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AFTER ‘O dear,
CHRISTMAS. mother: * am | .
Little Millie Mer - 3.7.:.-7 anythin 1 e

ton seems to have had all about your visit ¢

too many presents for "0 ves,"  Kenl
. Christmas  morning— IHSWeTy I'he

rather an * embarrass i Ruthi e

ment of iiches,” as the
Fronch peo plc say.
She has more than her

arms  full of good jhay that | .
things. The little tor, and then he b
grenadier who hangs ery  mnic 1o
head downwards seems tea Walter ma
to be in a very un puppy do tricks {
comfortable position. Sl d jump
The lorse and the stick ==
dolly are very queer pretend to be dea

: playmates to have in then jump np and car
her arms at once. 1 a paper in he ‘
am afraid that there O, we ha .

\ are many little girls mother.
among the poor and Afte

\ neglected  who  will mamma said Neith

perhaps be without a darling, which ot

single toy. The echil

stories do vou think 1

dren who have so

many should send

thair old ones. or even '

some of their new '

ones, to those who hat

have none. Thus shall P

they remember the hid

words of the Lord » ° fae

Jesus, “It is more =

l?l('r.i!‘t] to ;_'i\‘q‘ than teo ’ L
receive, B
KEITHA'S GOLDEN !

RULE. a  mome '
BY ISOBEL E. NICOL. ud i . "
Mother had gone " ]
down town. Before she cith Wa
left she had iaken to tell every time that
! Keitha next door to R E—

, play with the Hall chii :
i dren for an hour. 1
The hour passed AFTER CHRISTMAS. “Wo dosr™ snsweted

. quickly, and Ruthie her m o it'e
caid, when Keitha's mother came bacl ol Inamma s lap, and began telling abvo! : : mng U Re
that the hands of clock inust have her visit with her littl friends. “ Do
run around. know, mother.,” she said. * that Rufhi

Mamma laughed. and said that they ke pt the prettiest doll for herself, an Little Ma; ®cini
must all come over and play with Keitha Walter pulled me dollic’s haie Whes + v her ! S .
; some day soon, and see how her clocks  bad te
i went. the 1 t of his eny ast, frieot

- o

When theyr got home, Keitha climbed eracked ane of the plates ™ v
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A CHRISTMAS SONG.
Thou ”ul}' Child of Bethlehe
Who in a manger lay:
We thank thee for thy wondrons “,
And bless thy name to-day
For children all in every clime

Where thy dear name 15 known,
Rejoiee in that great love of thin
Which makes them all thine own.

Immanuel! The Prince of Peace,
We worship thee, our King:

And like the wise men from the [oast,
Most precious gifts we bring.

We come with loving, grateful hearts
We bow before Yl)\ face,

And whilst we give ourselves to thee,

Oh, give to us thy grace.

OUR SUNDAY-SCHOOL PAPERS.

The best, the cheapest, the most enie rtaining. the most

pupuiar. Yearly
Sab'n
Christian Guardiaa, weekls $1 0
Methodi=t Magazine and Iteview, W pp., monthly,
illustrated. 200
Christian l-unrdmn and Methodist Mg q.nzmc and =
levie 2355
Magazine nud uum- Guardian and unwnnt 10
gether : -
The Wesleyan, Halifax, weekiy . 1
Canadian Epworth Era = 050
sunday school Hanner, & pj. Sve, mo thiy. 060
Oaward, 8 pp.. $10, week s, under 5 copies. 060
5 copies and over 050
Pleasant Hours, 4 pp., 319, weekly, single lO[Hf‘- 030
lLess than 20 copies. . 025
Over 20 copies 024
Sunbeam, forinightly, less than 10 copies. 015
10 capies and upwarnds 01?2
Happy Days, fortnightly. less than 10 copicy. - 015
10 copies and upwarnis “ 312
tew Drops, weekly oS
Iterean Seonior (,)'nrh iy (quurteriy) 6non
O 05

tierean Leaf. monthly

Herean Intermediate anr‘rr.) quarteriy) 06

Quarterly Review Service. Hy t he vear. 24 cents a
dozer: ;. 82 per 1, Per quarter.6 cents a
dozen ; 50 centa per 100,

THE ABOVE PRICES INCLUDE POSTAGE.
WILLIAM BRIGGS,
Methodist Rook and Pulishing ouse,

29 10 1 Richmond St. West, and 30 to 36 Temperance 55
Toronto.

Address

& F. HuesTis,
Wesievan Hook Hoom,
Halifax, N.S.

