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Under the Mistletoe.

Tuere are three evergreens
with wiich the nume of Christ.
mas is ever associnted-—.ie
yule, the holly, and the mustle-
too.

“Bringing in the yulo log”
has formed the subject of many
a Christinas poem and picture,
and the holly is no less season-
able n tres in its way, but
above both of these ranks the
nistletoe.

Many are the legends which
cluster round the little shrub
with its bright bherries and,
fresh, green leaves, and chil-
dren well know that if they
cun manage to kiss sume friend
who happens to be standing
directly Leneath it, great hap-
piness is assured to both parties.
The little ones in our picture
well undorstand this, for they
have ono and ull left their toys
on the floor in their efforts to
kiss the graudmother, who also
seems to understand her share
of the fun. We only wish
that happiness were so easy of
attainment.

@ et

The Old and the New
Year.

As the midnight hour drew
nigh, the Old Year stood before
me. Weary and wayworn he
seemed and in his hands was
an hour-glass, whence the last
sands were fulling. As I
looked upon his wrinkled fore-
head, memories both pleasant
and wournful came over me
I spoke earnestly to him:
« Many blessings hast thou
brought me, for which I give
thee thanks. New have they
been every morning, and fresh
every ovening. Thou hast, in-
deed, from my heart’s garden,
uprooted somo hopes I planted
there. With their clustering

UNDER THE MISTLETOE.

Still he said: “ Give praise
to God. Your lost are with
him. They have preceded you.
Noue can drift beyond his love
and care,”  Then his voice
grew faint, and he murmured :
“ My mission unto man is done,
For me the stone is rolled
away from the door of the
sepulchre. I will enter 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: “O dying year,
dear dying year, T see u scroll
beneath thy muntlee  What
witness shsll it bear of me
when time for me is donet”

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

The wmidnight 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 1 liag, slighted his warn-
ings, neglected the golden op-
portunities of growth he hsd
given me, and cast away the
presious hours he had been so
generous with, and I buried
my faco aud wept. When [
again lifted my head, lo!l the
New Year stood in the place
of the Old.

Smiling, he greeted me with
good wishesand words of chieer.
But 1 w~as afraid, for to me
he was astranger ; and when I
would have returned his wel.
come, my lips trembled, and
were silent.

Then be said: *Fear mnot.
I come from the great source
of all good, whence come all
good gifts.”

Trembling, I asked: ¢ New
Year, whither wilt thou lead
me? Art thou appointed to

But I answered: “Thou hast also hidden from | bring me joy or sorrow, life or deatht”

Looking with glowing eyes into the untrodden
future, he replied: “I know not. Neithor doth
the angel nearest the throne know ; ouly He who
sitweth thereon, Giive me your hand, and question
Fnough for thee that I accomplish hix will,

buds they fell, and were never quickened again.”

« Praise God for what I gave and what I took | my sight the loved and the loving. Clods are
away,” he said ; “and lay up treasures in heaven, strowed upon their faces—they reply to my cull no
thut thy heart may be there alse. What thon |more. To the houses they made fair they return
callést blighted hopes are ofttimes changed into the | not, and the places that once kuew them know
fruit of righteousness” tlrem no more forever.” not.
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I promnse thee nothing.
mwoment.

thou art a pilgrim for cternity.

brethren.
betray the weakness of thy faith,

happy who endure.

B

onet of stars, look over the day just gone, and let
its failures and Vblunders guide theo to better
things on the morrow, so that when I have no
Jonger any days or nights to give thee, and must
myself die, thou wilt bless me as o friend and 2

helper on the road to heaven,”—dnon.

The Old Year Dies.

BY MARGARET BYTINGE.

Tue dying Old Year pallid Jies

Upohi & bier heaped thick and high
With faded roses ad their thons,

And some weep as thoy wateh him dte.
And these are they to whom he gave

Nights of sweet rest and happy morns,
And, though they withered in their time,

‘Phe roses with the feiwwest thorns.
They weep in fear—his reigh once o’er,
Such lovely flowers they’ll find no more.

And some there are who sce him die
With tearless éves —longing to hear
The joyful bells an't meriy shouts
That hail the happy young New Year.
Anil these are those who 'mong his gifts
But little joy unshaded found,
To whom he never threw a rose
"That sharpest thorn did not' gurround.
They wait in hope—his reign.dhce o'er,
Such bitter thorns they'll find no more.

And some with sight just dimmed, and lips
That show the coming of a smile,
Lok oh him with regtetful gaze,
"hoir hearts untouched by grief the while.
And these are they who of durk clouds
Aud sunshine have had equal share,
Who for each card’a gludness found,
And with each thorn & ross most fair,
Tiiey ave coutent, his réign once o'er,
Of hiim Who comna to ask no more.

é

How the Chinese New Year is Kept.

pY FANNIE ROPER FEUDGE.

T¢ falls usually during the first week in Feb-
ruary, and very near the 6th instant. To the
Celdstial it is the grandest jubilee of all the year,
and is obsétved by men, women, and children of

Tollow we, aurd he von
tent, Take, with a prayer for wixdom, this winged
The next day may not be mine to give
yet, if, we walk onward together, forget not that
3 If 1 Lwing thee
a cup of joy be thaukful, and be pitiful to those
whd mourn; and let all men bo unto thee as
1f the dregs of bitterness cleave unto
thy lips be not teo eager to receive relief, lest thou
God’s perfect
discipline giveth wisdom. There'ore count those
When morning breaketh in
tho east, gird thyself for thy duties with a song of
thanksgiving ; and when night putteth on her cor-

people of the Weat.

{=4

them.

of her favour for another year

blessing, all through their existence.

old accoants, and, as fac ns possible, paying

gladness.

everywhere.

evety grade, from the Tuperor down to the hum- | thought but for this festive occasion.

blesh dubject; and hot flonk With the Empire, but
on séa and lantl, 4t hoire and abroad, wherever a
Clilnese commuhity may thancé to be on thiz pro-

itious day.

"Phough always & day of feasting and vejoicing,
i 1898 it whs toléBrated by the Chinese in this
cointy With mibte edltl than ever before, because
of the opening of &t new joss-house” in the
Chintst quarter of San Frateisco, California ; and
i 1889 it was observed with surpassing splen-
dour, wherever tho Chineso are found, because of

and * joss-houses.”

confectionery, and some more costly wares.

with many new fentures, indivating progress among
that ancient. people in the nower inventions of the

Well, though the Chinese have a way of their
own for doing everything, and not always the best
way, yet there are rome lessons that even we, with
all onr boasted eivilization, may profitably learn of

For exampla: On every New Year's morning,
ench man and boy, from the Imperar to the hum-
Llest peasant, pays o visit to his mother, snd car-
ries her a present, which varies in value according
to his station and pecuniary ability. He thanks
his mother very devoutly for all she has done for
him in the past, and humbly asks for a continunnce

This matter of reverence for pavents is a cardinal
virtue among the Ohinese, duly ineulcated from
enrly childhood, and so ingrained into the very
warp and woof of the daily life, that the mother’s
influence over her sons usually lasts, for bane or

Another excellent custom is the squaring-up of

every debt before the close of the old year, so that
the New Year’s dawn may be unclouded-by a single
anxiety concerning the ove just ended. This is
deemed so requisite to a mian’s good standing in
business, that the rule is generally observed, even
though it be necessary to goll off goods cheaper
than at any other time, or at heavy pecuniary

058,

While father and sons are thus engaged in store
and counting-room, mothers and daughters ave
equally busy in renovating and adorning the home.
Every niche and corner of the dwelling is thoroughly
cleaned, and must put on its gala dress of flowers,
flags, and mottoes before New Yenr's dawn ; a feast
of good things is to be prepared ; and, above all, the
household altar must be newly decorated, flowers
fresh and fair laid thereon, and candles and incense
lighted to welcome the incoming year with joy and
Flaming red papers, bearing appropriate
dovices or expressive of some wish for ¢ good luck,”
are placed over or beside each door and lintel;
huge lustrous transparencies float above and
sundry dovices, in the form of dragons, sea-monsters,
‘ete., intended to keep off @vil spirits, are displayed

