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The old year’s almost gone, |
Sweetheart, | \

He will not see the dawn; X

The wind’s weird ery througi (2 woodland

ereeps,

The patient earth in th’ darknctat2eps;

Only the glow of our hearth-firs's ight—

Brightens the mirk o’ the dreary nizht—

The old year’s almost gone,

Ba

| Much have we lost in the year,
Sweetheart, 1
Treasures precious and dear; !

There were kindly deeds that we :xiig:ht have
donv; . \

Chere were gentie hearts that we leftunwon ;. |

And fields where might have growy'grain o
wor.

ie faltow Under the frozen turf;

Much h N e we lost in the year!

hat havig e won in the year,
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subject, ““Miss Gardiner is not here to re
¢eive me, and if you wounld please take me
Pack in your carriage, I would creep in by
the are -rate, and perhaps—perhaps, I
shall &2 ‘at home’ on New Year’s Day, after
all—Bur,”” her large, dark eyes suddenly

zing into Indignation, “you are laughing

14
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“Not laughing «f yon, 3iss Ardell,” he
hastened to explain—*‘only with you!”

“Miss Ardell!”’

Alexia’s neart leaped at this dilicious
tribute to her ladyhood. She {1t wrouder
still when Mr. Helullyn helped her into his
carriage and they drove away.

“Leave me at the corner of the stregt,
please,”” said Alexia, “It would never Go
for namma and the girls to see me in your
[carriage! And Ermengarde would be so
ivexed!”’

And so the little wild gipsy stole in at the
arvea-gate, and bribed the covk with a kise
and a string of amber beads, not to betray
Ser surreptitious re-entrance into the fami-
¥ circle, while Mr, Helullyn went home to
wonder what there was so fascinating in

iexia Ardell's round, dimpled face and
iquid, dark eyes.

A child indeed!” he said to himself.
ke 8 o woman, and » dangerously lovely
WOISaw, - oniy she . e

pools of deep garnet brown; hair
wli glistening like tangles of sunshive. Lit-
t'e Alexia, if you could only see yourself as
¢'hers see you, you might be tempted te be
viin! I shall make a point of calling at
Jidge Ardell’s house on New Year's day,
aad if Miss Alexia is not there, T shall cer-
tuinly inquire for her!”

The pink satin dress dicated Mme.
(haussa’s fame as an artistic dressmaker;
the bine damask came home in timo to be
:ried ca and pronoanced “perfe on Sat-
a day nizht; and on Mounday, the DBisses

lett dressed themselves with judicious

ind many lavings with rose water and

us application of pearl-cream
blush-pink.

The drawing-rooms, decorated with hot-
house flowers, and illuminated, not with
vulgar gas, with the white lustre of
many wax candles in myriad-branched can-
Jelabra, had been personally inspected by

Ardell before she went to make her
oilet, and the little room at the back, where
he judge ordinarily kept his boots, and
wercoats, and Tarkish pipes, had beer
ransformed into a smilax-garlanded bow-
:r, where ts glowed through shades
of Nile-green grass, and the mos: eiegant
and westhetic refreshments were arranged
in cleisonne enamelled ware, trays of repous-
ze¢ silver, and baskets of Dresden China.

And, just at the {ime when Ermengarde
was saying to her sister “how do I look,
dear ?”’ and Veiena was t ing herself
tier 5, t the back

iu the mir-

vor, little Alexia was enthusiastically voss-
1ng about the contents of an old cedar chest
in store-room, which con ed the
long forgotton wardr of the first Mrs
Judge Ardell

y,’? she eried, ‘“hisis beantifal!”’ and |
‘he unfolded a scented robe of iong China
crape, cvimped like the shingly bars of the
finest sard, and embroic 1in fantas-
of scarlet silk. *‘I’ll wearihis.”
“Butit’sso edd and old-fashioned, mis:
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“That is the very charm of it!"’ pronounc

j Alexia. -‘Oh, do male haste, Louisa,

th my hair! Are you sure you can do it
‘we the plate in the fashion book!”’

{ 3vs. Ardel! was arranging the folds of|

3 wer her shoulders, when

hed up sta

’* she cried,
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G lady down stairs :
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¢ k, and Tong golden hair hraided
autique Roman pearls,” -

“My dear,” saiff Mrs. Ardell, ‘yon
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-:.3,/!111 youny intruder” courtesy g
'y [ srecting io two of the jeunesse
ot | New York.
¢ A aid Alexi
p:‘ 5¢$8109 “*‘hera is mamma
"ms;ers. Fon’t move, Mr.
ladded in~ lower tone,
| | Mumma won’t da
7 | company.”’

And Mrs. Apdell and Misses
id | were foreed to digest thair rage
fication as best they could.

