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THE DOLIS’ PARTY.

T little girl is like the old woman
that lived in a shce. She has so many
childien she don't knowwhat to do. They
are iyipg around in the greatest disorder.
She is] giving her;dolis a party, perhups
thas is the reason she can't attend to them
better. When ahe gets
the table set she will
make them all sit up
sud behave themselves.
The following verses de-
scribe how the little girl
enjoyed her Christmas
when ahs got a0 many

Now Chriatmas is over,
T'm achiug to tell

How 1 played I was
Sents,Ilikeditso well.

I bad a nice apple, 50
a7~ and 80 red,

I wrote grandma’s-name
and tied on it with
thread ;

Then in her work-basket
I put it with care,

And hope she would
think Sants Claus had
been_there.

I watched till ske found
it; she said, * Who'd
have thought !

‘ This must be an apple
that Sanfa Claus
beought™ -

I hid in a corner and laughed, full of glee,

To think grandma’s Sauita was only just me.

A cade for his glasses I made my papa,

And an apron 3o dainty for precious
.. Imamma;

(My grandma, she helped me o keep out

of ght )

Any untidy stitches, and do it all right)

* Santa Claus even thinks of such old folks
asvwe!”

Exclaimed my papa s he called me to see.

Apd mamma gweetly said, “ Nothing nicer
than this

Could Santa bave brought me,” ani gave
me a kiss,

Tar Dous’ fazrr.

T like to play Sants, and now I've begun,
1 mean every Christmas to keep up the
fun.

o

MixE no men your ido), for the best man
must bave faults; and bis faclts will insen-
sitly become yourr, in addition to your own.
This is as true in art as in morals.

RS

: MY MOTHER IN JAIL
: “D1b you put my mother in jsil 2" asked
. & little tot of & girl, while she pushed her
' sun-bupnet back, ard looked from one
officer to another, as she stood in the Phil-
‘ adelphiz Central Police Station. She was
| but & child, 50 young that she conld hardly
speak plainly, and =0
small that a policeman
had t6 help her up the
steps at the station-
house,

“Did you put. my’
mother in jail?” .

The officers ltuei':t
Y the little waif. They
had arrested a tangled-
haired woman who spoke
four langusges in ber
rage, and fought the
officers lite a fury, and
did not. drearn that this
was her cuia; but it
was,

Thelittlerning seemed
30 innocent and pure,
they did oot waut her to
ses ber mother caged
like s wild beast behind
iron bars; but the mother
heard her voice and call-
ed for her, and so they
swung open the corridor
door, and let the little
creature in. She went
to the cell door, and
looked in, and cried out:

«Why, mother, are
you in jail 2™

The mother shrank back ashamed, and
the child dropped on her knees upon tka
stone floor, clung to the iron door and
prayed :

« Now I lay me down to sleep,and I hope
my mother will be let out of JaiL”

The strowz men had strangs moistars

—~—
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about their oyes, as they gently led thol
littlo thing away, and when tho case came
into court, his Honor whispered to the
woman to go homo, and for her child's sake
behave as a mother should. Perhaps she
will do so—unless she siiould meet with
soine one licensed to deal out for the  pub-
lic good ” that which makes fathers act like
brutes, and mothers forget the sucking
child, Perhaps she will prove a true
mother—unless some honourable and
respected citizen guts her crazy on a dram
on which he makes a profit of six cents.
Strange things are done in tkis world ; but
few are more strange than the wonders
wrought by this devil's draught, which in
an hour turns love to hate, calmness to
frenzy, quiet to confusion, and a mother te
a fiend.
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BOW TO PRAY.

A LITTLE boy in Jamaica called on the
missionary, and stated that he had been
very ill, and often wished the minister had
been present to pray with him.

* But, Thomas,” said the missionary, «1
hope you prayed yourself.”

« O, yes, &ir.”

« Well, but how did you pray 1"

“ Why, sir, I begged.”

A child of six years in a Sunday-school
said, “ When we kneel down in the school-
room to pray, it seems as if my heart
talked to God.”

A little girl about four years of age being
asked, “ Why do you pray to God? re-
plied, ° Because I know he hears me, and

.Ilove to pray to him."

“ But how do yon know he hears you?"

Patting her hand to L r heart, she said,
I know he does, because there is something
here that tells me so.”

