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THE SUNBEAM.

Robert only langhed. e <aid it was
all right, and tha Jack wonld soom gt
ol tempered again, And <o he Jdid, for
lwfore long Jack sud | ey Ve 1=

And | dare sav, that

!’ri-'ln”_\ as friciadly.

if 1 were to go and look in Jaek™s hons

rled

this very minnute | <should tind kinty en
np in the corner on the straw, and Jack
:

“ 1 shonld like

Farly Days.

looking as if he would <av:
to see any one touch her!”

OUR SUNDAY-SCNHOOL. PAPERS.

T b s, the cheapest, the most enlortaining, the mo-

pupular, Year s
Sulb
Clhristian Guardian, weeki. $lw
Meibodiat Magaziue aud levwew, % pp., monthly,
filusiraiod. 24
Clristian Guardian asd Methodint Magazine and
Heview 2

Magazine aud Meview, Guardiun and Onward 10

gether ..
The Weddcpan, Halifax, wekiy .
Canadian Epwnortd ki
=unday schonl laune:, G g .~
Quwanrd, 8 pge, 10, Wevk 3. wiees
wiees and guer

5
lh—;‘l-mr\ § ppe. B wmeoiy,

Lows than = cogeie (T4
Over 2 capice LI |
Sunbeam, forinightly, Jees than 10 copies . v 15
W coapies and  upwmand. ale
Happy Dags. fortnightis Jess than 16 cuguies 61
19 copics and upwarnis “Je
Dew Irame, week's wis

dazen : 82 per o
dozen ; 3 conts per 10,

THE ADOVE 'Ry rsS IN0L b0 TwosTacs
Adives WILLIAM RIzlCES
Methadiat Fhwl oot o | .

2 10 X Richtmand =1, W to 36 Tetnperatne St

C.W._ Coares, S F. Hupsyes
TR N Callerynw Sifew? | Wesrryan Bk Hoom,
Montrce.. Yue. Halifax. s .S
- —— -
Sunbcam.
TORONTC. MARCH 7. 1™2

LOVING BACK.
Little Aliee was playing with her doll
while her moether was writing.  When her
mother had finished the writing, <he told

Alice that she might coane and sit on her |
{ oured horse that was worth ever so many

lap, and Alice said:

“I'm so glad!
much, mamma.”

“Did you, darling " and she clasped
her l('llll!'!‘l_\'. 1 am very glad that ms
little gxrl loves me so, but
were not very lomely while 1 was writ
you and l‘""_\' seemed te be having a k e
time together.”

“ Yes, mamma, we were: but after o
while 1 got tired of lbwing her”

“ And why "

"(“l. jll.“‘l beeanse she never loves me
back.”

“ And is that why ven bove me

“ That is one why, manmma: but not the
first one, nor the best”

“ And what is the first and the hest ?

“ Why, mamma, don’t yvon gues<? It's

I wanted 10 love vou so

fanev that ven

becanse vou loved me when 1 was oo little
to love vou lback: that’s why I love you
"-" ¥

That was a very goodd reason, and even
mamma herself could not have given a

wiler of That i< one reason, also, why
¢ shonld ¢ the dear Lord: hecause
r=t loved u<, and died to redecn us from
r sins

BARKIS.

Leslie broneht

ain, and hi-

:X]!Il !z-»!no- L -E;x\}
from a passing

bad et eared enongh for him

and elaim him.  So he staved with
scrap of a little blaek and

dog, with friendly eves, a stubln

tail. and a bark j--_\"-n- and ineessant.

l':n-r\i-ui.\ made Jokes on that bark.

Hal, the punster of the family, assured |

visitors that our dog's ** bark wasn't on the
e

Sas sz )

led the dog “ Hickory ™ at

* his bark stuck so tightly ™

I‘..':?%:O'." cal
tirst, beecanse

Put it w
real name, for, when the family were dis-
whether the
neweomner should stav, she remarked that
“ Barkis was willin.”

And thus Barkis found 2 home and a
Hate, ;lh'l_ we l!.;l} :l-i-i. Seweld l-r--'\'l"] llilh-

1= 1o

en=sing the question a

{self to be a friend, and the protector of
the f:uni:'\‘.

