Technical and Bibliographic Notes / Notes techniques et bibliographiques

The Institute has attempted to obtain the Lest original
copy available for filming. Features of this copy which
may be bibliographicaltly unique, which may alter any
of the images in the reproduction, or which may
significantly change the usual method of filming, are
checked below.

Coloured covers/
Couverture de couleur

Covers damaged/
Couverture endommagée

D Covers restored and/or laminated/
Couverture restaurée et/ou pelliculée

Cover title missing/
Le titre de couverture mangue

Coloured maps/
Carites géographiques en couleur

Coloured ink (i.e. other than blue or black)/
Encre de couleur (i.e. autre que bleue ou noire)

f l Coloured plates and/or illustrations/
Planches et/ou illustrations en couleur

\/ Bound with other material/
Relié avec d’autres documents

Tight binding may cause shadows or distortion
along interior margin/

La reliure serrée peut causer de I'ombre ou de la
distorsion le long de la marge intérieure

Blank leaves added during restoration may appear
within the text. Whenever possible, these have
been omitted from filming/

Il se peut que certaines pages blanches ajoutées
lors d’une restauration apparaissent dans le texte,
mais, lorsque cela était possible, ces pages n'ont
pas eté filmees.

Additional comments:/
Commentaires supplémentaires:

L’Institut a microfilmé le meilleur exemplaire qu’il

lui a é1é possible de se procurer. Les détails de cet
excemplaire qui sont peut-&tre uniques du point de vue
hibliographique, qui peuvent modifier une image
reproduite, ou qui peuvent exiger une modification
dans 1a méthode normale de filmage sont indiqués
ci-dessous.

Coloured pages/
Pages de couleur

Pages damaged/
Pages endemmagées

Pages restored and/or laminated/
Pages restaurées et/ou pelliculées

Pages discoloured, stained or foxed/
Pages décolorées, tachetées ou piquées

Pages detached/
Pages détachées

/
\/ Showthrough/
Transparence

I l//Quality of print varies/

| Qualite inégale de I'impression

Continuous pagination/
Pagination continue

Includes index{es)/
Comprend un (des) index

Title on header taken from:/
Le titre de I’en-téte provient:

Title page of issue/
Page de titre de ia livraison

Caption of issue/
Titre de départ de la livraison

Masthead/
Genérique {périodiques) de la livraison

This 1tem is filmed at the reduction ratio checked below/
Ce document est filmé au taux de réduction indiqué ci-dessous.

10X 14X 18X 22X 26X 30x

12X 16X 20X 24X 28X 32X



(SN

3 2as

Vvol. I, JANUARY 3, 1NS0. No. 1.

i LT .MTW'; FiT
i “l\ ﬁ“ 1’ Jd]mm .. |
. v, \&

»

CHRISTMAS EVE. (Sce next page.)



THE SUNBEAM.

The ! Sunbeam.,

TORONTO, JANUARY 3, 1880.

OUR NEW PAPER.

HOPE our little friends will all like
E very much our new paper. It is in-
tended to be bright and beautiful as &
sunbeam, bringing gladness with it on the
darkest day. It will bave lots of pretty
pictures, and short stories and verses. It is
printed in large letters for the wee, wee folk
- who belong to the infaut class, and are just
beginning to read. God bless you all, and
make you his own dear children for ever. -
This paper is in no sense a substitute for
the S. S Guardian, or our new paper
Pleasant Hours, but is exclusively for the
very little folks. The other paper is for the
older scholars. Both papers are needed for
every school.

CHRISTMAS EVE.
(See previous page.)
'*g‘ ITTLE Mabel is sitting by the parlour
B QB fire on Christmas Eve, waiting for
her papa to come home. How con-
tented she looks with her pussy in her lap.

I expect she is thinking of the nice presents |’

she wiil have on Christmas morning. How
happy children ought to be—just like little
birds in their nests, without any care for
food or raiment. Yet all their wants sup-
plied by the kind love of their parents and
of God. Ought they not to love their
parents and to love God very” much in
refurn ? I hope, my dear children, you will
all do this. It is.the only way to be happy
Irere and to be happy hereafter.

s

A 11TTLE child heard one man tempt an-
other 1o drink, and just as the latter was
raising the glass to his mouth the child said:
“Iwouldn't!” Those two words were the
means of saving that man.

SANTA CLAUS.

E comes in the night!
E the _night !
While the little brown heads on
the pillows so white
Are dreaming of bugles and drums.
He cuts through the snow like a ship
through the foam,
‘While the wlﬁte flakes around him whirl ;
Who tells him I know not, but he findeth
the home )
Of each good little boy and girl.

He comesin

His sleigh it is long, and deep and wide;
It will carry a host of things,
While dozens of drums hang vound on the
* sides,
With the sticks sticking under the
strings.
And yet not the sound of a drum is heard
Not a bugle blast is blown,
As he mounts to the chimney top like a
bird,
And drops to the hearth like a stone.

The little red stockings he silently fills,
Till the stockings will hold no more ;
The bright little sleds for the great snow
hills,
Are quickly set down on the floor.
Then Santa Claus mounts the roof like a
bird,
And glides to his seat in the sleigh;
Not the sound of a bugle or drum is heard
As he noiselessly gallops away.

