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TORCNTO, DECEMBER 27, 1884.

THE,LAST HOUR OF 1884,
@y et mmonermAr e
{LAST‘hour'or a dying year,
@ %! Oh, ere another takes yourplace,
Draw nearerflet me sce your face,
Uashadowed now by hope,or fear.

Chaugeless and sealed thy record lies,
U*ntil bLeforo the great white Throne
Its every secret shall be known,

Unrolled beneath the Judge's eyes.

The evil'T have wrought in thee,
The ““loving darkness more than light,”
The good I did not when I might,

All these, Old Year, come back to me.

JAnd yet, thank God, not wholly s.d}, 24, i
The retraspect that 1 must make,

Not all my vaws were formned to break,
Norall the good was turned to bad.

SomeChnistliko thought, somedeed of love, |
Some trumph orer self and sin,
Some spiritual life breathed in,

Some effort other hearts to more.

All these, Old Ycar, do sofgly Iy,
Thon wast not given mo in tan ,
That Jesu's love can still retain

The sonl he dicid to purify.

Farewell, Old Friend, hope fills my breast,
In trust that i am found to-day
Alittle further on my way,

A little nearer Homo aud rest

And as the tears repentant start,
1 hear a Voice, the Voice of Heaven,
** Repent, believe, theuart fnrglvcn:_
Aund hold the New Year in thj hieart.

WAITING FOR THE FERRY.

HIS is a characteristic scene in
Switzerland. It is very
much likn on~ I saw on the
Lakeof Uri. The mountains

rise abruptly from the side of tho deep
blue lake, the top wrapped in clouds
and mist ; the lower slopes afford bean
tiful pastnre for the cattle, sheap and
goats.  Sometimes the cows climb so

LAST DAYS OF JOHN

WYCLIFFE.
@
¥
&5

E died at his post. He was
conducting divine eervice on

A the last Sunday of 1384 with
his loved and loving people of
Lutterworth. Paralysis came down
to him with noiseless, air-drawn touch,
a3 of an angel’s beckoning inger. He
was borne from his church like a

. minster Abbey.

.trious name, we look on it with a con-

centred sonsibility unfelt in West-
There hangs his
portrait on the vestry wall; in that
pulpit he was preaching when
“ heaven's usher ot the white rod”
touched him to escort him elsewhere;
on that tablo he wrote; in that chair
he died ; he even wore that tattered
robe, a very shred of which one might
beg for memory! And the quiet

waters of that stieam were once strewn
with his ashes! The lapse of time
that deals heavily on this old building,
leaves that still beautiful which once

warrior from a field of battle. He
waq at rest. His last days had been
twenty years of stormy strife, in which
every day had seen a battle, and every

high that they do not seem much larger
than mice. The stout herdsman is
hailing a ferry hoat to come and take
“*m and h’s sheen and ey a-rovs the

WAITING FORTHE FERRY, SWITZERLAXND.

lake. Notice tho queer stockings he battle a victory, and now came turee | was s0, and the asscciations here are
wears. They are too short both above days of heavenly peace. His soul | fresh and unwithering. The thought-
and below  Many of the cattle wear overflowed with gladness, a kindly ' fal tonrist will rather leave some
bel's I have heard hundreds of thesezlig}:t was on hia face, and he stemed , places of more pretence unvisited.
tinkling alone on tke monntaia side., to breathe tho air of paradise. In the, Years passed on, and up to the end of
The music is very sweet. This picturo | closing hours of the year he entered ; the century the dawn of reformation
‘is one of sevemal illustrating Swisslupon the cternal yearsamid the solemn , grow warmer and brighter.  Otner
Scess scenery and custame which will ,troops and sweet societics of the true | times then came, as we have already
appwr in the Methodist Magazine for and the brave on high. Devout men .indicated. In 1400 Cheucer died,
1885, accompanied by descriptions by ,carried Wyclifis to his burial, and John of Gaunt was already gone.
the editor of his owa adventures during ' made great lamentutioa over him. The ' Only onc of Wycliffe's great protectors,
“his wanderings through Switzarland on ' church of St. Mary, that in which he . Percy, father of Hotspur, %43 remain-
‘feot.  Many schools have taken from :pnexched and in which he wss buried, ,ing. ~ Henry 1V., following Richard
;ono to ten copies of this Magazine for still overlooks the pleasant town of | 1I., gave sall his influence to Rome,
circulation instead of library books— 'Lutterworth. It is of the pointed jand the followers of Wycliffe fell on
‘being fresher, cheaper and moro attrac- ' architecture that provailed in the jevil times and evil tongues. They
‘tivo than bhooks. It is given at a'century before Wycliffe, and though | found no comforter, none to hinder },
‘reduced price to schoola. iis Boast is of but one great and illus-  the swift wrath of their foes from its o

o= - n~iy < ARt saca wpeer ooy wepit ge ) T e P T P




PLEASANT HOURS,

dire sweep of vengeance.  Their
master’s writings were publicly burned,
and every curse found in the Romish
tormulug of anathema was heaped upon
his name.  But how could they de-
grade him to whom the Master had
gaid, “Well donet” How disyuiet
him who had entered into the joy of
his Lord ! One weak display of hatred,
like that which disgraces the toes of
Oliver Cromwell, was within their
remh. The bones of the heretic,
buied in the chancel of the church
where he had preached, were defiling
a consecrated ground. His enemies
had long chafid in vexation over his
peaceful death and burial. ¢ Strange,
indeed,” gavs Fuller, ©that a hare
hunted with so many packs of dogs
should die at last quietly sitting on
his form !

In 1425, when in the rain of the
Lollards ull spiritual life scemed trod-
den out in England—when the pro-
fligacy of the *club parliamvnt” and
the avarice and cruelty of the army
in France blackened the English name
—when in sl christendom the one
pure, heroic figure was Joan of Are—
in this midoight of church and state
thelast{val deed wasdone. Wiyclifie's
remains were unearthed and burned
upon the bridge spanning the little
river Switt, that runs past Lutter-
worth, and ths ashes thrown inte the
streamn fo detilo Epglish soil no longer.
Rejected from consecrated ground, he
guincd a Loundless sepulchre.  “The
whole carth,” says Pericles, in his
funeral oration, “1s the tomb of illus-
trious men.”  Fullor says, ¢ This
broock did convey his ashes to the
Avon, Avon into the Severn, Severn
into the narrow seas, they into the
main ocean; and thus the ashes of
Wyclifls were the emblems of his doc-
trine, which is now disprrsed the wide
world over”  So, indeed, it 1& dis-
persed ! On what shore has the Bible
i English not beenread ! What laws
and institutions of our race has it not
affected! In what country has it not
caused some one to say, ‘‘My spiryt
hath gladid in Gad my helthe!”
{From the Magpificat, Luke i. 46.)
It has intluenced every generation that
has ¢“ hestvned stormifully across the
stage out of the darkness east into the
darkness west.”

In 1455, seventy years after Wy-
clifiv’s deaths, the first book was printed.
It was the Mazarir Bible in Latin, of
which six copics are said to be now
existing; one being in the Lenox
library of New York, another at
Hartford. About twenty years later
Caxton printed » Bible in England.
Thas withic a century came two great
biblical epochs of transition—from
Latin into English, and from penman.
ship into print. Think of the slow
toil of Wyclifi*'s penman, and then
note that sinco 184 Bible sosieties
alone (to say nothing of other pub-
lishers) have printed and distributed
more than 150,000,000 Bibles, Testa-
ments, and portions of Seripturs!
But we must take our leave of the
great schoolman, translater, reformer,
and Protestart. It is fitting to pause
at the five-hundredth anniversary of
his death, the last day of this year.
«Wist ye not that this daye is a
prince, nay, a greato manno fallen
doune in Isracl?” The lips of those
that can speak well should rehearse
his virtues and his toils, and all who
love and have freedom by the truth

THE DYING,YEAR.

'% IS the last lonoe hour of the dying year,
Aud the windy are sighing low and
drear,
As they toss the sleet, half snow, half rain,
Like gusty of zand ‘gainst the window-pane,
As | hsten to hear the gladsome shout, g
¢*The New Year in, and the Old Year out.”

No one grieves for the Old Year's death,

As they wait fur his Iatast, failing breath ;

For now that his glory and prime are o'er,

He may go as the years have gone before

Where the bells of time are joviully rung,

O'er the birth of the New Year freeh and
young.

Could a bard of the ages truly sing

Of the changes this same Now Year may
bring,

Has song translated would be hke this-

**Wiale some may quatl front a cup of bliss,

Alas ! for those who may sadly kuo.

How bitter the days in a cup of woe,

Yet gladly we hal thee, bright New ) ear,

With words of welvome and songs of cheer,

When the springtime, and summer and au-
tumn are past,

Ol winter shall grizzle thy beard at lat,

And then when the glury and prime are o'er

Shali go as the yvars have gone befure.

The vears they «ome and the years they go,

While time, with a tide of ceaseless flow,

Is bearing us on through his changinyg hours

Now utider the shadows, now 1ud the flowers,

But ever and anon, toward etermty 8 shore

Where time, with hLis changes, shall come
na wmere.

THREE NEW YEARS.
BY LUCIA E. F. EIUBALL

OME along! Don't be so0
scared! It's only pop-
beer, and this is New
Year'’s. Qome on! Welll
have jolly fun.”

