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TORONTO, DECEMBER o, 1899,

THE NEW YEAR

Little children, don't you hear
Some one knocking at the door 7

Don’t you know the glad New Year
Comes to you and e once more.

Comes with treasures ever new,
Spread out at our waiting feet;
High resolves and purpose new
Round our lives to music
sweet.

Ours to choose the thorns
of flowers,

If we but mind our duty.

Spend aright the priceless

hours,
And life will glow with
beauty.
Lot us then the portals
fling,
Heaping high tae liberal
cheer,
Tet us laugh, and shout,
and sing,
Welicome, welcome, glad
New Year.
—— ) ——
JEM.

DY E. L. S. THOMPSON,

Only a little boy herd-
ing cows from early in the
spring until the snows of
winter fell. “Jem” every-
body called him. If he had
any other name, he did not
know what it was. He
wore a red flaunel shirt:
the cufls were torn off.
His brown arms and brown
hands nceded soap-suds as
badly as the soiled and

ed shirt.

“T'se lived in as many States as I'm
years old, an’ I'm twelve. Pap (that's my
‘dopted father) is & mover, he is!”

“ Does your father work 2"

“No, ma'am, he don't! Work makes
him sick. He ‘lows to rest up awhile, cos’
Patty an’ I like to work.”

“Who's Patty 7"

“That’s pap’s sister. She smokes a pipe
an’' drinks beer pap gets in a Lin bucket.
I 'low they'd both be better ‘ithout the
pipes 'an the beer. Scems like smokin’ an’
drinkin’ makes ’em cross an’ ugly; an’Sun-

“Have you ever been to school 1”

Jem's face brightenod up ot once. “Yes; ' cows and get what I wented
out in Iowa I lived with Mrs Bales, an’ do it. They're not my cows,

she sent me for a year.

She died, an' hungry somotinies, but I never steal,

“A boy told me one day to milk the
I wouldn't
I'm awful

Pap

Patty, who was in the same house, said , says beer's good for me, but I won't drink

sho'd keep me.

I went another time ‘fore | it.

I know it ain't true, or he'd be decentor

that, but I can’t remember how old I was. : than he is. I come out of the 'sylun first,
1 can read, but my writin's like hen | but Mrs Bales sho said my father was a

tracks.”

NEW YEAR TO aLL"

HAPPY

II.A

Jem cracked his whip as the cows
started down the bank toward the river.
His old blue coat, large enough for a man,
and a hat that was down on his ears, made
him look Jike & littie old man. He wore
no shoes, and his trousers were in a ragged
fringe around the bottom. The dibner
bucket that he carried had in it only two
cold potatoes, a sglice of rye bread,an. o
picce of bacon.- A lady who lived near
where ke herded vowsa took him out a tray
of warm dinner one spring morning, with
a pint tin of sweet Jersey milk. Jow cried

days theydon't act like ‘twas Sundayat all.” | for joy.

' soldier an’ my mother a nice woman, X
don't forget what she
told me, cither. I'm
woin’ to school some day.
I'm  pgettin’ awfal old,
though, and I'm ashamed
of my rough ways." Jem's
bright brown eyes smiled
back at the lady who had
given him the dinner.

The very next day she
went to sce “Pap” and
“ Patty,” whe said they
were willing to give up
the boy if they wore paid
a cerfain sum.

When Jem wns bathed,
his hair cut, and he was
dressed in a new smit of
clothes he looked so woll
that three or four persans
offered to adopt him. Pap
and Patty aaid * keepin’
him at work had becn the
wakin' of him.” and that
they were going to get him
back. Mrs. Lvan had
adopted Jem by law, and
the Wollevs askel for him
in vain. They were going
to sell Jem's time to a
showman, but they were
too late with their wicked
plans.

In Jem's travels frcm
State to Stato he had picked
up a variety of knowledge.
He knew about birds and
trees and rocks snd animals, though he
could not give the book names. How fast
he learned! From the foot or the class
the little herd-boy soon went to tho
head. God hau raised up friends to aid
him, and he will make a useful man.”

Little Mary was reproving her younger
brother for fibbing. *Now, Russell,” she
said, drawing down her f{ace, and frowning
threateningly on the tiny calprit, “dust
you remember, never, never, to tell another
of your wreng-side-out stories to me.”




102

THE SUNBEAM.

