ol. XXI.

TORONTO, DECEMBER 29, 1996

N

THE YEAR'S
CROWN,
“Thou crownest the
rear with thy good-
pess.””  Nannie read
he words carefully,
pesitating over the
ord “crownest.”
“What can it
i Brean ?”’ “How could
ou crown a year *"’
“T wouldn’t crown
with goodness, any-
ow,” said Harry,
icking his heel s
gainst the chair, and
ooking very cross.
Mean old year, I'm
lad it’s "'most gone!”
“I can think of ever
0 many nice things
hat we have had this
ear,” said Nannie.
“I can think of lots
f ugly ones,” said
Harry.
“Try it,” said
andmother. “ Get
our blocks, Nannie,
d build two towers.
fut up a block for
very nice thing that
e can think of that
as come to us this
jear, and have an-
pther pile for every
bad one, and the
ower that is the
bighest we will crown
Fith that wreath of
Jolly.™
Nannie ran for her
locks. “T'll put one
wn for mother’s
tting well,” gsaid
Nannie, ““and another
br  Uncle Steven's
baby, and one
or grandmother’s
icture of Jesus, and
for my new doll-
rringe, and — 0
andmother, there
€ many !™
“l think it's Har
s turn  said
frandmother.
i “Well,” said Harry,
ho still looked cross,
put down a big one
this old sore
roat that has spoiled all my fun.”
“Shall 1, grandmother ?”" asked Nannie.
ecause, if he hadn’t played in the wet,
throat wouldn’t have been sore.
tiher (Illinks."
ter a little talk, they agreed to leave
t the bad things that they had brought
themselves by being ocareless or

~
- \«!7

NEW YEAR'S BELLS.

Ring out the old, ring in the new,
ing, happy bells, across the snow -
e year is going, let him go :

Ring out the false, ring in the true.

“l don’t care,” said Harry : “there are
plenty of others. Put one for the tree
that blew down. and smashed the win
dow in my tool-house.”

“Ohk, no !” said Nannie, “T must put
one on the other tower for that. Father
said if the tree had fallen the other wa,
it would have killed all the chickens.”

“Ii you turn the bad things into goed

Ones, ard  Harry,
“of course vou'll et
the bivvest tower. My
sprained ankle wa
bad.”"

“Oh, Harmy '
grandmaother,
block for that
1o be crowned

So  Harrv  found
onlv two bad things,
while the other tower

snid
“the
O 1'_'&!

wns crowned with the
holly wrent}

TAE PBRIRTHADAY
CIFT THAT WENT
\WWOTHEFR WAy

It was New Yoenr's
Day and Flla's birth
lh)‘\~. ton

“Hi, there. Flla '
The firet nowstorm
and it's on vour
|1irﬂv:,:n' “'rnp up.
and T'll give von the
ride of vonr life.””
Van was covered with
dust and cohwehs,

ns
the recult of a ran
sack  throurh the
stable loft. after the
sled that had  heen

stored awanv. monthe
before
“0. how

And v

dear  of
von ' n orenlly
will ?**
“Trvme '™
“Me wante
l‘il‘-'-_ toon '
Dannie woror
from

birfdav

\'m,“‘
hled
ne  his
blocks ‘an  give
Dannie hirfday  ridee
aps ' The emall
nodded

up

in sweet

Yes, when

COmes

venr
This
one j= Flla's Be n
good hov

Don't bother '

“Me likes to borzer!
Mamma, make Dan
nie ready ! Van give
Damnie birfday rides *

“,\‘u, no : not now,
mother ' pleaded
“We'll have to be ton careful, if he
Ella likes =» rongh-and tumble
That's why I want to take her-one ren
son why.’

Dannie’s lip came und his
sought the screwed un eves
wail smote the air

“0, T can’t do anything to make litde
brother cry—not on New Year « Day. 1

now !

