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« For this Gad is our God for ever and ever:
He shall be our Guide, even unto death.”

Halt ! Anoint the milestone
1With the oil of gladness ;
Yest awhile, and ponder
On the unseen way.
Praise shall hring our blessings
Down the golden ladder,
And the golden promise
Turn onr night to day.
« speak, Thy servant heaveth ;7
Hencceforth et me follow—
Let me trust the living God,
And ev'ry word He saith ¢
< For this God is our God for ever and ever:
He ¢hall be our Guide, even unto death.”

—

THE OLD AND THE
I ausep as the midnight howr drew nigh,
and methought the old year stood hefore
me.  Weuny @and wayworn he seemed,
and in his hand was an lhour-glass, from
whence the last sunds were fleeting.

As 1 looked upon his wretched fore-
head, memories both pleasant and mowrn-
ful came over me.  Fain would I have
constramed his longer stay, and spake
carnestly to him :

“ Ay blessings hast thou hronght
me, for which I give thee thunks. New
have they been every morning, and
frcs]x cvery moment.

“Thou hast, indeed, from my heart’s
aavden, wpr qolul some  hopes that T
pl unted  there, With their clustering
buds they fell, and werenever gquickened
again.”

Then he said, ©Pmise Cod, both for
what I gave, and what I took away.
And lay up treasures in heaven, that thy
hewrt may he ihere also. What thon
Tiast called blighted liopes, are oft times
changed inlo the fruits of righteousness.”

But T answered; < Thou hast also hid-
den from my sight the loved amd the ve-
vered.  Clods are strewn upon  their
faces:  they reply to my call no more.
To the homes that they made so fuir they
return not, and the places thatonee knew
them, know them no more forever.”

St he s, ¢ Give praise to God.
Trouble not ﬂlysc]f about those that e
with himn. Rather make thine own sal-

vation sure, that thon m.m,st go unto
them, and parted be o more.”

NEW YEAR.

Earncest Christianity.

Then, in a faint voice, he murmured,
“«JMy mission unto man is done. For
me, the stone is rolled away from the
sepulchre. I shall enter in, and shanber
with the years heyond the flood, till the
lust trumpet soundeth.”

I gazed upon his wan brow, and to me
it was Dbeautiful.  Fain would I have
swept away the snows that  gathered
around his hoary temples, but he sufiered
me not, and stretehed himself out to die.

By his side I knelt, and said. O de-
parting Year! I behold a small scroll
beneath thy mantle. What witness shall
it bear of me at the judgment 2”

Low and solemn were his last tones,
“ Ask me not. Thou shalt know when
the books are opened, and the dead,
small and great, stand hefore God.”

The midnight clock struck. And I
covered my face, and mowned for his
death who had been to me as o friend. I

remembered with pain how oft I had
slighted his warnings and  the oppor-
tunities he had given me of doing good,
and had east away the wealth of tlmc,
that priceless boon from the Eternal.

Methought from the dying lips came
a feeble sigh, ¢ Farewell—farewell”
Then a passion of weeping fell upon me.
And when again I lifted up my head, lo,
the New Year stood in the place of the
departed.

Smiling, he greeted me with  good
wishes and words of cheer, while around
me Ly many bright tolzens of friendship
and Jove.  But I was afinid.  For to me
he was 2 stx:mgu ; and when 1 would
have vetwrned his  welcome, my lips
trembled and were silent.

Then he said, “ Fear not. I come
unto thee from the Giver of every good
and perfect gift.”

“# New Year, whither wili thou lead
me?”  Art thou appointed to bring me
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He replied, #I know not. Neither
does the angel neavest the throne know.,
Only Him whositteth thereon,  Give me
thy hand, and question not.  Enough
for thee, that I accomplish His will,
Make that will thine own, and thon shalg
wear an angel’s smile, even here helow.

“ 1 promise thee nothing,  Be content
to follow me.  Take, with @ maver for
wisdom, this winged moment.  The next
may not bie mine to give. Yef, if we walk
together,for et not that thowart a pilgrim
for ctcxmt.y