LOVELINESS.
** Beautiful theaghts make a beautiful soul, and »
beautiful soul makos a beautiful face.”
Oxck I knew a little girl,
Very plain;
You might try her hair to curl,
All jn vain;
On her cheek no tint of rose
Paled and blushed, or sought repose:
She was plain.

But the thoughts that through her brain
Came and went,

As a recompense for pain,
Angels sent:

So full many s beauteous thing,

In her young soul blossoming,
Gave content.

Every thought was full of grace,
Pure and true;

And in time the homely face
Lovelier grew;

With a heavenly radiance bright,

From the soul’s reflected light
Shining through.

So I tell yonu, little child,
Plain or poo.,

If your thoughts are undefilad,
You are sure ,

Of the loveliness of worth:—

And this beauty not of earth
Will endure.

OUR TWO ARMS.

KatiE Genfield and May Hoffman, aged
each about four years, were discussing
theology- In other words, they were talk-
ing earnestly about heaven and the way to
get there, .

“You don’t go to heeven when you die,
at all” said Kati>. “When our big boy
died they put him in a great big coffin, and
put that down in a deep grave, and ke
didn't go no place.”

«A\amma, do they go to heaven when
they die ?” inquired May.

“Yes, yes,” Mrs, Hoffman, intent on
her work.
“How do they go there?”

«J do wish vou wouldn't bother me,”
replied Mrs. Hoh.nan, “you are a perfect
little puisance; do let me have a minute’s
peace,” and she placed the smoking pie just
taken from the oven on a shelf in the pantry,
for the dinner that was engrossing her
whole attention.

May's eyes filled with tears as she
inquired timidly: “Mamma, do you wish
that God hadn’t made me?”

Her mother ignored the question, but

stooped down and kissed her little one
affectionately, and said: “ There, girls,.run
into the dining-room and have a good time,
you are in my way here.”

«I told you they don't go to heaven,”
said Katie, when they had reached the
dining-room.

“They do, t0o,” insisted May ; “ Mamma
said they do. She didn't say how they go.
I'll tell you how; you just hold up your
twe, arms to Jesus, and he jumps you up
into . eaven right through the coffin.”

Wel: done, little May! There was more
otthodox theology in that speech than we
often hear from learned minds who are
moving or trying to move the world. It
contains a whole lesson for parents as well
as children. Just hold out your two arms
to Jesus—the arm of repentance and the
arm of faith—and he will jump you right
through the grave into heaven.— Western
Advocate.

THE RIVER NILE.

Oxcs on a time, long since gone by,
In a small ark of rushes,

A weeping mother placed her child,
Where Nile's clear water gusaoes.

Ere long, down the river's brink,

Came Pharsoh’s royal diughtes ey .-

And saw the ark, among the reeds,
Afloat upon the water.

She bade her maidens bring it forth;
But little dreamed the lady

That ’neath the lid, so oddly hid,
There was a dark-eyed baby.

The child awoke as from a dream,
Or in the morning eatly,

And lo, there glittered on his cheek,
A shining tear-drop pearly.

The princess bows 1 her jewelled face—
As bee among the clover,
Repestedly the nectar sips—
She kissed him o'ez and over.

She lovec: and she adopted him,
The history discloses;
And there was not in all the land
A man so wise as Moses.
—Little Socer.

OGR young Sunbeams will have a paper
every fortnight of the year 1854 Some-
times last year there was an inferval of
three weeks without one. This will not be
go in the fature. Be bright and happy
Sunbeams and we will make your paper
brighter and sunnier than ever,
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THEE SNOW MAN.

«Now for our snow man,’ said Aleck
Quin to his brother Jack one winter after-
noon, as soon as school was out. *“ Now for
our snow man. We couldn't finish him yes-
terday, and we had no time this morning—"

“That's because you got up so late,
Aleck,” said Jack.

“Q well, I was tired,” replied Aleck;
“but you needn't say anything, Jack, for
you were up only five minutes before I was.”

Thus the two brothers playfully chided
each other about their late rising as they
went home from school. They were lively

chaps, and in a few minutes reached t.he'!°°ld» because they moved lively, and their

house. As soon a3 they had put their
books on the kitchen-table—where, by the
way, books have no business to be—they
got the wheelbarrow and two shovels, and
resumed work where they bad left off the

of snow as large as a bushel basket. It
was a mean trick, but they soon filled up
the hole with fresh snow, which they packed
hard with their shovels.

