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At the Door of the Year.
Tiiie corridors of Tinie

Are full of iloora- t lie piii tal nf closed ye-ar
M vnter ti1 no inorp, thiouîgh Litter teais
ileat hui agiist ti'ii, and we heiai the

O liost du alma, dinge'-ike, in beluînd theii
nilg

At MtnIiiory's opi ning

litit onm door tiîls ijar-
'ie Ni w Y( is ; m iiiie a goilden chani of

1iol<, it half shut The eager foot iela is
That eieis.ses il. tits tq til'inholi'i IîIgIty lir ;

imi fiai that siiik, and bises that sihiit
alouli

Aiound it mait anid erowd.

It sluits bIick theî, tiîkiowni,
A rii ditre weI truily meloinii Une inlor.e 3lalî

Woil <ow i the p'ast il 1inocî-kiig laiglter hear
Fiolin illeaimis hke waii-leting boiesl bilownj 1

We w1hose large aspirations diiield and
shlianklt

Till the year's scroll was blank.

' We pauise beîi:e the bel.
Thy yeal. %O) lot howý hall we enter in I
llow shail we thence Tliy ldili treasures

Shall me return in bet-ggia y, as before,
W'wn Thou art near at hawl1, with infinite

wealth,
Wisdoi and heavy health i

The footstep 1's (if a child
Soudti close l whind is. Listen 1 He wili

lis I1 thlay lwils have Ilialy 1 IIng a we'îek,
i i t has1' 1i41 troll the rb's pret'ss uiieilel.

CIul i e!"I heai 11un1 tiroiigi His
aniiiling say,

".lhld, I a11 the way 1"

Against the <oor His face
Shines as the in. Il1s touîch ii; a coîrnmand
The y'ars unfoll befoie li4 habv hand!
The beauty ot Ilis presence lils all space,
"Enter through Me," He saith, "nor

wander more;
For lo i1 ail te door."

Anid all doors openleth He,
The New-born Clhrist, tho Lord of the New

Year,
The tiresiîhuol of ouir locked hearts standeth

lear;
Andl while He gives us back love's rusted key,
Our futume On us witi lis eyes has smiled,

Even as a little child.

Harry's Christmas.

T takes but a few strokes of the
artist's pencil te picture the dose-

- lation and wretchedness of the
drunkard's home. There are the bare
walls, throuih whose crevices the
winter wind drifts the snow, and piles
it in little heaps across the fireless
heaith; there are the few broken
chairs, the leafless table, upon which
no other food except a few potatoes or
a scanty loaf ever finds its way ; there
are the children shivering, with half-
clad bodies, quarreling perhaps over
the last remaining crust. The pale-
faced wife is waiting with trembling
the coming of him whose stop was
once iailed with delight. It is a sad
picture, but not ovei drawn ; it in toc
true te life.

But this is only the result of a few
rapid strokea of the artist's brush.
Who can describe the heartache of the
young wife when she first meets her
husband reeling home in a state of
intoxication, and so on day after day
and week after week, until ail hope
bas well-nigh fled I Cain we know the
hunger of the little cnes, who have
cried for bread when not a crust had
the mother te give 1 This in boyond
our akili; none but our Heavenly
Father, who heareth every cry of dis-
tress, will know the real wretchedness
of the drunkard's home.

it was such a honte as this in which
larry Marsten lived w ith his two

sisters. They weru tho unfortunato
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ciihiirin of a fath'r who regard'd not faniiY at home Iinting to eat on whome Il it vas to heep
their tears, but slpenit foi' rm-n ii<fil the Coîîîirlg Clay, whilo bih eoîî<'V i order during tho ctthebration of the dif-
iiiie!y that should have olothed and tolp fail the table of the wiiimkpy- forent sports and pastimes. The uni-

fed thein. Ilsrry was eigit years Id seller witli ittriei. Pîîtting the veraitill, the lord ruayor and hîriT',
and aidied Is miii other and misters, al money back in hi# 1 Mwket, lie tîurn and ail nobiemen anu gentlemen, hal
mIany a chil of twice his years wouild into the street and walkd rapidiv on, their Ilords of niîsrîle." Them IlordsI
not have att'mpît<d. ''iIr wretceiil not knoving wiitiir ie w'nt. A were firet prachêd against at Cam-

