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T>OET iSYj,
SEW TEAR'S IVBi

The old year'H almost gone, \
Sweetheart, I 1

He will not seethe dawn; \ \
The win.ls vein! cry throug I It 5 woodland

creeps.
The patient earth in th' darknti*t3ep»;
Only ihe clow of our hearth-flu's ight?
Brightens the mirk o' ihe dreary uiiht?

The etd year'e almost gone.
Much have wn lost in the year,

i Sweetheart,
| Treasures precious and dear ;
IThere were kindly deeds that we ijinht hfcveI done; I
\u25a0There were gent c hearts that we lefti.nwoc;
\u25a0%-nd tieidii where might have growi'fcraiu ot,I wrajj
Hie f.illoA. under the frosec turf;\u25a0 M uch h\e we lost in the year!
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subject, "Miss Gardiner is not here to re
ctive me, and if you would piease take me

in your carriage, I would creep in by
the are -:ate, and perhaps?perhaps, I
i-hall ba 'at home' on New Year's Day, after
all ?But," hor large, dark eyes suddenly
blazing into indignation, "you arelaughing
at me!"

"Not laughing ut Miss Ardell." he
hastened to explain?"only with you!"

"Miss Ardell!"
Alexia's iieait leaped at this dilicious

tribute to her ladyhood. Sha felt prouder
still when Mr. Helullyn helped her into his
carriage and they drove away.

"Leave me at the corner of the strojt,
please," said Alexia, "It would never do
for mamma and the girls to see me iv your
[carriage! Aud Ermeugarde would be so
.vexed!"

And so the little wild gipsy stole in at the
area-gate, and bribed the cook with a kis_-
land a string of amber beads, not to betray
iaer surreptitious re-entrance into the fami-

' fly circle, while Mr. Helullyn went, home to
1wonder what there was so fascinating in
LViexia Ardell's round, dimpled face and'iquid, dark eyes.

"A child indeed!" he said to himself.
\u25a0w%itc i" r. woman, and :\u25a0 dangerouslylorely
"Jwotiian, too?f)ruyshe^oTSfr^ ,"at-.T *.-*!-"

Ivves like pools of deep garnet brown: hair
ill glistening like tangles of sunshine. Lit-
\'e Alexia, if yon could only see yourself as
c hers see you, you might be tempted to be
Tim! I shall make a point of calling at
j.idge Ardell's house on New Year's day,
dad if Miss Alexia is not there, I shall cer-
ti.inly inquire for her!"

The pink satin dress vindicated Mrae,
Cbaussa's fame as an artistic dressmaker;
the blue damask cimc home in tiino to be
'tied oa and pronounced "perfect," on Sat-
urday night; and on Monday, the Misses
Scarlett dressed themselves with judicious
-are, and many layings with rosewater and
cautious application of pearl-cream aud
blush-pink.

The drawing-rooms, decorated with hot-
house flowers, and illuminated, not with
vulgar gas, bat with the white lustre of
many wax caudles in myriad-branched can-
delabra, hud been personally inspected by
Stis. Ardell before she went to make her
oile.t, and the littleroom at theback, where
he judge ordinarily kept his boots, aud
ivercoats. and Turkish pipes, had been
:ransforined into a gmilai-garlanded bow-
:r, where faint lights glowedthrough shades
of Nile-green grass, and the moel elegant
and a'Sthetic refreshments were arranged
iv cleisonne enamelled ware, traysof rcpous-
?,tt silver, aud baskets of Dresden China.

And, just at the Same wheu Eimengarde
svas saying to her sister "hoy," do I look,
dear?" and Veiena was twisting herself
i ito the shape of a letter S, to see the back
(i' her false p.ugs and plaitings iv the mir-
ror, little Alexia was enthusiastically toss-
ug about the contents of an old cedar chest

in the store-room, which .contained the
long forgotten wardrobe of the first Mrs
Judge Ardell.

"Oh," she cried, 'V./sis uea-.ttif'il!" an.l
\u25a0me unfolded a scented robe of long China
crape, crimped like the shingly bars of the
flues-, sei.-sai d, and embroideredin fantas-
tic iigurcs of scarlet silk. "I'll wear'Ais."