.I“;)r Alexia outshone them gs
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eard anyihing so insolens

”
8

vater,
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Sliccess excuses everything, and Mig
receive that -the
nuias dress,

temporary lail in the stream of cailers, how

u scold me, I shall tell M. io].
was he that brought me bacl

Gl 'd Ermengarde Scarlcts, turi.-

Sh Abn»gh".'vto e locked up for a week
aid Verena, passion-

She had no more
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he next day when

g

A Christm s Sketek.

COUSIN TOM’s 'WOOING,

Grandpa and grandma livel in a grand
old homestead in the countiy, and there at
every Christmas they gathered their grand-
children. And what merry days they were
to be sure ! We youngsters all asscmbled
in 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 applesand nuts, en-
livened with popped corn, which we popped
ourselves with infinite relish is the glowing
ztove,

Uf all the cousins the prettiest girl was
Amy Lee, a slender, blue eyed creature
diinty little ways and the sweetest laugh
-that ever was heard. We allloved her, but
there was one of the boys that by common
cousent was given the place by uer side as
being his of right, from hislong estailished
and pre-eminent devotion to her.

This was Harry Allen, only a second esa-
8'p, but his home was 80 near that he and
his father always came to grandma’s for the
greut festival of the year.

Wailo we juveniles were holding high
ﬂ*’ — oy AP ey
Carcival i Th6 nursery  wie ei Lo
famiiy sat in what seemed tc us stupidly
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 himrelf, and evea after Harry was
grown up, might be counted a young man.

When Lie was no more than eighteen he
had rua away with my mother’s cousin
Harrist Lee, and marrvied her. Ths young
creature only lived a year, ing bim at
ninetecn the th

At first wi
would eome
play g

al

father of this boy.
to grandma’s he
in ¢iten ofa Christmas and
nes w aid scemed hardly
more ¢ a yot * himself; he had a
mast amiable face with big blue eyes, and
an ever ready smile, an y was a great fa-
vorite with us all,

I think it was way back in that early
time that the story I am 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 hands and drag-

d 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 stepped out and stocd among us
langhing ard blu She was about
twelve years old at the time, a pretty little
sylph, and 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
solemn bow to Sam, famous as the greatest
biunderer When the 1ghter
had died away after this fit of satire, she
kuelt with a pretty gesture of admiration
befere handsome Cousin Annie, who was
watching the gamne with all the dignity of
an acknowledged belle, and then made au-
other brief pause.

Harry, who was watching me jealously
drew bhimself up with alock of expectation,
even holdin g out iiis hand toward her, but
Amy never uoted the gesture, enly after a
short hesitation made asudden rosh to Cou

n he «

ha

mo
ng.

mong us.

m
m

i sin Tom, and flung her arms around his
! neck. giving him a

hearty kiss.

Tom coiorep ovver 2!l fair facs, and!
we all shouts,d and sereamed with delight-
ed 21 *'of her chaice

Tue years slipped by

hig

d- Awmy grew to

b L 4
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wonderfully shin
something edifyis
What fan we g
;‘wni'umexy and his
Sam ridiculed him foy
middle, and what roug
sometimes,*
;1owever, thero was one thi
Salp tain—his devotion to Amy
the dullest of us got to Kn )
neckties grew more p
amery more overwh

mu:t 1Z to behold.,
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aing very
lncreased,
Hi:,' w
i N emarkable and hig
elming when she
:\)nf’:i
S( ) 21
ott ; Olter

wrii- |

L did not eome jnt

*T‘(‘n:
P } g

somectigh Stray e the older

more thy ouce W

, | that rogatter dinner,

* {her mp.er

'deputapu was sent from the nursery
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alreg¢ some of the gay band ¢
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the roym now, and aitho
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‘Hurry " she

be
Ar-
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¥, and whose tronsers
de-0f hita hecauss s

¢ ol him because of his

wrting his hair in the
I jokes the boys cat

w that Harrie's §#

to the nurs.’
ctes of us wo
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and lingered there uubmgth

So aother Christmas ever came, and we
en any more, while
f young sters
us to distant
talking, some

ach it still retained
ery trappings had

said Annie;
rtner than

followed this,

¢ light was

o
g

¢w why, but wheu he and
nly lignted entry it seens
4 hropitious momenc to vrge

said h2, “you must dance with
You kaow I love you

“Ah, come now,”’ pleaded her companio

And as for Ay, the years had brought
to Ler a tenderer]oveliness until at twenty-
two she had blossymed into perfect woman-
ucod,

Christmas eve wi gloomy and threaten-
ing snow, but two o three of us resolved
just before dusk we yould go out for a lin-
tle walk, We movea on briskly, enjoying
the quiet of the still country, that was wrap-
ped 1n a soft vell of giay clouds, from which
the white flakes came floating softly befor
our waik was hal’ over, so that as we drew
uear the homestead again the air was quite
thick with the fal' ng snow.

