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PLEASANT HOURS.

%

OUR NEW YEARS.

‘NE by one, one by one,
‘Tho years march past, till the march
is done;

The old year dies to the sclem s kuell,
And a merry peal from the changing bell
Ushiera the other, one by vue,
Till lbg warch of the yosrs shall at last be
cne.

Bright and glad, dark and tad,

Aro the years that como iz mystery clad ;
‘Their faces are hidden and none can ses
If werry or sur-owfal each will ba ;

Bright and sad, dark and glad.
Have buen the years which we all have had.

Fair avd suotle, under thosun
Something from us cach ye r bus won,
Has 1t given us treasures 7 Day by day
It has atolen something wo prized away ;
We meet with fears, and count with

tears
The buried hopes of the long.past years.

Isit s01 And yet let usnot forg t
How fairly tho sun has risen and set ;
Each year har brought us some sunny

ours,
With a wesalth of song and a crown of
flowers,
Power to love and timo to pray
Its gifts bave been erc it passed away.

We bail tho new that has come in view ;
Work comes with’it, and plessure teo;
Aud eveu though it may bring some pain,
Es-h passing year is a thing of gain ;
We greet with souy the dJays that

throng ;
Do they bring us trouble? *Twill make us
strong

With smilea of hope, and not with tears,
We neet cur fiiends in th s glad 1 ew years ;
God is v ith them, and as they come
They hear us nearer our restfal home.
And one by one, with somo trezeure won,
They come to our hearts till 1hey aif ate
goue.
—Jlarianne Farninyham.

CHRJISTMAS IN HISTOLRY.
BY REV. J. L. HURLBUT, A M.

i HE observance of Christmas,
‘ [?6‘ appropriate as it i, and now
ro world-wide, does not rest
upon either a divino com-
mand or an apostolic precedent. There
is no allusion in the New Testament 1o
auy annual Church festisals, and the
early history of the Chuich does not
mention tbe celebration of any day in
commemotation of Christ’s birth until
about 180, A. D. There was for a long
time no uniformity in the date of the
festival, which was held variocusly from
January to May. It is remarkable
that one of the earliest references to
this day, at which all the world now
rejoices, should be a sad story of the
age of persecution. When Diocletiun
was emperor of the Roman world, be-
tween 284 and 305 A. D, on one
occasion, while holding his court at
Nicomedis, he learned that the Chris-
tians of the neighborhood, with their
children, had assembled in their church
to celebrate the birth of Christ. He
ordered the doors to be closed, and the
church to be set on fire. His soldiers
stood around to keep the sufferers
within the burning building, until
church and Christians fell in the flames
together.

Perhaps the reasons why Christmas
Day was not observed earlier in the
history of the Church were, among
others, that the Gospels do not assign
any day in tho year for the birth of
Christ; that the death and resarrection
of Jesus were fixed by the calendar,
were more importznt in the plan ¢l
redemption tban his birtk, and bence
more generally observed by the early
Church ; and that there wasno Jewish

o S

feast at the timo of Christmas to bo
transfered into & Christian festival.

But the obsorvance of a day in
honour of Christ’s birth grow moreand
more general in the Church, and about
380 A. D, in the time of Theodosius
the Great, the twenty-1ifth of December
wag finally fixed by the European
Churches, and was accepted by those
in the East.  Why that particular date
wag taken cannci be known with
certainty. Thereis the best of evidence
that the birth of Jesus tuok plac*, not
in the winter, but at u time in the
year when shepherds and their flocks
muy be found together-in the ficlds at
night in Judea.