This was spoken by a
handsome, well-dressed
lad, ovidently the leader of a little
group that stood on a streek corner one
clear, bright, winter day. It was
spoken to a smaller boy whose plain face
and poor dress were in striking con-
trast to those of the speaker. Bat his
voice had a manly ring in it as he
angwered decidedly,—

“ No, thank you. I must go home.
My mother wants me, and she wouldn’t
likc to have me drink even pop-beer.”

“ Going home to wash tho dishes
and sweep the houss for your mother
—that'’s great fun for a live boy!
But it’s plenty geod emough for any
one that's afraid of a little pop ”

This last remark was greeted with
a peal of laughter from the group of
boys. Did Josey Reynolds care?  Of
course he cared. Ile was a real live
boy, and not one such likes to bo told
that he is “afraid” to do a thing.
But a truly brave boy would rather
be told this than really be afraid to do
right.

Josey was a kind-hearted, sensitive
lad, who would have liked very much
to have the boys friendly and think
well of him. He was obliged to wear
patched clothes and go without many
things the others had. Harry Joncs
was the leader of the boys in his neigh-
bourkood, and because he could not
influrnce Josey as he did tho others,
he made him the object of many a cruel
jest and much petty ridicule. These
things were like sharp arrows to the
boy's kindly, sensitive naturo; but
Josoy wora u coatof-mail like the
warriors you read about in ancient
history. It kept him brave and pure
and happy in spite of his poverty and
the selfich rudeness of Harry Jones

and his followers ~What was this

M. should glorify God in him. ..____je | armour, do you think{ Iv waa the

love tor his mother that he carried,
warm and bright and protecting, in
his tender young heart. Next to the
love of sur Heavinly Father, this is
the best and satest coat-ofemail any
bov can wear,

Josey's hiome was a very plain,
huudhie leoking  honge. A stranger
would have said there was nothing
attractive about it.  Tio walls bud
once been pointed, but faint stresks
heto “und there of a very indefinite
colour were the only signs ot its former
goad laoks.

There wers five other children in
the fanily. Mr. Reynolds thought
the noisy activity of his younger boys
and girls murh greater proof of smart-
ness than  Jeaey's quiet, thoughtiul
ways, and with his father ho was by
no means & favowite. But one star
shed its clear, soft light over that poor
home and made it like no other place
to the young lad. His mother had
locked iLto the heart of her child and
saw the beantiful blessings ol noble-
ness and tiath that were springing
thue. He knew the many burdens
she had to bear, and hands and fect
were always ready to do her bidding.
Her smile of approbation and the
tender look of love i1n her eves (which
in all after hfe Josey said * were the
loveliest he ever saw ”)—made him so
happy he was repaia for his scli-denial
and the unkindness of his companions,
And then in that humblo home, where
there was so much caro and hard work,
between tho mother and child sprang
up a gentle sympathy which kept both
hearts fresh and warm,

This Naw Year's day was not unlike
a good many othus to Jozey. There
was no great fun in bringing wood and
water, and washing the dishes, and
taking care of the baby. Now and
then he thought of tho boys, and
though he did not want to drink beer
with them, or do what was wrong, he
would haveliked very muchto kavo been
countcd as one of their number and
joined in their sports.

In the efterncon, wlen the sun
made the fields all glistening with its
brightness, Harry Jones, with a sleigh
full of bays, rode by drivicg his father’s
coal-black horsc. The boys looked
very comfortablo and cosy with the
warm, rich robes tucked about them,
and the merry inusic ot the slegh-beila
rang out on the clear air along with
their gay laughter.  Bat, as you know,
Jospy was = brave Loy, aud he m:m-
fully drove away the bitter feehng
that came over him as he watched the
boys ride out ot sight

That evening, as he gat reading the
new book his mother had mansged to
buy for him as a surprise, she sawd
with a grateful look of love, *“1 couldn'c
have got through the day without you,
Josey dear,” and he falt more than
haypy.

As Josey grew older, the lang evean-
ings were spent in study.  The many
little garments to be kept in repair
gave his mother fow lelsure moments,
and she often sewed till late at night.
The quiet hours spent with her after
the sports of the other childrena were
ended, were the happivst of all the
twenty-four.  His moth.r was his
teacher, and when he advanced in
kaowledge beyond what had  been
afforded her, she began to swuwy and
became a scholar that she might aid
and encoursye him.

Ono afterncon in the early spring, | turned resolutely away. "
Mre. Reynolds received o lotter from|  Ancther Now Year's day Joser B
the wusin after whem Joscy was | Reynclds had congu Limself oS

named, who lived in tho city. e
wrote that he wanted an errand boy
in bis storo, and that ho would give
the place to her oldest son if she could
get him ready to come right away.

“He don't geem to remember that
the tellow is named for himself, as he
cills him  “vour oldest gon,’” M.
Reynolds said a little sharply when
the letter was read to him,  * But he
might as well go.  There's nothing for
him to do here, and I reckon he's got
book learnin’ cnough with all his
studying.”

Separation seemed very cruel to
Mre. Reynolds and Josey, but it was
decided that the ofler was teo good to
loge. .

The neighbours wondered that his | &
mother had no more wisdom than to
encourage such a venture,  “Sho
always had high notions,” they said,
“hut she would rue the day she sent
that boy away from home. He never
world do anything without her to
bvack him.”

Mrs Reynolds did not trouble her- |}
sel’ to angwer the objections her |§
nciht ours saw fit to raise.  She knew
how well her boy had learned the
legron of seli-reliance and how deeply
the principles of nobleness and truth
wete written on his young heart. ]
Theugh the parting was a grievous
trial she felt that she cculd trust him
to the tender caro of the Heavenly
Father he was trying to serve; and R
when the time came, he looked so |8
noble and manly arrayed in the new |
suit her own hands had made, she i}
could not repress 2 feeling of mozherly (@
pride that rose in her heart, and which |§
seemed prophetic of future success. |
She had taught him, before, all that in |
this parting bour she could wish him g
to remember, 50 she bad ouiy to fold K
him to her heart, and with fast-falling i3
tears bieathe her tender, * God bless |8
and keep you, my darling boy 1" g

“ J¢a Reynolds is goivg to the city (i
to set up business for himself. Wonder |
how much capital his mother has B
given him?” !

This was Harrv Jones' parting i
thrust, given as Josoy passed the
group ot idlers of which he was, as B
usial, the Jeader. k

Al, Masier Hairy ! this brave boy @
with his pure heart, and his mothers @
Ioves to keep it 80, has a better future B
than yoa with «ll your father’s gold
and siiver.

* * * *

It was a fascinating scene that bitter §
cold night—light and warmth, tempt:’
iog food and spukling wine, merry §§
faces and :ounds of carele's wmirth. ¥
very fempting to one who, like Josey, B
had enly * lodgings™ and meals when
ho could afford them. * Come in and
get warm,” gaid = voice, “you look $
half starved. I'll treat you to some 3
thing that will Liing » little colour i
into your whiteface.,” Couldtherebeany I8
harm if this respectable man was going §§
in mad wanted to take him along! g8
His step was on tho threshold; he 38
felt tho welcome warmth and odour §§
through the open door; but there he J8
hesitated. A calm, sweot face rose up &
before him.  Would it wear tho same i
approving smile, und would these dear
eyc3 bzam on bim so0 mildly, if he er
tered there?

Tho victory was gained! ¢ No, 2
thank you, I'tl no:.go in,” and hefS

1
x i
+
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PLEASANT HOURS.

ono know it, and those who passed him
in tho street saw, if anything, only tho
white, resolute face o a young man
poorly dressed ; but heaven’s record-
ing angel wroto it with glad jor in the
book that is golden with just auch vie-
torics—silont, unseen, waiting to make
tho scul of the victor r joico some day.
Aud that mother fur nway in her
quiet homo performing its humble
dutics, knew not that she had saved
Ler boy.
* * ¥ * *

Again it I8 New Years.  Many
have come and gone in their swift
comrgo since Josey Roynolds said good-
bye to his mother and turned his tacs
rezolutely and hopetully toward a now,
strango life. Many hawdships, too,
have come to him, and wmany tempta.
tions, but the lessons of s carly lito
have never been furgotten, and slowty
but surely he hus conguered ditlicul-
ties and discouragements,

A strong, finelooking, finely-dressed
man steppoed trom the car ug ic stopped
m the Rockton station, and aiter
giving dircctions in regard to his bag-
ga3¢, he walked briskly up the village
street.  Just in his way etood a diink-
¥ 1ng saloon ; not a palatial atfair at all,
il but dingy and tumbledown. A
familiar tace drew him inside by »
sudden aud resistloss unpulse.

“Harry Jones, this is not a good
place 1w which to spend New Years.
®| Excase wy plain sp aking, 1 am -
g L. rested 1o every one that, when a buy,
8| 1 uscd to now in this village.”

“1vs yui, is n, Mro Reynouisd
Glad to see yo! What you say 13
#| tiue enough, bue I can’ very well hein
bewng here, as 1bis is my business.”