One night when evervhody was sound
asleep, grandma and  little Leslie were
awakened by Barkis’ tiny but energetie
“ ew-wow.”

= Seems as thonzh he was making more
noise than usnal,” said Ledlie, sleepily.

“ That's «..” said grandma. “ He comes

[ teacing up the steps and then rushes down

tee the barn again. I ouess he must lw
baving at the moon.”

‘.l"“c' «'Tl‘?vi ot nll lv-‘ :I.'ll went to !];o-
window, standing there a minnte or two
in his white nighteown.,

.\'u-i.:vni_\ he \\!xi~}-~;‘-! c-x--ih--ﬂ_\'. “0
erandimal | believe some one is trving to
sten]l Sam!”

Sam was father's beautiful eream-col-

dollars,
* | hear a noise down at the barn,” eon-

tinned Leshie. “ There is a sound as if

some one were throwing things at Barkis, |
» grives 2 velp and starts up barking

Cirane

of her mgh

* Better run down-stairs and rouse vour |

parents, ehild” she said. adding, < | sup
1 e langhed at. though.™

s Wy

it nobedy felt like langhing., for when

father and the hired man left the house

the A heard the sound of hurried f'-n!sh']h

down bwv the barn, and when they reached

the ]f";t-"i:"j fixry-- was llu- ‘-i'_' e T nl-'ll.
2

3

deved with frizht, standing

and Sam, wi

in his stall with port of his harness on.,
Horse hiceves h;!-i leen there  sure
enongh.

And wasn't Barkis delighted that he

as mother who gave him his |

He didu’t mind now how the thieves-had
pe-ltedd B with petatoes from the bin in
be vard was sprinkled  with

The barn e

Guodd, faithful Barkis! how all the

family Joved him after that, and the best
Dol Was AIwWigvs g n :nit:.. _\«nh«l_\‘ com-
pinee] of his noise. e might l-:l)‘ or

. e was sure

velps or o get a

fricudiv pat and the canplimentary words,

<avedd our Sam!”

THE CHILDREN'S ANGELS
\\'i‘--'» 75;-'
Little

Angels bright fram heaven eome,

little children sleep

<tars are waking:

Aud 11l morn 15 breaking
They will wateh the livelong night
v their beds 11l morning light.
When the Little children 5!'1“'
Stars and angels wateh do keep.

When

littie ehi’!ren wake

| Little stars are sleeping,
! l:n? ;m-_'--l~ everinaore

Ima sat up in bed, the white frill
t-cap bristling around her face. |

Faithful wateh are keeping.

Frim the ricsing of the sun,

Till their work and play are done,
They will gnard «<them, one and all,
Lest !!,o--\' o asiray or fall

—Selected.

HOW MISS AMELIA HAD HER
OWN WAY.

Doll-den down under the big
apple-tree. . There were branches of ever-
oreen -li\'it“l:: the rooms, and in the rooms
were boxes for stools and tables, broken
china and a few whole cups and plates,
dolls’ chairs and a cupboard, trunk and

wis

burean. Dest ¢f all was a new doll-
carriage.  This came with Nan's newest

doll, Miss Amelia, who was the prettiest
and, alas! the discontented of all
.‘\';"l.ﬁ u'ilil-lrl'n.

She had lwen alwnt the world more
than the resi, with Nan’s Aunt Nell, and
she said she * hated to stay in Doll-dom
from morning till night—ves, she did.”

Nan's brother Ned had a pug-dog. One
day while Nan was leing dressed, upstairs,
Ned harnessed Mr. Pug to the new doll-
carriage, < V7 \melia on the seat, and,
with he lines, drove about the vard.

But “is  ’ug did not like to be driven;
he jun abw. <o he jerked the lines
from Ned: hand, and ran away.

Oh! how frightened Miss Amelia was,
to go tearing about in this way, expecting
every moment to have her head broken.
New ook her picture with his
kodak, instead f trving to save her—cruel
But Nun didn’t wait to see her

She rea down the blg garden
and stopped M IPPug, and saved her
darling Miss Auanelia.

Miss Amelia never wanted to leave her

1nost

|- ]ll'!l'

.
man.

miceinre,

had aronsed the folks in time ! He jumped | home again. She had had cnough of see-
and leaped and wagged his stubby tail. | ing the world.
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