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THE BROOKLYN BRIDGE.

Tuere can be no doubt that this
bridge is one of the most stupendous
enterprises ever undertaken by man,
and that it deserves a place among the
wonders of the world. As a triumph
of engineering skill, it is w thout a
rival.

In tho year 1867, the plans for the
bridge were made by Mr. John Roe-

bling. At the death of this great
builder, in 1869, his son, Washington
Rocbling, took up his unfinished work ;
and, notwithstanding serious illness
contracted in laying the foundations,
carried it forward to completion.
Thirteen years were occupied in the
construction of the bridge, and the
total cost was over $25,000,000. On
May 24, 1883, it was formally opened
with due ceremony, and amid great

~ rejoicing.

The entire length of the bridge is
6,000 feet; that of the central span,
across the river, from tower to tower,
1,595 feet. The tloor of the bridge, at
the centre, is 135 feet above high
water mark. The towers rise to the
height of 268 feet above high water,
and arp built of solid granite. The
floor is 85 feet wide, and is divided
into five parallel avenues, the outer

THE CLD TREE.

Tuup! thud ! went the axe, brought
down by John’s strong arms; and
young Webster stood watching.

“What are you cutting that tree
down for?” he asked at last.

“Dead !” said John, promptly; ¢ not
worth o red cent! We've coaked it
and pottered around it for weeks, and
it did not do a mite of good—kept

tree has got into the papers, do you?”
“It's in a book,” said Webster,
“tEFvery tree that bringeth forth not
fruit is hewn down and cast into the
fire” That is exactly what is said,
and that's what you are doing.”

“That i3 true enough,” said John;
! and he said not another word, but he
| thought about it a gnod deal. Far
Vaway back in his childhood, one day

gl

THE BROOKLYN BRIDGE.

two, each 19 fect wide, being for
vehicles; the centre, an elevated road,
15 feot wide, for foot passengers; and
the other two arranged for the use of
the railroad.

e

Havr something to love and care
for. It has been wisely said: ““What-
ever a child takes caro of, or works
for, it begins to love.”  And “ho who
loves most is happiest.”

getting more dead-looking all the time;
and it made tho other tree look bad,
and kept the sun from it!”

“What are you going todo withit?”

“Chopit up for kindling-wood. It
will start the kitchen-fire for ever so
long. It is good to bumn, and that’s
about everything it is good for.”

“Yes,” said Webster, “X read about
it."

“Read about it 1” said John, much
astonished. “You don'’t say this old

when he sat in a chair that was too
big for him, and swung his feet, ho
studied over and over those words i
his Sunday-school lesson. He knew
just who said them, what came next,
and how Jesus mado tho trees stand
for men, though he had not thought of
it beforo in years.

“John,” said Webster, “it wouldn't
be nice to be chopped down, ‘good for
nothing, would itt”

«No more it wouldn’t,” said John.
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After Christmas.
I HAVE lately heard a secret,
Heard it, too, from truthful lips:
Santa Claus, the sly old fellow,
Makes his “ after-Christmas” trips.

I've been told he has discovered
Many things that cause him pain;

Discontent and hateful envy,
Thoughtful love bestowed in vain,

He has seen his choicest presents
Torn and broken and defaced ;

Santa Claus, though rich and lavish,
Frowns on wilful, wicked waste.

All unseen, he watched some children
In their pleasant home at play
With the very toys he gave them
On the merry Christmas-day.

Johnny’s rocking-horse was splendid,
Gayly decked in red and gold ;
Katy’s doll as fair a creature
As a c¢hild could wish to hold.

Johuny’s horse was kicked and battered,
Just becaaise it couldn’t neigh

‘Thought his papa might have bought him
Two live horses and a sleigh |

Katy wished her doll was larger ;
Wished its eyes were black, not blue;

Finally grew vexed and threw it—
Broke its lovely head in two !

Santa Claus looked grave and troubled,
Shook his head, and went away ;

«T1l remember this,” he muttered,
“On another Christmas-day 1”

Then he peered in dismal places,
Where he was not wont to go;

Where the hungry, shivering children
Never any Christmas know.

And his heart was sad and sorry
That he could not help them all ;

And he thought, in grief and anger,
Of the broken horse and doll.

As he took his onward journey
He was seen to drop a tear,

And I'm certain that he whispered,
“I'll remember this next year !”

But he has s0 much to think of,
And so many things to get,

Can’t the Johnnies and the Katies
Think of it, if he forget?

&
> g

A NEW YEAR'S STORY. .
BY MRS. R. H. WOOD.

“ A Harpy New Year, Hal,” said
Ernest, as he bounded into the parlor
full of life.

«T shouldn’t think you would wish
one a Happy New Year such a morn-
ing as this, snowing and blowing, and
the last of the holidays, too,” grumbled
Hal,

“Come, come, Hal, you are out of
spirits this morning. I think you have
had too many holidays already,” said
his father, who had heard his reply to
Ernest. .

Just then the breakfast bell rang,
and as one after another came into the
dining-room, they were saluted by
their mother in her most cheerful
manner. She noticed the unhappy
look on Hal's face, but, like a wise
mother, appeared not to see it.

“To-day,” said she, after all had
been helped to toast and steak, “be-
gins a new year. We have wished a
‘Happy New Year’ to each other.”
Ernest looked into Hal’'s face, but
Hal looked down at his plate. «I

making this year a happy one. If
we have not, I am afraid the days,
weeks and months which make up the
year will pass and the next New
Year’s morning will find us about the
same as to-day.”

“ About the same—only more so,”
said Mr. Renshaw, :

“What do you mean by ‘only more
so,” papa?” asked Emma, a little girl
of six years. .

“] mean,” said Mr. Renshaw, “that
if we are happy to-day because we try
to make others happy, then we shall be
happy to-day, and the next day, and so
on, growing happier every year; and
if we are selfish and do nothing to
make others happy, then every year
we shall be more unhappy smd make
all our friends unhappy.”

“Q, is that it?” asked Emma.

“Yes, that is just it,” said Cousin
Robert. “I remember how unhappy
I was six years ago. Nothing pleased
me long at a time, when Aunt Belle
took me in hand and showed me up. I
declare, she made me see myself to be
so perfectly seltish that I really hated
myself and wondered that any one
could love me. Then she taught me
that to be happy and make others
happy, I must be unselfish. It wasa
good lesson, and I thank her in my
heart every time I think of her.”

“ Suppose you give us the benefit of
your instructions, Robert,” said Hal,
sneeringly.

“That is a good idea,” said Ernest,
not minding the sneer, “and I'll appoint
a meeting—a New Year’s experience
meeting—in the parlor ateleveno’clock,
a.m, Allin favorsay ¢ Aye.” .

A rousing aye and merry laughter
closed the breakfast interview.

Eleven o’clock found all the children
in the parlor ready for the meeting.
As Robert came in, FErnest said,
“Cousin Robert, we want to hear your
experience in working out Aunt Belle’s
method. of making one’s self happy,
for we all want to be happy, you
know.”

It was the last evening in the year
1868,” commenced Robert, ¢ that Aunt
Belle took me into the study for a real,
thorough lesson. I was twelve years
old and as selfish as a boy could well
be. I had never thought that I ought
to do anything to make others happy,
but expect all the family to please me.
Aunt Belle saw that I was growing
into & cross, selfish, unhappy man; so
New Year’s eve, as we were. alone
she said, ‘Robert, how are you going
to open the New Year?}’
out that ‘I didn't know. I hoped papa
would give me a horse. I thought I
could get as much comfort out of that
as anything.’

“¢Robert,” commenced my aunt—1I
knew by the toune of her voice that
she meant all she was going to say, and
I began to grow sulky—-but she only
said, ‘I made a discovery since I've
been here. It will not please you
much at first, but in the end, if you
take up with my advice, it will be

greatly to your advantage.’

I drawled

“What is it3’
pleasant way.
“¢T think T'll not tell you to-night.

I asked in an un-’

Come in here in the morning, and

while the others are busy, we will
have a talk,” said my aunt.

“As T loved her very much, I con-
sented, but had it been any onc else I
should have said, ‘I guess not; I'm
not coming in here to be scolded.’

“Next morning, as we met at the
breakfast table, she gave me such a
kind glance of the eye that all the
dread of meeting her was gone, and I
was ready to take quite all the advice
she was disposed to give me. Really,
T do think that Aunt Belle is one of
the wisest of women, for instead of a
long uncomfortable talk in a sad,
serious tone, she said,—

“<Robert, my discovery is simply
this: You need to be doing some-
thing for others. Make yourself use-
ful, then you will enjoy all that is
done for you, and you will be surprised
at yourself to see how happy you are.
Try it, and see if I’'m not right.’

“¢No doubt you are right,’ I said,
out of politeness to her, not believing
a word of what she had said; ‘but,
aunt, there is nothing I can do.’

“¢Watch for opportunities, and
report to me the next time I come.
Will you, Robert ¥ asked Aunt Belle.

« ¢Of course I could not refuse, and
having promised, I meant to keep my
word ; and I did not wait long for
opportunities.’

“Tell me how you began,” said
Ernest.

