THE SUNBEAM.

NEW YEAR'S WALK.
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A 1175z child knalt down to pray,
And, listening, I heard her say:

" My heavenly Father, please to kesp

Mo very safely while I sleep;
Forglve the faults thou'st seen to-day,
And if I wake ageln, O may

I thank thes from my heart, and try
To pleass thee always till I dle,

For Jesus’ sake, Amen.”

Then on her pillow soon she lald

Her bright-haired, weary little head;
And when the rosy morning broke,

That happy little heart awoke :

« I thank thee, Father, for thy care;

I know thon heard’st my evening prayer;
Still keap me safs through all this day,
And may I never from thee siray,

For Jesus' sake, Amen.”

OUR JETTIE,

You never saw & more cunning little dog
than our Jettie. The children make a veal
playmateof him, Every night when Mamie,
our elght-year-old, has finished her empper
ghe jumps down from her high chalr arnd
calls, * Come, children” Then Jottle and
the three pussy-cats follow her at 'quick-
step out into the kitchen where they are all
fed, each from a separate dish. Her “chil-
dren” are quite a care to Mamis, but a de-
light too,

Jettie is a very sensible dog, and smart,
He knows when there isn't much fire in
the stove, for only then does he venture
neer i, and you would lsugh to ses him
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it, with his fore-paws
resting on the front.

Poor coloured Nancy
atood one day watching Jettie 63 he warmed
his fest by the stove; she seemed to be
thinking very seriously, She had been at-
tending prayer-mesting every night for
soveral weeks, and although she was not a
Christian, she very much desired to be one,
After a while she was heard to say, “ Nice
Jettie, he ha'n’t gob no sins to answer for,”
and then she patted him kindly. Nancy
felt that she had many sins to answer for,
Ab, she has something to do about it too,
She must repent and go to Jesus, who will
take away all hez sins.

Jettie and the pussles cannot think about
such things, but Nancy can. We kope she
will go to Jesus and be saved.
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TROUBLE INSIDE.

RobaIe loved the roses, and had coaxed
his mamma to let him have his own bush, of
which he was very proud. And when it
first bloomed he clapped his hands and al-
most shouted, he was eo happy.

Bat next morning when he ran out, the
first thing after breakfast, to view his new
beauties, he looked hard st it « moment and
burst into a cry; it was all withered and
faded, He ran back to tell his uncls, who
went with him and pulled open -the rose,
showing him s little worin in the heart that
had cansed all the mischief,

One worm, only one, will destroy the fin-

st rose ; and there {s something like {$inus

A

—on0 sin, only one, will spoil the sweetest

' child, unleas Josus casts it out.

ANOTHER YEAR

AXNOTHER yesr
Has passed away.

Havo I been lesraing,
Day by day,

To be more gentle
And more wild ?

Moro like the holy
Jesus child ?

Lord, help me ever
More to be

More like my Saviour,
Moroe liko thee.

PROVERBS,

Awmo8 ATEINS was very fond of proverbs,
He read proverbs, wrote proverbs, and spcke
proverbs; and, meet him where you wonld,
ho had always a proverb on his lips, When
he once began to spesk, there was hardly
any stopping him,

When I first met Amos, I was on my
way to uncie’s, A iong walk it was; but I
told him I hoped to be thers before night.

“Ay, ay,” sald he. *Hops is & good
brezkfast, but a bad supper. Pat your best
foot foremost, boy, or else you will not be
there. It is a good thing to hope; but he
who does nothing but hope is in a very help-
leas way.

“Have a care of your temper; for a
passionate boy ridea a pony that rans away
with hira. Passlon has done mors mischiet
in the world than all the poisonous plants
that grow in it. Therefors, again I aay,
have a care of your temper.

“Remember that the first spark buwns
duwn the house, Quench the first spark of
passion, and all will be well, No good
comes of wrath; it puts no money fn the
pocket, and no joy In the heart, Anger be-
gins with folly, and ends with repentance

* Look at your feet and your fingers, boy,
and let both be keptin activity ; for he who

does nothing is in a falr way to do mischief. }

An {dle lad makes a needy man, and I may
add, a misarable ons, too.
“If you put a hot coal In your pocket it

will burn its way out, Ay, and s0 willa §

bad deed that is hidden make itself known.
A fault concesled Isa fault doubled; &nd so

you will find it all throngh life. Neverhide §

your faults, but confess them, and ssek,
through Qod’s help, to overcoms them.

* Waste nob a moment of your ims; for §

a moment of time I3 a monument of mercy,
“Now step forward, boy; and, as yon

walk along, think of the half-dozen pro- |

verbs glven to you by Amos Atktas?
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