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Taking Them Home.
A NEW YEAR'S SKETCH.

He chuckled, as he harn-
essed the horse, and was so
happy over his own thoughts
that he did not feel the cold,

“Stand over!” he said
to old Ned, “If you knew
what you was going on, and
, was & horse of sense, you'd
stand on two legs, It is
the nicest job you've done
this many a day, Oh, yes,
pretty doves, you may well
coo! You will have a friend
to pet you, now, Ned,
stand still ] T'm in ahurry,
and you mustn’t fidget
.around so. Never mind it
it is cold. Whoa, I say]
It is New Year's, and you
shall have an extra peck of
outs to celebrate on as soon
as we get home, There now,
we're ready.. Go ahead.”

It was Ezra Thompson,
the hired boy at Mr. Pres-
"ton’s, who was so full of talk
this New Year morning.
Something had happened
- that filled him with delight.
To think, too, that it had
all grown out of a remark
_that he made one morning
when the family all came
out to see the new kitchen
and wmilk-room, and Mrs.
Preston had said: I won-
der what we can do with
‘that old milk-house now.
Tt seenis like o friend, it
‘has ‘served us so many
years,”

Ezu had served them for
_seversl yoars, and felt very
‘much at home, s0-he spoke
ehns thohghu. “It would

——r

A PRAYER FOR NEW YEAR.

of a ccokstove, shining
brightly, both with polish
and the bright fire that
glowed in it. A bit of a
table was set for two; and
Ezra knew, whether any
one else did or not, that a
lovely New Year's dinner
was sizzling in the oven.
The other side of that par-
tition was a bedstead and a
bed, spread in white, such
as Ezra knew the widow
Jones had never slept on in
her life. An easy chair sat
by the bed, and another
larger one occupied the
warmest corner of the other
roons,

These were only & few of
the cheery and pretty things
that had found their way
fron: the Preston garret into
the old milk-room. Besides,
Ezra bad amused himselt
evenings in- putting up all
sorts of convenienoces, in the

shape of cupboards and °

shelves and hooks and .nails,
He never had enjoyed any-
thing in his life as much as
he did the fixing up of the
house. ‘

All the Prestons had be-
come interested, and helped
as hard as they oould.
Bridget, in the Preston
kitchen, was cooking the
little turkey that was to
furnish the widow Jones and
her granddaughter with
their first dinner in their
new home,

Now the orowning joy
was coming, Exrs and Ned
were going after the vio-
tims of all this fun, and

P

.muke a'nice little house for somebody. Wish| Now, Mrs. Preston was one of those blessed | they knew nothing about it !

the widow Jones had it instead of that old shell | women who always think to some purpose. That Who was widow Jonest Well, she was just the
she lives'in.” was three weeks ago. You should see the old |niceat, neatest, most cheery old lady who was ever
That had actually been the beginning of it. He |houss now! A partition had been made in it— |bent up with rhoumatism, in this world. The
did not know Mrs. Preston heard him, for she | making two of the cunningest rcoms! The plain | Prestons knew her well. She had been a nurse in
tumed toward the little house at the foot of' the board walls had been covered all over with. thick | their family years before, and had come back, after
snowy lawn, and said not a word for at least five: paper, and then with pretty wallpaper of a delicate | a long absence, very poor, to suffer in the town
minutes ; then she said : “I don’t know but that is | tint. The floors had been covered with soft green | where she used to be young and happy. If you
& good' ldea of yours, Ezra. I thlnk about it.” |and brown carpeting. In one corner stood a mite | could have seen the horrid httlo wretch' of 'a stove

e
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over 'which the bent old lady crouched, and the
bright-oyed granddanghter scolded, you would have
chuckled, I think, as Kzra did, when he drew up
before the door and tied Ned, and came bustling in.

“Ont to dinner1” the old lady repeated thought-
folly, as Ezra gave his invitation; “I don't know
about i% We ain't a mite of anything in the
house, to be sure; and Mrs, Preston is good—just
as she always was; but if she wouldn't a-minded
sending us a bite of something here, T don’t know
bub it would be batter, You see, Jonnie dear, it
is 4o dreadful cold, and this will be such a freezing
placo to come back to; and the snow will drift in,
and give you lots of work. Yes, I know the old
stove smokes, peor thing! It's worn out, but it's a
good deal better than none,”

But the bright-eyed Jennie was bent on going
out to dinner, no matter how much trouble it gave
her afterward, “And you'll help me, wont you,
Eora, if the snow has drifted in bad §”

“Yes,” answered Euzra, chuckling againj; ¢if
the snow drifts into your house to-night, T'll sweep
it all out for you.” .And he told Ned, as he untied
him, that he would like to see any snow drift into
their house—he just would.

Ah, what do yon think they said or did or
thought, as they slipped into the Preston yard,
around the snowy carriage-drive, away out past the
carriage-house, and Jennie, tucked among ‘ the
robes, Jaughed & silvery Jaugh, and said: * Why,
Ezra Thompson, are you taking us to the barnt”

But Ezra” made no answer just then, only to
jump out and take the wizaned-up widow Jones in

. his strong arms, and carry her into the.little new

- wide world gver, apd dear to all Methodists, for

room, the door of which opened: by -some magic
that young Harry Preston understinds, and set her’
down in her own cushioned rocker; then he an-
swered 'the bewildered Jennie, who had clambered
out afterhim.t— ..

# No, Miss.Jenny Jones, I'm taking you home!”

The Epworth League,
A SUCCESSFUL INAUGURATION.

Turge is & quaint little market-town situated in
the northern corner of Lincolnshire, England, the
name of which is familiar to every.Christian, the

"Epworth was the birthplace of John Wesley.

In the beginning of the eighteenth century, the
religious life of England was in a -very sluggish
state, and when, qn the 17th of June, 1703, the

thome of the Wesleys was blessed. with the advent,

of . “little stranger,” the people of the peaceful
town never dreamed that through all the ages the
name of their township would be indissolubly linked
with one of the most marvellous religious awaken-
ings of the ceptury.

Well nigh two hundred years have passed, and
now, in this new land of promise, the people who

. in mockery ‘aqd derision were called.Methodists,

Rapters, and Wesleyans, have grown to be, as in
the Old Land, a most powerful—if not the most
powerful—branch of the Church militant, and yet
they ave not satisfied, and the cause of their dis.
satisfaction is troubling all Chrjstian Churches,
« How ‘Lo retain the young people.”

Numerous organizations have from time to time
been formed, having in view work for the young in
connection with the Church, and success has in
sowe degree attended these efforts, but no regular
organization embracing the whole of the younger
Methodists has hitherto existed in this Dominion.

John Wesley once declared that he desired “to
form a league offénsive and' defensive with every
soldiér of Christ,” and the General Conference of
the Church appointed a committee to consider-the
propriety of forming such a league of the young

r

people. It was decided to form a socioty to be

ealled
“ THE EPWORTH LEAGUE.”

1. The object of the Bpworth League is to pro-
mote an earnest, mtelhgent, practieal, and Joyal
spiritual life in the young people of our Ghurch, to
aid them in constant growth in grace, and in the
nttainment of purity of heart.

2. Ths Epworth ILeague of the Methodist
Church shall be the general or parent society, with
which all local lengues or young- people’s socicties
shall be in afliliation, and to which they shall be
auxiliary, provided they desire to accept the rela-
tionship and its conditions, It shall be governed
by the Sunday-school Board of the Methodist
Church, whose officers shall also be the oflicers of
the League,

The work of the League is divided into six de-
partments, each under the charge of a committee.
The departments are :-~—

1. Christian Work ; 2. Literary Work ; 3. Social
Work ; 4. Eutertainment ; 5. Correspondence; 6.
Finance.

The heads of the departments, together with the
president, constitute the Council, or Executive
Committes, for the management of the League,
A series of reading courses for the League has been
prepared. These courses embrace the Bible; the
doctrines, history, biography, and religious life of
Methodism ; travel, art, science, ete. They are not
required, but are recommended to the members,

The colour of the League is a white ribbon, with-
a scarlet thread woven into it :

The nceds of those who are too young for mem-
bership in the League, are provided for in. * The
Junior League, preparatory to the Epworth League.”
‘This is admirably adapted to the boys and girls,
and may be organized in any church. L

. No'fee of membership is required by, the general
League,, and no assessments are made. upon the
local branches ; but each local branch is'at liberty
to establish a fee of membership if it-desires.

