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A Now Year.

BY MARUAREr K. BANQSTER,

Just at the turn of the midulght,

When the children are fast asleep,
The tired Old Year steps out by himself,
Glad of g chanco to be 1sid on tho shelf,

And the New Year takes a peep

At tho beautiful world that is waiting
For the honours that he will tring;
For the wonderfu! things in his peddler’s

pack,
Weatler, all sorts, there will be no Iack,
And many a marvellous thing.

When the children awake in the morning,
Shouting their * Happy New Year,”
The year will be started well on

his way,
Swinging along through his first
white day.
‘With the path before him clear.

Twelve Jong months for his
Journey;
Fifty-two weeks of 2 spell;
At the end of it all he'll step out
by himself,
Glad of a chance to Ye laid on
the shelf,
At ttl;ee stroke of the midnlght
11.

LOST AND FOUND.
4Y MARY MURRAY.

“Are you crying, Molly?”
Tommy asked from his little cot.

Molly raised her head from
under the ciothes. “I want
myvver, Tommy, I do want
myvver so much. I'm very lone-
some,” and her voice died away
in a faint wail.

*“Don't cry, lttle Moliy, I'll
come in your bed and muvver
you,” Tom said, sliding to the
floor, and passing the uncurtalned
Nurgery window. *“God has
hupg out his lamp, Molly,” he
said solemnly. “He Xnows we
feel lonesome; perhaps mother's
tolg him.”

Molly tumbled out of her cot,
too, and stood beside him, angel-
like in her wh'te nightgown,
looking with bright, rapt eyes at
the salling moon. But soon her
former trouble returned, and
great tears rolled down her
cheeks.

‘1 want muvver,” she sobbed.

Tommy took her golden head
In poth his arms aud pressed it
hard to his breast. * There,
't muvver you,” he said, bravely
trying to keep back his own
feays. “Let's get into your
bed, Molly, ard Y'll tell ¥you
something. I'll never hit you
again, Molly—mother didn't like
us to quarrel.”

*“JI'm not crying about that’”
Molly said, scrambling back into
ber cot, “’cause I know it was
only play. But my dolly’s broke
her arm, an’ I don't know what

}
|

" QGran’pa told me as we walked home
from church last Sabbath—you were with
nurse, you know, last Sabbath morning-*

" ¥es, Tommy.”

" Well, we passed a big holly tree, and
gran'pa tuld me it was calied Christs
thorn,” and that Gud showed himself to
Moses {n a burning holly tree. And l've
thought, and ‘hought, and thought,” he
said, earncetly,

** Yes, Tommy,"” sald Molly.

** Well lot's go and ask God to gend |

mother back. P'raps he'll hear us bet-
tor thero, and I can find the way.”
*“Won't it be cold, Tommy ™ Molly
sald, shivering,
“God'll warm us. And maybe hell
burn up the tree, like he did for Moses,”

'menla as the shadowa they cast on the
) frozen snow, had left the house far be-
hind, and hand-in-hand wero spceding
rapidiy in tho direction of the holly trce.
1 It was not long before they reached it,
i but not befors Moily bhad falien and
) brulsed her knee badly and become wet
with the snow. Tommy cheored her as
woll as he occuld with the manful cour-
age of 80VON YeArs.,

“1 am suroc God will hear our prayer,
Molly,” he sald. °Sece, hero is tho holly,
We must kneel down and cla.;, our
hands.”

“Do you think God will light it at
once " Molly asked in awo-struck tones.

“ No, we must wait & bit,” Tom sald,
(and stde by side they knelt under tho

to go for hex.”

“ Poor Iittle Molly,” Tom sald,
strokling her hair as he had seen
hiy mother do. “ Stop crying, N
and I'll tell you something—something
very nlce.”

Molly choked down her sobs, and sat
up 19 bed, with Tom’s arms around her,
and the broken doli on her nee. *“What
is it, Tommy ?" she asked.

“ Gran'ps told it me,” sald Tom. *“It's
about Moses.”

“ Little baby Moses in the bulrusheg ?”
Molly asked, eagerly. She loved the
pieture in the great Bible they locvks2
at on Sundays.

* Yes; Moses when he was & man. It's
not all about Moses, though; it's a plan
ot mine, Molly, to get mother back
an

‘*Oh! Tommy, how nlce ! Molly cilad,
clapping her hands in Joy.

*Yes; I’vo thought about it a lot, Molly,
ang we'll do it to-pight,” said Tom.
‘You can come, *20."”

““Where " Molly asked ercitedly.

Ve

he answered, firmly. ‘ Don’t be afrald,
Molly, I'll take care of you.”

Molly began to ¢ry. " I'm frightened,
Tommy,” she whispered, * and I'm wery,
wery cold.”

“Oh, we'll put on our clothes first, I'll
dress you, Molly. And maybe God'll
gelp poor Dolly's arm, too, if we ask

im.” .

“Do you think he will? Il take
dolly with me,” Molly answered, They
had socon dressed themselves and crept
down the Qimly-lighted staircase Into the
hall. Sounds of singing came in faint
waves from the kitchen, for it was
Christmas Eve; but no one notlced the
children’s exit, for their grandfather was
visiting a sick parishioner, and thelr
nurse had gone to the kitchen to enjoy
hersel? with the others.

In a few minutes, the two little figures,
alniost as black {n their mourning gar-

saowv-hidden boughs.
the moon hid tehind a cloud, and a fow
feathery flakes of snow began to fall.

“ Lord, we're walting, please,” Tommy

As they waited,

cried. But no answer came, save the
chill wind hurtling and creaking tarough
the boughs, and shaking down snmow on
the suppliant little ones, so they shut
their eyes tightly and waited a while
longer, half dreading and half hoping w
open them. The sound of approaching
foctsteps fell on their cars, and Tommy
!rose Jubllantly,

‘It i3 coming now, Molly,” he ctled.

It was only thelr white-halred grand-
father returning from his visit. He
Hted Molly in his arms, his eyes fliling
with tears at the thought of thelr falith-
tul request, as they explalned their pian
to him.