“QOne of the first incidents came in
this way. 1 found, one morning,
little Gertie Rawson, the daughter of
drunken Bill, as we call him, standing
in the edge of the woods, shivering
with cold. I asked why she was
there, and found.that she had been
there all night, to get out of her
father’s way. I tried to coax her to
go with me and get something to eat
and warm herself, but could not.
She was a timid little girl, so instead
of going into the woods for chestnuts,
as I wished to, I went back to the
house, and my mother put bread, cold
meat and doughnuts into a basket
which I carried to her. The pleasure
of this little act of doing something to
make another happy, more than com-
pensated for the loss of the chestnuts.
From that time I have-found many
ways of doing something for others, if
it is no more-than to bring in a basket
of kindlings for Bridget when I know
she is tired, or by saying - ¢Never
mind,” when she hasn’t my lunch ready
DIve seen her
look very happy when I said, ¢Give

on time, ironing days.

me a cold dinner to-day, since papa
and mamma are not to be here, so
that she could have a little time to
enjoy herself ; and really T am happier
sceing her enjoy herself than T used
to be while eating a hot dinner pre-
pared just for myself.  And she says
to my mother, ‘T had rather work for
you for fifty cents a weck less than
for any one else, because you and the

family treat me as if I had some
feelings.””

‘When Robert pamsed, Emma said,
“I think your story is beautiful,
cousin Robert. Will you tell us some
more some time 1*

“Yes, we want more of your ex-
periences,” they all exclaimed.

“Well, you begin to practice, and
we will have another meeting one
year from to-day,” said Robert—‘a
genuine experience meeting, after the
old style.”—Zion's Herald.

-

“Try Again To-morrow.”
Hx came to me with earnest look,
My bright-faced little brother,
And shyly showed his copy-book—
Was ever such another?

I point the faults out one by one,
As slowly o’er we con it,

The cramped, uneven, straggling lines,
The many blots upon it.

He said, and o’er his sunny face
There fell & cloud of sorrow,
‘T didn’t do it very well,
I'll try again to-morrow.”
I felt the hot tears in my eyes,
Did not-God’s message reach me,
As I thought of failures often made
In lessons he would teach me ?

How many a page of life is soiled,
With sin and shame and sorrow,
But though I've failed to-day, I am
To ¢ try again to-morrow.”
’ MiLLicene,
Ufford, Ont.

THE FINISHED WORK.

« MAURICE, when are you to get
your new suit #” asked Mrs. Robertson
of her son.

«This evening, mamma. I called
at the tailor’s to-day, and he said they
were quite finished.”

« And you believed him 1”

«Of course, I did. He wouldn’t
have said so if it wasn’t true, and he
never told us a le,” said the boy, in
surprise.

Mrs. Robertson turned to a woman
who sat working in the room.

« Ah!” she said, “see how this
child trusts in the word of a man;
and you refuse to believe the dying
Saviour, when he says the work of
salvation is finished. ‘He that be-
lieveth not the record that God hath
given to us eternal life, hath made
him a lar’ Awful thought! Now
see if we can learn a further lesson
from this child’s simple belief in man.
Come here, Maurice. Tell the tailor
to send home your clothes at once,
that I may put some patches upon
them. o

The boy looked still more surprised.

“ Why should you do that, mamma?”
he exclaimed. *“You would only spoil
them. They are finished, you know.”

“Fven so we cannot add any fancied
merit to CGod’s work,” replied Mrs.
Robertson.  “¢To him who worketh
not, but believeth on him who justi-
fieth the ungodly, his faith is counted
for righteousness.””

~o——-

SiLent deeds are better than un-
profitable words.

g::~ wonder if we have any plans for
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A Now Year's Dialoguo.
JLARRY,
Loto from tho north tho wild wind blows;
1t swoops tho bluo sky elear,
And parts, amid the drifting snows,
'l'h% path of the Now Year—
The glad New Year that always brings
So many bright, delightful things~
Guay holidays and merry plays,
And loving wishes from our friends.
A Happy New Year™ let us make,
And keep it * happy " till it ends,
By trying overy duy to geo
What good, good children wo can be.

KATY,
Last year, when suything went wrong,
I usud to fret the vhole day long,
Aud sumetimes sob and ory aloud,
Dk looking us a thunder Jdoud;
But even in a gloomy place
I now must keep a sunny face,
For all this year T mcan to soo
How bright wnd cheerful I can be.

MARY.

Last year the flitting butterfly

Wus not so idle as was I 5

1 liked my sports and frolic well,

But wquld not learn to read and spedl;
Now I must change my ways at once,
Or I ghall surely bo u dunce,

This glud New Year that has hegun
Must leave me wiser whoa ‘tis doue

JASES,

Last ycar my temper was so quick
My angry words came fast and thick,
And brothas ‘Pom 1'd seold sud strike
When he did what 1 did not like.
Tamsary! Toving woids

Are sweeter than the song of birds;
And all this year [ mean to seo

1f I & gentlo child can be.

ALL. (Four or more. )
The past i3 past; tho year is new;
We will be patient, brave and true;
When we are bidden, quick to mind ;
Unselfish, courteous and kind ;
And try in overy place to ace
What good, good children we can bo.

— Marian Douglas.

A NEW YEAR'S GIFT.
It snowed. O, how it snowed!
And it was New Year's morning.
Kate and Nollie sat by their little
conl fire in u small attic chawber, at
the village hotel, very sad and deso-
lnte; for this New Year’s snow fell
upon their mother™ newly made grave,
Trey were all alone; for their father
died when Nellic was a baby, aud
their mother had kept a little school,
and carned enough to support them,
till her health failed; and then she
started with them for the grandiather’s
homeo in a distant State. During the
journey she became more ill, aud had
suddenly died in a villag- on the way,
leaving thelittle girls among stvaners.
Nellie looked out of the window at
the storm, und then at a Christuias
wreath that hung on the sash,

and

sid: “Xatie, nobody gives us any
New Year’s presents this year; and

we've nothing to give, and: nobody to
give it to. Let’s ask God to.send; us
ong, and we van carry this wreath to
mama.”

Then the littlo girls said: the prayer
their mother had taaght them, and
Nellic added : “Tleaso send.us o Nyw
Year's pregsent;” avd they, wrapped

thomselves in their worn clothing, and

W b started out in the storm to the grave-

yard whero their mother was buried,
The storm was more severe than they
had supposed ; and theughtful, unsel-
fish Kutio took off' some ot her own
wrappings and  put them around
Nellie,  They clasped their littlo
hands together about the umbrella-
stafl, and struggled towards mamma’s
resting-place.  Katie was chilled with
the cold, snd, realizing their sud
loneliness, was almost discouraged ;
but Nellie Letieved some way they
would find their New Year’s gift
when they came to where mumme was.
Poor little girls!

But the New Year's Day, which
brings so many blessings to bestow all
around the world, had a glad surprise
for them too.  The sleigh-bells rang
merrily, and a handsome pony, driven
by an elderly man wrapped in buflule
robes, came up the cemetery road.

“ Little girls, called the man, “are
you Katie and Nellie?” and waiting
ouly tocateh the weary Jook in Katie's
eves, and the impeful one on Nellies
face, he caught them in his arms, and,
wrapping them warm in the buflilo
robes, placed them in the sleigh, say-
ing: “ Don't say a word. T am your
grandfather. Weo will be introduced
by-and-by. I cumo as soon as I knew
about it;” and then wiping aw y the
tear that was freezing on his heck,
he tenderly laid the faded Chnistmas
wreath o the snow-covered grave, by
which the little girls had been
standing.

“You are the New Year’s gift God
has sent us,” said Nellie. ¢ I knew if
we came here, we should find it ; for
mamma always ade things happy
for us.”

Many New Years came with their
blessings, and old ones laden with
happiness joined the train of thoe past;
and Katie and Nellie rejoiced in their
good fortune, but never forgot to be
thankful for the New Year that
vrought to them thewr dear grand-
father, with home and comforts ; and
so kind and loving have the httle girls
Leen that the old grandfuthor often
says he found the brightest sunshine
of his hfe in that New Year's snow-
storm.

HEROIC.

In the great square in The Hague,
Hollawd, culled the Plein, 13 the statue
of Wilham the Silent, erceted in 1545,
“by the grateful peoplo to the father
of their fatherland.”

Ho was a king who lived for the
people, his country, and his God, atd
his death has been compared t that
of our own Lincoln. The assassin was
a man named Balthazer Gerard, wheo
frlsely represented himself to bo a
Fronch Protestant exiled for his re
Jigion.

Puihp TI. had offored twenty.sve
thousaud crowns of gold to nny one
who would murder the prince, aud the
friends of the latter had bogged him to
take measures for sclf-protection, but
his answer always was: ¢ My years aro
in the hands of God.”

] ccss.

The princo took Balthazer into his
service, and at the time he was mur-
dered he was living at the convent of
St. Agatha at Delft, a building which
is still standing.

Juno 10th, 1584, William was de-
scending the staircase to dinner with
his daughter, Louise de Coligny, on
his arm, when Balthazer met them
with his passport in his hand, which he
asked the prince to sign. Ho was com-
munded to return later.

At dinnor the princes inquired who
that young man was who had spoken
to them, and that his expression was
the most terrible she had over seen.
The 2ssassin was at that time in wait-
ing in a dark corner for his victim,

At this fatal hour the king left the
table, and approuched the staircase,
where the assassin was hidden in a re-
The nssussin fired. 'The king
staggered. 1le knew that he was
murtelly wounded, but the thought of
hishid beeame the thought of his death.
He bud but a minute to speak, and his
thought rose sublime in prayer: ¢ God
huve mercy upon my poor people.”

They were Lue Silent’s last words.
‘The years have answered the prayer.

e

SEEKING STRENGTH

DountLiss most young renders have
heard of Gustavus Adolphus, the great
and famous king of Sweden.