#  ““ You dov’c say you kesp this
B saloon, Mr. Jonest”
N < That's just bow the matter stands,
K It's poor business, I admit, bu: P've
B never been lucky liko you, Mr. Rey-
‘B¢ nolds.  ‘Lne piaco here opened, and it
‘@ was this or nothing. You Lad a better
$ start than I, with al my fathers
i# woney. You see, 1 sort of hought it
{ would last always, and / couil du
atout 48 I had & mind to. You'd
%] cuzht to be mighty thankiul w tiat
‘B mother ¢f yours that she started you
gl right. Guing up to s-e har now, 1
rckon. Well, I'm glad one of onr
Rockton boys Las turned out well.
Mest of them have had poor luck
enough.”

‘1 must hurry along, for my mother
'J is expecting me, but I hope you'il tind
' something better to do seon.  Good-
K| day.”
¥ On a quiet, sunny corner stool n
@ pleasant, white cottage with friendly,
4 protecting evergreen trees about <the
ample yard. This was the home
Joseph Reynolds had provided for his
mother. Notwithitanding bis many
&1 Lusiness cares and large social duties,
§ be managed to spend each New Year's
&M evening with her.
B As they sit together hefore the
B8 cheery open fire, the old smile cowes
B into tho placid fuce, though it hay
¥ many lines of sorrow and care, and the
g tender eyes rest fondly en the strong,
wanly form of her son, who carrics
B with him the old air of quict cain st-
3 ness. They talk of other days, and
R find comfort in tho thought that even
S the hardships and tiial they brought
8 helped prepare them for the better and
2 brishter New Years tuat the future
. Leld in store.

THE GLAD NEW YEAR.
£ ING, g, ve glulsome bells,
DA From yonder bolines lngh !
Ry out your Joyful strains
Frow earth toxky ¢
For, 1o, a stranger comes
Kingly and prowl.
Upun the blast
He videth fast,
Peal out your weleow lond t
Ring mernly,
Ring vheerily,
To tho great, the commyg year,
The glad New Year.

We'll lift with braver heart
Lile's bunlen ons v again,
We'll act a nobler part
Among our fellow.men :
Hope's fluwers again <hall bloom,
Along hitv's dusty ways
Aud murmurings awd sighs
Shuil change to prayer amd prae,
Faith shall with learer vision
Look toward the comivy days,
When peas e shall o'er division
Reign with beniguant rayy;
When man to man as brather
Shiall lend a Ll e hand
At God’s Blust benediction
Reat on our stding land

Ring, ring, ye bells?
Ring loud, ring high ¢

Peal eat your merry chieer
Froin euth to sky,

To grect the glad New Year,
That ever glad New Yoar!

HOLIDAY BLOOKS,

E have sren no more attrac
tive holiday pres nt than
the bheund valanme of Jf re
per’s Yorng Poopl £3- 1851,

It is a thick yu rio of 832 far,e¢ o

solendiPy  iVoatrated  and  gtronaly

tound. It hits, we think, the huppy
me dinm between the prosy and didazue
and the light and frivolous. There
are  tales of strring edwenture for
active boys; quieter stories for thought-
ful girls; rhymes and simple pictures
for the lutle folk; descriptions of
sports and games ; of foreign countiies,
aud curivus things; choice music aed
sketclus of great musiciung, natusal
history ; how to do things; Christmas
stertes and  pretry ; instiuctive bi-
caraphy, ete.  But the bust fe.ture of
all i3 the copiou- illagtrutivns,  There
are over GO0 pictures, meny of them
superh wxamples of the engraver's art,

J. G. Biean’s pictarcsof the ierepres

i, wetschl s buys of the pericd
have novor been exerled. Even betier
than buying these vohies al: at once
we ihunk is .o take the numbers of Har

1o’ Youny Preopls week by week, 1t

+ 8t. ¥ a year, und we can ¢lub it with

Preasast Houns so that any reader

ot thix paper can receive Harper's

Young Piople for 1883 by seniing
$1.70 to Rev. W, H. Wathrow, Toronto.

THE FAR NORTI.

Storties of artic exploration and
discove ry have a strange fascinatien for
young and old, and no more heroic
story was ever told than the simple
record of thoso stout-hearted sailors

Wt braved the penls of the wintry sca
To pliv k 113 seeret fron the boreal pole.

In “tho Voyage of the Vivian to the
North Pole and Beyond,” Colonel
Knox,author of these fascinating books,
“The Boy Travellers in the Far East,”
gives, in the form of an exceedingly
interesting and instructive story, an
acconnt of pretty much all that is
known about those far northern regions,
which have kept for ages their secret
locked in the:r icy breast. Tho resuits
of previcus voyages from tho timo of

Berbing to that of Licut. Greely are

gsummarized, To young roaders the
personal interest in the young tourists
whoso adventures are described will bo
an additional attraction ; aund, like the
man who spoke prose all his life
without knowing it, they will be
learning geography, acience,and history,
without the consciousness of any irk-
somo task, The nearly two hundred
engravings that illustrate the book aro
selected from the copious resources of
the great house by which it is published.
(Harper Brog,, New York. Price 32.50)

FAIRY LORE.

The time was when reading fairy
tales was thought a very silly, if not
wicked, thing. It has been found,
however, that they often embody the
wisdom of the ancients, and have a
profound inner meaning. In “Last
Fairy Tales” (Harper Brothers. Pp.
382 Prico$2), M. Edouard Laboulaye,
a d.stinguished French Statesman, and
Professor of the Institute of France,
hag collected the fairy lore of many
Iands and many tongues. We have
here Esthonian, Servian, Turkish, Dal-
matian, Croatian, Neapolitan, Rustian,
Finnish, Teclandic, Norwegian, Nubian,
Greek, Hebrew, Spanish, French, and
German  fawy tales. While fascin-
aung for children, their clders will
find here much of interest. Wo are
told that tho Vice-President of the
United States, and the President of
oncof its largest banks, sat up nearly
all night to finish 2 former volume of
fuiry lore by M. Lsboulaye. The book
has nearly 300 quaint and curious
cugravings by leading French artists.

POPULAR SCIENCE,

More fascinating, however, than any
fairy folk-lore are the fairy tales of
science.  As Mrs. Browning says:

**God is far the truest poet,
And the real is s song.”

In “Country Cousins,” (Harper
Brothers. Swall 4to. Pp. 250. Price
$2.50),* JMr. Ernest Ingersoll givesa
series of short studies of Natural His.
tory. Hoe tells us of the curious ways
ol birds, and bees, and butterilies; of
sea urching, starfish, and oysters;
sponges, hydroids, and worms; of seals
atal gen'-fishing ; of squids, cuttles, and
dovil-fish—ect Live genus omne. ‘The
book is copionsly illustrated. Gibson's
engravings of forest life in winter, and
the like, wa exquisite. We hope that
many young people wili be led by
this hook to begin those studies which
Longfellow so beautifully describes in
the case of his friend, the great
naturalist, Agassiz:

And Nature, the dear old nurse,
Took the child upon her knee,

Sayiug : *‘ Here 13 a story book
Thy Father bas written for thee.”

*¢Come, wander with me,"” shesaid,
*‘Into regions yet untrod ;

Aund read what is still unread
I the manuscripts of God.”

And ho wandered away, away,
With Nature, tho dear old nurse,

Who saog to him, night and day,
Tho rhymes of the universe.

And whenever the way seemed long,
Or his heart began to fail,

She would sing a more wonderful song,
Or tell a moro marvellous tale.

*Any of the above mentioned books may be
ordered through the Methodist Book Rooms

A FAREWELL TO THE OLD YEAR,

‘@OMIE, gather round tho glowing hearth,
3 While swilt the -uoments fly,
The hour which gives the New Year birth
On Time's switt winy, draws mgh ;
So gather here with so g and cheer,
T'o bid the dear, the grey Old Year
A long and last geodbye.

What though he touched some hearts with

griut,
If others he mado strong ¥
Bid him farewell, the night grows brief,
He must be gone ere long,
‘The hale Uld Year, now lﬁauched amd sere,
Whose hour draws near, fergive him here,
Whatever is of wrong,

Hark! heavy o'er the frozen snow
Theo beliry's pealisg betl ;

O sexton, toll it soft aud slow,
It is his funeral knell;

Goodbye Old Year, tu memory dear,

Gud rest thy bier! with many a tear
We give theo our farewell.

NEW YEAR'S DAY CUSTOMS.

g3 INGING out the Old and ring-

ing in the New Year with
X% “A merry New Year! a
=~ happy New Year to you!"
on New Ycar's Day, were greetings
that moved sceptered pride and humble
labour to smiles and kind feelings in
tho former times; and why should
they be unfashionable in our own?
Dr. Drake observes, in ¢ Shakes-
pesie and his Times” that the usher-
ing in of the new year, or New Years
tide, with rejoicings, presents and
good wishes, was a custom observed
during the sixteenth century with
great regularity and parade, and was
as cordially celebrated in the court of
the prince as in the cottage of the
peasant,
Among the Saxons of the North
the festival of the New Year was
observed with more than ordinary
jollity and feasting, and by sending
New Year's gifts to one another.

The next to this is New yeares day,
Whereon to every trende,

They costly presents in do bring,
Aud New yeares gits do sende.

These gifts the husband gives his wife,
And father eke the childe,

And maister on his men bestowes
The like, with favour milde.