* Hush, my darlings,” he sald tenderly.
“in God's own time you will be together

again.” And then bo bent down and
kissed Tommy to comfort him, fur the
little boy was crying. Nover before had
Tommy felt how much his grandfathor
loved hum, for the old clergyman hat
half-forguiten how to show his affection
untii to-night, and tho uttio twy stole
nis hand fato his, aad squcozed 1t tightly.
Molly had fallen ssleep in her grand-
father's arms, and they walked in silence
back to tho house. Latnps 'vere blazing
in the windowa, and the hsll docr was
wide open, sending out & stroam of gulden
light into tho night.  As they entered, a
girl came running forward tc moet them.

* Father, thank God you have found
the children ! she cricd, warmly. 1
have oniy Just armived, and when § went
upstalrs their beds were empty. In this
Molly 7 and she began to kiss the rleep-
fog child.

Molly awoke, and clasped her rounnd tha
teck, blinking sleepily into the beautifu)
face bending over her.

“Is it muvver come back " she whis.
pered.

A great tear splashed down on her face

** No, my dariing, I am oaly your aunt,’
the girl answered sadly.

Tommy came forward and took ber
hand,

“God has ment you till we go to
mother,” ho said, reverently.

The Old Yoar.
BY k. A. D,

“ Mother,” said Esther May,
Ero it was New Year's Day,
*The picture which you hung,
Upon my bedroon wall,

I do not llke at all;

It showa the new year young,
Apd beautiful and gay,

The old year bent and gray,
His visage lined with caro—~
So difterent aro the pair

Who pass cach other by,
That 1 could almost cry.”

“ How should the old sear lovk ?
Now, let me understand @~
The muther sad, and touh
Gemtly her litte band.

" He ought tu logh more wiee,
And clearer in the eyes;
About him he should wear

A glad, triumphant alr,

Like one who has done well;
His breast should not be thin,
But ought to rise and swell,
Aud just when enters in

The new year, he ghould smile,
Encouragingly, while

He calis . - Come, aave no fear,
Fu'luow on, little new yerr,

For 1 have gone before,

And opened many s door.’*

* Ah, truly. you are Tight,”
Answered tho mother mild,
‘And always in your sight,
AMay it ba thus, my chilg,
Each yecar that onward goes,
Seeming but to disclore
Somo farther hope, some donr,
Discovered not before.”

“Now, what is that noise ?” sai{d the
gled New Year,

“Now, what {s that singular sound that
I hear ?

As if all the paper in all the world

Were ruttied anfl shaken ans twisted andg
twirled >

Oh. that, ra:d the joily old earth, “1a
tho aolse
Of all my children, buth girls and boys,
A-turning over their leaves an now,
And aii 10 Jv honuwsr, New Year to you.”

In the Transvaal and Swaziaud Dis

| trict the Wesicyans bave some forty-

threc missionarses and assistant mission-
aries, 100 pald agents. and ten tinea that
number who render gratutlous secvice.

i{ The chapcls and other prearhing maces

number 426, whilst the membership, in-
cluding those on trial, is 12200, with
oearly 8,000 children In the schools—
Rocorder.
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PLEASANT HOURWB.

The New Year.
OY FRANCES KIDLEY- TIAVERGAL

New merctes, new blessings, now Jight on
thy way;

New  caurage,
strength for each day

New noleu of lhnnksxlvlns. ‘new chords of

new lmpo and new-

eligh
New- wns- ln the morning, naw sougs In
the night;
New wlne |n thy chalice, new altara to

Now- !rullx {or thy Master, new-garments
praise;

New- gmx from his treasure, now smiles
from_his face;

New streams from the fountain of iafinite

race;

Now stars lor thy crown, and now tokens
of love

Now gleaml or the glory that awalts thee

New light of his countenance, full and

unpriced,
All-this be tho joy-of thy new-life in
Chriat
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Pleasant Hours:

A _PAPER FOR. OUR YOUNG FOLK
Rev. W, H. Witurow, D.D., Editor,

them to attempt tho ascont.  One bright
morning, when-I thought they were all
‘busy with their gawmes, I started on my
expedition I quletly made-my way up
the faco of the hill tlll I camo to a-polnt
where the path forked, ono path striking
directly upward and-the other nscending.
In a sianting directfon. I hesitated for-
a moment as-to-which of the two paths
1 would take, and was-about to tako the
precipitous one, when I was atartled by
hearing a-llttle volco shouting, * Father,
take the-safest path, for I am following
you” On looking down, I saw that my
Ilittle boy had discovered my absence,
and followed me. -He was all y & con.
slderable- distanco up the-hill, and had
found- the ascent difoult, and when he
saw me hesitating as to which of the
paths T should take, he revealed himself
by tho warning cry. I saw ai a glance
that-he was in peril at the point he had
reached, and trembled ‘lest his littlo !eot
should sllp before I could get to-him.
therefore cheered him:-by calling to hlm
that I would come and help him directly.
1 was soon down-to him, and grasped his
little warm hand with a joy that every
father will- understand, I-saw-that in
attempting to follow my example he had
incurred fearful danger, and I deacended;
thanking God um I-had stopped {2 timo
to save my child from injury or death.
Years have passed aince that, to me,

- | memorable morning; but though the dan-

ger-has passed, the little fellow’s cry has
never left_me. It taught mo a lesson,
the full force of which I-had never known
before. It showed me the power of our
unconscious influence, and I saw the tor-
rible poesibility of our leading those
around us to ruln, without intending or
knowling it; and the lesson I learned-that

-] morning I am anxious to impress upon

those to whom my words may come. _
Charles Lamb-has sald -that-the man
must be a-very bad man, or & very ignor-
ant ono, who does not make a good re-
solutlon on New Year's” Day; and -be-
lleving that-my readers are neither one |
nor the other, I. want to show-them tho
fmportance-of their resolving to be ab-

-| stainers, not_only. for thelr  own-sakes,

but- especially for the sake of those
around them. I want them to-listen to
the volce of the-children who are crylng
to them in"tones that it would be criminal-
to disregard : “ Take the safest path, tor
we are-. ro!lowlng you"

THE NEW YEAR.
The-close of the old year and the be-
ginmng of-the new 1s a most fitting time
for retrospection and refiection. " Then,!
i ever, should even the most frivolous

“TORONTO, DECEMBER 30, 1699,

HOW -TO RELP TEE TWENTIETH-

OENTURY FUND.