As we re-ehed the gate, the rest passed
us and w.n - in, Auy and Ilingering a me-
ment locking out at the peacefu! scene.

A mufiled figure a} that moment was out-
lined in the dimnes: tramping swiftly to
ward us. Amy caugii my arm with a sud
den convulsive grasp.

*“Who is that ?”’ sh? exclaimed.

Her face was while and she was trem-
bling violentiy. I looked eagerly at the

she had recognized hin.
‘‘Cousin Tom !’
“She uttered the worg i;; {wo tremulous
A6CONLS as if 0VercoMy with a great weight
of joy«» “Aor eyes lighted up with a radi-
N now :5 them for years, as
4 forward t0 gedE Rim W ;
T him a glaw of hiappiness flooded all
his face—that gaod, honest face we had all
loved so much, and coming to Jier quickly,
he caugbt her in his arms.
“Amay! Amy!’ he whispered.

My dar-

Wi was received 1 8he

t last Tom and Amy n
there was a U
followed by

uj

) ion, thought Ilarry had won
12 would never care for an oid
me, so [ wentquietly away. But

w that she has liked me all the
although I am older than jever,

ling to give herself to me.
: e T

ite Toast—"Woman.

: evening, December

nnnal dinner of the New England So-
of Pennsyvania was given at the

Continenta! IHotel in Philadelphii. The
President was oaz of the guests, and re-

sponded to the toist—“The President of

the United States.”
To the toast—“Womin”— .

Porter responded wittily as follows:
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to say that man’s fir ep w:s his last
1-.'}'u.~§c. That fast should tea us to eon-
sidogs, when woman's persverseness passeth
our understanding, that she was ‘¢reated
out of the crookest part of man. The rab-1
bins have a different theory, however, of
the ecreation which takes the
view tl men were once monkeys, and
vhat when thay lost their tails those canda
:t[)n\'")(‘ll\"."\ 8 wWere women—i
Theory sapport trom
the Ca :dministered by
women 4 > given to this
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generally put last on the list,
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- For the SPECTATOR,
iE FIRST CHERISTHAS,
On Judah’s hills, their nightly waich]
The Shepherds duly keep 3
7hile all arcund ia esim r=pose

fhe earth lies

=

hushed in sieep,
io! the Heraid of the Sixies,
With Heavenly glory crowned,
Froclaims the messase of uis Lord,
Whose glory shines around,

And what is it they hear him say,
iy accents sweet and mild @
fear noi: I bear to you great joy:
T'o you i3 bory = ¢ %)

A Savior who is Ch

<11

in his praise
est strains employ.”

eir vaices inacd upr

oLe grand

i be peace;
mean

toall iKing,
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Uinsti, while ages still to come

Aresavdd through Him at last;

Adoriag Mag

I fourd

Tha

A b

s Way,
RNA n2et,

s bhaen given

baby
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-ace around

Wi h playthings scat tered o'er.

my

As

Her bands were nestied 'neath her ¢hin,

And one still irmly heid

A broken toy, wihose novel charm

T

As ye! was undispelled,

stiil about the mouth

half perplexed,

i nd
{and

thouyg YW W

When tirad of pains and joy

With that same look fall fast asleep

A

Amid our broken toys!
nd then the Father, stooping, takes
Thoe tired head to His breast,

A tid smooths the furrows frowm the brow,

And bears us to our rest,

—HOWARD.
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A woman is B¢ 1dom

its < vear

Life is too short for its possessut o
faces.
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man, and all
knew nothing.
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Pat says that 1f men o

their own funeral sermous and read 1?3‘:,0-

own headstones, there would be no ng
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in the world with them at all.
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Kind looks, kind words, kind acts, ::1(‘1’

ar snd-shakes—these are SeCcONCA’s
et 1‘“}" Lon menare in tronble, anc
: ohting ¥ 5 wseen batt]e:.

Kew amber that you grow oider cveryt
day; i, have bad babits, they grow
older too: ang +he older both grow together
the harder they aya to ¢

S W

. "
ire fighting thcsowt

34

The malice ¢f the weakest is
despised. We should remember that vencm
supplies the wakt of strength, and that the
iion may perizh by the puacture of ths asp.
As our intellectual food makes our minds
what they are, cozrse or refined, barbaric
or cultured, disciplined gayild and rietous,
%o our spiritual comj Kiship makes our

Phured into the parlor where sat
Pred one. She was gazing soulfully
s shio fire, thinking of him ne doubt, but
qnt\m\:xi::; of his presence. He tiptoed

his approdg, and slyly seizing a straggling
hair whic:\coy‘ay nestled in its blonde
beauty on the scruff’ of her roundcsl neck,
gently twitehed it .and waited for the sud-
den start and maiden

hiphes

towars

binsh, & pleased
t a start, not a surprise.




