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New Year’s Wishes.

What shall T wish theo?
T'reasures of earth?
Sany in the springtime,
Pleasures of mirth?
Flowers on thy pathway,
Skics ever clear?
Would these ensure thee
A Happy New Year?

What shall I wish thee?
What can be found
Bringing thee sunshine
All the year round ?
Where is the treasure,

Lasting and dear,
That shall ensure thee
A Happy New Year?

Taith that increaseth,
Walking in light

Hope that aboundoth,
Happy and brght ;

Laove that i perfect,

Castiug vut feat

s <t 0w Lheeo

A Mpps New Year.

Tl

Peace iy the Saviour,
Reat at na feet;
Smiile of lns countenance
Radiaut and sweet:
Joy in his presence,
Glirist ever near—
These will ensure theo
A Happy New Year,

“A Happy New Year.”

Tms seems to he the very greet-
ing shouted by the happy group in
the picture. They are, we think,
very fair representatives of youny
Canada. Wo country in the world
can have more pleasant winter
weather than our fine brucing
climate gives us; and no more
healthful winter spovts than the
skating, sleigh niding, and tobog-
ganing, which our young folks en-
Jjoy so well.

We wish the many readers of
HoME avp Scnoon in the highest

proved ; what weakness of purpose
has made our efforts to bless others
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But fe. us never despair. Lodok
upward and onward, All haill
happy New Year! We may not
know what hidden exporiences of
trial await ua in the veiled future.
Bo it 30. Wa need not care to
know. Whatsoover is permitted
need not overwhelm us, for “as thy
days, so shall thy strength be.” If
at any time we are in doubt, God
will “guide us by his counsel;” if
thirsty, he “will open rivers in
high places, and fountains in the
midst of the valleys ;” if weak, he
will *give power to the faint;” if
exposed to misrepresentstion and
malice, he will hide us in the secret
of his presence from the pride of
man ; he will keep us sacretly in a
pavilion from the strife of tongues ;”
if mists of ignorance obscure the
face of our blessed Saviour, God
will send the Comforter, who “shall
receive” of Christ and shall show
himself unto us; if called to put
aside our armour during this year,
hewill enable usto exclaim, “Hence-
forth there is laid up for me a crown
of righteousness, which the Lord,
the righteous Judge, shall give me
at that day."

Wire on New Year's.

Trousanps of tables will be
spread with refreshments on New
Year's Day, and the old custom of
making calls will be observed. Few
ladics are disposed to abandon the
practice of sotting o table, although
it is & pleasuro to find on calling
no refreshments ave offered. Wines
and other intoxicating drinks ought

and best sense, A Happy New
Year.,” May 1t be the happicst
and bhest that ever you have
known! That it may be so, make tho
dear Lord your Friend and Counscllor
and Guide. Put your hand trustfully
in his and go only where he leads you
and you shall bo led into all truth, into
perfect peace, unto full salvation,
Again we pray, God bless you and
keep you, and whether you aro per-

“A HAPPY NEW YEAR.

mitted to sce the year's end or not, so
live, that when you reach that land
where time is not measured by days
and years, yours may be a happy
cternity.

g

Do right and lewve the results in
tho hands of the Lond.

Happy New Year.

Oun joy is chastened as wo cast a
retrospective glance along the path of
bygone years. What changes do we
observe; what mysterics of lifo are
still unsolved; what trying vicissi-
tudes have baflled our wisdom ; what
golden opportunities have been unim-

to bo disponsed with universally,
and forever. The New Year needs
no help from the intoxicating cup.
Hundreds of young men, and many
young women, are made drunk on that
day by tho social uso of wine. Every
considerntion of toste, of civility, of
good senso, of religion and morals,
should enforce the duty of withholding
intoxicating drinks from those who
call on Now Year's Day.

e o eee e e WS mees ~




210

HOME AND SCHOOL.

The Book of the New Year.

Tir Book of the Naw Year is opened,
Its pages are spotless and new;

And 80, as each leaflet is turuing,
Dear children, bowars what youdo !

Let never a bad thought be cherished,
Keep the tongue froin a whisper or guilo ;
And see that your faces are windows,
Through which a sweet spivit shall smile,

And weave for yvour souls the fair garment
Of honour, and baauty, and truth ;

\Which will still with a glory enfold you,
When fuded the spell of your youth,

And now, with the now book, endeavour
To write its white pages with care;

Each day is o leatlet, remember,
To be written with watchivg and prayer.

And, if on its page you ‘iscover,
At evemny, a blot or a serawl,

Kneel quckly, and ask the dear Saviour
In wmercy to cover it all,

So, when the strange book shall be finished,
And clasped by the angel m light ;

You tnay feel, though the work Ls tmperfect,
You have tried to plense God in the right.

And think how the years are a stairway,
On which you must olimmb to the skivs;
And strive that your atanding be higher,
Ax each one away from you flies,
—Selected,

A New Year's Gift.
BY MISS P. B, WINSLOW,

* What can I give him, poor as I am?

If I were a shepherd, 1 would bring a

lamb;

I I were 8 wise man, I would dony part;

What can I give himl—give bim my

heart.”

Tur words were on a Clristmas
eard, and thoy had a peculiar fuscina-
tion for Mabel Grosvenor. When
they had first come to lher, from u
friend, on Christmus morning, she
oould not have said that she fairly un-
derstood their meaning, She puzzed
over the quaint old English lettors.
as they ran in and out to accommo.
date themselves to the design of the
eard, and finally she placed 1t ninong
many others—Christmas and birthday
cards and photographs of friends—in
the lower half of the frame of the
mirror which adorned the bureau in
her comfortable bedroom. There were
many other words among the collec
tion well worthy of notice—-choice
sclections Srom poets, mottoes of udvice
from eminent philosophers, loving
wishes for happiness for the eoming
year from dear friends, sont to the girl
who scemed to have overything on
earth to ensure happiness; and yet
among them all, as she canis in and
out—in gay preparations for pleasure
during those Christmas holidays—
these words only seemed to burn then-
selves into the heart and brain, “Poor
ax Y am, poor as I am.”

“\What can I give him, poor as I am?"

Poor! Why, what girl of her ac-
quaintance had moro than sho? Her
feet sank at every step into rich cnr-
pete. Thick satins, furs, and plushes
wrapped her delicats form whenever
she went out; and as to méntal ad-
vantages, books and pictures sur-
rounded her; and tho best schools and

masters of the great intellectual city
had been cwmployed in her behalf, and
now, in her dawning womanhood, she
stood prepared, it seemed, for almost
any sphere of life or society sho might
choose to enter, and yet, * poor as I
am” in the presence of the Christ
whom the Christmas senson had been
bringing nearer und nearer to her
heart.

What wero all these gifts? When
he was in this world, the great eavthly
possessions of the young wan who
came to him were as nothing in his
eyes; lHerod’s wealth and Casar's
power had been us dross to this simple
peasaut of (inlileo; tho learning and
wisdom of the Pharisces and scribes,
with their famous teachers, had been
utterly rejected Ly hitn,  Mabel felt
to come to him with an offering of
carthly gift —moncy or education only
—would be worse than useless. Yes,
in anything that made lifo worth the
living, Mabel was poor ; and yet there
was one gift he never despised—one
offering he never rejected: the poor-
est and the richest of the sons of men
could bring this gift to him, sure of
his loving ncceptance of it, and of
his glad apprecintion of its value.

On the fisst day of the New Year
Mabel felt that, out of her poverty,
this one thing was hers to give, and
sho began the year with the words of
her Christmus card transwuted into a
glad personal acceptance.

¢ \What can I givo hiw ?—give him my
beart."