Van.

soes

ont

fists
as a loud
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SPECIAL NOTICE

“Sunbeam” and “Happy Days™ wili i«
discontinued  after this issue and  their
places will he ocenpied by o new weekls
paper to be called “Plarmate.”  ““Plas
mate’” will he the same price as “Sun
beam™ and “Hapes Dave” combined, and
will be the size and form of this number
Our friends will therefore be zetting better
vahie in the new paper than ever, and the
change will remove a source of much mis
under<tandine which has alwavs arisen i
the fortnichtly papers. Tt will also brin
this grade of paner into harmonv with
our other paners. We are convinced our
<uheeribers will he nlenced with the new
paner.

Attention is particularly drawn to the
changes  in “Sunbeam” and  “Hanm
Days.”" The fortnichtly paper has been a
source of misunderstanding to manv of
onr  subeeribers. 1t is not in harmony
with our other papers. nor the papers of
other nublishers, which are weeklv.,  To
brine these naners un-to-date it has been
decided to merce  the two  fortnicl’
paners into  one weeklv which will he
ealled  “Playmate.” The price of
“Plavmate” will be the same as “Sun

beam™ and “TWasve D <™ tooether were.,
and it will be enlarced and  imnroved.
makine it hetter value than  the waner-

which it disnlaces,

“Sunheam™ and “Hapov Davs” will be
discontinued with the December issues.
“Plavmate’” will take their places with
the Jamuarv issue. We are convineed ou
will be well pleased with the new arrance
ment.

meant to turn over a new leaf to-day.”

Van looked from one to another, pulled
his cap over his ears, and said nothing.
Dannie pansed. in the very middle of a
wail.  to peer out of one eve, to judge
whether his prospects were brightening.

“T'd—T'd like to take him.” pleaded the
sister. “And it’s my birthdav.”

Dannie opened a corner of the other eye.

“But it's mv sled. And I'm ~iving the
ride.”

Serew-up  wvent both
biroken wail was resumed.

“But are vou giving the ride for vour
sister - pleasure. dear. or vour own ?”

eves, and the

After n second Van ancwersd  fro0!
“Both.”

“Then--""

“All richt ' But don’t vou dare to

howl, Dannie. if vou get tinved over '
Ella ie going to have the time of her
life !

“Me likes tipped over ! was the reas
suring answer of the mite of humanity.
that vet could express <o many wishes
and was capable of overturning o manv
well-formed plans.

A few minutes and awav through the
white flakes they went, Dannie seated con
tentedly upon FElla’s knees. The ride
proved all that had been promised up
set included : but Ella was equal to her
brother’s expressed opinion of her. and

Dannie  surprised them both, with his
manful readiness to accept whatever
came. Their last upset was with direct
intention. Then Van, as if suddenly con-
scious  of their whereabouts, cried : ‘0,
let’s look in at the toy-shop window !
Let’s see what is left over from Christ-
mas,

Ella ran up to stand with her dear lit-
tle hands against the pane, and to gaze
at the dollic that leaned forward, as if to
oreet her.

“The <kates are inside,”” continued Van
“I want a nickel pair on my birthday.
What will you want, Dannie, when your
birthday comes? This'll be the first
birthday that he's big enough to know
about, won't it 77

Dunnie reached up his small mittens to
place them against the window as Sister
Illa had done. “Me wants the moo-cow.
An' the wagon. An’ the too-toot cars
An’ the little dog-kenny.”

“That’s a doll’s house.”

“Well, me wants it !”” nodded Dannie. to
\\'Iulam the difference of a name mattered
little.

“But you, Ella? Don’t you like any-
thing here ?”” queried Van’; for the ride
had been planned in order to learn what
his sister most wished, that he might get
it for that very day.

At this moment a woman, carrving «
heavy basket filled with bits of wood that
<he had picked up in the streets. came
near. A ragged, shivering child hunge
upon one arm, and drew her toward ths
bright window. “O, let’s look ! Just »
minute, mamma ! Tsn’t it pretty !”

The woman rested the basket on the
walk, that she might change it to he:
other hand. Meanwhile the strange child
went to stand beside Dannie. “O can’t 1
have one of them? Only one? T never
had a bought plavthing—not ever ! See
the cunning little wagon !”