Every hill-top, tempie, and street is gaily de-
corated with flags and paper lanterns of huge
dimensions ; and the idols in the temples are decked
in silken robes and adorned with glittering jowels.
Boats, houses, and fences are freshly printed and
adorned profusely with long strips of bright red
paper, upon which are inscribed, in black and gilt
lobters, good wishes, congratulations, and compli-
ments to all who may chance to pass that way;
and every street and lane is crowded with well-
dressed people, who for the time seem to have no

Some are calling on friends and relutives, porters
are bearing loads of presents to vatrious houses,
and crowds are wending their way to the temples
Every worshipper goes laden
with gifts; and the altars of the gods of wealth,
of war, of medicine, letters, fire, and many others,
are literally piled with offerings of flowers, fruit,

Each devotee selects from tlie group the *god”
he specially desires to propitiate, lights his “in-

tiest.  The devotees before the “god of wealth
awre especially nuterous dmoeng thiv Clitpese, o
among other nations,

On New Year’s eve, saorifices are mada to the
old year, and the custom of watching out its Jat
expiring moments is striotly observed by the Chi-
nese; and during the whole night the streets are
thronged. At dawn on the New Year's day every
door i olated for a time, and streets comparntively
deserted.  But, after a very brief Iull, all hands
wake up to a renewal, with interest, of noizy mirth,
whioli is then kept up for a week at least, and with
the wealthy for a much longer time.

The New Year being considered the most pro-
pitious day of all the year for important negotin
tions, many betrothals and marriages tako place at
this time, thus increasing the hilarity of both
fawily and socinl gatherings.

Another very pleasant custom I observed among
the Ohinese while living among them. Tvery
visitor who called on New Year's day was sure to
go away loaded with presents—or, rather, to have
them tuken to his home by n servant. The gift is
off | alwuys accompanied with many compliments and
gooil wishes from the donor. 4 The value of the
presents varies, of course, with the wealth or gencr-
osity of the giver. It way be only a basket of
fruit, o vase of flowers, u pretty fan, or package of

charm, and is a pleasing token of friendly regard
that is always welcome. It was especially so to
us, ns strangers and forcigners so far away from
home. :

Then, whenever Americans or Europeans look
into the Chinego temples, from motives of curiosity,
to wituess the ceremonics of the day, they always
yecoive n courteous salutation and an invitation to
enter—for & Chinese, whether in business, religion,
or plensure, is always a gentleman, We who are
Christians, and who claim for ourselves a higher
civilization, may well learn of these foreigners to
weleome them kindly to our churches and Sunduy-
schools, and try to lead them to the knowledge and
worship of the true God.

We have been sadly remiss concerning the mil-
lions who, after these nearly nineteen conturies,
are yet without hope and without God,” and
strangely slow in carrying to them the words of
life.

Now that God has brought some of the heathen
to our doors, and given to us—here in our own fair

we still close our eyes to its abotninations, and
permit the enemy, while we sleep, to sow the tares
of paganism upon Christiax soilf

&

«“When You Are at Rome, Do as Reme
Does.”

Tms is often said, but seldom thought of : your
conduct would be contemptible if it ran in that
line. It is said of the brilliant Trenchman—Vol-
taive—that he was a. Protestant ab Berlin, o Papist
ot Rome, and an infidel a¢ Paris. I think he paid
Berlin & high compliment, was sufticiently fawnish
at Tome, ond wado & fool of himself at Paris.
It all shows that he had no principles to guide
hiw; lience his eccentric conduct—like = ship
witheut a rudder.

My dear young Christian, lot your motto be:

choico tea, but it carries with it the Now Year” "

land—n sight of the folly and sin of idolatry, shall-

the expected marringe of the young ‘Tmperor.
Knormous sums of money weie spent by the Chi-
gy . Govornment in prephrations for the double
celebratibns of the roysl nuptisls and the time-
hendured festival of the « New Year,” which, it is
gald; was to be obsetved on this joyful occasion

~e,

cense-sticks,” places them bofore the idol, and per-
forms his devotions with sundry prostrations, sa-
laams, and murmured words, unintelligible to all
but himself, and then retires to spend tho rest of
the day in mirth and jollity — feasting, visiting.
fireworks, or gambling, as mpy be most in accord

with his special proclivities, But his religion comes

« Anywhere, overywhere, I will follow Jesus;

overywhere ho leads me, T will follow on.” This
will make yours n sublime life—a contrast to the
life of that scoffer, who scofled all his days, and at
Jast had the temerity to build a temple “to God.”
Alas! he knew him not.

North Wiltshire, P.E.1.

J. M,
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‘them, and try t0 hit them.

< gouldn’t do son.”

HOME AND

SCHOOL.

The Waning Year.

1 meuns ot noys the wening year,
1 call nut back the vanislied past,
No vain regreta shall vex me here,
Not donbts perplezed to hold me fast.
Fnough that from myxelf I turn,
St conseions of wy sin und wrong—
“That thoughts of luve within me bura,
And move my heart to song.

£ love supreme, love manifest

Tn the vast world that round mo lies;
Tt kuowing what for vach s best,

In wisdom granty, or slse denies 3
©’ar sun und stars, o'er Jund and sea,

Rules undisturbed with censeless caro,
Vot condescends to compass Mo,

And with my weaknoess bear.

Tha turrylug, yems wsy como and go—
My heurt with joy or sorrow fill;
Vet overmore "is mine to kiow
Yhat X am close environed FUN
Forgotten not, though I forget;
Still goarded, though 1 wayward be—
Dear Lord, this is thy love, and yot
1low poor is mine for theo!

Noking whom armies closo surround
Sits on his throne as firm and sure ;

No stato with power and blessings.crowned
Can held its subjects 80 secure.

© sweet persunsion, thab to-night
Assures what is, and is to ho :—

hmt life, nor death, nor dopth, nor height,
‘Can tako my Lord from me.

O rest of faith—tho gift of love—
That dies not with the dying yoears ;
TLaw brighten now the heavens above,
How fuir this lower world appeots
No marvel that from gelf I tutn,
Though conseious of my sin and wrong ;
That thouglits of love within mo burn,
And move my hcart to song.

 Faithtul Children.”

« Fagrnrus childven 37 or ¢ Children who be-
liove” One day T meta little girl, six years old,
who had had sn illness from her birth, which weak-
enad her mental powers. T offered her something,
and t o deur little creature took it with n smile
that showed she trusted me. The Gospel of Jesus
is so siwple that even those who are not shorp-
witted can believe and be saved.

I knew, many years 0go, & half-witted youth
who used to go about singing bits of bad songs
that he had unhappily jearned. Boys poelted himn
with stones, and shouted after him: Silly Dick 1"
And poor Dick would swear abt them, run aftel
One Sunday he went
to o Methodist chapel,” heard a simple, lively ser-
mon, in which the prencher told the “old, old
story ;7 and Dick believed, and was converted.
o now gave up his bad songs, and learned scraps
of Gospel songs. Naughty boys still teased him;
but he went quietly on his way saying: Lads, ye
1 visited poor Dick on his death-
bed, and found him very happy- The last time I
saw him he was thin, pale, and singing. Calling me
by name, ho saidl, with a bright smile :

w T'm going to heaven, and the angels won't call
me ¢ Silly Dick,’ will 'um #”

Now, if poor Dick could beliove, canrot you?
¢ any ono nsks me how soon a child may begin to
beliave Jesus, my answer is:

« Ag soon as ho can beliave his mother.”

