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ALK WITH THE LITTLE ONES

ibew year has dawned, little ones. A
giad new year, and if we would make
Ppy one, we must fill it with deeds
i and acts of kindness.
® may make it bappy too by gather-
BLious gems every dsy.
hering gems?” said little Lucy.

“Why, there are no diamond fields in
this country.”

Notso fast, little girl. There is hard-
ly a household vhich has not ome. 1
mean the Holy Bible, the word of God.
Each day we may make one of its precious
promises ours, and they are so much more
beautiful and precious than carbon gems,
because they nourishand satisfy the immor-
tal soul.

There is nothing
like them in all the
world and we nover
weary of them

Fruitshave their
season, but these
beautiful gems we
may gather the
whole year round
Every moring I
choose from the
treasury my gem
for the day, and
think it over and
over until it is
mine. Then how
precious it is

How many of
my dear little
friends of the
SUNBEAM band
will join me in
gathering gems
one every day, un-
til 1902 shall come
to uas? We will
then have gath-
ered three hun-
dred and sixty-five
of the most besuti-
ful, precious and
soul - satisfying
gems to be found
in theworld

LOTSOF GOOD

THINGS IN
HEAVEN

It was breakfast
time. Mrs Forest
placed the lisle
three-year-old Lily
in her high chair,
tied her nt
usual, but
should she
her to eat The
lelicate Lily
c 10t relish the

dry bread as her hrother

damma hasn't anyth
dariing this moming
sorrowfully. “ Can Lily
mamma puts a little hot water on it

Lily's face brightened as she tried

swallow a few mouthfuls of the bread and
water, and looking up with & sweet smile
she said : “ Mamma, God has lots of
things in heaven.’
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