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THE NEW YEAR,

“A Happy Nmw Yean!™ Familiar bul very pleasant words.
Wo all like them. Joch is weleome. Take them ome by ong,
and examing them. ¢ Happy” Fverybody wishes for happinesa.
Good, bad, and jndifferent wanf to bo blessed. * Who ghow
us sny good ? * ia the universal ery., Moro then thet : God desires
our happiness. It iz not His will that we should be mizerable
Thara is no virlne in dismal faces and doleful veices. The Bibla
Ploinly tells s thet Christ wishos onr joy to be * full.” Does not
neiurg say the pame ?

& id (tod plant His bounéains of light in the skiss, |
That maw ekould laok ap with the toars in his ayea?
Did God make the world so abnndent and fadr,

That man ghoold look down with s groan of deapair
Did God A1l the earth with huroopions Yife,

That men should go forth fo deatcuction pnd etrifs ¢
Did God acsiber frosdom on mountain and wava,
That man should exiel as & tyrant or dlavaf

Away with a0 &8d, B0 joyless & areed,
Far ho ot thal belicves 1 1s darkenat indeed | ¥

“Hew.” Noveliy {8 gonerslly afbractive. I we mood with a
friend, wo most likely ask, ' What's the news ' When iradesmen
advertise, they often tell us that they have # tha latest noveltics of
tho meason.” Wa call talea ' novels.” If two books lip on a tabla,
one with dog-esred eorners, dirty lenves, dusty covars,—the ciher
with gilt edges, clean pages, und alegant binding,—we shall be sure
fo take up tho new in pr ea fo the old. A little shop with thres
or four stepe to the door, small windows, flickeving lamp or eandls,
and other evidences of sntiguity, will not be so likely to seenre
eustomers 08 fhat which heasts of plato glass, brillisnt gan Lights,
ond voriond other modern improvements. ** The Eplﬂ gathered in
crowds oronnd the etatue,” wrtes a resent traveller, * and looked
st it -agnin sod again, It was not the fioest work of ert in the eity,
nor the most intrinsieally atirective. Why, then, did the aifizens
of Verons stend in snch elusters arcund the effigy of Danta on ihat
summer's ovening ? Do you guess the reason? Ii was a fite in
honour of the poet? Xo, you are mistakeen ; it was bul an ordinary
evening, and there was nothing peculisr in the date. The resson
wag vory eimple : the status wae now 1" -

“ Yoar,” Of oourse thers iz something solemn in this. Hisa
far graver thing to wish eny one o happy new year ™ than to sy
# good day " or * good night.” Why? Beeausa a year taked a large
portion from our existemce. The average of human lifs {8 but thirty-
throe yeors, Aniediluvians conld count their years by humdxeds.




2 ' THE WEW YEAR.

Then s man was, s it wars, & youth of promisc at ifiy. People
could say, ** A happy new century to you!" They might malke

t remarks like this, # I have nol secn you for the lust iwo huondrod

S How different is it with ns! A year 18 & serious {tem in
tha brief period allotted to ns.  Novertholese, if we think a second
time about the word *¢ year,” there is something plengant in it. What
makes the year ? The earth’s jowrncy round the sun. It takes
three hondred and sixty-five days to accomplish its cirenit. This is
slways the casa, Thers is no wariation. It Is nol sometimes threo
bundred snd smizly-five, and st othor times three or four handred.
No. The most perfect order and rogularity are cbserved. Wonder-
ful aud cheering fnet| Wa aro in the hande of a Delng whose kind
and wisa lawe never fail.

WA Happy New Year* is possible. Christ ssid, ** Nok as the
world givelh give L unto you;™ snd every Christian may truly say,
4 Not na the world wisheth wish I onto you.” When the world
wishes ‘5 happy new year,” it asually means, ** I wish you health,
monoy, infleence, position.” Dok that is a vain wish| Al enrmod
got these things. Xven if they obluined them, they would net make
ue happy. Happiness does not depend wpon possesmions, Iir. Hamil-
ton tells that when he was a boy he often looked, in winter, with
curions oye af oortain spots far up a eertain’ mountain. For what
reason ? Decauss they secemed to be *“ suffased with constant sun-

' ghing,” To his moriifieation, however, bo found that they ware only

tehes of withered prass, In like manner, to us ot a distance the

%!ﬂ&u of weslth and rsulk seem to be suffnsed with the sunshine-
of blies. Wa ehould find, if we got nearer, withered hopes and blighted
gxpectations. Heary VIL's emblem was a crown in a bosh of
thorns, A quaint Poritan author says that worldly possessions are
like nute: you seratch your hands and tear your elothea im order.
to get them, but when you have obtained them they are bard to erack, |
and when you ont them they fail to satisfy your hunger. The Roman
Emperor Severus declared, */1 have been everything, and everthing

