_perty.

-Hitherto.
[ror THE MW vEARS)

STashing in the early dawning”
UF another opeming year,
O ook hackwand with thashsuning,
And ook forwand withoat-fear
Fot 1t may be richer blesanga
At luini up tor you m store
Than yon ever even-hoped tor
In the old years gone before :
And if trals] eares, and sonvuws
Ate o Fathes's watl tor you,
He wall hielp, as He has helped-you
Hitherto,

It may be through many dangers
Yo may pass, but not atone—
Unie who knows the way watl lead yon,
In His footsteps plant youn owa,
If the road is smooth amd casy
Follow closer still your Guide,
It teon the smoothest plaves
Fhat the feet aro apt-te siude,
You will never lose the pathway
H you heep Hun wellin view,
He will tead se e has el you
Htherto,

In the shadow and the sunshne,
Joy and sorvow, puan and healtis,
In all titmes of taibulation,
And m every honr of wealths,
In the meetmnzs and the patings.
Rest and Labour, peace and strife,
In the valley of the shadow,
I the Everlastung Life,
Yes, for ever aud for vvar
He wall be the sam to yon,
He will lova ag He has loved you
Hitherto.
o -
Noah Stephens’ New Yuar.

BY ANNA-B, WOOD,

Noant STepHENS was womiser.  Thio

#pirit -of avarice, born in him. was

strengthiened by enltivation,  From
big earliost boyhood -he had straggled.

"0 earn money, 105 to use,but to hourd,

His earnings from picking berries and
from odd jobs were carefully -put in
a tin-box, and the spending monwy,
which most boys would -have used

lavighly, remained untouched by him.

Whon any-of the silver pieces-becamo

tarnished, he would rub and scon:

them, and -exult -ovor his little pro.
0 It-waa his cherished dream to
becomo w rich man, and tho lbest ener-
gies of-his lifo wers devoted to ucctmn.
luion of wealth,  Atfifty years of uye
by was the_pawsessor of “half a-million-
of dollars, gained entirely -through-
cconnmy and industry, combined with
fins business ubility, He gave sparingly
W the church of which ho wae u mem-
ber;-ho paid his bills promptly and
was honest in his transuctions; but-ho
kuew not the meaning of the word phil

anthropy, for bis sonl was-too parrow

o contatin any love for his follow-mon,_
He tind bank aud milvoad stock, gov-
erument bouds, and houses in the city.
and country, The mere-he possessed,
the wore his greed of gain increased,

- Ono-worning, ax Nosh Stophens sat
in lus otlice, Mrs. Ruth Ames came in.
She waus an old school-mute of Mr. Ste.
phens, -and was “highly regarded by
bim.  Mrs. Amnes was u woman of cul-
tire and influence, whoss precious
deeds were a hright and shining light
everywheto. She was a member of the
Woman's Rolief Society.

After a fow moments’ conversaiion,
the “aaid, smilingly, « Mr. Steplicns,
God hus-"blessed -you- in all things ;
times are hard, winter is coming on,
and-there is a great deal of suffering
inour town. You-have thousands of
dollars -more -than you can use; will
you give me a little to relievo the un.
fortunate?”

Ho frowned, shut his lips tightly to-
gether, but said nothing,

. “So many apply to our Relief So.
tiety for help,” maid Mrs, Awmes, * that

ntmbered with the dead.
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we find it difficnlt to meot the de-
-minds.  Heve s on list of cases want-
ing immediato aid.”

She took out u paper and was ahaug
to read soveral names, when Mr, Ste-
phons intorrupted her: « Don't want
to hoar unthing of. that kind ! Peoplo
needn’t come to want if thoy work;
lazy “folk must expect to go cold-und
hungry, aud drunken, shiftless people
deservo to aufler. I earned my-own
living from a boy; nobody ever
gave me n cent. I don't believe in
helping an idle clasy; it encournges
them in greater indolence and im-
providence,”

Mis. Ames looked down upon her
mper.  “Do listen to mo, Mr. Ste.
phens,” she said entreatingly, * Here
in Joo Brintnell with a broken leg,
His mother is sick, and his fathor who
wiae n ¢ penter, fell-from the honss he
was building, and wus killed, Cana
boy with 'his leg in splints and
bandages take caro of himself 1

“How did he bredk his leg1”
ask-d Mr. Stephene,

“ He fell from a Joaded wageon,”

“Ix David Brintnell lus uncle 1”

“Yeu, I think so.”