“Come on. child ! T can’t wait.”

“Don’t you believe T can have it 2

“I—T'm afraid not. child. Don’t look
at them ! T didn’t think, or T wouldn’t
have stopped here.”” The woman lifted
the basket with her fresh hand, and
reached the other toward the child. As
they disappeared in the fluttering white-
ness a plaintive voice was heard : “Not
ever—a bought nlavthing !

Van and Ella looked at each other, but
q_ud nothing. Little Dan felt the unhap-
piness that had come so near to him.
“What did the ozzer baby want ?”’

Somehow the window was spoiled for
them all. The homeward ride was not so
merry as  the outward one. Once Van
turned about. “You—vou didn't sav what
von liked, Ella * :
_ “T thought T wanted the dollie that held
it< hands to me. But now I'd like the
wagon. to give to the little hov that—""

She stopned, but Van finiched it for
her : “Never had o housht plavthine
not ever '

\fter Tuncheon Van had a little confer
ence with his mother. “T'm sure it wae
the Hannah we used to have to helr.
Sarah when—when T was little.”

“Then <he has come back. T was afraid
it would turn out 0. Did von ere w.aere
they went 2 We need her again. She v o<
<o faithfol ' And there are manv things
stored away that che can have. "y
seem to have been waiting for her.”

“Yes, we came away slowls. T think
they went up the steps of the Muldoon
:‘em_!n:m. Max T tell Flla ? and mav <he

g ! ¢

“Certainly, sweetheart ! And we'll 1o
her fili the wagon with some of the Ne
Year’s goodies—nuts, raisins, one of thg
roasted chickens, a piece of the birthduy
cake—if she wishes—and whatever seems
best. I wonder if you couid haul a b
of coal on your sled ? That would he
her through the day-—-until we can find§
out about the matter.”

“SQure I can !” So Van scampered of,
with his saved-up nickels, and the littl
wagon was soon standing before his d
lichted sister. Ella piled it full, pug
tissne paper under the heavy wrappings
and when Dannie was taking his after
noon nap, walked beside the sled with it
vrecious load. while Van carefully drew i
to the Muldoon tenement. There the:
found the little fellow that never had he:
a bought playvthine. How hapnv he wa
And hov glad the sad-faced mother e
came !

“Ther Mrs. White will let me work fo
her again ? Surely better days are com
ine with the New Year !” she said.
Christian Advoeate.
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DON'T BE LAZY.

reach the end of his journey. He soo
heard a carriace coming ; and when it ha

which invitation was gladiv a
cepted. When he was seated in the wago
the gentlemnan, a good Quaker, said : “
noticed thee walking alone briskly, an
so asked thee to ride ;: but if T had see
thee walking lazily, T should not hav
done so by any means.” Boys, think
this : and wherever vou are, whatever voi
may be doing, never be lazy. and von wil
always be repaid for vour trouble it
some wav.—Sunlicht.

NEW YEAR'S DAY.
Come, Pussy, I've something to tell vouj
You know it is New Year’s Day ; h
The big folks are down in the parlor.
And mother is just gone away.

We are all alone in the nursery.
And T want to talk to vou, dear ;

So yvou must come and sit by me
Ard make believe you hear.

You see there’s a new year coming ;
It only begins to-day.

Do you know, 1 often was nauchty
In the year that is gone away ?

You know I've some bad habits.
T'll just mention one or two ;

But, really, there is quite a number
Of nanghty thinge that 1 do.

You see T don’t learn inv 'essons,
And. oh ! T do hate them so;

T doubt if T know any more to-day
Than T did a vear ago.

And. Pussy, when people scold me
'm always so sulky, t 3

If they only would tell me gently.
T never would do it again.

O Pussy ! I know T am naughty,
And it often makes me cry ;

T think it wonld count for something
Tf they knew how hard T trv.

But T'll try again in the New Year,
And. oh ! T shall be so glad

If T only can be a good little girl
And never do anything bad.