At Arthur, Ont, on October 8, the.
Twentieth Century Thmksglvlng Fund

wag -fully pre--{ we

bestow a 's earnest thought upon™
the past, and seck divine aid to essay the

-| duties of -the !utur& Standing-as we

do, in ** the centre of i es, the"

Bul though life be-shost, it is of in-
_finito importance. Though timo bo fleet~
ing, on It-moat momentous issues hang
1t-ts the sced-time of elernity It-1s-the
probation of an cndless future  We may
sow the good seed from which shall-
spring a harvest of everlasting Joy. or
the baleful seeds of sin from which shall
grow a bitter cup of unending remorso
and-shame,

 Oh, ‘tIs-solemn-1iving,
When wo know_each hour {8 giving
Radiance bright, or durkness. -to the
soul's eternal years ™

A NEW YEAR.

*It's coming, boys

It's almost here;

It's comling, glrls, N

The-grand- New Year!

A year to'be gladiln.

Not to be bad in
A year.to-live In,to gnin anad give in;
A-year for Lr)lng, and not for sighing;
A bright Now Year! Oh, hold-it dear!
For God who sendath, he only lendeth.”

This Is what-some one- wrote just be-
fore a New Year came,.end agaln the
words are appropriate-to-the season.
“Whether this new year will be a “grand
ope or not deponds-on ourselves. Wo
_can make it what we please. Wo shall’
-certainly have grand opportunities. It
_we fmprove them, the new-year will-be:
to us * happy " all the way through. .If|
we siight them we cannot expect elther
happiness or success,

It-is astonishing -how many good:-re-
solutions- are made-at the beginning of
every new year. There-was Jack Jones,
for instance, who bad been very negligent-
of his.lessons for a long time. .He was
content to skim-along, and happy it he
-could-get through his examinations by
‘3 tight squecze,” as ho called It.

Just before the Christmas holidays
Jack’s teacher had a plain tatk-with him
gbout his negligence, Jack-recelved-it
kindly, ond promised to *turn_over o
new leal” as-goon. az-he_came back to

school. The first-day after the-vacation
Jack's-teacher reminded him of his-pro-

4.

mise, and tho boy-assured.him -he fully-} by

Intended to it-out. _And so, no
doubt, hc dld~ but unfortunately be
‘lacked firmness and decisioz; and thus,
_when his -cousin Will ‘asked him after
schonl-to go skatlng, he readily con-
‘sented, satisfylng himself -that there

“|-would be time enough-for study after-the

fun was -over. -he became &0 in-
terested In- his play that it was dark
when"he reachcd_home, and-he was {00 |
-tired-to study much-after-supper. He_
went to bed early, resolved to get up un-|
usually -early, and- study hard. But he
slept_unusually late,-and went to school.

conflux of eternities,”-all things . oonsnire

to make us feel that our llves are rapidly

sllding away, that they shall-soon-have

passed_ forever. The successive New

Years are milestones, as 1t were, by which |
th:

sented to the congregauon. Some Jit-
tle girls of one of our familles, Evelyn,-
Edna and Valda-Giilrie, enthusiastically
caught hold-of-the facts, _They wished
to-know how they. could.carn_a dollar
for_the fund. Thelr father proposed that-
they- should gather-apples and pick -up.
potatoes, -and before the next Sunday.
two of them -had earned their dollars..
Good- fo, the-giris! If-theso children
are-a falr index_of-the men and women.
of the twentleth century, -there is a-
tright outlook for Methodism and the
world. Could-not-thousands of children
m the Dominion earn a dolar each before.
October-1, 1900 2

Now, Mr. Editor, would it not be a.
good 1dea-to start a-Children s.Earned
vollar Fund 1n connection with the
Iwenticth -Century ThanksgivingFund,
and roport_on the Children's Page of The:
Guardian from week-tv week,:the names.
of children who_have earned a dullar for
the-fund ?  Would not the C. E. D. F.
ue a-povnerful auxitiary to-the T. C. T.
F.? u be-chidren at work-and the

_looking -forward,
“|.vlews of tbe-end-of our journey, of the

our-. rough time.

As travellers who cross the Alps,,
climbing the hodry mountains’ sides, gain
broader, clearer vision, and-g wider hori-"
zon, as they look-back upon the path-by
woich they “have ascended-and perceive
that its devious_turnings were necessary
to avold somo crevasse or overcome some
difficulty, and as, gaining the summit of
the_pass, they -behold the.fertlle plalns
of Lombardy and-the far-shining city-of
thelr plIgTimsge; 50, to us, the New-Years
are-hilltops, as. it were, whence wo may
look back on'all the way by which the
_Lord our God has led us,'and from which,
we may get clearer |

goal-of-our- hopes,

Ow lifes pathway may often seem-
rugged anJ devious, but from-the vtn-
tage-ground ot added years we gain wider
horizons, and, at last, from the supremo’
vnnmg@gmund of heaven we may discern-
that alilife’'s devious ways have been part
of God's great plan; that we have-been
ied by a way that wo knew not, by a
way that ve might not have chosen for

parents-w.a-not be-
R. W. Wright.

A NEW YZAR'S COUN-EL
BYTREV. CUARLES GARRETY

Durlng one of my “holidays in_North
(vales, I was staying with my family near
a-range of hilis to which I was strangely-
attracted. Somo of them were slanting,
and-easy to climb. and my-children: re-
jolced 1o accompany me 10-their sumMmitL.
One, howover, was higher than the others,
and its sidea were steep and rugsed
olten lnoked-at 1t with longing desire-to

1 but-by-a way that-has been
wiso and good and true.