C. W, CoaTes,
2176 St Cathoerine Sireel,
Montreal. Que.

Sunbgam

TORONTO, l\l-:('l;.\lnl'. 27, 1902,

— e

A BOY'S RELIGIGN.
If a boy 15 a Lord Jesus

Christ, thongh he can’t lead a prayer

"H‘"ili_;' or be a n{fi'wr or

lover of the

church
preacher, he ecan le a godly boy, in
l--_\‘~ way .-H-i oA I .\A\ ‘:'E;A‘s‘. ”v fl"l'z
not cease to be a .‘\V'.'\ beeanse he 1€
Christian. 1

onght to run, jump.
1 3 T & : . :
ciimb, and _\v.l

it all he ought to b
and profanity. e
baceo in every form, and

intoxicating drinks.  He

able. gentle, mereiful,

ought to take the part of su
larger ones. 1l .
ing. He onght to refu
mischief, to perseention
above all things, he ougl ¢ an ’
He need not .f!\\:i.)~

to show his colours.

SUNBLAM

THE

be interrupting a game to say he is a Chris
tian, but he ought not to be ashamed t
sav that he refuses to do something be
ause he fears God or is a Christian.  Ha

ght to take no part in the ridienle of
sacred things, but should meet the ridienle

of others with a bold statement that o

os of God h

THE CLOCK'S THREE HAXDS.

*Come, hurry up!” said the
hand of a clock to the minute hand.
*You'll never get around in time if you
don’t. ¢ how fast I'm goinz.”

“ Hurry up!” said the minute hand to
the hour hand, utterly oblivious of being
addressed by the second hand. © It you
don’t be quick, you'll never be in at the
stroke of one.”

“ Well, that's just what our young
friend here has been saying to you.” At
this point the clock pealed forth the
hour. as the hour hand continued: “ You
see, we're in time; not one of us behind.
You take my advice; do your own work
in your own way, and leave others alone.”
—Selected.

HOLLY BERRIES.

Little Sue was very sad. Mother was
ill. and father was out of work, and the
interest on the mortgage was due, and if
it was not paid within a week, they would
lose the dear old home where father had
lived all his life. and where Sue and all
the rest of the children had been born.

Where the money was to come from e
one could tell

“Can’t vou borrow
Sue had asked.

“ No, dear.

Wi u]c] n!!l_\‘ ‘N'

father dear?”

but T will not. 1t |
pavment. If

| ecould,
postponing the
God wants me
submit.
God knows that 1 have done my best. 1
am not responsible for this had season.
God sent illness and hard times to try my |

|
| save myv home.
| that he has good reasons for taking it frow

| me.

faith. 1 have asked the Lord to help me
If he does not, | know

That afternoon Sne was busy washing
dishes when there came a rap at the deor.

Sue opened 1t and a strange man stood

there. “Can 1 see your father o

mother 77 he asked
Maotl < 11l 1 bed, and father ha:
gone to o r wot Can 1 do anvilung.
“ Yes, little one 1 see some trees In
el vour house with shining green leaves
by Now. | am looking for

mas trade.

If yours
m are will

‘.ii‘.;": '\\‘:‘1';‘.7'!»

as ‘.'.;I S

that too.

hands, and 'd pay extra for

second |

to lose my oid home 1 must |
I have tried hard to find work: |

hort of

B

ey . St .+ S o St it . e N 4

She flew out and tore off handfuls of

| ‘tl':l!wh.»,,

/

“ Are these fine enough, sirt  Oh, 1
hope they are, for we do so need the
l(;nnt'.\ =

The holly was beautiful,
the man made almost took
Lreath, It would pay  the interest, and
leave a good amount for running expenses.

“ Ol father!” exclaimed Sue, as her
father came wearily home. 'l'ho plaoe is
| saved. ”nH\ berries ps aid for it.’

When he heard the whole story, father
caid. ** God did help. Let us thank him.”

and the offer
away Sue's

CHRISTMAS.

Christinas is the children’s festival.
For them the story of Bethlehem has a
wondrous charm. The season glorifies
childheod. its ministries are designed to
bring brightness into their lives. How
carly !]w\ are awake and watching that
morning!  The thought returns that no
address to our readers on the eve of Christ-
mas ought to close without a word to the
children. A merry Christmas to you!
Something of what we would like to say
you have in ihe following lines:

“@Glory to God in the highest, and on
earth peace, good-will toward men.”

| And all ilie a1 sels in heaven shali sing
On Christias Day, on Christmas Day !

And all the angels in heaven shall sing
On Christmas Day in the morning.

When Christimas morning comes, they say,
| The whole world knows it's Christinas Day.
The very eattle in the stalls

Kueel when the hlessed midnight falls,

' And all the night the heavens shine
| With a lustre of a light divine.
1 [.ong ere the dawn the children le 2P
With “ Merry Christmas!” i their sleep:
And dreamn abont the Christmas-tree,
| Or rise, their stockings filled to see.
.\“m come the hours of jov and cheer,

L OFf loving friend and kindred dear;

Of gifts and bounties in the air,

Sped hy the ** Merry Christmas!” prayer.
While thronel it all, so sweet and strong,
'§~ hes ird the ]l'le\'
o God above!

angels’ song:

* Glory he
O carth be peace and helpful love!
And on the streets, cur hearts within,
The Christias earoliings begin.

