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THE NEW YEAR'S — _ ‘ soul and mind and
MESSAGE. T O O N R T : e strength, and our
A xzw year has be- neighbours as our

salves

Dear children, we
azo all by nature sin-
ful. and so we do not
love to do this. We
choose to go on {n our
own way, and so we
are not happy. We
need new bearts;; that
is what wo need moss,
evory one of ue. We
maust go to our heav-
enly father and ask
him for Jesus' sako to
give us the new heart,
washed from sin in
tho preclous blood of
Cbrlst, and made soft
and pure and tender
and right, Then we
shall love to plewse
God, to do his wili,
and shall bs haypy.

) G @t

DIDN'T WANT TO

gua, What kind of
a yoar 1s it to bs to
you, boys and glrls?
Is it to be indeed &
“happy” one¢ That
will depend on your-
self, “On myself?”
soms Hitle one asks
with surprisa, Yes,
my dear, on yonr own

Don't you believe
that God wants you
to have a happy year ?
Indeed he does; end
he is ready to do sll
be can to make it 50,
But even God, who,
wo are accustomed to
£2y,0an do everything,
oannot mske & happy
yoar for you unless
you help him,

And how can you
help him? By dolng
just as he wants you

fo do in everything. HURT MOTHER.
He wants you to spesk A urTTLE boy oace
the truth, to b obedi- had his leg badly

ent to your parents, g ) AR . : broken, His mothar
to be kind and loving b3 , i 75 R e was very sick, and
to every ome, fo be 3N 2 e e when she heard abont
,!,aﬂ"ustrions, pure- g it she fainted. Bat

minded and lonest, when the dcctors camo
He wants you to keep . to set the broken limb
the Sabhath holy, to A HAPPY NEW YEAR, the lttle fallow never
reed the Bible, to pray crled once all the
to him every day, to canfess and forsske aip, | Yon will sy when gon cume o fts . lose, wh.le they were working with it When
to trust and love Jesus, that you never had such a happy one before | they wers done, one of them asked if 18 did

Now, are you ready for all thiz7 If you! Ab,God kuows very well what will make | 20! g‘“t bim. b” he eaid: “bat T &1
are, your year will begin with God's smile, | us bappy. It is to have no naughty willof | 0 T FOF MG R MR 0T ied
and his loving face will beam on you to the | our own, butto do his will. 1tis to love : hatd to kesp from erying.” ’

end, And whatahappy year you willhave!; the Iord our God with all our heart and; Was he not a noble little fellow!
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JEaJS.

Jrsus liatens every day,

Hears the lowest words I say,
Hesrime when I think a prayer,
Forthe Lord ls everywhore.

When I do not speak aloud,
Jeeus knows if I am proud;
Kuows when I am goad and right,
For my heart is in hia sight.

Jesus watches whon I sloep,

For mysslf I cannot keep;

8o he kesps me all the nighs,
Wakes me with his moraing light.

Jeaus loves mo: I shall know
Bometime why he loves me 80;
Why he lsit his home on high,—
Dled that I might never dle!

Ot NUSDAY.SCHOOL PAPERS.
I'ER YEAR=TOATAGE FYREE.

The bost. tho chcapest, the most catertatning, tusmost
popular.

Cheistian Guandian, weekly ..o o civeeversonvens
{cthodist hlq(ntlno. wonthly e e eesenes
unrdian and MaRAZINO toRCtAeD . oo veveeectcccanane

Tho Wesloyan, Halifax, ‘weckly. .. ..., .

Kunday Scfnool Banner, manthly ...coiiieiiiiiiiionie

Quarterly Review Servico By tho year, 24 contsa

doren ; 83 poer 10, 'er quarter, 6 conte a dozen;

o~u103

per 100 | . e e e s

Home & Schuol. B pp {to, fortnightly, singlo copleo
1088 than 20 copien .. .
Over 2 opfes . .

tlearant Hlours. _Insued to Alternate with Home
and School,  Same slzo and prico.

Beroan Loat s, I copica per month o.oeiievveeeneas

Bunbeam, fartnightly, less than 20 coplos
20 coples and upnands C e teeiacee

Happy Dass, fortnightis, leas than 20 coples o.......
20 copivs and upwa, .. .