hlm was in a di ty and obscite stie't gr a conflict was gong on in bi bridge I the Puritanx, in the reign cf
in a loge city, and the only outlook raind, bat, the good angel triumphed, James I., as unbecoming the graviLy of
fron tihe dmngy window was upon snd an hour iater foind Il on hie the univcrsity; but the custoin wax tac
scenes of diistress as great as their way tu hie owu homo with bundbos for gentil practioed te bo suddenly
own. lairy was a newsboy, and the Christmas dinner auch an had not checkod.
vry rnin'îiug, no matter how cold, fund tiîir way ta his dweliing for The cuatom cf servlng boars'head ai

would tie bis ragged comforter about ycare. Cbîiatmas boers an ancient date, and
hie neck, shliulle on a pair of ahioes ilarry v awakened next morning mic ceremcny and parade vere occ-
three times too large for himii and fl l the belle ringing ut on the frot sionally attaciid te it. Henry Il.,
of holes, and drawing his scanity clothes air, "Peace on et good will te l'oe bis son (upcn the young prince'&
closer around himî, would hî'urry down men." latily dressing, ho found, te coronation) at the table a server, buing-
to the office for bis moining supply of bis grcl suri bis fathor sober and ing up the boara linad with trunpots
pop),rs; after whic lie would bie hourid kindiing a ire in th broken stve, before i."
on the busy street crying his old song white bis littIe sisters vere eagerly The custom of strolling fren atreet
of " PipIaS-morning pais !" while dovouring such Il apples as ho had te streot with musical instrumentaud
ho would bhift the bundle fromt une for them. The day vas like a singing, see te bave originated frei
ai n to the other te bette warm tho dre m te Harry. The father, although a very ancient practic wbicb prevailil

lue fingors in bis pockets. restleas had remained ai home, not of certain ninistrels wbo were attscbed
It was the day before Christmas, dri te truât himaelf in reacb cf the te the kings court, and ether gleat

and Harry had hoped, by saving bis Il Lemptation. When avcning came persona, who paraded titsstreet4, snd
pennies, to buy something for their he started out but accu returued, a sounded the hour-thua acting au ascii
dinner the next day. He had Is tosaing a paper intris his nife'a ap, ast cf watchmen.
early that morning before the great dowu and wept like a child. Catcbing
city was astir, and tiptoed past his the paler fron his mother's hands, Boys and GfrW Tomperano Lessens.
father, who lay drunk on the flor, and Harry read, "Temporac Piedge,"and
started out te begin hie day's work. bis father'. name iu bold letton I the
It was a busy day for him, and more bottem. Clapping his bande, he 4l oL
than une bright nickel found its way danced forjoy, ahcuting: QUETION. Wbat is Alcoholi
te hi. pocket. Evening fond his "Oh,tis in merryChrzatismother; ANavha. Alcchol in a cleir cieur-
bundle of papers all sold, and ho this n <Peaco on earth' te us. Good les. infiarinale Raid.
found ho had nearly two dollars. Oh, bye to cold and hunger nov; father'o
how proudly he turned to go home, iigned the pledgo !" and in his childi Qd
feeling rich with his little store. He entbusiumr ho caught the father round resemble in appeaace 1
had net gone far when a rough voice, the nck and pressed a kia on the A. Wator.
ho knew too well, accompanied by a poor man's tips. Lifting bis face te Q. Wa said thai Âlcohol vas clear
shako, brought him te a suddeu stop. yard his wife, the penitent fathor, and colourles. What do these wos

"Se here, boy, have ye any mo- 1ith choking voico, exclaimed: mol 1
Illey 19 . ,Wite 1 cbildreu 1 so help me God, A. Clear means pure, unmixed ; and

Poor Harry i Here was an end te l'Il nover nover toucb rum agam and colourlea meana sometbing that vo
his plans. The tears filled his as from this Christmas-day L'Il be a botter aau se ihrough, as vo ca ibrcugh
ho vainly tried to slip froin the vice- man, and ho kept bis yard. glas or the air.
like grasp of his father. Harry and hi. tva asters veut te Q. W. said that Alcohol vas in-

