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NEW YEAR'S THOUGHTS.

HIS is the Now
Year, and I think
it ought to sug-
gest to us all the
thought of new
things.

First, and most
important, is a new
heart, God tells us
in his Word that these
hearts of ours ure evil
hearts. When we look
~ into them honestly,
/we seo that God's

: Word tells only the
truth. We think a great many ovil
thoughts, we yield to a great many
evil motives. And worst of all,
we are not natumally willing to take

God’s way of pardon—the way of trust

in Jesus Christ. ~ When God says,

“My son, give meo thy heart,” we are

very unwilling to do it.

. »So.we nced a now heart. We can
have it by belioving in Jesus. « A

new heart will I give you,” says God,

“and a now spirit will { put within

you ; and I will take away the stony

| ‘heart out of your flesh, and will give

you a heart of flesh.” If we ask our
Heatenly Father for this heart of tlesh
he will give it to ue. If we are still
under the sway of tho old, evil heart,
is it not tima now, with the beginuing
of the New Year, to turn to God, and
ask him for a now heart! 1 am sure
1t 18,

to make our life this year better than
over before.  Wo ought try to have
more love to our Father in heaven,
and more to all men.  Weought to try
to make onr life more nearly like the
oxumple our Saviour setus. It ought
to bo a more prayful lite, nand one that
foeds more than ever upon the Llessed
Bible. If wo have, by God's help,
been living aright, in the year past, we
can now take & now start at least, to
go onmoroe swiftly and strongly in the
right way. If we huve not been hiving
might, then cortainly we nead to get
out of the old path, and into the new
one of love to God and obediouce to
his commuuds.

Can we not ulso muke this year ono
of new service? Tt ought to be our
aim always, to bo useful.  If we have
being doing something in the past, yet
may we not do more in the time to
come? You should not think, children,
that becauso you ure young there is
nothing that you can do. You cannot
do as much, certainly, as men and
women. God docs not expect so much
from you. But there i3 no child but
can do something.  Now, shall not
this year show thut you are anxious to
do new service for God? Isthere not
some new work of isefulness you cun
take up, at home, in the school, among
your playmates, in helping those who
aro poor? I am very sure there is, if
you will only look for it.

May we euch start in the new year,
with a new heart, in a now life, and on
new service. Then it will indeed be
for us a Harpy New YEAR !
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TURNING THE LEAF.

Tue beginning of the year is a time
for wuking up sccounts in business and
luying new plans for the future. It
should be to all of us a time for form-
ing good resolutions and of * turning
over a new leaf” God gives us another
opportunity to start afresh in the good
way, and if we bave made mistakes in
the past to try to do better in the
future. There is scarcely any one =zo
caroless as not to feel the solemnising
influence of the hour, when God turns,
as it were, the great glass of time and
measures out another year to man.
Let us learn to redeem the time, to
guard well the moments, for this year
may be our last. We can only begin
it wisely by giving God our hearts and
seeking His gunidance every day and
every hour. As he turns for usanother
page of the book of life—a page
pure and spotless as the snowy robe
the earth doth wear-—let us seek
by His help to keep it pure and white.
Let it not be marred and stained by
sins of ours ; butlet our lives hereafter
be pure and holy, so that at the Just we
may come to His eternal joy.

WE beg to acknowledge on behalf
of the Hespital for Sick Children, the
receipt of one dollar from an anony-
mous contributor. The letteris signed
“Yours in Christ Jesus our blessed
Saviour, a poor sinner, who nceds to
love Jesus more und serve Him botter.
Ask Him for me that I may.” We
beliavo that such gifts ave twice blessed,
—blessing Lhim that gives as well as
thoso who receive. No one on earth
may ever know from whom this dollar

in addition to
the amount just
ncknowledged,
3100 from the
Rev. Gen, Mc
Ritehie, Perth,
and §2 00 from
John Skinner,
3q ,Humilton.
Also $1, from
Mrs, Greon,
Paisley. We
hava sent this,
with a quantity
of nice picture
papers, to the
Hogpital, ns a
Christmas box
from the kind
donors.