"Butit'ssooddandold-fashioned, miss,"
/aid Louisa, Ihe maid.
?\ "That is the verycharm of it!" pronouuo
k« Alexia. 'Oh, do make haste, Louisa,
tlnth my hair! Are you sere you an do it
B'tte the plate in the fashion book!"
Bj [l :. Ardell v.yjs arranging the folds of
\\\\\ poiufiat.:. -vor her shoulders, whenl» Verenarushed up stairs.
\u25a0 Mama, Ermengardel" she cried, '??.vho

lady down stairs?"B \-.e h'.dyd..wn stairs'." repeated both
\pand daughter in amazement.
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receive visitors! New Year's Day, lilr
Verena and Eiingarde, Yon are to 4
Lack to boardinhehool to-moitaw." |
\u25a0 "But!" cried'texia, in diln.ay, "iv*
\u25a0iliiiays do not sV.ire until Wlnesday."i
\u25a0 "That is veryiue," said Si.:. Ardell
Impressing her \\a lips to ulriicre slit,
Inisequehtly, yo. can see lif far yoijBB abiiged yourWn peri<»dc«ecrßaiio,3
BB.vour uugoverniftle will."
\u25a0 lexia, forgettinj all about tl sixtei;*
BL . and the lon«*resses. bur*,iuto loud

»-ay. Aiexia, tdon't be bo si .. t*k

B - would thisk," tartlyBp.l\ un £ CBBBBrde, "that jou were a c:tt'0r iei
\u25a0 Id. Of comse, it is all fIU,,, o\v

fiddles ''''-?\u25a0?it.BBd Alexia, is she th-dB \', tlBflflot in fiords ol uudignilifllUv rg

Bfehwi! so .iinLiiieLJßß

oveiiest 'ba.'l-n-u;redress|b7^f^ u" r̂flßßßJ!e: silk, aud"long golden hair braided witlantique Roman pearls,"
:o- "My dear," said Mrs. Ardell, "yon mvesj he crazy!" '

vn,. And both ft*e and huniet;,f, iown stairs, njst in time to see the beun'tips i«sj younj intrudei courtesy a gracious'//grectinsTtotyro of the jeunessc choree of\u25a0a I -New writ.
\u25a0 I / Alexia, with the utmostself-Ik P"V.sesMou "here is Huacw now, and mvFISSr- '<mttuove' Mr; sheI added 10 a lower tone, "I'm quite £§c ne»

- And Mrs. Ai'dell and' Misses ScarlettI wereforced todjgest their rage and morti-\u25a0 I fleation as best they could. "

\ F' ir A' e?:ia oat 'bom; them as a realcrimson hearted rose outshines the millV
nCvrs presentimeut-as the diamond out-sh>s the wretched paste ornament andthe** knew it but too well.

everything, and MrsArue.ll i nil iJ h \u25a0 hut nreceive that -thequaint young beauty, intheaiufrpts- dresswas emphatically a success."Alexia," she cried, when there was atemporary Iml in the stream of callers, howdared y«u play us such a trick ?"
"I did it for fun, mamma," said Ale\k-"Aud it jiou scold me, I shall tell Mr. Hel-ullyn. lfi,was ho that brought me backfrom the ifepot, and he is mjfruntd."
\u25a0T ueveriheard auything so insolent inmy life!" ciVd Ermengarde Scarlett, turn-

ing pale witii auger.'
"She ough'to be locked up for a week

on bread and *ater," said Verena, passion-
al '> -
j jut Alexia onlyarched her eyebrows audwalled.I yniingthe Ne»* Year's day the child

Al»»'ei."" ** ';
ever scold or\u25a0chad no more
irding-school.
cariett could
ext day when
liexia out to
cards attach-

hat is to be

said Mrs. Ar-
help bein ' a

A Christina Sketch.

COUSIN TOM.i WOOIXO.

Spectator

Grandpa aud grandma live I in a grand
old homestead in the country, and th re at
everyChristmas they gathered their grand
children. And what merry days they were
to be sure ! We youngsters all ass mbled
iv the big nursery and spent the two even
ings?Christmas eve and Christmas evening
in playing games and 'having all sorts of
fun,' as we phrased it, winding np the fes-
tivities by a repast of apples and nuts, en-
livened with popped oorn, which we popped
ourselves with infinite relish is the glowing

I itove.

iVnd as for A »y, the years had brought
to her a tenderer loveliness until at twenty-
two she had blossvmed into perfect woman-
uood.

Christmas eve w.sgloomy and threaten-
ing snow, but tv.o or three of us resolved
just befoie .iusk we <f uld gi out for a li'-
tie walk. We move.t on briskly, enjoyingthe quiet «f the still country, that was wrap-
ped in a soit veil ofgVsy clouds, from which
the whito iiikes ;ame floating »oft!y befori
our waik was hal.'ovci, so that as we drew
near the homestead again the air was quitt
thick with tbefal iig snow.

