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BY MES. J. 1. XNOWLES.
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Listen, little children, :
Children far and near,
Listen to the voices

Of the glad New Year!

& -ri:h! ! 4 shine for some one
in the dark, we cannot E;HIT_\' too fast.

The story of Jesus is a bright light, and |
v poor heathen people who
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people who live quite near us and have
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Jesus has need of many light
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“ You must work for Jesus
All this glad New Year.
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“ There are homes to brighten,
There are hearts to cheer,
Vees that you may lighten
In this glad New Year.”
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TWO ANSWERS.

Happy little children,
_‘.x'p_ JACKSON.
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Through this ::;‘.,i New Year.
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sing a duet. The refrain ran thus:

GO QUICKLY.
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‘T wouldn't be a duck.

Quack ! Quack!

With only little feathers en my bhack!
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sractice together, their teacher said,
] repeat several times i
* wouldn't be a duck.”
: k von wonld like 1t
janny n | if vou suddenly became one?”
he ti ht. “ There's an tosv tossed her eurly head and replied.
there. and he has fallen in,” and made | < Oh!'i wouldn't like it at all. T wouldn’t
great haste to reach the little fellow and | mind being a swan, for then every onel
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{the vear to try it, children!
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Did not that little child already feel in
tns heart that there are greater things in
the anseen world than we shall ever know

or see here ?

WINTER DAYS.
BY ANNA M. PRATT.
If every little snowflake
Declared it wouldnt fall,
And if every iittle sunbeam
‘Wouldn't shine at all,
Perhaps the little childrcn
Would forget the way to smile,
And winter days would surely last
A weary, dreary while.

But here come hurrving snowflakes,
And the world wil! soon be white;
And then the dancing sunbeams
Will add their golden lignt:
.\!i-{
Will elap their hands and say,
“ Hurrah for sleds and snowhalls
This lovely winter day '™

happy. smiling children

“STRETCH IT A LITTLE.”

BY MARGARET SPENCER.

Year's Day is a splendid time of
A friend
of mine told me about this little girl and
One cold frn.d_\‘ nu-nxiug
they went on an errand.

They were dressed very thinly, and the
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little girl's comt was too short and too
narrow and too sma'l every way; but as
thev walked briskly along, she drew the
brother eloser and  said,
merrily:

“ Johnnie, ecine
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under v coat: you

shivers.”

“ It isn't half big enough for us two,
said Johnnie.

“Oh! I guess I can stretch it a hittle.
And with a tremendous jump and pull
she tucked the little head the
serimpy coat, and they put their arms

and

inside

;:r-v'.:::-l one :n:-~:!u-r. and orew warm

cozv as two birds in one nest.
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I wonder.

Year,

New Year. little New Year,

tryving every dav,
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hope to be good company
Until you go away.

—Mary F. Buils.