» A NEW YEAR'S PACK.

‘hen the New Year in at the front door
peens,

nd out at the back door the
creeps,

hope he will carry away on his back

' load as big as a pedler’s pack ;

Ve will put in the puckery little pout

_What drives all the merry dimples out,

Old Year

'IANnd the little quarrels that spoil the
;I plays,

And the little grumbles on rainy days.

VBnd we'll throw in the bag some cross
s little “‘don’ts,”

‘rgAind most of the “can’ts”” and all of the
19 “won’ts,”

§f we get all these in the Old Year’s pack.

And shut it so tight that theyv can’t come
back,

'o-morrow morning we'll surely see

\ Happy New Year for vou and me.

—Jewels.

Our Church has just sent over a score of
issionaries to hina and Japan, the
argest number ever sent from Can-
a. We want our yvoung folk to
now a great deal about those
untries, so we print many pic
ures of the ‘people and their queer
stoms. Fiity vears ago Japan
vas closed to outside nations. Now
is the England of the East, one
f the most enterprising countries
the world. Then the gentlemen
high rank wore the queer silk
stume shown in the cut. Note
he fan and the odd headdress.
ow these gentlemen wear clothes
ery much like those worn in Can
da. The working people, how
er, retain in large degree their
ative costume.

'O gt
villWHAT CAME OF A SKATING
E PARTY.

It was Christmas morning about
len o’clock. Mrs. Palmer was busy
olling pie crust when the door sud-
iflenly burst open and a tall boy by
he name of James Scott entered.

“Good-morning. Mrs. Palmer,”
e began. “Isn’t Jack ready vet 7

“He will be here in u minute,”

e answered. “He's gone after his
krues."

On this Christmas morning some

ys and girls had planned a skat-

g party on Snake River. about
hree miles distant.

In a few moments Jack entered, skates
7 hand. - nd both boys started on a run
r the cross-roads where the sleich was
raiting. They clambered in, and with

lls ringing merrily they started for the
iver. In the course of half an hour they
rrived there, and then such a buckling on
if skates and gathering of twigs for a
re was never seen before,

Harold Rodney and Jack Palmer were
fhe best skaters of the village, and they
pere on the ice first. Thev were great
ivals. Harold hated Jack and often
bused him, but Jack was a good bov
nd always tried to return good for evii.
Soon skating beran, but one girl, hav-
he fallen in. they decided that the jce
fas too thin and said that they would go
jome.  As they neared the shore in & com.
jact body  the ice began to crack and

oke into largs cakes. All arrived ashore
fely but Harold Rodney, who was left
anding on a large biock of ice. He

0

could not swim and near the mouth of
the river was a waterfall thirty feet hiol

He would surely be dashed to pieces on
the rocks Indeed, he was in great peril.
as the water became more and more
swift.

All we.e at their wits” end except Jack.
who gathered all the skate straps, knotted
them together, and tying one end of this
leather rope to a tree and the other end
arouad his body, he plunged into the
river and swam toward Harold. Progress
was slow because of the floating ice
blocks, but at last he reached Harold.
and clambering on the block of ice, beoan
pulling it ashore, which was reached after
hard work.

Jack was taken home as quickly as pos
sible.  Pneumonia resulted from his cold
bath. but he recovered and is now richtlv
treated as a warm friend by Harold.

Ram’s Horn

Let God hold your hand, and trust Him
to lead vou every step of the way in this
New Year.

JAPANESE GENTLEMAN OF THE OLDEN TIME

HIS LITTLE RED BANK.
By John Ernest McCann.
Way up on the mantel it safely stands,
At the foot of his little bed.
To reach it there, he must climb a chair.
And danger he does not dread :
For he climbs and climbs, with his pence
and dimes,
And he bravely drops them in,
Day after day, in a lordly way,
Thro’ his little red bank of tin !