A great meeting of Methodists was'held in the

| Metropolitan Church, Toronto, to jpublidy in-!

augurate the League. ~Hon. J. C. AiKins presidnd ;
and on the platform were Rev. Dr. Withrow, Rev.

Dr. Potts, Mr. E. Gurney, Rev, Dr, Stafford, Fev. |,
.| J. MoD.Kerr, Mr. Jas, L. Hughes, Rov. Dr. Dev/art,

Ald, Boustead, Rev. Le Roy Hooker, Rev. J. Gray,

Rev. D. G. Sutherland, LL.B. g
Among’ the audience were a large number of

active workers in the Methodist Church ; whilst o

. great number of letters were received from sympa-

thizers unable to attend.

Short speeches, which in no case exceeded the |

ten minutes’ time limited, were delivered by the
gentlemen on the platform, in which the necessity
for and objects of the League were clearly set forth.

The Rev. D. G. Sutherland, LL.B,, moved, and
Ald, Boustead seconded, a resolution in favour of
the establishment of the League, which was unani-
mously agreed to.

A collection in aid of the funds was liberally |-

responded to, and the singing of the doxolegy,
closed a most successful and enthusiastic meating,

Mr. Wesley’s Personal Appearance.

JouN WgsLky i3 thus described by the Rev.
John 8ampson, who knew him well :—

“The figure of Mr. Weslay was remarkable,
His stature was of the Jowest, his habit of hody at
every period of his lifa tha reverse of corpulent,
and expressive of striot temperance and continual.
exoroise ; and, notwithstanding his small size, his
step was firm, and his appearance, until a few
years of his death, vigorous and muscular. His

face, for an old man, was one of tho finpst we haye
seep ; & elear, sinooth forohend, an aquiline nose, an
eye tho brightest apd most plercing that could be
conceived, and g freshneas of complexion sanroely
evor to be found at his age, and impressive of the
most perfect health, conspived to render him g
veporgble and interesting figure, . ’

# Pew hiavo seen him' without been struck by hir
appearance ; and many who have been prejndieq
agpinst him, have been known to alter their apinion
the moment they were introduced into his presence,
In his countenance and demeoanour thors was s
chearfulness mingled with gravity ; p sprightliness
which was s natupal result of an unusual flow of
spirits, was accompanied with every mark of wost
serona tranquillity, His aspeot, particularly in pro-
file, had p strong charactor of acuteness and pene.
tration,”

New-Year Thoughts.

HARK ! *tis the peal of miunight bells1
The Year is dead—awake from dreams,
From dust of penitential paing ;
‘Lay by his hapless, hopeless schemes,
His withored blossoms on his breass,
And turn to greet the coming Guest,

Come in thou white one, feast and song,

And words of gheer to then belong
Upon thy festal day.

Come in, nor note upon the flooy

The tapers nor the half-closed duor

Whence thut which shall be uaver more,
But now is borne away.

The hour is late and soon shall run

Swift heralds from the eager sun
To greet the glad New Day.

And Phanix-like from nshes rise

Sweet faith to paint the rosy skies,

And wake fair joy that lightly lies
In clasp of penance gray.

Awake—the looked for one is hera—
Take thy pure gift, o spatless yeor,

. And listen while they sing—

The happy children of his train,

The days that know nor spot nor stain,
And Jearn thy lesson once again

In messago that thoy bring,

. *

Fairis the hour that thou wast born,

Thou sweet Now Year; for us the morn
Broke o'er the misty hill,

I dreamed that low Sundalphon bent,

His white wings with the morning blent,
And all the earth was stil},

His white wings with tho marning blent,

And through the solemn spage theye wong
A solemn sound of prayer.

And unseen blessings to tho earth

Came with the moment of thy birth,
And spoke liis presence there,

A glad New Year, a sweet New Year,

A weulth of joy, a doarth of fear,
I speak of you, my friend.

A dream like mine to blesy the day,

Sandalphon's wings todight thy way,
His presence at the end.

Wine on Néw Year's,

TaousaNDs of tables will be spread with refresh-
ments on New Year’s Day, Not in ope city anly,

but in many, the custom of making friendly calls

will be observed. Ladies are not dis to
abandon the practice of setting a table, although it
is & pleasure rather than otherwise to find, on call-
ing, that no refreshments are offered,

. Wines and other intoxicating drinks ought ta be
dispensed with universally, totally, and forevan
“Happy New Year!” needs no help fram the
exhilarating cup. Hundreds of young mep, an
many young women, aré made drunk on that day
by the social use of wine. Every consideration of
taste, of oivility, of good séhss, of religion and
morals, should enforce the duty -of : withhalding
intoxicating drink from those who call on New
Year’s Day, '

[
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A New Year's Poem.

Dors tho Now Year coms to night, mamma?
I'm tived of waiting 8o ;

My stookings hung by the chimney side
Full threo long days ago,

I run to peep within the door at early morning's

tight,

Thoy're empty still!  Oh! say, manima,

Does the New Year comd to-night ?

Docs the Now Year come to-night, mamma?
The snow is on the hill,
And the ico must be two inches thick
Upon the meadow rill,
I henrd you tell papa, last night,
His boy must have a sled
(I did not mean to hear, mamna),
And a pair of skates, you said,

t .

I prayed for just those things, mamma,
I shall be full of gles!

And the orphan boys in the village school
Will all be envying me,

I'd give them toys and lend them.books,,
Aud mako their New Year glad 3

For God, you.say, takes baok hiv gitee:
When little folks are bad,

And won't you let me go, memnma,,
Upon.the New Year's day,

And carry something nice and warm,
T'o.poor old Widow Gray? ™'

Tl leavo tho basket near the door,
Within the gsrden gate.

Will the New. Year, come to-night, mamme?
It seems 8o long to wait.

Tho New Yoar comoee:to-night; mamms,
Lsaw. it.in my-sleep

My stocking hung so full, 1 thought—
Mamma ! what makes you weep?

Bht it only hold a ittle shroud—
A shroud and notlifng more,

And an open coffin; mule for me;.
Was.standing on the floori

It scemed a0 very sttange, indéed]
‘F'o find such gitts; instead’
Of. ailithie tuys Liwished-s0 muoch,
The,story books aund sled:
And whilo I wondered what it meant,
You catie with tearful joy,
‘Andsaid, ¢ Thow'lt find the:Nbw Year's suit—
Godrcallebhi theey my:boy 1"

It is not-all & dream, mamma-—
1 Know it'must'be ttue ;
But-huve I beeti-vo bhd & boy,
Guid; taketh nie frommyoun.?
I don’t.know what papawilldo.
When I am laid to.rost,
And you will have no Willle's liead
P4 fold upon-your bresst,

‘The New Year comes to-night, mamma 3
Put your hand beneath my cheek,
Ahd vaise my-hedd’a littls more,
1t iwmothrd!té spenks
Yourneed;not fillmy stockings now; .
I cannot go and. peeps;.
Before tho morning sun is up
I'll be so-sound asleep.

I shall not want the skates, mamma,
I'Il never need the sfed ;
But'won’t you give them bbth to BIKKS,
Who hurt e oh my-liead?
Heiusadito hidemy books away,
Angd tean the pictures, too ;
But now:he'll know I forgive him,,
As then I tried to do.

Andif you plense, mamma, I'd like
The story-book and slate

To ga to Frank—the drunkard's boy
You'would’ not let me hate,

And; dear mamma, you won't forget;
Tpon the.New-Year's-day;

The banketful of; something nice
For poor old Widow Gray?

The Naw.Y eati comes-to-night;: maminse—
1t.seema »o vory soon, :

And made you teo much care,
And may bo for your sake, mamma,
Ho does not hear my prayer.