It wasg a bright Saturday afternoon
of the first week in Jumuary, and a
shivering girl, slight and tall, appar.
ently about sixteen years of nge, stood
on the coruer of Westminster Street,
idly looking into the window of a
Lookstore. Thero was a gaunt, hard,
tired look about her, young as she
was; and as Mabel Grosvenor stepped
up, in her bright, fresh clothes, n look
of positive dislike and ialice came
over the girl's face. It was not
that the girl knew Mabel, but the
ovident prosperity of her appearance
and bearing grated upon her; the con-
trast between it and her own scedy
apparel hecoming all the move appar-
ent to her.  As Mabel scanned a list
of books in the window, the girl began
to wonder how she would look in a
plush sacque of wine colour, and & hat
with two long plumes curled about it ;
and it was not only the looks—a girl
who wore such things must have
everything warm  underneath, and
plenty of food at homc—things of
which poor Ethel was very much in
uced.

Just then Mabel turned and looked
at hor, and Ethel began again to study
the Cliristmas card she had been lan-
guidly regarding when Malel's arrival
on the scene attracted her attention,
Kow, for the whole week, Mabel had
been thinking, “To give him onc's
heart means all—everything ; all T can
do and bo belongs to him.  How can
I show that I love him? What can

I do to teach other peoplo to love
him too?" And when she saw the
poor girl standing by her side, sho
longed to help her in some way. Ifer
poverty would perhaps be casier to
bear if she knew of Jesus, and felt
sure she belonged to him. So, hurry-
ing into tho store, Mabel purchased
tho curd which had been of so much
servico to herself, and came out to
find the girl still standing before the
window.

“Do you like tho card? Would
you like to have onet” she said; and
the girl, starting at being spoken to
Ly o stranger, und half inclined to
feel offended, was disarmed by the
pleasant smile and kind words. They
walked along together as Mabel tried
to tell her, in a fow words, what the
words on the card meant,

“Yes, I know. I went ton Sunday-
school in the village wo lived in before
we came here,” said the girl.

“JTow long ago was that?” asked
Mabel.

“Oh, 'most a year, Mother came
down here to get more work to do,
and when we first came we all went
to school; and then mother got sick
and couldn't sew, and I stayed at bon:e
to take care of her.”

“And did she get well?” asked
Mabel,

“No,” said the girl; her reserve
quite melted by the interest of the
other. “Sho died in November. A
woman in the same house helped us,
and I stayed at home to cook and
mend the boys' clothes; and then,
when the money we had was all gone,
I got a place to tend in a store before
Christmas. Now that the holidays
is over 1 have no more work to do,
and the children can’t go to school
cause their clothes is all worn out.
Jim, heis ten, and sells newspapers;
and that's all we have.

Hero was work for Mabel to do.
She went home with the girl, and
found the children huddled in bed in
a room without a fire. It was easy
for her, with a well-filled purse, to
provide food and warmth and clothing
for this young family, but it was not
so casy for her to give time aud
thought to their needs. Many a con-
cert and art gathering, dear to her
heart, were given up to find time for
new and absorbing pursuits, which
began to grow still dearer to her. She
had given her heart to Christ, and
time and cffort, strength and wmoney,
followed as mecre aecessories to the
gift. Tor Ethel she obtained a place
to take care of children during the
early part of the day, so that she
could return home inn time to be with
her Lrothers when school was out.

Encouraged by the real friendship
of Malel, Tthel began to grow into
something of health and cheerfulness,
There was no reason she could see be-
yond the ong of pleasing the Master,
of whom she delighted to speak, which
conld have induced n girl of Mabel's
position to give up time and pleasuro
for her good; and so, through her,

Ethel learned to love Christ, somo-
thing of whose character sho saw 1e-
flected in her friend’s life.

They wero both connected with a
mission-school—ono ns teachor, tho
other as scholar. NMabel soon began
to find Ethel a valuablo assistant in
bringing in the girls of her neighbour-
hood. The young teacher gave herself
to them, studied their needs, und
helped them as no one had done be-
fore. Ere the year wns out, she had
reason to believe that somo of them
wero leading Churistinn lives, and help-
ing others to begin in a similar way.,

Again the New Year cuue with its
renewed question to Mabel: ¢ What
can I givo him1” and with it tho
same old answer: “Son, drughter,
give me thy heart.,”  The same heart,
indeed—and only that—had Mabel to
give; but was it no more of a gift
than when, the year before, she had
laid it untried upon the altar of her
Lord? Yes, more and richer in the
lessons it had learned of love for him
and work for his childven; greater
and more fit for an oflering to him
who went about doing good, in that
it had acquired something of the spirit
of the lifellong example of him who
freely gave himself to the needs of
his brethren in a completo sacrifice of
self.—Zion’s Herald.

This Year.

Our new year, this protious new
year, what will you do with it} God
has given you the beginning of it, and
let us hope that you will live to see the
end of it. Like all other gifts of God,
it is bestowed for a wise purpose. It
is not to be tritled away in idleness or
in sport, but is to be improved to the
greatest profit.

They make a great mistake who
suppose that the right improvement of
life is necessarily a dull and dreary
business ; that in order to do this they
must give up all enjoyment, and be
solemn and gloomy ; never play, but
always worlk or study ; never have “a
good time,” as you young folks call
your periods of amusement,

This is all a serious mistake. The
people who serve God best are ever
those who enjoy life most. Take up
your little commonplace duties cheer-
fully ; offer every morning all your
occupations, both work and play, to
‘God ; then each day will be a step
toward Heaven, making of this pro.
mising young 1885 a truly happy New
Year. )

—

T

WuaT excuse can we urge for the
countenance given to the use of .ar-
dent spirits on almost every statute
book? On one page you will read of
heavy penalties donounced against
drunkenness, riots, and public dis-
order ; and the next chapter authorizes
tho retail of the very poison which all
admit bLrings on these outbreaking
transgressions.  Who can reconcile
these glaring contradictions? . . . 1f
men will engage in this destructive
traffic, let them no longer have the
law as o pillow, nor quict conscicnce
with the opiato of a court liconse.

4
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A Happy New Year.”

W sond to you a greeting,
Dear unknown friends to-dey,
Wherever you may journey
God epiced you on your way !
God’s smile bo on you, cvery one,
The distant and tho uncar,
And moke this time that comes to us

A happy, happy yoar!

May winter days grow cheery
With love for warmth and light ;
May summer's joy lIast all the year
To mako your spirits bright;
May labour linve its guerdon
Of good reward and rest,
And with the holicst benison
May each of you Lo blest !

May this new year bie botter
Than any gono before,
Filled with devoted sorvice,
And crowned with plenty’s store.
God cheer it with His prescuce,
And, if it be the last,
Grant an eternity of bliss
When the flesting years are past.
—The Anydlus.

e

A New Year's Counsel.
BY THE REV. CHARLES GARRRTT.

DurinG one of my holidays in North
Wales, I was staying with my family
near a range of hills to which I was
strangely ateracted.  Sorae of them
were slanting, and easy to climb, and
my children rejoiced to accompany me
to their sunmmit. Oue, however, was
higher than the others, and its sides
were steep and rugged. T often looked
at it with u longing desire to reach the
top. The constant cumpanionship of
my children, however, was a difficulty.
Several of them wero very young, and
I knew it would be full of peril for
them to attempt the ascent. One
bright morning when I thought they
were all busy swith their games, I
started on my expedition. I quietly
made my way up the face of tho hill,
till I came to a point where the path
forked, one path striking directly up-
wards, and the other aseending in a
slanting dircetion. I hesitated for a
moment 88 to which of the two paths
1 would take, and was about to take
the precipitous one; when I was
startled by hearing  little voice shout.
ing, “Father, take the safest path, for
I am following you.” On looking
down, I saw that my litile boy had
discovered my nbsence, and followed
me. Ie was already a considerable
distance up the hill, and had found the
ascent difficult, and when he saw me
hesitating ns to which of the paths I
should take, ho revealed himself by the
warning cry. I saw at a glanco that
ho wis in peril at the point he had
reached, and trembled lest his little
feet should slip before I could get to
him. I therefore cheered him by call-
ing to bim that I would come and
help him directly. I was soon dowsd
to him, and grasped his littlo warm
hand with a joy that every father will
understand. I saw that in attempting
to follow my exawple he had incurred
fearful danger, and 1 desconded, thank-
ing God that I bad stopped in time to
savo my chiid from injury or death.