At these memorial seasons we are es- |

pecially reminded of the shortness of life

and -the_fiight-of time.  In-Holy. Scrip--
ture -the most fraglle and

things are chosen to represent:the-dura~
tlon of human existence. Man's days_
are-a-handbreadth, and his years are as
oothing:in the nlght of-God. "He-is-like
grass that in the morning flourisheth and-|
groweth up. fresh_and-falr ‘and _gémmed
with-dew, but-which in-the evening, dry’
and- dead, cut down and withered, strews’
‘the ground: Like the flight of an-arrow-
through-tha- ,leldlns a.h'.‘or tho xlldlnr,

reach thotop 1T be
ship of my.children, however, was a difh-
calty. _Several of them were very younsg.
snd-I-knew It would be full of perll*for

of-a- keel~ - the »

that leaves no traco- bc!:lm!—ﬂko any-
thing most evanescent—guch; in the sight-
of 04, is-the'life of-man. -

What was the matter with Jack ?  His
“intentlons-were.good, but he lacked that
‘noble self-denlal without-which-no one
can hope_to-succeed. The now year of’
ftselt will-help -nobody. We-must be
ready to do our very ‘best every day,
whether the year is new or.old, and then
.we- shall not_feel-calied-upon to make
good resolutions anly to-be broken.

The last.line-of the:little verse:quoted-
"above deserves- to -be -remembered. -Our
time is lent-to us by God for a good.and.
a"wise purpose It is not-to be trifled
-away, bui to be diligently -improved.
God,-who lends it to us, wiil one day ask
us to_give accdunt of"it.  Wo -ought,
therefore, 0 to improve 1t that when this
account is_rendered, it shall be found
that wo have.been wise, and good, and-
useful in-the. world,—Mxelus.

NED'S-NEW y'iz;,n RESOLUTION
AND HOW HE KEPT IT.

- This belng-the first day of the year
A.D, 1899, it is Just and- right that- I
make somo- sultable resolutions “for- the
_day. Therefors be it

* Resolved,-that during the coming year
1 will strive as far as possible to do unm
-others as I-would be done by. Sign:

“ Edward lAwmnce ”

“ There now, that's done~ rlgh'. up in
2 business manner, I think,” sald Ned,
‘proudly survering the paper. “I-ex-
pect it will- be pretty -hard work,” he
added-ruefully.

“ Edward, my sun,” sald" his -father,
directly nner breakfast, “ will you-clean-
:)ét the ‘walks-the_first thing this_ morn-.

g

** Oh, dear,” Ned was beginning, when
he moughl of his resolution and answered
promptly .

* Yes, father,.T'll sce to it at once,” and-
started.off"with a-merry whistle.

His father-looked n"surprise,;

T Ned

him to go on an errand for her, and_he
went at-once, notwithstanding he vas
anxious to get-to his book, * Tip Lowls.”
which-he had recetved Christmas, and In
-which he wns much Interested.

When be dld get a chanceto read he
found his sister-was reading tho-book

“Glve me my book,” he cried.

“ Oh, Ned, I'm rlshl in the middlo of &
chapter, and it i3 80 nlareaung! Might
I just finish this chapter 1"

“No," he answered crossly. * You had
no right-to get my book"”  Then, a8 he
noticed her regretful face, ho-thought .
* Now, I guess that's not just as I'd be
dono by, and- added : “ Well, finish the
-chapter, then, Nellle.

“ Oh, Ned,” oxclnlmed his little brother,
;‘owon t you show-me how to spin my new

2

D

“ Not " now. _Freddle, I'm reading, don't
you see

“ But I'm-lonesome,” pleaded the little
fellow, “ and I can’t do it right.”

“ Como here,” satd Ned; suddenly rocol-
-locting himsclf. Andin n few moments
-the lmlo fellow was as happy &s could Le.

That afternoon Ned went coasting, It
was fine sport, and Ned's sled was recog-
nized as the swittest-on-tho bill. Ils
queer how boys will tug up_a-tong, tire-
_gomo hill just for the sport of riding
down again. When if asked-to work
half as hard they would think themselves
“awfully abused. But-they always-have
and-they always will, I gucss (and sirls,
too, for that matter), and-Ned-was no ex-
ception to-the rule.

No one noticed .a- poorly -dressed- lad
_who had no sled, and stood -shivering
“with the cold, and wisttully watching the
merry-makers, ‘Ned  saw him. “It
must be pretty hard,” he thought, “to
-have no-ride-at.cl], but it's none of my
business.” “And his sled when-he reached-
-the top went merrily down the hilt again.

But he was not'easy as he climbed back
again.  *“Suppose you had no-sled-and
he had one,” whispered a small -volce,
“ what would you like-him to do? Your
-sled-1s large enough-for-two. Why not
_take him or- with you ?"

“ But my sled would not go so fast.”

. S\lpposing it-wouldn’t. Do as you'd
be done-by.”
. By this time he reached the:top-of-the

Here, you,” he called to -the- boy.
“Wouldn't you like to_ride ?"

Wouldn't ho ? His cheeks-flushed and
his eyes sparkled.

“Well, come, jump on then” And
away-they- went.

Not ‘once -but -many -timés they went
-(for Ned never .dld thlngs -by -halves),
and he-ackmowledged to _himself-that
“somehow he felt 10t8 happler, and the boy
“was such-a nlee little-fellow, too,

“ Come next Saturday and you can ride
-some.more,”- he sRid, when-he started for
home, and his new friend promised- as
_he ran joyfully-off.

“Well,” agreed-Ned that night.as_he
_thought over the day, “* It may-be a: much
“harder way, but §t's-also much nicer, and
“I'think-I'll keep right on for the year.”

7 NEW BOOKS, ﬁ

2] . g

“ 'X‘he Queen's Twin, and Other smﬂes "
By Sarah ~Orone _Jewstt. -Boston™
“Houghton, Mifilin & Co. Toronto ¢ Wﬂ-
lam Briggs. ~Price, §1.25.

