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TORCNTO, DECEMBER 27, 1884.

THE,LAST HOUR OF 1884,
@y et mmonermAr e
{LAST‘hour'or a dying year,
@ %! Oh, ere another takes yourplace,
Draw nearerflet me sce your face,
Uashadowed now by hope,or fear.

Chaugeless and sealed thy record lies,
U*ntil bLeforo the great white Throne
Its every secret shall be known,

Unrolled beneath the Judge's eyes.

The evil'T have wrought in thee,
The ““loving darkness more than light,”
The good I did not when I might,

All these, Old Year, come back to me.

JAnd yet, thank God, not wholly s.d}, 24, i
The retraspect that 1 must make,

Not all my vaws were formned to break,
Norall the good was turned to bad.

SomeChnistliko thought, somedeed of love, |
Some trumph orer self and sin,
Some spiritual life breathed in,

Some effort other hearts to more.

All these, Old Ycar, do sofgly Iy,
Thon wast not given mo in tan ,
That Jesu's love can still retain

The sonl he dicid to purify.

Farewell, Old Friend, hope fills my breast,
In trust that i am found to-day
Alittle further on my way,

A little nearer Homo aud rest

And as the tears repentant start,
1 hear a Voice, the Voice of Heaven,
** Repent, believe, theuart fnrglvcn:_
Aund hold the New Year in thj hieart.

WAITING FOR THE FERRY.

HIS is a characteristic scene in
Switzerland. It is very
much likn on~ I saw on the
Lakeof Uri. The mountains

rise abruptly from the side of tho deep
blue lake, the top wrapped in clouds
and mist ; the lower slopes afford bean
tiful pastnre for the cattle, sheap and
goats.  Sometimes the cows climb so

LAST DAYS OF JOHN

WYCLIFFE.
@
¥
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E died at his post. He was
conducting divine eervice on

A the last Sunday of 1384 with
his loved and loving people of
Lutterworth. Paralysis came down
to him with noiseless, air-drawn touch,
a3 of an angel’s beckoning inger. He
was borne from his church like a

. minster Abbey.

.trious name, we look on it with a con-

centred sonsibility unfelt in West-
There hangs his
portrait on the vestry wall; in that
pulpit he was preaching when
“ heaven's usher ot the white rod”
touched him to escort him elsewhere;
on that tablo he wrote; in that chair
he died ; he even wore that tattered
robe, a very shred of which one might
beg for memory! And the quiet

waters of that stieam were once strewn
with his ashes! The lapse of time
that deals heavily on this old building,
leaves that still beautiful which once

warrior from a field of battle. He
waq at rest. His last days had been
twenty years of stormy strife, in which
every day had seen a battle, and every

high that they do not seem much larger
than mice. The stout herdsman is
hailing a ferry hoat to come and take
“*m and h’s sheen and ey a-rovs the

WAITING FORTHE FERRY, SWITZERLAXND.

lake. Notice tho queer stockings he battle a victory, and now came turee | was s0, and the asscciations here are
wears. They are too short both above days of heavenly peace. His soul | fresh and unwithering. The thought-
and below  Many of the cattle wear overflowed with gladness, a kindly ' fal tonrist will rather leave some
bel's I have heard hundreds of thesezlig}:t was on hia face, and he stemed , places of more pretence unvisited.
tinkling alone on tke monntaia side., to breathe tho air of paradise. In the, Years passed on, and up to the end of
The music is very sweet. This picturo | closing hours of the year he entered ; the century the dawn of reformation
‘is one of sevemal illustrating Swisslupon the cternal yearsamid the solemn , grow warmer and brighter.  Otner
Scess scenery and custame which will ,troops and sweet societics of the true | times then came, as we have already
appwr in the Methodist Magazine for and the brave on high. Devout men .indicated. In 1400 Cheucer died,
1885, accompanied by descriptions by ,carried Wyclifis to his burial, and John of Gaunt was already gone.
the editor of his owa adventures during ' made great lamentutioa over him. The ' Only onc of Wycliffe's great protectors,
“his wanderings through Switzarland on ' church of St. Mary, that in which he . Percy, father of Hotspur, %43 remain-
‘feot.  Many schools have taken from :pnexched and in which he wss buried, ,ing. ~ Henry 1V., following Richard
;ono to ten copies of this Magazine for still overlooks the pleasant town of | 1I., gave sall his influence to Rome,
circulation instead of library books— 'Lutterworth. It is of the pointed jand the followers of Wycliffe fell on
‘being fresher, cheaper and moro attrac- ' architecture that provailed in the jevil times and evil tongues. They
‘tivo than bhooks. It is given at a'century before Wycliffe, and though | found no comforter, none to hinder },
‘reduced price to schoola. iis Boast is of but one great and illus-  the swift wrath of their foes from its o
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