Yeara hava passed since that, to xae,

memorable morning; but though the
danger has passed, the little fellow’s
cry has never left me. It taught e
a lesson, tho full foree of which I had
nover known before. It showed me
the power of our unconscious influ-
ence, and I saw the terrible possibility
of leading those around us to ruin,
without intending, or knowing it, and
the lesson I learned that morning I
am anxious to impress upon those to
whom my words may ccine.

Charles Lamb has snid that the
wan must be a very bad man, or a
very ignorant one, who does not make
a good resolution on New Year's duy ;
and believing that my readers are
neither one nor the other, 1 want to
show ther the importance of their
resolving to be abstainers not only for
their own sakes, but especially for the
siko of those around them. I want
them to listen to the voice of the ohild-
ren, who are crying to them in tones
that it would be criminal to disregard :
“Take the safest path, for we are fol
lowing you.”

g

An Awful Day.

It was the Jast week of the year
1000. The labourers in the felds and
the artizans in the towns could not be
induced to go about their duily tasks
with any regularity—notwithstanding
their daily bread depended upon it—
for thinking of the outbreak of divine
wrath which was about to take place.
There weré some wise and sober men,
even in that age of darkest ignorance,
who endeavoured to persuade the peo-
ple that their alarm was without rea.
sonable foundation; and even if this
had been otherwise, that it would stil}
befit them to go about their duties of
life with diligence and faithfulness as
unto God, so that if the Lord, if he
should come as they expected, might
find them watching. The terrifiod and
conscicnce-stricken men paid no heed
to remonstrances like these, hut gath
cred eagecly round fanatic monks or
half-cruzed pilgritos, who poured into
their cars their tale of horrors, even
wrowing more wild and terrible as the
week went by.

When tho last day of that weck
dawned the madness had attained its
height. All work of whatever kind
was suspended. The wmarket-places
were deserted ; the shops were shut ;
the tables were not spread for meals;
the very houschold fires remained un-
lighted. Men, when they met in the
streets, scarcely saw or spoke to oune
another. TFheir oyes had a wild stare
in them, as though they expected overy
moment somo terrible manifestation
to take place. A strange, unnatural
silence prevailed everywhero except in
the churches, which wers salready
thronged with cager devotees, who
prostrated  themsclves beforo  the
shrines of their favourite gaints, im-
ploring their protection during the
fearful scenes which were on the point
of being displayed. As tho day woro
|6» the number of thoss who sought

admission grew greater and greater,
until every corner of the sacred edi-
fices, large ns theso were, wero densely
crowded, and it becwme impossible to
find room for more; but the multitude
outside still strove and clamorea for
admission, filling the porches and door-
ways, and climbing up the buttresses
to find a refuge on the roofs which
they could not obtain inside, It was
generally believed that the expested
loosing of Satan would take placo at
somo timo or other hefore the night
was ended, but at what precise mo-
ment no one could say. A strange
and solemn commentary on the text
which binds men to watch because
“they know not whether the master
of the house will come at even, or at
midnight, or at the cock-crowing, or
in the morning,” was presented by the
multitude which filled the churches
that night.  Watch in very truth they
did. Not an eye was closed through.
out the lengthened vigil; not a knee
but was bent in huinblest supplica-
tion; not a voico Lut joined in the
penitential chant, or put up a fervent
entreaty for help and protection.
There were no clocks in those days;
but the Dight of the hours were marked
by great waxen tapers with metal balls
attached at intervals to them. These
icll, one after another, us the flames
reached the strings by which they
were secured, into & brazen basin be-
neath, with a clang, which resounded
through the church,

At the recurrence of each of these
warning sounds the awe of the vast
assembly seemed to deepen and inten.
sify, as each rvoalized the terrible fact
that between him and the outburst of
divine wrath only the briefest interval
could now remain. At last the night,
long as it was, began to draw to an
end.  The chill which precedes day-
iight pervaded the air, and in the east-
ern sky the first pale gleam of morning
began to show itself. Satan was even
now being loosed from his bondage.
But no, the light grew stronger in the
heavens, and the flame of the candles
paled beforo it, and at last the rays of
the risen sun streamed through the
windows and fell on the white and
anxious faces of the watchers. The
night had passed away. A new day,
a new year, a new century had begun.
The terror which possessed their souls
was, after all, God be thanked, a de-
lusion.—Sunday at Home.

a4

Tra-nouses, which take tho place
of our inns, are met with everywhere
in Jagan—on highroads and byroads,
in temples, groves, and resorts of
plessure.

CRUIKSNIANK, the artist, offered $500
for proof of a violent crime committed
by a total abstainer, and the moncy
remains unclaimed to this day. A
temperance society in England offers
s lnrgo reward for proof of a single
instance whers property accumulated
by liquor selling has descended to the
third generation.

A Mother's Thought,

Morikr, with your children seaying,
Into danger overywhere,

How, amid your household dutiea,
Can you keep 8o froe of caro?

“QOh!" she said, with pleasant smiling,
“Thero aro angels everywhera

¢ Angels guard tha little cluldren
All their wilful fancies rule;

Watch them in the summer playing
By the deep and reedy pool :

Keep their little feet from straying
Goiog to and from the school,

¢ Oun the winter's frozen river,
In the summer’s fever heat,

In the woonds or on tho mounntain,
In the danger-baunted atreet—

What could mothers do if angels
Did not guard the little feet 1”

And we aro but larger children,
Needing aluo angel care;

They give conrage when we'ro weary,
Hope and hielp when in despair,

Whisper many a word of caution,
Kecp our feet from many o snare,

In and out across our thresholds,
They go with us every day ;

Oh, how often have they surned us,
When we should have goue astray !

Oh, how often death hind met us,
If they had not barred the way!

And we dimly feel their presence,
Feel their love, and strength, and caro;
And amid a thousand dungers,
In life's battle take our share
Fearless; knowing like the mother,
“ There are angels everywhere.”
—Scottish American.

—5
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A Touching Scene,

A SCENE occurred recently in front
of a “lunch-room” on Broad Street,
says the Providence Journal, which
caused tears to flow from many of the
ladies who happened to be standing by.
A well-dressed, genteel-appearing man
and a tidy-looking girl, aged about
fifteen years, came up Bennett Strect ;
and it was noticed that the child was
weeping, while the father was sweaving
at a furious rate. It scems that the
child had taken the drunken father's
pocket-book for safe keeping, as he was
entering every drinking-saloon he came
to. Hcswore at her, and said, *Mamie,
give me that pocket-book.”

The child replied, *“DBut, father,
what will mother do for food for break-
fast? You have taken every cent
from the house; and, reinember, Gracio
is ill—and pother could not send for
the doctor, as she had no money.
Ob, please, papa, come home with me!
You promised Gertic when she was
dyingthat you would not drink again.”

At this point the father completely
broke down, and wept like a child.
e kissed his little Mamwie and said,
#Yes, dear, I do remember, and I will
go homo with you now.”

e covered his face with his hands
and moaned, *O Gertic, Gertie! Iarlk!
Mamie, I can hear her sweét voico say-
ing to me, *YPapa, dear papa, you will
always love Mamie, and stop drinking.’
Yes, dear, I will go home. Como!”

When the dizlogue ended there was -

many a stout heart that could not hold
back the tears, but said ““amen”to that
now resolve on the part of the father,
and praised the courage of the child

Lo
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The Opening Year.

Tug Old Year with its record,
Is gone for evermorv:

The New Year, full of promise,
Stands waiting at the door.

