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HOME AND SCHOOL,

In Memoriam,
WILLIAM GOODERHAM,.
* He being dead, yet speaketh.”

Turre's & shadow on our threshold,
And a ory from many a door ;

A leader'a fallen from our ranks—
His face we'll see no more,

‘We will miss his kindly greeting
As we passed him on the street 3

We will miss him at our meeting,
Where he gave us counsel sweet,

We will miss on the platioem,
And we'll iniss hitn on the Boavd ;
But, while we mourn his abseuce,
Ho is present with the Lord.
The messenger camne suddenly,
For he sped on angel’s wing,
To take his spirit back with him
To the presence of his King.

He’s now amongst the saints on high,
In that bright world of hliss:

We would not ask him back again
To a sinful world like this,

Yet from that glorious multitude,
We neem to hear him say,

Fill up again the broken ranks-—
Preas on ycur heavenly way.

King Jesus iz your Captatn,
And he will lead you on ;
‘What, though you fall in confiiet |
He will give the victor’s song.
Speak gontly to the erring ones,
And guard them from despair : -
"Tis love that wins the sinner’s heart,
Your weapons, faith and prayer,

Go, whisper in the prisoner’s ear,
That Christ will set him free ;
He'll break the bolts and bars of sin,
And give him liberty.
Unto the poor and needy ones
Uo, listen to their prayer ;
The widow and the fatherless
Are his peculiar care.

Go, raise the Gospel banner high,

Where Satan’s powers enchain ;
Point to the Lamb on Calvary,

Who soon will come to reign,
And when God’s messenger i sent
. To call & warrior homse,
In meeck submisaion humbly bow

And say, ‘* Thy will be done.”

Manairxr Mosorir, St, Mary's,

o

8olomon.

Wz have just completed a study of the character
of Solomon, The picture on page one gives us
Dord's conception of “the 'wisest of men, seated
on the throne of his stately palace, writing some
of his proverbs, dr wise sayings. We think the
artist has made him too old—he ,was only about
sixty when he died. It is, however,. & majestio
figure, and the drawing of the head and drapery

is very fine., -

A’ Loan Library.
A wisk suggestion ‘has been received by the
Editor of Qur Youth, in regard to the establish-
ment of a “Loan Library” for the use of the
League. The plan is for the literary and financial
committees to co-operate with the pastor in the
selection and purchase of a small collection of the
very best books for the cultivation of the spiritual
life of the members. There need not be many
volumes, but they should be chosen with the
greatest care, K
The Bible of the League should be the first
purchase. There should be a “Life of Joln
Wesley,” a “ History of Methodism,” and a collec-
tion—easily made—of the Annual Reports, or

. Year-books, of the Missionary Bociety; and other
societies of the Church,

.

It would be well to0 own a Standard Commentary |

oun the Scriptures, which may be consulted by the

members in the study of the Bible. To these.

books others might be added,
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Turning Over a New Leaf,

BY M. J. B

*Wuar do people menn when they say they are
going to turn over n new leaf 1"

Hilda was so tall und fair and bright, that her
sister Roge was sure that she could answer this, or
any other question. Morecover, Hilda was mother
and sister in one—-the resl mother having gone to
her home in heaven three years before,

“Hilda, please tell me,” said Rose, repeating
the question. “Jlow is life like w book, and do
people turn over a new leaf”

Hilda, smiling, but evidently not giving the
words much thought, veplied : “I'll explain it some
other timo—-I want to finish this book to-night,
See, I have ever 80 many new leaves to turn over.”

“Dear! dear!” cried Rose, “I wish that there
were machines for answering questions! I wanted
to know about this one, particularly, before the
Now Year!”

But Hilda did not give any heed to Rose’s
earnest enquiry. Sbe was absorbed in her bLook
the whole evening, stopping only once, whon the
children’s bed-time came, to wish them good night
~—the last good night of the Old Year.

“One, two, three, four, fiva—six,” counted
Hildn, as she heard the clock strike next morning.
It was New Year’s morning. There was to be a
geven o'clock meeting in the lecture-room of the
church. ¢ Everybody ” would be there! Nobody
who had been once could willingly stay away aud
yet feel that the year had been properly begun.
Hilda rubbed her eyes, and jumped up to make
sure that she was really awake,

The house was very quiet. It occurred to Hilda
that if any of the family were to attend the meet-
ing she must awaken' them. Putting on her
dressing-wrapper and slippers, she ran along the
hall, knocking at the doors, exclaiming :

“8ix o'clock! A. Happy New Year to you}”

“ Happy New Year! Happy New Year!”
shouted the boys. “It's not fair, though, Hilda,
to catch & fellow that way. Wait till breakfast-
time, when we can.all have an-even chance.”

 All the same, I have said it firat,” said Hilda,
laughing, and running back to her room to get
ready. ‘ '

The church.was only just round the corner,
Hilda went out by herself, and as she ran down
the front steps she looked up at her brother's win-
dow. The glance she caught of his disconsolate
face made her laugh,

meet Tom Green, please ask him to wait,”

Some of the school-girls turned the corner just
then, and almost overwhelnied Hilds with New
Year's congratulations and plans for the day. In
five minutes thay were at the lecture-room, up the
sicle, and in the very aame seats ‘that they had
ocoupled the year before! Hilda noticed thiv—
perhaps she.could not have put into words the
thought that flashed through her mind just then.
Nlie would not have acknowledged it to be a serious
thought, however, though it made her look grave
for & moment, .

Just at seven o'clock the meeting began. There
was first & hymn—something full of praise; then a
prayer, with much of thanksgiving in it ; then the
reading of the Bible, followed by s bright little
talk from the pustor. As he stood there, speaking
of things glad and sad in the past, and looking
forward hopefully into the future, the hearts of
the people grew warm,

Hilda glanced over at her little sister, and re-
membered the question of the evening befors, For
the firat time Jife seomed to Hilda just like great
book—all the pages of the old lcaves had been

“I'll be there in time,” he shouted. If you.

written on and turned over. Here, right before
Lor, was & new blank page waiting-—for what?
Hilda did not like serious thoughts; she would
have beon glad to have been m some other place
Just then,

At that moment the firat rays of the New Year's
sun shone through n window, sending a thrill of
gladness into every heart, Persons locked at cach
other and smiled, Hilda smiled, too; and a word
from the pastor fell lika a seed into the heart,
Quick as a flash came the thought: 1 will fill
the rest of my life-book with brave, beautiful
deeds | *

How many more leaves was she to turn over?
Who could tell? The names of the duar oaes of
the church who had been called away during the
previous year wers always read at that meeting,
It was a long list that day, and tears came with
the smiles, Al the more earnest was Hilda in her
resolve to write beautiful words on the new pages,
a8 they came to her one by one,

Strange, wasn’t it? She glanced here and there
over the roowm,. till her eye rested on Mrs, Colton—
a lady who was vory much interested in work
among the poor. Mrs. Colton, moreover, was look-
ing ac Hilda just then, and although they were *in
meeting,” they smiled and nodded to ench other.
And Mrs, .Colton thought: *Well, really Hilda
Dunn has often run away, or pretended not to see
me, when I have wanted to ask her to go visit some
poor, sick person., I’ll try her again, though. I
shouldn’t be surprised if she had changed her mind
about some things.”