Sarah Orme-Jewett,-herself a-* queen ”
ot happy, healthy.. swry-!elllnz, has’again
-given us a volume of-her rare ries,
told in-her own_inimitable ‘way.” Her
style-1s:always attractive, and her-char-
acters- quaint and in(eresung, ‘Those
-who are acqualnted with-dear old * Mis'
-~Todd,”-will beglad to meet her again in.
tho pages of this volume. She. fs as'de
voted -to “her- herbs -as- ever, -aad finds
_them-as eficaclous in the cure-of every
human-ill” 8s when-we first-found :her
gathering them in “ The Country-of the
Polnted™ Firs.”

Each story in the book Is wrought
with -delicacy, and with an -appreclation
ot-chiaracter rarely found. -Her- stories

“e

“|-abound -in_quaint’ maunerisms-of Jan-

guaxe, and- the minor-chord of -pathos
15 frequently struck. Her-last story-is
a most beautiful Thanksgiving idyl.

s

** Dorothy and HarYFrlends\" -By Ellen
Olney ‘Kirk Boston ° Houghton, . Mifiin-
& Co. Toronto * Willlam Briggs. Tilus-
“trated. Pl'h:e, $1.25

Another -story of dear ltile Dorothy
“Deane comes -from _the pen-of Ellen
_Olney ‘Kirk. 1t “is .peopled-with- maay
-happy children. It treats:of-the mar-
vellous fafluence:for good that can be
exerled by u:e lives of little people. who
are d-not tolive-for self, but

had:been-much given to “when

“asked todoanything.
Whien he came-in, hig- mou:er a2ked |-

10, tr.v o help oﬂxers.
ot boys

1sa book‘ﬁvzlx }
sl xud.
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English Robin's Now Yoear.

On the snowy branckh of the holly-bush
A gay little redbreast sings :

* Happy New Year to all, to all,” says he,
Oh ! loudly his greoting rings

And in the warm nursery, way high up,
From the window-pane looks down

A dear little girl with sunshiny halr,
And a boy with eyes so brown.

To robin they call, " Ho ! ho ! little bird,
Why singing so gally, pray 2

Tha snow {8 80 doep, the wind s so keen,
You'll freeze with tho cold to-day.”

* Ieicles hang on the mistletoe bough,
And snow on the meadow lies,

But I fear 1.1.ot the cold this New Year's

The brav.e little bird replies.

* For God be is good, and God he is love,
He made the land and the soa;
And the I(}od that sees when the sparrows

Will slso take care of me.”
Then he eats with a thankful heart the
. crumbs
That the small white hands Ist falt,
And sings from his swing in the holly-
bush,
* Happy New Year o alj, to all |

TURNING A NEW LEAT.
SY LILIEZ MONTFORT.

It wus the last day of the year, and
there had be¢n & week or two of bitterly
cold weather, with a heavy fall of snow.
This morning dawned bright and beauti-
ful, and the sunlight played on the long
icicles that hung from the roofs, and
brilliantly illuminated the snow-laden
branches of the irees. It had not at
present much dissolving power, but as
the sun reaclhied the zenith there would no
doubt be a rapid thaw. So said James
Turner, who in woollen comforter and
gloves was industriously sweeping the
snow from his doorway, and making a
path by which himself and neighbours
couid cross over to the vlllage shop. I
supposse it is really very rude to look in
at people’s windows, and yet I should
1ike you to take a peep in at Mr. Turner's
cottage window and admire Littlo John-
nie; he 1o sitting on a footstool near a
fire, and indeed everything about him is
bright. There was ro one 2lse in the
room, but that did not signity. Having
finished his eweeping, James Turner
opened the cottage door and asked,
‘“ Where's your mother, Johnnie 7"

 Upstairs, father,” was the reply.

“ Never mind, I'm going to send poor
little Tim in to have a warm at that fire.”

““All right, father,” sald Johnnie.
** Send him along."

Little Tim came in shivering, with rag-
ged clothing and bare feet. He wasg of
the same age as Johnnie, but much
smaller in size, and very pale and fragile-
looking. His eyes sparkled when he saw
the comfortable-looking Johnnie, and he
exclaimed, *“ Oh, how nice it s ¥’

“Come alopng, Tim,” safid Johnnie.
“ Here is plenty of room. Oh, my ! how
cold you are! Put your hands on my
porringer, and that will warm them pro-
per.”

Tim accepted the invitation, and it must
be confessed that when he held the out-
side of the porringer his eyes fell long-
ingly on the bread and milk it contained.

‘ Have you had your breakfast ?” asked
Johnnie,

“No!" sald Tim sadly, “my mother
bas nothing for me this morning.”

“ Oh, my !" satd Johunie again. *Well,
never mind; eat that up quick.”

And poor little Tim empti~d the por-
ringer, and basked in the warmth of the
fire until strange questions suggested
themselves, and, child-like, he asked
them : ** Where do you get your milk 2"

“We buy it of Ol1 Styles. Where do
you get yours ?” .

“Wo never have apy. My mother
never hag any penny for it. I wonder
why some people have money and others
tave none.”’

Johnnie was puzzled now, but at Inst he
said thougbtfully : “I kmow why you
have no money; it is because your father
has not turned over a -new leatl.”

Tim looked puzzled now, but Johnnie
continued : “ A gocd long while ago I had
00 socks or shoes, and my mother had
po money, and father was often cross
with ber; but one day we bs% such a
joliy supper that I wondered abuut it, and
[ asked it -7e showld ever bave another
£s good, and fatber saié, ‘Yes, Johanie,
plenty ot them, for I havo turned over a
new leaf; and since then we have had
fires and milk, and pudding, and clothes,
zud I have a Sunday suit in-the cupboard.
To-morsow we shall have 3 New Year's
“EitE, and it is to be & clock; and it an)

tomes from father (urning over a new
leaf.”

Just taen Mrs. Turner camn downe
stairs, and with truo kindness spuke to
little Tim, and then asked Johnnie It
ho had given Tim any plctures to look at.