« Taithful children” love Jesus.  Surely you can
Jove him ! Tiny girls love their dolls, and grieve
over them if they are injured. Little boys can
love pet birds or rabbits, and will ery if they die.
All children can Jove theiv fathers and mothers.
Now if boys and gitls can love » pet animal, and
much more their parents, can they not love miost of

all the Lovd Jesus, who died for them, and Ioves
them beyond alt Jimuan love [

a Fasthiul children” obey Jews
kuow, yomu con abey ot home

Now, you
if you like. You
ought not to be—-you need not be-—*unruly.”
Jesus gives children no hard communds—ho simply
says; * Follow me,” a3 childron  cap  follow.--

Eurly Days.

New Year Customs in Olden Lands.
ny 'I:EIGII YOUN#E,

+ Fing ont, wild bells, across Hio enow,
The year is going—-let him go;
Ring out the old, ving in the new,

Ring out tha false, ring in the trno.”

«Pyre shall be unto you the boginning of
months, and on it ye shall keep the feast-day,” wns
the command to the Hebrews in the centuries
long gone.

And so the beginning of the months, or Now
Year's duy-—as in our English tongue we call it—
has ever, among all nations, been regarvded as o
timo to be set apact.

The Jow, Mahomedan, Ohristian, DBuddhist,
Chinese, and Roman, although differing as to the
time from which they reckoned the begmning, all
agreed as copsidering it as the season of seasons,
and celebrate it by religious coremonies, as well as
festal rejoicings, differing as widely as their differ-
ing faiths.

The early fathers of the Chureh, in reprobation
of the immoral practices of the pagan festivities,
prohibited to Christinns all rejoicing, and directed
that the year be opened with prayer, fasting, and

pumilintion. ‘The result of this mandate was &
combiantion of the two—the early morning being

resorved for the religious exercises, while the even-
ing hours were given up to revelry. -

The Hindus call the first day of the year “The
day of the Lord of Creation” It is sacred to the
god of wisdom, £0 whom they sacrifice kids and
deer, while they keep the festival with illumina-
tions und general rejoicing.

Tho Chinese-begin this year ab tho time of the
spring equinox, and the ‘festival with which they
usher it in s one of their most splendid celebra-
tions. All ‘the ppeople, including the Ewperor,
mingle togetlxer,~and .unite in thanksgiving for
merey received, and-prayer for & goenial season and
an abundant erop. On thut day all the shops are
closed, and for soveral days no business is done, save
the delling of candies, sweetments, and nuts.

he 'families collect in their houses on New
Yoar's day, and make: offerings to their household
gods, of rice, wine, fruits, incense, -and sweets of
overy description. After the “gods” have con-
sumed the spiritual cssence of the offerings, then
the people are at liberty-to enjoy the more earthly
remains,

{Phis ceremony coticluded, feasting and fireworks
make the order of the day. Red is & gymbol of
joy, and ‘the presetts of coins that are received
must be strung on & redt band to bring good luck.

“Phe festivities wre kept up for tifeeon days, and
ond with the Feast of Lanterns, when every variety
of stylo and shape that the imagination can con-
coive, orthe skilfu) fingers of & Chinoma . construct,
is fashioned out-of paper and bamboo, and wade
to do duty as a lantern. They ave round, flat,
SquAre, oval—Inen, animals, and wonstors; the
angolic fuce of n chérub, or the grinning features
of a fiend—the more grotesquo the Letter ; some
roll over and over on the ground, while the light

within scintilates like o kaleidoscope ; others,
shaped like houses and coaches, tryndlo along the
ground.

Those of us who havo been in Chinatown, in

San Trancisen, rn the Fete Day, will never 1
the odd, wilid, aml 1teresting spretacle ch the
streets present.  And if Heo reproduction, five
thousand miles wsay trom home s s end dng, we
ean but wonder what it would . on its native
heatl , and if wo over bave the good fortune to
fulfil the desire of our heart, and put a ginl'e
around the world, we shall time our sojourn in
Canton to take in the Feast of Lantorns.

In the Middle Ages, when books wers few, and
travel—except to the crusading countries—little
known, an adventurons VOYRger, Marco Polo, went
abroad ¢ strange countries for to see,” and pene-
teated to the court of the Khan of Tartary, and
has Jeft us his experionces, “writ ina Jarge book.”
Somewhat the same reputation he has left behind
him which clings to Terodotus, the father of
history. But weo are not of the number of the
icottoclasts, who would tear down - ull ornamenta-
tion, and leave only the framework of the great
building which the ages have been erecting since
the foundation of the world. ‘What would history
be without its tales and myths? So wo pore over
the malevolent genius of the fairy tale.

In the time of Numa Pompilius the day was
dedicated to Janus, the double-faced deity, who
faced the future whilo he looked back upon the
past. And it was with somewhat the same idea
that now, in many nations, the bells are solemnly
toiled as the old year is doparting, and thus ring
out more joyously as the new year is ushered in,

And we, with the same end in view, hold our
midnight watch-meetings, when we review ovr deeds
of the past, which are behind ug, and face the un-
known new year, of which we know but this
that * Our Father is its King.” And as we entor
upon its untried paths, with their uncertaifl joys,
and it may be certain .pains, let us logk upward in
lappy trust arnc sonfidence, sure in the knowledge
that, whatever of chenge the Naw Yegar may have
in its keeping—

5
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« T4, can bring with it nothing
“But God.can bear us through.”

Now. .

How many attendgnts ypon our gervjces are
passing through the last year of their lives! In
the spring, or-the sumwersy or the autusmn they will
die. Some of them have a foreboding-of the event;
disease has already made Jnown its. preseaco by
symiptoms which cannot be disguised and cannot
but alarm. Most.of them, however, expect many
years to roll before they shall by numbered with
the dead. How mgny are now pussing through
periods of special religious feeling who will never
be moved again as they sre now. They fancy that
at any time they can turn to’ God and find _the
blessed peace of Chujst’s disciples. Whereas he
said, “Strive to enter in at the strait gate; for
many, I say unto you, shall seek to enter in but
shall not be able.” There are chains of habit, per-
verted will, and insensibility which are harder
than adamant and stronger than ivon. How many
Christians have:an opportunity’ to lead friends to
the Saviour who will never have another privilege
of influencing those whom they may reach .now.
Of some it is sure that they will be called away by
death; the unsaved will die, and those who might
have saved them will die. Others will forover drift
out of the rango of spiritual contact. Mystic, and
often ephemeral, ar® tho chords of moral influence.
TIow wany winisters are closing their tem.\g:gf( pag-
toral service never to rencw their labours sRoNE the
same people.  What do these stern, and; ynplter-’
wble facts teacht One.lgsson to all. Now, NOW
i the time fov ‘work. Now,. NOW .is the_day of

salvation.—Epworth Herdld.

|
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HOMX AND SCHOQL.

% .

Fareweil, Old Year,

Fanrew 11, Old Year, we walk no more togother;
I cateh the swectness of thy latest sigh,

And crowned with yellow brake aod withered heathes,
I see theo stand beneath this cloudy sky.