Well, one day, he was sitting quietly
by himself, reading a book, in which
he was appassmtly much interested.
It was the Bible. One of his officors
tinding him thus, looked with surprise
at the volume in his 1ouster’s hand.
Perhaps his asteunishment was in.
creaserd when the king said, quietly :

“Y amn seoking strength aguinst
temptation.”

There are some more words which
Gustavus added, preserved for us by
history, but theso are the ones which
I want to fix in your mwinds. “Jam
seeking strength against temptation.”
Whore was he secking itt In the
Bible.

This story of Gustavus reminds us
of another mighty king, who lived
many hundred years before—royul
David. Do you reinember what he
says in Psalm exix.?  “Thy word have
T hid in mine heart, that I might uot
sin aguinst thee.”

Now, dear children, will you learn a
lesson from these kings $

Do you really wanv to follow the
Lord Jesus, but find tempztation comes
to you, perhaps, every hour?t * Waell,
I think tho best way to meot it
i3 just to get your mind and heart
tilled with his words, eavnestly asiking
him te help you to obey them.

Then if, for exawple, you feel
tempted to be solfish or cross, recall
lns dircct commandment: “That yo
love one another, even. as I bavo loved
you.”

So will yon have his word hid in
your heart, tkat you may not sin

' thing every time you do unything.

Up tho Hill.

Ur a steep and rocky hillside

Chitubed a httle child one day,
Heulliss of all stones and briers,

Hastening, panting ull the way ;
Hair all iy ng in the breezes,

On she went with chieeks aglow,
Though her tiny feet wero weary,

And her steps beeame wore slow 3
But sho never faltered tll sho

Reached tho summit, then stood still,
And with childhood’s joyous laughter,
Shouted, *“ I un up the hill 1"

Backward through the misty shadows
Of the years thut sinco have flown,
Cames that eclio to my fanuy
Liko some long forgotton tone.
I can almost feel the bounding
Of that baby heart sgain,
As the world luy stretched before me
In that long ugo.  Since then
I have climbed another hillside,
And am toiling upward still,
And the evening shades as ever
Find me climbing up the hill.

But this hill scems so much longer,
And the way sometimes so steep,

That "tis hiard to keop the pathway,
And to shun its pitfalls deep.

Then tho briers on life’s journey,
Harder are to thrast aside,

Aund most all that early coumge,
With that {resh young hope has died.

Many of the deurly loved ones
Now are lying cold and still,

And havo left me sad and lonely,
Slowly climbing up the hill.

But the summit of life's mountain
Must be very near to me,
And I kuow when I hiavo finished
All my climbing, I shall sce
That if ofttimes I have laboured !
When 1 fain would stop and rest,
It had made that rest but ewecter—
For the Father knowest best,
And perhaps ere long—who knowath 27—
I may cry out with » thrill
Of that same old joyour rapture,
¢ ] am safely up she bill3”
—Selected.

SAM JONES' APHORISMS.

No man can be religious in any-
thing unless he is religious in every-
thing.

‘This te.m boly boliness—if you put
o “w" before it you will get. the best |
idea of holiness you ever had.

Show me a Church that does not
believe in revivals and I will show you
a Church that looks like an abandoned
cemetery.

Stagnation is the last stativn this
sido of dammation.

It is an abuormal state of thing
that nnkes revivals necessary.,

Religion is loyalty to God, and the
right holiness is a hundred cents in
the dollar. Tt is doing the square

Tun is the next best thing to re-
ligion.

Character is builded by living in
perfoct harmony with God.  Religion
is harmony. Religion is the sctting
of the ten commandments to music in
your soul.

It is mighty hard to talk sense for
a whole hour and not bore some green-
horn,

It takes less sense to criticize than
it docs to do anything else in the
world.

I am sorry for n fellow when he is

ageinst him.

nothing else but a preacher. e
A e ok

Lar-gaiague ) Ta— O~ asoand
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My New Yoavs Qift.

*¢ Jrer as I am,” thino vwn to b,
Friend of the young, who lovest me.
To conseerate myselr to thee,

O Jesus Christ, I come.

In the glad morning of my day,

My life to give, my vows to pay,

With no reserve and a0 delay,
With all my heart I come.

I would live ever in the light,

I would work ever for the right,

1 would serve theo with ull my might,
Thereforo to theo I come.

¢ Just as T am,” young, strong and free,
To be the best that I can bo

Tor truth, and rightcousness and thee,
Lord of my life, I come.

With many dreams of fame and gold,
Success and joy to make mo bold ;
But dearer still my faith to hold,

For my whole hie, I come.

And for thy sako to win renown,
And then to take my victor's crown,
And at thy {eet to cast 1t down,
O Mastor, Lord, 1 come.
—Maraune Farmngham.

OUR PERIODICALS.

PER YRAR—POSTAGR FRER

The best, tho cheapost, the most entertalning, the
most popular,

Chrnistian Guardian, weekly . ... . ..
Methodiat Magazine, 0dpp., monthly, illuctrated
Methodist Magazine and Guardian togzether..
Tno Wesleyan, Halitax, weckly
Sunday.School Banner, $2 pp., Svo, inonthly
ke rean Loat Quarterly, 18 pp.. 8vo e
Quarterly Keslew Service.  #y the year, 24¢ a
dozen, $2 per 100, per quarter, G a doz,

conw
22BE3R

50¢. per 100,
uomcms‘b‘choo). 8 pp., (0., fortnighty, singlo
COPIES v.eoiivi-rriieacsitarcrrcenscees- 030
Leas than 20 copies..eeeeieciuiasinnc.nne [ 53
Over 20 coplies .. . . R e
Pleasant tlours, 8 pp., €to, fortnightly, aingle
ooples ... .. .. .. ..., ereeeen.o. 030
Lezs than 20 0Oples..cccveseivserreccaoes 025
Over 20 coples.. . . .. 022
Sunbeam, fortnightly, less than €0 copiea.,.. 015
20 copies and upwards . 012
Happy Days, fortnightly, loss than 20 coples . 015
20 copies and upwards. . . R S I
Berean Leat, monthly, 100 copies per month.. 5 50

Addrees : WILLIAM BRIGGS,

Mothodist Book & Publishing Houre,
78 & 80 Ring &t. Fast, Toronto.

8. F Hursns,
Wesleyan Book Room,
Halifax, N. 8

C. W. Cosrzs,
8 Bleury Street,
Montreal

Pleasant Hours:

A PAPER FOR OUR YOUNG FOLK.
Rev. W. H. WITHROW, 0.0., Editor.

TORONTO, JANTUARY 8, 1887,
S250,000
FOR MISSIONS
FOR THE YEAR 1887.

WEe aro greatly obliged to our friend
Dr. Sutherland, the indefatigable
Missionary Secretary of our Church,
for the following kind remarks in the
last number of the Qutlook. We are
Catermined that our missionary n-
tarests shall be kept prominently before
our young people. We would bespeak
for the Outlook an increased circulation
in all our congregations. It gives full
information as to the missianar, opera-
tions of our Church. The iast number,
for instance, has letters of absorbing
interest, more fascinating thanromance,
from Japan, }Naas River, North Bay,

gL

Waoman's Work and Young Folks,
The Qutiok (osts ouly forty cents o
year.  Eight copies or more to any
address, only twenty-live cents.  Can.
not many clubs be formed among the
teachers and senior classes of our
schoals?  Now is the time to subseribe.
The cheer from the OQutlook we wish to
quote are these: A few yenrs ago we
thought it would be & gond thing to
have an illusteated missionary paper
for owr Sunday-schools, but that need
is g0 well supplied by the admirable
serics of papers under the editorial
management of our able and scholarly
friend Dr. Withrow, that the adea of
a sepavate missionary paper has long
been abandoned. In almost every issue
the Doctor has a word of cheer for our
mussion work, and no doubt he will
soon be telling us of what he suwn
this connection during s recant trip
to the Paauc Coast. Qur Sunday-
schovl papers are, in our judgment,
the best and the cheapest pubhished on
this continent.”

re

Ix writing to the Secretary of the
Sunday-school Board, correspoudents
will please confer the faver of always
giving their full post office address, in
cluding the Province and Conference.
We have just recetved a letter contan-
ing five dollars, but cannot tell in what
Province or Conference the brother
who sends it lives. We looked in a
gazetteer of Canada and find that there
are six places of the name of the post
office from which his letter comes.
Frequently we have to look through
the Minutes of ten Conferences to tind
out to which one money is to be
credited. Please, brethren, give your
address in full.

We have just received two other
applications for a grant without full
address, which sends us again to the
gazetteer—and this at our very busiest
seiason.

Tue Pilgrim Hand-books, junior
and semor, of the International
Iessons for 1887, edited by M. C.
Hazard and Miss Ordway, (Congro-
gational Publishing House Boston,) are
admirable little manuals of the lessons
for the coming year. Prices, 16 and
20 cents.

A MOTHER'S LOVE.

On, there is an endearing tender-
ness in the love of a mother to her son
that transcends all other affections of
the heart. It is neither to be chilled
by selfishness, nor daunted by danger,
nor weakened by worthlessness, nor
stified by ingratitude. She will sacri-
fice her comfort to his convenience,
she will surrender every pleasure to
his enjoyment ; she will glory in his
faine and exult in his prosperity ; and
if adversity overtake him he will be
dearcr to her by misfortune; and if
disgrace settic upon his name, she will
still love and cherish him ; and if all
the world beside cast him off, she will
be all the world to him.