Honest old Latimer, instead of pre-
senting Henry VIII. with a purse of
aold, as was customary for a New
Year's gift, put into the king’s hand a
Now Testament. Dr. Drake is of
cpinion that the wardrobe and jewelry
of Queen Elizabeth were principally
supported by the annual contributions
on New Year’s Day. He cites lists
of the New Year's gifts presented to
her from the originsl rolls published
in her ¢ Progresses ” by AMr. Nicholas;
and from theso it appears that the
greatest part, if not all the peers and
peeresses of the realm, all the bishops,
the chief officers of state, and several
of the queen’s household gervants, even
down to her apothecaries, master cook,
serjeant of the pantry, etc, gave a
New Year’s gift to her majesty ; con-
sisting, ir general, either of a sum of
money, or jewels, or trinkets, or wear-
ing spparel. Dr. Drake says that
though Elizabeth made returns to the
Now Year's gifts in plate and other
articles, yet she took sufficient care
that the balance should be in her own
favour.

GraTiTUDE i8 & duty which ought to
be paid, but which none have theright .

o)

at Toronto, Montreal, and Halifax.

to expect.
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WYCLIFFE.
Ihed Incember S1st, 1884.
BY W H WITHROW, D.D , KRS €.

= 5
I KIGHT wormng star upun the frunt of
< time,

tilad herald of the dawn of glorious day,

Gleams, alter age-loug warting, thy bright

ray.
From m)irku.\t gloom of midnight’s deep
abime
O lambent hight of dawn still higher climbt
Wrapped w that weft of Jdeepest darkness

ay,
All 1113 glad joys and hopes for which men
nay,
Who \\!Aiz'tuo coming of day’« golden prime.
Wi eliffi's great gift all oth: r gifts outshone—
The vracles of God in Enghsh speech,
The chatter of a nation's liberty,
A gift bevand or gem or precivus stune,
The Bk of God, vach English ehild to
teach
And biess the far-off ages yet to be,
Torotite, Nuv., 1654,
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TORONTO, DECEMBER 27, 1884,

ON THE BORDER.

ITH wvaried emotions all
await the New Year.
One may neglect the ob-
servance of hig birthday,

but none ever regards the first of

January with indifference.  Before

time shall sweep us beyond it, let us

look back upon the promises made, the
blessings bestowed, the sorrow endured,
the lessons learned, and then, with
hands uplifted, like the traveiler who
peers through the darkness to detect
the lights which may cheer him on his
way let us move onward steadily, as

Providence ordains.

There is much to be done, in the
face of the new year, if we would have
it better than its predecessors. The
New Year's cflorts at reformation that
shall prevail are those that come from
within aud not those that are put on
like a garment or tied on like the
fruit on our Christmas trees. No mere
indolent wish can accomplish our pur-
poee. We must consider tho past and
take into account the days and years
which are sct down as investments in
the Master’s books, and for which a
settlement, including both principal
and interest, will be demanded. Those
who aro wise will seek an interview
with the Master. If the account is
all against them they should go into

human bankruptey, and, pleading the
morcy of God in Christ Jesus, give up
all they have and are and begin & new
account with the new year, in the
strength of Omnipotence.

THE METHODIST MAGAZINE—
WHAT ITS PATRONS
SAY OF 1IT.

NE of the great gratifications of
{ Editorial life is the marks of
= appreciation of one's labours,
and the kindly greetings and
expressions of approval one receives
from unknown correspondents. Wo
have had many such expressioss, for
which we feel very grateful. Wo take
the liberty to quote part of one such
letter from a gentleman who occupies
a distinguished educational position,
with whom, at tle time, we had not
the pleasure of Leing personally ac-
quainted :

“] can assure you,” he says, * that
we fully appreciate the efforts you are
jutting forth to supply the people of
this Dominion, and particularly the
Moethcdist portion of it, with a maga-
zine possessed of real literary merit,
and pervaded by a pure and high
religious tone. In these days when
so many of our young people are
having their minds poisoned, and their
religious feelings deadened, by reading
publications of doubtful orthodoxy, and
thinly disguised sceptical tendencies, it
is very gratifying to find your Maga-
zine standing firmly by the grand old
truths of the Gospel. I have found
this Magazine an invaluable assistant
in the education of my family, by
cultivating in the younger members a
love for reading, and at the same time
indelibly impressing upon their minds
the great fundamental truths of our
common Ohristianity. I am strongly
in sympathy with the object you have
in view. Woe are anticipating a pleas-
ant time from the monthly visits of
your Magazine, and trust that it will
surely work its way into every Meth-
odist, and, I may say, Christian family,
in the land.”

From the fact that most of our
patrons continue to subecribe for the
Magazine year after year, many o
them from its very beginning, we
Jjudge that the opinion above expressed
is ‘not an exceptional one. With the
unrivalled announcement and ntemium
for 1885 we expect tu very largely
increase the number of our readers.

-
“LOOSE THEM., AND LET
THEM GO.”

ISITORS to York Minster,
Eogland, will remember the
crypt which is pointed out as
the placo in which the golden

statues of the twelve Apostles were

kept, on seeing which the sturdy old
warrior, Qliver Cromwell, uttered the
sentence at the head of this paper.

s )f course the command was obeyed, and

immediately the statues wore removed

and melted into coin which was put
into circulation for the good of the
realm.

Are there not thousands of volumes
in our Sunday-school Libraries, which
are not even useful 88 ornaments, for
they are no longer in demand, having
been already read, and they are put
into a dark corner as useless lumber,
and will soon become mildewed and
may be mcth-eaten.

If we possessed the authority of
Oliver Oromwell, we would issue our

.
/5

STrREET 1IN BERLIN.

mandateand say, ¢ Loose Them,and Let *
Them Go.” There are many echools in |
the poorer localities of our large and
growing Dominion as well as in New-
foundland where the said books would 4
be most gladly received. Since the
formation of the Sunday-school Relief
and Extension Fund of the Methodist
Church over ten thousand volumes
which were no longer needed in
schools, particularly in the cities of
Ontario and Quebec as well as the
Maritime Provinces, have been sent to
localities which, but for them, would
have been without Sunday-school
Libraries. is another populous thoroughfare in
Let the Superintendents of Sundsay-{one of the newer regions that is shown
schools who may be replenishing their{in our cut, It might almost be taken
libraries this scason, send the books for a street in Liverpool or London or
which they no longer require to the|New York were it not for the German
Rev. Dr. Withrow, Methodist Book!names cn the signs. The balletin
Room, Toronto, and he will repair such , kiogks on the sidewalk are a feature
a8 may be somewhat worn or defaced, very common in Paris. The street
aund, with the addition of a few new railway is everywhere in Rome, Naples,
books, he will send them forth on their ' Alexandria and Cairo, and will, I sup-
erranda of mercy. He has in his! pose, bein Jerusalem soon. This cut is
possession many letters which he has!one of & large number illustrating the
received acknowledging the receipt of different capitals of Europe, which will
books thus sent smong the fishermen appear in the Metkodist Magazine for
of Newfoundland, the poor struggling:1885. Awmong other cities so illus-
sottlers in Muskoka, and the hardy-:trated will be London, Berlin,
pioncers of thn great North-West: Vienna, Oologne, Rome, Venice, Ath-
 Looso Them, and Let Them Go.” 1ens, Dladrid, etc The whole series will
E. B. iprove very interesting and instructive.

. - ‘In order that the Magazine may be

A GENTLEMAN sends Dr. Sutherland, ' brought within the reach of every
Missionary I'reasurer, 81, the gift ofrschool§specla'l discount of twenty per
his little boy eight years old, from his' cent. will be given to schools.

own earnings, for the poor Indiwn boy' The January number now resdy,
described in Preasaxt Houms for'containg a portrait and life sketch of
November 1. Other monies have also’ Mr, Moody ; also splendidly illustrated
been elicited by thosame article. Dr.'grticlos on Mr. Gladstone at home,
Sutherland will bo glad to receive’the Yoo Palace at Montreal; Canadisn
more contributions for *That Boy.” ' Pjctures by the Marquis of Lome ; the
:Cruise of the Oaallenger, and illus

Oue Wydliffe arucles coamemorate  trated poem by Dr» Panshon, etc
the fivo hundsedth anniversary of the, Thi8 1s the handsomest Magazing ever
death of the “Morning Star of th(,’pnnbed in Canada. Send 20 centa for

English Beformstion.” & specimen,

STREET IN BERLIN.

ERLIN, tho capital of the
German Empire, is one of the
most magnificent cities in
Europe. Its palaces and its

seven hundred public buildings and its

monuments are among the most im-

posing. It iz the seat of the im-

perial court, and the old emperor,

aged over eighty, is the most venerable
figure. The principal street is called

Unter den Linden,—* Under the Lin-

dens,” from the magnificence of these

noble trees with which it is lined. It
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1834.—MIDNIGHT—1885.