Miss Ress, too, was looking at Hilda, and won-
dering if she could be persuaded to come occusion-
ally, and sing or read at the * Mothers' Meeting.”

Hilda glanced again toward her little sistor,
and felt a twinge of conscience for not trying to
answer her question,

The meeting was over then, and everybody was
wishing everybody else a * Happy New Year,” till
the air seemed full of congratulations.

Hilda could not understand herself. She had
gone there caring only 4o speak with h-v particular
friends, and receive their good wishes. But now
she felt like looking up all the poor little children
and the men and women who didn't have many
friends, and giving them good wishes. She had
never before felt so happy. And she was sur-
prised to find how many sobet-looking faces brond-
ened into a smile when she looked into their eyes,
and made them the cordial little bow that every
one said Hilda Duan kept only for her special
friends,

That firat day of the New Year! Would Hilda
ever forget it! It seemed just brimful of kind
words and sweet, sisterly deeds ! Hilda fell asleep
that night thinking that one had ouly to resolve,
and the thing would be done,

She awoke early the next morning—the first
Sunday in the New Year. For a minute, all that
happened the day before seemed like & drenm. She
went to breakfast with some confused thoughts
about life as a book, in which stie had twrued over
8 new leaf, 80 that there luy before her a page on
which she wished to write oply what was good and
beautiful.  This thought helped heér to be sweet
and patient at tnble, even when Will made a pro-
voking remark, aud Rose teased her with questions.

“After all.” sho thought, “if I keep my resolve,
thero are a great muny ways in which I must grow
better. I mustn’t be late at church, for instance.
Father says tardiness is one of my faults, and there
must not be  single fault on the new page.”

Hilda stopped a moment in her dressing-room (o
look once again at her New Year's gifts. Among
them was a copy of Golden Grove, a cousin in New
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York hod sent to her. Ihide hud looked ot 1t
rather disdainfully the day before.

«Of course it was kind in Cousin Sue to re-
membier me,” she sid ; *but I don’t like snvh old-
fachioned boeks, I wonder what any one can ses
g0 grand in Dr Jeromy Taylor's writings.”

That mormng Hildi opened the book with yather
more iterest,  The very fitst words she read were,
“ivery day propound to yourself a4 rosary, or s
clirplot of dood works, to present to God at night.”
« like that,” she eried. It lits in beautifully
with all that buppened yesterday,”

Just thea the fiest church-bell began to ring.
Hilde liked plonty of time to arrange her dress.
She was often late beenuse of the vevy special at-
tention she chuse ts give fo the tying of a ribbon
or the fit of a hut. She was to wear her new olive
suit for the first time that morning. Fverybody
knows just what the firss time with a new dress
menns—how anxious one is to feel that it is in
good taste and becoming, and how awkward one is
likoly to feol in the attempt to feel quite at home
in it.

Hilda passed through all this experience on that
first Sunday of the New Year She stood before the
glass at last with a feeling of sutisfaction and o
smile, ag sho anticiputed tho admiration she would
receive from the girls, Suddenly the second bell
began to ring. Hilda temembored that she had
not given a thought to Rose, or a look at the boys
—and they were always suro to heed some help
from her., Ilor futher, too, lie was so pleased
always to hear hev say, “Let me see, father, docsa’t
your cout need a little brushing?”

“This morning, of all othérs, you have been so
seltish 17 Hilda thought, with & blush, and an
ashiamed recollection of the “new puge.” Whas its
beauty marred so soon

The fact made her so very uncomfortable that
she searcely spoko & word on the way to church,
Of cowrse ‘this only made matters worse, as Hilda
kuew, when she heard Roso whigper, * What tnakes
sister g0 cross? X thought she was going to be per-
feetly lovely all through this year.”

Aftor thab it scomed as though so many disagree-
able things happened, und all o purpose to vex
Hilda—as she declared.

The first peaceful moment that canme to her was
that afternoon, in hor Sunday-school class. Miss
Alice Rodnoy was her teacher, and it was enough
to quist any troubled heavt just Lo sit next to Miss
Alice. ‘The lesson wus about this burial of Jesus.
The sweet story of the ministry of tho women
came in just there, Tho girls svemed all very
tender that afternoon. I think had each spoken s
she felt, each would have said that her wish was to
minister, in some way, to Jesus Christ.

This was Hilda's wizh, certainly, and yet she
would not, for a great deal, have had any one suspect
it. She choked down the feeling in her throat, and
turned away, aftor school, with a light, trilling re-
uiark, that puzzled Miss Alice, and sent her home
with an anxious heart.

« I don't nnderstand Hilda Dunn,” she thought ;
“ 1 watched her in meeting yesterday morning, and
T was sure she had decided to be a Christian.”

Hilda did not understaud herself. She under-
stood, however, that she had broken a good many
fine resolutions within twenty-four hours. ¢ Ob,
dear ! sho sighed, “ why cannot people do just
what they have made up their minds to do$”

“There was to be “children’s church” that
ovening, Mr. Winthwop, the pastor, wished the
children to come as a Sunday-school, each class
with its teacher, and sit in the pews on either side
of the middle aisle. And whatever Mr. Winthrop
wished was sure to bé done,

Hilda was there with thie other girla of the class,

HOME AND SCHOOL.
She wos suen s much imterested a4 ve the very }
htule ones ot the congregation.  Mr  Winthrop
gave as his text, * I nol sshumed of the Ciospd
of Christ.”

1ildu found herself repeating the text, and the
two divisions of the sermon : First, * What is the
(fospel of Ohrist?” Second, ** Why wa should not
be ushamed of it."”

Gospel meant “glad tidings”; yes, Ililds knew
that, But, in this case, “Gospel of Chrint” means
Christ himself.  St. Paul wrote the words, and that
is what he meant by them, Hilda bad not known
this,

“Is o feeling of shame ever right? Yes, it is
right to feel ashamed when one has doue what is
improper or ginful. 'When one has been nean, or
cross, or disobedient, or has told a lie, or in any
othor way disobeyed God.

* Why should we not bo ashamed of the Gospel
of Christ? St Paul tells us: ¢ For it is the power
of God unto salvation to every one that believeth)
St. Paul was writing to the Romans, and he knew
how that word *power’ would please them. It
is a strong word.

“We all like power of some kind,” Mr. Winthrop
gaid. At first the boy thinks most of physical
power ; he admires tho an of strong muscle, or
the boy who plays the best gamo of ericket or bull,
As we grow older, we care for wental power; we
vilue most thoss who win prizes at school, or who
wrile or spenk well.” Hildu's face flushed. She
was an enthusinstic admirer of mental power.
“But,” said Mr. Winthrop, * higher than either
physical or mental power is spiritual power—the
power which will enable us to live aright.”

