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JEaJS.

Jrsus liatens every day,

Hears the lowest words I say,
Hesrime when I think a prayer,
Forthe Lord ls everywhore.

When I do not speak aloud,
Jeeus knows if I am proud;
Kuows when I am goad and right,
For my heart is in hia sight.

Jesus watches whon I sloep,

For mysslf I cannot keep;

8o he kesps me all the nighs,
Wakes me with his moraing light.

Jeaus loves mo: I shall know
Bometime why he loves me 80;
Why he lsit his home on high,—
Dled that I might never dle!
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A HAPPY NEW YEAR

QUICK, glad, tinging woirdsthey are. We
hear them in the street, in the homs, in the
office, store, and shop, They are the utter-
anoa of the kind impulscs of the heart, What
« world of meaning the words convey. A
Heppy Now Year! There are so many
shadows thad darken the year. Thers are
sicknesses, d:aths, dissppointments, trials
that wring bitterly the heart. Then, on the
other hand, $here are co many thinga to
brighten life. There is the sweet, pure sun-
ghing, a thourand milllon flowers, teeming
froits and other c:ops, the songs of the birds,
the bright eyes of the children, churches
and Sunday-schools, desr end loving parents
and kind brothers and slsters, myriads of

heart. The Hsppy Ncw Year shcutis a
wish that ttere may bo just a5 fow as poe-
siblo of tho things that dark’n and sadden
life, and just as many as possible of thoss
which brighten and gladden and sweoten
WWo.—Children's Friend

THE MISCHIEF-MAKRR,

Nzrty Harr {5 a regular mischioef-
maker, Are thora two Httle glels {n echool
who are known =3 friends, happy in each
other's soolety, Nelly goes to work to make
trouble, She picks up some little harmloss
word here, adds a word or phrase,and takes
away a word there, changes the tone and
manner, snd makes the whole convey an
entirely different idea

“Mary Allen has & par of mittens just
Iike those I loat,” sald Frances McIntyre in-
nocently encugh.

At recess Nelly calls Mary into a corner.

“ What do you think France3 says about
you?” she askes in a mysterious whisper,

“ What does she say ? " asks Mery.

“Won't you ever tell as long as you live
and breathe 1" aays Nelly.

“ No,” says Mary thoughtlessly.

«Well, you know she lost her mittens,
and this morning she said, ¢ Mary Allen has
a pair of mittens just exactly like those I
lost,’ ghe eays; and if you had seen the way
she looked, and how she tessed her head,
and then says she, ‘So just like mine.”

“She didn't mesn I stole them?” says
Mary, naturally much provoked.

“ Of course she'did.”

So there is the foundation for a very
pretty quarrel, and soon sll, the school is
taking one side or the okher, and thereisa
great talk and o trouble.

The Httle mischief-maker rejo'ces in the
storm she bas raised. Do you know any little
mischief-maker ? If you do, never listen to
her “says she's” and “eays I's” 1f she
comes o you with a story, turn a deaf ear,
for the wozds of a tale-bearer are as wounds.

"

COURAGE 1IN EVERY-DAY LIFE,

Have the courage to do without that which
you do not need, howsver much your eyss
may covet it,

Have the coursge to show your respect
for Lkonesty, in whatever gulse it appears,
and your contempt for dishonest duplicity,
by whomeoaver exhibited.

Have the courags to wear your old clothes
untll you can pay fo: new ones.

Havs the comraze to obey your Maker in
all things, and at all times, even at the risk
of belng ridicaled by man,

Have the courage to prefer comfort and

thivgs to delight tte sye, the mind, and the | proprety to fsshion in all things,

THE SUNBEAMS' SONG.

'WE aro little sunbsams bright and cloar,
Drlving out the shadows dark and drear,
Peeplng into busy murls,
Oreeping into lonely hearts,
Giving overywhore wo go aray of cheer.

Wo are littlo sunbeams full of joy,

Every one a talent to employ,
Soatterlng sweet smiles ebout.
Shatteriog the wall of doabt,

Sharing with the weary ones our oup of joy.

We are little sunbeams from above,

Sent to tell the world of God's great love,
Bringing Hght o'er clouded ways,
Binglng happy songs of praise;

This our merry mission from the throne

above,

«FATHER IS OOMING.”

THERE Is a touching little story told of a
sweet little girl who was sesn floating down
the waters that flooded Jobnstown, Pa,
some months ago, sitting onher bad holding
ber dollie in her arms and laughing at the
roaring, cruel torrants that deshed pasd:
When called to from the shore, she laugh-
ingly angwered, “Papa will take me ; papa's
coming!” Perhaps her papa did coie, and
hand in hard they met the angels that
welcomed them to the heavenly shores,
But it was just that kind of trust in
«f.ther” that Jesus meant when he said,
« Excspt ye become as liftle children ”; the
faith that can say, not, ¢ Father is coming,”
bus, « Father {s here,” {n all our diffenlties
aud triala.
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LOOKING BACK.

TnIs year I bave learaed:
That God made everybody and every-
thing.

That Ged loves everybody ard evarything
that he made.

That God loves pople 80 much that he
sent Jesus to dle for them,

That God guldes and takes care of the
people who love him,

Tnat God hates sin.

That QGod must punish aln,

That we cannot keep God's law.

That Jesus has kept 1t for us, if we love
and obsy him
That while God trles to make people good,
Satan {s sow’ .g bad seed.

That though the good and evil grow to-
gether, God will divide them at last, becanse
no evil can come to his house, and he will
let no good be loat,

That I ought to love Jesus, and try to

grow more like him,
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