&,
e H1ME merry, yo silver bells!
% A bright new year
Doth now appear;
And hopeful once more we 1gnore fear
Ol a year like the past ;
‘Though a memory last
Of sadly mufiled silver bells.
Ring cheernily, yo silver bellst
Old yesr depart
Nor leave 2 dart
Rankliug in a careless, thoughtless heart :
May a profitless past
Beo redecned at last
In years to come, oh silvery bells

kind to those about them, that wany
happy moments may be made to be
cherished forever. This is not so bad
a world if we will only look on its
bright side, and strive to make others,
and especially the needy, more com-
fortable. Would that our years had
less of horrible and revolting crime to
jbe stained with! Would that they
joverflowed with peace and good-wiil
to all! 'Would that their annals
might not be ro dreadfully disfigured
with the red finger of murderous crime,
but replete with stories of Samaritan
good and beaevolence! But though
the wish seemy vain, may we not help
to improve the time and correct
wickedness? Alas! we vainly strive
to seek pleasure and happiness in for-
bidden ways. and we only reap in the
end remorse and regret. So when
men come to die, too often they are all
unprepared and reluctantly leave be-
bind the things they most cherished.
Fatal error! remedilessmistake! For
is not “man's chief end to glorify
God and enjoy him for ever{"—Interior,

THE DEPARTING YEAR.

OW differer *ly gounds the bell
that tolls the dying year to
different individuals! Some
are filled with regret, for

during this year has passed what

secmued to them the supremest moments
of existence, mnever perhaps to te
revived. Others have been 80 sorrow-
stricken and deoply Jaden with misery
aud woo, as to long for the dawning of
another year, which may bring solace

and peace to their aching hearts. And o
g our lives ran along. fowe days LIEUT. GREELY AND THE
are joyous, others sve sad, and thus GRINDSTONE.

should we look for a perpetual inter-
change while sin and sorrow exist in
the world.  Far it seems to be needful
for our spiriwual betterment that dark
days should «ome, elss might we be-
come intoxicated with coutinuous sun-
shine, and forge: the Giver of all
bappiness and abiding p-ace in an

HEN a little boy not more
thun ten years old, Greely
visited an uncle on his farm
in Vermont. Ogne day the uncie had
oceasion . use the grindstone, which
may be found in every New England
dooryard, and jocosely offered the boy

stop and worked away, although crying
with fatigue. He stuck to that grind-
stone until the two hours had elapsed,
and wag laid up for some days after-
ward,  “ Knowing the man as I did,”
writes one who was his fricnd long
ago, “ I do not hesitate to say that he
mnde up his mind to surmount the
obstacle and bring his party through,
and that it was his mental ;uperiority
that proved of more value to him than
their physical strength did to the
unfortunate seventeen "
) eota -

TOHN WY LIFIE, THE MOLENING
STAR OF THE RFFORNMATION

Y THE Bliluh.

N a sunny afternoon 1in August,
) 1879, I wvimted the 1amous
Lumbeth I'alace, on the
Thames, for over seven hun.
dred years the residence of the Arch-
bishops of Canterbury, the primates of
Eogland. But not the beauty of St.
Mary’s venerable chapel, nor the gran-
deur of the stately Hail, Guard-room,
or battlewented gatoway, intvresung
thogh they were, presonted the chiet
attraciions o my mind. It was the
trugic memuries of the pucturesgue
Lollard’s Tower that mcst deeply en-
listed my sywpathies. Io its narrow
cell many priscoers for .uneuenco
sake, suw the weary days diag on,
while the irun entered their very souls.
Here are the rings in the walls to
which the prisoners were bound, the
brands burned by the huc irons used
in torture, the notches by which the
victims of tyranny computed their
calendar of wretchedness, and the tra
door in the floor by which, as the tide
rose, they could be let down unseen

into the river. Hero the destined
martyr, Cranmor, who had dispensed
& sumptuous hospitality in this very
palace, languished in° mental and
bodily migery before he atoned, nmid
the flames, for th. woakness of his
recantation,

It way an easy transition from this
| memory-haunted Prison of the Lollards
in Lambeth, to the chief sceno of the
public life of Wycliffe, the father of
Lollardism at Oxfo.d. 1t was with
,peculiar inierest that I visited the
quadrangles and chambers ot Queen
Philippa’s and Merton Qolieges, where,
ag 8 scholar, he siudied, and the stately
 halls of Balliol, where, as master, he
taught. The venerable shade of the
first and greatest of the English Re-
formers seemed yot to haunt their
cloistered seclusion,

Of the early life of Wycliffe* but
litle is known. He was born near
Richmond, in Yorkshire, about the
year 1324, and ways descended of good
old Eughish stock. His an. stors for
throe bundred years bad occupled the
same land, and bad giver & designa-
tivn to the ubssure vilisge { Wychtfe
- & name desuined (o beve.ne tamous
10 the end of time. The lad was
designed for the Church, almost the
only sphere of mental activity at that
time . nearly all the lawyers, phys:-
clans, and statesmen, as well as the
instructors of youth in school and

 college, belonged to the clergy. He
!'was, therefore, early sent to Oxford,

I . . . .
‘ The name is written in sixteen different

ways, but T adopt that which is most common.

+ In those days every man spelled as was right

1 his own eyes.

overwhelming love and regard for self
if we could only be rid of that word
“gelf” It so narrows and confines
ten to such small bLoundaries, Iu
does us great guod to have vur egotism
exposed, and made to see that u regard
for tl e welfare of uthers is absvlutely
esgential to true and sasung happincss.
4.l as the joar 1354 advancws with
aslic tread W take sio piave wich the
Eniuries, isb ali remive W LY less,
telfish and more charitable, just and,

five cents if he would turn the handle
for two hours. The offer was accepted
and the lwtie fellow began to turn.
In iess than haif an hour the prespira-
tion poured from him 1in streamas,
fifwen minutes more elapsed and the
tears began to mingie with the **sweat
of lus brow,” but he sull turned away
maGiuny. Then the uncie tuid him
w 6Wp, vhat he had turned enough,
and couid have the nve cents without
amore work, But the boy declined to
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the great seut of learning of Western
BEurope.
AT OXFORD.

Wycliffe soon Licamo as distin-
guished tor his learning as for his
piety. His study of the Scriptures
and of tle early fathers created a dis-
gust for the logic-chopping of the
schoolmen, and won for him the name
of the Evangelic Doctor. Ono of the
most dreadful plagues which ever de-
wastated Ewiope was the pestilence
known as the Black Deuth, which, in
the early part of the fourteenth cen-
tury, swept away, it is cstimated, more
than half the inhabitante. This
scourge of God made a profound im-
pressivn on the mind of Wycliffe, In
his first treatise, *‘The Last Age of
the Church,” he desciibes these evils as
a Divino judgment for the corruptions
of the times. “Both vengeance of
swerde,” he wrote, “and myschiefe
unknown before, by which men thes
dais should be punished, shall fall for
synno of prestis.”

THE FRIARS.

A characteristic feature of the times
was the multiplication of religious
orders. The Whit», Black and Grey
frinzs swarmed throughout the king-
dom. *They invaded,” says Milman,
‘‘every stronghold of the clergy—the
University, the city, the village parish.
They withdrew the flock from the dis-
cipline of the Church, intercepted their
offerings, estranged their affctions,
heard confessions with more indulgent
cars, granted sbsolution on essier
terme.”  Theso sturdy beggars who
argued that Christ and his disciples,
like themselves, wete mendicants,
Wycliffe unsparingly denounced. e
branded the bigher orders as hypo-
cites, *“ who, professing mendicancy,
had stately houses, rode on noble
harses, had all the pride and luxury of
wealth with the ostentation of poverty.”
The humbler he describcd as “ able-
bodied begzars, who onght not to be
permitted to infest the land.”

PETER'S PENCE,

The eloquenco and learning of
Wychffe won him fame and honours.
He was soon chosen, too, as the cham-
pion of the realm against the encroach-
ments of the Pope of Rome. Urban
V. demanded the arrears of 1000
marks of Peter's pence alleged to bo
due the pontiff. This Edward III
refused to pay. The sturdy English
barons answered on this wise : * Qur
ancestors won this realm and held it
against all foes by thesword. Let the
Pope come and take it by force; we
are ready to stand up and resist him.”
“Christ alone is the suzerain. It is
better, a8 of old, to hold the realm
immediately of Cbhrist.” Wryclifte,
with much boldness and learning,
vindicated the independence of the
kingdom of the temperal authority of
the Pspe

Avrother evil of the times was the
engrossing of all civil offices by ecclesi-
sstics—from the Lord Chanceller's
down to that of clerks of the kitchen
and keeper of the King's wardrobe.
One of these worldly prelates was ablo
to equip three ships of war and a hun-
dred men-at-arms for tho King.
Against this secularizing of the clergy.
Wycliffo strongly inveighs, and sets
forth as an antidote his Christian
“Rule of Life” “If thou art a
priest,” he says, “ live thou a holy life.
Pags other men in holy prayer, holy
desire, and holy speaking; in coun-

[

gelling and teaching the truth. Ever
keep the commandments of God, and
let his gospel and his praises ever bo
in thy montb.”

WYCLIFFE ARRAIGNED,

Wyeclitlw's untagonism to the papal
party in the realm soon brought upon
him their persecution. Ie was cited
to appear bofore the Bishop of London
on the charge of “holding and pub-
lishing crroncous and heretical doc-
trines.” Appear he did, but not alone.
His powertul friends, ¢ Old John of
Gaunt, time-honoured Lancastor,” and
Lord Heury Percy, lord marshal of
England, stood by him, in the Lady
Chapel of cld St Paul's The lord
marshal demanded a seat for Wyecliffe :
“Ho hath many things to answer ; he
needs a soft eeat.” “ But” writes
Foxe, “the Bishop of London, cast
eftzoons into a fumish chafo with those
words, said, ‘1o should not sit there.
Neither was it,’ said he ¢ according to
law or wisdom that he, who was cited
there to app2ar to answer before bis
ordinary, should sit down during the
time of his answer, but he should
stand.” "’

A tumult arose in the city between
the partizans of earl and bishop, and
in the laiger contention the case of
Wyclifte, for the time, passed out of
view,

DENOUNCED BY THE POPE.

