HOME AND BCHOOL.

German Eupire; and in extent three times as
large as British Indin. Its fortility is unsurpasse 3
its egtent of mineral wenith boyond estimute; ts
forestd of lumber the greatest on the globe; ita
const line of fisheriea the most valuable; its coal
beds equal 97,000 square miles ; jts moans of water
communicution unequalled ; aud its water powers
suflicient to drive the macliinery of the whole
world. S ‘

On all grounds, the sentiment and opinions of
Great Britain should be cultivated in favour of the
faithful subjects of the Quoen in America., It
should not be forgotten, that the British possessions
in Americn are largor than those of the United
States. This is o great heritage, well worth con-
serving. 'The character and ability of the people,
too, is that of which pheir Sovereign and co-
subjocts may well be proud.

But, ns Methodists, we should be profoundly
thankful for the position of our Church in the
Dominion. Her churches are many, and increas-
ing; in her ministry are men who would easily
take high rank in any Jand or Church; and muny
more who are godly, devoted, able, and successful
preachers. Ier educational work ix widespread ;
her Sunday-schools report great prosperity; her
hold on the population is surprising. I see, by a
return of 1886, that tho statistics of Ontario give
the following :

Percentage of

Denomination. Population,
RomanCatholie .  + o+ .+ o+ . 168
Church of England « . « & 19.0
Prosbyterion . . .+ . . o 2.7
Minor denominations . e v« e 120
Mothodist « « o+ o+ « o+ o 307
100

Happy New Year! °

GraxciyG almost timidly forward and backward,
we stand, to-day, on the threshold of another year
—a happy new year we say to cach other, and
earnestly do wo hope that it may be s0, both for
ourselves and thoso with whow we oxchange the
wish.

But, as wo utter these words fraught with mean-
ing and such earncst desire, do we always bear in
mind that, in truth, the real happiness of the year
must bo for each of us of our own making? We
are writing each our own life story, and it is for
us to eithier besutify or disfigure its pages.

God places in our hands in these years volumes
of unsullied leaves. We write in thew a record of
good or evil, just us we will. Worldly vicissitudes
iy alter the mood—may affect the tone—but they
cannot serjously mar, nor yet greatly euhnnce, the
worklh or character of the recital, without the de-
liborate co-operation of our work und will.

YQ: - .
¢ Life is & volums,

From youth 10 old age ;

Tach year forms a chapter—

Each duy is u page.”

Tt ue then to-day, dear reader, pause and think
setiously what kind of a volume is each of us
writing, Is it what a woll-written work ought to
be—every su.ceeding pnge and chapter growing in
intercst nnd value, as bearing upon a brilliant
climax? Or is it, unhappily, an idle, iusipid tale,
blameworthy in producticn, and, slasi harmful in
perusult  For, we must ramember, too, this history
of ‘ours is not written for the eye of God alone—
it is daily reading for those about us, and they are
ennoblcd or debased by the turn of thought it
gives them. :

An author or poet rewrites his work or poem
many times before he is uatisfied with it. He then,
perhaps, lays
receives its final judgment. And so it is with us—

it aside fo a little while, when it

but with one geeat diflorence.  We are writing our
charactor every hour, every day, and every year;
but what is written has been written, and ean
pever be recalled. Unlike the author or nuet, we
gannot rewrite it ; therefore, guard well your every
act, word, and thought. Ivery hour comes to us
gharged with duty, and, the woment it is past,
returns to heaven to register itself there, till all
the pages—muny or few—be filled, and our life-
work finished. ‘Then, safe in God's keeping, is the
record preserved, to bo reviewed and passed upon
fn tho final judgment of the resurrection morning.
God is & gracious but just critic, and many a life-
book and hapless author must he set aside a8
worthless in that awful hour,

That not one of those to whom we address our-
selves to-day may be of these unfortunates, is the
prayer we offer, us the best earnest of our wish to
them of a Happy New Year l-—Angelus.

Mr. Spurgeon at Home.

The Quiver, for December, is a noteworthy
aumber. (Cassell & Co,, New York. $1.50 a year.)
Perhaps the article that will attract the widest
attention is the one on the life and every-day
work of London’s famous preacher, the Rev. C. H.
Spurgeon. Few ministers in England are better
known in this country than Mr. Spurgeon, and this
account of his public work and domestic life will
be found of great interest. From it we take the
following :—

«Entering the house, and ushered into Mr.
Spurgeon’s larger study—for he has two—we find
ourselves in a noble apartment, having the whole
of one side, facing the south-west, of glass. The
other sides ave filled with shelves of books, except
the spaces for the doors. One of these sides—the
Jargest—is covered with commentaries. We ques-
tion if any ono has a larger collection, for Mr.
Spurgeon believes ke has a copy of almost every
commentary published.