Hore in the dim light of a gray December

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

I thoughit thee saddest born of all tho yeara,

I know not thon what precious gifts wero hidden
Under tho mist that voiled thy path from sight;

| 1 knew not then what joy wounld come unbidden .
! To makeo thy closing hours divinely bright. ,
Il
! 1 only saw the dreary clouds unbroken, .
: 1 only heard the plash of icy rain,
z Aud in that winter gloom I found no token
’ To tell me that the sun would shine agein, *
: O dear Old Year ! T wronged a Father's kindness ;
: I would not trust him with my load of care;
| 1 stumbled on in weariness and blinduess,
And lo! he blessed me with an answered prayer.
Good-bye, hind y-ar; we walk no more togethor,
But hore in quiet happiness wo part;
And from thy wreath of fuded fern and heather
1 take some sprays and wear them on my heart. THE DVING YEAR.
OUR 8. S. PAPERS. . .
Full knee-deop lios tho winter snow,
PR YRAR-TOSIAGH FRER. And the wintor winds aro woarily
The best, the chespest, the most entertaining, the most popular. si ghin 't
Tirlstian Guardian, weekly vesssvessasaranaess ¥2 00 ’
%;‘élrm!‘l:t M;guziat?e, 06 -p 1 mouthl), mnslmted...... sreresvane 33 (:0 Tolt yo the church bell sad are slow,
) M vevever sreas.onsens 3 -
. %: ..{‘iyn:i Gmrdltm'?nd Onwl:,rd tusemor secsrssane as 4 83 And tread softly and spoak low,
i sIaPIRAELIRSP GO LRt e for \( " el i
' b:::dmfs:}?:'o Banu::’s‘;:?p.%vo ., monthly . é g((: For the Old Year lies u dymg.
: Ouwuru,upp 4to., we:\d_c, uuder&wpxu 06
X 5 cop 6w anid OTeT .» .luserses 05
. Plearant Houry, 4 P, ito., \\'eok!y, ninglo ooph. 03
Less than 20 copiel V2L
Qver 20 coples ...... 024 . .
: 8“"%“"" e P 10 COPles 91t 1 are entering, mnay be for each one of us a happier, Kissing Games.
Huppy Dave, fortnightly, less than- : s . . . .
“-‘ppy l,a\':aozggnﬁnllt&pwe::d; mmmpm o 13 | better, and l"'"h spiritually and tempor ally, » moro Tusne ave cortain frolicsome amusements prac-
sl MR LGRS $90] probiablo one than any wo bave over known. | tised by young prople sometimes nt sosinls and
! per quarter, éc. & doz.; 500, per 10 v pavties, Perhaps they full under the general head
' w"““:i:::;:i‘;‘s;ok and Pubilehing Ifous To Schools Ordering Papers—How to Get | of forfoit games. Tor instance, there is an elegaut
) h use,
29 t0 33 Richmond Bt West and 0 to 36 Temperance 5t,, Toronto. the Most for your Money. (1) one, durmrv which the p]ayers sing : ¢ Oats, peas,
C. W, Coatna, 8. F. Hoesns, WE strongly advise Sunday-schools ordering beuns,,and”burley grows,” and another, “Suup and
| 8Bleuryx8:'::::,d . Weslsyan u;;ﬁ:;‘m?;;{& papers for 1891 to redistribute their order hercto- c;ttch 'e;m: '.:)oes? on?‘ Q%ed to ln.m,t long to bm,i,
: : fore made for Pleasant Howrs and Home and School | e evil in these 1y I' what's the harm?
. as follows, viz.: To take three-ifths of DPleasant excluims some one.  In the first place, most of these
) . <y " O 1 [
H ome 4a 11 d S C 11 §) O l .| Hours, which will be publishel weckly, and two- games’me”vele) rudo and conrse. Take “Snap and
tifths of the new weekly paper Onward, instead of c:’\tch em” for example. The young peoplo (alas!
Rev. W. H. WITHROW, D.D., Editor. equal numbers of Pleasant Hours and Iome and Tve known ministers with grey or bald heads to
School.  For instance, if they have been taking | ©h&r8e in the pluy) arve standing it a ring while one
. : g 1
TORONTO, DECEMBER 27, 1890. twenty copies of Pleasant Ilours one week and of their number mnrches around, and presently
== twenty copies of [lome and School on alternate ‘snaps” ono of the members of the ring. And
Last Number of **Home and School.” | weeks, we advise that they take fifteon copies of then begl{;xsbn.wxld chasnlm;ne uusmless :f the ono
Tur pleasant intercourse which wo havo main- Pleasant Hours weekly and ten copies of Ontward, .‘;‘:m?el emjf t(‘l) c"““ the 10:;“1‘ who ;umppod .
. s ! . i’ ; him—or her., And when caught ho—ur she—mus
| tained for eight years with the readers of Home AND also weekly. They will thus get twenty-five papers bo kissed. What & s ectnc]ertl Wt presents! whab
| Scioow has been to us 4 great pleasure, and—wo | 9f two different kinds each week for £8.75,1 T. 0 © o pog e "f P ‘.?.SU:] i wan
? bave many testimonies—has not been without profit instead of twenty per week of the same kind for | . “;n g, tuse }l)ll’op”'et!l csIO m'wl Izel for
I3T] - ] [1¢ [13 3 oy
to our young friends.  Although this paper ceases $8.80, and wili secure as well a greater quantity ;;m.lfa’ o mv,tno, tzss}cl s ft mllg ‘tf( o for our
with this number its separate existence, it will and much greater variety of reading, which will be a orse mtxcest:n S bub uo':v ml 1t for L !ela tcrnooz.) ?f
- " * v, y, 0
roappear in all its essential ‘foatures, wit's many | moreover graded to suit the needs of the classes | 110 ineteenth century in the most advanced civil-
4 pp ) any .y - . . . ization the sun shines on? DBut the rudeness is
added improvements, with wider scope, superior They may order in the like proportion for any Lt . t of i Af i .
uantity greater or less than twenty, not the worsy part of it After all, the improper
illustrations, acd bétter mechanieal and literary | 4 y8 Y velationship into which they bring the sexes is £l
! mukeup, in the new ' weekly paper, Onward. We Where Z/ome and School has been already ovdered ‘ b mi Y" £ of ;“ ]IL) ring Hhoe sexes "S the
| hope to have tlié pleasure of addressing from weelk for 1831, we will be happy to rodistribute the }\O:‘Si)m‘?b ‘1‘0 "’ o s 4 o .Sﬂd P
to weok all the readers of Hone' anp Scioor, and { order in the above-named proportion, namely, three- 18 d° ”’l" {t( ow “l "l‘ our girls thlc barriers of reserve
very many others, especiully Sunday school teachers, fifths of Pleasant Iours to two fifths of Ounwaid, if ?“] mmlc's i" ang the sm:lselof {' 16 sncreduess.of the
senior scholars, Epworth Tiaguars, and young peopls | 50 instructed. In the meanwhile, to schools not \){)’(ly’b ‘l‘) ’z;’ 18 "‘“’?h 5(‘1' u 0“5.';' to e culswnted.
- . = * bt 3 Y
gonerally, in this new orgn  And by “young | 50 instracting us, we will continue to send Onaward | o0 DOHET ]c“ “!u ate tof uxl\(.o in the minds of
. . o y ves ] 3o
people " we miean not merely those who are young | Ohce & fortnight in tho place of Hfome and School, i O“;’l" mel:} the ess‘on;:’ ot ¢ m.nlnc honou and
in years, but thoso whose-henrté nre young though which now ceases to be published. " ll‘)l (‘l“m"tmlesfs ::l\ug I!t "\\?luw.m1";}(‘(‘(]21‘%“]'”8 e
noble-hearted fathers ien w s
their heads may be gray; those who we in sym- WILLIAM BRIGGS, that promiscuous kissine i ‘ ‘ ; N ‘um‘ms;t:md
pathy and touch with young pecnle, with their Wesley Builiings, Torouto. i q'l ] .-t; fs: ‘ssma 19 ® profune practice ;A
aspirations, with-thieir ambitions and their Christian 0. W, Coars, 8. ¥ alow sz, oo 15 fsor of sl “Tmt——uw sucraaent of n hoty
deavours everywhere, 3 Blewy Street, Methodist Book Room, | affection. Tt is sucrilege to use it for aught clse.
m\Ve shall not zuy “good-bye " ns though t}rig woro Montreal, Hulifux, N.8. That wonld be hke taking the vesswels from the
: y. . altar of the Lord for the revelry of Buelshnzzu’s
tho final parting, bub we shall use tho od old | Hxavexy leaves a touch of the angel in all little | feast. Using holy things pmf m(.{‘- awlways results
Gorman ‘phrase, ** Auf Wiedefsehen ”--"1o moet  childven, to roward those about them for their |y disaster to some pteeious interest. ! E u;oﬂh
agtin.’  We hopa that the ndw yenr, on whu-h we | heavy cares, Heredd. . »
. .-';.‘ e . ,:"" e v - e At - e e
- - . e e = e e

3

#f

2,
{3

2744

14

¢

A e . -

A
-




AND SCHOOL.