“Then lev-his uncle-help him ; he
can do it.”

Mg, Ames 1ead nnother name from
bey paper: « Mrs. Martin, _paralyzod,
aged seventy,  She-needs coals” and-

-groceries ; an -excellent womay, in

groat want; her religion-alone sustaing
her.”

“lot her go to tho almshouse.
Heaven is just as near-her thero as
auywherg” siid  Mr. Stephens  con-
temptuously,

Mrs, Ames read on: Mrs, -David
Low, & widsw with six chiliren and no
means,  You kiow her—an-industri-
ous, hurd-working woman,  Don't you
thik she deserves holp1”

“Well, perhaps s0,” returned Mr.
Stephens coldly, “ Lot the church help
her.”

** Noah Stephens,” said Mrs. -Ames,
“you and { are old-friends, and that
ives mo the right of plain speaking.
Your huir is becoming sprinkled with
gray , the signy of timn are on your
fuce , n few more yeareand you-will be
You can
cary nothing with you. What will
hecome of all the money you will leave
behind 77

He mado no reply.

“To whom much is given, much will

-be  required,” -continned: Mry., Ames;
-in a-solemn-tone. ¢ You are a ment

ber of the church, Noah Stephens,
and yon profess to Lo a follower
of Christ.  Think of what I-have
sail”

Mz, Stephens-spoke not,-aud there
was 1 long pause.

“The light of your carthly lamp will
soot_bo out,” sho coutinued earnestly,
with cyes tixed full-upon him, ~ * Will
you let-it go out in darkness?  Oh, I
hope God will not appoiut » discipline
of pain and trial to bring you to-your
scnses in order to maks you ses what
 worthlesa"thing your hoarded gold.
is, when you might comfort aud
bless so-many.  Good -morning, Mr.
Stephens.”

Sho left the counting-room and went,
her way, and Noah Stephens pursued
his own thonghts, Her plain speak-
ing-was far from agreeabls to him.
Ho did not like the wholesomo truths
to which le had been forced to
listen. -

‘L'he duy wore uway, and when twi-
light was coming on, Mr. Stephens

‘the word,

rose from-his easy chuir and- prepared
to go home. He put on his warm over-
coat, hat and gloves, and walked rap-
idly down-the street.

It wag & bitter cold night ; the side-
wilks wero crowded with hurrying
people, and -tho jingle of sleigh-bells
sounded constantly in hisears, There
was u sheet of glaro-ico in his path
just before reaching his house, and as
he went over it his foot slipped and ho
fell violently to the ground, e tried
to rise, but shurp pains darted from
his leg throughout his body. In a mo-
ment half u dozen poople, who had seen
the uccident, wero on the spot to give
bim assistance,  Mr, Stephens grew
white und dizzy from pain, and the
pitying people carried him_home and
Inid him on his bed. Dr. Howe was
summoned immedintely.  His log was
broken, und the physician pronounced
his injury & serious one. His log
was put in splints and bandagey until
tho broken bone could unite, and he
would have to lic quietly several
weeks,

“Poor Mr. Stephens! Ho was unused
to suffering, and to be thrown help-
less upon his bed in & moment was
a trial almost behond his power of
endurance,

Ona night he could not sleep. Tt
was the last-night of-the year. Ho
heard the clock-atrike eleven. The
old year was fast going out ; » new vesar
would soon be ushered in, Nosh
Stephens began to think. He did-not
want to think; thete was nothing
pleasant in-his-refloctions, but there
was nothing alse for him to do. He
thought of Mis. Ames’ words, which
had come again and again like un-
wolcome visitors: “Will you let-the
light of your earthly lamp go out-in
darkness?  Oh, I hope God will not
appoint & discipline of pain and trial
to bring you to your senses, to make
you seo what_a worthless thing vour
hoarded gold is, when yon might com-

fort and bless so many.”

Again and again he asked-himgelf if
Lo way like what Mrs, Ames- had said.
Was he avavicious?  Wag-he hard-
hiearted?  What was to bacoms of his
money? He was worth-half a million
of dollars ; he could not take it with
him, but he must account to God forits
use, Hourded money! -He began to
see-it in the light of a dangerous
thing. 1t might stand in the way of

"his eternal happiness,

“*Gold, gold, gold, gold
Brighg yellow, h.g\\nl, ;nnl cold.”

