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BN GiE FRIEND.
MRS SELLES.

B rhinoceros is
¥ a very safo nor
N compaaion for
r beast When
ed, he charges
errible fury up-
ything that hap-
o be in his way,
ling it underfoot |AEEN
Jering it to pieces |
MEhis great horn. -
; ARBatives, however,
WESvo in the country
; he is founn,
A for his flesh,
i they eat; for
s, which they
S into  drinking
Mnd various other
s, and for his
Wwhich is so im-

Ean be found of
fto make shields
Uil so well pro-
BRir naked bodies
BRLo arrows and
Jof their er amies
las, however, one
F-a lovely, little
¥ bird, that, in-
Bf living in trees

]
i
I
|
I
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ge pair of
) 1ndee

d. But

B, and even'to probe and prick into
vy skin; am{) e e

shad f&ronble him,

NEW YEARS MORNING.

gagreat, ugly
fmoleits his little}:comy.anion, bat, see ve 1§with hi i
loats Jicomy. , ry welljwith his smali and deep set
Lher to rido upon his back wherover : eyes, partly on account of their poaitxgn in
I , his strangely-shaped head, and partly
; 1 when he lies down, because his great horn is in the way, it i
 turn on one side, and then on the oot difficalt to approach him. But the
o enablo the bird to search for the , bird's eyesight is very keen, and flying
. » . away at the first approach of dang,
- 8 for this accommodation, the { awakens the short-sightedjbrute’s atten-
eature keeops a faithful wateh over | tion by a shrill ery of warning. "

Aﬂhothmooem_osnnot‘ If the rhinoceros happens to be aaleep .

———r s -

when the hunters draw
near, tho faithful little
cronturo pulls at tho
oar of hor unconseious
friend, and surivks 10
Lo 1t unt:! sl.c succoels
in awakoning b and
waking his aware «f
his peril.

IT MAY BE YOUR

OWN COWS.

A GENTLEMAN who
way riding in tho coun
try raw a drove of
cows in s fleld of
3 rung cabbagas Thop
tind Lrokena fence,and
were rapddly  destruy-
sy, the tender f'anta
Daviig totoll the man
whu owued thoe teld,
tho gentleman was sur-
prised to hear tho wman
<y, * Well, those cows
Lelong %o oeighbour
I’arks, and he's ablo to
stand it Tl make bim
pay roundly for dam
age they will o™

“ Bat 1t may be yous
own cows,” suggested
the gentleman

“QOh, no, thoy amt
He'll smart for thia”

The cowswereallow
ed tu stay in the field.
They ruined the cab-
bage crop, ond were
injured themselves by
over-oating, and the
man found, to his
great chagrin, that they
were his own cows.

‘When garen!a keop
wines and liquors in

their houses becawse it is fashionable, or
cont stores for saloous, or ¢ry by any aharp
oractice tu get the better of their ueigh-
Lours, their own children often learn to
ble, and sorrow and suffsring
They may find it was their
. cows that destroyed the garden.

THE only source of help is in God.



HAPPY DAYS.
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A HAPPY NEW YEAR

Hanx:,0h, hark' _thoso sounds ascending.
Hoavon and ecarth one anthem raiso -
“Qod of lovo our lives dofending,
Through a yoar of happy days’
“Qod of seasons still providing
Summer's hoat and winter's cheor,
Giving light and Jove and gladdening ,
Goodnoss crowns tho glad New Year.

“ 8till with grateful lovo confessing,
By thee fed and feasted hero,
Still we erave anothor blessing,
Grace to erown tho circling yaar.

“Ob, may Jesus tune our voices, "

Fill our hearts with peace and joy,
Till our overy sense rejoices .
k Inthe Saviour's blest employ.”

