"HOME AND S$CHOOL.

New Year's Hymn,
O that-lies hefore us,
What shall thy record be,
A thy <hort monthz voll oo,
Aud wwatt thy moments dledy
Now theu art Lot and spotless
AxccJaldho s opening hour,
- Thy bud <o pure and stainlos,
N1y 2 whatwhall be thy tlower ¥

T how bringst new hope to cheer us,

New vivions far and aight,

Of Lichor aime and congquests,
Al purer, deaver light ¢

New strength for fiesh endiwaom,
New put pose, tinn and-hizh,

Nuw dicams of holy pleasnres
Which want ns dnthe sky,

* No, vear by dear, inmerey,
Tous it hath boen given,
To alitubs 2w om past Lulures
Up one <tep nearer heven §
To strve each vear we jomsney
Uporr our pilisim way
{ L hat vich now tair to mortow
Be betterhan to day.,

** Loud, grmut ns gnove to serve FHico
Enserving vich and all g
Our hieags keep wamn and trsttul,
Proteet us fost we fuldl
And i1 this year's last monients
On carth we may not see,
W hnow-no e wall reach s,
For we shall be with Thee ™
Turning Over a New Leaf.
BY-M, 3 B,

“Waar do-people-mean when they
say that they are going to turn over a
newsleaf "

Hilda -was 80 tall and fair and bright,
that-her sister, Rose, was sure that she
4 conld-answer this or any-other ques.
tion.  Moreover, Hilda was mother
- uand sister in one—the-renl mother
hiaving gone 0 her lowe inheaven
three-vears before,

“ Hilda, please_tell -me,” said Rose,
tepeating the question.  “ How is life
likeit hook, und-do_people turn over-a
new leatl”

Hilda, smiling, but evidently. not
J giving the words much thought, re-
-plied: < I'll explain it some other time,
-dear: -1 want to finish -this-book -to-
|- night? See I havo ever so many new
-f leaves-to-turn over.”

“Pear ! dear!” cried Rose, “1-wish
that there were tnachines for answering
questions! -1 wiantéd to- know -about
this one, particularly, before the-New

Year!”

Dut-1lilda did_not give any heed-to
-Rose's earnest enqiiiry,  She was ab-
sotbed “with her book the whole even.-
ing, -stopping -only once, when the
childien’s bodstime came, to wish them
good nizht—the last good-night of the

-0 Year! . =

“One, two, three, four; five—six,"
counted. Hilda, us she heard -the clock-
-trike next -worning. It was New-

Year's morning! There was-t0 bea
seven -o'clock meeting -in-the_ lecture-
| room_of the church.  “Everybody”
wonld be there!  Nobody-who. had
-] been -once, could-willingly stay away
und yet feel that the-yeur had been
-properly-begun, Hilda rubbed her eyes
and-jumped up to make surethat _she
{-was really awake.
4 The house was very quiet.  Ii-oec-
| J-enrred to Hilda--that-if any of the
family-wera to uttend the meeting she
-|| wust awaken them.  Putting-on _her
|} dressing-wrapper and slippers, she ran
-| along the hall-knocking at the doors,
excluiming :
f1 “Sixodclock! A Happy New Year.
‘ttoyoul” o

“Happy New Year! Happy New
Year!" shouted-the hoys.  *Tt's not
-| fisir, though, llilds, to -catch & follow
-that way,  Wauit till breakfust-time,

-when we can all have
chunee.”

“-All-the same, T have-said it first;”
said Hilda, Iwghing, and wunning back
to her room to get ready.

‘Che chureh was only justaround the
corner,  Hilda went out by herself,
and she ran.down the front steps, sho
Inoked up at her brother’s window.
Tho glanco sho caught-of " his disconso-
Iute face made her laugh,

Il ke there®in time,” -ho-shouted,
“If you meet Tom Green, please usk
him-to wai."”

Some of the school.gitls turned the
corner just then, and almost over-
whelmed Hilda-with New Year’s cons
gratulations and plans for the day. In
tive minutes they were st thelecture.
room,up the aisle, und in the very saine
seats-that they had occupred the-year
before!  Hilda-noticed this—perhaps
she could_not have_put into words the
thought that flashed through her mind-
Just then, Sho,wonld not have acknow-
ledged it to be « serious thought, how-
ever, though it made her look grave for
] moment.