Ah! could wo live it over!
So sigh we of the past,

Live we tho new, as wish we now
That we had lived the last,

That past, its lesscus teaching,
Wath guiding light should shune,

To warn from sclf depondae,
And lead to grace diviae.

With hagh resolve, and holy,
With purpose, fitn and true,

Let us go fmth with meekneas,
Guod's will and work to do.

Then golden moments wasted,
And days all dark with sin,
Shall not so sadly colour
The year we now begin,
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Methodist Magazine for 1888.

SPECIAL OFFER, — DECEMBER NUMBER
#REE.

NEw subscribers to the JMethodist
Magazine for 1888 will reccive the
December number free. This is a
special Christmas number, with a
COhiistinas story by J. Jackson Wray ;
& Chris*mas sermon hy Canon Farrar;
extracts from Johz Wesley's Journal,
showing how he spent seventeen Christ-
mas days; a beautifully illustrated ar-
ticle by the late Lady Brassey, with
12 fine engravings, full of touching
Christmas memories; memorials of
John Wesley, with nine engravings of
interesting souvenirs of the founder of
Methodisin ; the British Princes at the
Antipodes, with six engravings ; a stir-
ring, patriotic paper on Canada, its
extent and resources, by D. E. Cameron,
Esq., together with numerous other
articles,

Rev. Dr. Potts on New Year's
Calling.

AT the close of his sermon in Elm
Street Church lust year, Rev, Dr. Potts
said . —* Before neat Sabbath, New
Year’s day will have come. Tt used
to Le the custom to offer wine and
liquor to callers on that day.  Itisno
longer necessary to respectabnhty to do
that now, and, indeed, as I look around
this congivgation to-mght I do not
recognize a family where the dangerous
thing will be offered on New Year's
day. T sappose 1t is the saddest ex-
pericnce of a mother when for the fivst
time in her life, and that so often on
A New Year's might, lier tiestborn boy
comes home under the intluence of
hiquor, and that mother looks lum in
the face and realizes that for the first
time in his hfe her son could be called
awdtunhard,  [ndeed,if that should be
the case uext New Year's day that
drink will hasve been offered by ladies,
Ly mothers, L > daughters, and sisters
wd wives, I wonder if any mother
liere would like to see her son thus
coming home. That young man is
stmcbody 's son, and, therefore, if any-
me 1 dus congregation has the most
distant thonght of offering the tempt-
ing wine to any persons who may call
upon them on New Year's day, I be-
scedh you as you value the sobriety of
sour own fanuly that you do not place
the tumpting glass before anyone who
calls to wish you ‘A Happy New
Year.”  He expressed the plensure he
felt at having been present this winter
at thiee public banquets in the Rossin
House condusted on temperance prin-
ciples, and expressed the hope that he
would-ln e long enough to sce the flag
of prohibition planted in every pro-
viuce of thes fuar Domunton. The day
haua goune by for smnling at or ridiculing
“temperance fanatics.” Not a public
man in Canada dared ignove the tem-
perance question, and the bright and
slorions day would come when the
prohibition of the liquor traffic would
ve the law of the land from the Atlantic
to the Pacilic.

S

Gray Man's Path.

Tuis is the name of a remarkable
natural bridge crossing a deep chasin
on tho wild sea coast of the county
Antrim, Ireland. TFew would dare to
creep across that narrow rock bridging
the deep and yawning abyss beneath,
This singular freak of Nature is but
one of many no less wonderful on the
wild sea coast of Ircland. The en.
graving is one of a large number wlich
will appear in ecarly numbers of the
Methodist Magazine, in a serics of
articles on “DPicturesque Ireland,”
with numerous superb engravings of
the finest scenery in Antrim, London.
derry, Donegal, Clare, Kerry, Cork,
Kilkenny, and Dublin, including the
Lakes of Killarney, the wild west
coast, the Giants’ Causeway, Dunluce
Castle, and Dublin Bay., Secanounce-
ment on last page.

The Old and the
New Year.

As the midnight
hour drew nigh, the
Old Year stood be-
foreme. Wear) amd,
wayworn he seetned,
and in his bands
was an hour glass,
whenco the last
sands were falling,
As 1 lovked upon
his wrinkled fore
head  emories, buth  pleasant aml
mournful, came over me. 1 spoke
carnestly to him:

“ Many blessings hast thou brought
me, for which 1 gave thee thauhs.
New have they been every mornmng,
and fresh every evening. Thou hast
indeed, from my heart's garden, up-
rooted some hopes 1 planted there,
With their clustering buds they fell,
and wero never quickened agun.”

¢ Praise God for what 1 gave and
what T took away,” he said, “.and lay
up treasures in heaven, that thy heat
may be there also.  What thou callest
blighted hopes are ofttunes changed
into the fruits of 1righteousness.”

But T answeved: #Thou hast also
hidden from my sight the loved and
tho loving. Clods are strewn u, .

their faces—they reply to my call no |

more. To the homes they made fur
they return not, and the places that
once knew thiem know them no more
forever.”

Still he said : “ Give praise to God.
Your lust are with him. They bave
preceded you, None can drift beyoud
his love and care.” Then his voice
grew faint, and he murmured, “My
mission unto man is done. Ior me
the stone is rolled away from the door
of the sepulchre. T wills ater in and
slumber with all the years of the past
forever.”

And he straightened himself out to
die. As I knelt by his side I said,
“Oh, dying year, dear, dying year,
I sco a scroll beneath thy antle.
What witness shall it bear of me when
l'ime for me is done$”

Low and solemn was his voice:
“Thou shalt know when the book of
the universe is opened.”

The midnight clock tolled, and I
covered my face and mourned for his
death, for he had once been my friend.
I remembered with pain how often I
had shghted his warnings, neglected
the golden opportunities of growth he
had given me, and cast away the
precious hours he had been so gencrous
with, and I buried iy face and wept.
When I agam lifted my head, lo! the
New Year stood in tho place of the
Oud.

Smiling, he greeted me with good
wishes and words of cheer. But I
was afraid; for to me he was a
stranger ; and when I would have ro-
turned his welcome my lips trembled
and were silent.

Then he said: “Fear not. I come
from the great sourco of all good,
whenee como all good gifts.”
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Trembling, T ashed. ¢ New Year,
whither wilt theu lead wie?  Art thou
appointed to briug we joy or sorrow,
life or death 17

Looking with glowing eyes into the
untrodden future, hie veplied : 1 know
not. Neither doth the angel nearest
the throne know: only hie who sitteth
thereon. Give me your hand, and
question not.  BEnough fur thee that I
accomplish his will. I promise thee
nothing. Iullow me and be content.
Take, with a prayer for wisdow, this
winged moment. The next day may
not. be mine to give; yet if we walk
onward together, forget not that thou
art a pilgrim for eternity. 1f T bring
thee a cup of joy be thankful, and be
pitiful to those who mourn: and let all
men be unto thee as brethren. If the
dregs of bitterncss cleave unto thy
lips be not too eager to receive relief,
lest thou betray thoe weakness of thy
faith. God's perfect discipline giveth
wisdom. Therefore count those happy
who endure. When morning breaketh
in the east, gird thyself for thy duties
with a song of thanksgiving; and
when night putteth on her coronet of
stars, look over tho day just gone, and
let its failures and blunders guide theo
to better things on the murrow, so
that when I have no longer any days
or nights to give thee, and must my-
self die, thou wilt bless e s a f.iend
and a helper on the road to heaven.”

A rFoun-vEAR-oLD child, in cohversa-
tion with one older, uscd correctly the
word *imagine.” The older said sar-
castically, “You don’t know what thut
word means.” The younger replied,
“I do. It means looking at some-
thing you can't sce.”
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Welcome and Farewel!.

Wiex tho New Year came, we said,
Half with hope and half with dread s
“\Welcome, child, new.born to b
Lasv of Time's great family,

All thy bLrothren, bent and gray,
Aged and wora, have passed away
To tho place where dead years go—
Place which mortuls can not know.

