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QLD AND NEW.
I cannot joy with those who hall
The new-born year;
I rather grieve with those who give
The dead O1d Year
A tender tear.

The New—what ‘know 1 of the New?
1 knew the Old!

Glod's benlson upon his corse,
Om which the mold
Liea gtiff and cold.

Here in the shadow et me atand
And count them o'er,
The blessings that he brought to me,
- A preclous st
1 asked wo more.

He brought me health—a priceless boon
Toe me and mine;

Ha brought me plenty for my needs,
And crowned my shrine
With love divine.

Ah! when 1 think—suffuzed with teara
1 fvel my eyes—

Or «ll the dear delighis he brought;
Yet stark he lles
'‘Neath Winter skles.

Therefore 1 cannot hall with joy
Tlye pew-horn ¥ oear:

J rather gricve, with thode who give
The dead Old year
A tender .lear.
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same {losting over the
a aort of bsuediction
oil the rapidiy dying year. The roar
of the great eity without was pot Iack-
ing Iu s eiemeant of meiodz, and the
nolse of merry yevelers in cadilly
completed a strange yet fascinating
tout enzemble. Passing down i
etreet came three young men singing
that old Southern song, "“I'se gwine
hack tp Dixey.” The words and the
melody startled Carson from the
erie into which he huad fallen
upright in his ehnir, he i
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"‘.[_-Inw my lounelines: grows upon
Whet a fool 1 was ever to have in- |
dulged in the thing ‘.mms Tove! lsm
there. 1 1l Tnns
abide Ly the res \: t Te-
pult? Pleasing? Wiy ¢ ot T be of |
the gay throng outsh Jerg in this |
mighty crowded city 1 am as lmu:]_\'!
ag A man lost In & desert.” He roze and, |
going to the other side of the room,
opened a eabinet and took from 1t &
bundie of letters, some dozen.

were faded and bore traces of
handling. After re ng, he repiseei
them, and, walking to (he photogoaph
of u child on iue ind 1
sollloaquy.

“F ynow ¥on mnoi, my sweet child, |
but your mother always, and al ]
waye must be everything to me. How |

i

hard and ¢rtel seems the world! Your |
mother and [ parted ten long years
ago this night. to nieet again in two
years time! Whal happeaed to pre-
vent us? I wrote many times, Lni no
reply ever reached wmi Three years
after we separated a letior came from
her. and in it 1 read: ‘Now that | am !
married, perhaps you will write' I,il.-i
geemed a blank, and 1 camie o Lon-
don, & wayviarer, curiug not what be-
eame of me. | turned to litcrature,
and have been whoal people call sue-
ceasful. But what is succesg without
the power to experience that whieh |
makes it other than a metallic grati-
fication? Bighteen wmonths
before 1 next heard from
and then your photo oniy re
sinc¢e when all has been sile
mether marvied » zood man
pray for her and for yom, 1« baby, |
that Fuu may grow up in he oot !
steps!” |
The circumstances under shich his |
Jetters to the girl wenl astray were {o
him mysterions, but. as a matter of !
fact, esslly explained, The girl was
‘the daughter of a country lawyer. and |
- he had made her ascqualntance when |
fhe was staying in & boarding house
in Bloomebury, tn which he was also
‘A lodge= Her reason for being in
__fown was that ghe might Improve »
momewhat negiected education, ana
.~ .mhe was taking singlng lessons at a
sehool of munsie 1w the neighhorhood.
&n aunt took away this unwanted
| from among the large familv
to be a companion acrnss the
‘and, suspectine her of fdightl-

and I

| chair
ting

| eeeded the no

when the aunt be-
lieved she was ar-
ranzing a  highly
desirable engage-
ment for her niece,

and on the prin-
ciple of dong
wrong that good

i may come, she Kept
back the notes of
athiz obviousiy poor
w snitor,

Carson often falt
desolate, but never
so utterly a&s then,
#and as he paced the
fioor the laughter
crowd seemed fo mock
him:. He rang the bell and ordered
some ten. The demure little mald
looked at him, and, going down stairs,
said:

“Poor Mr. Cargon, he
strange and miserable!™

Returning, ehe found him sitting in
his chair gazing with half-closed eyes
into the fire. Placing the tea on a
small wicker table by his side, che at-
tracted his attention by the aqnestion,
“Anything else, sir?”