1 is nothing.” Awnother monarch, mki.'ng the erown in his hand, ex-

elaimed, ** This is & beautifol borden,” Goethe, the great Gorman
poet, whose carser was ope long success, made the mwing col-
fosmon ; *“They bave called me & child of lortune, nor bave I any
wich to complain of the coucss of my life. ¥et it baa been nothing
but labour aod sorrow, und I may truly eay that in seventy-five yours
1 bave not bad fonr wecks of true comfort!” Lerd Byron re-
marked to his medical atbendant; + Do. you suppose I wish for life ¢
I Lave grown heartily sick of if. Can it afford mo any pleasure ?
Have I not enjeyed it to o sarfeit? Fleasnrs I have known under
every form in whioh it can present ileelf fo mertals. I have
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travellold, sstisfied my curiosity, lost every iliueion, T bhave exhausied |
all the neotar contained im tho cop of life: if is time to throw the
drage away!"”

i, then, happiness doss mot ecomeist in oniward pmeaai:ms, in
whot does It consist ? Mot in what wa obfain, bot in what we con-
fain, It is internal, not external in ils sources. Home time ago a
yoong woman, who had beon born bliud, was eubjected to a surgical
operation, by whieh she pained her sight, but ab first she exporiencad
the fellowing peculinrity: she bad no iden of distancos, She
thought tho far-off to bo near, and the near far-off, Bhe put hor hand
out of the window to toush &iree which stood on the other side of the
way, FPeople make & similar mistake sboub bappinges. They think
ite causes nre distant, when in fact they are elose to them, Sidoey
Hmith gays: ** Many run after falicity like an absent-minded man
hanting for his hat, while all the tima it is on his head." To eome
to the poind st once, Christ {a the gource of bappiness. If we
have Him we shall be all right, To trust Bis promise of pardos,
thivk on His dying love, yield our wills to His porfeet will—ihis, nnd
nothing short, s blias. '* A Christian net happy ? " snye an accom-
plished author: I am now sixty-eighf, and am far happier than I
wa# ab twenty, principally becaneo the Lord has shown me more
of Himgelf,""  Yes, the often-quoted worde of Beripture are o8 fros as
they oro old, *** Blessed {a the man {0 whom tha Lord imputeth
not iniguity.” * Light iz sown for the righteous, and gladness for
the npright in heart." ' If ye kmow these things, happy ave ye if yo
do them,"

Wo wiah to be frank and plain. Dear reader, are you a Christian ?
Aro you ? If you cannot honestly amswer, #Yes," thers is small
ﬁmspaat- of the now year being a really 1“11357 ona to you. If you

ive it will not, but 4 you dis—what then ? Yoo know. 'We entreat

you, thon, to aet rensomably and wisely. Live me longer without
Christ, While yeb you linger on ths threshold of mnothor twelve
months, lift your soul in simple and earnest proyer to Him, ¢ Have
merey upon me, according to Thy leving-kiodoess." Why nob ab
once say thet? Cresie in me o cleon heart.” What hetter can
]r,'ml do than make sush a reqnest ! Yom will be henrd. * Ho de-
ighteth in merey." Never would the Bavioar have died for yon if
He had not beon willing to save poor sinners. Do draw aigh to
Him. * Blessed are all they that pot their trust in Him["

- \e.




4 PRATHR THE CHILDREN,

PRAISE THE OHILDRER,.

For every child who recsives an excess of praise or commenda-
tion from its !Elmnu. there ara tem, at lenst, who are oftemfimes
thoughtlessly, but none the leew selfshly and eruelly, defrauded of
that which iz due them in this reapect.