—_—0—

We give in
this pumbor a
patheticstory of
his missionary
Jifo by tho Rev.
E. R. Young.
It will, wo are
sure, touch
ovory heart.
Mr. Young, as
he finds oppor-
tunity, will
write other
sketches, which
our readers will
be glad to see.

BY THE REV H. B. WARDWELL.
SN .
ST HE angel of time has a flight sublime,
And never, never rests ; .
But onward flies while the daylight dies,
Or morn glenms on mountain crests.

While the tempest wails, while the calm
revails,
While the wild waves roar or sleep,
When the eagle tires amid sun-born fires,
Still his chainless pinions sweep.

Springs wake their flowers 'mid the leafs
robed bowers,
And summers their roses bring ;

Autumns wane away, and through winter's figure with

way
Still he hastes with a tireless wing.

The fires that burn in the mountain’s urn,
Where the red volcano sleeps,
Upblaze at last when an age has past,
WVinle the fiery ocean sweeps.

Seas change aud siik ;*from’the Leetling
brink
Shoots downward the rough crag, rent ;
Stars blaze and fade, whose course 18 laid
In the boundless firmament.

Still the angel of time, with a flight sub-
lime,
On a fetterless pinion flies ;
While hope bewns fair, or the night of
despair
On the spirit's pathway lies ;

While the nations rise in their grand em-
prise,
Or sink in their depths of woe ;
While the bondman’s prayers climb hope’s
olden stairs,
While the beacons of freedom glow ;
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SGHALKSE BARBER.
/ .
THE ANGEL OF TIME. CINGHALESE BARBER.

HIS extraordinary
looking scene may
witnessod almost
LR apy day in Ceylon.
p o better class of

b tho Orientals we

about personal clean
frequent washings an
barbers use no chai
stands and submitss
pulled and his featu
by the shaver.
look at the b

have his uose
manipulated
‘would - think, to

of }ho, right hund
e huir domblund chig-
non, that it’ belonged{to "n woman,
and the style of dress yould heighten
the illusion. But it is the custom of
the country for men toldress.in this
manner’; and when they are beardless,
a very effeminate look it .gives them.
‘Wo shall see in our next number that
it was in Ceylon that the earliest
triumphs of Methodist missions in the
East were won.

4@

A SUCCESSFUL MISSIONARY.

Maxy of our young readers will have
an opportunity this winter to hear the
Rev. Thomas Crosby, who for twelve
years or more has laboured-among the
Indians on the Pacific ‘Coast. We
urge them strongly by no meansto omit
hearing him. His story of mission-life
in those far-off lands is one of thrilling

interest, moving now. to laughter, now

|to tears, and kindling a missionary

f

onthusiasm in the hearts of -those who
hear him. We know, in. the whole:

While the angel of death reaps his grain ;Tange of missionary aonals, uothing

at a breath,
Of mortals swift passing away ;

smile glows,

|

more marvelloug than the way in which

, these far-off missions.have been begun
While the bright cyes cluse, and the fond ,and for a time carried:on=—often by

Indians themsslves, ‘without-any aid

e -

Then we need to in a now life. Still onward he holds his way.

we-n comes, but the blessed Saviour who
If we have alrexdy sought and found

| from white people, .Mr, Crosby.and
says: ¢ Inasmuch as yo did it unto

his devoted wife,. fulfil’ the ideal of

Yes, on, still on, when the day has gone, | Christian missionsries—full of zeal and

the new. ‘heart, then we have been |one of tho least of these yo did unto | While night robes the mountain cres
‘) living new _h_fg._" B{‘& g‘hﬁ I mean is | me,” will own and honour the gift and | The angel ffltimc Yins icﬂigﬂ? :ul;lli‘nfc, ® ienthusmsm for theirberoicwork;andfull;
- JC that wo Q"gh&.gﬁ?{stag:mth‘\* 'z help, | bless the giver. We have ulso received | And never, néver resta, of faith in God for its acco.aplishent.}:
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