* No, mother,” safd Johnnlo; “ we have
been having a serious talk.”

Mra. Turner looked amused, but she
asked, ‘ What hag Jobnnls been saylng
to you, Tim ?”

“ Ho has told me about the now leaf,
and I shall agk my father to get one.”

* Poor little fellow ! it will be a8 happy
thing for you i? your father will alter.
God help you all this winter.”

Mrs. Turner found some clothes that
her own 1little son had outgrown. and
thoy wore plenty large cnough for her
neighbour’s ciild, and the little boys
were both delighted with the change ia
Tim's appearance; butag Mr. Turner was
toming home to dinner now, they sent
Tim to his mother, to tell all his won-
derful story, and to givo her a new shil-
llng as Mrs. Turner's Now Year's gift.

That same night Tim Raglan the elder
came home eariier th msual, and ap-
parently in good spirits .

* To-morrow wiil be Now Year's Day,
mother,” ho sald jocularly. * Wil you
stand treat 7

*“X wish I could,” she sald; * but, Tim,

was, 1 wirh father would turn over n
new leat’  About an hour afterwand
thers was A gentl? knock at Mrs. Rag-
lan‘s doar, and to the poor woman's Joy-
ful surprise she faund it was Mrs. Turner.

1 thought you would like to know
your husband is in onr house and bhaving
a chat with mine. Your good times arc
coming. I've brought you a few sticks
for your fire, aud a little bit of tea; now
Fou cheer up, and when we send him In
you make him as comfortable as you oan
God help youl”

Poor Mrs. Raglan was unable to speak,
tiut she apecdily lighted her fire and put
on tho kettle, and then sijpped over to
the shop and got a loat and a rasher of
bacon, changing her new ghilling for the
purpose. And suro enmough Timothy
Raglan returned to his cottage in a penl-
tent state of mind. Very timidly be
spoke of his resolutions to turn over s
new leaf, but he had made It, and James
Turner had promised to holp him in every
possiblo way. Ho found it hard some-
times, but ho sald he prayed to God for
grace to keep his vow, and overy day {t
wag easier; and now ho could not live
without prayer, nelther could he go with-
out his comforts very willlagly; but the
new loat is still now, and he means to

keep it
Well, to finish my story. Let me toll

TAX PIRTH OF JESUB, (B2B LESSON).

come and show yourself to your father,”

Tim came wlllingly, and his clothes
were feit and admired, until nobody could
say any more about them.

“Ah ! gaid Tim the father, *some
people do get ca. 1 remember when Jem
Turner's wife had an empty cupboard,
and nc money for firing."”

*“Yes.” sald little Tim, “Jobnnie told
me about it; and he says they bave plenty
now, because his father turned a2 new
leaf.”

* What does he mean by that 7 asked
Raglan; but his countenance showed that
he knew well enough what it meant.

* Couldn’t you turn a new leaf, father?"”
sald the little boy, looking with pleading
eyes into his fathers face. “It would
be nice to have bread and milk for break-
tast in a nice hot porringer. Why,
father, Johnnie says they buy thelr milk
from Old Styles, and it's just delicious.
Could you turn a new leaf, father 2"

“1 sm sfraid not” said the man
hLuskily; and he hastily left the reom and
the cottage.

Mrs. Raglan feared he had gone off to
the publfc-house, and scolded Iittle Tim
for letting his tongus run so fast; and so
at the close of what had been to Tim a
wonderfuly happy day, he crept to his
comfortless bcd, snd and heavy-hearted.
Poor Tim! Hig last conscious thought

you little Tim woke up and smelled the
bacon cooking, and in a great hurry
Jumped out Jf bed and called out,
* Mother, they are cooking the New
Year's dfnner fn at Jobnnfe Turner’s.”
‘"Poor little chap!” sald Raglan.
" Come here, Tim, and hear the glad
wt's. I am going to turn over a new
On his father’s knee little Tim gobbed
out his thankfulness, and thought how
s002 his home would be like Johnnie's,
and what a good thing it was to havo a
pew leaf to turn.—~Home and School.

THEZ SILVER TOXGUB.
BY ELIZABETH P ALLAY.

“Aren’t you golng to Mission Bang
this time ?* Tom Graves was standing
at the foot of a alim young maple tree,
calling up to Henry Miley, who was
perched among its bare brancheg.

‘No, I'm not going,” answered Henry,
shortly.

* Better come, Miss Mary s going to
tell us scmetking rzal strange.*

* What sort of thipg 2" Ienry came
down to the lowest branch to heas.

“ It's about & sliver tongue.”

“ Pshaw! That's just a fake. I know
what they mean dy A silver tongue; {i's

j sonlebcdy thar van talk ke a spvald
eagle.”

“No, Misa Mary sald 18 wasn't that
sort, 1 aske! her, she satif this tsngue
was made vut of real aliver. that came
out of the mines, and you knuw what
Miss Mary says goes"

Henry awung himself down to the
ground. 1 might ag well %o alung.”
he aald.

There was miore than ons boy at the
meeting that afternoon who had come to
hear about the silver topgue. and after
the hymna and prayers and Dible read-
Ing and after the four companies bad
marched up and deposited their silver
aud copper bits in four little red boxes,
Mizs Mary hegan her atory.

“Onco thers was a jittle boy who dled
and wont to heaven™

My! How the boys' faces felll they
didn't want to hear a story about a hoy
who had died. But whether they dfd
or not, Mirs Mary kept right on :

"1 can’t teil you all the joy and giad-
ness and beauty he found there, but be-
for¢ ho had been long walking those
groon pastures, boslde the still waters,
he met a bright creature, who cams up
and crowned him with s fadeless wreath.

“*1 have bLeen keeping it for you,' she
sald, smilling.