Christ does not sav: “ Son, give me thy
onev, thy time, thy talents, thy energies,
thy pen, thy thy head.” All
these are utterly unavailing, perfectly un-
atisfving to !-:m What he savs to you
“ My son, give me thine heart.” Out

tongue,

«f thi+ heart come all the issues of life.

Be a witness for Christ and the truth.
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THE SUNBEAM

AT THE DOOR.
* We will wateh the old yvear out to-night,
And the new year in!" Ned eried.
Then three-vear-old baby Winnie
Crept up to her mother’s side,

And out from under her enrly pate,
Where queer little questions grow,
Came: * Mamma. how

come ¢
Aml \\'h(‘l‘" do ve old ones go fh

do ve new vears

And mamma, with tond
her:
“ My dear little Winnie wee,
That is very hard to answer;
You shall watéh with us and see!™
And so when night drew the curtains dark
And snug upon every side,
Little Win climbed into her high-chair,

Her blue eyes bright and wide.

a lnri;_'hl ~mii(~‘

But the minutes passed so slowly,
With so many in an hour,
That long before it was over
She felt the Sandman’s power;

| LESSON

NOTES

FIRST QUARTER.
i STUDIES IN THE Bouk O} AUTS
|
E Lessox | Jau. 4
] PAUL AND SILAS AT PlHILIPPE
Aets 16, 22-54. Memorize verses 2
GOLDEN TEXT.
Believe on the Lord Jesus Christ, and

Acts 16. 31,

THEF

thou shalt be saved.
QUESTIONS ON
What came upon Paul and Silas ¢ Why

LESSON.

did tt  masters of the fortune teller hate
then, ? How were they treated in prison ¢
Were Paul and Silas troubled ¢ What did

they do at midnight/ Who heard them ¢
How could they be happy ¢ They trusted

'in God. What happened 1o them? Why
| was the jailer so terriied ¢ Why did he
jtry to kill himself? He knew that he

iwould be killed for letting his prisoners |

| go- Who called to him? What ouestion !

| did the jailer ask of Paul and Silas?’

| Phil. 4. 1-13 Memorize

{ good udvice

Lessox 11 Jan. 1

CHREISTIAN LIVING

GOLDEN TEX

Rejoice in the Lord alway.—Phal, 4. 4.
QUESTIONS ON THE LESSON

Where was Paul when he wrote 1o the

Philippians ¢ At Home. Whyt He was

What did he dot H«
preached to all who came to him. What
else did he dof He wrote letters to the
churches. What does he call the chureh of
the Philippians ¢ What does he bid them
dot * Stand fast in the Lord.” What
themi? He telis
them to * rejoiee in the lord alway.”
What does he tell them to think about ?
(Verse §.) What had Paul learned ?
What did he say he could dot Through
whom ?

a prisoner.

does he give

DAILY BTEPS.

Mon. Read the beginning of Paul’s let-

ter. Phil 1-13.

And two little fringed white curtains
Were yropping low and lower,

When there came a timid summons
Against the outer duor.

She was wide awake that instant,
And gazing all around,

When once again she hea-d it,
That gentle, askinz scv-”

Mamma knew “twa. Deg Rollo,
Not so did Baby Wi

“ O mamma, hear ve
A-seratchin’ to det

Yea.,

It was recess time. ana the little girls
were having a fine game. Then. some-
how, Clara her whit apron sadly.
“Oh!” she eried, “ 1 want o run home
and tell mother, quick!” ¢ What's the
vse ¥ asked Margie. She'll < ¢ it soon
enongh without being told.” “ 1 never
tell my mother when T tear "oy clothes,”
said Ella. *“Well, T do,” said Clara
stoutly, “ just as soon as I can. The
longer you wait, the harder it iz to tell.”
And off she ran.

tore

SANTA CLAUS ON HIS ROUNDS.

ll"‘x\ <ii'i
What

u}"lﬁl}l‘y in

What did they tell him to do?
he show that he
from
whole

truly believed ¢
putting the

family

f_'mu{ came

jail? A

was converted,

D*ILY STEPS.

Mon. Read the story of the fortune teller.

E Acts 16, 1614,

| Tues. Read of the tro this made.
*Acts 16. 22-34.

Wed. learn some of Paul’s traits 2
Cor. 11. 24-27.

Thur. Learn what Panl and Silas di
Psa. 34. 1.

