
THE SITN1BAMI.

])AILING'S QUESTIONS.
'Wii ERE does the OId Year go, mamm a,

When it bas pasaed. away?
It was a good Old Year,

I wish that it could stay.
IL gave ut£ spring and surnîer,
The wiuter and the fail;

It brouglit us baby sister,
And tiat was beet of aiL

"Where doe the Oid Year go, marama
I caunot understand."

"Mýy love, IL goes to join the years
Safe folded iii God's hand."

«'Frorn wlîere will corne the New Year
Wheu !lie good Old Year is dead ?

Now ail rny birds and aIt rny fiowers
With the OId 'Year have fied.

"[do aot think that I shall love
lIhis New Year at ail."

«"Yes, dear, IL too wiil brin-g the spring,
The suu>mer and the fali."9

<Wbere will it corne from , mammraî
I do flot understaud.'-

'It cornes froin where ail corning y.ars
Are hidden ini Godaà band."

A HAP>PY NEW YE.IR,
SAYs Master loby, atîd lîow bis eyes seet
to snap as lie says so. Wiat a wide-
awake, aîert littie fellow lie is. Se low lie
j old bis littie paws too. Weil, youir editor
wisltes every littie reader of te Su-NiiEÂM% a
very, very hîappy New Year. Autu titat yotu
may be happy yotî msust be good. Ask
God to belp yotî. Ask hit every day, anid
titis year rnay be the very happiest you
have ever knowîî.

WHAT KINI) 0F FEET HAVE YOU?
Two little girls sat side by side in ail

Infant Scitool. Jenttie's fatmet was ricli,
and sbe liad on finte littie kîd boots, wlîich

rnmade lier feet very iteat and pretty to look
at. Lucy's fathter was de:ad, attd lier mother
very poor; so lier sltoes were coarse, attu itot
at ail pretty.

IWbat ugiy feet yoit have! " .Ieuîie
said, scoruftly, as she drew bier dress away
for fear it would beconie duîsty. Jennie did
not know that tbe teachior was itear ber;
but she was, sud beard the unkind rernark.
So shie told thetu this story :

IlOu* day last week I was waiking aîouag

tilt- str(et, atîdlsiw a dear littît. girl who.qe
iiiiiie wam iuvy. Iqiuqt imefore i reteied lier.aiîtier lîttit' girl fei dîîwt tu the' paive-

met, lî uset lier lia&ket of aitlles,. th.tt
w-crt' Ztio4t iteavier thait ý,lie roîtili turrv.
1.11e)' ril 'tlickily andt askî'd the' littie gît i
if -sie was hurt, andt tolîl lier siot, tu cr, andt
ptelied uit lier apîtles4 for lier. i.tv didtisuit

'l (IV IM 1 11 i toppjeti just tit-til to ftdk tii
a frietti. andi 1 watciv tiiler go diwt titi
îittt iefotr' site wasI ont of siglit, turne

uîi.ida gate for tan oli lady, antd gave a
liere i.-1 lier catiil to attotîter ehldt

soit-hoiidy lias sat
>e.ttitfil feet atie tliey dit go

Swiftiy to ligiteti attotier's "W(,.'
antd titi Bible says * Iiuw iîcaîtifiîl are
the féet of hiai titat brinigetit goodl ttdisi-,,
Now dim't yoiit tink littie Lîiev's fî.et istit
have b-et ver3' beaiitifîti iti God'4 siglit,
wiieii titey took lier tu do titese kittîl
tiigs î

Otîr littie Lucy i)int.ited and l itig dowti
lier itead ; for site ktiew tihe teacier wtuti;
taikittg about lier. Atid Jeitîtie blîîsied,
too, attd looked mlsiatied, as I tiiîk site
Weil inight.

TH1E CHILI> ANI) THE YEAIt.
SAII» the Clîild to the youtlîfutil Year,

1« Wiat hast titoî iii store for tue,
O, giver of beaittifîtil gifts wlmat citeer,

WVitat joy dost titou britîg witlî timee

%y semsons four shî;di britîg
rTheir treasutres ; thse wiîîter's auows,

lie aittuîntî's store, andî the flowers of
spritîg,

Aîtd the sîtîntner's perfect rose

Ail titese, and miort shal lie tiie,
Dear Chlîd-bttt the iast andm best

'I'lîyself utst earti liy a strife dlivinte,
If tlîou wotîld'st be- trtily blei4t.

WVouId'st kitow this Iast best gift?7
'lis a contscienuce clear and bright,

A peace of inind wlticl the sotîl can lift
Tioati itifiutite <ieiiglit.

Trutît, patienice, courage antî love
If tîtout itrto lie caîtst britîg

1 wiîi set tiîee ail cartlt's ijs atove,
O, Cltild, aîîd crowtî tiîee a Kiîtg."

IuN yoîtr '1uday-schtool teacher ïs
tellitg yoti about yotr faultq, dort't say,
"Wiliie tells stories," or, Ilterd. Il oblîje

say bad words." link about what yotî do
that is wrong, aud neyer tell about otlter's
fautt. You have to answer to God oîtly
for your own sins, flot those of 'WilIie'
and "Robbie,"

A RÂPey NE.W YxAM.