Thou art faireat of them all,

Ivory-limbed and strong and tall,

Gold hair blown back, and deep eyes

Full of happy prophecies s

Rose-bloom on thy youthful check.,
Welcome, child 1" And all the while

Tho sweet New Year did not speak,
Though we tnought we saw him smile.

When the Old Year went, we said,
looking at the grim, gray head,
At the shoulders burden-bowed,
And tho snd eycs dark with cloud :
“ Was ho ever young aund fair?
Did wo praiso his sumny hair

And glad eyes, with promise lit?
Wo scarcely remeraber it

Treachierously ke smiled, nor spoke,

Hiding "neath his rainbow cleak

Storoe of griovous things to strew

On tho way that we must go;

Vain to chido him : old and weak,
Ho is dying; lot him die.”

And the Old Year did not speak ;
But we thought wo heard bim sigh.

S5 v/, ’.
{\ a\,{ :{,:', A ‘;é

P
N

" ZHS
v A
A A

A Happy New Year!

TriexoLy greetings, the distribution
of presents, and general feastings on
New Year’s day, form a custom of
wost ancient date. It is gencrally
known that the nations of antiquity
did not begin their year at the same
time, and it still varies among differ-
ent nations both in respect of the
season at which it commences and of
ity sub-divisions. Cosmically speak-
ing, there is no beginning of the year.
The earth holds on her course round
the sun, never halting for a second, so
that she has no starting point and no
goal. The Egyptians begin their year
on the fitst day of their first month,
Thoth, which was fixed by the heliacal
rising of the brilliant star Sirius, that
is, the time when it is sufliciently dis-
tant from the sun to become visible in
the morning before sunrise. This day
would answer to our 20th of July,
and the time generally coincides with
the rising of the Nile, the beginning
of the agricultural year. So the
Egyptian kept holiday and feasting
in the dog-days, his labours being sus-
pended by the overflow of the Nile,

which flooded his fields. The
Jows began their New Year
with the now moon of Abib,
which was the month of the
Ixodus, and the time for
the “ I'east of the Passover,”
u feast which could not have
Lieen kept but i the spring,
wheu lambs and kiuds are
plentiful, The Greeks began
thew New Year i mdsuimn-
mer. It was tixed by the
first new woon after the sum-
mer solstice ; the cleventh
duay of the moon was the
time of the Obympe games,
when all Greece came to-
gether.  The Clanese begn
their year in the month of
January, but not always on
the same day. New Years
day 13 a general lholulay,
when all labour 1s suspended,
and fensting and enjoyment
averywhere preval,  Every
Chinaman continves to have
his house decorated, aad to
treat hamself and Ins famlv
with new dresses,  He -
tains a strict wateh over his
conduct and evervthing that
befalls him, bemg persuaded
that whatever he does on
that day will mtluence his
conduct during the whole of
the year.

The ancient Roman year
commenced with Murch, as
is indieated Ly the names
“September, October, N
vember, December,” which
the four last wmonths still
retain.  July and Auaust,
likewise, were anciently
called Quintilis and Sextilis,
their present appellation
having been bestowed in
compliment to Julius Cusar
and Augustus. The first Julian year
commenced with the first of Janvary of
the 46th year before the birth of Christ,
and the 708th from the foundation of
Rome. The month received its name
from the double-headed god Janus, who
saw what was behind and before, and
was placed between two periods of time
—the Old Year and the New Year.
On New Year’s day, for a good omen,
every one was accustomed to handle
his tools, or do a little work. ¢ The
literary man read a little, wrote a
little, spoke a little,” etc.  All ill-
omencd actions and words were carc-
fully avoided. The Romans addressed
to one another good wishes and cheer-
ful words on this day. “May the
new year be auspicious and happy to
thee,” was the friendly greeting. A
branch of a sacred evergreen shrub
formed a New Years gift ; with figs,
dates, a jar of honey, or a cake made
of honey. The giving of these sweet
things symbolized good wishes—that
the flavour of sweetness might attend
the year through its whole course.
To wish your friend and ncighbour a
“Happy New Year” is a most ancient
custom, and was practised by nations
which were old before the dawn of
tho Christinn era.—London Methodsst.

A Japanese Christian and His
Beads.

Mnrs. FLrTcBER writes from Japan:
“Tn the Hakone Mountains, in one of
the lovely valleys which delight the
traveiler everywhere in Japan, with
a bare ridge culminating m rocky
peaks aceessible only by the narrow
wonded defiles up the O Tomi Pass on
oue side, and the sulphurous scarved
and whitened summit of the Gjogocu
{Great Hill) Mountain, vising on the
other side, is the little hamlet of Sen-
koku. Shat in by the picreing cold of
its higher altitude for the greater part
of the year, the people see und care for
very little of what is going on in the
plains below.  Some time ago vur good
Tokichi (who went out of o lhouse-
hold first as a student, and later to
obey the call of the Church to serve
the Master as an Evangelist) had oe
casion to pass through the neighlwur-
hood, and took the opportunity tv stop
and see a brother Christian living in
ar near the village.  This man becow-
ing o believer in the much hated ©Jesus
religion,” had, beeause of persecution,
been forced to leave his former howme,
ad was now more peacefully earning
his small living by his trade in this
place of Senkoku.  As Tokichi sat
talking with this man, very simple
hat very earnest in his faith, he noticed
with great surprise that he wore on his
person a string of beads, a rosary such
as Buddhists use in their prayers,  He
knew the man was siucere in his ve
nuneciation of idolatrous practices, but
why should he carry about him a
symbol of such an unmistahable char-
acter ns this rosary ? At last he ques-
tioned him about it, and the nu, poor
in spirvit, in intellectual and worldly
goods, but rich in faith, told him that
it had been a matter of much trouble
to him to find out when Sunday, the
Lord’s Day, came; being unable to
read, he could not know from books or
papers, and his neighbours neither
could nor would give him information
in regard to it.  So, being anxious to
have some means at hand by which he
could know when the day came to rest
from labour, he joyfully resorted to his
rosary, on which instead of numbering
his “Namu A-Midu Butsu,” he re-
membered the days of the week, count-
ing the small beads as ordinary days,
and putting a large one where the
long-sought day of rest should come.
This settled the matter for him, and
his rosary had now hecome an indis.
pensable treasure, in its new-found
use, to the Christian turned from Iis
idols to serve the living God."—Alus-
stonary Link,

N g

A viriLe girl was asked to bring
papa’s slippers, but didn't want to
leave her play. Finally she went for
them very unwillingly, and came back
without a smile. “I's bwinged ‘em,
papa, but I guess you needn't say
*Thank you,” ’cause I only did it with
my hands; my heart kept saying, ¢I
Won’t.’ »
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Thé Years.

Manrcuixa ounward, ever onward, like a
serried host appears

With its alow and measured footsteps, the
procesaion of tho years;

Looking far adown tho ages, one unbroken
line we ken g

Whither, whither do thiey journey ? for they
come not back again.

On they go across tho river, sileny river,
deep and wido;

There the long procession hialteth, marshalled
on the other side;

Whaiting till the last one croaseth, till tho
angel by the shoro

Shall proclaim with veice of trumpet-tonos,
that ** Time shall be no wore.”

Fach division is in order, for the discipline
is famed ;

Every regiment is sumbered, every company
is namud ;

“ Lighteen cighty seven * has vanished, with
its blexsings and its woe;

** Eighty-cight " is pressing onward, nansing
not for fricnd or foo.

Jannary's anowy whitencss February inelted
fast;

March canie on with noise and bustle, aurt
its storm-clouds whirling past;

April shies lohed down upon us, v olits
blossomed by the way :

And while birds sang sweetest carls, April
glided imc av.

May, with all her happy voices, laughter in
the very air—

Fragrant with a thousand springing, bud
ding blossoms everywhere.

Decper grew the blue above us, tender grew
the song-ined’s tune,

Life and joy and love exulted with the thrill
of blissful June.