Soon a papal bull, nay, three of
them, were despatched against Wyclift's,
The University of Oxford was com-
manded to prohibit the teachings
which, “in his dotestable madness,”
to promulgated. In a special letter
the Pope lamented that tares were
suflered to grow up among the pure
wheat in that seat of learning, and
even to grow ripe without any care
being applied to root them up. The
reformer wag cited before the Arch-
bishop of Canterbury, and appeared at
the episcopal palace of Lambeth. Otd
John of Gaunt was no longer by his
side, nor the lord marshal of England.
But he was environcd by the true
hearts of the English people. The
sturdy citiz:ns of Landon, always the
bulwark of liberty, were now openly
attached to his teachicg, They furcad
their way into St. Mary’s Chapel, and
by their menaces deterred the prelates
from the condemnation of the © Evan.
gelic Doctor.” “These were,” wiites
tho contemporary historian, ¢ as reeds
shaken by the wind : they became in
their speech as scft agoil.” Theo death
of Gregory XT, and the great schism
of the Church, with its rival pope and
anti-pope hurling anathemas at each
other’s heads, put an end for a time to
the persecution of the great champion
of English liberty.

AT DEATH'S DOOR.

Amid his manifold travails and
tribulations, Wycliffe fell ill, and was
brought stemingly to death’s door.
The leaders of the Mendicant friars,
whose wickedness he had denounced,
thought this a fitting opportunity to
procure the reversal of his severe con-
demnation of their order. In his
mortal weakness they invaded his cell,
and urged the retractation of his judg-
mants before himself passing to the
tribunal of the Great Judge of all.
Rising on his couch and summoning
all his strength, the heroic soul ex-
claimed : “I shall not die, but live,
and shall again declare the evil deeds
of the friars1” The strong will tri-
umphed. The craven monks hastened

from the crll, and Wyecliffo soon rose
from his bed to proclaim anow with
tongue and pen the doctrines of the
Cross. 'To antagonize tho falso teach-
g of the friars, he himself sent forth
itincrant preachers, who, at market
cross and in village church, and on the
highway, declaved in plain, bold Eng-
lish speech the glorious ovangel of tho
gogpel,

 The novelty and, no doubt,” says
Milman, “tho bold attacks on the
clergy, as well as the awfulness of the
traths now fivst presented in their
naked form, shook, thrilled, enthralled
the souls of men, most of whom were
entirely without instruction, the best
centent with the symbolic teaching of
tho ritual” So greatly did his doe-
trines provail, that it passed into a
proverb—* You cannot see two men
togother but ono of them is a
Wycliftite,”

TRANSLATION OF THE SCRIPTURES,

Wycliffo was now engaged upon the
greatest work of his life—the transla-
tion, from the Latin Vulgate, of the
Bible into the English tongue, finished
in 1380—tive hundred years ago.
This book it was that shook the papal
throne—that stirred the thought of
Christendom —that roused the Anglo-
Saxon mind—thut opened in the com-
mon speech a fountain of living water,
and for all timesa well of English
undefiled, and laid broad and deep tho
foundations of England’s liberties and
England’s greatness. In the ¢ King's
Library” of the British Museum, I
examined with intensest interest a
beautiful copy of that first English
Bible.*  This, doubtless in separate
portions, must bave been widely copied;
for one of the Reformer's adversaries
bitterly complains, as though it were a
diro calamity, ¢ that this Master John
Wychiffo hath go translated the Scrip-
ture that laymen, and even women,
who could read were better acquainted
therewith than the most lettered and
mtelligent of the clergy. In this
way,” he contiaues, * the gospel pearl
i4 cast abroad, and trodden under foot
of swine, and that which was before
peecious, Loth to clergy and laity, i3
rendered, as it were, the common jest
of both! The juwel of the Church is
turned 1ato the eport ot the prople,
and what was hitherto the principal
gift of tho clergy and divines, is made
forever common to the laity.” Even
Lingard, the Ryman Catholic historian,
states that “ in the hands of Wycliffe's
poor priesta this translation became an
engine of wonderful power.”” The
Lew dostrines acquired partizane and
protectors in the higher classes; a
rprit of enquiry was generated, and
the seeds sown of that religious revo-
lution which, in a little more than a
century, sasfonished and convuleed the
nations of Europe.

COST OF THE SCRIPTURES.
The cost of a complete copy of the

* The following is 2 specimen of this first
translation of Luke x. 38-42: *‘Forsooth it
was don, winle thet wenten. and He entnde
i to sum castel , and sum woman, Martha
bi name, receyuede Him into hir hous.
And to this Maurtha was a sister, Mario bi
name, which also sittinge by aydis the feet of
the Lord, herde the word of Him. Forsothe
Martha bisyedeabout mochescrnyce.  Winch
stow] and seide, Lotd, is 1t not of charge to
thee that my sister lefte me aloone, for to
mynystre? therefore soye to hir, that she
helpe me.  And the Lord, answeringe, scido
to lur, Martha, Martha, thou ert bysiaod ert
troublid anentis ful wanye thiogs , fursetl o
thing is necessarie  Mare hath chose the
beste part, which schal not be take awey fro
hur.”

Seriptures, all writton out by hand,
wasg 80 great that only the wenlthy
could afford to possess one. DBut tho
sacred oevangol was brought within the
reach of all by means of a great brass.
and-leathern bound copy, chuined to
tho desk of the parish church, Here,
at stated times, some learned clerk or
layman would read the oracles of God
to the eager group assembled to hear
them. In the old church at Chelsea
and elsowhere may still bo seen these
ancient desks, In 1429 the cost of a
Now Testament ulone was £2 168, ¥d.,
equal to moro than $100 of our present
money. At that time £5 was a sufli-
cient amount for the yearly mainten-
ance of a tradesman, yeoman, or curate.
So it required haly' a year's income to
procure what can now be had for six-
pence. The Bible-hating prelates
brought forward a bill in the House of
Lords for suppressing Wycliffu's trans-
lation. Bold John of Grant stoutly
declared : “Weo will not be the dregs
of all, seeing that other nations have
the law of God, which is the word of
our faith, written in their own lan-
guage,” and the bill was thrown out.

HERESY HURTING.

The famous uprising of the people
against the odious tyranny, known as
Wat Tyler’s rebellion, now took place.
1t had no connection with religion, but
the prelates used it as a gronund for
casting odium upon Wycliffee. A
syncd assembled at the Grey Friars,
Londen, formally condemned ten
articles drawn from his writings as
heretical, and an Act was passed by
the House of Lords—the first statute
of heresy promulgated in England—
commanding the arrcst and imprison-
ment of all Wyclifle's preachers, that
they might answer in the Bishops’
courts.

The toils of fato seemed gathering
around the intrepid reformer. Even
sturdy John of Gaunt advised sub-
mission to the bench of bishops. Bat
Wycliffe shrank not from the danger.
He way again condemned by a convo-
cation of clergy at Oxford, He boldly
appealed, not to the pope, but to the
King. Thero was as yet no statute
in England for the burning of heretics,
and under the protection of the civil
law he defied his adversaries. He
was cxcladed from Oxford, but from
his pulpit at Lutterworth he boldly
proclaimed the doctiines of salvation
by faith, and controverted tke Romish
dogma ot the Real Presence in the
Eucharist. In his humble rectory
hard by, his busy pen wrote volume
after volume,* 1n strong, plain Kag-
lish speech, that all men might under-
stand, expounding, enforcing, unfold-
ing the teachings of that blessed book
which he had first given the people in |
their own mother tongue. By the |§
hands of rapid copyists theso were
multiplied and scattered abroad on all
tho winds—seeds of truth immortal, (}
destined to bring forth a glorious |§
harvest in the hearts and lives of |#
future generations of English con- [N
[essors, ay, and martyrs for the faith,

WYCLIFFE'S DEATH.

Wycliffe himself failed of the honour |8
of martyrdom, not from lack of cour- |
age on bis part, or of the evil will on |§
the part of his enemies, but through |B
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* ¢ His industry,” says Dean Milman, |B
*‘cven n those laborious days, was astomsh- (B
ing. The number of his books bafilles calcu- |
lation. Two hundred are said to havo been 3

burned in Bohemia alone,”
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the good providenco of God. Mis
closing years passed in hallowed and
8| congenial toil at Luttorworth, For
two years previous to his death, he
suflered from partial paralysie, But
| his high courage, his carnest zoeal, his
fervent fuith, were nnpalsied to the
§i last. While breaking the bread of
the Lord's Supper to his beloved flack,
the final summons came. Sianding
N at tho altar with the sacred emblems
gl in his hand, he foll to the ground,
B deprived at once of consciousness and
| speech.  He loft no words of dying
testimony, nor needs thore such. His
whole life was an epistle, known and
8| read of all men. His spirit passed
J| away from earth on tho last day of the
year 13a4,

ENGLISH MARTYRS.