“*For me ?* sald the newcomer In sur-
prise: ‘why for me

*** Because It was through you that I
:el;ltl:ed of our dcar Redeomer, and trusted
n him.'

**Where did you ltve when on carth *
asked the boy.

“*T ltved In China, in a boat on the
river; I had no other home. But 1 Rot
sick, and my father took me to the for-

elgner’s hosplital. It was there 1 heasd
j of Jesus and Lis luve.'
‘' " Butl was never there,” sald heaven'a
; latest comer, “ you have mado A mistake.’
1 He tried to give her back tho fadeloss
crow s, but could not atir one of its Lright
leaves.

**Oh, T know you were not there, an-
swered the Bright One, ‘you dld not
speak to me with your lps, but by a
sliver tongue, Don't you remember sav-
Ing up your bits ot silver unt!l your box
was full, and then sending It toa hispltal
in China ? It was your monoy that kept
moe there until my body was well, aad
unti] my soul was saved by belleving on
Jesus, And after you hsd told me of
the blessed Saviour by your silver tonxuo.
I went cut asd told my companfons with
my 1ips of tho Friend I had found.

* Suddenly, a fair band of angelle ones
circled round theso two : * \Welcotne, wel-
come,” they crled; * §¢ it had not beon for
your silver tongue, wo might never have
known that Jesus dled for us. Wolcome
to this happy land.’' "

The story waa ended, and all the little
boys were sitting still and quict.  ** The
Boys' Mission Band will mcet on the first
Sunday afternooa of next month," sald
Miss Mary. * Bo suro you all come, and
don’t forget to bring your siiver tongues.”

FRENCH OHILDREN.

The French boy at his gamos and plea-
sures, oL the way *o school, with his
black leather porifolio, dashing through
the park on horseback, playlng in the
gardens at the varivus French gamces
with his companions—the French boy.
poor or rich, scholar or apprentice, 13 In
dress and manner a very difforent belog
from our own little follows in Canada.

He wears his trousers ahort, very full,
and drawn in at the knee by an olastlc
band. Iiis suit Is a asallor-suit. ¥iis
legs, In tho culdest winter weather, ars
often bare. On his head 1s a ap, over
his shoulders {3 thruwn & houded cape.
His suit is covered by a black apron,
gathered in around his walst by a leather
{ bett.  8uch s the schuvibuy darting
| acroes the park and boulevard, an cs-
, pecially picturesque figure in a city where
|

ail is picturesque.
As to the litlie giris, they aro porfectly
charming! With their nurnes taey flit
’uo and down tho avenue, thelr pretty
| dresecs, flying ribbona, and big hata
making bright spuls ul culuur. Theso
are the rich lttle maldeoa. Then there
are the Jeannes and Maries and Cath-
arines of the people, in soberar clothes,
coarse blue stockings, stout laced boots,
their dresses coversd by the inevitabdln
black apron. Haticss tney go, winter
and summer, to school, tho neat pigtails
bobbing behind as the child carrles homs
a long loaf of bread, or joins har ttle
friends on 8 bench in the gardens, whers
tho groups sew and chatter as sharply as
the sparrows twiitering around.

The French children are at onco cheer
ful and scdate, polite and usefnl -a good
commbination, it scema to me ! Indeed, it
is hard to say which are most attraciive
~the flowers of Paris or the Litle peo-
ple; for both make the city streets gay,
winter and sutomer.
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The Magical Door. ‘

Thero 1# 0 Juor In the wall of the ages— '

A door that no man sces;
For the angel who writes in the Book of -
Time,
Is tho kecper of the keya.
Oncn in the yoear It npens,
At the polemn midnight hour,
When tie chlldren sleep, aund the old
clocks keep
Awako fn tue tall church tower.

And then, as it swings on ita hinges,
Whoouver might pecr inslde
\Would eateh a glimpso of the centurles,
That behind the silenco hide,
Egypt, and Rome, and Tyre,
All In that mythical place, {
Whero the old years rest that were onco
possesscd
By tho wondorful human race.

The shadewy door swings open,
And a pligrim enters In,
Bowed with a twelve-month's struggle
In this world of strife and sin.
Waft him a farowell greoting !
le will pass no more this way—
This weary year who must disappear
In the haven ot yesterday.

‘I'he door still swingeth open,
And outward another comes,
With a stir of banners and bugles
And tho beat of friendly drums.

; great love to men.

s hands are fall of beauty—
The cluster, the song, the sheaf, ;
‘fho snowflake's wing, and the buddin%
spring, ‘
And the foam on the crested reef. |

This {o the New Year, darlings,
Oh, lhaste to glve him cheer; i
Only the Father knoweth
Tho whole of his errand here, |
This is tho New Year, darlings, ;
A year for work and play,
For doing our Lest, and for trusting the
rest
To the maker of night and day.
—From * Little Knights and Ladies.”

——

LESSON NOTES.

FIRST QUARTER, 1900.
LESSON I.—JANUARY 1.
THE BIRTH OF JESUS.
L.uke 2. 1-16. Memory verses, 8-11.
GOLDEN TEXT.

Thou shalt call his name Jesus : for he
zhall save his people from thelr sins.—
Matt, 1. 21,

OUTLINE.

1. Tho Providential Method, v. 1-7.

2. The Angelic Message, v. §-14.

3. The Confirmation of the Message, V.
15, 16,

Time.—Tho very end of B.C. § or the
early part of B.C. 4.

Place~Bethlehem of Judea,

LESSON HELPS,

1, “ Caesar Augustus' —Caesar was the
emperot’s title or titular name. *All
the world "—The Roman empire, which
included continental Europe, the northern
shore of Africa (then fertile and teeming
with population), and what is now Turkey
In Asla, * Taxed "—Reglistered; he de-
creed that a census should be taken.

3. * Every one into his own city "—This
wag & thoroughly Hebrew way of doing
things; the “ house and lineage " of each
man—tbat, {s, his family and ancestry—
were more valuable to him than gold and
gilver; and what had been once the an-
cestral lnheritance was always regarded
as the family home. The Roman method,
unmodificd by Jowish prejudices, would
have been to enroll cach person at his
placoof restdence.

4, “Up”—"Up” In both senses, for
his journey was a steady ascent, and led
him from a comparatively remote pro-
vince to the centre of the nation. * The
city of David "—Bethlechem, which was
David’s hirthplace. ** House and lincage”
Better, ® house and family.”