QoLoOo

LoNEs  RBRBE 88828

[—J-1-1—1.

Addross— WILLIAM BRIGGS,
Methodist Book & Publishing House,
£0 10 33 Ilichmond St. West and 30 to 8 Tomporance St.,
TORONTO.

8. F. HugrsTIs,
Meth, Book Room
Hallfax, ¥.S.

C. W, CoaTrs,
Blcury Street
Montreal, Quo.

P

Tl Sunbeam,

e e [

TORONTO, DECEMBER 28, 1889.

A HAPPY NEW YEAR

QUICK, glad, tinging woirdsthey are. We
hear them in the street, in the homs, in the
office, store, and shop, They are the utter-
anoa of the kind impulscs of the heart, What
« world of meaning the words convey. A
Heppy Now Year! There are so many
shadows thad darken the year. Thers are
sicknesses, d:aths, dissppointments, trials
that wring bitterly the heart. Then, on the
other hand, $here are co many thinga to
brighten life. There is the sweet, pure sun-
ghing, a thourand milllon flowers, teeming
froits and other c:ops, the songs of the birds,
the bright eyes of the children, churches
and Sunday-schools, desr end loving parents
and kind brothers and slsters, myriads of

heart. The Hsppy Ncw Year shcutis a
wish that ttere may bo just a5 fow as poe-
siblo of tho things that dark’n and sadden
life, and just as many as possible of thoss
which brighten and gladden and sweoten
WWo.—Children's Friend

THE MISCHIEF-MAKRR,

Nzrty Harr {5 a regular mischioef-
maker, Are thora two Httle glels {n echool
who are known =3 friends, happy in each
other's soolety, Nelly goes to work to make
trouble, She picks up some little harmloss
word here, adds a word or phrase,and takes
away a word there, changes the tone and
manner, snd makes the whole convey an
entirely different idea

“Mary Allen has & par of mittens just
Iike those I loat,” sald Frances McIntyre in-
nocently encugh.

At recess Nelly calls Mary into a corner.

“ What do you think France3 says about
you?” she askes in a mysterious whisper,

“ What does she say ? " asks Mery.

“Won't you ever tell as long as you live
and breathe 1" aays Nelly.

“ No,” says Mary thoughtlessly.

«Well, you know she lost her mittens,
and this morning she said, ¢ Mary Allen has
a pair of mittens just exactly like those I
lost,’ ghe eays; and if you had seen the way
she looked, and how she tessed her head,
and then says she, ‘So just like mine.”

“She didn't mesn I stole them?” says
Mary, naturally much provoked.

“ Of course she'did.”

So there is the foundation for a very
pretty quarrel, and soon sll, the school is
taking one side or the okher, and thereisa
great talk and o trouble.

The Httle mischief-maker rejo'ces in the
storm she bas raised. Do you know any little
mischief-maker ? If you do, never listen to
her “says she's” and “eays I's” 1f she
comes o you with a story, turn a deaf ear,
for the wozds of a tale-bearer are as wounds.

"

COURAGE 1IN EVERY-DAY LIFE,

Have the courage to do without that which
you do not need, howsver much your eyss
may covet it,

Have the coursge to show your respect
for Lkonesty, in whatever gulse it appears,
and your contempt for dishonest duplicity,
by whomeoaver exhibited.

Have the courags to wear your old clothes
untll you can pay fo: new ones.

Havs the comraze to obey your Maker in
all things, and at all times, even at the risk
of belng ridicaled by man,

Have the courage to prefer comfort and

thivgs to delight tte sye, the mind, and the | proprety to fsshion in all things,

THE SUNBEAMS' SONG.

'WE aro little sunbsams bright and cloar,
Drlving out the shadows dark and drear,
Peeplng into busy murls,
Oreeping into lonely hearts,
Giving overywhore wo go aray of cheer.

Wo are littlo sunbeams full of joy,

Every one a talent to employ,
Soatterlng sweet smiles ebout.
Shatteriog the wall of doabt,

Sharing with the weary ones our oup of joy.