He rides to the east, he rides to the west;,
Of his goodies he touches not one ;
He eateth the crumbs of the Christmas
feast
‘When the dear little folks are done.
0Old Santa Claus doth all’that he can;
This beautiful mission is his ;
The., children, be good to the little old
man
When?you find who the little man is.



THE SUNBEAM.

DOWN THE STAIR.

HIS is dear baby—our darling,
Looking so sweet andso fair,
Just washed and dressed for the

morning,
Coming alone down the stair.

Sleep over—bath over—all done;”
«“ Now fold your hands and say prayer;
Pray God bless papa and mamma—
Keep baby safe down the stair.”

Now step by step o'er the carpet—
“Mind! don’t you tumble—take

Mother will warn from the landing,
Father will watch down the stair.

care;”

It was a very pretty reply made’by e
little girl to the statement she heard made
that our Saviour was never seen to smile.
«“Didn’t he say °Suffer little children to
come unto me ?° And they would not have
come uuless he had smiled.”

THE POWER OF TRUTH.

LITTLE girl, nine ycars of

age, was called as a witness

T against a prisoner who

was on trial for a crime committed
in her father’s house.

“Now, Emily,” said the lawyer
for the prisoner, “ I wish to know if
you understand the nature of an
oath 2”

“J don’t know what you mean,”
was the simple answer.

“There, your Honour,” said the
lawyer to the Court, “is anything
further necessary to show the forco
of my objection? The witness
should be rejected.”

“Let us see,” said the Judge.
¢ Come here, my child.”

Assured by the kind tone and
manner of the Judge, the child
stepped toward him, and looked
truthfully up in his face, with a
calm, clear eye, and in a manner
so artless and frank, that it went straight to
the heart.

“ Did you ever take an oath 2” inquired
the Judge. The little girl stepped back
with a look of horror; and the red blood
mantled in a blush all over her face and
neck as she answered,

“No, sir.” She thought he intended to
inquire if she had ever said bad words.

“I do not mean that,” said the Judge,
who saw her mistake. “I mean were you
ever a witness before?”

“No, sir; I never was in court befores
was the answer.

He handed her the Bible, open.

« Do you know that book, my child ?2”

She looked at it and answered, “ Yes, sir;
it is the Bible.”

“ Do you ever read il ?” he asked.

“Yes, sir, every evening.”

“Can you tell me what the Bible is?”
inquired the Judge.

- “It is the word of the great God,” she
lanswered. ’
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“Well, place your hand upon this Bible,
and listen to what I say;” and he repeated
slowly and solemnly the form of the -oath
given.

“ Now,” said the Judge, “you have sworn
as a witness; will you tell me what will
befall you if you do not tell the truth ?”

« I shall be shut up ir prison,” answered
the child.

“ Anything else 2" asked the Judge.

T shall never go to heaven,” she replied.

“How do you know this?” asked the
Judge.

The child took the Bible, and turning
rapidly to the chapter containing the com-
mandments, pointed to the injunction, “Thou
shalt not bear false witness against thy
neighbour.” “ I learned that before I could
read.”

“ Has any one talked with you about
being a witness in court here against this
man ?” inquired the Judge.

“Yes, sir,” she replied. “My mother heard
they wanted me to be a witness; and last
night she called me to her room, asked me
to tell her the Ten Commandments; and
then we kneeled down together, and she
prayed that I might understand how wicked
it was to bear false witness against my
neighbour, and that God would help me, a
little child, to tell the truth as it was, before
Him. Aund, when I came up here with
father, she kissed me, and told me to re-
member the Ninth Commandment, and that
God would hear every word that I said.”

“Do you believe this 2” asked the Judge,
while a tear glistened in his eye, and his
lip quivered with emotion.

“Yes, sir,” said the child, with a voice
and manner that showed her conviction of
its truth was perfect.

“God bless you, my child!” said the
Judge; “you have a good mother. This
witness is competent,” he continued. “Were
I on trial for my life, and innocent of the
charge against me, I would pray God for
such a witness as this.” Let her be examined.

She told her story with the simplicity of

| its truth to every heart.

a ohild, as she was; but there was a direct-
ness abou$ it which carried conviction of
She was rigidly
cross-examined. The counsel plied her
with many questions, but®she varied from
her first statement in nothing. The truth,
as spoken by that little child, was sublime.
Before her testimony, falsehood was scattered
like chaff. The little child, for whom a
mother had prayed for strength to be given
her to speak the truth as it was before God,
broke the cunning devices of villainy to

| pieces like a potter’s vessel

GOOD NEWS ON CHRISTMAS
MORNING.

OOD news on Christmas morning,
Good news, O children dear!

For Christ, once born in Beth-
Is living now, and here! [lehem

Good news on Christmas morning,
Good news, O children sweet !
The way to find the Holy Child
Is lighted for your feet.

Good rews on Christmas morning,
Good news, O children glad!
Rare gifts are yours to give the Lord

As ever Wise Men had.

Good news on Christmas morning,
Good news, Q children fair!

Still doth the one Good Shephard hold
The feeblest in his care.

Thank God on Christmas morning,
Thank God, O children dear !

That Christ who_came to Bethlehem
Is living now, and here,
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