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THE NEW YEAR.
What lovely things the New Year brings,

When over -%ood and town,
Like littie doves on aiIlk-white wings,

The snow coules flocking down.

What forts we bulild and giants make,
And friendlyv batties fight,

And showerB of snowbaUls give -and take,
Till morningturns to night."

Theft 'whi1e the embers ýwink-and blin1k,

And- fianies are curling gay,

Down on the hearth wesit and think
What fun to have next*day.

A superintendent, in addressingý his Sabbath,-ehool, said-- "Were I
to inqiUire of yoa. the way to the ie.x-t town, yon. wo 0,~ n dou.bt.,be
able to tefl meý; but should I ask oÉ youn the way to 'heaven, vVbat ï3n'-
swer would'you give mt P: He- pauùsed, -and. a very lite girl replied:

ýJesus Christ, sir, is.thé a? --

Dsw3)morqPslrnbIfhed wveekly ty William Briggs, 3ncio
8ce*tS 1ýr or a n ts v qu1arter,SreutTon.
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