OUR OHINESE MISSION IN
VIOTORIA, B. 0.

Noruiye more strongly impressed
the present writer during his recent
visit to the Pacitic Coast than tho
ubiquitous presence of the Chinaman.
He is everywhere—in the towns and
villages and country —eamped  beside
the railway and washing gold by the
river bank —and travelling by tho
steamboat and railears and on foot.
They occupy wholo streets of Victorin
with large business estublishments,
with two Joss-houses—u sort of temple
-—and one or two theatres. They do
most of the market gardening and
domestic serviee and menial work of
the city.

We were continually haunted by the
thought that here was a fragment of a
vast system of paganism in the heart
of our Christian civilization. Among
the three or four thousand Chinamen
in Victoria not twenty are Christians,
These thousands of heathen are repre-
sentative of four hundred millions of
our race. Is there not hero a grand
opportunity for the Christian Churches
to do important missionary work among
these pagans in our very midst!  Even
self-interest should impel them thereto,
for 1if they do not scek to Christianize
those pagan masses, they will to a no
small degree paganize the communities
among which they dwell.

We are glad that the Methodist
Church has entered the open door of
opportunity thus set before it in the
city of Victorin. We had the pleasure
of twice attending the service of the
Chinese Methodist Mission and were
greatly impressed with the value of the
good work being done. When Dr.
Sutherland was in Victoria in 1885 he
baptized and received into Church
membership eleven Chinese converts,
These wo found, we think without ex-
ception, amid discouragements and
persecution, holding fast to their Chris-
tian profession.

A most valuable missionary has been
found in Mr. Vrooman,an accomplished
Chineso scholar, whko devotes himself
with epthusiasm to the work., Heisthe
son of a Presbyterian missionary, was
born in China and speaks the lan-
guage with such fluency that he is em-
ployed in the Custom-house as Chinese
interpreter. It was very impressive
to hear him go over with his Chinese
congregation the Ten Commandments
and the Lord’s Prayer in both English
and Chinese, and to hear them sing the
familinr doxology and such hymns ss
«“Blest be the tie that binds,” and
others in their strange foreign tongue.
We had the privilege of addressing,
through him, this interesting congrega-
tion. On being introduced to several
of them they exhibited much intell;-
gence and thankful appreciation of
the provision made for their religious
and secular instruction. It is a ro-
markable fact that the attendance at
the purely religious meetings is much
larger than that at the classes for
secular instruction.

TWO GOOD HANDS.

Wuex T wasa boy I once became
especinlly interested in the subject of
inheritances. T was particularly anx-
ious to know what iy father’s inherit-
ance was.  So one day, after thinking
about the matter a good while very
seriously, T ventured to ask him; and
this was his reply: My inheritance?
T will tell you what it was: two good
hands and an honest purpose to mnko
the best use in my power of my hands
and of the time God gave me.” Though
1t is now muny years since, X can re-
member distinctly the tones of my
father’s voice as he spoke, with both
of his hands lifted up to give emphasis
to his words.

Many a boy does not receive a large
inheritance of money or lands; but
every ono has a pair of good hands,
which are better than thousands of
money. And the good purposo to
make the best use of them is in every
boy’s power. Remember this wise
injunction, “ Whatsoever thy hand
findeth to do, do it with thy might.”

A NEW YEAR'S WORK.

THE old has gone, and the new has
come. With its work achieved or left
undong, with its successes and failures,
whatover they may have been, the old
is now numbered with the years of the
great past, and its record is unchange-
able. In the great day to come, when
the books shall be opened, and the
final accounts be rendered, all the
record of the year will come up again
for review, and men will be judged
according to that which they have
done.

But here is a new year again before
us. It is fresh from the hand of God,
pure and white, unstained by sinful
deed or thought. And what wealth
the year brings—-three hundred and
sixty-fivo days of goldem opportunity,
days for loving service, days for doing
good, for walking ir the Blaster’s foot-
steps.

What use shall we make of tne
blessings which the New Year offers?
Whatever wo shall do will be done to
Christ. I was an bungered,” he will
say, “and yo gave me meat: I was
thirsty, and ye gave me drink: I was
a stranger, and yo took me in: naked,
and ye clothed me : T was sick, and yo
visited me : I was in prison, and yo
came dnto me.” Or he will say, “I
was an hungered, and ye gave me no
meat: I was thirsty, and ye gave me
nodrink,” ete. s\nd, “Inasmuchasye
have done it, or, ye have not done 1t,
unto the least of these my brethren,
yo have done it, or ye have not done

it, unto me.”

gé Fort McLeoi], also departments for
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The New Year.

Faprs soon the mystic glory
That on fair childhood lics,
And all too brief tho story
Its vanished dream supplies ;
And youth, with hears high beating,
With hopes that spring so fast,
Thav morning mist more flceting,
On swift wings swecpeth past.

The pride, the strength, the beauty
That come with manhood's primo ;
The zeal that nerves to duty
And stirs to decds sublime;
2mbition's lofty scheming,
And pleasuro's cup run o'er,
Wealth o'er its treasures dreaming,
Success that asks no more ;—

All, all, years swiftly fiying,
Too soon leavo far behind ;
To each ycar, ero its dying,
Some jewel is resigned ;
Some star that bright was growing,
To the strained sight is lost ;
Some flower that fresh was blowing,
Falls blighted by the frost.

The friends that once were treading
Life’s pathway by our side,
Their love its sweotness shedding,
Like perfumo far and wide,—
Witb finished ycars have slumbered,
Have vanished from our sight,
With holy angels numbered
Beyond the vault of night.

Yet life ! thy years that stay not,
Thy scenes that glide away,

Thy pleasures that delay not,
The strife that fills thy day;

Come pot in vain to mortals,
I faith Divine they give,

And up through heaven's high portals
Bring man with God to live,

New Year! that, with glad grooting,
Hast come once moro to me
In whispers still repeating
Words oft said tenderly ;
Thy voice my soul now heeding,
o noblest aims I rise,
And on where God is leading
Tread with uplifted oyos.

When Fcara so swiftly flying;
Shall all have run their round ;
When death itself is dying,
And carth no moro is found :
O Saviour, then behold mo
I'rom thy great judgment throno,
And let thine arms enfold me,
Thy lips call mo TaiNz own t

N «=Ray Palmer.
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REBUILDING THE WALLS OF
JERUSALEM.

Bur it came to pass, that when San-
ballat heard that we builded the wall,
he was wroth, and took great indigna-
tion, and mocked the Jews. And he
spake before his brothren and the army
of Samaria, aud said, What do these
feeble Jews? will they fortify them-
selves? will they sacrifice? will they
make an end in a day ? will they revive

*| the stones out of the heaps of the rub-

bish which are burned? Now Tobiah
the Ammonite was by him, and he
said, Even that which they build, if a
fox go up, he shall even break down
their stone wall. Hear, O our God;
for wo are despised: and turn their
reproach upon their own head, and
give them for a prey in the land of
captivity. So built we the wall;
and all the wall was joined together
unto the half thereof: for the people
had a mind to work, But it came to
pass, that when Sanballat, and Tobiah,
and the Arabians, and the Ammonites,
and the Ashdodites, heard that the
walls of Jerusalem were made up,
and that the breaches began to be
stopped, then they were very wroth,
and conspired all of them together to
oome and to fight against Jerusalem,
and to hinder it. Nevertheless we
made our prayer uato our God, and
set a watch against them day and
night, because of them. Therefore set
I in the lower places behind the wall,
and on the higher places, I ovenset the
people after their families with their
swords, their spears, and their bows,
And I looked, and rose up, and said un-
to the nobles, and to tho rulers, and to
the rest of the poople, Be not yo afraid
of them: rememberthe Lord, which is
great and terrible, and fight for your
brethren, your sons, and your daugh-
ters, your wives, and your houses.
And it came to pass from that timo
forth, that the half of my servants

‘wrought in the work, and the other

riwean
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half of ther held both the spears, the
shields, and the bows, and the haber-
geons: and the rulers were behind all the
house of Judah. They which builded
on the wall, and they that bare burdens,
with those that laded, every one with
one of his hands wrought in the work,
and with the other Aand held a weapon.
For the builders, every one had his
sword girded by his side, and so build-
ed. And he that sounded the trumpet
was by me. And I said unto the
nobles, and to the rulers, and to the rest
of the people, The work ¢s great and
large, and we are scparated upon the
wall, one far from another. In what
place therefors ye hear the sound of the
trumpet, resort ye hither unto us: ~ur
God shall fight for us. So we laboured
in the work: and half of them held
the spears from the rising of the
morning till the stars appeared.

“WHERE ARE YOU GOING?"

THERE was an apprentios in London
once who made an appointment with
another boy to spend a particular
Sunday evening in folly. He was
hurrying along to meet his companion,
and at the turning of the strest he met
his master’s wife.

“William,” said ahe, ** where are you
going1”

William told "her. Then the good
woman said to the lad," “That would
be a wrong way to spend the day of
rest. Como to God’s house with me.”

The lad consented and went; and
that night Je-us, who has the hearts of
all men in his keeping, caused the
preacher to choose for his text, “ What
shall it profit a man if he gain the
whole world and lose his own soul 1"
The text came like & loud knock to the
heart of William, and it kept knocking
at the door of his heart. The lad
heard tho voice of his Saviour in the
words, and God gave him grace to open
his heart to let tho Savioup in. He
becamo a Chris*ian and thex'a student

of the Bible, and in the end the great
South-Sea missionary and martyr,
Willians,

&

A NEW YRAR.
$*Ir’s coming, boys,

It's almost here ;

It’s coming, girls,

The grand New Year!