There's one thiug more, My protty pets,
‘Lhe robin and the dove,
Oh ! keup for you and dear papa,
And teach thomn how to love,
The: garden hoe, the little rake—
You'll find them nicely laid
Upon the garret floor, mamma,
The place whore last I played,

X thought to nced them both so oft,
When summer comex again,

To make my garden by the brook
That trickles through the glen,

I thought to gather flowers, too,
Beside the forest walk,

And sit beneath the apple trees,
Where once we sat to talk,

It cannot be,  But you will keep
T'he summer flowers green,

And plant & few—don't cey, mamma—

. A very few, I mean,

Where 'm asleep, I'd sleep g0 sweet
Beneath the apple tree,

‘When you and fobin, in the morn,

" May come aud sing to me,

i - The‘New Year comes! Good-night, mamma,
Lay me down to sleep ;

J pray the Lord—tell joor papa—
My soul to Kgep=~-if' I—

How cold it seems! How dark—kiss me—
Mamma, I cannot see.

The New Year comes to-night, mamma—

‘ The Old—Year—dies—with—me,

Py

A Hint for the New Year,

Anoxa the good resolutions of the New Year,
there is one we would commend to young men and
young women to make and to keep—we mean a
resolution to read something every day.

‘We do not, refer to such as spend their evenings
in dissipation or in frivolity, and: scarcely know
what it id to have a thoughtful moment in their
lives ; but to those who work at:the shop, or in the
‘store, or in laborious' professional offices; and’ still
would be ashamed to be thought wantiog' in' in:
telligence—to-all such -we would say; devote an

‘of tiths every day, to thorough, systematio réading:
T¢ it be buglialf:an-houy, you will still be wonder
fully surprised to find how much you can-soquire
by. resolutely devoting even that shorvtime to' self-
‘oultivations :
Rending’ in- this way, you will be apt to: read
carofully and slowly ; and one book read thoroughly
is worth a dozen skimmed over or run' through.
Not: the man' of great reading leaves upon others
the-impress-of what he acquires, but the one who
reads carefully; and who-digests what lie reads.
Reading'as acquired:in this way—in intervals—
is certuin to lust you longer than where the mind
is stretched for hours,and the brain becomes weary.
The minute you are tired, or have to work to fix
attention, close your book and rest. )
There is nothing, next to the neglect of religion,
more deplorable. than the profitless way. in: which
young men pass their time. Young man, in the
‘banker’s office; or the. shop, or in proféssional life,
what are you. doing with your ‘time? Are you

or of dissipation? Are you laying up no treasury
of knowledge-from which you may draw when the
swiftly flying years shall bring you to nriddle age,
and even old age¥

. The wisdom of past ages and the all-living
,prosent, caw in these-days be had in our libraries
.anditaken to yourhomes. Arve-you-drinking from

hour if you ean; but give regularlysome portion |

acquiring nothing beyond a #nowledge.of. business, |

ting n firm hold on men? A. you knowing human
natnre any bettor? Are you losing your projudices,
or are you becoming more and more satistied with
yourself? s your horizon widening or contract-
ing?--and are you growing or are you shrinking 1
Wake up and rouse yourself! Distrust the ad-
equacy of your own knowledge ; put your opinions
on the basis of an enlightened, intelligent judg-
ment ; leave off your introspection ; get out of old
ruts ; get such truth as you want, and see its every
phage; and incorporating heaven’s sunlight in your
soul, you will have a heartier, happior nature—the

Tworld will be better for your living in it; and

whether or not your bank account is what you
would have it be, yout will ave the rich harvest of
a cultivated mind, & chegriul heart; and a breezy
nature, which will' give as well as recéive ; and for
you, when grey hairs have come, and the years
have gathered over your head, you will possess that
which no one can rob you of, and your autumn of
life will be rich in a golden hatvest.

N

- The Old and New. Year.

BY! PROY. J. @. ROBINSON,

Tuy dear old yeat, with all its cheer,
Is drawinj to its-closé ;

And with ' sigh we sujf **Godd-bys 1"
And * Sweet be thy repobs 1

Thy toils and cares, thy songs and prayers,
‘Thy victories angd defeats,

Are on the roll of thne's great acroll,
Which memory repeats,

To ago or youth who lové tHe truth
And walk irt virtue's wayx, *
Sweet memories comé from:duty done,

To hallow futitre dsy.

And, without fear, the glad new year
We welcome in itaplace; .

With soungs of joy otic'swéet employ
To greet its yodtkful faset

' May faith and hopé Hayé fteer acope,.
To make it more sublime.
Than all the past, and hold'it fast
To mission-more divine; -

And when at last ita days hive passed,..
And sinkas its séftitig'sm’

May not a tear greet the new year,
When its gtind” wotk-is’done;

d [V RYRT
" 4

A Capital’ Suggestion. '

Tag following ‘letter-spweses-inia recent number
of the Christian Union :— = '

“T am glad to see suggestions, from time to
time, a8 to various methods of ¢Fighting the
Saloon’; but it scems to-me-strange that-the-plan
of using the school-houses for places of wedting .
and recreation in the evening and’oh’ SundAy* has
never besn-broached. .

«The school-houses belong to the people ; they
are scattered throughout.all parts-of every city.and
town.;. they are. usually. unused.or but partially
used in the evening, and never used on Sunday,
and yet no one proposes to put them at the service
of the large numbers of the people” who, because
they have no plaze of resort affer work hours,
lounge in saloons-or on street corners.

“Surely it is » waste of opportunity, which
might be saved if only some one took up the
watter in earnest. " ’

« JosepHINE SHAW LowiLLn.”

‘.W' hy nat? No.better place for reading.xmm; o
ro.better place for.singing:achools, for boys’ clubs '’

or girls’ clubs. The city school-house ought to be .

the thoroughly popular institution that.the coantry -

school-house is.

Every city schoolhouse should : i

§

4

[l

! t;::kjgﬁ:ma;%?;: sk ‘these- fountains, or are you running. along. in the | have. its ‘gymnasium, just as. every country school- :
I know Dés bied » tHiightlbed by, ruterof your own narrow thought i Are.you.get- house has its playground.—Eps. Uxtox.],
e — - .
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The Last Day of the Year,

Tus yeur is just going away,
e woments wio fimshing fast;
My hearty have you uothing to say
Coneerning the things thnt are past ?
Now, while in ity ol unbor nlone,
Wlhiore Gud will b prosent to hear,
I'll try to vomember and own
The faults I've committend thix year.

O Lord, I'm ashamed to confess
How often I've broken thy day ;
Perhaps I have thought of my dress,
Or wasted the mowments in play;

And when the good minister tried
T'o make little children attend,

I was thinking of something beside,
Or wishing the sermon would end,

How oftes I rose from my bed

And did not remember my prayer,
Or if a few words I have said,

My thoughts have been going elsewhere.
111 temper, and passion, and pride,

Have grieved my dear parents and thee,
And seldom I really have tried

Obedient and gentle to be.

But, Lord, thou already hast known
Much more of my folly than I,
There is not a fault I can own
Too little for God to descry;
Yet hear me and help me to feel
How wicked and weak I must be,
And let me not try to conceal
The largeat aud smallest from thee,

The year {8 just going away,
The moments ave finishing fast ;
Look down in thy mercy, I pray,
To pardon the sin that is past ;
And as soon as another begins,
So help me to walk in thy fear
That I may not with follies and sins
So foolishly waste a new year.
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NEXT YEAR'S PAPERS.

Tug series of Sunday-school papers for 1890

will exhibit marked improvement on any yet is-
sued. Better cuts and beiter ink will mark me-
chanical progress, ,

A aeries of fine biblical cuts, illustrating the
whole of the lessons in the Gospei-of Luke through-
out the year, will add greatly to the value of the
papers.

A story of great interest, by the Editor, * Lise
of a Camadian Parsonage,” will be a conspicuous
feature in Pleasant Hours for the year,

‘Other short stories, and articles of interest, will
appear ; and much attention will be given to the
new “ Epworth League,” including Epworth League
stories, which will prove an attractive feature.

Auf Wiedersehen.