" Come-none of yer whimpering; achool, and trough mauy yearspeuce f
fork it over! I muet have it " and prosperity snilca on that once

"Father!" began ho, "I haveu't deolate bome. A. h mel ihat h yul barn. Yeu
much, and I was going to get sme-u put me of it lu a.saucer and toncb iL
thing for dinner, so we eau have Christ- witb a lighted match, sud it vii b.
mas again as we used to." ny-Gene Chrbaima Ouatens. coverod viih a bine flane, aud in a

Christmas be botheredi I want TEE maner in vhicb ibis period cf abort ur dcb.
it," and with these hear uieu words ho e year as b eerv as c ton
emptied the little pocket and staggered varied. The ebservae cf e day l e y s t' Alceh 1
away, leaving bis boy penniless and firet came ta b. pretty general ithe A. Thoro ia. Yen cm umeli il ai a
well-nigh heart-broken. Sadly ho Catholic Curcb about the year 300. distance of evel yards
walked towards the hovel called home, By me cf our anceatera it va vieved Q. Hov dom alcohal tante 1
and lifting the latch entered, and going in the double lib cf a religions and A. Lt bu a fiery burning tesLe.
directly te bis mother, buried bis face icyful seasan of feativities The mi. Q. Wbat effeot dom i bave upon
in her lap and sobbed. niglt preceding Christmas day every tb. akin 1

" Mother, it's no use trying. I can't portio vent te mass; on Christmas day
do anything nor have anything but it thril differeut masses vere aung with A. If yon put h an the tender pari
must ali go for whiskey," and the tears much solemnity. Others celebrated it cf your atm, and beld it ihere a utile
flowed afresh as ho told her the wnole vitb great parade, splendour, sud con- tiimO, the skia viii grcv red and yeu
story. viviality. Bu"ess was sueded by vili feel a 8nata pain.

Softly the mother amoothed the tum. m-rdient sud hospitaiity; the mont Q. Suppose yon hoid yeur tongue iu
bled hair, while ehe tried te comfort carevoxu countenance brigbteued on a saucer cf alcobal, wbat wili ho the
him in bis great sorrow. Poor mother i tho occasion. The nobles and the effectI
hope had long since died in her heart, barons euccuraged sud participated n A. IL vili bur and smart, and the
but she lived in her boy-he was her the various sporta; the indusilu tongue vii b. made aoe
sole support. laborer'. cet, sud the residence cf preud Q. Suppose yei avallov some cf it,

Twilight deepened into night, and royalty equally resounded vitb tumul- boy viii iL affect the tbroat and
after eatiig his scanty iueai he crept tuous jy. Prom Christmas day ta stomach 1
away te bed with sucb a beavy heart Twelf Lb-day ihere vas a coniuued r A. Yot canuot svallov iL unleu it
as none but a drunkard's child can f entertainmenta. Net only did cur i mixed vitb vater.
know. ancestoru make great rejeicinga on, but Q. Why Cane ycu svallov k I

Lot us follow the wretched father te before sud after, Christmas day. Bya A. B vben Unmixed iL is se
the haunt of sin. Entering the door lav in the tire cf Alfred, the '<twelve
ho immediately walked to the counter, IlyII after the nativity cf our Savicur ey sud i ng, it the toat .
when bis attention was arrested hy a vere made festival. Thug vo have Q. But suppose yen cenid svallov
conversation between the landlord and the ei cf Twolfth dl Lt appolr* iL-vhat thon I
bis wife concerning the dinner next front Bisbop Heu thai bh e oiho À. It vouid buru yonr tbroat and
day, for which great preparations wee daya wre dedicated te finl etoael as i did your mmm &M tangue.
being made. Fer the lirat u r ancoia' variousiimuee ini
year bis deadened conscienco gave 1 were couct'd by a soit f master cf Pu m u«m %h- Tprn<

che comeng1day, w.lhl Ie "Lor cili UM i r bhs m v wu-

thru of einotil s hothotght intoh the srene andI wakd rapid on, ethqtg twae
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