A yenr to be glad in,

Not to be bad in ; #

A yoar to live in, to gain and give in;

A year for trying, and not for sighings ;

A bright New Year! O, hold it dear? ’

For God who scndeth, he only lendeth.”

This is what someone wrote befors
the New Year came. Nowthat it has
come the words are just as appropriate.
Whether this new year will be a
“grand” one or not depends on our-
selves. We can make it what we
please. Weshall certainly have grand
opportunitics. If we improve them,
the new year will be to us * happy"
all the way through. If we slight
them, we cannot expect either heppi-
ness or success.

It is astonishing how many good
resolutions are made at the beginning
of every new year. There was Jack
Jones, for instance, who had been very
negligent of his leasons for a long time.
He was content to skim along, and
happy if he could get through his
examinations by ‘‘a tight squeezs,” as
he called it.

Just before the Christmas holidays
Jack’s teacher had a plain talk with
him about his negligence. Jack re-
ceived it kindly, and promised to
“turn over a uew leaf” as soon as he
came back to school. The first day
after the vacation Jack's teacher re-
minded him of his promise, and the
boy assured him he frlly intended to
carry it out. And 80, no doubt, he
did; but unfortunately he lacked firm-
ness and decision ; and thus, when his
cougin Will agked him after school to
go skating, he readily consented, satis-
fying himself that there would be time
enough for study after the fun was
over. But he became so interested in
his play that it was dark when he
reached home, and he was too tired to
study much after supper. He went
to bed early, resolved to get up un-
usually early, and study bhard. But
he slept unusually late, and went to
school unprepared.

What was the matter with Jack?
His intentions were good, but ho
lacked that noble self-denial, without
which no one can hope to succeed.
The new year of itself will help nobody.
‘We must be ready to do our very best
every day, whether the year is new or
old, and then we shall not fecel called
upon to make good resolutions only to
be broken.

The last line of the little verse
quoted above deserves to be remem-
bered. Our time is lent to us by God
for a good arda wise purpose. It is
not to be trifled away, but to be dili-
gently improved. God, vwho lends i',
to ug, will one day ask us to give
account of it. We ought, therefore,
so to improve it that when this account
is rendered, it shall be found that we
have been wise, and good, and useful

in the world. e
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For the Now Year.

ANOTHER year ] another year

Has borne ita record to theskica
Another year t another year,

Uutried, unproved beforo ns lies;
Wo hail with amile its dawning ray—
Iow shiall we meet the linal day ?

Another year | another yoar !
Its squandered hours will ne'or return,
O, many a heart must quail with fear
O'ur memory's blotted page to tum.
No record from that leal will fade—
Not one erasure sy be made,

‘ Another year | another year !

How mauy a grief has marked its flight!
Sotne whoin we love no niore aco bere—
Lraustuted to the realms of light

' Al none can bless the coming year

Liko thuse no more to greet us hero.

Another year | another year!
O 1 wany a blasing, two, was given
Qur lives to deck, our hearts to cheer,
And antedato the joys of heaven,
But they, too, slumber with the past,
Where joys and griefs must sink at last.

Another year | another year !
Gaze we no longer on the past,
Nor et us shrink with falthless fear,
From the dark shade the future casts.
The paat, the faturo—what are thoy
To those whoso lives way cud te-<ny?

Another year | another year!
Perchance the last of lifo below 3

Who ero ita clowe Doath’s call may hear,
None but the Lord of life can know.

01 to be found, whene'er that day

May come, prepared to pass away.

Another year! anothr year !
Help us carth’s thorny paths to tread ;
So may each moment bLring us near
To thes, eve yet our lives are fed.
Saviour, we yield ourselves to thee
For time aud for eternity.
—7The Changed Cross.

CANADIAN NOTES.
BY T. B. STKPA¥NSON, LL.D.

MY dear children, I bave seen a
great deal of this nobls country since
1 sent my last communication. I spent
a few hours in Montreal, for many
years the chief city of Canada, and
still claiming that position, though
Toronto is pushing vigorously for the
first place. Montreal means Regal or
Royal Mountain, and is 80 called be.
cause it is built on the slopes of .a very:
high hill. The site i very picturesque.
The upper parts of the *}ountain”
have beon luid out as a park, and from
the various points of the drive round
it, there are very fine views of the
city and the river at its feet: for that
river i8 the St. Lawrence, a mile and
a half wide ~t this point, one of ‘the

I
!
!
i
!
!

l
l

i
&

%-N A—-‘-L-'L’-:'I’_‘_
—p—l—-
:

mightiest torremts of fresh water in
the whole world. The great river is
here spanned by the tubular railway
bridge—which is one mile and a

« quarter long, and is a wonderful speci-

men of humam skill and puwer. Tn
the city are many fine buildings. Most
of them belong to the Roman Catholie
Church, which is haoe very strong;
for the greater part of the population
aro French Canadinny, who hold
tenaciously to the Roman faith. Qut

j of about 140,000 inhabitants, more

than 100,000 are Rewnnnists, and only
about 34,000 are Protestants. More-

over, tho Roman Catholic Church is
endowed with ouormous wealth. So
wo uro not surprised to £nd a great
many fine churches, and & largo
number of convents, monasterias, and
schools of all sizes. Thoe *“French
Church” of Notre Dame is an enor-
wous building.  Quite 6,000 poople
can assembloin it ; and it is ofton filled
threo and four times on & Sunday.
The principal Methodist church is in
St. Jupes Street, and is a fino old
“meeting-house.” But it is to be
sold, and a new church built instead
of it, which will be ono of the largest
and noblest Methodiut churches in the
world.

This Canada is a great place for
churches. Iu Toroato the people are
almost  all  Protestants; and their
Protestant  burches are alinost as
numerous als as fine as Rowmanish
churches are in Montreal. It is really
a noble sight to seo the crowds of
people burrying through the streets to
the several places of worship on Sun-
duy. I have seen uothing like it, ex-
cept in Ediuburgh.

In 'I'oronto, to which I cauie from
Montrea), I addrassed the Conference
of the Mothodist Chuvch. The Con.
ference i8 the Parliument or governing
body of the Church. The Mcthodist
Church is now the largest in the
Dawinien ; and indeed, itis thelargest
Protestant Church in the world : mnuch
invger than tho Church of England,
though, ia England, Methodismn is not
nearly so great as tho Established
Church. So, if bigness is anything of
importance, the Methodists -ought to
be a very holy and a very usaful people.
I believe they are, but I am sure they
might be more so. Let -us all be far
:more anxious to-be\good, then tobebig.

This Conference was meating.in the
.Metropolitan Ghurch—a very besatiful
building. There must have:toan more
than 2,000 people-present on the Sun-
day morning when I had to preach
there. Aund +tho singing was very
beautiful, but the choir did not do it
all. They led the congregation * and
the congregation followed : whioh all
congregutions.ought to do, though some
do not. It was really grand to hear
the volume of praise rolling up to
heaven from that great mass of wor
shipping pecple.  Lf only these dear,
kind people pray much, and work hard,
the Methodist Church of Canada ocan.
not fail to be a great blessing to the
nations of people who will crowd into
the Dominion in the next fifty ycars.
But happily the Methodists are notthe
only Christiang in the conntry. There
are any other powerful Churches:
and best of all they scam to live to-
gether in this happy country in a state
of very good and cordinl feeling. That
is as it ought to be- but it is not
always so. Perbaps onu reason why
they agree so well Lere, is that no
oue Church is set above the rest.
You know that when one boy in a
fumily is made a favourite, the others
dou't like it: and when one church

in a country is made a pet, and allowed

to wear o cont of many colours, the
othor Churches aro likely to feol soro
about it,

But T am writing quito an ecclesing
tical letter: and T am not suro that
my young readers will care much about
thiskind of talk. But what else shall
I talk about? I havo been almost
entircly in the great towns so far, and
1 haven't had any slarming adventure.
I have not scen any wild animals more
savage than a squirrel. It was a pretty
little brown one that ran along the
road-side a little way, and then sprang
up & tree. I have seen some Indians,
but thoy were tame too: for they hud
become Christians through the preach
ing of the Gospel, and though they
talked a strange language, they did
uot offer to scalp anybody, and they
shook hands with mo as pleasantly and
gracefully as any gentleman in London.
However, perhaps I shall have some-
thing more like adventure to tell you
about in my next letter, for I am
going up to the * North-West,” which |
is not quite so much like London as
Toronto and Montreal are.

But I have seen what has pleased
me far more than any number of lions,
and bears, and wolves would havo
done. I have scer: a great many of
my dear old boys and girls, and I have
found them all doing well. Many of
them are now grown up to be men and
women. Several of them are married.
And best of all, the most of those
[T have ecen aro earnest Christiaus,
trying to live in the love and service
of God. O, dear .children, this is the
legt of all. We who spend our lives
in trying to help you, have no joy on
 earth like the joy of knowing that you
are trying to love the Swviour.

-

ALL OF ONE FAMILY.

Lr was the first of July. The great
city railway station wasg crowded with
gay, well-dreesed people on their way
to some summer resort in the moun
tains or by the.sea. Ir odd contrast
to them wes a group of ragged Italiun
emigrants, with whom a uniformed
official was arguing angrily.