Tur Germans bave a custom when they part, of
saying Auf Wiedersehen, “ Until we meet again,”
So say I now to-all the boys and girls who read the
Houme AND Somoon. I hope that its visite during
the year have indeed given many pleasant hours to
the one hundred thousand young folk whom I have
had the privilege of addressing from time to time.
And I hope the pleasure has been mixed with
profit, and that you are wiser, better, stronger in
purposes of good and wise resolves than ever you
were before,

‘With most of our readers this is a sort of turning-
point. Most of the subscriptions to this paper end
with this number. It is possible that some—I hope
a very few—of the subscribers may not renew for
the coming year. But most of them, I trust, will
continue to belong to the Home Axp  Sonoon
family, And therefore, when I say *Good-bye”
in this last number of 1889, I say also Auf Wieder-
schen—May wa mect again during all the months
of 1890.

The paper will be better than ever, Mission-
aries of our Church will tell the thrilling stories
of the strauge scenes of heathen lands, which, I
hope, will quicken your sympathies with the grand
missionary wo'k of our Church.

We will have Temperance Stories, Facts and
Figures, Choice Poetry, Ingenious Puzzles, Lessun
Notes and Explanations, Handsome Engravings,
and everything that is good. And now, once more
—Auf Wisdersehesn /

The Epworth League in Barrie,

‘WE have organized an Epworth League in the
{ollowing manner :—Those who enrolled themselves
as members, elected by ballot a president and two
vice - presidents ; also a head for each of the fol-
lowing depsrtments, viz.: Christian work, social
work, entertainment, correspondence, and finance,
The persons thus elected formed a cabinet, and
nominated a committee of three or five members to
co-operate with the head of each department. In
this manner about thirty persons are placed in
office, and are made to feel a special responsibility
for the success of the League. The department of
Christian work includes young people’s prayer.
meetings, cottage piayer-meetings, the spiritual

welfare of the members, Sabhath-school interests,
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tract distribution, ete. Social work includes nll
social entertainments, systematic visitatio of any
members who are sick, looking after strangers who
may appear in the Sabbath congregation, and
giving special attention to any young people who
may be members of the congregation, Lut from
home. The department of entertainment embruces
the musical and literary programme for ench meet.
ing, and arrangements for lectures or public enter-
tainments. The department of correspondence
includes the recording and the corresponding sec:
retaries, The department of finance looks afte:
tho admission fees of members, or of public enter-
tainments, and holds and disburses funds as the
League may direct. At our first regulay meeting
last week, sixty-four members were enrolled, :luml
we expect large additions. at subsequent meeting:
Our League is to meet fortnightly, on Monda
evening, in the lecture-room at the church ; and in
the same room, on the alternate Monday evenin;.
the pastor conducts a service for the special benef:!
of the young people. Thus each Monday evenis.z
is ocoupied ; on each Wednesday evening 'tl.
general prayer-meeting is held ; and each Fridi
evening is occupied with choir practice and cotta;;
prayer-meetings—Ileaving Tuesday and Thursd.:
evenings free for social visiting, preparations f.1
the League, or home duties. Our young people ¢
united and earnest in this work, and we aro »
pecting good results.—GQuard.an,

RN T A
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Littell's Living Age. The numbers of The Liviv:
Age for the weeks ending November 2nd and %',
contain, The Triple Alliance, and Italy's Place i i,
Contemporary Review ; 8ir Philip Franocis, Zen
Bar ; Russian Characteristics, Fortnightly Revi-v .
Gibraltar a Hundred Years Ago, Clambers’ Jon.
nal; Buda-Pesth, Saturday Review ; Rome in 138",
KNineteenth Century, In the Forests of Nuv.uii:
and Aragon, by the Rev. John Verschoyle, #
nightly Review; Madamn Recamier, ZTemple /.
Reminiscences of Dean Garnier, Athencu..
Awmong the Boulders, Speclator ; eto.

For fifty-two numbers of sixty-four large p:.i-
cach (or more than 3,300 pages a year) the » il
scription prioe ($8) is low ; while for $9,00 w v !
send The Living Age and Methodist Magazin- Y.
a year, both postpaid. Address WitLian B,
Meothodist Publishing-House, Toronto,
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Farewell to the Old Year.

BY SARAH DOUDNEY.

Farkwery, old year, we walk no more together ;

I catch the sweetness of thy latest aigh,

And, crowned with yellow brake and withered heather,
Isee thee stand beneath this cloudy sky.

Here in the dim light of gray December

We part in smiles, and yet we met in tears ;
Watching thy chilly dawn, I well remember

I thought thee saddest-born of all the years,

I knew not titen what precious gifts wera hidden
Under the mist that veiled thy path from sight ;
I knew not then that joy would come unbidden
To make the closing hours divinely bright.

I only saw the dreary clouds unbroken,

I only heard the aplash of icy rain,

And in that winter gloom I found no token
To tell me that the sun would shine again.

O dear old year, I wronged a Father's kindness ;

I woulr not trust him with my load of carve ;

I stumbled on in weariness and blindness,

And lo, he blessed me with an answered prayer !

Good-bye, kind year, we walk no more together,
But here in quiet happiness we part;

And from thy wreath of faded fern and heather

I take some sprays and wear them on my heart,

The Opening Gates of the New Year.

BY THE REV. E. A. RAND,

AMoNG the old Roman deities was one that had
two faces—Janus. He had this advantage, that
he eould look two ways-—before and behind. The
gates of heaven werc supposed to be in his care,
and, consequently, the gates here on the earth were
imagined to be in his charge, It is thought that he
may have received his two faces from the fact that
a door faces in two directions ; and so this heavenly
door-tender could, without turning, watch the ways
leading to his post of duty,

From Janus comes the name of the first month
of the year, Hs -ha’ .many temples at Rome.
The leading temple ‘vas called Janus Quirinus,
When the doots of this temple wers. -oper, it was a
sign of war. The shutting of the doors signified
peace, The spirit of war was supposed to be then
boxed up-—safe behind bolt and bar.

t

That evil spirit, though, was out of doors
the most of the time, The Romans rather
loved to crack other people’s heads ; and if any
one in return gave a little rap, back flew the
gates of Janus Quirinus, and the spirit of war
went abroad, thundering over the land in the
tramp of Rome's heavy legions,

SBometimes this interesting old deity, Janus,
had four faces, and then his name was Quad-
vifrons. The temples of Janus Quadrifrons had
four equal sides, each side having a door and
three windows, The four doors represented
the four seasons. The three windows symbol-

WINTER TRAVEL IN THE NORTH-WEST.

jzed the three months in each season. If it be
handy to have two faces, the possessor of four was
at a great advantage, No enemy coming from any
direction could possibly surprise such a four-faced
being,

Janus Quirinus, Janus Quadrifrons, and all the
Januses, long ago went to *the bats and the owls.”
Their images are & part of the world's castaway
crockery heaps; and they -will not be asked again
to fool intelligent men and women,

And still, can we not learn a lesson from the
fanciful being that kept all the gates of heaven
and earth! We would not forget it this month of
January, that is named after the old door-keeper.
May we stand on the threshold of the New Year
looking two ways. May we look back, sorry for
our many shortcomings, willing to see where wo
failed, and penitent for all failures. May we look
ahead, watchful against errors, earnest to see, and
take, and kesp the path of duty., Such a reason-
able Janus as this may there be found in every

| bosom,

The Christmas Tides.
A BEAUTIFUL PIEOK OF WORD PAINTING.

It is now some eighteen hundred years since the
world begsn to count its Christmas-tides If
chronology had not blundered, we might call the
present year by its actual numeral ; but it is out by
throe or four years in the annals of our Christian
era. However, we are certainly verging fast to-
ward the two thousandth anniversary of the birth
of Christ. Far back in time, but near by famili-
arity, seems that epoch—that point which divides
the past into ancient and modern. As long ago as
stretched the ages of Assyrian and Egyptian dynas-
ties—twice as long as the rule of Rome—and still
the story is as ‘“household ” to us as the things
which happened yesterday.

Who can conjure up, at a word, its acenes?t
Jerusalem! Nazareth! The long file of camels
striding over the dark desert by night, towards the
: solitary star glittering so tuddenly, and with such
mystery, to beckon their swarthy lords from the
orient hiils! Who has not made, from all the old

and new masters, his own picture of the wayside
inn at Bethlehem? The crowding pilgrims, the
patient cattle, the traffic, the dust, the tumult;
and, in the midat of all, the Ohrist and his Hebrew
mother! And how quietly ws receive, on the
strength of a story made for all times and. psoples,
“the adoration of the wiss men.”