“Live aright!” Tumn caught these words
Yes! live aright from day to auy. To be kind and
patient, obedient, unselfish—the power to become
all these can come to us oniy through the Lord
Jesus Christ. Our best resolutions are weak, ex-
cept as they are made in the strength that he
offers to ws, Was Mr. Winthrop thinking of
Hilda? She wus sure that he was looking directly
at her.

“But what if we are sshamed of this power—
ashamed of Ohtist himself1”  And then Mr. Win.
throp told of many ways in which we are all
tempted to deny our Saviout.

Presoutly lte said very earnestly, My dear young
prople, the time is coming when you and I would
rather have one smile from Jesus Chuist than all the
smiles of all the great who have ever lived. Then,
what if we have been ashamed of him? Do yon
remewber what he szid? ¢ Whosoever shall be
ashamed of mo and of wmy words, of him shall the
Son of man be ashumed when he shall come in
his own glory, and in his Father’s, and of the holy
angels.””

Hilda leaned her head upon her hand, and lis-
tened almost breathlessly to every word of that
sermon.

Then Mr. Winthrop said, so solemnly, * At the
last, Christ way say to some of you, *Yes, I re-
member you; you were a scholar in a certain
Sunday-school. You heard often of my love and
sufferings on the cross. You were invited to come
to me and be saved. Your heart felt very tender
toward me sometimes, wien you thought of wy
lova for you, but you tried to hide your feelings;
you did not decide to come out bravely and be my
disciple. Ashamed of me! and now—now [ nin
ushamed of you. You must go away from my
presence for ever!’”

« Will that ever be true of me1” thought Milda,
with a sob. ¢ Am I ashamed of Jesus Christ? Ts
that why I do mot want people to think I hLke
prayer-meeting? Is that why I always'laugh, and

pretend to be thinking of gomething silly, when

3

Miss Abes tulks to wio of thess thmgst  Me, Win-
thirop tatks about the power we wust b ve to help
us live srght. Is it beeainse [ hove aefused this
power, that 1 have spoiled the first new leaf of my
New Yeurl”

Hilda could not keep biele the tenrs. She was
not ashamed of thewm any loyger, however.  She
went home with o full heart  She ran updnirs,
and locked hoy ol o b own room. It see e to
her that she had been blind ol her life, and that
obly now her eyes had Been opened to seo that it
wis Christ whow she needed—Chuist the hope of
glory, and the power of Gad unte salvation to every
one that believeth.

There, in the quiet of her ro-wn, she fell at his
feet, and the words that emme from her heart
Were i—

*“ Just as I am, and waiting not
To rid myself of one dark blnt,

To thee whose blood can cleunse each spot:
O Lamb of God, I come, I come!”

And ho met lier, even as in the parable the father
met his lost sou.

Thus there came to Hilda the divine power that
could alono help her to turn over, with faith and
love, .a new leaf in her book of life.—New York
Observer,

The King's Daughters' Song.

Gorxa fort.z on gentle errands,
As tho Muster went beforos
Light the littte eross we carry,
Heavy was the cross he bore,
But the little crosses bearing,
Thug we share the Master’s shame,
Thus his royal glory wearing,
Marching ouward “ in his name.”

Lift we now the weary burdens,
Smeoth away the mark of care,
To the fevered, aching pillow
Bring the tenderness of prayer.
Even iv a world of sorrow,
Song of hopo "tis ours to frame,
Looking for a biiglter morrow,
Marching onward **in his name.”

Day by day to high and lewly
One dear word wo try to give,
Consecrated gludly, wholly,
Jesus Christ wo try to live,
Till we reach the home of beauty,
\Where the seraph raptures flamne,
Love shall arm our souls for duty,
Marching onward ‘“in his name.”

Japanese Civilization.

As illustrating his claim that the Japanese are
a more civilized people than the Americans, a
gentloman at a recont Boston dinner-table cited
Professor Morse's statement, that if, in a Japuanese
vity, one picks up a stone to throw at a dog, the
dog does nnt run, beeause ho has never had & stone
thrown at him, and does not know what the action
means.

Manifestly, if such a state of universal gentle-
ness und kindness pravails in Japan, that not even
a stone is thrown at a dog by a boy, there must be
a very high and thorough civilization permeating
all classes of the population. .

This argument may not be accepted as complete
by the sciologists, who would, doubtless, maintain
that it requires something else than gentleness and
humanity to make civilization. But certainly the
fact is to bo taken as an excellent item of evidence
in making out a case of high civilization for the
Japanese,

And it is n significant fact that it was reserved
for our own XEuropean-American civilization to
introduce the completest refinement of oruslty to
animals.—Bosion Transeript,
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HOME AND SCHOOL.

Upon the Threshold.

Quor more we stand, with half-reluctant feet,
Upon the threshold of another year;

That line where past and presont scem to meet
In strongur contrart than they do elsewhere,

Look back & moment. Does the prospect please,
Or aoes the weary heart but sigh regret?

Can recollections smile, or, ill at ease

With what {s past, wish enly to forget?

Say, canst thou snile when memory’s lingering gaze
Once mors recalls the dying year to sight?
Would’st thou live: o’er agaln those changing days,
Or bid them fado forever into night ?

A solemn question, and the faltering heart

Scarco dare say ** Yes,” yet will not quite say ** No";
For joy and sadness both have played their part

In waking up the tale of ** long ago.”

Hure memory aecs the golden sunlight gleam
Across thie path of life and shine awhile

And now the picture changes like a dream,
Aund sorrow dims the eyes und killa the smile,

So—it has gone—where all lins gone before ;

The morning wind has suug the dead year's dirge,
Time's waves roll on against the ceumbling shore,
And siuks the worn-out bark beneath the surge,

Here ends the checkered page of prose and verse,
Of shapely words snd lines writ all awry,

There they must stand for better or for worse ;
So shut the book and bid the year good-hye !
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The Epworth League.

Wz hoartily commend the movement for the
formation of branches of the Epworth League
throvghout our Church. The central idea of this
movement is to copy the example of the first
Methudists, in uniting for the mors careful study
uf the Word of God and the great themes it un-
fulde. Amid the bewildering multiplicity of books,
papers, and periodicals which flood the world of
to-day, there is not that deep and close study of
the Bibie that it is desirable there should be among
our young people. Even those who teach and
preach are scarcely as “mighty in the Scriptures”
ax the early Methodists were

The study of the Bible is pre-eminently adaptad
to quicken and strengthen the intellect, as well ag
to inspire and sanctify the heart. In these times
of doubt and questioning, our youug people should
be intelligent Christians. Unless they are grounded
in the faith, they are liable to be drifted about by
the winds of sophistry and error. It is of the
groatest importance that we be able to give a good

mere intellectual study of

the truth must be placed the
nourishment of faith and
love, which only the truths
of Divine roevelation can
supply.