While the breath of roses ravished all our
senges with delighe,

Lot the July sun was shining in its splen
dour clear and bright ;

And the gorgeons, golden, glowing summer
days we.t swift and soon,

As the ripened fruits of August shone be-
neath the August moon,

Now the cool September mornings show us
tmany o falling Jeaf,

Apd aunther sumuier leaves us only mem-
orics, sweet as brief ;

Soon October with her rainbow hues will
bathoe the mple tree,

And her brilliant colours buraish all the wood
from sea to sea,

Soon again, with garnered harvest, we shall
gather round the fire,

In Thanksygiving's glad rounion—maid and
matron, gon and sire.

While November rains are {alling, tenderly
we say gondenight ¢

In the morning, lo! December's snowa are
glistening pure and white,

Ab ! December, with its Christmas, with its
watch-night and good-bye

To the Old Year~how the parting tonches
evory hicart and eye |

So they leave us, whilo they journey onward,
whither we shall go;

Sweet the thought, wo there shall gather all
their gifta to us below.

—Boston Transcript.

In one of the Sunday-schools the
teacher of a class of little boys in-
quired of each one if ha thought he
had become a better boy during the
year. Each answered in the atirma-
tive except one little eight-yoar-old,
who was silent. The question was
esked him a second time, when, with
much earnestness, he replied, X am
Jjust as worse as I ever was."—Sel,

New Year's Wine.

It ia unfortunate that a custom so
pleasing should have nssociated with it
suggestions of ovil 3 but, though sad,
it iy tiue that New Yeiars day 1s o
time of temptation.  There are youny
men and old wen, whose smothered
appetite is rousedd by tho smell of
liguor, and to whose good resolutions
ono taste of wine is as dungerous as a
candle 11 a powder magazine.  Ladies
who, in arranging their tables, have
supplied wine or stronger drink, can
do veal good by cocrecting their bills
of fare.

The impnrtance of this advice may
be illusteated by an incident which
occurved three years ago. A family
of this city served wine to their guests,
but when the two sons of the frunily
came the Lottles were slipped to one
side.  Tue boys started on their round
witl: the sisterly adwonition, ¢ Now,
rou won't take anything!” To a
caller, who had just refused pressing
offers of sparkling liquor from this
sime sister, the admonition had a
strange sound, and he said, “ Do you
so much fear the ellvct of a little wine
on your brothers?”

“No; but when they begin they
dou’t know where to stop.”

The door opened, and half-a-dozen
persons—two being mere  boys—
came in,  They all took wine; and
the aforementioned caller had not
even time to suggest that their sisters
wight be anxious lest they would not
know where to stop. The caller saw
them later in the day, and they were
unmistakably tight.  He saw, also,
the two boys whose sister’s caution he
had heard, and they too were drunk.
He has scen them sineo in the same
condition, and knows that one of the
two is the slave of strong deink, and
physically and wmorally a wreck.

We do not kuow that New Year's
wine is responsible for this ruin, or
that it led to the ruin of the boys to
whom his sisters served it, but are suie
that many a young wman dates his
movement on the downward grade
from liquor serswd un New Year's day,
We are glad to bichieve that the custom
of thus tewpting wen is on tbe de-
cline, and equally glad if any word-
blows we give will help it out of guod
society.—Jerald and Presbyter.

A New Year's Thought.
UBY AUXT UHOPE.

It was New Year's morning, and
the snow, that had been falling fast
all night, lay thick aud white on the
streets.  Merry sleigh bells rang out
their “IIu})py New Year;” bright
faces passed and epassed ; joyous
laughter chimed in with the glad day ;
and as I gazed out from 1y window
upon the passing crowd, I could not
help comparing it with the snow—
pure and fresh in the morning, but
trodden under foot cre nightfall. 1
thought, “Ifow many of those merry
voices will be sinothered in drink, ind
what o.heart-burdea there will be car-

ricd to many a father and mother!
It mnkes one shudder to think of
the sin committed at tho beginning
of the New Year—the timo for good
resolutions, and 1”2 day to put them
into practice.  Jow frecly the wine
flows! and how few young men resist
the tempter in the form of & hand-
some ludy, who, with Lright smiles
and coaxing eyes, snys, “Just one glass
in my honour!” And fast on to that
glass follows many glasses, until the
glorious New Year becomes s blank
to them.

Oh, why is the woman so often tho
tempter!  Shoe who was made the
man's helpmeet, but who, too often,
proves his curse. Oh! you tewpters,
think of the end; think of what you
are doing agninst your God, yourself,
and the world; think of the homes
you are helping to blight, and hence-
forth be a blessing to your sex, and
nover curse your high position of
womanhood by using it to help the
devil in his work. Rather help overy
one to keep good resolutions made on
the coming of the Now Year, and let
your merry voice and bright eyes, and
bappy encouraging words, be the only
stimulants offered by you on New
Year's Day.

b

The New Year.

THE year in silenco dies away,
And softly o'er the snow

Another comes with outstretched hands,
Whose face we do not know ;

Tet maust wo rise and walk with him
Wherever he may go.

Perhaps through waters deep and dark,
Perhaps by supny rills,

O'er rough and thorny mountain sides,
Or pleasant stoping hills,

The stranger closcly grasps our bands,
Aud lcads us where ho wills,

But high above the passing ycars
We know the Lord is King,

And cevery day of all the months
Some gift from him shall bring;

We trust him, and are not afraid
The whilo his love we sing.

He never has forgotten ua!
The story of the years

Is full of lus great goodness
Through all our hopes and fears;

And he will bless us every day,
And wipe away our tears,

After the darkness comes the drwn,
And though the past was sad,
The sunshine will break forth again,
Aud all the world be glad ;
Where death bas been, the flowers shall
bloom,
In summer beauty clad.,

And 50 we lift our eys to the-,
O thou who chanygest not;

Thou keepest us within thy heart—
Wae shall not be forgot;

And light fron thee al?mll bless the way,
Whate'er our earthly lot.

We thauk thee for thy tenderness;
We praisc thee for thy graco;
We fear not anything that comes
Beforo we ree thy face.
Lead thou us yet wnnther year
Nearer thy fair humo placo.
. —Selected.

g

DirricorTies are the stones out of
which all God's houses ere built.

1887—-1888.

Tgw there ure to whom the bound-
ary line between the old and the new
year does not becomo something liko a
wilestono on life's journey. To somo
—cspecially the very young or the
very old—the stens of their pilgrimage
are measured off’ by birthdays. Those
who are more actively engaged in the
struggles common to humanity, often
have specinl periods from which they
rockon for a season, The yeung man
and woman who hive agreced to mako
this journey united in tho holy bond
of wedlock, for n few ycars measuve
their progress by tho return of the
day when they first went forth to-
gother.  Would that the years might
always continue to come and go noted
only by the return of such a happy
period! But, alas! death is abroud,
and soon one or both may be found
measuring the years by the return of
the day on which a grave hid from
sight the form of a loved one, for wheso
absence tinie can offer no healing balm
to the bursting heart. Then muy be
heard a voice often Inpatiently erying,
“Quick, time, with these cyclical years
of earth, and give mu the cycles of
eternity in a realm where partings are
not known {"

Others there are whose sad lot it is
to rcmember that, so many years ago,*
on such a day, their life was darkened
by some great calamity, such as being
plunged into poverty, or suffering from
disgrace of character.

But the year which we close up with
the joys of Christmas festivitics may
serve to mark periods in our life’s ro-
cord disconnected from any association
with these sadder experiences. Jf the
dying year speaks of any solemnity,
it should be the solemnity of eternity.
Let it sink deep into every heart—the
thought that the year does not coine
back. Soon the last one will be
measured out to us, and the book
closed forever.

-

Never Say Die.