HOME

The Scandin.
avian Ski. o\
In Norway \%\’:‘ _

the snow-full is
gonevally  very
heavy ; moun-
tain trails and
o forest paths can
! be travelled no Jongor
vonds wil rem

~

i/)’l

country
, passable for diys
Tn this predicament the
. B is oak, ash, or pine,
possible.
extreme limit;
i The front purt ends in a
2 the ski from cutting und

against minor obstacles.

acts as a rudder,

.‘" gki ; for it might be &

them.
effective service.

divisions of troops.

their swift-sliding ski.

has Lecome a truly
to test the endurance and

on ski, ave held every win
Their ense and grace on
which they perform the

are phenomennl.

Le found in the losality.

across the course on the

descent gives, the mowe
this jumping

his trusty ski to stund

six feet, but took off his
in the air, and saluted the
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ut o time.

recourse to his ski (pronounced she).
usually the latter; care being
taken to seloct a piece having as fow knots as
The length varies according
and strength of the gki runner, ten feet being an
. whilo the width at the widest part,
| where the foot rests, measures about three inches.

In the Jast war with Sweden,
yeoars ago, & small army corps mounted cn ski did
At present no part of the army
; is mountad in this maunner,
. on ski are overywhere indulged in by small select
Though of unknown antiquity,
the origin of the ski probably dates back centuries
before the Christian era.
Swadish history the ski meets with frequent men-
tion. Thus, young Haakon, destined to become
: one of the greatest mouarchs that the North ever
: . had, owed his life to two

In Norway at the present day,
national sport.

these prize runs is generally as

ties, & bank of firmly packed snow

NN
\:\n\\
s oven %L R
. . (AN
ain im-
Norwegian peasant has

T'he material

to the size

curved point preventing
or the snow or striking
A shallow groove cut

Jengthwise into the gmooth under-side of the ski
steadying its course.
runner, if an expert, straps his feet securely to the
matter
him should he unfortuuately loso one or both of

The ski-

of life and death to

some geventy-two

but military exercises

In Norweginn and

trusty attendants and

running on ski

Tournaments
prowess of boys and men
ter in different localities.

The mountain valleys furnish the finest ski-runners.
the ski, the steadiness with

most dificult evolutions,

The place selected for one of

steep o hill as can
To incrense the difficul-
is thrown up

hill side.  Sliding down

from the top, with all the momentum that u steop

nt the ski-runner lonves

board, as it may well be called, he
finds bimself shot out into spuce with nothing bub
on.
at such an occasion not only made a leap of sixty-

A sixteon-year old boy

toque whils sailing along
spectators.

N rvER tease boys and g
only cowards do that. T

'l others happy-

.
"

hapieyry

irls smaller than yourself;
ind huppinuss in waking
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Come to Jesus.

Wy do yon so leng resist the strivings
uf the holy Nazarene, who gives you such
wonderful opportunitics of advaneement,
the religious life? * Plenty of time yet. 1
will bevoms a Christian before I die,” i3
the reply.

Oh, do not bo doeoived ] Now is the
accepted time.” Harden not your hearts
with the vain iwragination of ¢ Time enough
yot.” How suddenly the hand of gickness
is laid upon some who, perhaps, looked for-

VIRV o P

ward with pleasant hopo of n long life, and
are brought down ns with o mighty grip
into the gravel

And, dear reader, would it be any easier
for you to come to Jesus in old age than
now? Christ is the way, and we must
. come by him if we expect to renp eternal
life beyond the grave 1t has been said,
«Po.morrow  never comes.” ¢ Behold, now
is the necepted time ; behold, now is the day
of gnlvation.” (2 Cor. G 2.)

Oh, reader, hastening on with such wonderful
rapidity to the final judgment-duy, when you
cannot escape the fiery indignation of n just and holy
God, how can you do otherwige than now to stop
and turn in the road that will lead you to happi-
ness through all eternity ?

« How can 1 be saved §7 Ts that what we hear?
«Believe on the Lord Jesus Christ and thou shalt
be saved.” Accept Christ, and be made *an heir
to an inheritance incorruptible and that fadeth not
away.”

Seventy years, the allotted age of man, must s00n
puss awany, and every living soul must then enter
upon an oternal cxistence in a soparate state.
Neglect not 50 great a transaction, since upon your
decision hangs the doom of an immortal soul.
Christ is merciful, but if his offer is not improved,
liow can you expect him to do otherwise than to
banish you from his holy presetice, and cast you
into hell7 Oh, sinner, come now to Jesus before
it shall be too late} For you Chirist died. Christ
wants to save you now.

The writer of the above is not yet scventeen
years old, bub has consecrated his life to the sur-
vice of God, and inteuds to fit himself more fully
to the work of the Mazter.—Sel.

Christmas Books.

Taw evidences of the approaching holiday season
are being multiplied in the bright-coloured volumes
which lic upon the counters of the book stores
throughout the jand. Christmas would hardly be
Christrans without these delightful adjuncts, which,
to our mind, are truer symbols of the higher civili-
zation than the roast veef and plum-pudding, to
winch attention has been s0 Jmgely drawn in the
past. Couspicuous amonug tho purveyors of this
mental good cheer is the Worthington Publishing
Co., Now York. We notice » distinct advance in
artistic and literary merit of their Christmas books,
evon over the excellent volumes of previous years.

One uf the most importnt of these handsomely
illustrated volun.es is that entitled “Tho Land We
Live In,” edited by T. Bromfield, D.D. Quarto,
PP 916, Tt recounts the experience of a tourisb
club, who el in o pleasant, conversetional style the
story of their travels .nd adventures in different
purts of the United States and Cunada.  Special
prominence is given to the most remarkable scenic
attractions of the continent, such ns tho fawous
Yosemite Valley, the Rocky Mountaius anid the
Yellowstone Park, the Susquelmnna and the Dela-

ware, the mountain  sceuery of Penusylvanin

Niagara Fally, Lnko Superior, tho White Moun-
tains and picturesque New Bugland, Lake {eorge
and the Adirondacks, the Huadron River and the
Catalolls.  The.e are admiably illustrated with
nuner out engravings, many of thens full-page. We
wuch prefer books of this character for young
prople, conveying, as thiey o, wuch useful informa-
tion on the bistory and resources of the regions
visited and deseribed, to the more sensational story
books with which the young mind i 50 often fed.
Another volume adapted to more juvenile tastes
is the “ Worthington Annual for 1891 Quarto,
pp- 208. It contains a series of interesting biogra-
phies, papers on natural history, ete, for the young.
It is illustrated by upwards of 300 engravings, many
of them full-.page, and of superior artistio werit.
Tho pleasant rhymes and interesting stories will bo
in the way of a sort of liberal education for the
little folk, and combine pleasure and profit in &
very conspicuous degree. "The coloured frontispiece
and the covers ave very preity.
But the chef d'eeuvre of the Worthington Publish-
ing Co.'s illustrated books of the season is a charming
quarto, “Weo Tots,” with illustrations by Ida
Waugh, and verses by Annie Ella Blanchard.
Pp. 48. Each page has o coloured picture illus-
trating some aspects of child life or child pets.
There is & perennial fascination about these pretty
pictures of children, «trailing clouds of glory with
them as they come, from God who is our home.”
The same house issues also, ‘A History of the
Tuited States,” edited by Annie Cole Cady. 8vo,
pp. 389, Lhis is a simply written narrative for
young people, copiously illustrated, and will prove
an admirable introduction to the study of the his-
tory of the country. Tt is printed in clean bold
type, handsomely bound, and jts many pictures will
jure its young readers to the study of the text.
The above may all be ordered through the Wesleyan
Book Rooms, Toronto, Montrea} «nd Halifax.

&

The New Year.