The Epworth League is
not simply a Bible class ; it
is broad enough in its sphere
of study to embrace all
wholesome literature that is
adapted to nourish spiritual
life ; but special promin-
ence is given to Methodist
literature,

Many of our young people:
do not know how rich Meth-
odism is mn biography and
history, A fuller acquaint-
ance with the deeds and
writings of the heroic men
and women of Methodism
would strengthen the loyal
attachment of our people to
their own Church,

We hate sectarian bigo-
try. But a loyal love for one's own Church is con-
sistent with the broadest Christian charity towards
Christians of other Churches. There is an inspira-
tion in remembering the days of old, and the men
and women whose names shine as the stars forever
and ever.

A series of reading courses for the Epworth
League has been prepared, and is explained in
Epworth Leaflet No, 3. These courses embrace
the Bible; the doctrines, history, biography, and
religious life of Methodism; travel, art, sciencs,
etc. They are not required, but are recommended
to the members. Diplomas snd seals will be
awarded to members who pursue them, In order
to provide for individual members who are not con-
nected with local Leagues, a certificate has been
prepared for readers, on which a seal is affixed for
each course of reading pursued.

In the Methodist Chutch in the United States, a
great impulse has been given to the study of
Methodist literature by the Epworth League,

All informauon about the organization can be
obtained from the Rev. Dr. Withrow, of this city.
—GQuardian,

THE
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To the Point.

Ar a Woman's Missionary meeting, while the
question was discussed, “How to interest the
daughters,” an old lady, after listening to what the
others had to say, finally related the story about
the farnier hitching up the colt with its mother.
When asked why he did so, he replied,  Oh, it's
the way I take to break him into the work, Trat-
ting by the side of his mother, he soon learns to do
Jjust as she does, s0 that when the time comes for
him to go alone, I have no trouble with him.”
T.is certainly was to the point, and we believe
that if all the mothers in our Church would geot
into the harness, and let the daughters get in, too,
that when the time comes for the daughters to take
up the work, they, too, would go right along, and
the Church would have no trouble with them,
*'Well,” says one, « what of the boys}” We would
recommend the same rule, and say, Fathers, get
inte the work, and hitch the boys up by your side,
and let them do some lively trotting while you are
yet with them, and when the time comes for the
boys to carry on the work, why, they will be so
accustomed to it, that the Church will have no

reason for our Christian hope. But above the

trouble with them. They will go right along.” As

LESSON PICTURE,
MESSIAH ANNOUNOKD,-—Luke §, 46.55.

The Messiah Announced.

ANp Mary said, My soul doth magnify the Lord,
and my spirit hath rejoived in God my Suviour.
For he hath regarded the low estate of his hand-
maiden : for, behold, from henceforth all geners-
tions shall call me blessed, For he that is mighty
hath done to me great things ; and holy is his name.
And his mercy is on them that fear him from gener-
ation to generation. He hath showed strength
with his arm ; he hath scattered the proud in the
imagination of their hearts. He hath put down
the mighty from their seats, and exalted them
of low degree. He hath filled the hungry with
good things; and the rich he hath sent empty
away, He hath holpen his servant Israel, in re
membrance of his mercy; as he spake to our
fathers, to Abraham, and to his seed forever,—
Luke i. 46-55, '
Not Lost on the Air,

TaIRTY years agn or more Mr, Spurgeon was
invited to preach in the Crystal Palace at Syden-
ham:. Would his voice fill the immense avea?
Resolving to test it, he went in the morning to the
Palace, and thinking of a passage of Scripture to
repeat a8 he reavhed the stage, there came to mind,
“This is & farthfol saying, and worthy of all
acceptation, that Christ Jesus came into the world
to save sinners.” Pronouncing the words, he felt
sure that he would be heard, and then repeated
the verse in a softer tone.

More tuan a quarter of a century later Mr
Spurgeon’s brother, who is also a pastor, was callcd
to the bedside of an artisan who was near bLis end.
“ Are you ready ?” asked the pastor.

“Oh, yes,” answered the dying man, with assr-
ance. .

“Can you tell me how you obtained the salvx
tion of your soul”

“1t is very simple,” said the artisan, his fuce
radiant with joy. “I am a plumber by trade.
Soms years ago I was working under the dome of
the Crystal Palace, and thought myself entirely
alone. I was without God and without hope. All
at once I heard a voice cominy from heaven which
said, ¢This is a faithful saying, and worthy of ail
acceptation that Christ Jesus came into the wo: ld
to save sinners” By these words T was convin~ed
of sin, and Jesus Christ appeared to me as wy
Saviour, and T accepted him in my heart as such ut
the same moment, and I have served him ever

a rule, the children will follow their pavents,

since.”—Christian Trsasury,
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Unfurl the Temperance Flag

Musle from the GERMAN.  Arranged by E. T. CoaTER,
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Par- ty lead - ers blink - ing— While thousunds go to nameless graves Thro® drinking, drinking, drinking.
Where Hope and Merey neverreach, Thro’ drinking, drinking, drinking,
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8 'Tis God—the Nation’s King—who calls,—

While low.down passions bind 3,

And, through the langour that enthralls,
We miss the good essigned ns,

Up, now,—ye men who love the right!
Who for her weal are thinking,

And God will arm you for the fight
"Gainst drinking, drinking, driaking,

;. From the Old to the New,

THE old year is past and gone. It began to live
. but yesterday, clad in bright robes, like a royal
babe newborn amid splendours and palaces, sur-
rouncled by the wealth and wonders of the world.
‘With what fulness of promise the old year opened !
How hopeful was every heart! The dreamers were
dreaming their dreams, the expectant were mar-
» shalling their liveliest hopes, and even the slow-
plodding and most practical anticipated a twelve-
month of prosperity and delight.
¢ Wo waited and longed, as the winged Lours flew,

TFor the fruitage of budding and bloom,
Till the vertical sunbeawms fell, and we knew

The words of above entered according to Ach of the Parlinment of Canads, in the th
% o e b2 e et ool

\.__/
4 Wa lift our hands; we seal our faith;
In freedom’s name united—
Wa fear not Rum, nor hate, nor d_eath,-—-
For Temperance pledged and phfhted.
We stand where freemen all should stand—
No patriot duty shrinking—
Combined to banish from our Land
This drinking, drinking, drinking.

and eighty-nine, by LLEWELLYN A. MORRISON, Toron!

The morning promise had proved untrue
Up to the hour of noon.”

No donbt many of us have realized more or less
of fondly-chevished expectations. Some resolved
on finansial fain, and thay have added waterially
to their store Some weire ambitious to be known
in the world, and they now have a wider fame.
Some were determined to improve their homes and
surroundings, and they have accomplished their
purpose. They have pulled down their barns and
built greater; they have moved out of the old
house into the new, and have provided for them-
selves many comfiorts.