Children love praise, they. erave ii, and will do mach to win it
There are exceplional cagen, of epurse, Oceasionally we sse & child
go etolid and indifferant by oaturs, thab praics and blame alike seem
wagted on it. Dut ench instanses of  fotal depravity " are fow.
Childish griefs are shord, but they wre olmo bitter ; and when a child
feeln justly-merifed praize im withheld from it, through heedlessness
or indifference, it matters not which, how sharply doss the arrow
enter that striving, yearning little heart| Ti foels that it hos been
unjustly deprived of a fairly-earned reward ; and though it may only
renliza {his in s dim, undefined wuy, the feeling is thers, and o
amall spirit of reseniment, and posebly of insorroetion, ereeps into
the [littla beart alen. Of the i:Sudicioulnals. the nowisdom, of ex-
cemsive pweige, it iz ueelems to ppeslk, since the error sesma o lie,
almost withonk exception, in the opposite direction,

Bat, mother, when yvour Little girl bae put bher whole baby-heard
info some little office she 18 striving to perform for you, when she
has been onuseally sweet-tempered and iumi thronghout fhe trying
dey, whisper approviog words in the liltle esger ear. Tell Ler, in
onceurnging phrases {on the tip of every mother's fongna), what a
treasurs she is to yom. Bach praise will not be wasted. As the
summer's dew upem the rose, words Ike these will fall opon the
ln'ilild-llﬂl'ﬁ, maling ik richer with the fragrant imcense of duty and

V. :

Father, if your huﬁlha.a lenrned Lis leasoma right well ; if the daily
taaka he ia set to do have been performed more thoroughly and faith-
fully than naual; if in little waya be bas besn more thooghifel of
your somfort than ia his wont, notics these thinge ; not mlently, but
by word of mounth, generoualy and ecrdially l.pprﬂ::&g hia eonduet,
Lot him feel that lus endeavours are fully apprecisted, that no good
ar noble aetion on his par papses by you uanoticed:, Thus will you
inoite in him & deeira to merit alwaye your approbation, and the
regolve to make himeelf more worthy each day of sush & father's
love. Withhold not praise from ehildren when they ean slaim
it sa their right. TUsed winely, il is & healthy stimulant that cannot
injure, but, on the contrary, ja prodackive of results good and lasting.

'Bea, in the hurry and worry of the fiying days, that you forget it
ok, lest there be, throngh your forgsifulness, emall heart aches now
and grest ones horeafber,




WHAT BAS INFIDELITY DONZ? B

WHAT HAS INFIDELITY DONE ?

Boerromem, infldelity, fales religion, and no religion sk all, have had
time snough and opportunity enough to do somothing besides boast,
nnd onght ere this to be able to show soms mbstantial reenlts—goms
progreea that eonld o eited a8 proof of the utility of such teachings
and the exeellonce of gach ingpirations. Infidelity has long railed st
Christinnity—lot it plead now ita own canes. t has it ever dona
for the world, even in the realm of material benefitsa # What coun-
trios has it discovered ? What lands bas it settled ? What govern-
mwents has it established ? Whak cities bas it builded ? Whot
missionaries has it sent forth ?  What ssvages has it civilised ?
Wit schools has it cstablished 7 “'What colloges bad it founded ¢
What hospitals has it ercoted ? What charitiea has it fostered ?
What statosmen, and orators, and patriots, and examples, and heroes,
baa if prodoced ? ;

What 41 ihe record of infidelity, with sll her hoaet of wizdom and
of power ? Can ehe name & Columbos or a Livingetone? A Dacon
or a Galileo? A fh sare of s Milien ? A Whitefield or
Wealey ? 'What bes infidelity done 7 Where are her cities, her
empires, her conquests, her tziumpha, her works of srt, her dis-
coverien in eeiemes ? Hag ehe writhen poems? Who hag read
them ? Hag she chanled hymne? Who bas sung them ?

Infidelity bas no hywn-bocks, singa no hymns, enjoys no visions of &
better life than this. Christiane eing of o eternal home. They Lift
their eyes to the heavenly hills, whense eometh their help. They exnlt
in the prospect of & cortain inheritanse where sicknens, sorrow, pain,
and death are nover known, Dut the infidel eannct frame s hymn of |
praiss about his vagoe nowhers! Non.existence inviles no song,
stira no affection, anlarges no eapacity of the soul. What a poor
mimerable theory is that which opens no bright hereaflor; elsims no
Iife and joy beyond the grave; and, inetend of praises and thanks-
givinge, ntters nothing betber than murmurs and eriticisme from the
ﬂ?ﬂhm: i/ kistary Bave b f great faith in God

grea in ave baen men of grea .
mea whose hava been ancinted fo see inviafble things and behold
eternal glories, Compared with them, infidels, with sll their boast-
ings, are ag oyphers in the world—their belief & meve negation, their
hearts withont Inspiration, their legions & routed rabbie, withoat

ide or head, without aim and without hope, mere camp-followers in
great warfare of life. After faith has %ﬁ the batile, infidelity
comes and elaims the spoills. After faith has founded an agylum for
the paad, inﬂdiam and sirota through it, and of
Mm‘ Aftor fad humumm.hﬂm%mh\




