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N EW YEAR'S DAcýY.

Djd ever mortal of aur muoden tuies
Regard this day with an indifférent air?

Did ever soul, uipon xvhose car the clîires
Of aid year out and new ycar in,
Of batties won and tbose ta \vin,

Remain untauched in heart, and free from care ?
1 trow tiîat would be sin-

Remain untouched, as that înast solen peal
Rings out across tbc midniglit air so clear,

Ail unconccmnèd xvhethcr wvoe or wcal
Has, since the dying year began,
And ail througbout its twelve-month span,

Been proue ta purge with grief, or biess with cheer,
As rnonths their courses ran

This is the day from wbich we caunt aur time:
Tbe look-out point from xvhich we view tbe past,

The iugbier we with care and trouble cliiîn
i3 y thouglîtful gathering-tup of mind
Each I cabinet in the brain " ta find,

The better xve can estimate haw vast
Tbe year we leave behind.

A year is vast, for xvhen we ask its wortb,
As of a friend wha dies, a dear anc gane,

We learn that fromn the moment of its birtlî,
Its happenings bath oft and rare,
Diffused thraugbaout it hecre and tbcrc,

Speak mighty volumes ta tbe minds that con
0'er ail their train) with care.

Ought nat each anc witli saber sadncss then
Take tbougbtful leave of a departing year,

Ta cail its weeks and montbs ta mind again,
And with a calm. and careful vicw,
Note what was false and whiat was truc,

VVhat wrougbit in lave, and wlîat perfarrned thra' fear?
This augbt each anc ta do.

To some, perchance, the clyin g year wauld tell
0f love that long had lingered in th.Le lîeart,

But whicb, within the twelve-maonth 'gan ta well,
And J .oyed ta find the respansive lave
As pure as that wbicb dwells abave,

Had learncd contentment and will ne'er depart
Fram ane-a gentie dove.

To sarne the year wauld sadiy speak of grief;
0f moments wben the heart was sarely tried

When slawly passing days gave no relief,
And it was hard midst the unrest
Ta see ail working for the best,

And yet thro' ail, the truc and faitbful Guide
Was making each life blest.

For every mortal, time naw past and gone
Has stores of knawiedge and of warnings to;

By which thase profit, as the days go an,
Who, o'er the book traced by each age,
Turn siowly backward page by page,

To learn some lessons, even tho' but few,
Their future course ta gage.

Thîis is flot ail a retraspective day,
\Vc turn aur thoughts upon the ncw-born span,

With firmiy fixed resolve tbat ail the way
Our maole af life shahl ever be
Sa wartby, tbat eacb anc rnay se

Tue noble spirit of that Perfect Man,
WVhose gospel inakes us free.
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1896-A RETROSPECT.

[A paper read before the Women's Literary Society, at the request
of the members of wvhich it is published.]

Ill-omiened bias heen the heginning of the year that is
n0w passing away. Scarcely lbad the Christmiastide,
IPeace ani carth, good xviii taward men," been sung, than

xvar showed its hideous face, and even sucli kindred nations
as the English and the American, displayed unebristian
and uinseasonable hastility. For on January ist, 1896, the
famaus IlDr. Jim,' hiaving on Decemnber 29-Mr. Glad-
stane's birthday by the way-xvitli bis 500 fallovers,crossed
tbe Transvaal barders ta aid tbe Uitlanders against the
Boers, fou-lit at Krügersdorf. You know. the scquel-tiie
defeat and capture of Jamesan ; the period of xvild excite-
ment in England, made wilder by tbe congyratulatory mes-
sage of WVilliam, Il the xvitless," cartaonjst and Kaiser, ta
President Krüger ; tbe putting inta commission of the
Royal Squadron, with a spccd which cauised as mucb
admiration as alarmn among the nations, who had thoiight
the Qucen of the Scas had last hier old-timie vigar. The
naw historic phrase, Ilsplendid isulation," describcd bier
position. For Britain, always unpopular in Europe, hiad
addcd America ta tbe list af lier enemies. On the saine
day as Jameson's attack on the Boers, President Cleve-
land appainted his commission ta investigate the boundary
question bctween England and Venezuela. It lookcd as if
England might have ta face a world in armns against bier
Did England's courage fail ? We are told tbat neyer in
the memory of man hiad there been such an eagerness
shown by Englishimen, of ail ages, sorts and conditionis, ta
enlist. Cawardice is nat anc of the national character-
istics.

l-appily, biowever, in the intercsts of huînanity and of
the civilization of which we hear Sa, mucb taik, in such tire-
sorte superlatives, war was averted. In the Transvaal
President Kruger showed bis good sense and justice in
sending Jameson ta Engiand for trial; and, in spite of
papular demanstratians in Jameson's favar, British justice
candemnned him ta fifteen manths' imprisoomient. Only
the ather day, hawever, lie xvas relcased, a physicai wreck
apparently. Poar Dr. Jim ! Jo bis case, valor, lacking
its botter part, discretian, bore its natural, if bitter fruits.
And bis failure brougbt witb it the fali of him vha bias
been not inaptly termed the uncrawncd king of South
Africa-Cecil Rhodes, Premier of Cape Colany. His place
as Premier bas been fild by Sir George Sprigg, but
Rhodes bias since then sbown thiat, after ail, he is the only
Englishman that can be trusted ta deai with the turbulent
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