OUR KUAVDAYNMUHOOL I APERS,
1R YEAR 1VSTAUE p REE.
The best the cheapest, the tiost entertaining, tho most

popmilar,
Chriatian Gonardian, weekly 2
Methosdtst Mugenzine, mundnl.\ 8.2%
!-lu.mlmn and .\liu(uzlm- together 3 50
Ma azuee, Liaanlian and guwamg wgether
Vo Weslevan, Hatifax, weekly K : %
S e Schaol fanner, wonthly . 0 6o
fine o, Bpp L bo ., weekly under S coples 060
aroptesnd over . QW
Ploawint Houte, $pp . 8o, w «ekis, singlo copics. 030
laas than e aplen R | FUJ
o Dver Neopies EIE A 1 |
Sunbeant, fortnightly, les than 1o copfes 015
19 coptea atd hwnnde . L 012
Harse Baan rartnightly, less than ocoples ........, 013
1 copirs and apward« 012
Re reii Lol cwanthuy o L esspaes per month . S5
Quarterle Review Serviee Iy the year. 26 cunts a
dazen, 82 et i, Per quarter. 6 contan dozen
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Addrews WILLIAM BRIGGS,

lethadist Book wnd PuhYehing House,

210 .8 Rechimond st Wast, and 50 to 3 Temperance St.
ToRrazto, *

S R resTis,
Mesch. Book Room,
Hallfax, N.<

C. W Cowmes,
3 Bleury ~1reet,
Montrnl, Que,

__HAPPY DAYS.
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A NEW YEAR

TaR}years are born in heaven. They
are the thoughts of God, and they are
blessings provided for his creatures. He
rounds up] the seasons each in its time.
He brings the spring time with its thrill
of new life, its bud and bloom and beauti-
ful promise. He brings the summer with
its noon-tide splendour, and autumn with
its ripened fullness. He brings [also
winter with,jits severe grandeur. He
gives twelvo] richlyladen months, three
hundred andsixty tive days, easch morn-
ing a blossing new from his hand, and he
floods our life with golden moments in
uncounted myriads. To the bounty of
Ged's giving there is no limit. And the
blessings ho gives are committed to our
trust. They are talents or pounds of the
Saviour's parables, givon us3 that wo may
mk:ﬁufn by their use At sometime ho
will call us to give an account of the use
wo have made of them. To the faithful

o —

| pledged oan abundant reward. To th:‘
' negligent and unprofitable servant will be
assignod the portion of outer dxrkness.

NEW YEAR'S UREZTING.

A Harpry NEw YEAR to you, dear chil-
dren, ono and all, boys and girls, big ones
aud little ones. Throughout the year that
has now begun may God keep you from
all evil, and bless you with every gocd
gift. Life is indeed “ worth living,” with
God for our Fathor, Christ for our Saviour,
sud the Holy Spirit for our Teacher and
QGuide And when we think of the many
ways in which we may not only get good,
but do good, we shall surely feel that it is
a glad and happy thing to be alive.

ou will remember that it is said of our
Lord Jesus Christ that he “went about
doing good.” Should not all wholove him
imitato him in this? Could you begin the
New Year better than by asking him to
help you to follow in his steps? Alas!
there are many who go about doing evil.
Their example, their influence, the things
they say and do, all tend to make the
world worse than ib is. It is, thereforo,
the :aore needful that Christians should
be fully alive and awake, and do all the
good they can, in all the ways they can,
and bs workers together with God ir
gathering the werld into his fold,

Think well over the words of the Savi-
our when he was a child, “I must be about
my lather's business” Make them your
own. You also have & Father in heaven,
and he has work for you to do at home, ab
school, on Sundays and weekdays, at work,
at play, you may be about your ather's
business. Try to help others. Be loving,
and patient, and kind to those who are
around you, and try to do something for
the good of the heathen at home and
abroad, of the sinful and sorrowful multi-
tudes n this and other lands. Pray for
them. Do not forget this. “More thin
are wrought by prayer than this world
dreamsof.”” Read what is written by the
missionaries abont their work, and you
will feel how good a work it is, and lon
to help them. And you can help them,
Last year the money you collected went to
support many missionaries to the heathen,
to provide schools and teachers for the
children, homes for orphans, und hospitals
for the sick. Your work carried help to
many lands, and joy to many hearts We
thank you for what you have done, and
we ask you to go on and do still better if
you can. We want many new collectors
this year, and the old onecs to take care
they are not left behind. :

THE TRAVELLER'S TREE.

