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HOME AND S¢CIHOOIL.

T e e e -
Nip's New Year's Vision.
N1¥ was a nowaboy, small and thin
Six yeurs old he was ot most
Feach bloow cheek and dimpled chin
Nover had mueh been his to boast ;
4 ragued bundls of bones and shin,
Ho looked nu enild, but & clakdish ghost,

From early dawn till the day-grew dim

He cried his * riows  through-the vrowded treat H
Summer sud wintbr alike to him,

Tréading thé stones with his nnked foet 3
A fow more raga whan the frost fwas g,

And a hungeler stomach—and less to eat.

Poor little Nip; one New Year's uight,

Famighed and footsore, cold and spunt,
Curled himself up s best ha might

On his whisp of attaw, aund to aleep he tvent,
When, 10! as he lay there, still and w hite,

A wonderful vision to Nip was sent,

His rags were gone, aud.over his form
Fragront waters therp seemed to flow .3

Then he was wrapped in n raiment warm,
And his senses steoped in a genial glow,

While & myrind of angels seemed to swarm,
Stnging and flutteriug to and fro. ("

s, Woaw
. And otfe that lodked like & child, AL 1oNst, ..
Togk pis haud *twixt her tiny two, . -t
And whispered : *Come to the Now Vear's feast
V4 linve bpedd for you, and such & you:
North, dud Soiith, arid West, antl Bagly’ -
They are:vlothed: afresh and madd afiews” -

Theii what a batiquet did Kip behold—'
Lyt dll White'oii his wlilsp of'4tiaw'} - *
- Daluties and dQishes d thovsandtold: ’

In,pll.ttergof'qilver, ‘and cups of gold, , .. ..
Al for ip of the hungry maw! A

Ah | right royally. Nip wasfed I poctn sl .
Then, with his hand 'twixt |.e tiny. twoy,
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# One more joy there is still for yous

Coté and rest 6h 4 Gfeammloss bed ] o
Conie, atid sar Fither shiull ke yod'ngw» -

b

Balm fot the aufferings manifold | )
" Bubkoinw s awdet Kid drebimless rest, -
" Gotie thi hunget dnd pairi‘and cold— ' . =
+ Nip, in his vidiod-raprand<ledt, - .. ! .,
... That Now Year’s mprning, at six.yeprs oldy,.. | , .
Slept aerene on the Fathep’s breast !
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2 43 el

B 1

[ : PN
- Vary the Exercises.. ... ..

. BY 3. 8 PANCHEN: * .- ¢ (.0
| Lt me utgd supérinténdénts to e abbveé dbii:
ventional environments, -aid aveid 'thé" futs’’ of' d
stéidotypéd: fotitine. ‘Séek to sufficiently divérdity
thig exercisés 6f your-achodl to énsiifd'a stimulating
freshness: énd' Vigout; arid sttidiously exersids thint
tiloturid verkatility which, if ‘ecompanied with
pitieries and’ prayer, will désiiredly -vitdlise your
sthool with peronnial gtace.” ‘ T 'thésd- efforts 't
profhotethie éfliciency and Welfa¥é oF ydur schael,
késp a far removed a¢ possible - fidH 'anything
bizarre or sensational ; yet’i‘é‘fﬁgiﬁ'ﬁ\:‘r"’tﬂat‘ your
shivlaty are largely endowed® with ctitiosity- “dnd
imagination; did thdt tact for dew ‘adaplitions;
revérently sed; willstimulats ' tlisd" Qodgiten
fuciiltied” e Realthiful” avtlvity i tord véadily
prépaire theift minds forivepressions of triuth: ' How,
oftén-thie child-hedrt Fas' Béen stirtdd' By an vnei.
pected appeal to the' ebtitci¢ricd; ¥nd thdsbéen led
t detépt Christ'! AR

--‘Dhé-1amentable faet will bé admifesd: thiit b
yoid :the ‘mete- lesion-of thediy; ¢Hy" averdge in-
strudtiod of the Sunday-school dtholai §it* Biblital
knowledge and religious history is ‘u¥ually-riesgrs
and unprofitable ; yet such instruction, judiciously
imparted, iv necessary far. the syrametrical develop-
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‘ fully and properly employed, and will bless that

. | fields—and you will surely meet with anccurage-
» - More than} waking,.you ever.saw; - .. v '
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“*Comne hither,” softly the.child-host said~ ., .
: - | dchool last summer, gave me an experience of

| spent the week in a lovely 'spot, where ‘the lake, |
] the leafy wood, the healthful; inyigorating air, and
the genial beams of the sun,”seem to vie with each |

tion, needﬁ"fﬁé"iiiﬁpirgﬁoﬁ,gnd power that come

accomplichment, when the mind is full of ambi-
come. ., We all know, the valuo of enthusiasm in

hope, is, the ‘time of especial fitness for Christjan
service. ., .. :
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should be atlurdid your scliool te oot g
map, the blnckbonrd, the Luuk of traved, the i ro

as Sunday-schoul aceessories wall snrely recenve the
blessing of tho Master. Uso these adjuticls v
sionally, and you will be surprised nt the ncieased
interest which they giveto the lessou, the valuibla
testimony they add to the truth aud the lusting
‘impressions mads upon the hearts and wminds of
your scholars,

A wise intermittance in your programme of
exercises will ho salutary, and a 1 quent sought
for suggestion from your teachers will not be amiss.
JIf wlegsont-talk is expected from the dial, le it be
only oceasional, sometimes as a prelude and some
times as a roview, Lut always with brovity, and
after a silent prayer for the ‘Wislom necessary for
such a critical oceasion. Remember, too, that since
Puul was “all things to all men,” you, the Sunda S

withal, cordinl, sincere, and sympathetic,
God invites the workets in his vineyard to uso
the freshest appliances and the best tools to be
found in his workshop a" about us. e will surely
sanctify the, new use of old things, when prayer-

facile handling of novelty which secks to attract
the youthful mind towards spivitual truths and
love of God. Try new adaptations—glean in.fresh

ment and: veward;
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“1 Thought my Place was Here.”
A SUPERINTENDENT,
Tuis sentence, uttered by a lady-teacher in ou.

