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© NEW YEAR'S HYMN. - ., ...

-Choose thon my lot for me,
: My Father ({od and Xiog |
- *MﬁygI-be_smf. and rest in Thee,
- Norask what time shall bring |
Nor what the new-born year may show
- Of gtlef or gladness, joy or -woe. . o

++ Cbhoose Thou, for T am weéak :
; Do Thou wlth me ablde, . . .
I need eaoh hour Thy grace 1o seek
) - Ta keep me by Thy side, - - .~ : -
, That, leaninz.upon, Thee alone
I may\.ﬁo“‘Heu.ven journey on.
Choose Thou for me; O Liord-—
.._Bogreat Thy love i:‘u.sbeon, ) ;o
. Baofreely have Thy gifts been poured, .
©, Iwellon Theomayleant. .. -
t And trust Thy love Lo ohoose for me . )
©  What here op earth my lot shall be. -

Ohoose Thou my lot, my God,~ ey
And obooss me In Th¥ love, S i
That, through the Saviour’s preslous blood -
--My hope may be ahava. - T
Be Thou the Portlonofmylot!: ;. - - .
The world must ~ehunge—=’¥hou changest not !
Choose Thoufor me andmine { -
. _Whate'er this year ma.{ show, |
" -0 may our faith more brightly shive,
flﬂurlo‘;amor? warnaly gl&.wﬁ,0 tro:
: passing on from strength to strength
“'Worll to Zion vome at leﬁggbb. 1 0 _gt

e ~M. A. In The Kalendar,
. JOSEPHINE'S COURAGE.
. (From the Young Churchman.)

Poor Josephine stood with meekly - folded
hangds before her uncle and received his scold-
in%in.silence. . S
- How, very angry he was! Hoe. talked as
volubly, and almost as ehrilly as 8 woman, Tt
was . diffloult 10 koep silence, and her patience
seemed .10 exasperate him even movre than
when she had formerly given * railing for 2ail-
ing.” . : ‘ :

.. " Bhoes|” he'cried. “Have I not work when
I'must vest to koep them good for you ? Hive
I not been father to you, and made a house for
ou? “And you must give nothing back, but
o idle always; and now thia I Will not-permit,
that you'go ot heir church! And you will not
.obey. "-You must find other place for you.”
~" Higflerce liftle eyes glared at her, and: he
wrought himself into. such a rage that she
feared he wonld throw the worn shoe at her
" head.” Ah, it had been a hard straggle for the
ir], in the few weeks past, with no one to help
or, and every one in the house against hor,
Sometimes she was ready to give up in de-
spair, and to yiold' herself to her uncle's will,
for the sake of pence and quiet, ' _
" Hor dear friend and teacher, Mrs, Somers,
pitied her extremely, and looked on in foar
_.and - trembling, for Joscphine was a mild-
“tempered, gentle girl, naturally, and she feared
. for her courage in the perpetual battle that
ha’ddbeen going on aver since_she had been bap-
tised. :

She had not been confirmed when the Bishop
made his visitation. The Rector lhiad advised
her to wait, hoping her uncle might be ap-
peased sufficiently in time, to give his consent
to her receivibg the rite, , T

He . was an irritable, violent-tempered little
Fronoh Republican, who bad come to America
before Josephine was boxn. She was & niece of
his 'wife and had been -in his family since the
‘death of hor father and mother, three years be-
fore. Calling himself “Catholic,” with fiercest
empasis, he was really an unbeliever, and tyr-

. annical in the highest degree. His gentle, old

“wifg never disputed his slightest word, and sat

quigt and meek a6 homo, seldom venturing be-

yond her own gate. Josephine, had trembled
* at hig frown, snd listened to " his  fault-finding

with:terror. , She feared him-and avoided him
. a8 much as possible, and he generally ignored
'her, extepfing when she' needed olothing” or
“iboots . for. school.. However, ‘foew werd ‘her
‘néeds=—it:was ‘like; facing™s battery, to_make
-them known, andithe poor aunt only ventured,
.“after many failures; while the young girl usu-
ally hid'-heyself, covering sher-ears o avoid!
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“.[‘hearing ithe - storm

| Sunday:schoal, to church, and, indéed, whevsver
‘|she could-dogo. - AR

- | they wera mot cerlain that he observed . her

- | The Priest was not allowed to darken his doors,
~‘tand he néver spoke to; vr looked at Josephine
-+ |if be conld avoid daing so. .