«This fine apartment was the billiard-room of
the former owner, and the gas is kept in the same
position as then, for it illuminates the long, lurge
table beneath, at the head of which Mr. Spurgeon
sits, with two gentlemen, who act as his secretaries,
on either side. Close to his hand is a movable
electric bell, by wuich, when alone, or when suffer-
ing from his old enemy, rheumatic gout, he can
summon his servant without rising frow his chair.

«The windows give access to the beautiful lawn
and rosary, bounded with trees; while over their
wavy, tremulous tops, lovely glimpses are seen of
the fair land of Surrey, with its hills in the blue
distance. Not far from the window, the ground
slopes down to the lake and the ficlds, which are
also included in Mr. Spurgeou’s grounds. Quite
near is & summer-house, to which he is fond of
betaking himself.

«In this room, too, are kept two huge volumes,
containing copies of numerous caricatures, photo-
graphs, and pictures of Mr. Spurgeon. Some posi-
tively ynkind ; but, we fancy, they will do more
harm to their originators than to him, for Mr.
Spurgeon looks at them not only with equanimity,
but at some he positively laughs. The unkindness
of the sative hurts him as little as water does a
duck’s back. In one he was represented aa sliding
down the baluster of the pulpit staive, because, it
was #aid, he did that to show how people became
backsliders. ¢ At the time that this story was firat:
ciroulated,’ he said, ‘my pulpit was built upon the
wall, and had no atairs.’

« Mrs. Spurgeon is an invalid, and is kept much
indoors. Her roam looks on the lawn, but faces
the north-west ; and fromn its windows, through an
opening cut in the trees, she can obtain a beautiful
view right across the country to Windasor.”

Rl

Ente che Year With Jesus,

O ENTER the year with Jesus!
Not only with prayers to him,
Not only with songs of gladuess,
For a enp that o'rfloneth its brim ;
But walking in step with Jesus,
‘Thy hand 1n his nughty palm,
Aml so, with his car bowed o'cr thee,
Presenting thy prayer snd psalin,

The future is dark befope thee,
The pathway ig all unknown,
Theroe are hidden aud sceret dangers—
O enter it not alonp !
There standeth a Friend beside thee,
He reaches hie hand to thee;
He is going thy way, and whispers,
* Faint—weary one-~journecy with me.”

He gently will lead thy weakness,
Will carry thy every Joad }

Thou canst not be lost, for he kneweth
Each turn of the distant road.

Will find thee a pleasant lodging,
A sleeping place on his breast,

Aud talks to thee, O 50 aweetly!
Of the land of thy nearing rest.

And by and by, in the evening,

At his own great mansion home,
T2 will atay thy fuet on its threshold,
And, leading, will bid thee come.

If Jesus is with thee, brother,
The porter will fling the gate

To its widest stretch ; not & moment
Shall a comer with Jesus wait.

O enter the year with Jesus!
And then, should thy sky grer dark,
He'll brighten it, and defend thee
If ever the hell-dogs bark;
It famniing, his arms will uphold thee-—
He will nexer leaye thy side.
O enter the year with Jeaus!
And near him each moment abide,
—The Chrigtian,

He Would Not Be Tempted.

A crrTAIN boy, who had been taught the nature
of strong drink, and who had promised ever to shun
it, was sent to a achool the master of which was
uot a teetotaler. One day, the master being in a
friendly mood, offered the boy a glass of wine which
he declined. Wishing to see how far he could be
tempted, he urged the boy to drink the wine, and
finally promised him the gift of a watch if he would
only drink. The Loy declined, saying, Please
don’t tempt me ; if I keep o teetotaler I can some
day buy a watch of my own; but if I drink and
take your watch I may later on have to pawn it to
get bread.” That answer taught the schoolmaster
a lesson which he never forgot.—Zemperance News.

Durine the last moments of the dying year
we all look back. Most of us look back with
mingled feelings of gratitude and regret—gratitude
for God’s mercies, and regret for our own short-
comings. Who has spent the last year as it ought
to have been spent? Who has not failed in duty
scores of times4 Even when discharged fairly well
as regards manner, the spirit in which duty has
been done has often been far from the spirit of
Ohrist. We must all plead guilty before the
Eternal Judge. But why spend the closing ‘hours
of the year in useless regrets? Having confessed,
and asked forgiveness for the past, let all begin the
New Year in a grateful, hopeful spirit. Tet us be
thankful that our sins and shortcomings are atoned
for by him who is mighty to save, and begin the-
New Year determined -to love him more and serve:
him better. Past errors may be utilized as warn-
ings to keep us from similar efrors in future. Past
failures may be made to contribute to future suc-
cesses. A wise man oan make the past help the

{ future mightily.—Canadian Presbyterian.
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