5. “To be taxed"—*To enroll him-
seclf,”  “ His espoused wife "—* Who was
betrothed to him.”

7. “ Swaddling clothes "—At that time
tho universal clothing of badbes; they were
fong folded bands, tight and unwholo-
somo. “Lald him in a manger "—Prob-
ably the stone trough out of which cattle
fed. This would be revolting to an Am-
erican or Englishmar, but hardly so to an
orlental.

8. “The same country”~—The fields
sround Bothlehem. * Watch over their

flock "—To gunard from robbers and wild

beasts.
9. * Came upon them "—Tho words ox-

‘ rress a sudden, surprising coming.

11. *“ A Saviour "~ One who saves men.
“ Christ “—The word means * anolnted,”
and is the same as the Hebroew word
Mesrsiah,

12. * This shall bo n slgn”—Tho sign
was not miraculous, but the prediction of
It was,

18. * SQaying "—"It Is not clcar whether
thrge clauses were sung as a continuous
strain, or whether they were heard in
single flonting fragments, or by alternate
reaponses.”~\Whedon,

14. “ Qlory to QGod In the highest"—
The highest measure of pralee for God's
*On earth peace'—
The more fully Christ Is accepted among
men the greater will be peace. *“ Good
will "—The word used here is one which
both our Lord (Matt. 11. 26; Luke 10, 21)
and Paul (Eph. 1. 5; Phil. 2. 13) use of the
divine will in its aspect of benovolence.

Who accompanied him on tho journey?

Vhat happened while they were at
DBethlehem 1

Where was the child lajd T Why ?

What name was given the child, and
why 7 Matt. 1, 21, 205,
2. The Angelic Messge, v. 8-14.

What night watchmen were on duty
near Bethlehem ?

Who suddenly appeared to them ?

Ot what were they afraid ?

What did the angel say to comfort
them ?

What was his good news ?

What “ sign * did he give them ?

Who suddenly joined tho angel ?

What was thelr song of joy ?

Ot whose good will was the birth ot
Jesus o pledge 7 John 3. 16.
3. The Confirmation of the Message, V.

16, 16.

Where dld the angels go ? .

What visit did the shepherds suggest ?

Does this indicate doubt, or falth ?

Ring Out the Old.

Ring, New Year bells, ring loud and clear,
With merry peals so full of cheer,

Ring in the boy that’s first at school,
Ring out the dunce-block and the fool,
Ring in the boy that’s bright as day,
That loves to work and loves to play.
Ring out the idler and the drone,

Ring out the grumblers every one,

Ring out the boy who will not lend

A willing hand to help a {riend.

Ring in new school-buoks and new toys.
Ring out all things that ruin boys.

Ring out the smoker and the smoke,
Ring out old habit’s ugly yoke.

Ring out the swearer from the street,
Ring out the fighter and the cheat.

Ring out the child that doesn’t care,
Ring in good children everywhere,

15. “Let us now go'—Words not of
doubt, but of trust. ‘Even unto Beth-
lehem "—Probabiy no very great dis-
tance.

16. * Found "—The word means dis-
covered after search.

HOME READINGS.

M. The birth ot Jesus.—Luke 2. 1-9,
Tu. The birth ot Jesus.—Luke 2. 10-20.
W. Simeon’s prophecy.—Luke 2, 25-35.
Th. Mary's thanksgiving.—Luke 1. 46-55.
F. The Divine Word.—Heb. 1. 1-9.

S, Dlvirity and humanity.—~John 1. 1-14.
Su. The Saviour.—1 John 4. 7-14.

QUESTIONS FOR HOME STUDY.

1. The Providential Method, v. 1-7.

Of wharx decreo does the lesson tell, and
by whom was {t issued ?

Who then ruled in Syria ?
, Where did the pcople go for their tax-
ng?

From what city and province did Joseph
come ?

‘Where did he go to bo taxed ?

Why dié¢ he go to Bethlchem ¢

What did they find when they came ?
When ghould we ses* Yc3us ? Isa. 55.6.
PRACTICAL TEACHIN .,

TWhere in this lesson are we shown—

1. The fulfilment of prophecy ?

% That angels are interested i{n our
welfare ?

3. That God's glory is man’s highest
good ?

A BOY'S BRELIGION.

If a boy is a lover of the Lord Jesus
Christ, says 8 wise writer, though he
can't lead a prayer-meeting, or be a
church officer or a preacher, he *an be a
godly boy, in a boy's way and a bhoy's
place. He ought not to be too solemn
or too qulet for a bhoy. He need not
cease to be & boy because he is a Chris-
tian, He ought to run, jump, play,
climb, and shout llke a real boy. Bat
In all Lie ougkt to ho free from vulgarity
and profanity. He ought to eschow to-
bacco in cvery form, and have a horror
of intoxicating drinks, He ought to be

peaccable, gentle, merciful, generous. He
cught to tako the part of small boye
agafnst largo oncs. Ho ought to refuse
to be a party to mischief, to persecution,
to decelt; and, above all things, ho ought
uow and then to show his colours. He
necd not always be interrupting a game
to say that ho iz a Christian, Lut he
ought not to be ashamed to say that he
refuses to do somecthing because it Is
wrong and wicked, or becauso he fears
God, or 18 n Christlan. He ought to
take no part In the ridicule of sacred
things, but meet the ridicule of others
with a bold statement that for the things
of God he feels the deepest reverence.

A Prayer for tho Now Year.

Dear Master, for this coming year
Just one request I bring;

I do not pray for happiness,
Or any earthly thing;

I do not ask to understand
The way thou Jéadest me;

But this I ask : Teach me to do
The thing that pleaseth thee.

A qulet lot in life 18 mine,
Made up of lttle things;
‘Teach me to do as unto thee
The duties each day brings.
Faithful in that which is tho least,
Dear Master, I would be,
Thus making all my dajly work
The thing that pleaseth thee.
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