IN Madogusear there are meny curious
plants and trees. A man who, was once
travelling there bud emptied his water-
flask and was scffering from thirst.
“ Where can we get water#” he asked of
one of the natives,

“Right here, sir, any time you like,”

o ———— =F

Then he led bim to a group of tally
standing quite near, with straight h‘
and bright green, broad leaves g
out of both sides of tho stalk, making,
troe appear like a groat fan. ‘ﬁ

“You think this o fine t.00,” sall} .
native, “and so ib is; now I shally
you what it is grod for.” \! ]

e pierced one of tha leaf stemss
point where it joined the tree, &2
strenm of clear water spurtcd out, ws ¢
the traveller caught in his water(.
and found to be a cool, fresh, exe W
drink.

Tho native went on to say, *This{]
which is good for us in more ways}'s
one, we call the ‘traveller's tres’ {:
leaves drink in the rain that fall on\;
and store it for the thirsty trave
use.” ’;

Did that native know the good God{
had provided for the wants of his ¢_ :
tures in such a curious way? We}l

“r.

=y

“The Lord is good to all and bhis
mercies are over all his works.”

THE NEW YEAR.

ANOTHER year is dawning
Dear Master, lot ib be,
In workingor in waiting,

Another year with thee.

W
b

!

Anocbher year of progress,
Another year of praise;
Another year of proving.
Thy presence “all the days”

Another yoar is dawning !
Dear Master, leb ib be,
On esarth, ~ else in heaven,

Another vear with thes.

A8

Y
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FATHER ENOWS. Lo

A GENTLEMAN was one day openit !
box of goods. His little son was s mh.i
near, and as his father took the p%
from the box he luid them upon the e

the boy. A young friend and play™~
of the merchant’s son was standing

81looking on. As parcel after parcel

laid upon the arm of the boy, his frio %
began to fear that his load sz baco™*?
too heavy, and said: “Johnny, don’t g
think you have gobt as much a3 you k™
bear 2"

“Never mind,” answered Johany, ©-
happy tone, “father knows how Ml
can carry.”

Brave, trustful little fellow! He &
no:fmw restless or impatiend under "
burden. There was no dang:. hof: .72
that his father would lay too vyaﬁ
on him His father knew his

0
rather the weakness of that litm
would not overtask it. More than allF5

father loved him, and therefore wonld! ;
harm him. It is such a spiri of lortH

ones—faithful over a few things—there is

said the man,

3

good ach.

trust in him that God desires all}_.
children to possass. o8
"'"é

You, dear child, never lose by doiy e



ally, DAKLINGS QUESTIONS.
)
g::‘ g=Rk Joes the Old Year go, mamms,
<ing hen it has d away?
as a zood Old Year,
saij] Hwish;thet it could stay.
il 150 U8 apring and summer,
sy Foe winter and tho fall;
, ! rought us baby sister,
b 8 :gat was best of all.
::;_\ here does the Old Year go, mamma ?
 eannot underatand.” "
f3 . vo, it goes do join'the years
_1;,1: Talo f_olded in God’s hand.”
zn. Wom where will come the New Year

ave . When the good Old Year is dead ¢
¥bw all my birds and all my flowers
God| With the Old Year have fled.

il
v: }o not think that I shall love
3 2 This New Year at all"”

*¥4s, dear, i, too, will bring the spring,
. The summer and the fall.”

MW here will it come from, memma ?
- I do not understana.”
Itcomes from where all coming

years
- Are hidden in God’s hand.”

1 FATHER'S LETTER.

TREAD ib, Mrankis doar,” and the pale
er laid back her head against the
¢ pllow and folded her hands to listen.
¥ather had been gone from his home
'four months, He was in Colorado,
reds of miles awey, seeking business
b that new country, and hoped soon to
we back for his wife and little boy. He
§ sure the change would restore his
Fify's health, though she feared she would
ever be any better.
eniy Fyank was their only child, and & good-
sired, obedient, pleasant boy he was
- %You have only to look into his face to
3 3hat Frank Harmon is a good boy,’
layt““ tman would eay, he always met him
ing ith such & pleasant smile when he took
cel p0# Woekly letter from the mail-carrier
For/ Mr. Harmon wrote a letter to them
rery week. Just as regularly as Wed-
ay worning came, came papa’s letter
etimes it arrived just bofore break-
fand sometimes just after, but mother
y, #od son always calculated on it asa part,
m'n’“.-‘;it‘h.e besb parb of their breakfast And
Trenkie always was allowed the pleasure
He g _bpening the letter and reading it to

was New Year's morning and the
's whistle was sounding in the

slrvet.