As we reached tho gate, the rest passod
us aud w n in, Any and I lingering a mo-
ment looking out at the peaceful scene.

A mv tiled figure at that moment was out-
lined iv the dimnes.; tramping swiftly to
ward us. Amy caogkt my arm with a Bad
ileu convulsive grasp

"Who is that?" sin exclaimed.

NO. 16.

I d duty little ways and the sweetest laugh
that everwas heard. We all loved her, but
there was one of *he boys that by common
consent was given -ho place by ucr side as
being his of right, from his long established

] and pre-eminent devotion io hor.
This was Harry A Hen, only a second cou-

s d, but his home was so uoar that ho aud
his father always came to grandma's for the
great festival of the year.

l. we j.iveniies were holding high
tarhTvitf in the nursery rfte tSiuom'v?' f j'».'T
fami.y sat in what seemed ti us stupidly I
solemn state in the big drawing room, and
of course Harry's father sat with them.?
And yet when I first remember him he was
but a" boy himself, and even after Harrywas
grown up, might be counted a young man.

Wli. a he was uo more than eighteen he
had run away with my mother's cousin
Harriet Lee, and married her. The. young
creature only lived a year, leaving him at
nineteen the father of this boy.

At first when he caaao to grandma's he
would come in often of a Christmas and
play games with us, a.id he seemed hardly
mora than a, youngster himself; he had a
most unliable"face with big blue eyes, aud
an ever ready smile, and lie was a great fa-
vorite with us all.

I think it was way back in that early
time that the story lam going to tell be-
gan: One Christmas eve we were all play-
ing games, Mr. Allen or 'Cousin Tom,' as
we all called him, suddeuly appeared among
us, and was greeted with shouts of delight.

'Come and play! come and play!" was
called in a wild chorus, and Cousin Tom
was seized by half a dozen bauds and drag-
ged into a game of forfeits.

Presently it was Amy's turn to redeem a
pledge, and the mighty potentate who had
our destinies in his handsgave out the time-
worn forfeit.

"Bow to the wittiest, kneel to the pret-
tiest and kiss the one you love best."

Amy stooped out and stood among us
laughing ai d blushing. She was about
twelve years old at the time, a pretty little
sylph, aud as she stood there in her blue
dress and long hair she was as dainty a pic-
ture as one would wish to see.

After a moment of hesitation she made a
x licmn bow to Sam, famous as the greatest
blunderer among us. When the laughter
had died aw*y after this fit of satire, she
knelt with a pretty gceture of admiration
before handsome Cousin Annie, who was
watching the game with all the dignity of
an acknowledged belle, and then made an-
other brief pause.

Harry, >t!io was watching me jealously
drew himself up with a lock of expectation,
even holding out his hand toward her, but
Amy never noted the gesture, only after a
short hesitation made a sudden rush to Cou
sin Tom, and flung her aims around his
neck, giving him a hearty kiss.

Tom ooioryf. ?vei- ill *:is fair face, and
wo all shotrbfat and scroimod with delight-

!ed approval'of her choice.
Tue y<sat« slipped bvuud Amy grew to

Her face was white and she was trem-
bling violently. I looked eagerly at the
new-comer,but before I could utjfins name-.
she had recognized bin . -

"

"Cousin Tom !"
She uttered the wor a ju lwo tremulous

accents if oy_ercof§ with a great weight
0 .*'.' 4i fer eyes lighted up with a radi-

,.
'»«< s."?,i lo them fo; years, as

nhtr^BJa- \u25a0?'\u25a0 foiwaid to ueothlm. ".
As fir him a glow c" happinessHooded all

his face?that g.iod, honest face we had all
loved so much, and coming to Jier quickly,
he caught her in his aims.

"Amayl -imy!" he whispered. My Jar-
ling!"

When I knew their secret, I slipped away
into the- house, leaving them aloue.

My new-, was received with shouts of de-
light, and when at last Tom and Amy made
their appearancethere was a tumultuous
greeting for him, followed by uproarious
eongratalations for both.

"You see," said Cousin Tom, at last iv
explanation, "I thought Harry had won
her, and she would never caro for au old
fellow like me, so Iweut quietlyaway. Hut
[ rind now that she has liked me all the
time, and although I am older than fever,
she is willing to give herself to me.

The Toast?"Womb.
On Saturday evening, Dccembei- Cud,

he annual dinner of the iNew England Sj-

iety of Pennsylvania was given at the
Continental Hotel ut Philadelphia. The
'resident was 0:13 of the guests, and re-
ponded to the to.ist?''The President of
he United States." .