Yet he did not all die. In the
hearts of thousands of faithful followers
his doctrines lived. In the troublous
times that came upon tho realm, his
dirciples bore the glorious brand of
R| ¢ Gospellers,” or Bible-men. Ay, and
| in the Lollards’ Towor, on the scaffold,
and amid the fires of Smithfield, they
j| bore their witness to the truth that

makoth free. The first of the noble
army of martyrs, the smoke of whoso
burning darkened the sky of England,
was William Sawtrey, rector of St.
B Osyth’s in London. Then followed
j| Jon Bidbee, a humble tailor, who,
| drnying the dogma of transubstantia-
tion, avowed his faith in the Holy
Trinity. *Ifevery Host," he declared,
8| consecrated on the altar were the
| Lord’s body, then were thero twenty
thousand Gods in England; but he
helieved in the one God ommipotent.”
The lofty as well as the lowly in like
manner bore witness of the truth.
Among the most illustrious victims of
J| papal persecution was the gallant
}| knight Sir John Oldcastle, Lord Cob.
g| bam. As his sentence was read, he
j| answered, “ Yo may judge my bodv
but ye have no power over my soul,”
M| and, like his Master, he prayed for his
Bl murderers  As he walked to the

stake, he refured the aid of an earthly
8] priest : “To Gad only, now and ever
Bl present, would he confess, and of Him
3| entreat pardon.” His last words,
| drowned amid the crackling of faggots
Ni and the 10ar of the flames, wero of
§| praise to God. Sach were some of the
| glorious fruits of Wyclifle's teaching
§[ in the generation following his own
31 death.
g Although removed by God's provi-
8| dence from the evils of those troublous
B times, yet the malice of his enemics
ki sulfered not the bones of Wycliffe to
& lis quiet in the grave. Thirty years
R after his death, the Council of Con-
! stance-~the same council which, in
W violation of a plighted faith. burned
g the two illustrious disciples of Wycliffo,
B| Jeromo and Huss—wresked its petty
8 rage upon the dead body of the Eng-
Ml lish Reformer, by decresing that it
Bi should be disinterred and cast forth
d| from consecrated ground. But not
| t1l thirteen ycars la, was this im-
¥ potent malice fulfillea. At the com-
fi mand of Pope Martin V., his bones
§| were dug up from their grave, burnt
B to ashes, and strewed upon the neigh-
f| bouring stream. “And so,” observes
% Foxe, “was he ~golved into three
N clomeats, earth, firo, and water ; they
M| think thereby to abolish both the name
Bl sud doctrine of Wycliffe for over.
d' But though they digged up his body,
22 burned his bones, and drowned his
R ashes, yet the werd of God and trush

v

of His ) doctrine, with the fruit and

success) thereof, thoy could not bhurn, |

which yet to this day do remain, not-
withstanding the transitory body and
bines of the man were thus consumed
and digpersed.”

“The nshes of Wycliffo,” to quote
the words of Fullor, “ were cast into
a brook which entered the Avon, and
they were carried to the Severn, from
the Severn to a narrow sea, and from
the narrow sea into tho wide ocean ;
the ashes of Wycliffe thus becoming
an omblem of his doctrine, which is
now dispersed all over the world,”

“‘The Avon to the Severn runs,
The Severn to the sea ;
Su Wyelitlo's ashes shall be borne
Where'er those waters be.”

THE JUBILEES,

" ‘_;OICE of a people suffering long !
The pathos of their mournful song,
The sorrow of their mght of wrong !

!

Their cry. like that which Israel gave,
A praver for one to guide and save,
Liko Moses by the Red Sea’s wave.

The blast that startled camp and town,
And shook the walls of slavery down—
The spectral march ot old John Brown !

Voice of a ransomed rave! Sing on
Till freedom’s every right is won,
And slavery's overy wrong undone !

THE “NEW YEAR CALL.”

,g?gm'rLE did we think when Miss
L} 2 Brown offered a prize for Bible
verses that it would end in a
New Year call. Hattio learned
the most—300 verses. When Miss
Brown asked her what she would like
to have, she answered, “T don't carc
for anything, please.” Our teacher
locked rather puzzled, but only said,
“Think it over, Hattie, and let me
know next Sunday.”

Hattie did thiuk it over, and the
next Sunday asked Miss Brown * to
please take the money and buy,”—
but I guess I'll let you hear the story
from our teacher, just as she told it to
Mrs. McKie whomn we favoured with
& call.

Wo met in the pastor’s study, and
had a giand time in getting ofl.
‘“Are you all ready?” asked Miss
Brown with a swmilee. We answered
with & merry “ yes,” and stepped out
ints the bright sunshine ; although I
don’t think it was any brighter than
the bright subshine in our hearts. Wo
wore quite a procession, as we walked
along. Our bundles gave us no end
of trouble for they would keep coming
undone ; sud two or three times wo
camo to a halt—fearing their contenta
would be scattered on the street, <« 1
really can’t carry mine much further,”
at last exclaimed Carrie from bLehiod
the biggest bundle of all.

Miss Brown laughed, and we stoppid
again,—but this time to enter a storo,
and while the refractory bundle was
being tied up more sccurely, wa pur-
chased, oh ! such a pretty blue hood,
and the most cunning little dress that
over you saw. Again wo started out,
and down into 2 dingy, dirty street
we wended our way.

“ Here we are ! ” said Miss Brown,
ag sho pushed open a door of a large
tenement house. How dark it looked
up those stairs! We all held our
breath, and little Belle exclaimed,
“Ohmy!” as we followed closely the
steps of our teacher. Up, up we
climb to the very highest storey, and

Al

then waited in silence, as Miss Brown
tapped gently at a door.

“ Como in,” a voico said. But such
a small room! We filled it com-
pactly a8 we walked in with our
bundles ; while a woman with a baby
in her arms, and three children, stared
at us in amazement. I'm sure 1 don't
wonder that they did—for we were
rather a big New Year'’s call, “This
i8 my Sunday-school class,” kindly
explained our teacher, shaking hands
with Mrs McKie, and “ we have all
come to make you a New Yeur's call.”
“I'm sure I'm very glad to tee you
all,” gaid the poor woman ; and then
she put the baby down, and got out an
old rickety rocking chair for Miss
Brown, while the little boy tried to
lind something for us girls to sit upon.
The room was small, and thero didn't
seem to be much init. The flaor was
bare, an old stove stood in the middle
of the room, and there wero no pictures
on the walls. A door led into a small,
dark bedroom; and though the bed
was madé up on twoold boxes, yetevery-
thing looked neat and clean.

¢ Lust Christmas,” she went on to
say, ag weo all seated omreelves, «I
ifered a prize to the scholar in my
class who should in three months learn
the greatest number of Bible verses.
The little girl who won the prize,
instead of accepting it, asked me to
take the money snd expend it on
material with which to clothe a needy
child. My class then proposed to

make up the articles; so last summer
thay finished ten little garments, and
wo are here to-day to ask you to accept
them for your little children.

I wondered afterward how Mrs.
McKie felt at that moment, for thera
ghe stood, with the baby in her arms,
not saying a word, and just looking at
us. We were all a little embarrassed 5
but just then, the old rocking chair
gave a solemn warning, and our teacher
as suddenly arose,—just in time to
escape u fall. Wo had to laugh then ;
and that seemed ¢ to break the ice,”
for while Mrs. McKie carried the
broken chair away, we girls, with
quick fingers, were undoing our gifts.
No wonder our bundles were big.
We had

For the oldest boy, a nice warm suit,

Stockings for feet, and a pair of boots ;

For Lillie and Freddie, our fingers had mado

Warm clothing complete; while Carrie—sho

ave

To the motheran apron, and Hattio bestowed

Bool-zls, flops, goame and candies, the rest of our
oad.

It was just Jike what you read of in
story books; we never thought they
were 80 real before. Mrs. McKioe
thanked us again and again ; the little
girl, Lillie, fairly jumped up and down
tor joy, the boys were jubilant; and
even the baby did its best to thank us,
by joiniog in with its little voice,
And how pleased the poor sick father
was? He could scarcely hear our
teicher, as che stood by the bedside
speaking to bim words of sympathy
and  encouragement ; but his eyes
brightened, as the little ones ran’ to
him in their happiness.

Somehow, as we stepped out into
the bustle of the street, our hands
wero lightened, a shadow from that
home of poverty and suffering scemed
t3 rest upun us. It wasa new experi-
onco, and we walked very quietly
beside our teacher oa the way home-
ward. But the mctier had promised
to send all the little ones to Sunday-

school on the morrow, and we felt surs

she would keep her word, “T never
thought,” said little Belle, “ that peo-
ple lived so poor; it makes me feel
real sad ;" and this feeling was inall
our hearts,

God was leading us out of self and
into his love.

THE NEW YEAR'S COMING.

BY ELLA C. 4. PAGE,

7 HO comoth now along time's dusty

N: way,
Beneath the last year's branches brownand

sere,

Wrapped i a misty veil of eloudy yray,
‘Through which her eyes translucent shine
Like sparks of heaven s flame divino?

“Is the New Year!

