hi: wother said “ Yes” and the little
bov sat down by the window to eat it. Tt

‘ But vou must

mav cat i1,” said 1

was a very sweet apple, and Johnnie en-
joved it very muck. Al at onee I~ gave
1 “ Why—why—here's a bone

a little ery

in my apple, mother!”

“0, 1 guess not,” said his mother; “I
s a sced.”
persisted Johnnie: “it’s white

winkle eame into his mother’s eves
“Tet m» see it,” gaid she: and
Johnnie showed it to her. “ Go and look
n vour mouth, dear.” his mother then

“0O mother,” eried Joinnie, “ there's
a hole come where my tooth was! Why-ce!
Did the apple pull it, mother 27

PBut mother only lanched, and the

| Tolmmie langhed, too.—Child’s Hour,
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