"1 Nevar had Mys, Somers, enthtisiastic teacher,| -
{ardent Churchwoman; Zeglous; “earnést-CHl-is,"t cen

- | gir] did.* She looked at the girl's kindling eyes

|ing ‘with indifferénce.” It was delightfal to

'yond reascu, he even struck her,

‘would be:#ladif I

T = e T
, 'thet; wib'gure"to7 barst i
violence. R S PR LA
~Mrs; Somers:;had -been her .kind. friend, and
bad called forth:;énthpsiastic affection . from the
forlarn girl, - She'was rather troubled when she
found that. hey fow pleasant words and, little
occasional atténtions, bad led Josephine to fol-
low: her-with-almost passionate, devotion to
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The uncle did not-opposs, at first, In fact
movements at 8“.Henevel-aﬁ,ended PRy
vice, :and ‘would not permit his wife to do so.

ian, fouud a - scholar:thst:.touched- her sym-
pathetic ‘heart as .the little friendlese French |
and flushing cheeks for intorest.and encourage-
ment, No’ wonder that her affections warmed
to a being 1hat hung upon every word shy ut-
tored, while so many girls received her teach-

spesk of God and the Church, of Holy Baptism
and prayer, to & creature that thrilled at every
.word, and whose ‘soul was, stirred in & way
that changed her whole character. .~
‘When Josephine had grown pale and thin
with grieving at her unregenerate staie, had
lost her appetite, and mourned sore; Mrs,
Somers had ventured, to “beard the lion in his
den,” and to ask him to consent to Josephine’s:
baptism. _ . ' @
‘The timid old aunt received her. Her hus-

band ‘was absent, but she ventured to give her}

consent, moved by ber niece’s distress, and a
great weight was lifted from the girl's heart.
when she had been baptised. - . .. s
... She was. 80 very bappy and. light-hearted.
that her. teacher was infinitely moved va‘nd-‘l
touched; and. took courage. to. work. agnainst the'
many difficulties that met her, cheered by the
thought of that ono sweet soul saved. -~ -
. @reat wae the wrath of the old .shoemuker
when he learned what had happened and poor.
Josephine was - ) N
“ A martyr by the pang
Without the palm.” ‘ .
Incegsant persecution in the ways that were
tortureto boer, she had to bear. He burned. ber |
Bible, and her Prayer Book. He scoffed at the
Church and derided her teaching, and when'!
the patience of his victim exssperated him be-

“Bhe ate his bread, and lived on his labor.
She was idle and wasteful: Her boasted . piety
did not help her make her living,” were a fow
of the angry accusations he hurled at her,

She had taken upon herself, with her Christ-
ian srmor, all the battle, and would not let her
aunt encounter the storm of her uncle's anger
on her account. She made known her owh
peeds to ‘the old man. = - '

. " You must find other place for =yi6n;’-?'iii5ﬁi?§\ d

said, when ghe’gave ‘him" her :worn :8hos; that
morning. He had railed at-herfornotbringiny
it sooner, and had she done’so would have been
equally furious that she did not wait longer, o |
she could only keep silence, with bent heud,
feeling the burdenof pain and misery to be al-
most more then she could bear. " - ‘
- Ah, if she could only find another place—and
why tiot ? “She only waited to escape, and ran
breathlessly to her friend’s house for advice and
comfort, .. o T T
“ Perhapsthe time has come now, and I
cculd go. :Auntis willing. She does not nesd
me, and-suffers-when I’ suffer. "I am sure she

