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Olid and New, in t
RTo Out wild bells to the wild sky, 1ong

The flying cloud, the frosty light bec
The year is dying in the night; nov
ing Out wild bells, and let them die. f ree

g Out the old, ring in the new,

,ing, happy bells, across the snow her,
The year is going, let hie go; But

Ring OUt the false, ring in the true. bac

Ring Out the grief that saps the mind,
For those that here we see no more; wat
Ring out the feud of rich and poor, feat

Rin redress to all mankind. and

hkn Out a alowly dying cause, pati
An1d ancient forma of party strife; Sf11
Ring iin the nobler modes of life, was

sweeter anniers, purer laws. form

Ring Out the care, the want, the sin,
The faithless coldnees of the times;
Ring out, ring ont my nournful rhymes,
4t ring the fuller minstrel in.

Rag out false pride in place and blood, .
The civic slander and the spite; quie

ntiig iii the love of truth and right, who
Ring in the common. love of good.

g Out old shapes of foul disease; whi
nikg out the narrowing lust of gold ; the
Ring out the thousand wara of old, he I

ng In the thousand years uof peace. the

Rng in the valiant man and free, chil
The larger heart, the kindlier hand; that

ng out the darkness of the land,
in the Christ that is tube.

-Tnnysn. WO

" Child was Sorry for Met" nt

ÔENTLBMAN was standing, one But
borning, on the platform of a railroad long

station in New York, holding by the hin
4&1d a little girl seven years old, named

ce.-There was some slight deten- had
tiall about opening the car in which
they wished to ait, and the child stoodd"A

l7etly lo9king around her, interested
in al she saw, when the sound of the

eQaured tramp of a dosen heavy feet

d her turn and look behind ber. hoar
ýhere she saw a sight such as ber
oung eyes had never looked on before

short procession of six policemen,
"WO Of whom marched first, followed

two others between whom, chained Son

to the wrist of each, walked a cruel, pitie
6erce-looking man, and. these were hoar
Olowed by two more, who came close juto

hind the dangerous prisoner. The
a41 was one of the worst ruffians in

th 0ity. He had committed a terrible A
e, and vas on -his way to the state- day

son, to be locked up there for the lng-
'8t of his life. Alice had heard of Mid

ton ; and she knew who it must be, *bi
for Olly that morning ber father had poic
said he would have to be sent Up. ban'
atrongly guarded, for it had been sus- mn

that some of his comrades woulday
try to rescue him from the officers. rues

lhe little company halted quitl near the
ier Her father, who was busily talk-

f to a friend, did not noti< òchem, the
1 probably he would have led bis "

d away. Alice stood and watchedsy
.an, with a strange, choking feel- T
i hermtbroat ad a pitiful look in

er yes. It seemied so very, very sadtet
ak that after this one ride ina the m

neby the banks cf the river the Cr

~~LIi al bs lu w<ld ie sut p Ri

the gloomy prison. No matter how
g he might live,-even if he should

ome an old, old man,-he could
er walk in the bright sunlight, a
man, again.
l at once the prisoner looked at

and then he turned suddenly away.
in another moment he glanced

k, as if he could not resist the

et pity of that childish face. Ho
ched' it an instant, his own

ures working curiously the. hile,
then turned his head with an im-

ient motion that told Alice she had

oyed him, Her tender little heart

sorry in a moment, and starting
ward she went almost close to the'

gerous man, and said, earnestly':'
I didn't mean to plague you, poor
n ; only Im sorry for you. And

us is sorry for yon, too.

)ne of the policemen caught her up
ckly, and gave her to her father,

had already sprung forward to
her. No one had heard those

spered words save the man te whom

y were spoken. But, thank Godi

heard them; and their echo, with.
picture of that tender, grieved

Id's face, went with him through all

long ride, and passed beside him

his dreary ceIl. The keeper
dered greatly when ho found that

dreadld prisoner made no trouble,
that, as time passed on, he grew

,ter and more kindly every day.
the wonder vas explained when,
months after, the chaplain asked

how it was that he had turned out

' a different man from what they

expcted.
It is a simple story," said the man.

child was sorry for me, Sand she

me that Jesus was sorry for me,

and her pity and his broke my
't.,
hI there in power in the tender.

hf a lovig so.e And there are

ofg lovinse uttrly lost, as to be

nd the pityng love of Christ, the
f God. Let the fat that Jesus
us, evon while sinnerg, melt our

ts te tenderness and turn our feet

te vay of life and peace.

A policeman's Testimnony.
L NUMBER of young men were one

sitting around the fire lu the wait-

room at Normanton Station, on the

land RailW5y, talking about total-

inence societies' Just thon a
ýcemaflcaul in with a prisoner in

&ce. He listened to the young
df coe on but did not give

Sopinion. There was lso in the

mPMi.Macdonld, a minister of

gospel, ewho, hearing what the

ng men were saying, stepped up te
policeman and sd :
iPray, sir, what have you got te

about temnperancelid"Wy,-al
hie policeman repie,nee took, al
got te say is,k tatlner tion] an
otaler to YorWaetiel [prisof l
life, nome er "-anied lon fo
rectionl e1br"adc .
iew.