To the toast? "Wobitb"?Son. Ilcr.-.ce
tarter responded wittiiy us fo'.iows:

"This toast," observed Gen. Porter, "is
generally put last on the list, so that man
nay, once in a while, have the lust word.
We lirst hear of woman in the Gardeu of
Eden, and it is curious that her appearance
ih»uM have suggested 'Paradise Lost' to
Milton. She was created out of one of
Adam's ribs wki'e he was asleep, and that
circumstance has led evil-minded persons
to say that man's first sleep was his last
repose. That fast should teach us to con-
sider, when woman's pcrsvcrsenesspassetli
our understanding, that she was created
rot of the crookest part of man. The rab-
bins have a different theory, however, ol
the creation of woman, which takes tin
view that men were once monkeys, ami
that when tbsy lost their tails those eandai
appendages were changed into women?9
theory that obtains some support from
the Candle lectnros sriil administered by
women. Some" >'r' is also given to this
theory "v the dispj -.;:;..a of some men to
leavejtheir wives iW.md them.
lirst v^'''"" 11 - 1!,:t Aiding another man ir
K,'o; i-e.^g^gßßßi

something edifyingto b^o"*6 *"'""B"'''*8"'''* were
perfumer^" 1 ****** ofhm °°«M»M of hisM<-iiuiueiy and his fine lady airs' ir.?

i However, there was one thing verr e»lain?liiu eli.itri->*'T,>.*» O *v,-j Da -

fhe dullesto* ugoT "w* '"ceased, and

-XDected
101 ° vvcrwhelmiuZ when

d
she w^,

somcUs! *tra"yJ ii!^he older one's of us°woJ -

more th' u ''';i! wheffW-'e drawingroom i
that roh.after dinner, Amy ». ,yp into

her m?e- allcl lingered there
deputat'" was SBllt from "lie nur *erT

br
H

lf« ."theT aciiristmas ever came, and we '

w-reiiue of us children any more, while'
ilrear" some of the gay band of young sters

haoS/anished from among B* to distant

l'"\V all sat about the lire .^d"'|' )notVaud *« lthoa ß I
d! "Yie

.

: 're
cried Harry, starting up, "and

I'll K » and get Amy." n Ynnie-
'l'd aX?hwe him form* partner than
inv of you stupid boys." .

Gnfcwa from the "boys" followed this,
md Barry went offlaughing

Topeach the drawing room he nan 10

MSB ilown an entry where the light was
aHierjUaV-'Y' then thron-rU ftoinf'gaTe
rai.e .tiwr-luiinj"s message, which was re-'' °i v*' v mi'ch merriment, and thenstarted back with Amy.No One eve. fciew why, but wheu he audshe reached the dimly ligntedentry it seen.Ed t-i Barry a tKppitious moment to urge

"Amy," said h?, "you must dance withme all the evening, "iou know I love you

j "How foolish you are. Harry!" she an-
"Ah, come now,"pleaded hercompaniou

"give mv your hand and promise to be

rc"*.*>i:hi havsaM»Edori bad bee
-'h: '.'s if the '.\u25a0'/Asfii'V, ('tich *8 n-itesituatiia in

'

o ru to-" shown

ill s..'V *-peak'

ressmakefo'r tl'ietaiior pre s«ufai> bill. I
,u ;ieve that worn/i originated the 1 etuan

.rganiaation. tfallevehts
wns'lrMkllledXith a club, and *

l.avo had a horr/r of clubs ever since. IBe
first woman dhfcvered that Cain rawaa tne

ai-.b. but the dbdern woman finds that the
5| «ajses Cal I rocogniz* some faces
ire to of married n*e^-wnic '|
-he club who*, with noses flattened i.gainst

lays, more intent, ttFifth avenue on W»n-
ment commission on a govern-
tbe transit of Venus. Woman illations ol
utes will calculate the heliocentric parififilS."
in ten miuates she will had the latitude by
lunar cu'.ti-'nation; but in r.n hour and a
half she tfSH not fu:d the pocket in her
dress. Ywim.iu is admired by man. Ho is
aril ing to giva her everything he possesses,
except hii wat ia the horse car.