RY 1. E. DICKENGA.

I useD to think the year was long;

1 was a boy then, young and strong,
With spitits all aglows

Tmpatient for the time to come

ywhen I should strike the whole world dumb
By one sinpendous blow.

T struck the blow—the world went on

Uamoved, and duys have come #nd gone,
And I am still the same;

A little older grown, *tis true,

And so, indeed, dear friend, have you,
And others I might name.

-
TFame—fortuna—I conld always hear
TPheir echoes in the coming yer,

Like be'ls across the ~now ¢
Like bells that throngh t « vt air chime,
Now all melodious, now sub ane,

Now swelling and now low.

Those boyish plans and lopes are past ;
The years came slowly, bus went fast
Euch swifter than befores
The bells ring out a8 cheerily
For others as they did for me,
But ab ¢ for me no more,

But hark ! T hear the glorious truth
That was but shadewed in my youth
Now pealing loud and clear;
The truth that sonzething better lies

Boyom! than 'l that now 1 prize
Brings in this glad New Year.

Then good-bye, Old Year, if you must,

And welcome, New Year, to your trust,
We greet you with a praver;

Keep us from sarrow and fram strife,

And Lying vs peace and love and life,
Through all your seasous fair.

o
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Ancther Ycar.

Avotiig year in fading
Into the shrulowy past,
What it for e, my Saziour,
Phis yeur shonld Do the lase?
Conld I, with joy reealling
The hours amd moments gone,
Say [ had well employed them,
Nor o't one failute mourn?

Another yeoar is passing,
Aud T am pas<ing, too—

Pas~ing from carth und carthly scenes
To those carth never knew,

What shall 1 plead when standing
Before the *¢ Great White Throne”?
Nothing, 0 Christ, but thine own bload,

Thy righteotsness mine oW1,

Another year is dying,
And time is dying, too,
And all things here below, with him,
Aro passing outof view ;
Passing as swiftly as our thoughts
Flit throngh our minds, then flee—
Oh, realizing guc(a like these,
Whatb ought our lives to bel

Avother year is adding
To those ulready dead.

Dead ! will they never xise again?
\Where, all the actions fled,

We surely yet shall meet again,
This old year and our souls:

His deeda will greet us yet, though now
Oblivion o’er him volls.

We leave the year with Jesus
"T'o sprinkle with his blood :
Jesus, the loving One, who once
As our sin-beaver stood.
Wo leave the year with Jesus,
And thus the weight is gone
We trust the future all to him
Who all its weight hath borne.

Joln Wesley. By Rev. R. Green. London: C. H,
Kelly ; and Methodist Book Rooms, Toronto,
Montreal and Halifax. Price, 50 cents.

Jolm Wesley, His Life and His Work. By Rev.
M. LeLievre. 'ranslated from the French by
Rev. A.J. French. Bleventh thousand. Same
publishers. Price, 35 cents,

The approaching centenary of the death of the
founder of the original Methodist societics calls
attention, universally, to his life and work. Iin-
quiry is naturally made as to the best popalar lives
of Wesley in compendicus form and-of inexpensivo
price. Of course Southey’s charming work will
always bo a classio on the subjeet, and Tyerman’s
exhaustive volumes leave nothing to be desived in
fulness of detail. But the one is rather out of date,
and the other too voluminous for busy people. We
recommend, for a comprehensive view of the world-
wide movement called Methodism, Dr. Abel Stevens'
admirable «History of Methodism.” For Sunday-
schools and for busy people the choice, we think,
will lie between the two volumes mentioned above.
Mr. Green’s little book is a careful study of the
salient points of Wesley's life. 1t is plain in style,
concise, and clear. M Lelitvre’s is the outcome
of o necd of the French Methodists for a volume on
the origin of Methodism.  Iis book, deservedly
one of much merit, won & prize of a considerablo
value offered for such work. He invests his subject
with the peculiar charm and vivaeity which charac-
terizes most French writers. s narrative is con-
siderably more full than that of Mr. Green’s, and is,
moreover, the cheaper in price.  The translator has
done his part well, and preserved much of the
characteristic vivacity wnd brilliancy of the original.

It is peculiarly fitting that the people called
Methodists shiould study widely the remarkable
caveer of the greab man honoured of God in in-

HOME AND

As the century sinee his death closes,
Blane from  Salanches

century.
he looms up, like Mout
above the lesser nnantams, ag one of the most
conspicoaus figures i that century. Conadian
readers, especially, shouid study this life, beeause
the year 1381 marks two unportant eontenninls
first, the introduction of Mothodism to the provinees
of old Canada, and secondly, the death, or transia-
tion rather, of the principal ugent n the great
world movement which has made of o despised and
persecuted people the wost numerous Protestant
church in Christendom,

The Chotr Boy of York Cathedral. By Rev. A S
Twombly, D.D. Pp. 292. Price. $1.25, Con-
gregational Sunday-school and Publishing Society,
Boston and Chicago; William Briggs, Loronto.
In this book are collected five stovies, each

artistically illustrated and excellently printed. 'the

stories are quite varied, That of the title gives a

thrilling description of the burning of York Minster

by a manise, “ God's Dove " geolls of the rescue of

a little girl from an old tower in Puris, during the

siege, by means of a carrior-pigeon.  “Pittro and

Nina” nre two children who strzy into Rome and

carn their living, Pidtro by selling goat’s milk, and

Nina by her servico in the Odoscalehi palace. In

«The Best Possible Christinag” we have a fantastic

child’s dream. The longest, and in some respects

tho best, is ¢ A. Huguenot Story,” a thrilling de-
seription of the abduction of & Huguenot boy, his
lifo in and escape from a monastery, and his final
return. to friends after a bitter experience, Tach
of these stories is thoroughly interesting, and about
Christmas-time especially the book will be wanted.

The Ol:i Year.

BY MRS. MARY A. SMALL.

Tug year hag dropped her months one by one,
¢like an old mopk telling his beads,” until we ure
treading upon the verge; its hours are fast being
numbered. It hag brought to us many changes.
Many home-circles have been broken ; wany graves
made, not only in our cemoterics, but in hearts.
The old year bas added to the inhabitants of the
unscen world, and yet we love the “oLD YEAR.

As we gaze down the months we aro reminded of
Jeaving n home in which we have long lived.
When the members of the family have gathered
all the movables they linger on the threshold and
look back through every room.
chimney corner is where mother sab; in yonder
room the precious littlo ones first saw the light of
day ; and by yonder window some precious form-
lay ¢old in death. The happy bride here gave her
hand to one who promised to love and cherish until
death should come ; and from this home they went
forth strong in each other’s love to battle with life’s
stern realities. No wonder our hearts linger around.
guch memories.

And thus we linger on the threshold of the old

year. We aro ready to take our deparbure into the
new. We have gathered all that wo can carry

with us, and that is so Jittle. We look back into
avery month, and each brings to some heart dis-
tinet recolloctions. Each is dear. From them many
have gone forth to battle in the great field of lifé,,
and many have fallen. Joys and sorrews strangely
wingle in this life. I stood beside a casket. She.
who lay theve was beantiful in death. A little
time ago a pride, she was suddenly called, and her
little one will never know & mother's love, All in
one short year.

We entored upon this fast-fading year with many
resolves to make it the best year thus far of life,

angwiating the wchgions revival aof the eightwnﬂj seape where the shades vichly blead

Here by the |

and viewine
it thus, even though eur hearts aehe, we woukl
leave it untouched  We turn our eyes tow ard Hiw
whe readeth the heart, and hawing befora him, re-
conseerate aurselies to his <ervice, nnd thus hope
fully step out mto the new and univied year,

T know nob what awaits me,
Gol kindly veils mino eyes,
Ang o'er vach step of my onwand way
He makes ngw.sccnes to b
And overy joy ho sendd to me,
Comes & swret and glad surprise.”

At § -

Concentration in Prayet.