We never wonder to find thoss grave and rever-
end seniors clad in early Italian or mediseval cos-
tume, presenting, on bended knee—a salutation
unknown to the East—jewels and confections of .
the manufacture of the “streets of jewellers” at
Florence, or the Don Platx of Cologne,

What, if under porticos, which the Romans only -
built, horses.are waiting which the Magi would not
ride; and the Madonna smiles upon the wistful
teavellers in a Greek “peplus,” her features, and
the features of her Divine child, profoundly Euro-
pean? What of all thist We are no moke dis-
concerted than to know that the three wise: men
died and were buried at Aix-la-Chappelle.

‘We listen to the tale like children, who hear an
undermeaning in every word of their narrator’s
story. Beyoud and behind it ali, is that eternal
revelation—that ineffable message of love—which
is the heart and soul of the religion which sprang
from the manger and blossomed on the cross.
World’s wisdom falters in the presence of that
truth which the best of us can only half compre- |
hend. Tell it as ye will, Signori, the painters! |
Tell it an ye list, Monsignori, the preachers! At
this season of Ohristmas, we shall listen as to our
children, who say that on the Christmas-eve the
dark-eyed oxen talk together in the stall, and the
bird, who stained his breast red with chirping
on the cross, sings all the night long in the fir
thicket.

What might not be, indeed, in the pxcturo or
reality, on the anniversary of the night when the
shepherds ténded their flocks by Jordan, when they
heard—or seemed to hear—out of heaven, that
voice which frighted Pan from his Greek forests
and Appollo from his Oraclest

“QGlory to God in the highest, and on .earth
peace, good-will toward men.” Divine ambassage !
August and awful utterance !
all time and language, the dispason of the harmony
of heaven and earth |—Selsctad.

o

@

A Harmless Delusion.

.Ir there was ever such & thing as a blessed delu-
sion, it is that which little children entertain in
respect to that myaterious personage who goes
under the various names of Knecht Rupert, Seint
Nicholas, Kris Kringle, and Santa Claus.

‘We can see no possible harm arising.from it, and
it adds tenfold to the pleasure of the Christmas
season and the value of the gifts received. q

We have no sympathy with the hard-bearted, 1.
dry-as-dust sort of people; who say that it is chiid- |
ish and nonsensical,-and that it is wrong to fill the
minds of the children with such visionary ideas.
Let the children have their Santa Claus is long as
they can—they will discover the truth of it soon
enough.

Among the happiest memories of our own child.
hood, are those associated with Christmas-eve,
when we cherished the belicf that whils we slept,
Santa Claus. came down and brought us just what
we most desired. The mystery of his coming, the
thobery of the whole night, marked each recur
ring Christmas as the best and happiest day of all
the year.

We cannot remember when the enchantment of
the season was first removed, but this we know,
that the day has lost its keenest pleasure—ita
rarest delight—since Sauta Claus was materialided,

Sounding down to- |
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The Passing Year,
BY MARGAHET' B, SANGSTER.

By the gliimer of green and jolden,
The leap and. the sparkle ofspray, '
By, the heart of the rese unfolden
To the hreath, of the summer doy,
By the shout, and sung of the reapers,
Binding the ripéned sheaf,
By the blooti eri’thefragrant cluster,
By the fall of the loosened leaf,
‘By the feathgry. whirl.of the winter,
. And the deep waves' hollow sound,
By the n);m'u of the wind in the forest
* Wlibn the niglit was gathoring round,
By tho sweet of the honey of llies,
By, the fields all brown aud sere,
. Through the march of the changing seasons,
,We mensured the passing year.

‘Dyitha baby’s step on.the carpet,
By.her earliest broken word,
And her langh as she ran to meet ug—
Merrier neyer was heard—
" By the time ‘When she said, ¢ Our Father,”
With two little hands held up, '
Andithe flower-face softly bending
. Like.n blygsom’s, brityming cup ;
By the day she was parched with feyer, .
’ Ang spent with tho stress of pain,
By the Liour-we gave ‘thanksglving
“That buby was well again,
By.the.hide and scek of:-her dimples,’
And the ytart of her April tear, :
By the grace of our darling’s growing, .
e measured the 'I’)assnig_year.

By, the love that is tried and.precious,
. And, gqedfgl»@s daily bread, |
By th fongd hangs clusped in ours,
© * A'heé chequered path We tread,
* By, thie glow of the household faces,
.+ .And the.bush of the houséhold peace,
By, the heautiful wifely presence,
‘That gives to care surcease,
‘ By the looks thpt are ever tender,
' "'Phe kiss that is always-tiue, '
By thé.small familiny sayings,
‘And the work we daily do, .
By, board and loaf and flegon, -
, . And,the coming of kindred dear,.
‘The Home's un‘\i'ritfte,n story,
We've measursd the padsing year,

[T - ,
By, the brave thifigs thought or spoken,
By the trug deeds silply doe,
'By the mebh things crushed and conquered
"And-the bloodless battles won,
By the days wheén.the load was:heavy,
Yet the heart grew strong to bear,
By the days when the‘Heart was craven,
Lackipgthe atrength ofs prayeky
By the hour that, crept glow footed,
' ¥ And'the liour that flew on wings,
« 'The time.wlien the harp was silent,
The timg. when we swept the strings ;
. By, the.deapth, the dole, and the labour,
The fulness, reward, aud cheer,
By the book-of tfie'angel’s vecord,
‘We'meantired-the passing year.

[ . .
By.the joy of the Chrigtmas carols,
And the solemn shade of the cross,
" ' ‘By-the breaking dawn of Easter,
And:the gain that follows loss ;
By.the name of the. world’s Redeemer,
,And the sins we trample down,
By the iight that shincs sbove us,
"“Thoygh the darkling cloud muy frown ;
By the ilent voices calling, X
By the dear remembered eyes,
. By,the heaven which ever beckous,
.. Beyond, these earthly skies;
“By credos grand and steodfast,
o Banishing doubt and fear,
" .« By the Christian’s hope and comfort,
‘We've measured the passing year.

' . S
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" A vkst deal of what is called teaching is only
galking—talking about something, rather than teach-
ing _géhidﬁhing: Hearing a recitation i% not teach-
inp The Jesson  must not be, merely “heard,” it
mast s ¢ taught.” '

i s

| are well informed in the Bible, yet nuver come iuto
| contact with spiritual experience,

‘| is, constantly brought before thew in the abstiact,
| nitely to bring them into the kingdom.

| under our influence in the Sunday-school.

Weachers' Fepartment.

The Link between the Church and the
Sunday-School.

IN the relations of the Sunday-school and the
organized Church, thore is often a “missing link,”
which is greatly nceded. Tho Sunday school is
the plnce in which the Bible is studied, and re |
ligioug impregsions are made. The Church is the
organized body of believers in Chrigt. There is
ueed in many schools of a link to un'te these two
institutions, by furnishing the means wh.veby those
who have learned the truth in the Sunday-scl.col
shall become, by a living experience, mombers of
the Christian Church. ’

There are thousands of young people who grow
up in our Sunday-schools, and finaily grow out of
them, without becoming members of the Chureh,

P
s

because the Church and the Sunday-school are con

ducted as separate institutions;-by different sots of
workers-; because no effort “is’ made by ‘parents,
teachers, superintendents, or pastors, to induce the
scholars-to-attend the Church servicey, -and become
interested in the Church wovk, or Dbecause the
teachers aro lacking in the religious life, and do not
present an earnest Christiunity to their pupils.

But we venture the opinion that onc-reason why
many of our scholars are lost to the Chureh, is
becanse the ‘¢ evangelistic” or “revival” metheds
of the'Chupch aremot directed as they should be,
towands the members of ; the Sunday-school,

A. church holds a series of revival meetings in
ithe winter—perhaps employs an avangelist—and
makes a mighty though sporadic endeavour aftet
the salvation of souls, But nll the mweetings are
held in the evening, when but few of the children
of the Sundny-school, or even the young wueople
.who are. attending school, can be present. All the
cnergies of the Church are spent in attracting the
non-church guing men and wimen, or the few un-
«converted church-goers, while the boys and gitls of
‘the Sunday-school are left unnoticoed.