1 gness that's & letter from papa; run,
all kie”
aldt, ay
:m ¥ But papa meant that we should get it

‘'od New Year's day for a surpriss, I'm sure,”

284 mamma.
., Xrue enough, and the lotler was donbly
iy pedeious as & New Year's gift.
“With you a happy Ner

- *Whg, no, mamma, how can it be? It's

(R J

wb

HAPPY DAYS.
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shouted Fraokic, as he upenod tho duur
and received the letter.

“ Wish you a great many, my guod Lttle
lad,” roturned tho postman. Tho next mo-
mont the letter was opened and he was
reading it. B

“I'm writing this on Monday ovening,
so that you may get]it New erar'e dag,”
wrote father, “and I sond you a heart full
of good wishes. I hopo this will be the
best year wo have ever had,” and then ho
told them of a Sabbath-school meeting he
had just attended. " A proacher from

lond addressed us, and one thing he
eaid I must write you Frankie. Ho said
he blessed God that the new bonk about
to open for him in 1892 had $wo pages for
each day. One was for tho account of
each day's doings and the othor was biouwd
red, which blotted out all the sin. At
ight this leaf was turned uver on tho
other and left each day’s record ‘ under the
blood.”"

Mother and Frank talked it over and
concluded that this was the best part of
the letter.

*It is short and we can easily remember
it,” said mother; and Frank said he would
be glad to remsmber it, for sometimes the
thought of what he had done wrong dut-
ing the day “botbered him,” and made
him real unhappy.

*Through Jesus we can always keep our
record clean,” said mother, “and always
buve & §zoe, guiet consciencs,” and pho re-
peated a verse she loved to sing .

“ I struggled and wrestled to win it,
The blessing that setteth me frec

But when I had ceased from my strugg'es
His peace Jesus gave unto me.

The cross now covers my sins,
The past is under the blood ;
I'm trusting in Jesus for sll,
My will is the will of my God.”

] wish, my dear boy,” continued
mother, “that you might have this clean
heart, washed clean in the precious blood,
and the quiet conscience, free frown all
condemnation, for a New Year's gift to-
day from your Heavenly Father.”

Frankie wished it too, and I think he
asked for and received it We know there
is nothing the dear Heavenly Father so
loves to give.

THE NOSE ON CHARLIES FACE

“IF you don’t let me bounce it free more
times 1 won't pay wis you any more at all,
ever,” screamed a high little voice, in the
great wide hall at Clover Hill

“You've bounced i¢ lota uftener than the
rest of us, Charlie,” said a gentler voice,
“and every time we ask yca for it you say
‘just three more.” No, Louise, don't give
it to him, mother makes us all play fair”

“I won't pay wis you any more, never
any more, yut see,” cried Charlie, and shen
a nair of little heeled buuts cunld be heard

stamping up the wide stairway. Bub as
noboSy calied him o cume back, and
aud Louise secmed to be having a v

ery
» good time withuut bim, Charlic did not get

Eesie'

—_-W

any farther than tho firsh landing There
he stopped, pooping down a$ the merry
iittlo playors, and wishing bimaelf

o.

agE‘n(lhm-lie. what's happened Vo your nose?”
asked a voice from tho stair window Tho
listlo fellow started in surprise, be had not
known that mamma was soated there
reading.

| &onght I saw you cut is off jush
now,” said mamma.

“Fwat's tho matter wie my nose!"” b
said, giving the little pug nose a pull

Charlie forgos tho ball game and ran
across tho landing to lean sgainst mamma's
lap. “I npever tut my nose,” be pro-
teated. )

“When I was a littlo girl,” said mamma,

every time I pouted and wouldn't play
with the others, my old grandmother used
to tell mo I was cutting off a picce of wy
noso to spite my face. If that was really
80, Charles Metcalf Kelly, I know a ‘little
boy that wouldn't have any nose left at
all1”

Charlie hung his head and said nothing.
“ And if you keep cn behaving thin way
wy little son, you will lose something more
valuable than the nose on your face”

“ Fwat 1" asked Charlis in a depre-sed
tone.