We are little sunbeams from above,

Sent to tell the world of God's great love,
Bringing Hght o'er clouded ways,
Binglng happy songs of praise;

This our merry mission from the throne

above,

«FATHER IS OOMING.”

THERE Is a touching little story told of a
sweet little girl who was sesn floating down
the waters that flooded Jobnstown, Pa,
some months ago, sitting onher bad holding
ber dollie in her arms and laughing at the
roaring, cruel torrants that deshed pasd:
When called to from the shore, she laugh-
ingly angwered, “Papa will take me ; papa's
coming!” Perhaps her papa did coie, and
hand in hard they met the angels that
welcomed them to the heavenly shores,
But it was just that kind of trust in
«f.ther” that Jesus meant when he said,
« Excspt ye become as liftle children ”; the
faith that can say, not, ¢ Father is coming,”
bus, « Father {s here,” {n all our diffenlties
aud triala.

e —— e et ettt

LOOKING BACK.

TnIs year I bave learaed:
That God made everybody and every-
thing.

That Ged loves everybody ard evarything
that he made.

That God loves pople 80 much that he
sent Jesus to dle for them,

That God guldes and takes care of the
people who love him,

Tnat God hates sin.

That QGod must punish aln,

That we cannot keep God's law.

That Jesus has kept 1t for us, if we love
and obsy him
That while God trles to make people good,
Satan {s sow’ .g bad seed.

That though the good and evil grow to-
gether, God will divide them at last, becanse
no evil can come to his house, and he will
let no good be loat,

That I ought to love Jesus, and try to

grow more like him,

’




THE SUNBEAM.

AT JESUS' FEET.
WAt shall I placs at Jesun' faot
This happy New Yoar's day ?
Where shall I find an offerlng meet
Before my Lord to lay 7

I have no gems, no treasured store,
No honours fair to bring,

Nor aught of good to Iay tsfore
My loving Lord and King.

8ucha as I have I freely give ;
Dear Lord, teke thon my heart,

Make it thy templo, In it live,
And never more depart,

I briok to thes my earth-born will
Dealring unchecked sway ;

Say to its wishes, * Peace, be still 1"
Make it thine own this day.

I bring $hs secret, strong desire
To win the praiss of mer ;

The purpose, Loxd, henceforth Inapire
Thy praise alone to gain.

1 bring the the hidden, baleful springs
Of evil in my soul;

Ob, put within me better things,
My splrit to control

1 bilnginy service unto ihes,
My wish for great succaas ;

QGuide thou, and ba the strength in me
To labour and to bless.

At thy dear feet my friends X place;
Their need to thee is known ;

Fulfil in them thy thought of gracs,
Far higher than my own.

Thas do I fally, gladly lay
My all before thy feet,

Aud freely take the power this day
To stand in thee complete.

“] AM NOT MY OWN.”

“IwisE I had some mcney to glve to
God,” said Susy; “ but I haven't any.”

“@od does not expect you to glve him
what you have not,” said papa; ¢ but you
have other things tesides money. When
wo get home I will read zomething to you,
which wlll make you see plainly what yon
may glve to God.”

So after dinner they went to the library,
ard Susy’s papa took down a large book and
made Susy read alond: “I have this day
been before God, and have given myasslf—all
that I am and have—to God ; so that I am
in no respect my own. I have no right to
this body, or any of its members; noright te
this tongue, these hands, these fest, thess
eyes, theao ears. I have given myuself clean

., away.”

“Theso aro tho words of & gcod and great
man, who Is now in heaven, Now, you seo
what you have to glvo to Ged, my darling
Susy.”

Susy looked at ber handa and at her feot,
and wasg silont. At last she ssid in a low
volce, balf to hersoll, “I don't beliove God
wanta them.”

Hor papa beard her. *“Ho doca want
t. am, snd he Is locking at you now to see
whoether you will give themw: to him or keep
them for yourself. Ifyougive them to him
you will be careful neverto let them do any-
thing naughty, and wlll teach them to do
everything good they can. If you keep
them for yourzelf they will be likely to do
wrong and to get into mischiet."

* Have you given yours to him, papa 1"

“ Yes, indeed ; long ago.”

“ Are you glad 1"

“ Yea, very glad.”

