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‘them, and try t0 hit them.

< gouldn’t do son.”

HOME AND

SCHOOL.

The Waning Year.

1 meuns ot noys the wening year,
1 call nut back the vanislied past,
No vain regreta shall vex me here,
Not donbts perplezed to hold me fast.
Fnough that from myxelf I turn,
St conseions of wy sin und wrong—
“That thoughts of luve within me bura,
And move my heart to song.

£ love supreme, love manifest

Tn the vast world that round mo lies;
Tt kuowing what for vach s best,

In wisdom granty, or slse denies 3
©’ar sun und stars, o'er Jund and sea,

Rules undisturbed with censeless caro,
Vot condescends to compass Mo,

And with my weaknoess bear.

Tha turrylug, yems wsy como and go—
My heurt with joy or sorrow fill;
Vet overmore "is mine to kiow
Yhat X am close environed FUN
Forgotten not, though I forget;
Still goarded, though 1 wayward be—
Dear Lord, this is thy love, and yot
1low poor is mine for theo!

Noking whom armies closo surround
Sits on his throne as firm and sure ;

No stato with power and blessings.crowned
Can held its subjects 80 secure.

© sweet persunsion, thab to-night
Assures what is, and is to ho :—

hmt life, nor death, nor dopth, nor height,
‘Can tako my Lord from me.

O rest of faith—tho gift of love—
That dies not with the dying yoears ;
TLaw brighten now the heavens above,
How fuir this lower world appeots
No marvel that from gelf I tutn,
Though conseious of my sin and wrong ;
That thouglits of love within mo burn,
And move my hcart to song.

 Faithtul Children.”

« Fagrnrus childven 37 or ¢ Children who be-
liove” One day T meta little girl, six years old,
who had had sn illness from her birth, which weak-
enad her mental powers. T offered her something,
and t o deur little creature took it with n smile
that showed she trusted me. The Gospel of Jesus
is so siwple that even those who are not shorp-
witted can believe and be saved.

I knew, many years 0go, & half-witted youth
who used to go about singing bits of bad songs
that he had unhappily jearned. Boys poelted himn
with stones, and shouted after him: Silly Dick 1"
And poor Dick would swear abt them, run aftel
One Sunday he went
to o Methodist chapel,” heard a simple, lively ser-
mon, in which the prencher told the “old, old
story ;7 and Dick believed, and was converted.
o now gave up his bad songs, and learned scraps
of Gospel songs. Naughty boys still teased him;
but he went quietly on his way saying: Lads, ye
1 visited poor Dick on his death-
bed, and found him very happy- The last time I
saw him he was thin, pale, and singing. Calling me
by name, ho saidl, with a bright smile :

w T'm going to heaven, and the angels won't call
me ¢ Silly Dick,’ will 'um #”

Now, if poor Dick could beliove, canrot you?
¢ any ono nsks me how soon a child may begin to
beliave Jesus, my answer is:

« Ag soon as ho can beliave his mother.”

« Taithful children” love Jesus.  Surely you can
Jove him ! Tiny girls love their dolls, and grieve
over them if they are injured. Little boys can
love pet birds or rabbits, and will ery if they die.
All children can Jove theiv fathers and mothers.
Now if boys and gitls can love » pet animal, and
much more their parents, can they not love miost of

all the Lovd Jesus, who died for them, and Ioves
them beyond alt Jimuan love [

a Fasthiul children” obey Jews
kuow, yomu con abey ot home

Now, you
if you like. You
ought not to be—-you need not be-—*unruly.”
Jesus gives children no hard communds—ho simply
says; * Follow me,” a3 childron  cap  follow.--

Eurly Days.

New Year Customs in Olden Lands.
ny 'I:EIGII YOUN#E,

+ Fing ont, wild bells, across Hio enow,
The year is going—-let him go;
Ring out the old, ving in the new,

Ring out tha false, ring in the trno.”

«Pyre shall be unto you the boginning of
months, and on it ye shall keep the feast-day,” wns
the command to the Hebrews in the centuries
long gone.

And so the beginning of the months, or Now
Year's duy-—as in our English tongue we call it—
has ever, among all nations, been regarvded as o
timo to be set apact.

The Jow, Mahomedan, Ohristian, DBuddhist,
Chinese, and Roman, although differing as to the
time from which they reckoned the begmning, all
agreed as copsidering it as the season of seasons,
and celebrate it by religious coremonies, as well as
festal rejoicings, differing as widely as their differ-
ing faiths.

The early fathers of the Chureh, in reprobation
of the immoral practices of the pagan festivities,
prohibited to Christinns all rejoicing, and directed
that the year be opened with prayer, fasting, and

pumilintion. ‘The result of this mandate was &
combiantion of the two—the early morning being

resorved for the religious exercises, while the even-
ing hours were given up to revelry. -

The Hindus call the first day of the year “The
day of the Lord of Creation” It is sacred to the
god of wisdom, £0 whom they sacrifice kids and
deer, while they keep the festival with illumina-
tions und general rejoicing.