Tink, tink, clink, clink,
Into the bank they go !
To hear the racket, you'd think he'd pack
it
With half a million or o !
The days go by, and Christmas draws
nigh.
He must count his dimes and nence
Then he climbs his chair. There's a
million there ?
No ! Sixty or seventy cents.—Ex. .

LESSON NOTES.

FIRST QUARTER
THE CREATION
PATRIA B HS

FALL AND plLOOD
FROM NOAR 10

THE
ACUY

Lesson 1 lanuary ¢

GOD THE CREATOR.

Gen. 1. 1.25 Memory verses, 1.3

GOLPEN TEXT.
In the beginning God created the heaven
and the carth.- Gen 1 1

LESSON STORY

What a beautiful world is this in which
we live. We are to its beauties
and wonders  we fail sometimes to take
notice of them or to ask from where they
come. When we look at the biue sky, the
<tar-lit heavens, the michty sea. the ma
iestic mountains, the smilin, plains, and
also at  the manv =trance animals and

0 used

plants, we forget sometimes who it was
made them t was God alone who is the
creator. The Heavens declare His

vlory, and the firmament showeth

Hi< handiwork. In wisdom did He
make it all. And in this great work
God used time and thought. It was
not all done in a week. The “Days"
of the different creations were not
just twenty-four hours long, but
lemg, long  periods of time. Crea
tion was a gradual and an orderly
process. God did not act like a
magician, and call things into
being by the wave of u wand, but
He nsed His sreat intelligence and
by a steadv growth evolved the
universe. Nor has He left it to ran
itseli or given no further thought
to its progress. A divine purpose
is behind all God’s works and He
doeth all things well

QUESTIONS FOR
YOUNGEST
the

1. Who
iod.

2. In What state was the carth ?
Without form. and void, and dark
ness was over the sea

2. What did God then decree *
That there should be light
1. What then was the first (lu_\“.\
eation 7 Day and night
. What was  the second day's

creation ? The separation of water
in clouds above from the water
over the still formless earth beneath.

6. What was the third dav’s creation ?
Dry land and vegetation

7. What was the fourth dav’s creation ?
The sun. moon and stars

8. What was the fifth dav’s ereation?
Fishes of the sea, birds of the air.

9. What was the sixth dav’s creation ?
Beasts of the earth and man.
10. What did God do on

dav ? Rested

created universe ?

the seventh

There was a terrible storm of wind and
rain on> nicht, awakenine Tommy out of
sound sleep. and he was verv much
frichtened. Did he erv ?

Not a bit of it. He just layv =till and
repented in a clear, sweet voice, his little
prayer, “Jesns, tender Shepherd, hear
me ! and then he turned over and went
to sleep, sure that the dear Jesus would

take care of him.—The Mavflower.
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ST. NICHOLAS IN HIS 1RAIN

THE MISER'S CHRISTMAS EVE
Hae ye heard o’ the auld Scotch miser,
Vho'd skimped and saved sae lang.
His heart had grown cauld as his siller,
Till he ken’d nae ane’s sorrow nor
wrang ?

But a’ that his hoard could gi’ him,
Was a care, not restfu’ peace,

Carkling care, lest a thief should rob him,
Till frae life he sought release.

In despair he gaed himsel’ to drown
Ane Christmas Eve i’ the burn ;

To a pleadin’ bairn hc tossed some gold.
Searce stopping his head to turn.

“For I can need it nae mair,” he groaned,
“When cane frae this weasome world :”’

But a sudden joy shot up i’ his heart,
An’ the flame round the embers curled.

Till a" hie being grew bricht and warm
Wi’ the thocht that came as light :
That life was worth living an’ gaoid was

zood,
Did he but use it aright.

Then he hied him hame to his attic,
An’ frae bag an’ box, an’ chest,

Took bank-notes, an’ gold. an’ silver.
In haste, for he could na’ rest.

Till wi’ lavish hand he had given
To 2’ the puir folk around—

Thev scarce could thank him for wonder.
Till. jovful, he said, “T hae found

Mair hapniness come frae giein’ !
Tho’ sma’ the riftie be,

Than frae all the hoarded treasnre
Ye keep for vonreo!” to see.”