A NEW YEAR,

* I’y coming, boys,

Its alwoast here,,

Tt's coming, girls,

The Urand New Year'

A year to bogind in,

Not to be bad in; )
A year to live in, to gain and give in;
A year for trying, and not for sighing;
A bright New Year O, hold it dear!
For God who sendeth, ho only lendeth.”
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BILLY'S CRUTCH.

*Will you please buy my geranium,
sir 7"

If a musical voice, a bright face, and a
heautiful plant, all belonging to a young
girl with dimpled checks and laughing
blue eyes, will not bring a rman to a stand-
still, then it must be that he is hurrying
throngh the world too fast and wants
nothing to como into his lifo that will
gladden his heart and renew his youth.

1 camo to a full stop and would not hava
miased that sight for a great doal. As the
airl stood there on that bright October
morning it was diflicult to tell wheta the
sunshine left off and where the girl began.
They seemed made for cach other; it was
a perfect match, with the dividing line hard
to discern.

“Have you any objection to tell me
your name ?”

“Ql, no, sir” My name's Gertrudo Wil-
son.”

“What a beautiful geranium you have
there!”

“Isn't it lovely 2"

“Indeed it i3, and the finest 1 ever saw.
Where did you get it?”

“ About three years ago a lady left & slip

lying on the seat in a horse-car. 1 took it
home, got the richest dirt I could find, put

it in this old paint.can, and then sct the
slip in it, and it began growing right away.
I'vo given it plonty of water to drink, and
koyl)t it in the sunshine us much as pos.
sible.”

“ Why, I shou!d think you would lovo it
very dearly.”

“Loveit! I gucgsldoloveit. Itscoms
Jjust like a part of myself.”

“Well, my dear, if you love it 80 much,
pray tell mo why you want to séll it 7"

*Oh, I wouldn't let it go if I did not
want to help God answer Billy's prayer.
Don’t you think it splendid to help answer
somebody’s prayers 7"

*How do you know I beliove in prayer?”

“Oh, I am sure you do, for you have
such a prayerful look.”

She broko out into a merry laugh, and
I joined her in it as I snid: “Yes, I do
belisvo in prayer. Now, tell me who Billy
is?U'

As I mado this request a joyous look
came into her face, and her large blue oyes
shone with delight; and as the dimples
deepened in her cheeks I beheld o« picture
that was worth going a long way to see.

*“What, Billy? Ob, hu's the nicest and
best little follow in all the city. Why, he
is goodness, sunshine, and music all in one
lump. Somebody let him drop when ho
was quite young and broke his hip, and
ever since ho has been a cripple. But his
leg is the only crooked thing about him.
My mother says that Billy’s mother waa
the best Christian she over knew. Well,
when she died last year everybody in our
tenemont-house wanted to adopt Billy, so
you see, he belongs to all of us. He pays
his way by selling newspapers, and no one
with good legs can get around livelier than
Billy can with a crutch. But yesterday
his crutch cuught in a hola in the sidewalk,
broke in two and let him fall. He man-
aged to get into the house, and was not
hurt. Well, last night, just as I was going
to bed, I heard Billy praying. His room
is next to mine, and only a board partition
between—so I could hear it all. Ob, I
shall never forget his words as he said:
‘Dear Lord, I've never complained about
my broken hip, and I am willing to go
through life with it, but I can't get on
without & crutch. I've no money to gat
another, and I don't know who to ask, so
please, dear Lord, send me another one.
Mother always told me to go to you when
1 was in trouble, and so I come now.
Please, dear Lord, answer my prayer for
Jesus' sake. Amen.

“I laid awake a good while thinking of
that prayer, and it was the first thing I
thought of this morning, and I v.gan
wondering if I couldn't do something to
help God answer Billy's prayer. Well,
while I was wondering, I saw my geran-
ium, and then I said, ‘Oh, maybe I can
sell it and get enough to buy auother
crutch !’

“Now you know who Billy is, and why
I want to sell my geranium. Won't you
please buy it ?”

I was greatly moved and interested, and
I'll own up to a great deal of moisture about
my eyes as I inquired, ‘“ How tallis Billg?”

“ Oh,” she quickly responded, “I've got
tho measurn of his old crutch, if that is
what you mean.”

*“Yos, that is just what I mean; so if
you please, Gertrudo, we'll go and seo about
a crutch,”

It did not tako us long to find a store
where such things wore to bo procured,
nor a great while to get. tho keeper of the
stors a3 much interested as I was in the
girl's story. Just the right kind of a
crutch was found, and a minimum prico was
put upon it."