Just ut- seven o'clock tho-meeting
-begun.  There was fist 8 hymn——
something full of praise —-then a
prayer, with much of thanksgiving in
it, then the reading of the Bible, fol-
lowed by a bright little talk-from the
pastor. ~ As he stood there speaking of
things-glad and sad, in -the-pist,-and
looking vrward:-hopefully into the:fu-
-ture, the hearts of the- people grew
warm ! Hilda glanced overcat_Lerlittle
sister, and remembered the question-of-
the evening before.  For the first timo
life seemed to -Hilda -just like u great
book:; ull the pages of the old leaves
had been written on uud turned over.
Here, right before her, was a- new-
-blank page waiting—for-whut? Hilda
did not like serious thouglts; she
wonld bave been glad to have been
in some other_place just then,

At that woment-the fimt rays of the
ew Year's sun shone through u win-
dow, sending  thrill of gladness-into
every-heart! Persons-looked-ut each-
other and smiled ! Hilda smiled-too,
and-a word from the pastor fell like-a-
seed intothe heart! Quick.as a-flush
came-the thought, 1 will-Gll the rest
of my life-book with brave, beautiful
deeds’t”

How_many more leaves:was she to
turn -over? Who could tellt The
names of the dear ones-of the church
who liad-been called-away duving -the
-previous year were always read at that
meeting. It-was a-long list that-day,
and-tears came with the smiles? Al
the niore earnest was Hilda in her
resolveto write beautiful words on the
now pages, a8 they came to her one by
one !

Strange, wasn't it She glanced
here and there, over the room,-till-her
eye rested on Mrs, Colton, a lady who
was very much interested in work
umong the poor. ~ Mrs. Cofton, more--
over, was looking at Hilda just then,
and although they-were ““in meeting,”
they amiled,und nodded to each other!
“And Mrs. Colton thought: «Well,
really, Hilda Dunn tina often run away,
or pretended not to see nie, when I'have
wanted to ask her to go vinit-some poor,
sick person. T'll try her again, though :
I shouldn't -be surprised if she had-
changed her mind ubout some things.”

Miss Ress, too, was looking at Hildu,
and wondering if she could bu per-
susded to come occasiotally, and sing,”

an even

Hilda glanced again toward her little

for not-trying to answer her ques.
tion,

The mecting wag over -then, and
evervhody-was wishing overybody else
& *“Happy New Year,” till -the” nir
seemed-full of congrutulations,  Hilds
could not understand herself ! Sho had
gone there, caring only to speak with
her particular fiiends,and veceivo their
good wishes,  But now sho folt like
looking up ull the poor little-chil.
dren and the men and women- who
didn’t have muny friends, and-giving
them good wishes?  She hnd never bo-
fore fele so happy ! And she was sur-
prised to tind how many sober-looking
faces broadened into a swile when she
looked into their eyes, and made them-
the codial littlo-bow that every onu
adid HMilda Dunn kept only for her spe-
cinl fiiends,

That first day of the New Year!
Waould Hilds over forget it? It seemed
jn‘ml brimtul of kind words and -sweet,
sisterly-deads 1 Hilda fell asicop-that
night thiuking that one had only to
vesolve, and the thing would be
done?

She awoke -eatly the next morning
~=the fitst Sunday in-the new year,
For a minute, all that lappened the
day before seemed liko a dteam.  She
went to breakfast, with some confused
thoughts abont life us-a book,-in which
she had turned over u new leal, so that
there lay before her  page on which.
she-wished to wiite-only_ what was good-
and beawtiful,  ‘This” thought helped
her to be sweet and patient attable,
even when Will matde a- provoking
wewmark and Rose teased her with
wuestions, 7

“After all,” sho thought, «if I keep
‘my resolve, there are a great manv-
ways in which T must grow- better, I
mustn’t_he late ut church, for-instance!
Father says tardiness is ono of my
fanlts,_und there miwt not be-a single
fuult on the new page.”

Hilda stopped n moment, in her

dressing:room, to look once again_at
her New Year's gifts.  Atnong them
was a copy of “Golden Grove" a
eausin in- Now York had sent to her
-Hildu had-looked ut-it rather disduin.
fully the day-before.
“Of course it waz_kind in Cousin:
“Sue to remember me,” sho-said, *but
T-don't'like such old-fashioned™ books.-
-1 wonder what any- ono can sece so
grand-in ‘Dr, Jeremy Taylor's writ-
ings.” . i

That-morning I1ilds opened the book
with rather more interest.  The very
Airst words she read were: “Every
day-propound to yourself a rosary, or
a chuplet of good works, to present
-to God at night.” I -liko that,” she
eried. ‘It fits in beautifully with all
thut happened_yeaterduy.”