Susy was still silent. She did not quite
underatand what it all meant,

“If you give your tongue to God,” said
her papa, “you will not allow it to speak
upkind, angry words, cr tell tales, or spesk
an untruth, or anytbing that would grleve
God's Holy Spirit.”

“1 thipk I'il give him my tonguse,” said
Susy.

“And If youn give God your hands, you
will watch them, and keep them from touch-
ing things that do not helong tothem, You
will not let them be idle, but you will keep
them busy about something.”

“Well, then, I'll give him my hands.”

“ And if you give blm ycur feet, you never
will let them carry you where you ought not
to go; and if you give bim your eyes, youn will
never let them look at anything you know
he would not like to look at if he were by
your alde.”

Then thoy knelt down together, and Susy’s
papa prayed to God to bless all they had
been sayinz, and to a.cept all Susy had now
proised to give him, and to kevp Loz fiia
ever fcrgetting her promise,but to make it her
rale {n all she sald and all she did, all she
saw and all she bheard, to remember “ I am
not my own.”

Then he taught her these lines:

O, that mine eyes might o'osed be

To what concerns me not to ses;

Thet deafneas might possess ming ear

To what concerns ma not to hear;

That trath my tongue might ever tle
From ever speakirg foolishly ;

That no valn thonght might ever rest

Or be concslved within my breast ;

That by each word, and deed, and thought
Glory may to God be brought,

DO YOUR BEST.
Do tour Loy, your very best,
And do it overy dsy,

Little boys and little glirls ;
That 1y the wiseat way,

Whatever work comes to your hand,
At home or at your scheol,

Do your best with right gocd will;
It is & golden raie.

For he who always dces bis best,
His bast will over grow ,

But ko who shirks or slights his task, !
Ists all tho better go.

THE BEST COMFORTER.

Oxx day a little boy fell down and hurt
himeell,. He cried and felt very badly.
Then another Loy went and put his arms
around him and said, “Why don't you go
and let your mother kiss the place? Mothars
are ths best thingsin the world when you're
burt.”

I thought, *“That little boy knows about
{t, and he is sight, T don't know what I'd
do without my mother when I'm hurt.” Bat,
after all, some lttle boys and glils hivve mo
mother, and if thay have, sometimea thers
are sorrows that even they caunot help thzm
aboud. But Jesus can alwayshelp us. We
can go to him as we would to mother; for it
is sald, * As one whom his mother comfort.
eth, so will I comfort you" Jesus tells
everybody to come to him and he will glve
them reat, and will comfort us in every time
of trouble,

We goto Jesus by praying to him, by be-
lieving hls word, and by putting our trust
in him,

“1 SHALL LOOK OUT FOR JESUS"

*“ MoTHRR,” sald & dear littls boy of elght
or nine summers, as he quletly crept isto
his invalld foster mother's bed room ong
mcralng, * while I've been lying in bed I've
been looking up at the stars, and I thanght
thay looked like angels, Then I said to
myself, ‘ Suppose this was the judgment-
day, and these were the angels coming with
the Lord, what should I dot’ Then I
thought, ‘I'll look out for mother, and keep
cloao to her;’ bat then I remembered how
weak you were, and said, ‘No, mother conld.
n't help me, I'll look ont for father—ha's
strong;’' and then I thought, ‘No, Iknow
father wouldn't bo able tosave ms;’ than 1
thought, * I'll lcok out fcr Jesus, I know he
can save me,' "

171 is wonde:ful how much we owe to peo-

:plewhowinnotletudouweplem.




THE SUNBEAM.

NEW YEAR'S WALK.

n TTATY
vvw“‘”” ‘\’h M‘ P\:‘IL‘W-

A 1175z child knalt down to pray,
And, listening, I heard her say:

" My heavenly Father, please to kesp

Mo very safely while I sleep;
Forglve the faults thou'st seen to-day,
And if I wake ageln, O may

I thank thes from my heart, and try
To pleass thee always till I dle,

For Jesus’ sake, Amen.”