“T tell you this.is.not your station.!”
raising his voice, as peoplo are apt.to
do to foreigners. ‘At the other eud
of the city. Ewigrsut station. Two
miles. Come, clear out !”

The ‘man of the party shook his
head stolidly, muttering “Tollido" es
his sole auswer and holding out.s bit
of written paper.

s“‘T'oledo, Ohio,” read the train-hand.
“The iden of a lot of wretches us
stupid as dogs going half round the
world with Ytothing.but tbat sorap.of
paper to guide themi” bo ejaculated
to his companions.

He bustled away and the omigrants
shrank back ioto their corner. The
man looked at his pale, Lunger-bitten
little girl and his wife and they at the
groups who were chattering.and Jnugh-
ing about him. Some young girls
drow their light dresses aside as they

passed him and a sour-looking, middle-

aged wotnan muttered something to
them ahout “the country being nn
asylum for paupors.” The poor Italian
scowled with bitter envy at a party of
fashionnble young men, Ho carried
a stick, with a fow rags in n bundle;
thoy were equipped with costly rilles
and fishing tackle.

Maletesta looked =8 though he felt
himself an outenst from the happy,
human race. There was no tw be
tween him and these well-to-do people.

A moment later there was a cry, a
fall, & sudden rush of the crowd to-
ward him. His child, o pretty littlo
girl, hud slid from her mother’s kneo
and lay on the stone floor ns if dend.
The wretched Itulian threw himself
down beside her.

“ Al Gila! Figlia mia /7" he cried,
in o voice that made the tears start to
the eyes of many a woman.

In & moment the great room was
alive with help and friondliness, Ono
of tho young men had the child on his
knee.

“T am a physician,” he said quietly.
“She is not dead. It is the heat and
—hunger. Jem, go to the nearest
drug shop and bring ," lowening
his voice. ¢ And, Will, get some
milk from the restaurant.”

The young men dropped their guns
and rods and ran; old mcn, young
girls and negro waiters crowded for-
ward with help. When the child ro-
covered, & dozsn eager hands led
Maletesta and his wife to the eatipg-
room and somebody went round with
a hat, collecting a fund for their relief.
The young doctor still liold the child
feeding it carefully, when the old Iady,
no longer haughty and sour, came up
to him.

“ As soon asthe babyis fit to travel
I will take them all home with me.
The man is a vinedresser, it seems,
and my.husband is a grape-grower in
Now Jersey. They shall have their
own roof over their heads before
night.”

Tho Italian and his wife stood be-
side her crying and smiling und cross-
ing ‘themselves. They were believers
in the Pope, the doctor was a Baptist
and the good woman o Methodist, but
the single touch of suffering had mado
them all children of one Father.

SPECULATION'S FAILURES,

Drsrive the somewhat prevalent
iden that speculation is the royal road
to wealth, the truth is still as evident
as ever that honest industry is the
only way to success. Laziness never
accomplishes great results in any direc-
tion. The Micawbers, who wait for
something to turn up, rarely get
beyond the-waiting period. 1t is true,
all along the way of life,.honest indus-
try aslone will win. It is so with
cducation in childhood. The meae
ability to slip through exawinations
with little study does not make the
successful scholur,  It.is only tho plod-
ding, bard-working: student who really
succeeds. A chance success in specu-
ulution only, proves: tho ruie of business
life. To oflet this aro the thousand

failures.
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PLEASANT HOURS.

Now Yoar's Wishes.
DY FRANOEY R. HAVRRUAL,
WiiaT shadl I wish theo?

‘I'reasuros of earth?
Songs in thoe springtimo?
Pleasure or mirth?
Flowers on thy pathway,
Skies over clear—
Woulid this insure thos
A Happy Now Yaar?

What shall I wish theo?
What can bo found
Bringing thoe sunshiue
All the year rouad ?
Where in thoe treasure,
Laating and dear,
That shall insuro theo

A Happy New Year?
Faith that increasoth,
Walking in light ;
lhaw that aboundeth,
appy und bright;
Love that'is perfect,
Casting out fenr—
These shall insure thee
A Happy New Year,

Peace in the Saviour,
Rest at his feet ;
Smiile of his countennnce,
Raddiont and sweet;
Joy in his presenco,
Christ ever near—
These will iusuro thee
A Happy New Year,

THE LORD'S MONEY.

“Berrik, Bertie,” isn’t this a shame!”
cried little Casper Hall, us he held up
a silver quarter for his elder brother to
look at.

It was a bright quarter, and at first
sight there was nothing the matter with
it, but closer inspection showed that
it had been boied and the hole after-
ward had beeu carcfully filled up.

“They wouldn’t take it where I
bought my slate,” said Casper, ruefully,
“and I tried to puss it to the candy
shop, and the 1ady shook her head, and
when I offered it to the conductor of
the car he was quite cross, and asked
F'me if T didn't know how to read,
| When T said, ¢Yes, of courso I do,’ ho

pointed to the notice in big letters,
‘No mutilated coin reccived here,
| What shall T do with it 1" finished the
! little fellow with a sigh,
| «You have no idea who gave it to
‘ you, have you, Casper #” said Bertie.
: “Not the least. It is part of the
I

change I had from Uncle John's Christ-
mas gift to me.”

“Well, you must be sharper next
put it in tho missionary box. The
society will work it off somebow.,”

“But I don’t want to put a whole
quartor in the box.”

“Tt is not a whole quarter, Casp;
it is a quarter that's had a whole in it.
Nobody'll take it from you. You may
justas well get rid of it in that way as
uny other.”

Bertio and Casper Hall were in their
father's library when this conversation
took place.  They thought themselves
alone. But just on the other side of
a curtain, whichdivided theroom from
the parlor, their cousin Ethel was sit-
ting  As Caspor moved toward the
s mantel where the family missionary

time. Now, if I were you, I would:

| principle, and ruins the man.

box atood in plain sight, Ethel drow
tho curtain aside and spoke to him.

‘ Boys,"” she said, “I did not mena
to liston, but I conld not help over-
hearing you,  Casper, dear, don't
drop that quarter into the box, please.”

“Why not, Ethelt”

“The Lord's money goes into that
box.”

Bertio looked up from his Iatin
grammar to mect the glowing faco of
the littlo girl. Her eyes were shining
and her lip quivered a little, but she
spoke gravoly : * It was the lamb with-
out blemish, don’t you know, that the
Hebrews wero to offer to the Lord!
If you saw Jesus here in this room, you
would not like to say, ‘I give this to
thee, becauso nobody elso will have it.’
Tt was gold, frankincenso and myrrh
the wiso men offered the infant Jesus.”

The boys drew near Ethel.
wenton: “It isn’t much we can givo
to him who gave himself to us, but I
believe we ought to give him our best,
what costs us something. Excuso me,
but it scems you mean to drop a bat-
tered coin into God's tressury just to
get it out of sight.”

Casper and Bertio agreed with Ethel.
Thoy were about to do wrong for want
of thought. Are there noolder people
who should remember the Lord’s monoy
ought to be perfect, and of our best?

-

“THEY ALL DRINK.”

It is we!' known that at certain
central agencies a record is kept of
the name, position, and standing of
nearly every business man in the
country. Careful men are employed
to collect this information ; and it not
only includes the amount of property
which the parties are worth, but also

their standing as regards punctuality,’

promptness, integrity, temperance,
morals, etc. A number of years ago,
it is stated, a firm of four men in
Boston were rated as “A 1.,” They
were rich, prosperous, young, and
prompt. ©me of them had a cuiiosity
to see how they were rated, and found
these facts on the book and was satis-
fied; but at the end it was written,
“but they all drink.” He thought it
was a good joke at the time; but
to-day two are dead, another is a
drunkard, and the fourth is poor and
living partly on charity.

This is the outcome of the fact:

stated in the words, *they all drink.”
Business men know very well that
such habits are to be reckoned in
making an estimate of the probable
success of any business man. He who
would prosper in any business under-
taking should learn to shun the cup.
Moderate drinking leads to drunken-
ness, and this involves the wreck of
morals, business, fortune, family—all a
manhas. Noone can trust the word of
a drinking-man. Strong drink benumbs
conscience, vitiates judgment, rots out
“Wine
is a mocker, strong drink is raging,
and whosoover is deceived thereby is

not wise.”

She'

READING THE BIBLE WELL.

A LirtLE boy came homo one duy
from church service, from which his
parents had been detained, and asked
his father if he over read the twenty-
first chapter of Revelation,

“ QO ycs, often,” said his father.

“But did you ever read it to us
hero at homo3”

“I think so.”

“\Vell, father, I don't think I ever
heard it. ‘The minister read it to-day,
and it wag just asif ho had taken a
poneil and paper and pictured it right
out before us.”

So much is thero in good reading.
I have often wondered how Jesus
read the old prophets the dny he went
into the mecoting and took up the
Scriptures and read thew before the
congregation,

The eyes of every one were *fast-
ened upon him,” and all wondered at
the graciovs words that proceetled out
of his mouth. If we could read the
Bible as he did, what would it be in
our houses! It is worth a mother's
while to study elocution, to some
oxtent, as well as to study deeply into
the spirit of the word, if she would
make her Bible reading effective on
the hearts of hor children. A mon-

otonous way of reading takes much of.

the life out of the sweetest portions.
A conversational tone and manner
are much more instructive than the

¢ Bible twang” which the good old

Scotech grandmother held so sacred
that she sharply reproved her laddie
for using it when reading the news-
paper.—Selected.

