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JESUS' LITTLE L.AMB. And so, as each leaflet le turniag.
SINGE lIn Jeans' littie Iamb, Dear childron, bowaro whist yoti do.
j1appy in Mny seul I ara; lot novcr a bad thouglit ho chcrished;
Hoe will toacli ne, ho wilI guide me, Kee th tongue frein a vlisaper cf guile;
.Anrd wtt! walk so close boside me; And see that your faces are windows
1ie wilI always love the saure, Thraugh whioh a oweot epirit shall urnilo.
.And ho knoyve my reai uiamo.

Goin outand omin inAnd no«, wlth the new book, endiiavour
Gdo ill esu omin ber ro sn To write iL. w),ite pages with care;

Ta ie pil opn pat rei ain meEach day is a lei\flet, remomber,

Wit, hi@ «ahîjia raUt éf..A -in That in written, thon tnrnatd-bwa'o 1

JCeep ury foot fromn straylug far,
Show inu whuro sweot waters are.

Ali, how sweet it id; for tue
JTua' littie lauib to bel
lit hie bosom enté ho0 folds nme,
lVltl his atreng arm ho upholde rue;
If hle ads nie overy day.
Never shall 1 go astray.
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MR, 1887.
BuEoItz this renches nrany of you, -chU-

dren, IIthoe will ho a new face at the door
and a atrauge foot on the floor." It makes
us jut a littie sad te say geod-byo ta the
old year. It is like pirrting with an old anid
triod friend. But wo have a cordial
welcome for thia new friend, who wil stand
before us redy te inake our acquaintanco
in a day or two. We bave had a very
happy year togethor, my dears, and I hope
M.r. 1887 will mnake hiniself as ploasaut and
agreeable as bis predecessor.

1 foiud thiz littie peeni among soe aid
papers in niy desk a day or two ago, and as
it voioes fur me just the counsel I worild
give yen for making the New Year a happy
eue> I will print it for yOIL

The book cf the new y6ar ia open,
Its pages are spotlessand new;

And if on a page Yeu disovor
At ovening a blet ar a scrawl,

Knoel quîckly aud ask the dear Saviaur
In mneroy te cover it ail

YOUTH AND AG1E
"WVrr do yen always niake such a fuss

over your graidoether i" asked Lily of
ber faveurite frioud, Nelly Fordyce.

0 1 don't fusa over ber, I only take care
et her," said Nelly, brightly.

IlBut 1 ehould think you %would rather
playing with ne than looking after that

eld lady."
"I liko play well enough," oufesed

-NeUly; " but when father died hie said 1
was t e osure and look afLer huaq muther,
becauso ho conldn't liye te do i R a0
going home ta nry motter, ho said ; and lie
told nme to give ail the love aud reverence
te grandmother that I abould[ have given ta
him sud mother. And ho said Il should
have the bleeaing pronrised ta obedieut
ohildren-'

IlBlessing promised 1" aaked Lily, soine-
what pnzzled.

Il Yes; don't you. kuow Ged says that we
are te boneur aur parente, and then it sahi
go well with us 1 »

But Lily liked lier own way best, aild
Ianghed at the earnestuesa. af her young
comuperion. 'Yet Nelly kept faithfully te
God's word, aud rosped many a rich bles-
ing. Even whon she was quite grown up
she stili gave loving dovotion te ber grand.
ruother; sud iL wae a pretty sight ta see
ber going down. the vijlage street; with the
old lady on hor arm, tenderly caring for lber
evory stop, while graudraother tbought
there waa ne aone in the worid l.ike Nelly.
Can yen wonder l' "-Omr Darlixg.

THE 3MASURE OF LOIT&
A,1 LtLTL boy once cahled out to, his

father, whru lied znountod hie horse for a
îourney : "GOod-by, papa; I love you
thirty miles long 1" »4 À ittle eister quickly
added: «Good-by, dear papa; you will
neyer ride ta the end of my love!1" Tis
ùswhat Jeauenneans asay : IlMy lovelias
no limit it paseeth knowbedgo.'

PATT'S LITTLE IAYEfl.
PAMT Was ready for bed and carne t

illarma to Bay lier littIe prayor. Mdamnia
was waahing hier bande, and eaid, 'lYes,
dear, in a minuta."

"Jesus wvill have ta wait a minute or
two, won't lho1 11 aic tira lite girl, IINn.
1 dese I will Bay iL alone."

She begau te repeat lier littie prayer, and
oaid a lino or two, when ehle etopped and
eaid:

"I dose you will have to watt a minute
or twa, dear Jeans, for 1've fordet.

She spoko just as ehe believed, and felt
that Jesus wua right thore and board wlrat
Bite eaid.

And the dear Saviour i. always se near
that hoe bearu the sixupleat worda a child
epeaks ; ni lie loves to have the littie ones
épeatc te hiru, and tell him ait their wauts,
just as they do their parents.

When you kneel down to pray at night,
I want yeu to feel that Jesua3 le standing î
close by, ready to hear you, sud ready te
bleua you, although bu ie fat away up in~
heaven also.-r/re Little Onar.

A CHILD*S EXPLAYÂTION.
A LirrLr> girl was 'rearyiug over bierb

spelling-book. Atlast, uadiatressful touei
ahe said ta bier brother, a few years oldexJ
than herseîf : 11O Paul, where do ail tlheee
lots of uiierable words corne from ?

<' Why, Gracie, yen duv'-ie, don't you
know 1 It às because pe .-ple quarrel Eg,
rnuch. Wheuever they quuIiý. one wori
brings on another, and that'a the reason wt
have sucli a long etring of thora."

1 I wish they'd stop it," sighed Graok'1
"thon the spelling book wouldn't ho so big!~

Paui's explanation. was funny, if nd J
quite correct One part of it, however, hi
the mark: «lWhenevor they quarrel, on~
word brings on another"-that is, anothe I
angry word. Sa botter not quarrel.

JESUS A LAMtB.
III DO vouder why Jesus 18 80 ofteri

called a L.amb in our lessons " 11said lit!
ULy. I ill toll you," said her teache
IL je because hoe was Bo gentie and kiuj

and hecauso ho died te save us from or
aine." A long tiuie aga the Jewe offen
Iamba on their sitars, puttirg themn
death, and bnrning a part of their bodi(
The priesa spriukled some of their blo,
on the people, and the people confeass
their oins, and God forgavo tbem. Je8us'-
callod "the Lamnb of Qed which takE,
away the sin of the worid." The blood:.
Jesus washes away our sis.


