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THE SUNBEAM.

ously on the man, who proved to be Pat-
rick on his way to the store.
dog intended it or not, he conveyed a pleas-
ant message to his misiress,

Bony had two bad tricks, of which, in
of punishment, he was never broken.
was sucking hen’s eggs on the sly,
with his neigh
sometimes, And though the ernel
joke of filling an empty shell with pepper
for his benefit was played upon him. the
fault remained. Barking at horses was
another grave offence, which nearly cost
the life of the old village physician as he
passed one day on horseback.

I
(ne
thus getting into disgrace

hors
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WIHY TOM AND MAISIE DIDN'T
GO.

BY DALY RUODES CAMPRELL.
*There, new! didn’t 1 tell you to ¢
away, and vet ven keep on standing

rij_-ln there ™

l'hl' “,"';lh"r wWias 2 "“.\ w ll" ‘i"‘"i near
the gate leading out of a large vard. 1In
the path before him was a little girl. B
shie never moved, although the boy cam

nearer, as if to push her away,
* Why don’t

eriedd, in an angry tone.
“Tom.” said the little girl, =

sou'll be sorry if von go:

vou sav something " e
von know
vou know father

don’t “low us to o off to ‘-i-'ni.-; and 1

ing withont asking. And then there’s Ben

Arden: he's not a nice bov. Don’t yon
know how wet von were and how yon
hurt vour foot when yon went wading

with him, and how he threw bhig stones at
you t”
4 Girls don't know about bove™ Tom

said crossly. * Father is away off in the

Whether the

country,
Muaisie, |
bit "

“Yes, 1 do,” said his <ister,
springing to her eves: * but father said he
tiusted us. Just think how he wonid
leok when he came home and didn’t find
us !’

Tom growled : ©* Oh, bother!
['m goang, anyvhow,
get to that (_::'m =

don’t believe you want to go, one

the tears

! 1 never saw
sneh a girl! S0 )011‘ i
hetter let
Put Maisie stood there. ow,
stay with me,” he said ; ““ you l\nu\\,
Biddy gone, how ‘traid Tl be!”
Tom turned away.
trouble!” he said; but he stayed.
When father came home, he
he I met a erowd of
people” going to a pienic, but
eirl wouldn’t

me
Tom.

with

minute saw them: *

and without

I!.'\ i-l-) "o
leave.”

It was Maisie that was all right,” Tom
said: for Tom was honest. And he told
].i- father the \\h-vh thing.

‘ Never mind,” hiz father said: “Tve
brought home a \\hul. picnie in my pno]\ot

she's off

]

Biddy isn’t going to get suj per
—but T am, and vou're going to help.

So father took off his coat, and into the
kitechen they all went and at once set
merrily to work. What fun they had to-
octher! And such a fine supper you never
saw in all your life.

THE WEE SOLDIER.

Harry's vacation, to nse his own words,

was “just no good at all, canse the very
first week 1 was took down with the
measles. ”

In justiee to the little man, however—
who, early in the summer, coaxed his
mamma to buv him a uniform, and who
ever sinee has “made believe soldier

—1 must tell my little readers that he
shewed the spirit of a hero during the
lone davs of the quarantine: for, accord-

ser's statement, the dear boy
not ¢ven when denied
At =uch times he

ing to his maotl
never murmured,
lie food he longed for.
wonld hite his lips s

if 1o ke

soldier

plaints Len sav: “ Uin a tenly

now, § !
. .‘"

soon a

larry’s nmele took him for a drive

eonniry, where, greatly to the
at a farm-house where they
‘.'1'
strangely ne Noth-
however, as the dear
farmer’s chil-

down.”
the
hov's delight,

into

stopped for dinner saw many

i which to him were WL
| ing so took his faney,
little which, as the
dren told him, were hatehed late
| Biddy stole her nest.” Imagine,
children, Harry's joy,
a seat in the carriag
say good-bye, have
| into his hand a box by the country lad who
| had so adinired the uniform, like a
opening
He sereamed

chicks,
‘canse
then, if
when he
and was

vou can.
| had taken
Ql"‘"”

o to

it to find two

w0 with !]«‘]igh?

soldier,” and on

little chicks,

“You're the biggest ‘
said the !

[ felt sure |

Of course I can’t ask him.l

p haek com- '

{ her passionately,

horrid ecard was took

things |

pressed

“truly |

when told that they were his own to key
that the giver blushed with pleasure.
The thoughtfulness of one child, ho v

|
ever, and the Ju) of the other, -l wed 1o I \{
one who held the reins in an awkwar Wil
| dilemma; but at last he ventured: <Y, Suel
are very kind to give Harry some of you§ W
gliu!c pets, but 1 cannot consent to L@ |+
taking them from you. They are so liti 88 |-
that they wounld surely u]iv without the & |+
old hen to serateh for them.” gt
“PBut | can’t part with them,” s Y
Harre, ruefully, holding the box tight s 38 7y,
‘Do let me keep ‘em, uncle! T won’t L@ .o
‘em die. 1 can’t give "em up!” - BYS
| “ But, Harry, dear, how would you k38 £
it if 1 shonld give you away to som 3
| strange man at the roadside ” 2 Or.
| At this query the boy’s face grew ver S Li
| red, but he showed no signs of relenting = \Witl
| and =0 his uncle continued: What woul 8 \nd
vou have done when you had the measle: A
if you had not had any mamma to care h 1I'd -

\m]7 If yvou leave the chicks with
mother hen, she will care for them ‘md %
that no harm comes to them: but if yo
insist on taking them away from her, the ]
will die.”

Harry is not only a brave bu_y, but 1
has a tender heart as well, and in evidene
of it 1 am glad to be able to state that |
at onee returned the chicks to the farme§
boy. Then, with a sob in his voice, b
said, “ Please drive fast; ” adding a litt/
lator, with an effort at self-control, “ If
hadn’t been a soldier, T should have bee
a erv-baby.” :

A CHILD'S LOVE.

A lady friend is intimately acquainte
with a family in which there is a swer
bright little boy of some five years, 13
tween whom and herself there has sprun

q 59
up a very tender friendship. One day st <
said to him. “ Willie, de you love me #”
“ Yes, indeed.” he replied, with a kiss The
“ How much 2 .
“Why, T love yon—T love you up to t!

5’.\“\’.“ on.

Just then his eve fell upon his mothe
Flinging his arms about her and kissi
he exclaimed: “ 104

mamina, T Jove von "way up to Ged !”
Christ has come to loose us all from 1
voke which bows our faces {
the ground. and makes us unfit to look u#
e only ean loose us: and his way of doi
it that we are free,
to give ns power to fline off the oppressic
in the streneth of faith in him,

‘:.w-!w]:l'\'r

of

i to assure us

Christ does not sav: “ Son, give me 1
thv time, thy talents, thy energie
thy pen, thy tongue. thy head.” All th
are utterly unavailing, perfectly unsatis
ine to him. What he says to you is: “ )
son. give me thine heart.” Ont of ¢
heart come all the issues of life.

money,