A b

HOW TO ENJOY SCHOOL.

Ar the beginning of the school year,
many students find school a little flat
and “slow ” after the lively and varied
employmeats of the vacation. If they
settle to faithful work, they soon be-
come interested in their studies and
enjoy again the familiar experience of
wandering “where the morning has
gone;"” so swiftly and so unmarked
have the hours flown by. The strife
for excellen :o is the secret for enjoying
labour. A ploughman who draws his
furrows straight, deep, and elear, has
a tranquil pleasure in doing every one
of them, and when the field is finished
he surveys the rippled surface with
pride and satisfaption. Itis fortunate
for us that we sre constituted as to
onjoy tho labour by which we live,
since most of us aro compelled tospend
moro than half our waking hours in

that labour, and it is generally as;

monotonous as ploughing. To pass ten
hours a day in ploughing as well as

_ploughing can be done by man, is a

very choery and pleasant thing.
Students have & siugular happiness
in their occupation—so varied is it
and so full of natural interest. But
it is dull and wearisomo enough unless
it is pursued with intelligent zeal and
worthy ambition to excel. An old
teacher can tell which of his pupils
have enjoyed doing their sums by just

gluneing at their slates. A very olean
slate is & good sign. Then look at thiy
great sum in long division, Observe
how clear, even, and regular in form it
is, nnd what 4 pleasing contrast it pro-
sents between the dark blue slate and
tho white pretty figures! Above all,
it is right! The young arithmetician
who exccuted the task so elegantly and
so well, must have been unconscious of
tho flight of time. Excellent work is
 done understandingly. Every student
who has purzled his brains over an
author or a subject that was too hard
for him, knows what we mean by this.
Some of our older readers may ro-
member that they began to study
geometry abouv two years too soon;
or that they tried, on entering a new
school, to join a class that was a little
in advance of them. What dull and
discouraging work it was! The usual
result of such an experiment ig that the
stucdent gives up in despair, and never
masters the study. The better way is
to wait, and to take the subject in
hand when one or two more years
of work and growth have brought the
mental faculties to the requisite degree
of power. The book then becomes oneo
long delight.

If you would enjoy your school-work
this year, strivo hard for excellence,
and learn nothing by rote. Put heart
and mind into all you do. If any
particular study is peocnliarly distaste-
ful, do not resolve to ‘““hate” it, but
reflect that it may just now be a little
beyond your faculties. Should yon
take it up at exactly the right time it
may be horeafter your favourite study.
—Youtk's Companion,

OHRIST WELCOMING SINNERS.

WE are told that in stormy weather
it is not unusual for small birds to be
blown out from land on to the aea.
They are often seen by voyagers out of
their reckoning and far from the
coast, hovering far up over the mast
on weary wingsg, as if they wanted to
alight and rest themselves, but feariny
to do so. A traveller tells us that on
one occasion a little lark, which fol-
lowed the ship for a considerablo dis-
tance, was at last compelled throuvgh
sheer weariness to alight. He was 5o
worn eut ag to be easily caught. The
warm hand was 8o agreeable to him
that he sat down on i, and buried
his little cold feet in his feathers, and
looked about with his bright eye not
in the least afraid, and as if fecling
assuved that be had been cast amongst
good, kind people whom he had no
oceasion to be backward in trusting.
A touching picture of the soul who is
aroused by the ‘Spirit of God, aud
blown out of its reckoning by he
winds of conviction; snd the warm
reception which the little bird received
at the hands of passengers conveys
But a faint idea .of that weloome which
will always greet the worn-out sinsick
souls who will commit themselves into
the hands of the only Saviour.—C. 4.

Spurgeon.
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PLEASANT HOURS.

Noew Year's 1887.
“'HE OIVETH THR YRARS.”

T1r years are his gifts for our using,
They are ours by the grace of his lovo,

And are blessings to us by our choosing
To live for the crowning above,

The yoars are for us what wo make them,
For each day has a blessing in store,

Aud cach hour has its gifta if we take them,
And heaveon has eternally more,

The yecars aro our days of probation,
Let us then in the name of the Lord,

With full faith and with glad adoration,
Live always as taught by his Word.

"LESSON NOTES.

———

FIRST QUARTER.
STUDIES IN THK OLD TKSTAMENT.

B.C. 3875.) LESSON 1. {Jan, 16.
CAIN AND ABEL.
Qen. 4. 3.16. Commit to mem. ve. 9.12,

GoLpex Trxr.
Am I my brothor's keoper? Gen. 4.9,

Ocrrivg.
1. Abel.
2. Cain.

Tiux.—3875 B.C. Itisontirely uncertain
when this incident occurred. "The date
given is the dato, according to our chron-
ology, of Seth’s birth—which, *we think,
occurred soon after Abel's death {(Gen, 4.
25), and because Cain alludes to certain
ones wbo would kill him—and the one
hundred and thirty years gives the nceded
time for the sproad of population.

Prack.—Outside of Eden. Gen. 3. 23.
Hero bc{in the wandenngs of the human
race.  Whero this first home outsido of
Eden was wo do 1ot know,

ExrLaxaTIiONs. —In process ¢f time—After
many days, as time went by ; Pcrhnps at
tho end of the year of labour.  Fruit of the
ground—Vegatables, grain, and any produce
which they had lenrned to cultivate and
raise.  Firstlings of his flock—The first-borir,
perhaps lambs of the flock, or kids of the

oata; at all events, a sacrifice of life.

{ad rezpect —Was pluased with the sacnifice,
and showed it in some way, so that both
brothers understood.  Countenance fell -
As every man’s countenance falls when heis
angry— Eyes downcast, mouth drawn down
in a scowl. Sin lieth at the door—Cominen-
tators differ. Perhaps it means, *“ If thou
doest not well, thou art committing sin
against me.” Unto thee . . . desire is in-
terpreted in two ways: First, The younger
brother shall still look up to you, and you
shall be his superior.  Second, Sin, though
it desire you, shall yet be under your
control, if you will. Cursed from the earth
—DPerhaps, thou art cursed and banished
from the land in which thou hast dwelt
Every one that findeth me shall dlay—\Who
would find him? Perhaps Adam apd Eve
had many sons and daughters at this time,
who wero scattered cver that (and, and
children born among them. Lord set a
mark—God gave a sign or mark to Cain as
proof that he ahould not Le slain.

TrACHINGS OF THE LEssox.

Where, in this lesson] are we taught—
1. The necessity of atonement ?
2. The danger in yielding to anger?
3. The certainty of punishment for sin?

Tar Lssox CatecHisy,

1 Who was the first murderer®
2, Whom did he murder? His brother,
Abel. 3. What led Cain to hate and
murder a beother?  Because God accopted
Abel's sacrifice. 4. What did Cain say to
God after he had slain his brother?! **Am
1 my brother's keeper?” 5. What was
Cain's penalty for murder?t He became a
wanderer on the carth. 6. Against what
sin does this lesson warn us? Against
anger, which may lead to murder.

DoorriyaL Sucersrion. —The ruin of sin.
Catecnisy QursTiON,

3. When did God create man? After the
creation of the earth, God made man to be
the chief of his creatures upon it.

Izaiah xlv. 11, 12.  Thus saith the Lord,
« .. 1have mudc. the carth, and ecreated

Cain.

b man upon it.

LESSON 1V,
NOAN AND THE ARK.
Gen, 6, 922, Commit to mem, vs. 17, 18.

Gorprx TEXT.
Noah did according unto all that the Lord
commanded him, Qen, 7. 5.

QurLiNg,
1. Noah.
2. The Ark,

Tiux.—Fifteen centuries after timo of
lastlesson. Thoycar 2348 B.C. Andas yot
there is no kingdom founded amony men.

Praor.—DPerhaps the high table lands of
Central Asia.

ExpranaTioNg.—.Make thee an ark—This
means a vessel for sailing, and is a dtfferent
word from that translated **ark " when the
ark made by Moses is described, It is the
samo word as the word naming the little
ark in which Moses was saved,  We use
boat in tho samoe way. Qf yopher tcood—
The weight of modern authority scems to
favour ca lin% this word cypress, thongh it
is not certainly known, Diteh it . . . teith
pitch—Paint 1t with bitumen, nside anmd
outsido, filling all the crevices,  T'hivis the
JSashion—The proportion, or relative appear-
ance, the actual shapo is not given. "hrec
hundred cubits—6,300 inchies, calling the

B.C. 2348.] {Jan. 23.

cubit 21 inches, or, in length, 625 feot. A
windowe . . . in a cubit .. . abore—~What
this means it is hard to tell; perhapan
coursy of windows one cubit down from the
edgo of the roof,

Tracuizas or Tnn Lesson,
Wliero, in this lusson, are we taught—
1. The value of good company ?
2, Tho evil effects of bad company ?
3. God's caro for those who love him?

Tux Lessox Catecuisy,

1. What was tho character of men
after the fall ? Thoe world became
very wicked, 2. Who only was a good
man? Noah., 3. What is said of Noah in
the Gutbrx Teat? ** Noah did,” ote.
4. What did God warn Noah that he would
do? Destroy all mankind by a fluod.
5. Wha did he command Noah to do? To
build an ark. 6. *"lhat good example mmay
we find in Noal'  Ubedience to Goﬁ.

