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JESUS’' LITTLE LAMB.
61¢E I'm Jesus’ littlo Jamb,
Happy in my soul T am;

He will teach me, he will guido me,
And will walk so closo beside me;
Ho will always lovo tho same,

And he kuows my real nsme.

Going out and coming in,

Ho will keop my heart from sin ;
To his pleasant pustures lead mo,
‘With his geutlo precepts feed mo;
Keep my foet from straying far,
Show mo where sweet waters are.

Al, how sweat it i for mo

Jesus’ little lamb to bo!

In his bosom safe ho folds me,

With his strong arm he upholds me;
1€ he Jeads me avery day,

Never shall I go astray.

——

OCR ACNDAYSCHOOL PAPERS.
X3 YRAR-NOSTAOS YRRE
Tho boet, the chespost, tho most eatartalnlng, the tost popular.

Christlan Quardian, Woek]F . cooeiu-veresssacanansnnes oo
Methodist Magazine, ¥6 pp., monthly, {llustrated . .
Mothadist Bagazine and touardian togoth
Tho Worle)an, Malifax, woekly . .. C o ee e
SundaySchoul Banner, 33 pp. 8vo, mouthly ...oee'eeene
arcan Leaf Quarterly, 10 pp. 8vo
Quarterly Roview Scnice. thoyour, 2i0. & dozen, 83
yer 1032 per quarter, 6a adozen; B0c per 100,
Homoe anut #ch ol, 8 pp. 410, tortuightyy, aingle coplos.. ..
B33 than 20 00plts. e ceeianeenecnrivnsaveansssonsonce
Over 23 COPICS .ovivevivs ceeiiiteernctan nsecncnee
Plaarant Hours, 8 pp. 4to, tortalghtly, single coples.. ee..
Icsy than 21 coplos .

Mer 2000ples . oo v .. .eveeveesees
Buuboam, fortsnizhtly, less than £0 coples, ...
2) oples and UpWATNdS. . 0ea osine vaee
Lappy Dave, fortnig iy, less than 80 coples..
) coples and UPWATdS. eoie er menees
Lwal, mouthly, 109 coples por month. . ...

Addroesy WILLIAM DRIGGS,
Method!ss Book & Publishing Il

78 4 8) King 8%, East, Y
8, P. Ntesws,

Wosloysn Book Room,
Halilax, N, &

gLReREBRERrRE 88888

s
L 1-21-2-1-Y-T7-7-T-Y-7.)

.
o eace

C-\V.l?lm
3 Bleury Strmet,
7 Montroal

HAPPY DAYS.
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Berore this reaches many of you, chil-
dren, ' there will be & new face at the door
and a strange foot o the floor.” It makes
us just a little sad to say good-bye to the
old year. 1Itislike parting with an old and
tried friend. But we have a cordial
welcome for this new friend, who will stand
before us ready to make our acquaintance
in a day or two. We bave bad a very
happy year together, my dears, and I hope
AMr. 1887 will make himself as pleasant and
agresable as his predecessor.

I found this little poem among some old
papers in wy desk a day or two ago, and as
it voloes for me just the counsel I would
give you for making the New Year a happy
oue, I will print it for you.

The book of the new year is open,
Its pages are spotless and new;

And 8o, a8 each leaflot is turning,
Dear children, bewaro what you do.

Lot nover a bad thought bo cherished ;
Koep tho tongus from a whisper of guile;

And seo that your faces are windows
Through whick a sweot spirit shall amile.

And now, with the new book, endaavour
To write its white pages with care;
Each day is a lenflet, remember,
That is written, then tnrned—boware |

And if on a page you discover
At evening a dlot or a scrawl,

Kneel quickly and ask the dear Saviour
In meroy to cover it all.

YOUTH AND AGE

“Wuy do you always make such a fuss
over your grandmother 1" asked Lily of
her favourite friend, Nelly Fordyce.

“I don't fuss over her, I only take eare
of her,” said Nelly, brightly.

“But I should think you would rather
“be playing with us than looking after that
old lady.”

“I like play well enough,” confeessd
Nelly; “but when father died he said I
was to be sure and look after his mother,
because he couldn’t live to doit. He was
going home to my mother, he said ; and he
told me to give all the love and reverence
to grandmother that I should have given to
him and mother. And be ssid I should
have the blessing promised to obedient
children.”

“ Blessing promised 7" asked Lily, some-
what puzzled.

“Yes; don't you know God says that we
are to honour our parents, and then it shall
go wall with us?”

But Lily liked her own way best, and
langhed &t the earnestness: of her young
companion. Yet Nelly kept faithfully to
God's word, and reaped many a rich bless-
ing. Even when she was quite grown up
she still gave loving devotion to her grand-
mother; and it was a pretty sight to see
her going down the vi)lage strest with the
old lady on her arm, tenderly caring for her
every step, while grandmother thought
there was no-ons in the world like Nelly,
Can you wonder ? "—Our Darlings.

THE MEASURE OF LOVE.

A 1rrrie boy once called out to his
father, who had mounted his horss for a
tourney : “Good-by, papa; I love you
thirty miles long1” A littie sister quickly
added: by, dear papa; you will
never ride to the end of my love!” This
is what Jesus means to say : “ My love has

1o limit ; it paseeth knowlsdga”

' PATTY'S LITTLE PRAYER.

PATTY was ready for bed and camo to
mamma to say her little prayer. Mamuma
was washing her bands, and said, " Yes,
dear, in a minuts.” o

“Jesua will have to wait a minute or
two, won't he 1" said the Mutle girl, * No,
I dess I will say it alona,”

She began to repeat her little prayer, and
said a lino or two, when she stopped and
snid :

“1 dess you will have to walt a minute
or two, dear Jesus, for I've fordot.” .

She spoke just as ghe believed, and felt -
that Jesus was right thore and heard what
she said.

And tho dear Saviour is always 80 near .
that he hears the simplest words a child
speaks ; and he loves to have the little ones °
speak to him, and tell him all their wauts, .
just as they do their parents. :

When you kneel down to pray at night, -
I want you to feel that Jesus is standing ;
close by, ready to hear you, and ready to :
blass you, although he is far away up in ,
heaven also.—Z'he Littls Ones.

A CHILD'S EXPLANATION.

A uTTLE girl was wearying over her
spelling-book. Atlast,in a distressful tone;
she said to her brother, a few years oldet
than herself: “ O Paul, where do all thege
lots of miserable words come from 7"

“Why, Gracie, you dupcie, don’t you
know ? It is because pe.ple quarrel ew
much. Whenever they quuiid), one wor
brings on another, and that's the reason w:
have such a long string of them.” 'J

«X wish theyd stop it,” sighed Graci¢
“then the epelling book wouldn't be so big!

Paul's explanation was funny, if no
quite correct. One part of it, however, hi,
the mark: “Whenever they quarrel, on(y
word brings on another’~—that is, smothe’{
angry word- So better not quarral. '
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JESUS A LAMB, .
“I po wonder why Jesus is 80 ofte'
called & Lamb in our lessons 7 said litt! ;
May. “I will tell you,” said her teache :
"It is because he was so gentle and kin|}
and becauss he died to save us from or*
sing” A long time ago the Jews offer i
lambs on their altars, putting them 1_;
death, and burning a part of their bodic ’
The priests sprinkled some of their blo“
o the people, and the people confessj
their sing, and God forgave them. Jesus-
cnlled “the Lamb of God which take
away the sin of the world” The blood:
Jesus washes away our sins,
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