«The favour of God, sud tho lovo of
your fellow men,” answered mamma.

1 am not sure that Charlie understood
muwna's answor, but it sounded as solemn
as a catechism question, and the vgly
temper was completely routed. Mamma
smi.ed with plensure to hear him call dowo
Le.weon the banisters, ~'Onire -Ews—I'n
twwmmin dJowa tu pay farr wie".a”

A LOST LIFE

A YOUNu mon was converted during an
iliness which proved fatal, though this was
not apprehended when he seemed to give
his heart to Christ.  When hia physician
snnounced an unfavourable chango in his
condition, he expressed entire rem%mtion.
nad among some other requests, asked his
friends to sing o hymn expressive of that
feeling. An howmr or two after, in the
stience of the room, he was heard to say,
“Lost, lost lost:’ This surprised his
mothor, and caused she immedinte inquiry :
“My sop, are your hopea feeble?"” “No,
mother; but oh, my losd lifetime! I'm
twenty four, and until & foew wesks since
nothing has been done for Christ, and
everything for myself and my pleasure.
My companions will think I've made a
profession in view of death. Oh, that I
could live to meet this remark, and do
something to show my sincerity, and to
redeem my lost, lost, loat life !”

A TOUCHING REPLY.

| A CHINESE converd being askod, “ Who
s the children's friecnd 1" mplied. * Theix
parents are their friends, their teachers are
theiz friends, Gud the Tather is $heir
lFriand, and the Holy Spirit to~, but I
» ¢hink Jesus Christ s their best Friond"




HAPPY DAYXS.

OBRISTMAS TOYS. '
E&NEST and Gracoe are_having such fun

this afternoon! Sauta Claus brought
Erncst & splendid train of carsthat will run
along a little track on the tioor for o long
time when Ernest winds it up. Ernesteays
it 18 a very fast express train and stops at

u great many stations Gracie has svated

“Margarch Jane,” the doll Santa Claus
gave, on $ho etool so that sho may see the,
train pass by. Pussy sita enjoying the |
fun and listening to the numes uf the sia- '
tions that Ernest or Grace calls out when-
over the train stops. The oluldren are try-
ing to remember the names of all the
towne and cibies they hear so that they
may be able do have new uawmes,to cali out.
Lrnest sries to call out the nomes like a
brakesman he heard on the train one day
ond he bas just roared out “ Halifax”
next station, * All chanze cars” Do you'
konow where Halifax is ?

THE NEW YEAR'S GITT.

Mas, NELSON gave cach of her children,
Robbie and Lulu, a New Year's gift of a
diary. The books were prettily bound, the
cdges were gilt, and on the cuver of ench
lwok was the owners name in beautif..
gilt lottern.  The children were delighted,
und turned over the spotless leaves with

reat satisfaction.

1 shall begin writing in mine this very

day,” said Lufu.
@] ghall write in mine tv day oud every '
day.” said Robbie, gravely. “Mamma will
not be pleased if we get tired of them aftes
. while, and throw them one side.”
“] dom't mear to,” said Lulu, warmly.

!

her ease-loving littlo
daughtor, but [she
sighed also.

“Then be jsure,
dear child,” she said,
* that only ‘nice
things ' are found in
your lhite. There is
no use of trying to
shirk tho truth, and
where theroe is wrong
and failure ib is best
to face it openly and
fearlossly. I think
Robbio is right in
kecping a record of
his failures, and I
hopo he will never
be afraid to look at
it, and to let others
geo it, too  Those
who try to hide and
cover up wrong-doing are the ones who
suffor most. Uod wants us to be true
to him, true to oursolves, and true to one
another.”