There are multitudes of our young people who

They hear none
of. the testimonies in the class-meeting, and.none of
the exhortations of the prayer.meeting. Religion’

but never in the concrete, They are not far fromn
the kingdom of lieaven, but nothing is done defi-

We urge that, in our revival methods, we aim
more directly at reaching the young people who are

First of oll, let us have spiritually-minded teach-
ers and superintendents, who will work iu the re-
vival spirit all the year, and aim for tho salvation
of their scholars. Next, let there bo on one Sun-
day of each month a shortening of the geneval
exercises of the school, and a warm prayor-meeting
with short prayers, living testimonies of persona)
experience, an earnest exhortation, and an oppor-
tunity to make public decision for Ghrist. Bring
the revival service into the Sunday school, if we
cannot bring the Sunday-school to the revival
service.

We would suggest that the primary department
be either dismissed before this prayer-meeting or be
kept apart from it. Perhaps some of the youngest
scholars in the intermediate department, just ad-
vanced from the primary, might also be sent home.
Their readiness to respond to the pastor’s invitation
may deter the older scholars, and another meoting
might bo hald especially for the little children, and

‘The reasons for thisiresult are various. It may be |

adapted to their needs.

‘'here is nnother important duty. As soon a5
our young people are awakened to an interest
personal religion, they should be brought imme
ately undor the influonces of the Church’s training,
They should henr the testimonies of Christians iy
the cluss-meoting, and learn to express their owy
oxpericuce, Tty should: take: part in-theryouny
people’s: prayer-meeting, and, as soon as suitable,
in the Church prayer-meeting also. They should
be set at work in all-the spiritual activities of the

Church. . .

By this 1acans, or by others, the Sunday-schoul
may become, even more than it is now, a source of
supply to the membership and the religious puwer
of the Ohurch.~—§,.S. Journal,

[

The Old Year's Blessing.

I-aM fading from you, .
" "Butone draweth near,
Called the Angel-guardian’
Of the coming year.

If my gifts and graces
Coldly you forget,

Lot the Now Year’s Angel
Bless and crown thein yet.

For wo work togother ;
Hoand Lare one:

Lot him end and perfoct
All I leave uidone,

" T'brought good desires,
Though as yet but sceds ;
Let the New Year mako them
Blossom into, deeds. -
I brought joy to brighten
Mady happy days;
Let the New Year's Angel
Lurri into pratse.

If I gave you sickuness,
If I brought you care,
Let hum make ono patience,
Aud the vther, prayer.

Where I brought you sorraw,
Through hus car> =t length,
It may rise trinmphant
Into future strength,

I X brought you plenty,

All wealth's bounteous charms,
Shall not the new angel

Tury them into alms?

I givo health and leisure,
Still fo dream and plan;
Let him make them noblor—
Work for. God, and maa,

If 1 broke your idols,
Showed that they were dust,
Let him turn the knowledge.
Into heavenly. trust.

If X brought temptation,
Let sin die away
Into boundless pity
JTor all hiearts that stray, .

If your list of errors
Dark and long appears,
Let this now-born monarch
Melt them into tears.

May you hold this Angel
Dearer thon the lagt— !
So I bless his future,
Whilo ho crowns my past.

g

A nrtTLE girl of three explains the'Golden Rule
to her older sister: “It means that you must do
everything I waut you to, and you mustn’t do any-
thing that'X don’t waiit you to.” o

Doks, the heart ache with sorrow, at times$ Tell
it to Jesus! How the heart is sopthed;,wh@n chil:
dren tell their sorrows to mothen! Juat so will
Jeaus soothe the heart of sorrow that, reveals itself
to him. ‘ , »
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Winter Days,

Oun Winter comes forth in his robe of white,

Ho sends tho sweot flowers far ont of wght,

Hu 10bs the trees of their green leases yuito,
Amd treezes the pond und the river ;

He hus speiled the butterfly’s pretty vest,

Anel urdeved the birds not to build their nest,

And banddlied tho'frogs to o four months’ vest,
And makes all the elvldren shivor.

y vt he does some good with his i icy thrend,

For Jio keeps tho corn seeds warm in their bed,

Ho dries up the dnmp which the rain had spread,
And rendors the air more healthy ,

He tanght the boys to shide, and ho fleng

Rich Uhristmas gifts o ¢t the vld and the young,

And when cries for fond from the poor were wrung,
He opem,d the purse of the wealthy.

We hko the. spring wlth its fino, fresh air;
We like the summer with flowers so fair;
Wo like the fruits we in autumn share,
And wo like, too, uld Winter’s grecting ;
His touch.is co)d, but his heart i warm ;
So, thdtgh ko rings to us snow and ~torm,
We look: with a smilo on his well-know f»rm,
Ang ours iv a gladsowo meeting.

-

‘What Odd Jobs Did.
A NEW YEAR'S STORY.

BY A, W. WHIINRY.

«Ir is the Lord’s will, wife, and we can but
submit,” snid Nuthan Holloway sadly. “I have
prayed long and earnestly that he would provide,
some way for us out of this great trouble; but he
knows best, and he will be with us.even when we
have to leave the old home. I hope they won't
come {o notify us to-day—the' first day of the New
Year—and yet, I suppose we might as well look
this in the face first as last.”

« O Nathan!” said his wife, as she fell on-her
knees by the side of the chair to which for months
he had been confined, “if you were well and
strong, I should not mind leaving the dear old
place so much ; but I know how hmd it will be for
you, as you are, to make another place seem like
- home.”

« Wife,” said her companion, laying his hand
fondly on her head, - with you by my side any
plnco will seem like home. Do I not know how-
you have struggled and toiled so that we might
stay here even until to-day? Where should we
have beeh now, had you nat so bravely. taken things
into your own hands? [ fecl badly about Walter,
for T hiad hoped to give him a good educntion ; but
as God has seen fit to rt.nder me so lne]pleas, it
cannot be how, and we must try to find something
for the boy to do. But, wife, we will not tell him
of 1t today. Let us make it a happy day for him,
so that wlien we are gone he may remember with
pleasure the last New Yewr's Day he ever spent
here.”

“ Yes, Nathan, Pve ”—

« There, wife, I sce lawyer Turner coming up the
lane. You had bettor go now. I did hopo they
would lot us feol tlmt the old place still be-
longedd to us to-dny—bhut God knows est.”

“ Nathan, I wish you woultl let me stay and see
the lawyer with you.”

“No, no, wife. I can stand this better alone,”

His companion rose, pressed her lips to his brow,
and left the room without a word.

“Happy New Year!” said the lawyer, as she
met him at the door. *Happy New Year!” he
repeated, as he entered the room wherg the invalid
was awaiting him,

“ Awkward,? he muttored, as though to hijmself,
“It don’t seem right to wish & man that when
you'vo come, to turn him out of doons, as you nnght
say‘”

During this speech ho had beon fumbling over a
bay of pupees ho had brought with him.

“Suppuse you huose what brings me here, Mr.
Mulloway 1" he added, helping himself to a seat.

“Yus” wns tho reply; “you have come to
notify mo that tho mortyage is to be foreclosed at
ouue,”

I see you have kept track of dates and so
forth. I doent often attond to such matters on’
hulidays, but leid aside my rule for once, and made
a specinl caso of this, I undorstand you are not
prepared to pay.”

“ No, I am not prepared to pay.”

“Pity you have not soms friend to borrow the
money from. Nive hundred is a «ingll sum to give
up snch a fine placo for.” -

“I could not ask any cns to lend me money
when there would be no prospect of my aver being
able to pay hack the leax

“ Wise, very wise, Eut your grandson might be
ablo some day to pay it for you.”

w Walter is but & lad,” was the reply ; “and it
would be long ere he could do it. Nor would T be
willing to burden his young life with a heavy debt.
No, the old place must go.”

« And yet,” said the lawyer, writing on one of
the papers he had with him, «T am told it was for
‘his futher, to pay off some of his debts, that the
place was first mortgaged. I don’t see why, when
his conduct almost rumed you, you took upon your-
self the support of his child.”

«That is all n thing of the past now. You know
wy son is dead.”