“Well,” Isaid, “T'll give you that much
for the goranium, Gertrude, and it is very
cheap at that.”

“ Oh, thank you,” she said,and her eyes
fairly danced with gladness, “I'll take
the crutch, please, but Billy mustn’t know
& word about where it came from. Ian't it
just splendid to help God answer Billy’s
prayer?”

The moisture in my eyes didn't subside
ono bit, as 1 said: “1 want you to do me
a favour, Gertrude. I am hundreds of
wmiles away from the place where I live,
and I can't carry this plant around with
ine. Would it be too much trouble for
you to keep it for me?”

*“ What, do you want me to take care of
it for you ¢

“Yes, my dear, if it will not be too much
trouble.”

“Ob, you splendid man, you! I'll be
glad to do it, and I'll take just as grod
care of it asI did when it way mine.”

I carried the plant, while she carried the
crutch, and after reaching the house, Billy
was called in to see me while Gertrude
smaggled tho crutch into his room and
came back with a face as happy as a face
could be, but never betraying to Billy, by
word or look, that she had been answer-
ing Billy's prayer.

To sum it all up, Billy got a new cratch,
and he is the happiest cripple in the big
city. Gertrude helped answer his prayer,
and a happier girl doesn’tlive. I own the
handsomest geranium bush I ever saw, and
the one who takes cars of it for me is as
proud as I am of the plant.

LADY ILAZY BONES.

Little Lady Lazy Bones
Lives in city Shirk;

She would have a fit, I fear,
If you mentioned work.

Little Lady Lazy Bones
Yawns the livelong day ;

She can hardly be induced
To take part in play.

Little Lady Lazy Bones
Sighs in discontent ;

She is certain that for her
£ luckier lot was meant.

Little Lady Lazy Bones
Never wins a prize,

Never learns the pleasure that
In emalation lies.

Little Lady Lazy Bones
Finds to her disgrace,

In the ledger beok of lifo
She fills a cipher's place.
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NEW YEARS DAY.

Now, pussy, I'vo something to tell you,
You know it is New Year's Day,
The big folks are down in the parlour,

And mamma is just gono away,

We aro all alono in the nursery,
And I want to talk to you, dear,

So you must come and sit by me
And mak believe you hear.

You sco there’s o new year coming,
It only begins to-day;

Do you know I often was naughty
in the year that is gone away ?

You know I've somne bad habits,
T'll just wention one or two;

But, really, there is quite a number
Of naughty things that [ de.

You 820 I don't learn my lessons,
And oh! I do hate them so;

I doubt if I know any more to-day
Than I did a year ago.

And, Pussy, when people scold me,
I'm always so sulky then;

If they only would te!l me gently
I never would do it again.

O Passy! I know I am navghty,
And it often makes me ery;

I think it would count for something
If t} vy knew how hard I try.

Bat I'll try again in the New Year,
And oh! I shall be so glad

If I only can be a good little girl
Aud never do anything bad,

LESSON NOTES.

FIRST QUARTER, 1900.
STUDIES IN THE LIFE OF JESUS.

Lesso: 1} [Jan. 7.

THE BIRTH OF JESUS.
Luke 2. 1-16. Memory verses, 8-11.

GOLDEN TEXT.

Thou shalt call his neme Jesus: for he
shall save his people from their sing.—
Matt. 1. 21,

CAN YOU TELL?

Where was Jesus born? Luke 2. 4.
Who was the Roman Emperor st this
time? Luke 2. 1. What did he say
should be done? Why? He wanted to
know how many were in his empire.
Whero must each Jew be enrolled? In
the place to which his tribe belonged.
Where did Joseph and Mary go? Why?
Luke 2. 4 Why was Jesus born in a
stable? Who soon heard the gaod news ?
Who told the story to the shepherds?
Why was this honour shown them?
They longed for his coming. What was
the angels’ song.

DAILY STEPR

Mon. Rend the lesson verses from your
Bible. Luke 2.1-16.

Tues. Find a prophecy fultilled in Christ.
Mo, 2,

Wed. Learn what Jesus came to do.
Golden Text,

Thur. Why was Bethlchem called David's
city. 1 Sam, i7. 12,135,

Fri, What was the song the angels
sang Luke 2. 1%

Saf.  Find how you may got and keep

heavenly peace. Isa. 26. R,
Sun. Rend Hymn 756 in Hymnal.