Fri. learn the great the )
learned.  Golden

Sal. Find why Paul loved t preach
the Gospel. Rom. 1. 16,

SNun. Learn  why  the gailer rejoieed.
Rom. 5. 10, 11,
FHREE LITTLE 1 ESSON s

We have learned

That God 1s with nus in tronble,

! That he can alwavs make g wav ot

;nf it.
That he can bring good out of evil

Tues. Find who was with Paul. Phil
2. 19-30.
Wed. Read Paul’s little story of himself.
Phil. 3. 5-14.
Fhur., Read Paul’'s last benedietion. 2
Tim. 4. 22,
Fri Learn Golden Fext.
Saf.  Read Paul’s last words from Rome.
Tim. 4. 6-9.
S Find who was with Paul to the
last. 2 Tim. 4. 11.
THREE LITTLE LESSONS.
We have learned
1. That we can woark ( ‘hrist ans
where. -
2. That we can rejoice alwavs
hat good th ghts are I;J~-v
Jesus said: ““ Go work in m.‘ vineyard,
for the harvest great and the al-nurr-ru
ire o These are

some ‘-3' the gnnd
Obeyv our parents,

to each other, and speak gently
one.—~Selected,

thinmys that we « an o
be kind

to evers




1 SUNBEAN

A NEW YEAR'S MOTTO.

HOW THEY KEPT “WATCH
MEETING.”
BY CONSTANT MOORE.

Mamma and Papa Norton decided to
go to the watch-night meeting at the
church. and the children begged hard to
be allowed to sit up until midnight, s
they might watch the old year out and the
“ Jet us have 2 wateh meet

said Harry.

new vear in.
ing all by ourselves,”

Mamma Norton thought they would
better go to bed, and said they would

*

know when the new vear came in by the

ringing of the church bells.

But Papa Norton said thev might just
as well stay up with Aunt Fsther in the
kitechen. and watch the new eenfury come
in, becanse thev would never have another
uppqin!\it)’. So that is how they hap

sitting np by the bright fir

pened to De
long after their usual hour

bed.

for

going to

%I?\Glpera

hearken unto me:
I will teachyou

ﬁge_ Rear qﬁ t’rzc

I have

Santa Claus,

To keep them awake George cracked
nute. and Aunt Esther brought in some
red-checked apples. While they ate they |
talked and told stories. Aunt Esther told |
them of her
a little pickaninny, and how dearly she
loved her “ young missus who died : and
how badly his mother felt when “ voung
Tom ln-u.m to grow had habits, staying out
late at night with young men who swore
and drank, and how ‘shamed he was after
he was brought home drunk one night.
He said he would turn over a new leaf,
and he did.”

The
over a new 1"“{.

They were all so interested in what she
was saving that thev forgot to look st th.
Suddenly t“-‘ heard loud noises

Pistols off. steam
hlown and the
merry

" oc i\.
were fired

]nn-“}‘.

n‘-Hri!]".
whistles
ehurch

ding-domg!”

were

beils rang a

life in the South when she was |

New Year is a good time to turn |

“ding-dong! |

'11'~ the new vear, sure as von livel
aid Harry.

(H course, and 1 wish von all a happy
Nen \'-:H'.” ~;litl Aunt [osther.

AFTER CHRISTMAS
late l\ lu Hli n seceret

Heard it too from truthful lips:
Santa Claus, the sly old nlln“.

Makes his “ after Christmas”’ trips.

I’ve been told he has discovered

Many things that give him pain—

Discontent and hateful envy,

Thoughtful love Lestowed in vain.

| He hae seen his choicest presents

Torn and broken and defaced ;
though rich and lavish,
Frowns on wilful, wicked waste.

All unseen he watched some children

In their pleasant homes at play

With the very toys he gave them

On the merry Christmas Day.

Johnnie's rocking-horse was splendid,

Gaily decked in red and gold:

Katie’s doll as fair a creature

As a child could wish to hold.

Johnpie’s horse was kicked and battered

Just because it couldn’t neigh:

Though his papa might have 1mn«']n him

Two live horses and a sleigh.

Katie wished her doll was iarger—
Wished its eyes were black, not blue;

Finally grew vexed and threw it—
Broke its lovely Lead in two.

Santa Claus looked grave and troubled,

Shook his head and went his way;
“ 71’11 remember this,” he nmtlorod
“ On another Christmas Day.”

| Then he peered in dismal places
Where he was not wont to go —

Where the hungry, shivering children
Never any Christmas know.

And his heart was sad and sorry
That he could not help them all
And he thought, in grief and anger,
Of the broken horse and doll.

As be took his onward journey,
He was seen to drop a tear:
And T'm certain that he whispered,
¢ 1’Il remember this next year.”

Jut he has so much to think of,
And so many things to get,
Can’t the Johnnies and the Katies

Think of it if he forget?

power do mighty works for God.

Only those who are full of faith and

P

04
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