Mureo Parx, stripped and plun-
dered, sank down in despaiv. It was
in a wilderness in Africa, five hundred
miles from any European settlement.
A little moss was at his fect in flower,
and it inspired him with the thought
that he who planted, watered, and per-
fected in the desert that tiny blossom
could not be insensible to the sufferings
of one formed after his own image,
So he went on his way encouraged and
rejoicing, and soon came to a village.
Yes, little things are of great import-
ance, though it scems a mere truism
to write it. They are the Jast links in
a long chain of effects, or the first in
a chain of causes, or they aro bLoth,
They muke the sum of human things,
They test a man’s character every
hour of the day, and, as the jutting
and curving of the bank rcgulates a
river's flow, so do they, diretly or in-
directly, determine the course of our
existenco for good or for evil,

: . - — e ' '{..
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The Book of the Year,

Or all thoe beautiful fancios
Thut cluster about tho yoar,
Tiptocing over the threshold
When its earlicstzduwn is licre,

The best is the simplo legend
Of a book for you and me,

So fuir that our guardian angels
Desito its lines to aco.

Is full of the brighteat pictures,
Of dream, and story, and rhyme,
And the whole wide world together
‘Turns only a page ut a time.

Somo of tho leaves aro dazzling

With the feather-flakes of tho snow ;
Somo of them thrill to the music

Of the merricst winds that blow ;

Some of them keep tho secrets
That mnke tho roses aweet ;

Someo of themn sway and rustle
With the golden heads of wheat.

I cannot begin to tell you
Of tho lovely things to be,

In the wonderful year-book waiting,
A gift for you and me.

And a thought most atrange and solemn,
Is borue upon my mind—

On every pago a column
For ourselves we'll surely find.

Yrite what we may upon it,
The record there will stay
Till tho books of time are opened
In tho court of tho Judgment Day.

And snould we vot be careful
Lest the words our fingers write-
Shall risa to shame our faces
Whea we stand in the dear Lord's sight?

And should we not romember
To dread no thought of blame,
If wo sign each puge that we finish
With faith in tho dear Lord’s name?
—AMrs, M, B, Sangster.

S

New-Year's Tangles.

Sorxie sat all day and sewed until
her cheeks were very pink. It was
the day before New Year's, and she
felt that her now blue suit must be
finished. She was sewing on buttens,
and there were so rxany of them, and
they were so smali and so slippery
that it really took much time and pa.
tiecnce, But Sophie gave patience and
perseverance, and at last the dress was
done. With a happy heart slie hung
it away in the clothes-press. 'To-mor-
row sho was to wear it. He'ena, the
married sister, who lived in the new
handsome house on the corner, was
geing to recoive calls all day in her
lovely parlours that were just sottled,
and Sophie had been invited to spend
tho day and help wait on the guests,
and enjoy all there was to enjoy.
There was nothing that Sophie liked
better thon to be dressed up, and play
grown-up young ludy in her sister’s
beautiful home.

Alas for her plans! There was
another married sister, living three
miles away, and on thut last night of
the old year her baby grew sick, and
in the grey dawn of the morning a
sleigh stood at the door, and Sophie’s
mamma came, with cloak and bonnet
ou, to spéak o last word to Sophie.

“I must go, dear, of course. Baby
may not be very sick, but Alice is
sadly frightened, -and wants mother.

And, Sophie, you must stay at home,
of course, with little Fannio to-day.,
It will not do to leave her with Janoe,
She is too new a girl; I am not sure
that I could trust her; and Fannie
must not go out, you know. Good-
bye, dear. IKiss Fannie for me when
she wakes. I'll come back to-night,
if possible.”

And the sleigh drove away, carry-
ing all the brightness out of Sophie’s
life with it. lad mamma forgotten
the new suit that she worked so hard
to finish, and the New Year's calls in
Helenu's lovely parlours? And here
she must stay cooped up all dey, play-
ing with Fannie, New Year's day!
and her birthday too! Do you won-
der that she ctied? You don’t know
what suddenly stopped the tears and
made the little woman hop out of bed
and dress herself rapidly. I do. It
was ono of hor Christmas presents,
and hung at the foot of the bed—an
illuminated motto, dona in her favour-
ite colours, bLlue and gold: “Zven
Christ pleased not himsel/.” She had
promised to try to live by it. It would
never do to desert it on Now Year's
morning.

I might wrile a bhook about the
trials of that duy. Fannie was just
getting over the measles, and was not
perfectly angelic, I assure you. She
needed amusing tho whole time. She
needed watching all through breakfast.
time. She wanted her milk in a cer-
tain goblet that was not on the table,
and she wanted a certain spoon that
was not to be found ; and she did not
want her toast wet, nor her eggs soft.
Poor baby ! she wanted her mamma.
It scemed to Sophie that her papa
took less notice than usual, but left
Fannic wholly to her eare. Patiently
she tried to steer tho cross baby
through tho trials of breakfnst and
prayers. Patiently she humoured her
whims, even keeping her still and
happy after dinner, while papa sat in
the room and wrote Jetters. A string,
that could bo woven by skilful fingers
into all the queer cat’s-cradle shapes,
was the thing that amused her then,
But one unlucky moment it tangled
itself in a dozen knots, and Fannic’s
temper was not proof against them.
She squealed dismally beeause Sophie
could not instantly pick them out;
but Sophie tried picking, and petting,
and beginning a funny little story, in
a whisper, while she worked. Cer-
tainly Sophie did not try to please
herself during all that trying day. It
closed at last; and Fannie, tired out
but happy, was put to bed and sung
to sleop, and Sophie came down to the
sitting-room to rest. Mamma had re-
turned, and was resting in the easy-
chair.

“ Alice's baby wasn’t much sick,”
she wns saying, as Sophie came in.
«She has a cold, and was pretty hoarse
in the night, and you know how easily
young mothers are frightened. I'vo
taken care of baby all day, and let
Alico rest.  They will do nicely to-
night, I think.”

Surely Sophie was glad that Alice's
baby was better, but it made her
weuary day scem so unnecessary. What
o trial it had been to give up Ilelena!
Jut nobody seemed to notice it. This
was her birthday, and she had not
had a single present from anybody.
True, she had not expected it; she
had always preferred to receive them
with the family on Christmas, But
then papa and mmmma nearly always
took sonto notice of the day, and gave
hier a Look, or a little picture, or some-
thing to remmewber it by, This day
had passed without notice ; und Fanuie
lind been so cross, and she was so tired,
and it was all so unnccessary. She
wondered if IHelena had missed her.

“Did you eall at ITelena’s?” mam-
wa asked just then, as if she could seo
the thoughts in Sophie’s heart.

“Yes,” papa said, 1Ie stopped a
moment. “lelena had callers; the
house had been full all day; she had
wissed Sophie sadly.” Then he turned
to that sil-faced young woman sitting
in o dull heap in the corner. **Are
you too tired, daughter, to go over to
Helenw's this evening?  She snid I
was to bring you over at eight o'clock
to celebrate your birthday. So put
yourself in that blue dress, for I sus-
pect thero will be other company. But
first, my dear, can you untangle this
knot for me? I saw you were patient
about such work this afternoon.”

He handed her a little white paper
package—a small square box. The
string was tied several times in knots,
but fortunately they were bow-knots,
aud Sophie’s fingers soon undid them,
The cover was lifted off. Pinl.  ton,
with a card on it that said, * IFur a
little girl who cheerfully pleased not
herself all day.” Could the cotton
speak? Or what soit, low voice was
that whispering under it1 “7%ck, tock,
tick, tocks” That was what it said.
But the way in which it fitted into
the new watch-pocket of the blueo dress
that Sophie did not know was there,
and how she appeared in the new suit
at the birthday surprise party, I shall
leave you to guess.—7"%he Pansy.