‘The festival of Christmas grew up at
Rome, where it took the place and
time of tho old Saturnalia, or winter
holidays of the heathen city. Indeed,
many of the Christmas customs, and
some of thrse the most beautiful, are
said to havea heathen origin, and wero
simply transferved from.the false wor-
ship to the true. Thus, hanging the
houses with green was a heathen rite in
Northern Europe from the earliest
ages, and the lighting of tapers, and
ging of presents, which seem to us to
recall the midnight mavger and the
gifts of the wagi, are yet us old as
Rome itself. The holiy.berries and
the misletoo take usback to the Druid
worship of the ancient Eritons, and
the vulslog, rolled in state into many
a baronial ball, is a reminiscenco of the
German yule feast in commemoration of
the sun's return at the winter solstice.
Thus, ag the water-jars at the marriage-
feast were lnden with wine at the
Savicur’slook, so the harmless elements
of the primeval faiths took on a new
meaning and boauty when touched by
the Gospel of Chrisr.

LITTLE BEPPO.

DULL, leaden sky. All day
the snow-flakes have steadily
fallen, and nos, as night
appreaches, not a vestige of

the frozen earth remains. Beppo walks

wearily along, his beloved guitar held
closely under his arm. He sces the
lights in hsppy homes; he sdes the
children, with their faces pressed
against the panes, watching with de-
lisht tho fall of flakes, for to-morrow
will be Christmas and the snow will

aid Kriss Kringle in his visit; and a

sad swile lights up his dark face, for

the snow that brings happiness to
them brings him deepest sorrow.

As the little wanderer strolls on, he
thinks of that land of mellow sunshine
far over the ses, and of the happy home
hie had before his parents died ; and,
in contrast to this, ho thinks of the
honie he has now, and of the wicked
padrone who took him from his cher-
ished country.

These last thonghts arouse him to a
sense of business, and, clinking the few
cents in his pockets, he takes up his
position at the entrance of a theatre
which is ablaze with light. Then,
blowing his breath upon his stiff, cold
fingers, he plays a few wild, aweet
noles upon his instrument—a pielude
to “Home, Sweet Home.” He watches
the gayly attired peop! pass into the
warm building, but none seem to notice
the little figuro shrinking in the
shadow. None safe the gruff, burly
policeman who roughly grasps his
shoulder and gays ¢ Come, young un,
wove along now 1"

And B:ppo, utterly dishesrtenel,
moves on. [t has been a poor day for

business ; ho does not dare to go home
with the fow cents hie has earned ; and
now the atern mandate of the oflicer
has cut cit’ his last chunce of getting
more.

He pauses under a gas.Jamp, and,
by its flickering *rays, he counts his
conts over. Just ten — enough for
coffee und rolls ; and ho crosses over to
a little restaurant, and is soon indulging
in a bit of extravagance. Supperover,
he plans where he shall sleep,

Ho remewmbers a box filled with
straw which he hasseen in his wander-
ings. Ho wends his war towands it,
and, when ten strikes from the tall
church-tower near by, Beppo is calmly
asleep, his guitar pressed tenderly upon
his breast.

* * * * % *

Twelve o'clock. As the last stroke
reels out .pon the frosty air, Beppo
awakes from a troubled dream. His
sharp ear catches the sound of voices,
and he remains almost breathless.

“ How are you going to work the
job?¥" says some one in a hoarse
whisper.

“It's as casy as rolling off a log,”
replics his companion. ~ “The girl
leaves the kitchen window unlatched,
and wo're in the houso ad nice a3 you
please.  Have you brought all the
tools 1

“Allin this bag," rejoins the frst,
and Beppo, wide awak: now, hears
something jingle.

*“Then, ho for old Howland's silver!
chuckles the second, and the two move
off.

Beppo hears their footsteps die away.
He comprehends it all,—that there is
to be a robbery,—and wonders how he
canpreventit. The name Howland he
has beard before, and he knows that be
may be the means_of saving much.

He arises from his cramped position,
and, stretching himself, reaches for his
guitar. Then, shivering astho piercing
winds strike through bis tattered
clothing, he glides swiftly down the
street—on until the bright light of a
police-station greets his vision.

In broken sentences, he tells his
story to the sergeant in charge, and the
latter at once sends two officers out to
investigate the matter,

Beppo knows that he bas done his
duty—he can do nomore. Unnoticed,
be stealsout into (he dark street. Two
or three blocks passed, a strange fecling
comes over him. The snow falls so
fast that he can scarcely seo before him.
Sick and dizzy, he gropes his way up
the steps of & private residence and
falls fainting in the door-way.