And the merry bells are chiming o'er furest,

hill and plain,—

*The OM Year dies at midnight, and the

Now Year comes agan,”

What bearest thou, O Year, to us below?
Is 1t farr golden gifts, or promise dear
That strlowcd alony life’s path shall wmake 1t
slow
With tender tints like sunset’s rosy light ?
Or dost thou bring us sorrow’s mildew
blight ?
nswer, O Year!
4s loud the bells are chuming o'er forest, ll
and plain,—
““The Old Year dies at midnight, and the
New Year comes again,”

And the New Year nfade answer to my quest
From lips serenely, gravely fair.
**1 bear within my rosy arms closo pressed
Full boughs ot buds that yet shall bright
unfold
In blossom-bells of azure and of gold,
Hope's blossoms rare.”
And still the bells are chiming o'er forest, hill
and plain,—
*'The UM Year dies at mudmght, and the
New Year comes again.”

**1 bear the golden, starry flower of Peaco
To set above the natwen's angry fray,

To bid all discords and all warnuy cease,
Andrblr;lhers Jjoined beneath one banuers

o
Shall s?&v the seed and reap the cornfield's

'0 3
8 Vrom day to day.”

And sweet the bells are’chiming o'er forest,
hill and plain,—

“The Old Year dics forever, and the New
Year comes again.”

*I bring to some the signal of release
From "all of carth—its weary round of
care;
The angel message of divinest peace,
The summons that shall epe the radiant

oor
o glories nover thought or «'reamed before,
To them I bear,”
And joyous bolls are chimning o'er forest, hill
and plain, —
“The Old Year dies forever, and the New s
come again.

“ And smiling sweet among my gifts I stand

Amid the mortals on this wiurhing sphere,

An emblem evermore, a type most grand,

Ot thlut bright goal to which the centuries
flow,

The goal of all mau's days abd years below,

Heaven'’s golden year.”

And still the bells are chiwing o'er forest,

hill and plain,—

‘The Uld Year dies forever, and the New

Year comes again.™

A WORD TO THE BOYS.
5 OYS, did you ever think that
¢ @

T

% this great world, with all its
#4  wealth and wos ; with all its
mines and mountains, cceans, seas and
rivers ; with all its shipping, its steam-
boats, railroads and telographs; with
its millions of darkly-groping men, and
all the scienco and progress of ages,
will soon be given over to the boys of .
the present age % boys like you assem.
bled in school-rooms, or playing with-
out them? Believe it, and look abroad
upon your inheritance, and get ready 1

to enter upon its possession.
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THE OLD YEARS BLLSSING.

<0 AM tading from you.
But one draweth near,
Called the Angel guardian
Of the cuming yedr.

1£ my gilts and graces
Coldly veu forget,

Let the New Year's angel
Bleas and #rown them yet

For we work together:
He and I are one ;
Let him end and perfect
All T have undone,

I brought good desires,
Though as et but seeds

Let the Now Year make them
Blossom into deeds.

It1 gia\'e you mrkmess,
1f | brought you cafe,
Let lnm make one Patience
And the other Prayer.

Where 1 broughit you sorrew,
Thiongh his care, at length,
It may t1se triumpham
Into future streugth.

1f I broke your idols,
Showed you they were dnst,
Let him turn the knowledge
Into heavenly trust.

If 1 brought temptatien,
Let sin die away

Luto bonndless pity
For all hearts that <tray.

1f your list of crrors,
Dark and long appears,
Let this new -born monarch
Melt then into tears.

May you hold this angel
Dearer than the last—
So I bless his future,
While he crowns my past.
Adelaide Proclor.

LESSON NOTES.
FIRST QUARTER.
STUDIES 1N TRE ACTS OF TILE APOSTLES.

AD. 38 LESSON 1. [Jan. 4.
TAUL Al THoas.

Acts20. 2-16. Committomemory vs. 4-12,

GoLDEN TEXT.

And upon the first dai’ of the week, when
the disciples came together to break bread,
Paul preached unto them.  Acts 2v, 7.

OUTLINE,

1. The Christan Company,

2. The Chnstian Scrvicg, v,

8. The Chiristian ilgrimage, v

TiME.—~The close of AL V. §7;
‘I'roas in the spring of 58.

LA Bs. —Macedotia and Greeee, in Eur-
ope, Troas and Assos, in \sta Minor, and
the islands of Lesbas, tat i*s capatal Mtvlene,)
Chios, and Samos ; Trogylhum and Miletus,
on the cvast of Asia Minor.

ExrLANATIONS.— 0/ cere- Southern Greece,
asdistinguished from Macedonia. Unleavened
bread—The passover. Many lLighta—Ther-
fore the fall of the young man vould st once
be perceived. Dead—Not apparently so.
When the young man was restured he was
brought bazk to life, and not simply to
consciousness and so amiracle was performed,
Life 18 in Aunse=Alter Paul's miraculous
embrace it was true that the young man was
living.  Sared by Ephesus -1u wlich was
the chief Chuich of Asia, and if Paul had
landed here lie woald have had to tarry two
long.

v. 2-6.

T2
1316,
P'aul at

TERACHINGS OF THE LEssoN.

Where in this lesson are we taught -
1. Diligence in duty?
2, Power of a mn of God 1
3. Regard for diviuely appointed servicel

Tur LrssoN CATECHISM.

1. Where had l'aul been before coming
into Greeee 7 At Ephesus. 2. How lon;;dxs
Paul and s compamous abide at Troas?
Seven days. 3. What did Paul do at Troas?

c
S

He preached unto the disciples. 4. What

)| did Paul say of the young man who tell from

the loft? “*His life 13 1 ham.” 5. Where

was Paul’s next stopping place on hus way to
Jerinalem 1 At Miletus.
DacPRINAL SUstnsTioN,~The Lord's day:.

CarxcnisM QUESTIONS.

137. What is regencuttion or the new birtht

It is the work of God in the aoul, by the
Halt Sp.nt, which begms the new life in
¢ hrstJesus,  Matthew yiv. 33; 2 Corinthians
\'l 17; Johmiin 3; 2 Feteri, 4; 1 Jdohn v,
11, @

(Hean i 6, vi. 53; Romans vi, §.7, viil,
2+ Ephesinns ii. 10; Jamesi. 18.]

182, What follows from our regeneration
or being born again {

Out niow life beng liegun, e Peceive power
to grow in grace and in the knowledge of
Christ, and to live in the exercise of inward
and vutwanl holiness, 1 Peter ii 2.

{iohn xv 16, xvii. 3; Romans viii. 29,
2 ¢arinthinus iii. 18; Colossians i, 9, 10;
2 Petet iil. 18]

139. What is sanctification ?

It 18 the work of grace whieh purifies the
soul from the dehlement of sin, and conse-
eratesat to G,

A.D. 5] LESSON 1.
PAVL AT MILEUS.

Acts 20, 17-27.

{Jan. 11,

Commit Lo memory vs. 1821,

GoLprN TEXT.

Repentance toward God, aud faith toward
our Lurd Jesus Christ.  Acts 20, 21,

OCUTLINE.

1. An Apostle’s Record, v, 17-21.

2. An Apostle’s Resolve, v. 22.27,
Tiste —A- 1. 58, tmmedintely following the
last lesson.
Pracy —Miletus, a sea-port in the provinee
of Cana, Asia Minor.
EXPLANATIONS, = Repentance . . .. faith —
I'has 18 theorderof all true conversion.  First
the renunciation of all sin, and the turning
from Satan to God. Bound tn sprit—That
is ¢ compelled and urged in my spirit.” My
life dear~*' Even my hfe 13 not reckoned to
me valuable for myself, that is, for my own
personal 1nterest.” Blood of all—Faul de-
clares himself guiltless, if any, through
unbehef, suffer the second death.

TRACHINGS OF THE LESSON,
\Where in this lexson are we taught—
1. Faithfnl service?

2. Willing obedience?

3. Fearless trust?

THE LessoXx CATECHISM,

1. W\ hom did Paul summon from Ephesus?
The clders of the Church. 2. What was the
burden of Paul's preaching ! Repentance and
faith. 3. What awaited Paul in every city?
Bonds and afibictions. 4. What did Paul
say concerning this fact1 **None of these
tings move me.” 5. What had Iaul not
shunned to deddare ¢ The counsel of God.

Do TriNAL StuGkstioN.—~The mimstry of
the Word. '

CATRCHISY QUESTIONS.

140, When does sanctsfication begint

W Len our sins are parduned, and we are
born again, weare at the same timo sanctified.
141. What is entire sanctification

kutire sanctitication 1s the state in which
the heart 18 «leansed trom all aunghteousness,
m which God 1s loved with all our heart
and mnd and soul and strength, and our
neyghhour as ourselves, 1 Thessalopians v.
23; Matthew v. 45; 1 John m, 3; Mark
xit. 30, 31.

142. How are believers kept 1n this state
of salvation ?

BBy the power of the Holy Smnt, gaven
through Christ, in answer to fervent prayer.
1 Peter 1. 5.

{Ephesiaps vi. 14-18; Jude 20, 21.)

“ Do traing for Boston leave this
depot 1" inquired a traveller of a man
whom he found lounging on the plat-
form at a country station. * Wall,”
1esponded the rustic, “I have lived
hereabouta nigh onto twenty years, and

1 haven't seen none of them take it
with them.”

AT an Indiana wedding the choir
sang, “Come, yo disconsolate.” The
officiating clergyman, feeling awkward
asout it, attempted to mend matters
by giving out a hymn, but unluckily
struck into the one beginning, * Mis-
takon souls that dream of bliss.”
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