I:could go away and do well.
to Church ‘and he happyégl
God

Then I couldigo to Ch
think, dear :Mys.” Somers, I will try; and

!
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will showme if it s right. I ssked uadls. o

let me leave 8 year ago, ‘but-he was ¥ery angry,

and. would gioty 80,1 fhought God: meant o 1o .
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-gut every night, and

knew anything about,” -
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bear it,and wéuld helf
to ‘go,’and I think T¢ : %
" T think - 8o, too,;’déar’ child,” answered "her
kind friend. “Ataunyrate’ we can”do the one

'right thing at a:time, as'far as we can see, and
‘He: will-lead you on, step by-step.: It is better

that you  should “work, ss you say your sunt
does not need.yon, and you cannot_help her—
in fact, only make it rather worse for hier.”
It was 2 sad. heart under the clean-quiet dress
that Josephine: carried - with -her, the :Summer

-morning, whén shie went ox board the steamer,

o her way to a uorthern.lake post. Mrs,

-Somers had given bher letters’ to two ofher

friends in"A=——, and hoped that some guiet ~
place, where she could ‘ take service, would be -
found for her. - o -
.. . *‘In ways they have not known,
... Heleads Hisown, -~
dedr ohild,” she whispered, as ‘she kissed the
girl; greatly yearning over her, and.-foll:of - sor:
row at 'the. parting. . - R
*“ Surely He will guard you., :Your.one wish
is:to:do His will.. You have. suffered for Him.
You are not forsaking & duty to follow - your
own will, and our prayers will' be said-daily for .
your, g"?nidance. Could you go forth better pre-
pared?’ T
P Her annt dared not come to the boat, for
farewell, but Josephine knew she watched her
from the window, and her last. words had
been :— . o o .
“You are so brave, dear child, that I .am
ashamed of myself, and almost think I.do
wroug to fear your unele so. much, Why—"
with a startled look, “it is fearing him more
than God.” . N Y
““Lowly in her own eyes,” a8 she was, it had
never occurred to Josephine that there was the
hravery of a martyr in the spirit with whick
she had horne her pain, and.in which she was
going forth alone to an untried world. ;
. She was very pale, trembling and shrinking,
and sat in_the stern of the steamer, the tears
ranning down her cheeks, but -with n gniet
trustfolness and detormination in her beart. -
" % The one thing to do now, is to keep brave
till I get to A -,"” she gaid to herself, . “T -
shall not worry about what is to come after-
waids,” o o
She made friends with two .little friends on:
board, who came and sat by ber, and amnsed
her with their talk, - S S
* We aro going home,” said the elder. - Wer
bave been away for weeks, ever so many—papa,
mamma, we, two, Rob and Jamie—Nutse, too.
Wo are so tired being away, for nothing is so.
nice as home.” o R
“ Avre you goini horee 77 asked the
one, peering into her face. _ .
“No, dear,” answered the girl, choking-back
tears, while the children surveyed her pityingiy
.and curiously. T ‘ :
. “ We went fishing, we did; and had picnies:
often, and found flowers,-and lots of toads came-
pa said it was to catch
(fo you kuow if toads sit.

Dok

YO,t‘mg'exr

bugs and flies. Say,
own?” ‘ ‘
I don't know. Why do youask ?" - '
** Because of toad-stools, you know.  Don’t:
they bhave 'emto siton ?* - -
Josephine laughed, and the trio became
famous friends. They asked for stovies, shared:
her lunch, and imparted their family history,.

80 far &g they kmewit, till a stern looking-

nurse -came in -gearch - of thém, and scolded:

them for hunting up ‘strangers “that nobody-

Jorephine flushed a - little, aud - the little-
giris were led away very reluctant and, rebel-
lious, till she said t0 them :—. =~ .~ oo o
** % You must be good and obey, you know.”So--
they went off cheerfully. :

(Lo be continued.)
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