We rejoice with all to whom the year 1889

]
proved 2 blessing and a boon.

But many thare are
who do not reckon ths year now gone as their beat

friend. Ho promised them much and brought
them little. He came in with smiles and went out
with tears, He meant well to all, bu’ failed in his

intentions to many.

“ And his friends fcll off, with Jooks of scorn,
And rushed from the old to the new;
Some cursed him, and wished he had never been born ;
The rose of his promise, some said, was a thorn,
To pierce thom through and through,

* The sun declined, and his last beams there
Gavo a glint to the mountain's brow;
And only the hearts now atung by despair,
And quivering lips that breathe a prayer
For death, are with him now,

¢* 8o let him pass, whether false or true;
Without curse let him pass away ;
He has done the best that a year can do.
Can the same be said of me or you—
Our best in each passing day 2"

Another year has come. You and I have entered
in. We are wiser, or ought to be, than we were a
year ago, We know better what to depend on,
and how to live, Surely we have lived long enough
to discover what life is for, snd to improve its
precious momeuts to some advantage. It is said of
one that he counted a day lost which passed with-
out his saying or doing something for God. We
have known many such days, no doubt, but a
better resolution has seized us. We intend to be
more diligent, more prayerful, and more efficient
than we have ever been before. We propose to be
more busy in good work. We intend to take some
one with us along the way to heaven. 'Who would
go to heaven without having saved a single soul?
Who would spend eternity with the sad recollection
gnawing at his beart that a lifetime was spent on
earth without a tingle earnest effort to rescue ons
lost sonl !

Some graphic writer has said, that if you get in-
side the pearly gates without a soul saved through
your instrumentality, you would better crawl off in
one corner, and never come out, lest the redeemed
cast their eyes upon you, and cry out: * This is the
man who never lifted hand or voice for the redemp-
tion of his dying fellows.”

Better be busy. Speak the appropriate word.
Perform the needed and worthy act. Lay hold on
some struggling, sinning, sinking fellow-mortal, and
lift him up on the solid ground of Christian hope
and work. You know not how abundantly God
can use you if you will place yourself in his way,
Let us get ready for eternity. 'We have no time
to talk or think, let alone to differ, about non-
essentials, The petty schemes which engross the
attention of so mauy, the comparatively insignifi-
cant doctrines over which so many hitterly contend,
will soon sink into their destived obscurity ; while
you and I, all immortal, will +1uerge in the spirit
realms. Only a few years at wost, and life will
close and eternity dawn.

About the only question outside of everyday
necessities which such creatures should ask, is:
“ How shall we escape wrath and win heaven?”
We may be happy. We may use the good things
God has given us to promote our comfort here;
but the chief thing is to serve God and keep our-
selves unspotted from the world.

Let your remaining life be one long period of
grateful adoration and loving toil and prayerful
aspivation and noble endeavour toward the highest,
holiest, and grandest possibilities of human life,—
Christian Advocate.

®

A @oop name is better than precious ointment;

and the day of death than one’s birth,
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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,

L BRI

# 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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- eachers” Depavtment, -
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- 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-

R

s

' v

‘ fully and properly employed, and will bless that

. | fields—and you will surely meet with anccurage-
» - More than} waking,.you ever.saw; - .. v '

o X TR TR

“*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. ., .. :

e — @ e — e

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;

-

“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.”

3, &3 =

’ 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.

B e e ——————

o e ———
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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,

®

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

Py
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Gonk art thon, in thy turn, thov flevting year 1
I¥'en a3 the spent wava dies upon the shor. !
I bavkward glance and drop o stlent tear,
As fur g friond whose feot shall come no wore 1—
Tiil time of enpth's last duy shall sound tho b ne ¥y
I lud thee, vanixheid year, fajewell farewell !

g
B
X © Bt farowell said, and memory charged to keep
@ In hev still depthy the annals of the pasy,

% \Whith -howsoc'er thoy for o time may sleap—

Umiost, shall all again Lo read at Jaat;

Ouce more to duty 5 eall my car I lond,
And onvrard whore she leads, my steps I bend,

< Yenr newly born I* I hail theo at fhe goal
" Wheiico thou dost count thy swiftly numberad days
. Whenco tell thy months wid sgazsuny as they roll,
. And date thé suminer solaticos s orchung blaze 3
Which left bebd, thou tun by sluw dechne
Shall waste and die—the fato of others, thime |

&+ But al'f Thou Hast thy secrets - uurevealed 1
| Thou heat’st a seroll wheremn the pen of heaven
% Math written ‘mysteries to be unsealed ; '
Unrall and read, young Year ! 'Porthes 'tis siven }
\Vhat futes or fortunes—say—mshall each befall
¥ Inthy swift course 7—that record hides them all |

g O kindly Heaven ) that from our mortal sight
f* Veils jn thick clouds what future days shall bring 3
Nor robs the present of its golden ligflé,' o
Nor checks the muisie'wien the heart would sing s
Coum%o, O mortal ! Bid thy soul be strong.;
Nor deem otornal Wisdom clivvseth wroty!

< \What saith to thee the brightly dawning yeyyr?

- “ Live wisel):; man ! thow liyegt not totdveam 3
Life's toils await theo—its rewards are neas 3

- Thinle siot” thic seemibig 11ls-the s they seem !

E For God and duty, make each moment tell, .

' . Tl thou this-year—~or cavth—shall bid:fugowell't” -

'
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Dot's Faith.
f i o

BY 8. A. HHAMILTON.

£ Ir was the day before Thanksgiving, and 5 cold,
E blustery day it was ; such a day as drives the, poor

prand needy, the wretched and styrving, indoors— |,

E if, perchance, it is more comfortable indporg ‘than
E out.

A boy of eleven years of age was huyrying glong.

E tho pavement of aw obscure street in one of our,
b large cities, leading by the hand his ljttle sister,
f only eight years:old. o
, Altkough their clothes shawed the pinch of
e poverty, yeb they were neater in appeatange than
any of the many children they passed, apd .had
that. look-of intelligence that betpkens good home,
¢ training, . ' .
¥ Turning down a xide-alley, they entered a housg,
i that was in a deplorably tumble-down. copdition.;
E one would think unfit to live in.  As they entared,
f they were grected by # weal;, gentle vojee :—

E  “ Charlie, is it you, my son? Come héve, degy.” .