"Thetir-nve been t all times heroines
as well /? heroes. Florence Nightingale
was th -j'Uolof the Uritish army, and the
s.idici /hissed the hem of her garment.
We had our Florence Nightingale, and her
nam* pis Dr. Mary Walker, but the sol-

tAaii'r, kiss the hem of her garment,
so it wasn't that kind of a garment.
c told," saia Gen. Porter in cenclu-
'thatthe Mormons camo from \er-
and New Hampshire. In thoseStates
i drives his wives tandem. In Utah
yes them abreast."

known citron .< were taikiog tojrrii.ei'
yesterday in the billiard room of the
United States hotel, when Carpenter, the
mesmerist, came in to see if the bid pester
bad left any of Lis programmes. Two or
thre.l geiit'en-.eti beg£3 to p*s f~-- *- 'w

, ~...
Issj

.. and in.... \u25a0\u25a0Vi L *\u25a0""? "" ,|11 ."'":
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On Ju dab's hills, their nisbtly watch JToo Shepherds dulykeep ;
Wall*all around in csim repose

i'he earth lies boshed iv sieep.
When, lot the Hera,.] of tbeSJUee,With Heavenly glory drowned,Proclaims the messa-e of nis Lord,

Whose glory shines around.
Aud what, is it they hear him say,

Ih accents sweet and mild?"r. arnot: I hear to you great joy;
To you Is born ? i.'lnld,

-\ Savior who is Christ the Lord ;
All people share your joy.

And urhorn nations la his prnise
Will sweetest strains employ."

Angeilo hosts appear In view,
Their voices tuacd upraise, . a

And la oregrand and glorious strain
Till";,- sing to ...' ,;l th«:r i.-ais-

"Giory be !\u25a0\u25a0
on tiie e,-.ri,ii be pence;

accord tooll mankind,
ou cea-^e.^flH

BehoM tbc»<-
Ue iv a maajper wBBBBBBBJ

prize. '^^BBBBBBBJBeho i; ai ...ii't this'ln.'aut form BB
Tiie.hopes of ages pax*

Cilusti, while ages still to corns
Are >.ire:i throueh Iltm at last.

Adofl Uagi presents br.nf
Ail-l low btfore Him fall;

Will'myriad liostsoflleavei.'sUigbt throng
Pro. iii.s Hi.i. Lord Of all.

SL .11 v. ,-..;.*, \. i, i ~,. free from tin,
E\-:\r Him more than we

V.- 10 i.i lite purchaseof Ills hlou.t.
Win' are irom sin set fiee?

No; wbilt we're t ..-e,t i,n Life's stern ui>ves,
Well worfcirrpat li.< feet,

\. i! i tell to othersia tilts way*
Vil things, both good and meet,

W .'.at a dear Savior has 'iceii given
Ey (iod to fallen man,

Tht sacrificial LambM meek
Icti si's redemptive plau.

BBtOKEX TOIS.

I . >v '.': my baby girl to-day
As: ;p upon the floor,

Tha t .ace around her little form
Wi 5 playthings scattered o'er.

Her h mils were nestled 'ueath her oiilu,
And one still tlrm'.ylieid

A broaaa toy, whose novel charm
As yet was undlspellel.

There tigered still about the mouth
An ! on the brow a true !

Of thought, half grieved and hah perplexed,
As If ihe tiny face

Al-\u25a0.!-..';.\u25a0' bad began tofearn
' >k it was taweir

r stooped to kiss
mimic <

And as I laid iii eep,
?? , sfjlik

i pillow for.
]

I thoughthow We ,
When ttred of pains and j.....-,

Wiih that same took fill fast asleep
Amid our broken toys!

An I then the Father, stooping, takes
\ Tue tired head to rii.-l breast,
jf And smooths the, furroivs from the brow,
') And beam as to oar rest.

'.V»i.i'- »f iV/sdo:!;.

. . ~i« seldom to a man
rho isYimid.
Life is too short for its .

ssessoi to weM

IT ,- way to i'<>ir-t uur miseries is to rs-

r^£uncl. aS 80MCe iU Ui *

r' nic how often we think lightly

Providence has denied,
o . . that if men could <>"iy J*"

older toot tad \u2666he olusr both grow together
the harder they aio to separate.

The malice of the weakest is not to be
despised. We should raaoeoihei that senem
supples the wafct of strength, and that the
lion may perish by the puncture of ths asl'-

As our iute!lectu.il food makes our minds
what i hey are. coarse or refined, barbaric
or cultured, disciplined amg'M and rietous,
so our spiritual makes our

A Episode.?A yonng
man into tho parlor where sat
lis w,c - She **'" 8 S'lzmS soulfully

o£<&e fire, thinking of him no doubt, but
of his presence. He tiptoed

his and slyly seizing a straggling
hair which nestled in its blonde
beauty on the scruff of her rounded neck,
gently twitched it and waited for the aud-
den start and maidenly blush, a please*

. Hut not a start, not a surpibo.
-'.'. towai.l hjp*^|ii»»»»^«^B^