TRy is too much prayor that does not lay hold
of the thing desived too much catalogue prayer,
that simply enumerates before (od a long lst of
items in respeet to which his benevolence might
properly enongh be oxercised, but which do not en-
list the vital sympathy of the petitioncr,  Such
prayer is never prevailing, and weldom helpful.
What Cbristinns, and especially young, active
Christians, need in their devotions is more coficen-
tention. Deeply realize thio need of something, wnd
then pray for it with a singleness of spirvit which
shall uplift the whole boing and bring it, as it were,
into thoe very audience-chamber of God, If you
feol tho need of personal purity above overything
else, just lenve the progress of the kingdom, the
convorsion of the lieathen, the upbuilding of the
visible Church, and every kind of general petition
to him who knows infinitely and loves infinitely
and blesses infinitoly—lenve theso world problems
to him, and cry out of the depths of your sin-sick,
soul: “O God, my Father, help e to bo purel!
O Christ, my brothicr, help me to be pure! O
Holy Spirit, my comfortor, help mwo to be pure!”
Tot this be your prayer, and your only prayet, until
your great need is arswered.

o let it be with all your soul’s despest nbeds,
and with all the deepest nceds which you find' in
liurnanity about you. Do vot pray about the bush.
Select something; or, rather; let something gob
possession of you, and then pray for it with all
your mind and soul and strength.  One archier
places five arvows in hik cross-vow so as to be sure
of hitting the target ; but they all fall short. The
other archer puts all the streugtli of g bow into
one well-aimed shaft, and it flies swift and straight
and quivers in the contre of the mark. .

&

How Long are the Days?

Tue following, showing the length of the day
in diffevent localities, is of interest. Far toward
tho north-pole the days stretch out into great
length, the same being true toward the south-pole
as well. As the days increate in length, the
nights correspondingly shorten ; and, wice versae,
the long nights are mated with short days.

In London, England, and in Bremen, Prussia,
the longest day has sixteen and one-half hours,
At Stockholm, Sweden, it is eighteen and one-haif
hours in length. At Hamburg, in Germany, and
at Dantzic, in Prussia, the longest day has seven-
teen hours. At St. Petarsburg, Russia, and at

“Pobolsk, Siberia, the longest day is nineteon hours,
ve hours. At Tornea, fin-

‘and the shortest is
Jand, June 2lst brings & diy nearly twenty-twd
hours long, and Christmas ono less than three
hours-in length. At Wardbury, Norwny, the long-
est day losts from May 21st to July 22nd without
interruption ; and in Spitzbergen, the longest day
is three and one-half months. At St. Louis the
longest day is somewhat less than fifteen hours ;
and at Montreal, Canada, it is sixteen hours; At
Chicngo and New York the days are-a little Jonger
than at St. Louis, those cities being situnted farpher
north ; while at New Orleaus, farther south, they,

but we look back with regrets. It is like a land-

are shorter.—Euxchange,

E
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A Hymn of Praise.
Jaruary lst, 1801

BY MES, LIZZIE TINNIR BARER.
< Ay vorrompul, et ol gps et ”

WiaT can [ bring to thee, Master,
With the year that is dawmog to-dey ?
A heart which thy rod has sure smitten,
A heart which rujaiceth alway 3
Fyes thut look ever up fo the Healor,
Tho' dim with the rarth-gathared tewrs ;
lands that hold fant thy treasuies of promiso
In the tempest of tronble and fears

Teet swift to 1un guick at thy bidding,
A tougue thy pure praizes to sing,
0, Jesus, my Rodk and wy Refuge,

'o thee will thy loving one cling,
Btrong arm, which hath never forgotten
hy child in jus love-clasp to hold—
How tenderly now srt thow leading
The gorrowful sheep of thy fold,

Tow sweet to tny soul is-thy chastening,
How lovely the smilo of thy face—
0, year thiat is new, thou art dawning
Upon we in glory and grace;
Tor with me in patient abiding,
T'he thrice-blessed Three deign to dwell,
And tho peace of my soul passoth knowledgo,
1ts comfort no angel could tell. :

0, year that is new ! to thoir guiding
I givo theo from dawn until end-—
Lifo and death in the hands of the giver,
My God, and my Tather, and Friend,

The New Year.

Wiar do you menn to do with this bright,
white, beautiful year thab (God has now put into
your hand? It is o book of three hundred and
sixty-fiva pages-—all biank puges yet, pure, clean,
unsoiled. You are to write something on each
page while it Jies open under your hand. Then
the jeaf will be turned over and sealed down, and
another one will spread out its white face before
you. At the close of the year your book will be
writton full, and then it will be carried away by
the Angel of Time, and preserved until the last
day, when it will be opened to show how you have
lived this year.

What are you going to write in this book? You
know that everything you do writes itself down.
One of the wonderful inventions of these late
times is an instrument which preserves the words
that aro spoken into it. You talk beside it, and
overy word is cought. It may be earvied thousands
of miles, and laid away for yoears; but when the
wonderful machinery is set {n motion, the words
come out just as they were spoken, and you hear
tho very tono of voice of the person who uttered
them. .

This is a little illustration of the why our decds
and our words go down on the pages of the book
ench one is writing. We do not always think
much of what wo are doing as tho days puss.
Sometimes wo do careless things, or ever very
wrong things. We speak words that ave not gentle
and kindly ; we show tempers and dispositions that
are not sweet and beautiful. We forget these
things soon afterward ; but let us remember that
they have all gono down, day by day, on the pages
of our book, and ave nob lost. Some day we shall
have to see these pages. opened again, and shall
havo to look abt what we have written on them;
some day we shall have to hear our caveless, bitter,
unkind or untrue words again in the very tones of
voice wo used when wo spoko thew.

"This ough¥ to make us very careful what we do
and what wo say. Now isa good time to begin in
the now. Ilow was last year's book filled? What
did yow pubt on the pages? Porhaps they were

HOME AND SCHOOL,

.
blonted, smme of them, or stained by «ins or fidiges | f he had 1ot had eontrol of his own sprvit, 1o
Perhaps there were whole  payes with notbing

beautiful on theta--ouly wdle words awd 1dic nets
Well, you cannot changs anything now n tast
year's pages,  The things writton yon cannot hiot
out ; the words snid you cnunot unsay.
+¢ Nover shull thy speken word

Bo again unraid, unbuard.

Well its work the utterance wrotyght s

Woo or weal -- whate’er it brought —

Onco for afl ths rune is read,

Onee for all the judgment sid. * ¥ *

Rue it ol thy lving days,

Hido it deep with love and praise 3

Ouee for oll thy word is sped 1

Nono invade it but the dead. * * *

Spoken words eome uot again.”

The past you cannot change, but now n new hook
is in your hands, with pages white, elean, unsoiled.
What will you write on these pages? Will you
stain them, too? Does not overy young person
who reads these words desire most enrnestly to fill
the pages of this new yem with beautifal things?

Bogin, then, on the first morning of 1891,
Begin with an enrnest prayer to God for help.
"Then watch your acts and your words, thut you do
nothing and say nothing which you will be dshamed
to seo or hear again years hence. Tl the day
with gentle things, and useful, helpful things.—
Foruard.

»
L4

Seif-Control,

Tugre is o story told about Alexonder and his
horse Bucephalus, which wmay well “point a moral.”

When Alexander was but a boy he was present
one day when & Thessalonian brought the horse
Bucephalus to Philip, offering to sell him for
thirteen talents. Dut when the fiery animal was
taken to the ficld to try, he proved so unmanage-
able that none of Philip’s men dared so much ns to
venture near him. Philip bade them lead him
awny as useless; and as they weve about doing so,
young Alexander said :

«\What o fine horse do they lose for want of
address and boldness to manago him t”

At fivst Philip did not notice the boy's remark;
but when it was ropeated, and he saw how sorrow-
ful he was to see the horse taken away, he said:

“Do you reproach those who are older than
yourself, as if you knew more, and were better
ablo to manage him than they 1”

«T could manage this horse” replied the lad,
«potter than others dot”

« And if you do not,” said Philip, «what will
you forfeit for your rashness ?”