As there was not, within easy reach,
'enough snow to make a man the size they
wanted, Jack brought some snow from a
great drift not very far off, and thus found
use for his wheelbarrow. He would have
less trouble, however, if he had put a box
on runners, and thus glided bis load over
the snow. But boys don’t mind trouble
when they are having a pleasant play spell.

They worked away and did not feel the

minds were interested.

Aleck, the elder of the two, put on the
finishing touches. He made eyes, nose, and
mouth, shaped the bead, aud smoothed the

‘outside; with what success our readers

day befora; not exactly where they left off must judge for themselves, though it mues

either, for some mischievcus fellow, while
they were at school, had gouged out a piece

be remembered that the picture represents

,the snow man in an unfinished state.

THE NEW YEAI'S GREETING.
Wt send a merry greoting
To {riends both far and nes. .
What if we're widely scattered
Wo Lave the same New Year.

We'll plan a better hife to hive,
We'll plan great things to do,
And yot our work will surely fail
Unless God helps us through.

And now, you tiny little folks,
"Twould really be absurd
To thirk with all the greetings
To you came not a woxd.

You have your little tasks, I'm sure
You'll try each day, I know ;

Why, even baby Bess has work,
Her little task’s to grow,

WATCH NG ONE'S SELF.

“WHex I was a boy,” said an old man,
“we had a schoolmaster who had an odd
way of catching the idle boy. Oue day he
called out to us: ‘Boys, I muat have closer
attention to your books. The first one that
sees another idle I want you to inform ma,
and I will attend to tke case.”

“Ab,” thought I to myself, “ There is Joo
Simmous that I don't like. I'il watch him,
and if I see him look off his book I'll tell,
It was not loug before 1 saw Joo look off
his book, and immediately I informed the
master.”

*“Indeed,” said he, “How did you know
be was idle 2"

“J raw him,” said 1.

“Youdid? And were your eyeson gour
book when yon saw him ?”

1 was canght, and I never watched for
idle boys again.”

If we are sufficiently watchful over our
own conduct, we shall have no time to find
fault with the conduct of others.

e

“Mauyua, T had better go to heaven
while I am little, for I might be bad when
I get big, and could not get in” The
mother didn't answer, and the boy went
on: “But if I do go when I am little, how
will I do—who will mind me until you
corme 7”  0,” said mamma, with a tear ia
her eye, “ God will manage it." ¢ Yes, he
will sead an angel to mind me, and he will
tell me as soon as you gt there, so I can
run and stay with you, and then I'll be al}
right, mamma,” and mamma, clasping the
dear little talker cloge, thought if they
were so happy &s to be finally shut in with
God and the angels forever, it would be
* all right,” sure enough.
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NEARER STILIL TO JESUS,
BY MiS. LOULA K. ROOZKS,
Neaner atil) to Jesus, )
Nearer every dsy,
Though the cross be heavy,
Dark my dreary way.
Nearer still to Jesus,
Though I may not seo
Thrcugh the tears that blind me,
Nearer still to Thee!

Nearer still to Jesus!
Burdened though I be,
He will bear my sorrow,
Loving even me!
Neerer still to jesus,
Trusting through the night—
Every hour brings me
Nearer to the Light.

Nearer still to Jesus!
Earthly sight grows dim,

In the heavenly radiance
Shining over Him

Nearer still to Jesus,
Welcome pain and death,

Praising Him in triumph
With my latest breath!

-t — e

“]I KNOW A THING OR TWOQ."

“ My dear boy,” said a father to his only
son, “you are in bad company. The lads
with whom you associate indulge in bad
habits. They drink, smoke, swear, play
cards, and visit theatres, They are not safe
company for you. I beg you to quit their
society.”

“You needn’t be afraid of me, father,”
replied the boy, laughiog; “ T guess I kaow
o thing or two. 1 know how far to go and
when to stop.”

The lad left his father's house twirling
his cave in his fingers and laugh’ng at the
“old man’s notions.”

A few years later and tbat lad, grown to
manhood, stood at the bar of a court before
a jury which had just brought in a verdict
of guilty against him, for some crime in
which he had been concerned. Before he
was sentenced he addressed the court and
said among other things: “My downward
course began in disobedience to my parents.
Itbought I knew as much as my father
did, and I spurned his advice; but as soon
as I turned my back on my home, tempta-
tion came upon me like a drove of hyenas
and hurried me into ruin.”