Tho Chinese-begin this year ab tho time of the
spring equinox, and the ‘festival with which they
usher it in s one of their most splendid celebra-
tions. All ‘the ppeople, including the Ewperor,
mingle togetlxer,~and .unite in thanksgiving for
merey received, and-prayer for & goenial season and
an abundant erop. On thut day all the shops are
closed, and for soveral days no business is done, save
the delling of candies, sweetments, and nuts.

he 'families collect in their houses on New
Yoar's day, and make: offerings to their household
gods, of rice, wine, fruits, incense, -and sweets of
overy description. After the “gods” have con-
sumed the spiritual cssence of the offerings, then
the people are at liberty-to enjoy the more earthly
remains,

{Phis ceremony coticluded, feasting and fireworks
make the order of the day. Red is & gymbol of
joy, and ‘the presetts of coins that are received
must be strung on & redt band to bring good luck.

“Phe festivities wre kept up for tifeeon days, and
ond with the Feast of Lanterns, when every variety
of stylo and shape that the imagination can con-
coive, orthe skilfu) fingers of & Chinoma . construct,
is fashioned out-of paper and bamboo, and wade
to do duty as a lantern. They ave round, flat,
SquAre, oval—Inen, animals, and wonstors; the
angolic fuce of n chérub, or the grinning features
of a fiend—the more grotesquo the Letter ; some
roll over and over on the ground, while the light

within scintilates like o kaleidoscope ; others,
shaped like houses and coaches, tryndlo along the
ground.

Those of us who havo been in Chinatown, in

San Trancisen, rn the Fete Day, will never 1
the odd, wilid, aml 1teresting spretacle ch the
streets present.  And if Heo reproduction, five
thousand miles wsay trom home s s end dng, we
ean but wonder what it would . on its native
heatl , and if wo over bave the good fortune to
fulfil the desire of our heart, and put a ginl'e
around the world, we shall time our sojourn in
Canton to take in the Feast of Lantorns.

In the Middle Ages, when books wers few, and
travel—except to the crusading countries—little
known, an adventurons VOYRger, Marco Polo, went
abroad ¢ strange countries for to see,” and pene-
teated to the court of the Khan of Tartary, and
has Jeft us his experionces, “writ ina Jarge book.”
Somewhat the same reputation he has left behind
him which clings to Terodotus, the father of
history. But weo are not of the number of the
icottoclasts, who would tear down - ull ornamenta-
tion, and leave only the framework of the great
building which the ages have been erecting since
the foundation of the world. ‘What would history
be without its tales and myths? So wo pore over
the malevolent genius of the fairy tale.

In the time of Numa Pompilius the day was
dedicated to Janus, the double-faced deity, who
faced the future whilo he looked back upon the
past. And it was with somewhat the same idea
that now, in many nations, the bells are solemnly
toiled as the old year is doparting, and thus ring
out more joyously as the new year is ushered in,

And we, with the same end in view, hold our
midnight watch-meetings, when we review ovr deeds
of the past, which are behind ug, and face the un-
known new year, of which we know but this
that * Our Father is its King.” And as we entor
upon its untried paths, with their uncertaifl joys,
and it may be certain .pains, let us logk upward in
lappy trust arnc sonfidence, sure in the knowledge
that, whatever of chenge the Naw Yegar may have
in its keeping—
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« T4, can bring with it nothing
“But God.can bear us through.”

Now. .

How many attendgnts ypon our gervjces are
passing through the last year of their lives! In
the spring, or-the sumwersy or the autusmn they will
die. Some of them have a foreboding-of the event;
disease has already made Jnown its. preseaco by
symiptoms which cannot be disguised and cannot
but alarm. Most.of them, however, expect many
years to roll before they shall by numbered with
the dead. How mgny are now pussing through
periods of special religious feeling who will never
be moved again as they sre now. They fancy that
at any time they can turn to’ God and find _the
blessed peace of Chujst’s disciples. Whereas he
said, “Strive to enter in at the strait gate; for
many, I say unto you, shall seek to enter in but
shall not be able.” There are chains of habit, per-
verted will, and insensibility which are harder
than adamant and stronger than ivon. How many
Christians have:an opportunity’ to lead friends to
the Saviour who will never have another privilege
of influencing those whom they may reach .now.
Of some it is sure that they will be called away by
death; the unsaved will die, and those who might
have saved them will die. Others will forover drift
out of the rango of spiritual contact. Mystic, and
often ephemeral, ar® tho chords of moral influence.
TIow wany winisters are closing their tem.\g:gf( pag-
toral service never to rencw their labours sRoNE the
same people.  What do these stern, and; ynplter-’
wble facts teacht One.lgsson to all. Now, NOW
i the time fov ‘work. Now,. NOW .is the_day of

salvation.—Epworth Herdld.

|
|

!

U GRS