Then on her pillow soon she lald

Her bright-haired, weary little head;
And when the rosy morning broke,

That happy little heart awoke :

« I thank thee, Father, for thy care;

I know thon heard’st my evening prayer;
Still keap me safs through all this day,
And may I never from thee siray,

For Jesus' sake, Amen.”

OUR JETTIE,

You never saw & more cunning little dog
than our Jettie. The children make a veal
playmateof him, Every night when Mamie,
our elght-year-old, has finished her empper
ghe jumps down from her high chalr arnd
calls, * Come, children” Then Jottle and
the three pussy-cats follow her at 'quick-
step out into the kitchen where they are all
fed, each from a separate dish. Her “chil-
dren” are quite a care to Mamis, but a de-
light too,

Jettie is a very sensible dog, and smart,
He knows when there isn't much fire in
the stove, for only then does he venture
neer i, and you would lsugh to ses him
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it, with his fore-paws
resting on the front.

Poor coloured Nancy
atood one day watching Jettie 63 he warmed
his fest by the stove; she seemed to be
thinking very seriously, She had been at-
tending prayer-mesting every night for
soveral weeks, and although she was not a
Christian, she very much desired to be one,
After a while she was heard to say, “ Nice
Jettie, he ha'n’t gob no sins to answer for,”
and then she patted him kindly. Nancy
felt that she had many sins to answer for,
Ab, she has something to do about it too,
She must repent and go to Jesus, who will
take away all hez sins.

Jettie and the pussles cannot think about
such things, but Nancy can. We kope she
will go to Jesus and be saved.

Jnna 1)) to

TROUBLE INSIDE.

RobaIe loved the roses, and had coaxed
his mamma to let him have his own bush, of
which he was very proud. And when it
first bloomed he clapped his hands and al-
most shouted, he was eo happy.

Bat next morning when he ran out, the
first thing after breakfast, to view his new
beauties, he looked hard st it « moment and
burst into a cry; it was all withered and
faded, He ran back to tell his uncls, who
went with him and pulled open -the rose,
showing him s little worin in the heart that
had cansed all the mischief,

One worm, only one, will destroy the fin-

st rose ; and there {s something like {$inus

A

—on0 sin, only one, will spoil the sweetest

' child, unleas Josus casts it out.

ANOTHER YEAR

AXNOTHER yesr
Has passed away.

Havo I been lesraing,
Day by day,

To be more gentle
And more wild ?

Moro like the holy
Jesus child ?

Lord, help me ever
More to be

More like my Saviour,
Moroe liko thee.

PROVERBS,

Awmo8 ATEINS was very fond of proverbs,
He read proverbs, wrote proverbs, and spcke
proverbs; and, meet him where you wonld,
ho had always a proverb on his lips, When
he once began to spesk, there was hardly
any stopping him,

When I first met Amos, I was on my
way to uncie’s, A iong walk it was; but I
told him I hoped to be thers before night.

“Ay, ay,” sald he. *Hops is & good
brezkfast, but a bad supper. Pat your best
foot foremost, boy, or else you will not be
there. It is a good thing to hope; but he
who does nothing but hope is in a very help-
leas way.

“Have a care of your temper; for a
passionate boy ridea a pony that rans away
with hira. Passlon has done mors mischiet
in the world than all the poisonous plants
that grow in it. Therefors, again I aay,
have a care of your temper.

“Remember that the first spark buwns
duwn the house, Quench the first spark of
passion, and all will be well, No good
comes of wrath; it puts no money fn the
pocket, and no joy In the heart, Anger be-
gins with folly, and ends with repentance

* Look at your feet and your fingers, boy,
and let both be keptin activity ; for he who

does nothing is in a falr way to do mischief. }

An {dle lad makes a needy man, and I may
add, a misarable ons, too.
“If you put a hot coal In your pocket it

will burn its way out, Ay, and s0 willa §

bad deed that is hidden make itself known.
A fault concesled Isa fault doubled; &nd so

you will find it all throngh life. Neverhide §

your faults, but confess them, and ssek,
through Qod’s help, to overcoms them.

* Waste nob a moment of your ims; for §

a moment of time I3 a monument of mercy,
“Now step forward, boy; and, as yon

walk along, think of the half-dozen pro- |

verbs glven to you by Amos Atktas?
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