Mark that confession ye boys who are
beginning to be wiser than your parents!
Mark it, and learn that disobedience is the
first step on the road to ruin. Don't take
1t +—Selected.

LESSON NOTES.

—

FIRST QUARTER.
A.D. 50 Lessox 1V. [Jan. 27.
LIVING A8 INX GOD'S8 SIGHT.

James §. 7-17. Cormm{! to memory versss 138 15.

GOLDEN TEXT,

Humble yourselves in the sight of the
Lord and he shall lift you up. James
4. 10.

OUTLIXE.

1. As Our Friend. v. 7-10.
2. As Our Judge. v. 11, 12,
8. As Our Guide, v, 13-17.

QUESTIONS FOR HOME STUDY.

To whom must we submit ourselves? To
God.

When does God draw nigh tous? When
we draw nigh to him.

What should our sins cause us? Sorrow
of heart,

Who can turn our sorrow to joy? The
Lord.
. When can God lift us up? When we
have humbled ourselves,

What does God forbid us to do? To
speak evil of each other,

What does he command ? That we love
one another,

Why musi we not judge? Because that
would be putting ourselves in God’s place.

Who alone can judge? ‘The Lord.

How should we live? Trusting in God,
not ourselves.

To whom does our life belong?
God.

From whom comes all good? From
God.

Can we claim any good ourselves? No,
only Christ, who worketh through us.
How may wesin? By knowing the right
and not doing it.

To

WGRDS WITH LITTLE PEOPLE.

Ask yourself, What does Ged see in my
heart ?

Love, or, Hatred,
Trust, Unbelief,
Cbedience, Disobedience,
Self-denial, Selfishness,
Gratituge, Indifference.

DoctriNaL SucGESTION.—The supreme
authority of God.

CATECHISM QUESTIONS.
H.’}zai must yeu be if you would go to this
glorious and happy place? That 1 may go
to heaven, I must be holy in heart and life.
What is religion? Religion is holiness
in heart and life.

ENRRARINLER
lAD.51] Lessox V. [Feb. 3.
PAUL'S S8ECOND MISSIONARY JOURNKY.
Acts 15, 35.41, & 16. 1-10.  Commis to miemory ws. 9, 10.
GOLDEN TEXT.
Como over into Macedonia, eud help us.
Acts, 16. 9.

OUTLINE.

1. The Sharp Contentioa, v. 35-39.
2. The Three Companions, v. 40-5.
3. The Macedonian Call. v. 6-10.

QUESTIONS FOR HCME STUDY.

1n what city did Paul and Barnabss
continue to teach and preach? In Antioch.

What did they decide tc do? To start
out on a second missionary journey.

Whom did Barnabas wish to take with
them? Jolin Mark, bis cousin.

Why did Paul refuse tc let him go with
them? Because he had before proved
unfaithful.

What came of this dispute? Paul and
Barnabas separated.

Who went with Paul? Silas, a prophet.

Where did Barnabas and Mark go? To
Cyprus.

What cities did Paul revisit with Silas?
Derbe and Lystra. .

What holy disciple did he find at Lystra?
Timothy.

What does Paul call Timothy? “His
beloved aud faithful child” .

What were the results of their mission
journey ? The Churches were strengthened
and increased.

Where wera they forbidden to speak by
the Holy Spirit? In Asia

In whet city did Paul have a vision in the
night? In Troas.

What was the vision? A man of Mace-
donia asking for help.

How did Paul accept this vision? As a
call to go over to Macedonia and preach the
Gospel.

WORDS WITH LITTLE PEOPLE.

Christ calls you to work for him.
There is home-work—

I8 your home any happier because you
are in it ?
There is school-work—

Do you stand up for Jesus among your
companions ?
There is Church-work—

Are you working earnestly and lovingly,
or carelessly and coldly ?

‘There is something every day to do for
Christ,

“ Whatsoever God hath said unto youdo.”

DectriNAL StceesTioN.—The authority
of the Holy Spirit.

CATECHISM QUESTIONS.

What is it to be holy in heart? To be
holy in heart is to be chauged by the Holy
Spirit, so as to be saved irom sin and to
love God.

What 1s it to be holy in ife? To be holy
in Lfe 13 to do my duty to God and man,
according to God’s holy word.