“Trae, tho original mortgage was two thousand,
and you have paid up all but five hundred.” Again
‘he busicd himself with his pen. “Suppose you
would have paid it all if you had not been dis-
abled ?” '

«I heped to be able to do so, but God, in his all-
wise providence, has seen fit to order things other-
wise. When do you propose to offer the place for
sale?” The old man’s voice was very sad.

«Tt will not be necessary to offer it publicly,”
.was the lawyer's low reply, “for I have privately
found a future owner for the place, and it is that
which has brought me hore now.”

# \When does he wish to come into possession ?”

the price that had been oﬁ‘med

«1 thimk ho would like to come into possessan
to-day,” saad the lawyer, writing bus:ly again. “I
have brought all the papers with me,” .

“To.duy! To-duy!” said the old mun, starting

«Yes! Many people, you know, like to start
things with the beginning of the New Year. Will
you look over that pmper'&”

Nathan Holloway took the paper handed him with
trembling fingers, for it was a: shock to him to think
of passing over, tha* very day, the old place to a
stranger; but, though his eyes grow dim at first, he
bravely steadxed himself until he could read the
words that would pierce his heart like knives. A
frightened look passed over his face.
later he handed the paper back, saying, sadly :—

“You lm\e made & mlstn.ke, und given me the

wrang paper.” .
The lawyer looked at it # moment, and then re-

turning it, said :—

«No; if you oxamine it, you will find it properly

ninde out and signed.”

« But it is n lolmso of the mortgage, and is of no
use when T have no money to pay it.”

“ But suppose somo one else has paid it for you?”

w Thete is no one to do that.”

« On the coutrary, there is ; for it has been paid,
and the release was made out yesteuluy

«What docs this mean$” asked the old man,

excitedly.

asked the old wan, thinking moré of that than of
| 1 have told you too suddenly, nf(:er alL” and he

A moment’

Tt menns,” was the reply, # that your-grandson,
who is but n lnd indeed, has paigd off’ the mortgage,
and ho now sends his ;,uundpnrunts the release as a
New Year’s offering.”  * ‘

“ Walter ! Walter! fow”—

“ Listen, Nathan Holloway v “Two days ago ,)’91“'
grandson, he tells me he is but thxrteen, emne into
my office. He is a bright looking lad, anid 1 have
once or twico sent him on errands, and given mm a
trifle for it. ¢ scoms now, that, Tor the last yéar,
he has spent his holidays, and a}l of his spare time,
in running erpands and doing odd jobs, for .which
he has received small sums of money, all of which
he has carefully saved, so ‘that when I‘opened the
bag hie brought me, I found thiese small sums ‘had
mounted up until they had made one hundred and
twentyfivé dallors apd hfty gents. He had -heard,
lie said, that his grandfather must sell the farm
unless he could pay some money he owed by the
first of the year. He asked me if What he’h#d
given 1e was enough to pay it; and, I told, him
yes—that the farm would .ot be.gold now, and
that T would come down myself nnd tell you so
to-day” '

“But ”—began the old man,.in a famt voice, and
trembling aganin,

#Wait a moment—I have more to sa.y ,Nevec
mind where the rest of the mioney ¢came from. It
has all been paid.” What I liave to say: is this: I

t
'

| am generaliy considered a hard old bacliclor, Pee

haps I am. Circumstances may have conspired to
make me seem so; but T have a vivid recollection
of my younger da}s T.know:what it:ig to begin
life with a clog and a weight dragging nue down 3

I know what 1(; is to fight and struggle against |
I, lmve seen hfevm some of 3
‘its hardest phuses ; and singe 1 have been \yhn,t the

world ealls wealthy, T have been ca.ll d, stmgy and

adverse clrcumstanccs

mean. But your grandson styrikes me 8s one t.o
whom I could lend a helpmg hand,, feehng cqnﬁdex;t )
I would not re«ret it in the future, I\vxll \mdex

take to see that he is weil .educated, w11] send him.

to college, and give him a start m hfe. As for
you and yaur wife, you may live here as lqng s .

vou need a home on earth, and you shall wang for
nothmg. It was to tell you this that I ,ba.ve set
aside my ordjnary custom, aund have nqtended to
business on New Year's, day There, I am afrmd,

went over to the side of the old man, who was
t emblmg m 3 manner. that arurmed lum,
“No, no,” was the reply. “Call my wife | call

my wife! Oh! I could, bear trouble \vnthout; her-—

but not this, not this!”

«Qh, “Nathan, T&tlmn‘l » qrxed the wife, whe,t‘x

inore she fell on her kuees by, his s\de

¢ It is joy, wxfe, joy ! Tell bev please; —turmpg '

to the lmvyer. « § can’t—it chokes-me,”
Once again the story was told of what a gra.nd-
son’s love had done, and, as he hmshed the lawyer

saw the tearful fuce of the wife raised to. that of |

her lms\mnd ‘Then, as both, Jhends were bowed, | he
stood m.’elent]y b), fox he knew that, prayers of
thanksgwmg wer'e ascendmg to the throne of graoe.
Even when he clagped their lm.nds m token of fare-
well, there was no wora spoken. l‘lqexr l!ﬁ*“'tﬁ (
were too full for utterance, It remamed Jor the
grandson, who came shyly. in not lcmg a{tprwqrdh
to bring then to » fqll rgahzntlon of thg chapge in
their prospects. e ‘
Was it a happy New Yeu's day? Ask a.q one
of them, now that ten ypars baye pusspd AWAY, aml
they will all reply alike, * that it was ‘the happiest
inall theit hyes."——éa S.Times. .
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'Evnn‘follow thnt whi’ch is good. o
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she had been swummoned, ¢ what is xt,?” And, once
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The New Year.

«Tux froaty night wind hurries on
The strengers’ lagging feet,
And, for a moment, in the hush
The Old and New Yeur mest 3
Aund one goes back to (Fod again,
+ And one stays on for joy or pain,

And he who stayr looks for thy face
And finds thee in the night,

And with swift arms eucircles thee,
And claims thes his by right ;

And noone elso can come 5o near

To thee as he, the Stranger Year.

He will abide his time with thee—
His own till death do part;

Therefore receive him tenderly
'And take him to thy heart,

Not grudgingly, as one who must,

But generously with love sud trust.

Be not afraid to give thyself
Into his guiding hands 3
For he will'lead through day or dark,
To rough or pleasant lands,
And he will give thee fight or rest,
The shitie or shade, as shall be beat,

"Respond to every word of his
With faith that does not fear; .
Another spesks to thee through him,
For God is in the Year;
-Oh, love him, for he comes to bless .
Thy life with good and happiness.
—Mayianne Farningham.

<
-

Alfred the G,rea‘\t,.

"A THOUSAND years ago, a royal lady,
- in one of the rush-strewn halls of her
,‘rude "English palace, one day read
aloud to her children from & written
book of Saxon-poetry.

Orie of that group was a.boy named
" Alfred, who eagerly listened to the
stories his mother read. Holding out
the book in her hand, she promised to
give it to whichever of her sona should
first learn to read.

Though twelve years of age, and the
son of a king, Alfred had not yet been

his désiré to gain the prize, that he at
once set to work to master his letters.

Steadily persevering in his task,
while his brothers weie at play, he
was ere long able to read the book,
and ‘with' great joy he received it as
his reward. That boy afterwards be-
came King of England. He is known
as Alfred theGreat.

At the age of twenty-three he be-
camé king. 'During the greater part
of his reign,:lis was engaged in fierce
struggles’ with the Danes and -other
Notthmen, who invaded the eastern
counties of England.

In 878 these invaders arrived in
such large numbers, that the people
fled before them. Deserted by his
subjects, Alfred was obliged to hide
himself from his enemies. Disguised
as & common soldier, he took refuge in

: + the humble cottage of a cow-herd.

One day, while sitting polishing his

| bow and  pointing his arrows, the

peasant’s wife set him to watch some

| okkés'she had put before the fire to

buke. Returning shortly afterwards,

cakes burning on the hearth, Soolding
him for his supposed carelessness, she

taught to read. Such, however, was |

she found him loat in thought, and the.

'

told him that he was good at eating
cakes, but bad at turning them.