«] will pny,” said Ale-ander, ¢ the whole price
of the horse.”

The men who stood by laughed heartily, but the
wager was accepted, and the bold youth hastened
to tho horse, and, tuking lim by the bridle, turned
him towards the sum, having noticed that the
animal was afraid of dis own shadow. Then,
stroking him gently, ho watched his opportunity
and sprang quickly upon his back. Gradually, and
with great gontlenoss, he drow in bridle and curb,
and presently, when the fiery creature found that
he had o master, the bold youth let him go at full
speed, speaking to him with the ringing tonc of
command, and even spurting him on to increased
specd.

When he camo back presently, flushed and v
umphant, bub with the horse under full control,
Philip, who had been deeply anxious for his son’s
safety, is said to have shed tears of joy, and to
have declared, as ho Kissed him, that Macedonia
was far too small kingdom for so great & spirit
as bis son possessed |

Alexander could never have conquered the horse

prtienee, fretfulness, faok of selfrestramt, thwat
them-elve, fur they prove weaknes m the oue
who exhibits them, which even o dush antal ean
fecl,

How great a pity that one who, as a boy, could
thus control himeelf and others, when he became a
man could yield to his lawer appetites to such o
degreo that ho 1< actually said to have dicd the
death of a diunkard !

Alexander did not know the trua meoning of the
word “ conquer,” for he never learned to conquer
bimself  'To conguer nations is a siall thing com-
pured to the conquering of one’s self ; for ¢ greater
is he that ruleth his own spirit than he thet toketh
a city.”

1890.

IxTo the mid-night cold and drear,
Sadly the old year goes,
Bearing a burden of memorics,
Of sius and joys and woes,

The load he carries, each human goul
THas helped to heap it high ;

Many to seo him go aro glad,
Many there bo who sigh.

o goes to the years of the Past—
A stately and solemn band, :
Each crowned with the rue and rosemary
They passed to the silent laud.

Those who wete blithe to see them go,
And those who have grieved full sore,

Shall meet and grect theso years again
Where conflict and strife are oer.

There we shall take with a trembling hand
Our shate from the bmdened years,

Our morning’s hope and our noonday’s toil,
Our night of regret and fears.

The dreams and plans of our spring-tide fair,
Phat have long forgotten laiu,

The thoughts and deeds of our summer-time,
Our autumn’s scanty gain.

0! heavy the heffrt and sad the faco
Phat niust mect the past alone §

01 blessed who feel & nail-piereed hand
1s clasped around their own.

1891.

Over the snow the New Year comes
With u step that is light and free.

Give to him goodness, and love, and truth,
T'o bear to Liternity.

Bits of Fun.

& I shouldn’t cave to marry & woman who knows
more than I do,” he vemarked.

«Q, M. DeSuppy,” she veplied with a shake of
her fan, “I am afraid youarea confirmed bachelor.”

—Oneo dny Julia Ward Howe was introduced to
Sitting Bull by that full name, and the gentleman
romarked “Iow? with his usual urbanity, “AhY’
said Mrs. Howe, with quick apprehension, “ the
gentleman hns heard of me, [ see. He is really a

very intelligent aborigine.”

—At the Water Cure.—Governess—* Elsie, sce
how that gentleman springs up the steps. Early
this morning ho walked quite slowly. ‘Che change
comes from drinking mineral water.”

Elsie— [so’t it from drinking spring water,
TFraulein?”

—«How many birthdays do you think I have
had1” one persen was heard to say to another in
the horse-car. :

«, about fort.y-sovon," hazarded the person
addressed.

w Guly one birthday. The rest have been anni-
vorsaries,” was the explanation, and the car sud-
denly stopped.
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The Dear Old Songs of Home.

011, wheel sublime of tiveless time,
Tuen hackward in your Hight,
Ring out the chime in fairy rhyme

OF hoyhood's masie bnight !
Like bells of juy ontiinging,
Those wemeories old are clinging,

Now {aint, now near, again I hew,

In necents clear where'sr 1 roan,
My mother sweetly singing.
Kinging, sweetly singing,

The dear old songs of home.

Make me o boy, with boyhuod's joys
As in the days of old,
When ruddy blaze before our gaie
Went up in sparks of goll.
f seo the kettlo swinging,
'he shadows roumd it clinging,
Till onco again in w«weot retrain,
On land or main, where'er 1 ronm,
I hear my mother singing,
Ninging, sweetly singing,
The dear old songs of Pome.

At set of sun, when day was done,
Like silver-chiming Lells,
Roso on the air, with evening prayer,
“The song we loved 8o well,
Still in my ear thoy're ringing,
And memories old wre bringing,
1, ke gentle shower of havheod’s hour,

JEVUDRDV——-— e e e A T

peusation than pifts of money value.
If we have no chanee to spenk our
mind, ov to appland, or to wnlke what
wo eonsnder n suitnblo peturh, we e
at least Jook pleased, and that will go
a great way toward enncelling an
obligation.— Zechange:.
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The Mother is in the Baggage
Car,
It was on o Pennsylvanin railvond
train coming novth from Washington.
All the passengers but two in the
sleepor had dozed oft, The exceptions
were a young man and a baby. The
former was willing to follow the ex-
ample of the majority, but. the latter
objected in a loud voice. Its cries
awoke the othor passengers, and some
pretty strong language was heard,
The young wan got out of his berth
and cnrvied the baby up and down the
car, trying to soothe it. But the baby
was ailing and fretful, and its voice
would not be stilled. Finally n gray-
headed man, who was evidently an old

With wubtle power, where'er 1 ronm,
Of mother sweetly singing,
Siuging, gweetly singing,

The dear old songs of home.

No time can blot this fragrant spot,
*Phis chime of silver bells;
But oft my heart, with sudden start
Pho secrot snrely tells.
Then, mid the glad bells ringing,
With holy thoughts upspringing,
Now faint, then clear, again I hear
In accents dear, wherd'er 1 roun,
My wother sweetly singing,
Singing, sweetly singing,
The deat old songs of home,
—Ohicago Curvent.

rr——— - L

Looking Pleased.

Nor ull ean take an active purt in
entertaining, but it is possible for
every one to look pleased. at the efforts
that others are making. An appreci-
ative and pleased audience is a-great
help to a public speaker, stimulating
and encouraging him both mentally
and physically. Even the least sensi.
tive person must feel depressed and
annoyed when talking to an matten-
tive listener. Aud who can tell the
sufferings endured by shrinking souls
when their best efforts meet with no
vesponse ]

1t is n bnrd trial to entertain those
who will not be entertained. They
sit around like graven images, seeing
all there is going on, taking overy-
thing in, yet giving out nothing in
resurn—nuot even so much as & smile.

vy us hard as you will, it is im-
possible to please them. Your jokes
are lost upon them, as they have no
apprecintion of humour., Try them
on tlie dignitied tack and  they aro
still unresponsive 3 aud nothing secins
to move them from their dull insensi-
bility.

New, it iz only right and proper
that some return should be made for
favours received. None is 5o poor that
he cannot give thanks, and the ex-
pression of gratitude sincere—from
the heart—is often n greater com-

traveller, stuck his head out from be-
hind the curtains and called to the
young mau in rather sharp voico:

«Seo here, sir, why don’t you tuke
that child to its mother?  She will be
able vo manage it much better than
you. It evidently wnnts its wother”

« Yes, that's it,” echoed half a dozen
other irritated passengers,

The young man continued to pace
up and down for a moment, then said,
in o quiet, strained voico:

& [ts mother is in the buggage car.”

There was an instantaneous hush for
o moment, Presently the gray-headed
man stuck his head out into the aisle
again.

«Tet me take it for »n while,” he
said softly ; < porhaps I can quist it.”
~New York Sun.
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