&

Tur dealers in ardeot spirits may
be compured to men vwho should adver-
tise for sale cousumptions, fevers,
rheumatism, palsics, and apoplexies.
Would our public authorities permit
such a traflic? Noj; the public voice
would be heard at once demanding the
punishment of such enemics of our
race; and the rulers that would not
take speedy vengeance would be exe-
crated and vemoved. But now the
men who deal out this slow poison are
licensed by law, and they talk about
their constitutionul vights, and plead
their lnwful callings. These trafickers
in the blood of men tell us that this
work of death iz their living—their
means of supporting their familics.
But wheve lies the ditference i erim-
inality between the dvamseller who
for gain administers slow but certain
death, and public murderers? The
foriner is licensed in his wickedness by
law, the lautter must be hanged.—Dr.
Lyman Beecher.

LESSON NOTES.

FIRST QUARTER, 1888,
A.D, 20] LESSON IL
TTIK MOLTITUDX ¥XD.
Matt 14, 1321,

GoLpeN TrxT.

Jesus said unto thom, £ am the Lread of
life. John 6. 35.

Tine,—29 A D, following last lesson.

Prace.—Near Bethsaida, at the north.
east of tho Sea of Galilee.

RuLknrs.—Sume us in the last lesson.

CoNsEcTING LiNks. —Just after this news
of the death of their Master's friend and
forernunar bad reached him, the disciples
returncd from their ministry astended by
great multitudes, many of whom were on
their way to Jerusalem to the passover,
which was near. Jesus was compelled tor
retivement and peace to go into a desert
place apart, and here, thronged by the mul.
titudes, ho wrought tho wiracle of this
lesson.

ExrraxaTions.—Departed thence—Yrom
Capernamn.  Went forth—Xrom his seclu-
sion on the cast side of the sca. Evening—
‘The Jews had two evenings: one began at
three of tho afternoon and lasted Gl six
o'clock : thia is the evening here meant.
Tho second cvening commenced at six
o'clock, and is the one meant in verse 23.
The ti v¢ 33 noto past—"Two ar three interpre.
tationa ure given. It scems most naturul
to suppose it means the hour is past for the
ovening meal.  Firve loaz'exa-'l'hiu breaa-
cakes.fmkcd after the Jewish mauner in the
shape of a plate. Mlexed and brake~1his
was a custom common for the head of the
family amonyg the Jews,  Baskets=Travel.
ing-baskets, or such as were carried by the
people upon their journoys.

{Jax, 8,

Memory verses, 19.21,

QuesTions ronr Hoxk Stupr.

1. The Master.

\What caused Jesus to go inte a desert
place apart?

How did he go?

Who followed him?

How did the people go?

How was Jesus affected when he suw the
multitude?

\Why was he moved with compassion?
Mark 6. 34,

What did he do for their sick ?

2, The Miracle.

At evening what request did tho disciples
make ?

Why did they wish the people sent away?

What did Jesus commund the disciples
to do?

How much food had the disciples?

What were they told to do with theloaves
and figshes?

What cotnnand was givan to the people?

What did Jesus dlo with the food?

Whut did the disciples do with it ?

What portion of tho people ate, and with
with result?

What shows that each had enough?

How much remained after all nad eaten?

How many peoplo were there?

Of what better bread does tbe Golden
Text tell.

TeacuiNgs or THE LEsson.

Where are we taught in this lesson—

), That Jesus has sympathy with human °
need?

2, That he has power to supply our daily
need? -

3. That it is our duty to help the needy
as far us we can?

Hixts ror Home Srupy.

Find in the other Gospels five particulars
about this miracle which are not named by
Matthiow,

Find another instance of feeding the mul.
titude, and compare tho two miracles.

Tua Lxssox Catecnisy.,

1. What made Jesus lesve Caperuaum
and go over the sea? Sorrow for John's
deatl. .

2. What made Jesus leave his retircinent
and cowme forth to.the peoplo? Compassion
for the perishing people.

3. What did they scem like to him?
¢ Like sheep baving no shopherd.”

4. OFf what was his wmiracie o symbol? Of
his spiritual relation to men.

6. In what words did ho cxpress that re-
Iation? *“Jesus said unto them, I am the
bread of life.”
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DocrriNAL StaaksTioN. —Divine compas-
sion,
CATECIISM QUESTION,
3. Who is the great Teacher of peligion®
Jesus Chrixst, the Son of Gol, our Redeeier,
4. What do you eall hix religion?  Chns.
tinnity.

A.D, 20) LESSON IIL  [JAN. 15,

JESUS WALKING ON THE SRA.

Matt. 14, 22.36, Mcemory verses, 25.27,

Goroky 'TexT.

Ba of good cheer; itis1; be not afraid,
Matt. 14,27,

Ting,—20 A D.

Prace.—In the same loculity as last les.
son, and on the Sea of Galilee.

Rusers, ~-Same as before,

Coxyeering Lings.—The multitude, hav-
ing eaten the evening meal, are sent away
by Jesus, after he has first aent his own
disciples acroww the sen in a boat.  He hime
self went into the lonely mountain to pray.
The lesson tells the story of what followed,

EXrLasaTions,—Straighticay . . . cone
strained—Immediutely  compelled, charged
them with such anthority that they dared
not vefuse,  Fonrth wateh of the night—Be-
tween three o'clock and six o'clock in the
morning, " [t i« @ apirit—=Not an angel, or
spirit in that sense, but, in the superstitious
sense, o ghost, or speetre.  Sawr the weined
boistsrous—He could not sce the wind ; he
gaw the high, rolling waves, the effect of the
wind.  The Son ar’ God="That iy, the divine
Une.  This is the first confession made by
wen of his tyue chiaracter,

Questioys ror Howe Stuby.

1. Oun the Mountain,

What did Jesus direct his disciples to do?
What, meantime, did he do?

Where did he then go?

For what purpose?

\When evening came who was with him?

On the Seu.
Where was the ship?
What sea was this?
Why was the sea rough?
At what hour did Jesus seck the ship?
Hew did he go toit?
What effect had his appearance on the
disciples?
For what did they mistake him?
What did Jesus say to calin their fears?
GoLbeN TEAT,
‘I'o make sure that it was Jesus, what did
PPeter propose ?
What did Peter then do?
\Why did he soon become fearful?
What was his prayer as he began to sink ?
What rebuke did Jesus utter ?
What happened as soon as they reached
the <hip?
\What confession did the disciples make?

3. On the Shore.

In what region did they land?

\What did the people do when they knew
that Jesus was there?

\What requests did he make for the sick?

\What oceurced when the sick people
tonched his garment ?

In what other instance did a touch of the
Sa\-;)our's garment bring healing?  Matt,
9. 20.

°

Tracuixes or Tur Lvssox,

Where in this lesson are we taught—

). ‘The duty of praying in sccret?

2. The duty of trusting God always?

3. The duty of bringing our friends to
Jesus ?

Hixts vor Home Stuvy.

Find how many instances are recorded
where Jestiy went away adone to pray.

Find three other instances in Matthew
where Jesus rebuked his disciples as men of
little faith.

Tug LessoN CATECHISM.

1. Where did Jesus go after feeding the
five thousand 7 Into the mountain to pray.

2, \Where did he send his disciples?
Across the sea in a ship,

3. What happened as they were crossing
the sca? A great storin urose.

4. As they toiled and straggled with the
waves what did they see? Jesus coming,
walking upon the sea,

6. Filled with terror, what loring words
came to them over the roar of tho storm.
** Be of good cheer,” ete.

DoetriNat, StearsTioN,—Christ and his
people,
CaTrciisy QUESTION,

5. Are there any other roligions in the
world?

‘There is only one Divine Teacher, and
only one ttue religion ¢ but there have heen
many falso teachers, and thero are many
false religions,

1 Cor, viii. 5, 6. TFar though there be
that are called goun, whether in heaven or
on enrth ; aa there are gods many, and lords
many: yet to us there is one God, the
Father, of whom are all things, and we unto
him ; and one lord, Jesus Christ, through
whotn ave all things, and wo through him,
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