genuine .delight dnd gratitude. It was o touching

to love wifh unsei.sh devotior. Tho tedcher had

other in making it a pevfectly desirable place of
rest-antl happiness. All these charms, t60 which
Wwere added & large compiny of gonial friends, were
lighter than air, as the thoughts of the faithful
teacher turned to her dear class of little qnes ; and
the result of this‘deli‘bemtioi; wa§ the expression
of the earnest words that head this< brief articles
“I thought my plice was here.”
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’ Youth~as a Time of Service.
AN ARGUMENT FOR' THiE Egyolérn ERAGUE.
Tue Church of Christ, like every dther institu-

from young blood! :Do.not ‘think, young Chris-’
tians, that you'dfs mierely ubidergoing preparation |
for eflective sgrvice bysand-by,; thatr the Church,.with
all its institutiohs wid"teichinge, Is simply a school
in which you shall have reached maturer years.
Youth itself is a period ofiservice, and noble service,
for Christ. For, in the dfirst - place, youth is the
time for enthusiasm. It.i3 the time when life's
ideals aye, Joftiest and strangest and purest: Ttigs
the fime when the heart glows with the hope of

tions; apd, the. soul sees visions of better -things to

worlk ;;and:therefore youth, with-al] its ardour.and

Agsin,; youth, is ﬂjw time of, unspent energy.
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| DTN YD Pt ot D v onstant uvh\'il.y.
Yot s evcr resthoss, ever putting stself forth in

scape ated the newspaper, can be sauctitiod to ) wr pSon boati o goowd, like the budding plant.  Now
use 1 the school room, and their wise ewployment | let thas wisptled stecyarh,

this vital energy, be
consearrted to v of God, nad whot noun-
tains of opjusttion will it unt remove aud cust into
the sea! Wheneser and whiriver g compnny of
young Chtistinns wie hnnded togothet 5n the servico
of the Lord, there the work of the Chuveh is pros-
poring, thers the hingdom is commg with power,
Finally, youth is the winsome tune 68 lifo,  Chrvist

school superintendent, should be nany-sided, yet,

token bf the conscientious regard the speaier had |
for & Glass of young children, whom she has learned | ‘

mado a littlo ehild the type of the divine. Youth
is attowtive, winmug  Its sympathies are quick
and gonuine. Lafe has not jarved the vesponsive-
ness of the soul, nor sad experience chilled its feel-
ing. Bring, then, that warm heart to the altar of
Christ, O youth ! Conscerato that winning powar,
and God shull bless the sacrifico and: tho giver,
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The North Wind,

HAvE you listened te the wind, my dears—
To the strong wind whon it roars,

When it whistles nbout the windows
Aud rattles and shakes the daors?

Have you heard the soft wind whspor ?
Did you list to the gentle breeze

Have you heard gie sad w.bs muemur
And sigh nmong te tyees®

Have you listengd to the glad wind ‘
To the fresh wind whoenat sings,

When it drives away the storm-clouds
And golden suushine brings ?

Shall T tell you about the winds, my dears,
And what they do and say—

What thoy bring to us as the seasuns chango,
Scarce resting by night or day ? v

Oh .acrcoly comes the north wind
Trom his hounts of ice and suow,
With his breath so cold
And his strength nutold,
Over the earth to blow.

Ho tosses the wintry clouds on high

And sends the frost from the claar cold sky ;

The birds and the brooks wall cease their soug

The flowers will die 1f he tarry long ; :
But the.children’s hearts must grow bold.and strotifry
For to work, to work, is the north wind’s song; = '
Then cheerily, steidily work awa '
The cold, bold north wind blows to-day.

A Rich Gentleman.
AN INOCIDENT IN A FOURTH AVENUE OCAR.

_ALL the seats wore oceupied, when an old, poorly-
Adfessed woman entered at Forty-sstond street,
The first to offer his seat was a well-built, cleans
cut gentleman—his face smooth shaven and fier;
hi$ eyes cleat aud alert, his whole beuring engaging
and graceful., . .

The poor old womun way one of the loguacious
creatures who often talk away in an .innocent
manner to strangers, and so, after thahking the
man who had given her a seat, -she told-him of her
trip to New Jersoy to seé her matiied Haughtor,
She wanted to go to the Christopher-street terry,
ghé" suid;, dnd didn't koW how to, fo it. Her hew

.acguaintance_listened politely,_to_all she said, and

assured her that he would see that she was trans-
ferred to the.dlue car.nt; Bighteenth-strédet, which
runs to the ferry. ) B
. The gontleman’s benring toward the simple old
woman was gaining the admiration' of every one
in the car. Ho“was o putient and gqod-naturea'
with bor. At Lighteentlestreet ho stopped. the
car.  Just then tho desired other car, shot acrosfé.
Tushing to the front piatform, the obliging gentle-
man called loudly to the driver. of the cross town
car, Then he helped thé old womun ?zjom one car
to another; fan back, and swmiled ‘goodiinumbqtédl;
over the trouble he had been put'to, '~

All its powers are full and um&eu;jed. The pulses

The writer recognized thé good Samaritax. = He
leap; the whols being, exults, in vigour snd fresh-

was Cornelius Vanderbilt.—New York Sun.

ment of a Christian lifs, and; frequent, oocasion
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