Ry
2o

i Leaving his-sister to warm herself at the segyt.

g fire, Charlie hastened to the side of the led, IR
E which his mother lay-iwhence the voice had. pyo-;
E ceeded. ! :

- t
“ What suctess—no.work yat%” she dsked, us ghe.

 caught sight of his face. o
‘} “ No, mother, none. No one wants a hoy. * Dot;
L and T have tyavelled ’mfo§(; bvey.the eivy, but.it's no,
E use—we must starve or beg.” o

* «“Did.you go -to seb the persoiis who qdverpiged
Ein yesterday,s paper?” queried his motlier, R

f all had got lg?)ys already ; and ve wept; from store
f-to store, uintil We wisre Uoth-tired! VAnd coming, to

ent in to get warmed, and the predeher ivas
the ;people said ‘;Ag\‘:';qp,’,{ like as if they was a-goin’

f-to do so just as soon as they got home, when you

first, so we will get more.”
! s. fhiUge ¥ . PT: e "
bravely on in the 'direction the gentlemdn “had in-|-

“Yes, mother, we culled on every ono; bjli;,g;l)qj: )

g8 church whero they wero holding aixileésti,n’,.:\y(x;

yin' to thie people:to: throw their bréad into the )
B river, ur the water, or something like that 5 and ajl-
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and ey mnd Pt haven't got none but a little hit,
wd Tyt shunle my fist at him undar the seut,
cattse ho nught have told them to give thejr bread
tu poor peaple,” and the rebollious tears sprang to
his eyes, while his mother drew his head on lier
by ant,

" Hash, my gon,” shoe responded ; “yau did not
undorstand hy God daoes not hke a rebellioys
heart,”  And she explained to him, as well as she
rould, the weaning of the text, *Cast your byeid
upin the wo ey’

Lattle Dot 4is gmigter, had been an -uttentive ls-
teter, both at the choreh gnd to her mother, and ip
her mnocense tuoh thom as literal trughs.

Tumdly approaching her mother's side; she
asked ,— .

** Mamma, dosg it'mean it will come- hack aftar
‘whitle & Vg 1ot of bread 7" )

*Yeg, my danghter; it means that what you.
give to tho Lord will be given back inuvresised an
handred -times.” e

Dot anid nothing more, but -was quiet "and:

‘thoughtful the whols afterpoan.

Towards evening, Ohm'lio prepared a cup of tea
for his mather—the last -they had ; and after each’

only one slice in the cupboard, and no money-to
hay wore, , '
After-Qharlie had gone out-to-continie his quast-
for employment, Dot quietly put on liér yeoll-worn
sape, took the slice of bréad from-the enpboard,
and stolo out of the house—her mothey li'z%vjx_ig
fallen aslepp. ) ‘
This was Dot's first yent{umon the streets;-alone,
veéry far from home ; and atter the first fow squares
“had’been pussed, she~was:at a loss-wheretd'go to

*ind the waber; audeaccosb&:g a gentleman Wwhotwas

approaching, she said : -
“ Rleuse, sir, is the water near $” -
The gentleman stopped, looked at her a moment,
and replied : <
“ Do yon mean the river, iny dear$”
“Yes, sir,” veplied Dot!
“You are quite a distance.off, What takes such
g listle girl to the river o such a cold, day ; hadn’t
Jyou better go igme $” o,
“No, sir; T must throw thé bread in the river

3

dicated. ‘ S i
The latter, having taken a fancy to the dewure,

Jasy reply, resolved t?‘ follow
mission to the river, : Ll

Pot finally arrived ab the ‘river, arid i}ml‘gipg‘ B’
way with some difficulty on.to the quay, found:he:

hep and Jearn hey

LR vy a
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self at-the edge—the gehbléman elpse biliind; “hid , Vedv 184, 2 ' .
o i fers o ,gggg;’fméir;g likewise of iron gilt, with two plummets

frow view "y « lunibor:pile close to fier.. .,
Dot pulled ,f,l,io"bl‘ead from I{E_f ’Bobket? ah(]';m a,

sewrcely an Yibie voide, began: 1. .
N | L NI I A N T
.+ Please God, 'this is allf the-bread e’

(133

¥ B AT,
vegotannd,

Twe must do without for: bredk 483 -hut I Haint

i£oq Jong until t;l(lne:‘hl‘l"ll’(!!l',{ed< slices come Dagk, nebhy
Charlie can get somo x_no‘ncy‘;to“bux -§9m'?bawhilt
Sead 1t to Dotty TTorn, in Tllox}i‘igg,&ﬂéyl,:h Aviign,”
Aud she cast ‘l,\llé(ﬁré;;d‘in\;O‘ the.muddy rivet. & .
To say that the gféflf;(eﬁnf::ti’ was affedted \:vc?t\,gll’
uot  describe  his 'vc‘ir'xbf,‘iojl, Hagtily . dushing --the
tears from his eyes; he followed Dpt.‘*ii,‘o}%x‘g\i'_:u_j‘( P
She wad ‘met by ‘Charli¢, who, hnd, 'bgpn hyuting
fh'é:n, “when ‘nearly ixgx‘i)“e’,' and’ Was-soori- -clasped-<in
fier mother’s,arms,” = © Ao

L VTN |

L N A K] .
sfie hiad beey, ending’s b i e
“I just thought, “as we only. had ‘ong.slice-ofs
bread, A go m_ud}}‘,hrqw ib"i}i the x‘fyéxt‘i ,n{xd{'\\e’d
et the hundred sfices adter ‘whileds o sty w

Her mother, affccted "td tears, could not find it

o o ——— - - e am

hnd- eaten a small slice of bread, thore weuiuined. |

And she’ trudged |

blue-cyed little ludy, and being mystified by her, | A7 Birst the watch wad bt the size'of a dessert

ot ' oo,
% ! L TSRS LI Y « .. Y.
In reply t6 her mother’s inquiries, she told-whére.|.

R e e e e e

in her heart to clide hor for her simple faith, al-
though she kucw the cuploard was empty, and no
one to provide more for the morrow.

*Don’ ory, mamma,” said Dot ,  God'll send’it,
sure, ‘cause the preacher said he would.’

Boon. after, Charlie lighted the candle and drew
n chair up to the bed, to read the customary chap-
ter of Seriptiure before retiring, and had just be-
gun, when a knock was heard at the door, and be-
fore he ¢ould get up to open it a man entered,
placed: & large basket on the floor and o letter on
the table, and stepping out, returned with a bag of
flour, and departed without saying a word, to the
astanjghinent of all, )

Quickly rupning to :the door, Oharlie lnoked fop
the man, but could find no trace of him, and,
closing -the door, he examined the basket, which
was lubelled : “For Dotty Horn—her bread fram.
the waten.” Opening.it; Iis found bread, a.chicken,
and & Infge )ist of groéerics. Oharlie now -espied

| the lebtor on the table, and seeing it was addressed.