Just then the first church bell hegan
toring,  Hilda-liked plenty of tine to
arrango lher dress.  She-was often lats
becruse_of -the -very special _attention
she chose to givato the tying of a rib-
hon or the fit-of n-hat. She was to
‘wear her now olive suit for the first
time that-morning, Everybody knows
Jjust what the first time with. a_new-
dress means—how anxious one.is to
feel that it is in good tusto aud hecom-.
ing; und how uwkward one is likely to
fecl- in the attempt to scem quite at
homae in it

Hildn passed-through all this experi-
cnce on_thut Sunday of the new year.

Mooting! "

or read,to ,the womon, ut the * Mothers'

She stood before the gluss at lnst with
a fecling of satisfuction and a smile, as

sister, and-feit n twinge of conscience”

-| remembered-that sho had not given a

ghe anticipafed the admiration_she
-would receive fiom the givls, Suddenly
“the second bell began-to ving,  Hilda

_thonght to Rose, orwlook at the boyy;
and they were always suve to-need
some help from “herleher -futher,
too, ho was 0 pleased always to
hear her say: “Lot me see, father,
doesn’t your coat-need a-littlo brush.
ing1"”

“This morning, of all othiers, -you
“huve been so solish,”  Hildn thonght,
with a-blush and an sshamed vecollee.
tion of thy “new page,” was its
beauty marred so soon ?

The fiact made her so very uncow-
Tortublo-that she scarcely spoke # wond
on the way to church,  Of course,-this
only made mntters worse, ns Hilda
‘know when she heard Rose whisper,
“What wakex sigter so cross? |
thought she was going to be peifectly
lovely all through this year 1"

Atter thut it scomed us though so
many  digigeeeable things-huppened,
and all-on purpose to vex Hildn,ns she
decluted. ‘The first peacoful moment
that_came to her-was that afternoon
-in-her Sunday-school_class, Miss Alico
Rodney was her teacher, und it was
cnough to quiet anv troubled heart
ust t wit nexe o Miss Alice, The
lesson: was about the -burial of- Jesus,
The sweet story of the-ministry of
the-women-came in just thete,  The
girls all seemed very tonder that
afternoon, 1 think had each spoken
#s she felt, cach would- have-said that
-her wishi-was to-minister, in some way
to Jesus Chrise.

s was ildu’s wish, certainly, and
yet-she could not, for n great deal,
have had- anyone suspect it.  She
choked down the feeling in herthroat,
and turned away, after school, with
a light, trifling vemark that puzzted
Miss Alice, and-sent her-home with
utt anxiouy heart.

“I don’t understand Hilda -Duun,”
sho-thought.; “ L' watched her in
nieeting yesterday morning; and 1 wus
sure she had decided to be n Chris.
tian,”

Ihida did not understand herself.
She understood, however,-that she had
broken_a_goad many fice resolutions
-within twenty-four hours! ¢ Ob,dear!”
she_sighed, “why cannot peoplo -do
Just what they -have-made up- their
minds to do1” 7

There wasto be “ Children's church”
that ovening.  Mr. Wmthrop, -the
pastor, wished tho-childrn-to come as
‘& Sunday-school,-cach  clugs- with- ita-
-teacher, and sit-in the pews on either
stde of the-middle awisle. And-whut-
aver -Mr, Winthrop wished was sure
-to-h3 done

Hildawag theie with-the other girls
of -the cluss  She was-soon as much
interested-as- wero the very littlo ones
of -the congregation, Mr. Winthrop
gave us his text : “ L am.not ashamed
ot*the Gospel of Christ.”

Hilda found hersolt repeating- the
text, and the two divisions-of the
sermon : Fist, ¢ What ix the gospel of”
Christ1" Second, *“\Why we should
not be ashumed of it 7"

Gospn means “ glad-tidings ;2 -yes,
Hildu knew that. ~ But-in this case,
“ Gospel-of Christ,” means Christ him-
self. St. Panl wrote -the words, and
that is what ho meant by thom! Hilda-
hnd not known this.,

‘1 a feeling of shume ever-right?
Yes, it is right -to feel wshumed when
‘ono hus done what is improper or.

sinful. 'When -ono has been mean, or-