* * * X * *

The Herald, two days after, con-
tained among its_advertiseents the
following :

117 THE LAD who gave the valuable infor-
mation that lod to the {rustration of
designs upon a Fifth Avenue house, will
send his address to A——H-—, Herald
office, ho will hear of something to his
advantage.

And the following in its local depart-
ment :

FROZEN TO DEATH.

Yesterday morming, while e John
Smith, of Blank street, was searching for his

aper 10 the door-way, his attention was
s-um toa l.ttle figure half covered by tho
anow. A guitar was tightly clasped in us
bands. A doctor was immediately sum-
monod sod stimulants wero given, bat to no
avail. Tho poot hitile fellow ®as yuite dead
He was sa sequontly identified s Beppo,
wha, with his 10strament, was quite well
known among pecple in tho lower dustnct.

St. Nickolas.

A WINTER SuNG

-\
=) H. dumnaer has tler pwe
Aned the Faoghing Jisht sonth wined,
Arnel the merry we plaws hiaed
Wath dewv, daveinge pracs,
But Wanter has the sprte .
And the witelintg trosty nights

Ch, ey r bas the sphwtan
OF the corn e My wide and deep,
W hiere wearlet peppressboop
Al wary Jielows wandor
But Winter to bls are e
With Jinnonds everswhe 1o,

Ok, Sumne r has the will] bex
And the tiugmge, sinymg et
In the rebands tanedal thoat,

Al the oot tatk b te s,
But Wint g o the « huaue
OF the wierry Cliristuds i,

Oh, “wmnnr o the lustee
Of the sundeams warnm el brght,
Al raines thiat £ali at it
Where t~ dewtid e «duster ;
But deepoan Winter < aunwe
The fire <ot Chigistigeas glon

- 8t Niekalas,

ilOW TO MAKE THE BEST OF A
HOLIDAY.

T is well to have these sensons of
rest from study and work -
these times of joy and innvcent
recreation,  hiey give us de-

light in looking forward to them, and
pleasure in remembenng them when
they ave gone. The o!d man never
forgets the happiness he had when
these seasons came to him inhis child.
hood. They give him joy even now,
in his old days, when bho thinks of
them.

How to make the best of u boliday
is often a very important question.
We ought to get all the good out of it
we can; but in this world joy and
sorrow s0 often lie near cach other
that wo need care lest, 1n the pursuit
of joy, we step over tho boundary
line, aud find ourselves in the field of
sorrow. Many a hohiday begun in
sunshine has ended 1 & stornm.

Seitishness will spoil any holiday, or
any other day ; so that the very means
which dome foolish people take to
obtain enjoyment brings them only
grief. We get & great deal more hap.
pincss by trying to make other people
happy thao by -selfi-bly tlanking of
ourselves only.

Especially on Christmas, the day of
days, ought we to try to he unselfish ;
for this day cclobrates the binh of
him who was the most unselfish being
the world ever saw. Becauswe of
Goid's great gift to wen in the person
of his Son, and because this Son gave
himself to the world, we ocughkt ¢n
Christmas-d..y to seo what we can dn
to make others happy. This is the
most appropriate way of keeping
Christmas.

What we do on Clins.inas wiil te g
good thing tn do on every other day
of the year. To make othera Lajpy it
18 not necessary to neglect our work
and try to du theirr.  Toat might Le
mere meddlesomeness, and, in any
case, is uncallel for. We wmust do
our own work, and make it a part of
that work to help others in esery way
wo can. Thia 19 often an easy matter.
A kind word, a gentle lwk, a loving
deed, do not cort msuch, yet they
sccomplish much, but whetber they
give little labour or much, vur duty s
still the same. Unselfishn-sa wiil
help us to enjoy life as though 1t were
=il a holiday.—Clasumnale.
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