~tq~hirp§elf; tofe it open and read : ,
. “Muster Charles Horn is hereby appointed
messénger in {the store of J L—— & Co,, at
4 sdlary of 84.50°per week, to begin at'once.”
“There werg fervent thanksgivings in that humble
‘househdld that night, . N ‘
Their benefactor, the gertleman whothad followed
Dot; had made inquiries eotiderning the fawily from |
néar ugighbojrs, and z,‘eéqlv‘éd thut such _s’gxbliﬁ;e
-faith~a54Do§’,q should. zigf go-uprewnrded. .
. "Chiarlié is ia partner: in: the-store now, and' his
mother has-got strong again, and they buth attri.
‘bute-their'luck to “Dot’s Fajth;” ) '

"
Mot

R
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A Happy New Year,
Iiin the year whoae days are doné, o
A bitter word was spoken,
And swelled to angér, harsh and fuds;
Wherg“by a friendship grew.a feud,
‘And strongest ties were broken,
The O}d Year moans, his eyes are dim,
O let t}xe quarrel die with him {

If in;tbe year whotd days are done,
Somie tender thought dr-féeling ;
Struck in your heart d'tiny robt,
o 'Anoﬁllmtiforth a teiider shoot,
Whereof the leaves are healing,
The Young Year 8oWB in heartand Jimb, :
, O'let; the grace wax strong with him 1

Wakore i R Giaen Time. =~ -

,pl:}.}a{hl‘t had weights, andt'was uged as a “pocket
“elock: - The {em-]iest knownaise of the inodern fianié
oeguys itj, phirecord-of 1552, which- mentions that
‘Edwaid- VI jisd thone larum.or watch of: ixpn;. they

Of{l“d;’? o YIS S BARNE .
o Tlie fgst ‘w?zfcln~m1ay’\readily be suppp_s‘ed to have
el,;(:gr; of rudetexecution. ‘The first great imptove:!
‘ment-—the substifution of springs for Wejghts-—was
i 1§p0. * 'The earliest springs were not-coiled, bus-
only.straight pieces of steel.” Early watohes had
‘gnlyohe hinhd;-dhd*being wound ap: twice: £ -duy,
ihhe;
ghiun-fifteen pitweénty aninutes in twslve :hours.
“Fiis Al te,of Hl¥ek and, roé i Shses hidma
-orystals, but ppened atathie back and front,and were,
ifoyr_or v inéled R didietsin A plnin Watelh-cost’
‘nqre than ﬁve.iiundned:\doilnm; and.after-one wag.
oxdlred it toqk KiySie tomiskpityp O %
[ N . ar T 4, ’ T
“¥a0 afe very $HBIL Thomis,” said s conntry’
teacher-to.a ‘ittle:béy, -eight yearsi old.- “You arm:

f tihca o o-easts

them 168§6aid the littld iirchii.

e~ o e S sk

hey.codldondt: b expected, to kreep the time'nepter.

w little 3kikey's i 'whit do'theyrdo: £6 cirp'themt.
{io stapidityd ! +They. fead .tbom,.bgttqc -and -kigl.
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ANATIONS, == Magnify— ) ox- y Hoxk Stupy, 1 \
Go Fast. et T et |y oot ox Bows s, | Little Lord Fauntleroy |

RY SAM GREENWNOD,

Qo fast, my friond, go fast,
For your lifo is short at the beat,
When your labous in life are past
There’s eternity to rvest ;
Don’t wait to be something great,
Don’t wait to do something grand,
But quickly and steadily, early and late,
Do your work with a resolute hand,

Go fast, my friend, go fast,

There's no room in the world for drones,
The men who ate always the last

Are the men whom the world disowns ;
For the ready and brave of heart

Are open a thousand ways,
Dou't wait for your neighbour, but act your

part,
For you live by deeds, not daya,

Go faat, my friend, go fost,
Don't drag when others advance,
In the way of the hurricane blaat
You stand but the ghost of a chance ;
Take your place in the front of the van,
Give your blows in the thick of the fight,
There's no room in the ranks for a lazy
man,
Though great be his courags and might,

Go fast, my friend, go fast,
The durkness is coming on,
The world’s rich harvest in vast,
And the reapers will soon be gone ; .
Don’t dully with time on the way,
For your work is waiting for you,
The hours are short of the longest day,
And your chances of life are few.

Go fast, my friend, go fast,
What work can you do in the grave?
While you loiter the chauce may have

passed
For that life you had hoped to save ;
Don’t stop though the work be hard,
Make all diligent speed that you can,
The aloth of the sluggard will always retard
The work of a better man,

Go fast, my friend, go fast,
Your toii is not ended yet,
If you trust in God to the last
There’s no need to worry and fret;
The daylight will soon be dim,
Don’t leave your place in the strife
Till your woul has passed to its vest with
him,
In the peace of the better life.

LESSON NOTES.

FIRST QUARTER, 1
STUDIES IN LUKE,

B.C. 5) wESSON 11, [Jan. 12
THE SONG OF MARY,
Luke 1, 48-585, Memory verses, 49-51.

GorpeN Texr,

My soul doth magnify the Lord, and my
spirit hath rejoiced in God my Saviour,
Luke 1. 46, 47,

Time.—~B.C. 8. N

Praox.—The ¢ hill country » — ib);
the little town of Juttaby T Postibly

Rurrrs,—Same as before,

CoNNEOTING LINKS,—Zacharias ssams
at first to have doubted the angel's wonder.
ful promise, and in punishment Gabrie] told-
him that he would be unable to speak until
his son was born, When he came out of
the holy place, h:x gestures he told the
people that he become dumb. Some
time after this, the same angel was sent to
the Virgin Mary, who then lived in Nazar.
-oth, to snnounce the bicth of Jesus. He
said, ““Ho shall be called great, and shall
be called the Son of the Highest - the Son
of God, Muryarose and came to the ccuntry
home of Zacharias, to visit Elisabeth, who
was her cousin, When the two friends met,
Elisabeth yreeted diury warmly, and Mary
chanted, or sang, the hymn we stud this
week. It was largely made up from Serip.
ture es taken from the Old Tests-
ment, the Bible of the ancient Jaws,

Handmaiden— Servant, = Put down the
nighty—A great many men whom the world
would have rogarGed as the mighticst wero
put down by the birth, life, and doctrines
of Jesus, such ns the Roman emperor, the
Horodian king, the Jewish priest, Holpen—
Holped, Seed—Descendanta,

QuEstIons ¥on HoMe Stupy.

L. The Singer, v, 46,
What was the name of the singer?
hore was her homne? ver, 26,
What blessing had been pronounced on
her? ver, 45,
What had been told her from the Lord?
vers, 31.33.

2. T'he Song, va. 46-55,
Whom did Mary praise in her song?
W'i)‘at was the burden of her song t (Golden
t.

ext.)
Why had she this joy t
Who would call her blessed ?
Who had done X5F her great things?
On whom does God’s mercy rest?
How had he shown his strenyth?
Whom had he caused to exchange places ?
What blessing had he given to the hungry ?
Whom had he denied ?
To what peogle had he been a helper ?
To whom had he given promise of meroy !
W{l‘:tlwu his promine to Abraham ? Gen,

How long will the Messiah rule?