Let us hope that Robbie and Lulu will
enter upon the New Year with hearts in
lovo and truth, whether it be pleasant or
unpleasant.

iy

Ll
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HOW TIM WAS TAKEN CARE OF.
Tiy's father was a drunkard, and his

. nother was poor and pale ond sad. How

she did luve her littleboy! He was all she
had, and sho used to stroke his soft nair,
and kiss hig smooth forebead, and wonder

. what would become of hitn when she was

gone. For Tim's mumma knew ghe bad
not long to live. Hard labour and sorrow
and poverty had near.y done their work,
snd her st p grew more feeble, while her
eyts seemed to look farither and farther
into the heavens each day.

But sfter all the poor drunken busband
went first. While under the influence of
liquor he slipped and fell from a high
scaflolding, and never spoke again, A few
weeks more and the heart-broken mother
closed her eyes upon this earth.

“Gud take care of my boy,” she said.
“ Don't be afraid. He says he will take
care of the boy who has no father or
mother.”

Tim never forgut these words, He was
lft alune in the world.  Only bis faithful
dog remained to him. A kind neighbour
gove him ludging, and he carned the little
bread he ate by selling papers.

After o few wunths a new troubie came,
The kind women who had done what she

!'cou'd for the homeless boy died. Now

“Y ghall write all the nice things that' Tim was dusolate, indced. Mis last Eriend
happen to me all through the year, and | was gone,

how pleasant that will be to read in the
fature!”

“T think I shall write the things that
are no{ pleasant, and the failures I make,”
said Robbie. “I$ will do me good to read
them in the fature.”

“The idea!™ eried Luln. “Yll nod
write any bul pice things in my pretdy
oook I®

Mrs, Nelson mniled as ske looked ab

* What'll we do, ¢ld fellow 1 said Tim
to Rollo.  “ Mother said, ‘Don’t be afraid,
God won't forget you,” und I don't belicve
he wilL”

No, God didn't forger. When Tim had
no place to sleep bud the street, and no
pillow bus his good Rollo, God sent a kind
man along dhat way, whoywoke ihe pair,
and {ook them to his own’plessant home
until he could find a place for them.

And what do you think? Wi
never found another place for theni
nover oven looked for ono! He
around his own beautiful homoand
of his boy Charley who had gone
with tho angels, and he said, * Tin
shall stay and be my boy, if yqu will

* Yos, sir,” said Tim. “Motber salf
would take care of me.”

NEW YEAR'S GREETING.

WE" E been companions in the pasly
Now I come to you again; :
Youn've waited and you've wa X
And never watched in vain; -
Let ng take each other’s hands for
Ard have a word to say, ;
As we make a start together, s
On this joyfu! Now Year's day. .

I have pictures, I have stories,
For tho tiny cucs who need; *
I have words of holy teasching,
If only you will read,
I have stories of love abounding,
Old lovo, yet fresh and new, -
Folding up within my pages,-
This New Year's morn, for yon.

I see your hngpy faces,
As you gather round the ﬁre1
I hear your ringibg voices,
As your greeting rises higher; -
I watch your friends outppurisg
Nice preeents bought for you ;—
Dear children, I am wishihg -
A New Year's blessing, too. -

Jesus, your Friend, to gnide you,
Through all the future dim, -
The past forgiven, the future safe,

Since both are safe with him, O
If these be yours, yor musb be blest,
With sunshine on your way,
And happiest of all happy times :
Shall be this New Year's day.

o~
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A HAPPY NEW YEAR. /

i .
To the many thousand of its geader
Harpy Days heartily wishes a happy !
Year, The way to be happy, howevel
to be good. The reason why-there
much misery in the world is becaunse i
is 80 much sin. 'We would be glad to i
that all our young readers have Jleft
sins behind them with the old year. B
a good time now to turn over & new§
if we have not dore so before, and
live & new and better life. Y
But then we must remember that Js
only can save us from sin. He aloneQ
power to forgive sin; and nothing bt
o can 8o change our hearts as to
us to hate gin. 1f we would leave curfl
behind us with the years that are pasg
must come to him confessing our ainy
asking forgiveness from him. If wes
fess our sins he is faithful and just .
give us_our sins, and $0 cleanss us frofy
anrighteousness. Then with sins furgy
and hesrts renewad, we may expoil
have a new year. ‘2