Was he & misor? He did not like
There was pain .in his
broken limb, pain in his head, and
pain in his heart. He hardly knew
which caused him most suffering,

Morning came ; it was New Year's
duy,-bright and sunny. Mr. Stephens-
sent & measage to ask Mrs. Ames to
coms to him, and to bring the list of
numes she had read to him. She obeyed-
the summons inimediately, and soon
sat by his bedside  Mrs. Ames kindly
enquired how Mr, Stephens was, and
theo waited for him to speak.

After a moment's pause, he aaid:
“The plain truths you told me in my
office that day, have proved a blessing
to me. For one month I have not byen
able to take a step, and have suffered-
intensely. My thoughts have been
busy, and daily your words have re-
turned to my mind. I have thought

-]it over and over, and now [-ses how

mistaken I bave been. You said you

"hoped God would-not.appoint a disci-

forwithout this sutlering and yonr plain
speaking, I should never huve realized
-how much good I could do-with my
means, I made a resolvo luat night to
do everything I can for the sick snd
poor.  Now that I have suffered my-
solf, I realize that others do, Will you
please read that-list uguin, and let me
help you aid thom 17

Once more-Mrs. Ames read from her
paper the nume of Joe Brintnell,

“ Joe Brintnell?” said Mv, Stephens.
“Is he the ane with the broken leg 3"

““Yes,” said Mrs, Ames.

“ Poor fellow 1” continued Mr, Ste.
phens, ¢ How hard it must have been-

it was all I could endure, but he must
have lucked muny things he needed.
Here is soms money for him, which I
will giva you to expend as you think
bost.” You see how changed I am,
8ix weeks ago -I should have con.
sideted-my money thrown-away; but-
now_I know I could not muke u better
use of it.”

A look of pleasure came over Mrs,
Ames' fuce 48 she took the money, and
Mr. Stephens continued: “ You ssid-

dren. who were in great destitution.

“You-know-best-what she needs, and-_if
you will give me a list,-I-will-have the |-

things sent to her immediately, I wish
to keep my resolve. Mrs. Ames you
have spent your Jife in_doing good; I
have spent mine in making -monev

How much ricker you are in the sight-
of God than I'1»

paper containing seversl names and
leave.
What & huppy, useful-day it was to

dividuals, and donations to his church,
the relief societies, -the society for
the Prevention of - Cruelty to-Animals,
Orphan Asylum, Howe- for tho Desti.
tute, ete.

Never hefore had his thoughts been-
turned so  completely upon others,
Strange t0 say, in caring for and-bless.
ing- the untortunate, his own physical

thousands of dollurs were sent forth on
errands of metcy.

During the next week Mr. Stephens-
received many calls from the people.

from their lips. That memorable New.

“Year's day wus the birthday of a new

and brighter life. "'When _be recovered
business, his counting room wore a
different aspect. 1o was no-longer a
place where he was to invent achemes’
to gain monoy to hoard. ‘The worth of
money lay in_its use, and no man

during the subsequent years - of - health.

and" prosperity which followed, knew
better how-to spend 1t wisely and well
than Noah Stephens. Muy-he live-to
enjoy many more Happy New Yeurs -

¢ P4, is -English -a dead- language "
“Why, no, my sou; English ix the
most-living of all languages.” “Well,
ps, I'm_mighty glad to know that ; I've
heard o often ubout English having-

_been murdered.” -

* WHAT can I do for you to induce
you to go to bed now 1" asked & wmam:
ma of her five year old _boy. “You
csn let me sit up & little longer,” was

the youngster’s reply.

there was a widow with six chil- |

Mrs, Ames_put -into his hand a |-

the necessitics of each, and took -her |

Mr. Stephens! Ho _sent money to in- |

his health and returned to-his place of |

pline of pain and-triul-for-me, but you |
see Ho hus 5 and [ am thaunktul for it,

for him! I have had every comfort, and |

NewYear'sDay. passed rapidly away. | |

sutfering was almost forgotten, Several ||

whot-he. had-helped, and- many. ex- |-|-
-pressions of thinks and gratitude fell