Lessox 1L [Jan. 14,

THE CHILD JESUS VISITS JERUSALEM,
Luke 2. 41-52.
GOLDEN TEXT.

And Jesus incrensed in wisdom ond
stature, and in favour with God and man
—Luke. 2. 52.

Memory verses, 49-52,

is thero to help you in the story of the boy
Joesus
DAILY STEPS.

Men. Find what Simeon said about tho
child Jesus, Luke 2 28.32.

Tearn who besides prophosied abou
Jesus. Luko 2 38-37

Read tho lewson vorses very caro.
fully. Luke 2. 41, 52,

Find why tho Passover foast was

Tuea.
Wed,
Thur.

kept. Exod. 12 14-13,

Fri.  Find a lesson for you in the lesson
verses. Luke 2. 51.

Sat.  Trace the journey from Nazareth to
Jerusralem on the wmap,

Sun. Think—what did Jesus mcan by

his “Father's business”?

1

! IN A TIGUT PLACE.

i A number of boys were playing * hido

jand seck” on tho streets of a city, A

l largo joint of sewer-pipe lay above ground.

‘ Ono of the littlo urchins was looking for a

L hiding-place. He came up to the pipe,
looked in, and

THE BIRTE OF CHRIST.

CAN YOU TELL?

YWhat do we know of the childhood of
Jesus? Luke 2. 40. Where did he go

when he was twelve years old? What:

was a Jewish boy called at this age? “A
son of the law.” What did this mean?
That he was old enough to think for him-
self, and to attend the religions feasts.
What was the sign of his sonship? What
are these littie boxes called ?  Phylacteries.
What did the pe pte do during the fenst?
They went de” y to the temple. Do you
think Jesus loved to be there? What
could he sce there? The priests, the
altars, the sacrifices, the geeat curtains
that bid the Holy Place, and the old
rabbis, What happened after the com-
pany started for home? How long did
Mary and Joseph search for Jesus? Why
di- be say he stayed behind? Where did
he get such wiedom and knowledge? What

thought a moment.
1t was dark and
deep. “What o
splendid place to
hide'” he whispered
to himself. He
tried to drag him-
self in out of sight.
The casoment was
small, bpt on-
ward ho went. Tho
middle was reached.
There ho lay, still
asdeath. Thecom-
rades were search-
ing for Johnaie,
but the boy conld
uot be found. He
thought it time to
bestir himself, but
in neither direction
could he move.
He began to yell
most Justily. Hias
companions heard
him, bot none of
them could go in fot him. Then they
brought a rope, and threw it in, He
grasped it, they pulled, and soon Johnnie
| was once more enjoying freedom.

He had learned a lesson. Let all the boys
learn it. Keep out of tight places. And
no place is sc tight as a bad babit. Chew-
ing tobacco, drinking beer, reading bad
novels, nsing bad words—got encased in
: any of these, and you cannot get out, nor
i can your best friend pull you cut. Christ
alone can help you.

| Kind hearts are the gardens,
Kind thoughts are the roots,

ind words are the blossoms,
Kind deeds are the fruits;

Love is the sweet sunshine
That warms into life;

For only in darkness
Grow hatred and strife.
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AT THE DOOR,

* Wo will wate). thr ~)1 year out to night. to talk in our sleep. And that will be
evor so jolly, too.”
The tir.:sdy
snid, and amiled at their loving thought.

And the new year in " Ned eried.
Then threo year ol Ba'y Winnio

Crept up to her mother's sido,
And out from under her curly pato,

Where queer little gou stions grow,
Cowe . “ Mawmna hnw 4o ve now years

come ¢
And where do ve  Voned gro 27

And mamma, with a bright «nile, told her,
“My dear little Winnie.

weo,
That iv very harl to
answer.
You stall wateh with
us aned wee

And s when nipht Jdrew
tho eurtmine dark
And smug upon even
side,
Little Win climbed into
her high chair,
Hor bluo cyes bright
and wide.

But the minutes passed so
slowly,
With s many in an
hour, :
That long before it was
ovor
She felt the Sandmnan's
power;
And two little fringed
white curtaing
Were drooping low and
lower,
When there camo a timid
summens
Against the outer door.