Ducrhinat.  SugeesTiod.—God’s  wrath
agninet sin,

CaTrcnIsM QUESTION,

4. How was man tho chicf creature on
earth? Hecause the Creator made man m
his_own image.

ienesis i, 27. So God c¢reated man in
l‘tis]o‘\\'u image, in tho imnge of God created
ho him,
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CANADIAN

METHODIST MAGAZINE

FOR 1887.

Volumes XXV. and XXV ; 1,200 Pages;
250 Tino Engravings.
$2.00 a Year: $1.00 for Six Months.

MagaziNg and GUARDIAN or \VESLEYAN
togother, $3.50.

W. H. WITHROW, D.D.,, P.R.8.C,, - EDITOR.

ILLUSTRATED ARTICLES.

OUR ILLUSTRATED SERIAL WILL BE

““In the Trades, The Tropics,
and the Roaring Forties,”

LANDS op TR Binne, 111
Missiox Livk AND WoRK 1N CHINAL
Ox T Cotoravo. II.

Her Masestv's ToweR.
EniNsunen, OLD AND NEW,

Davip L1VINGSTONE.

And pumerous other articles, copiously
and handsomely Illustrated.

OTHER ARTICLES.

Tur Lkss Kxowx Poers or Mgrruopiss,
by the Rev. Dr. Willinms.

THR Suxpay-Scioor a3 A CexTre, by the
Rev. Dr. Carman.

St Joux Lawnexcg, by the Rov. Alex.
Langford, of Winnipog.

MrrHoDISM AND SvuNDAY-SCitooLs, by the
Rov. John Philp, M.A., Montreal.

MapousE LITERATURE, by Dr, Daniel Clark,
Supt. of the Lunatic Asylum.

Wauy ax I A MeTHODIST? by the Rov. Geo.
R. Crooks, LL.D

By Lady Brassey, with 90 Fxquisite Fngra
vings. This series, which will run through
most of the year, describes a recent journey
of 14,000 mlics m: the Yacht Sunbean:, :
Another important Series of Articles will !

“OUR OWN COUNTRY,"”

most of which will be handsomely illustra-
ted. It will embrace

Across THE CosTiNENT, by the Editor,
Being Notes of Travel from Toronto to
Victoria, B.C.; Trips among the Rock
Mountains, ctc.—Several Papers, with
copious Illustrations.

‘Tur CaNaviay Paciric RaiLway, by the
Marquis of Lorne.

AJso Ca¥aDIAN LiFe aND Scexkry, by the
Marquis of Lorne.

Tux Nonti Pactric CuasT AND A1ASKa, by
John T. Moore, Esq.

THr RIvERr SAQURNAY: IT3 GRANDEUR AND
173 GLooy, by Rev, Hugh Johnston, B.D.

Inpran Missioy Work oy rTux Pacivic
Coast, by the Rev. W. W, Percival,
Victoria, B.C.

Tue Dosixiox or Caxapa : ITs Resounces
AND 1718 DesTiny, by D. E, Cameron, Esq.

Missioy Work :N THE NorTH-WesT,

Tur Duty asp Divpictrty or Tae Fresen
Wokk.

Missiox WoRrk IN
vINCES, and

Li7E AND LABOCR 1IN THE BERMUDAS.

TuE MaritisMe Pro

ANOTHER ILLUSTRATED SERIES WILL BE

AT THR ANTIPODES, by the Rev. T. Bowman
Stephenson, L1.D.
Tur Britisu PRINCES 1IN THH SOUTHERN |
Sras, by the Sons of the Prince of Wales,
Souvexiks oy Jonux Wesrky., With En.
gravings of many of the places and things |
with which he was intimately related.
Tue. Laxp or THE SKy. Sketches of Travel
in the High Alps. By the Editor.
AsoNG THE Srice Israxps, Sketches of
Lifo and Adventure in Java, Sumstra, otc.

Fatier Marrnew axp His Work, by the
Rrv. W. McDoaagh.

Tuxr Scurr Acr AND Prouisition, by the
Rev, B. B. Keefor.

St PATRICK, THX APOSTLY. OF IRELAND, by
the late Thomas Guard, D.D.

Demasns asp  DipricurTies or MODERN
Uxserizy, by Rev. W, Harrison.

MixigTens oy WHeeLs, A Bicyclo Tour of
Twenty Ministers through Cana?s. By
the Rev. G. S. Barnes, Ph.D.

FaMots MEx axp Woses,  Second Series.
HeRr MaJesTy's MaIL,

City MisstoN SKETCHES.

NATURAL SCIENCE PaPERS.

Live axoxo tue Lowry, e1a

Tur. Higner Lire,

RxLiciors IsTELLIGRNCE,

Book Revizws,

Many other Papers of special interest and
importance will be given.

OUR SERIAL STORY

“ Tur Preacier’s DAUGHTER,” by Mrs, E,
A. Barr, author of ““Jan Vedder's Wife,”
is a tale of great power and pathos, Wewill
alsu publish aputher story to bo heceafter
announced.

Our Premium for 1887

Is the best yet offered.  Sixvov Hornses, Tne
Caurexte®, by the Rev. Jackson Wray,
author of *‘Nestleton Magna" and ‘¢ Mat-
thew Mellowdow.” ‘The k is of fasci-
nating interost, and will be read with avidity
hy both old and young. It ia w volume of
356 pages, illustrated and handsomely bound,
only 35 cents, only onc-fourth the regular
price.

Somo schools have taken ten copies to
circulate instead of libraries, as being fresher
and more attractive.  Send for special rates.

Address—WirLiay Bxices, 78 & 80 King
Strect East, Torouto; or, C. W. Coates,
3 Pleury Street, Montreal; Ruv. 8. K.
Huestis, Halifax, N.S.

t
ARNUALS FOR 1888,

A‘«‘I\'iscr, Boards .eviveseransienses $0 35
"

Cloth, , 070
Band of Hope .....cvu0s, 03
British Workmnn..,.. tesvessnasess 050
Boys' Own Annual, Cloth.......... 200
British Workwoman .....iv00000ee 0 80
Babyhand ....coviieiieiiiiiniioes 075
Chiliren’s Treasury, Boards ... ... 035
Child's Own Magazine, Boards. .. ... 035
' o ‘“  Giltedges 2 50
Cliatterbox, Boards......cocv0eeeees 1 00
N Cloth ........ec00s e 178
Children’s Fricnd, Boards.......... 0 50
. “  Cloth ... 070
. ' ** Giltedges . 0 90
Child’s Companion, Boards. ......... 50
o “ Cloth ........ 70
Every Girl's Annual, Cloth ....... 00
Every Boy's Annual, ., ..... 00
Family Friend, Boards ........... . 060
" “ Cloth.....ocovn s 70

. ‘“ “  Gilt edges....

Friendly Visitor, Poards ... ......

" “ Cloth............

“ * Gilt edges..
Girls' Own Annual, Cloth
" (1}

Infants’ Magazine,

“ " oth .....0vuee
‘ Gilt edges .
Boards.......
Cloth ..
Little Mcen and Women
Lci:uro Hour, Cloth

(1}

Little Wide Awako,
(1} L .o

.............

Quiver .......

Sunday, Boards ..........c0vuuee

Sunday at Home, Cloth
" 1]

“

Worthington's Annual ............
Wide Awake...... .. eieeiin o
Young England, Cloth .........

NEW YEAR.

New Year has come, and we would remind
our Custouiers and the Qeneral Public that we have
an Inuncose stock, carclully chosen 1n the Lest

" BOOKS.

We have {n endless varicty Books untcarable and
otherwise, full of picturce and httle mdlnf. in big
type, for little * tuts™ mmli avle to walk. Then
books profuscly illustrated with intensely interesting
and instructive stories, vound attractively, for older
boys and girls. Hcllday Git Books, Poums, Rlogra-
phics, Annuals, Tales of Adventure, Standand Works,
Authors in scts, such as Dickens, Scott, Parkman,
Taabella Hirg, Georgo Macdonald, Hushin, Lytwon,
Moody, Macaulay, Hallam, Hume, Gibbon, et eto.,
sultable for oldor people.

CARDS.

We have a lot of Xmas and New Years Cards,
which we will sell chrap to clear them out,

Many of our purcharers secw tired of cands, 30 we
have provided for their wants in nicely bound

LITTLE GEMS

of booka, beautitully illustrated and not exponsive.

BIBLES.

We have a grand stock of Ribdles, In a varioty of
bindings, small and large. Teachers' and Famlly
Editions at the lowest prices.

HYMN-BOOKS

In all ctylos of bindings, very sultable for presenta,

STATIONERY.

A choloe variety of Note Paper and Envclopes—by
the quire or ncatly boxed, very low in price.
0o lnx‘to the quality, Falrchild’s Gold Pens and

P -
encls IN A WORD,

Wo have nearly everything you want, Come and see
us before going elsewhere,

REMEMBER OUR PRICES
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ARE LOW, AND
THAT WE WILL NOT BE UNDERSULD 1n anything
in our line. Again, wo ask you to

GQIVE US A CALL.

Or it you live at a distance send in your orders,
telling us what you want, and they will have careful
and prompt attention,

Send for—

Our Large Cataloguo of Gencral Booka,
Qur Ltst of Music Books.
Qur List of Recitation Books.
Qur List of Bibles  Oxtond, Colling, and Bagster,
Our List of Hymn Books,

List Is separate and givos prices and full
description. Stat post free on application.

WILLIAM BRIGGS,
PopLisuer,
78 & 80 iline S1. Fast, ToroxTO.
C. W. COA%‘ES, Montresl, Que.
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