Tux LrssoN CATECHISM,

L. Who sang this scng? ¢ The Virgin
Mary.” 2, About what did she rejoice ?
“The coming of Jesus.” 8, How did
Jesus’ coming affect the lowly? ‘It ex.
alted them.” 4, How did it affect the
mighty ? * It put them down.” 5. Whas
about the hungry? ¢ It satisfied them.”
8. What about those who regarded them.
selves ax spiritually rich? ‘“It left them
empty.”

Docrrivarn
of Chriat,

CAtecHisn QuasrioNs,
2. How did he come into the world ?
The Son of God took our human nature,
and was born of a woman,
3. What notices were given beforenand
of his coming? .
Many promisss had been given in former

SvacrstroN,—The incarnation

ages by the prophets, and more lately by
an angel,
B.C. 5] LESSON III, [Jan, 19

THE SONG OF ZACHARIAS,
Luke 1, 67-80, Memory verses, 76.79,

GorpexN Texr,

Thou shalt go before the face of the Lord
to prepare his way, Luke 1, 76.

TiMz.—B.C, 5.

Prack.—Same as before,

RuLrrs,—Same as before,

CONNECTING LiINKS, — When John was
born, & little party of relatives and friends
sasembled at the family home to go through
the form of naming him, They thought it
would be well to call him after his father,

harias; his mother, however, insisted on
having her baby named John. His dumb
father, on being appealed to, asked for a
writing-table, and wrote, *“His name is
John,” and "jmmedistely ho was able to
spesk, This is his song of triumph,

ExrrANATIONs.—Horn of salvation—The
word “‘horu” was used by the old Jews
very much as the word ‘“shield” iy now
used. It was an allusion to the horns of &
bull, and was the emblem of strength,
Saved from our enemies—It is im ible to
tell how far Zacharias understood the king.
dom of God which was now about to be set
up. The oath which he sware—That same
covenant which God made with his patri-
archs he i keeping, in a deep apiritual
sense, with us to-duz'. Go before the face
of ths Lord—Like a herald before the pres.
ence of the king, making the way ready,
Dayspring from on high—"That is, sun-burst
from the heavens, The aun is oetically al.
luded to as the spring of day. Wazxed atrong
n spirii—Every ailusion to the childhood
of Jolin refers'to the growth of austerit
and strength ; every a%t:sion to the child.

0od of Jesus refers to the growth of teu.
derness and gentleness. In tl%e deserts—The
rough, rocky, half: populated wilderness
which sloped far away from the heighta of
erusalem,

Who recited this promiso?

What spirit was upon him?

To whom did ho offer prafse ?

For what did he prafsoe the Lord?

Through whom had God given his pro-
mise?

What is the real spirit of sll propheoy?
Rov, 19. 10,

What salvatio:t was promised ? i

To whom had this meroy been promijsed ?

To whom had the promise st been given ¥

What was then promised ?

2. The Prophet, va, 7610,
What was the child John to be called?
What groat honour was predioted for
him?~ (Golden Text.)
What knowledge would he give the
people ?
Through whose mercy would this blessing
come ?
What 1prc»of of meroy had come to the
people ?
To whom would this gift bring light?
What is said of the child’s growth ?
Where did he live until he was grown ?

{Tax LrssoN CAToHISM,

1, Who sang this sonp? Zacharias,
father of John the Baptist.” 2, What made
him so happy? ¢The birth of John, and
the coming of Chriat,” 8, What was John
to be? ‘“The herald of the Lord,” 4,
What was he to do? “‘To give knowledge
of salvation.” &5 What is Chrlst here
called? * The dayspring from on high,”

DocrriNaL  S0GeEsTION, — The divine
fidelity.

CATEOHISM QUESTIONS.

4. How did an angel give notice of his
coming ?

The angel Gabriel first foretold the birth
of John the Baptist, his forerunner, and
then announced to the mother of Jeaus that
she should bring forth the Son of God,

8. Who was the mother of Jesus?

Mary, a virgin of the house of David,

An Extradrdinary Memory.

Ix the newspapers of January, 1820,
there are accounts of an extraordinary
man who was known as ‘ Memory-
corner Thompson.” This mun, although
he could hardly remember anything
he heard, could yet retain perfectly
the names and descriptions of large
collections of objects that met his eye.
He could take an inventory of the
contents of a house from, cellar to
attic merely by surveying them and
could afterward write it out from
memory. He could :draw from recol-
lection accurate plans of many London
parishes and districts, with every
street, alley, public building, public
‘house, etc., duly noted, down to the
minutest topographical details, such as
pumps, trees, bow-windows and posts,
all correctly marked,

Conspicuous instances of this me.
chanical kind of memory are to be
found among ‘the famous mental ca)-
culators.  Jedediah Buxton was a
celebrity of this kind about the middle
of the last century. He had but little
education and, indeed, was not able to
write his own name. But in arith-
metic and in abstruse calculations
his powers were wonderful. The fol.
lowing is a specimen of the problems
which, when put to the test, he solved
mentally in a few minutes : Find how
many cubical eighths of an inch there
are in & quadrangular mass measuring
23,145,789 yardslong, 5,642,732 yards
wide, and 54,965 yards thick,

Ix animals the arms and legs are of

the same length,

Stationary. |

FOR OHILDREN'S USE,
35C. PER BOX. }

Each box contains 20 Envelopes ang j
20 Sheets of Fine Paper. 1

Fach sheet of paper has a beautifully
coloured illustration from “Little Lord
Fauntleroy,” .

S.S. LESSON HELPS

FOR 1890.
PELOUBET'S SELECT NOTES,

Price $1,28,
QUESTION BOOKS, in Three Grades,

Ed
Price, each, 20c. net, or 27¢. each by the dozen,

8vo, cloth,

ALSo0,
Vincent's Select Notes on the International
8. 8. Lessons,

With MAPS, ILLUSTRATIONS. etc.
8vo, cloth, net, 81,25,
QUESTION BOOKS, in Three Grades,
hoh,m;l‘lc.mhbydom:.

Monday Olub Sermons on the
8. 8. Lesaons,

12mo, cloth, $1.25

Dr. Pentecost's Commentary on the §, §,
Lessons for 1890,

Invaluable for Tenchers.
covers, 60c. ; cloth bound, §1,

fd Pocket Bible

FOR 81.00,

WITH YOUR NAME IN GOLD
LETTERS,
MOROCCO BINDING, CIRCUIT

COVERS, GILT EDGE, And
ELASTIC BAND,

Containing References, Psalms and Para.
phrases, and Maps,  Size, 43 x 63,
Weight, 18 ounces,

12mo, Paper

Send the name, clearly written, with
your order, and it will be
sent at once,

!

FOR 82.50
We will send, post paid,

A Solid Gold ‘Pen

With Beautiful Pearl Handle.
Put up in leather caea, silk-lined

WILLIAM BRIGGS,

28 10 33 RrouMonp St, Wrsr
AND
3070 36 TEMPERANCE S1., ToRsNTO,

C. W. COATES, Montreal, Que.

S. F. HUKSTIS, Halifax, N.S.

s

I8