The good woman was very much
alarmed when she afterwards learned
that she had scolded her king; but
Alfred rowarded both her and her

husband for their kindness to himin |

his time of need.

Having again collected his followers,
Alfred determined to attack the Danes,
Disguised as a harper, he visited their
camp, The soldiers orowded around
him, and were delighted with his
playing and singing, He saw all the
defences of the camp ; and, from the
leader’s talk with his friends, he found
out all his plans,

Two days afterwards, Alfred and |

his little army attacked the Danes
with such force that they swept all
before them, and Alfred was once
more the master of his kingdom,

Alfred was always very kind to the
poor, and he set aside an eighth of his
income to supply- their wants. On
one occasion, when he had been de-
feated by his enemies, he retired to a
castle in an out-of-the-way place,

Here a heggar called, and asked for
alms, On inquiry, the king was told
that his followers were away endea-
vouring to obtain a supply of food,
and that there was but one loaf in the
castle,

Taking the loaf in his hand, the
king broke it in two, and gave the
beggar one of the halves, saying that
not one of his people should starve
while he had & crust to divide with
them,
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A THING to be thankful for is that
God o sifts our prayers that only the
right ones are answered. If all the

foolish ones were granted we should

have unspeakable suffering.

The Methodist Magazine
FOR 1890.

—

Volumes xxx1L and xxxit. ;1,200 pages, with
3800 Fine Engravings.

$2.00 A YEAR; $1.00 FOR 81X MONTHS.

GUARDIAN or WESLEYAN and
MAGAZINE together for $3 so.

**The Canadian Church is to be heartily

-congraiulated on its Magazine,”—London

Quarterly Review,

Illastrated Artieles.

I. LADY BRASSEY'S “LAST VOYAQR.”
One of the most sumptuously illustrated
books ever published (price $7.35), with 116
of its exquisite engravings. It describes, in
a very graphic manner, Life and Adventure
in Indis and Ceylon, in Burmah, Singapore,
Borneo, Celebes, Australiaand New Guines.,

i1, CANADIAN TOURIST PARTY IN BUROPE,
It will deacribe, with over 100 Engravings:
*‘The City sud Lake of Geneva.”
* Constauce, and Martyr Memories of
Jerome and Huss,” .
¢ The Rigi and the Lake of the Four For-
est Cantons,”
“The.St. Gotthard Pass.”
¢ From the Adriatic to the Danube,”
“Tyrol and the Tyroless,”
¢ From Innspruck to Constanoe,”

¢ Inthe Black Forest,”
In Rhine Land.”
 Heldelberg and Frankfort, " ete,

i1l. LANDS OF THE BIBLE,
By Rev. Geo. Bond, M.A,

With nearly 100 fine engravings, It will
{nclude:

*On Horscback through Palestine.”

“The Eye of the East—Damasous amd
Thereabouts,”

“Over the Lebanons.”

“In the Track of St. Panl -Smyrna and
Ephesus, Athens aud Corinth,” ste.

“The Mount of the Law—Sinai and the
Desert,”

“Two Famous Philistine Cities—Ashdod
and Gaea,”

“ Petra, the Rock City."

¢ Calvary, the Traditional and the True,”

With graphic piotures’ of the Jordan
Valley, Cana, Shechom, Nazareth, Samaria,
Nain, Tabor, Tiberias, the Sea of Galilee,
the Lebanon Range, Damascus, Petra, the
Sinaitic Peninsula, ete,, ote,

Also: * Nupoleon at St, Helens."”

¢ California and the Yosemite.” By Rev.
Hugh Johnaton, D.D.

“ Norway and its People.” By Prof, Cole-
man, Ph.D. ’

“Choiuve Bits of Thuringia.” By E. C,
Walton. )

““Round about England,” Second Series,

“In Almska.” By Hon., Senator Muc-
donald, Eto,, eta

SOCIAL PROCRESS.

On this subject several important articles
will be given, including :

¢ Woman's Missionary Societies; ¢ Mod.
orn Deaconesses;” ¢ The Sisters of the
People,’ by **One of Them"; *The W.
C. T. U. and its Work ; * * Woman's Work
for Women in Pagan Lands,” by Joseph
Cook; ¢ Applied Christianity,” by Wash.
ington Gladden, D.D.; *¢ Octavia Hill and
her Work,” by Helen Campbell ; * Prison
Reform,” by M, Lavell, M.D.,, Warden of

among Degraded Populations,” by Hon,
Senator Macdonald; ** Honest Doubt,” by
the Rev, John Bond; ¢ A Narrative
Sketch,” by E. A. Stafford, D.D., LL.D.;
¢ Estrangement from the Church, its Cause
and Cure,” by Bishop Hurst,

Alyo articles by Dr., Carman, Dr. John-
ston, Prof, Shaw, Dr. Stafford, Dr. Douglas,
Hugh Price Hughes, the late Dr. Nelles,
Dr. Dallinger, W, 8. Bluckstock, and ather
of the leading writers of Methodism.

. YCHARACTER SKETOHES.”
¢ Kaot 'End Stories ; ” * Leaves from my
Log; " “Jack,” a temperance story; ¢ Nor’-
ard of the Dogger ; ” ** Sam Hobart; * Billy

Bruy:” *Fred Douglass and the Under-

ground Railway:” * A Captain of Industry

—Thomas Brassey,” by Prof. Goldwin

Smith ; and Short Stories by A. E. Barr, M.

Guy Pearse, Rose Terry Cooke, and others,

“The Martyr of the Desert,”—Pro, Pal.

mer; ** A Model Missionary's Wife; ? < 4

Forgotten Queen" ¢ A Nova Scotia Mis-

sionary among the Cannibals ;™ *¢'The First*
Methodist Society; * **The Nun of Jouarre;"

“ A Royal Log," ete,

SERIAL STORIES.

A feature of very special interest will be a
couple of serial atories of great literavy merit
and pronounced character,

“‘Kathleen Clare,” an Irish story of blend-
od humour and pathos.

““Master of his Fate,” a story of York.
shire Methodiam, by that popular writer,
Mrs. Amelia E. Barr,

WILLIAM BRIGGS,

Mxriopisr Pusrisuing House,
©, W, COATKS, Moxraxar, Qus.

8. F. HUESTIS, Haumx, N.S.

Kingston Penitentiary ; ¢ Mission Work .
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C.L.S.C. BOOK
FOR 1889-00.
Outline History of Rome. Vinouit

and Juy......................807

Political Ecomomy. Ely.......... 10§

How to Judge of a Plcture. Van
Dyka L T R Y U SO

The Bible in the Nineteenth Contury,
Townsend vuvvvuinnrannnanenn,

Preparatory and College Latin Courss
in English (in one Vol.), Wilk.
PO TUT |

Obautauqus  Courss in  Physics,
Steele cooviiiiiiiiiinniiinien,

The Complete Set Mailed post-
free for $s. ‘

WE SELL AT PUBLISHER'S PRICES ;
NO ADVANCE FOR DUTY,

SEND US 12 CENTS
(In stamps))
And wo_wlll send you, Post Pald, a copy o
Prof. Excell's great song,

“You Better Quit Your
Meanness.”

(Full sheet-music aize.)

One of the trite sayings of ’
Rev 8. P. Jones,

SEND 25 CENTS
And we will send, Post Paid, a copy oif
The NEW SONG,

ap '

CALL YE FOR MEN.’
WoRps »y

L. A. Morrison,

Finely tinted lithograph cover.

Mustc »y
Clarence Lucas,

FOR 5 OENTS
WE WILL SEND,

Post Patg,

The PILGRIM ALMANA
FOR BIBLE SEARCHERS. B

FOR i2 OENTS

The Great Speeches of
HON. J. B. FINCH§
FOR 80 CENTS
A Sample Copy of thq New

‘CANADIAN HYMNAL.§

Annie S. Swan

Have you all the Works of this |
Popular Authoress? If not, send to
us, the Canadian Publishers, for the
Price-list,

WILLIAM BR_IGGS,
20 to 88 Rlohmoqd*St. Weat,
30 to 36 Temperarios 8St., Toronto.
C. W. CUATES, Montresl, Que.
8. F. HURSTIS, Halifax, N.5-
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