Sho was wide-awake that
in«tant,
Aud gazing all around
When onee again she

heard it
That gentle. asking
sound.
Mauma knew ‘twas Doy
Rollo;

Not so did Baby Win
“QOh, mammn, hear ve
New Year
A stratchin’ to got in "

- 0

A DREAM PLAY.
BY THAKVES H. DURRI>.

peovish, and a very tired mother was try-
ing to rock himn to sleep  Betsy and l’c},v-
gy the ten-year old twias, were also put-
ting their children to sleep

wo are dreawing, and go out and do u
tha g:;ths for mamma.” . P

“Let's do!” responded Pegpy. “ And
O. Botsy, wo'll have to walk in our sleep.
That will be s0 nice.”

|

Tho tecthing baby boy was cross and ' Even mamma could not have washed,

' rinsed, and set away the dishes any better
~than did Betsy and Peggy. When the
last crumb was brushed up and the kitchen |°
n child; 'and dining-room put in shape, then the

“Peggy,” said Betsy as che laid their little slecping girls went back and lay
last, child in its little doll erin “let's play ' down beside their own drowsy little chil-

The little dream- workers did beautifully.

mother overheard every word

“How kind of them!"” sha said

Said the year that was old,
I amn cold, I am cold,

And my breath hurrios fast
On the wild winter blast

Of this thankless December.
Ah, who will romember,

As 1, shivering, go,

The warmth and the glow
That arose like a flame

When I came, when I came 1

Said tho year that was young—
And his light laughter rung—
*“Come, bid mo good cheer,
For I bring with me hero

Such gifts as the earth

Nover saw till my birth;

All the lnrﬁ:css of life,

Right royally rife,

With the plans and tho schemes
Of the world’s highest dreains.”

The Old Year and Young Vear.

“Yes,” snid Betsy, “and we will have have been a fairy?  Survely it could not
havo been Betsy and Peggh', for thoy—
aro fast asleep: Just hear the

Then how the little girls laughod!
lnughed right out in their slcep.

*Aro you sure, mamwms,” asked the
to horaclf. “I must be very careful not roguish Betty, * that you did not wash ‘om
to o Jut and startle them, If they should up, and not know about it ?”
biecome frightencd when asleep, with dishes
in thoir hands, then in all probability they

m snore!"”

 Quito sure!” laughed mamma.
Then the little girls got up and danced

would drop them; and what a calamity about. “We know, mamma!”
that would be: 1 think I had better stay

" Q, do telljme, quick 1" said mamma.

“Why two little girls
dreamed they were awako,
and did them up with their
oyes closed.”

“Woell, that was nicel”
snid mamma, taking the two
little girls in her arms and
bugging them. *“You helped
mamma lots to-day.”

Then the two littlo girls
went out to the barn to hunt
for ergs.

“Wasn't it splendid?”
said Botsy.

“0, it was just lovely!”
responded Peggy.

And that is what mamma
told papa at night when he
came hote,

—_—

THE DELIGHTS OF
BOYHOOD.

“T§ like to be & boy
again, without a wife or
care, with freckies scattered
cn my face and hayseed in
my hair; I'd like to rise at
four o'clockand do ahundred
cheres, and saw the wood
and feed the hogs and lock
the stable doors; and herd
the hens and watch the
bees. and take the mules to
drink, and teach the tur-
keys how to swim, 8> that
they wouldn’t sink; and
milk about a hundred cows
and bring in wood to burp,
and stand out in the sun
all dsy, and churn and
churn and churn; and wear
my brother's cast-off clothes,
snd walk four miles to
echool, and got a licking
overy day for bresking some
old rule; and then get bome

in this room. I shall just drop down be- | again at night, aud do the chores once
side little Frank and take a nap myself.” | more, and milk the cows and feed the hogs

land curry mules galore; and then crawl
i wearilv apstairs to seek my little bed, and
hes dad say: “That worthless boy! he
is ¢ worth his bread.” I'd like to be a
v again; a boy has so much fua; his
ste 35 Just a round of mirth from rise to
set of sun,
pleasanter than closing stable doors and

I guess there’s nothing

“dren. They snored so loudly that mamma | herding hens and chasing bees and doing

woke up and came into the dining-room.
“Why! why! why!" she exclaimed;

'“who has washed} my dishes for me?

| Could it havo been the dolls? Could it

evening chores.

Read nothing fro;: which you cannot
learn: something.