New-Year Stands at an Open
Gate.

Tuz New Year stands at an open gate,
And the eyes of my soul are blind;

Oh ! just for a moment let me wait,
For the old road lies behind!1

Let me remember, whil I eau trace
The tepe on.the wandering traok j

Let me say "Farewell 1" for a moment's
spacet

I shall never, nover go back.

Let me look forward and humbly pray,
Ere the gate saIl be closed behind;

How can I tell on the unknown way
What "5rrow or joy I may findi

There's the New Year's chime i Be glad
and bold ;

There is light on the otherside;
Go through, remember the promise old;

Go through, for the portai is wide.

Above His Business.
" I WOULDN'T do that," said one clerk

to another whom he saw doing a dis-
agreeable iece of work.

"It must be done, and why shouldn't
I do it," was the excellent reply.

In a few minutes the wouldn't-do-it
cierk, ashamed of his remark, was
assisting the clerk Who was not above
his business.

In Scotland there is a branch of the
legal profession known as "writers to
the signet." A young gentleman was
apprenticed to one of these writers.
The youth thought himseif a very fine
person, much above ordinary ap-

prentices.
One evening the master desired him

to carry a bundle of papeis to a lawyer
whose residence was not very far off.
The packet was received in silence,
and shortly afterward the master saw
a porter enter the outer office. In a
few minutes the youth walked out,
followed by the porter carrying the
parcel.

Seizing his hat the master followed,
overtook the porter, relieved Jim of
the packet, and walked in the rear
of the apprentice The lawyer's house
being reached and the door-bell rung,
the youth cried out, "Here fellow !
give me the parcel!" and slipped a
sixpence into his hand without looking
around.

"lHere it i. for you 1". exclaimed a
voice which caused the youth to turn
around. His confusion as ho beheld
his master made him speechless. Never
after that was he above his business.-
Youth's Compamon.

THE New Year has a rainbow
around it. Heaven, which seals the
book,' does not forbid the hope that
good fortune is written on its leaves.
If last year's voyage ended on the
rocks, we may build new ships from
the remnants of the wreck and start
again. Thus does God compensate
men for tho sadness which often tunges
the close cf a day or the end cf a year.
The sun sets te rise again. Weary sud
disouraged, ve close the door of the
old year, but as Peter to the cripple at
the temple gate, Hope sa to us at

the entrance of the New Year, "In
the name of Jeaus Christ of Nazareth,
rise up and walk." Like wonderful
pictures hidden by drapery until a set
day, the truest joys of life are wrapped
at first in clouda. The earth must feel
the plough in her heart before you get
the harvest. Christ suffers the pains
of crucifixion before he attains the
glory of resurrection. And if New
Year's greetings falling into a sorrow-
ful life seem to be like rubies thrown
into the sea, God rules the year and
can bring us to its close with this star
in our right hand: " In all these things
we are more than conquerors." It is
absolutely certain that God wishes us
every one, "A Happy New Year!"

What Royal Children Do.
THE education of Queen Victoria's

grandchildren is conducted on the
principle that the Prince Consort,
Albert the Good, introduced into her
family. Particularly is this true of
the Crown-Princess of Germany. They
have to rise early and retire early.
During the day they have punctually
to perform their duties, and to keep
strictly the time allotted to the various
branches of study and recreation.
They breakfast at eight with their
parents; and the- time between ten in
the morning and Ave in the afternoon
is devoted to their lessons, with an
interruption cf one hour for dinner.
Accomplishments, such as riding and
skating, receive as much attention as
art and science. Their meals consist
of simple dishes, of which they have
their choice without being permitted
to aak for a substitute if what is placed
before them does not suit them. Be-
tween Meas they are not allowed to
eat. Only inexpensive toys are placed
in their hands, and the princesses dresa
thenselves without the aid of waiting-
maids,

ANoTneR sad instance of the awful
demoralization caused by intemperance
has occurred in Toronto. A father
has been killed by his son in a drunken
quarrel. The evidence adduced at the
coroner's Inquest reveals the depth
into which the drinking habit in many
cases leadS its victims. The inquest
ended in a verdict of manslaughter
being returned against the son, who,

by his brutality, had caused his father's
death. Ia it any wonder that the
movement for the suppression of the
liquor trafflo should grow stronger
when these and similar instances are
of such frequent occurrence I-Presby-
teriaan.

GIvE me these links: first, sense of
need; second, desire to get; third,
belief that, though ho withhold for
awhile, hé loves to be asked ; and
fourth, belief that asking will obtain
-give me tisse links, sud the chain
made by them will reach fromi eamth
te heaven, bringing ail heaven clown
te me, or bearing me Up into heaveni.
-Dr. Guthri.