THE LEGEND OF ST. NICHOLAS.

The popular saint of Christmas time.
the children’s beloved Santa Claus, takes
his name from an early Bishop of the
Greek Church, born at Lycia, who died
about 340. The legendary story is that
rood Bishop Nicholas in making his pas
toral rounds one day leard three chil
dren weeping in a house, on account of
their poverty and wretchedness. Accord
ing to the story he threw three purses.
one for each, in through the window. or
as scome sayv, down the chimnev, and thus
relieved their necescities. He became the
favorite patron saint of school bovs. girls
and children. and takes “ich rank as a
saint in the Greek Church  His name has
been contracted into Santa Claus. and in
our picture he is shown bearing hic pack
of tove, and knocking at the window to
reward the good children who dwell with
in.

The more orthodox view, however, is

that Santa Claus is a jolly old fellow
who lives away up near the North Pole.
and on Christmas Eve sets out with his
reindeer team, on his world-wide mission.
This is fairly maintained in the basrelief
picture on this page.

SANTA CLAUS IN OTHER LANDS.
By Katherine E. Megee.

In Germany the coming of Santa Claus
is celebrated with more elaborateness than
in any other country. From the imperial
family in the palace to the most humble

ST NICHOLAS

cottager. the Christmas tree is the chief
object of consideration. Among the well-
to-do, presents for the servants and poor
are on the same tree, or on a table be-
neath it, with those of the children and
older members of the household. Early
in life the children are taught to think f
those who are less fortunate than them
selves, and make the Christmas season

one of peace, good-will, a)
happijess to all.

A very pretty feature
the Christmas festivities
Sweden—where the yule tic
lusts until January thi
teenth—is  the erection
every doorvard each Chri
mas morning of a pole, «
the top of which is tied
large, full sheaf of grain
feast for the little wi
snow-birds. No famil
thinks of sittine down t
the Christmas table unt
these little crentures hav

In Belgium the childr4
have a graceful and inf
memorial custom connect
with Santa Claus. Instead of drivir
from housetop to housetop in the wonde
ful sleich, which is carried along by ti
famous reindeer, Santa Claus pays b
visits to our little brothers and sisted
over the sea astride a beautiful pony
with silvery mane and flashing eves. ()
Christmas Eve each child takes his bes
pair of sabots (wooden shoes), and pla
ing them on the window ledge, fills they
to overflowing with hay, oats, fodder-
thank-ofiering  to the Christmas pony
Next morning upon hurrying to the wit|
dow they find that the offering has be

accepted and the little sabots 511
brimming over with all the tcy
and sweetmeats so dear to a litt
Belgian’s heart.

In France the children pla
their shoes in the chimney
Christmas night to obtain so
glittering present in the darknes
trom their rood fairy. :

The Chinese—except those wh
have become acquainted with th
Christian idea of that dayv—ol
serve Christmas in much the sa
manner that the small boy |
Canada does the First of July
i.e., by making all the noise th
can, especially with fire-cracker
which are supposed to fright
away evil spirits; crackers a
also usad by the Chinamen as
expression of cood feeling, an
are intimately associated with al
of their festivals, and all occq
sions ont of the ordinary routing

PROVISIONS FROM TREES

There is a tree that grows i
Sumaira, Algeria, and Chind
says The Philadeiphia Public Led
ger, that is known as the veg
table tallow tree. From its fru
large quantities of oil and tallo
are extracted, and the fruit
gathered in November or
ber, when all the leaves hav
fallen. Excellent candles are ma
from the berries of a tree th:
grows in some parts of Sout
Africa and the Azores. At Sie
Leone is found the cream truy
tree. the fruit of which is ver
agreeable in taste. In Cevlon there is t
bread fruit tree. from which a food
made in the same way that we ma
bread. It is said to be equally good a
nutritions. In South America we find ti
milk tree. -Morning Star.

The Sunday-schoo! is the garden i

which God grows noble characters. 1