“No,” was the reply; "but, see, this
is New Year's Eve. You've been a good
servaut to me, at least. Buy yourselt
aomething,” handing her a sovereign.

The amount of the gift bereft the girl
of the power of speech, and with a
cutrtesy, eloguent in itself of gratitude,
ghe left.

Carson, sipping hie ter, agaln rolilo-
guized., *“It's now within an hour and
a quarter of the New Year. What
will that year bring into my life? It
cannot bring the light of love and
companionship. The sume round of
weeks and meunths, and so it will be
to the end. Ten ¥ears ago, 'in Qld
Kf-‘lhlh’ ky., we said ‘Gopd-by." It was
a

of the happy

lopke &o
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E: 1 h me the love I bear

Tive 1o he parted

The clock ri
stroke of midpight when bhe awolke.
l-ll‘ barely opened his eyes, then closed
1, and listened to {he jovous

of people meeting in the
Ho we not selfish, neither
d ns ] MNo man who
can be aftogether

he ligtensd he sald:

L B o 1\ for all a bright New Year,
and T.eila, sy absent Leil whom 1
shull n= see apaln, may your Hfe
know 1o SOTYOW, ma¥ Yours never be
the aching wrt, and may you he
blessed in your child zrowing up
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“I came in with MNew Year. Not
an omen of I hope” replied
‘R mu | : I first want to
know if Walter Carson ls not an as-
simerd name?"’

“Why do you ask such a gquestion?

“For the best of good reasons, and
as vou will not tell me, perhaps you

*LINOW YOU
will allow me
real name is

O,

SWEET CHIL.

hat I think your
Wilton,” pro-

slranger.

Ca unprepared for
this, ise was painfully
1(|"1ml‘ ¥ not to notice it,
the 1[" weni on

"Y[]u are nunbappy, I know, Mr. Wil-

ton. 1 shall not cail you Mr. Carson,
I am eertain of it, because I was watch-
ing you for ten minutes before you
opened your eyes. Can I be of any
heip to you?”

“I don't usderstand you, madam,”
answered Carsen. "1 have no trouble,
at least none that you ecould assist
me in.'

“Has It any connection with an old
love affair?’ very slowly asked the
veiled visitor.

“1 must decline to discuss my pri-
vate matters with an utter stranger,”
replisd Carson, jumping up.

“Am 1 an utter stranger, Herbert?"

responded the stranger, alzo rising,
and as ghe did so throwing back her
vell.

“Leila!” gasped Carson,
ineredulously into her face,

“Yes, Leila.” was the answer whis-
pered, while her arms stole round his
neck, “come back to you with the New
Year, never to leave your side until it
50 pleazes God.”

Then they sat down and she told
him how, three years before, after be-
ing left a widow, she determined to
find out what had become of the sweat-
heart of her vounger days. How, by
A chapter of happy accidents, she
learned that he was in London. How,
on knowing this, she hurried over land
and sea, and just at the birth of the
New Year entered his room. She saw
the tears fali from his eyes, heard her
name mentioned, and his blessing go
out to her. All doubts were then at
an end.

*“My children will be here by the
next boat. and you must be to them a
father. Now I must go, as I'm weary
with the exeitement of the day."

Carson drove her to her hotel, end
to him the New TYear bells never
seemed to have rung such merry peals.
They rang into his life a New Year s
every sense. A few days later there
wag a quiet marriage, and on the fol-
lowing New Year's Eve, as Carson and
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Future.

aning of the New Year

all gur hopes of future good for our-
selves and for humanity at large re-
cegsion

recelve o new impulse and an
of power, If w ‘e alive to the wide
extonsion of e, the conquest
of the material world, the imminence
of new and important dizcoverics and
changrs which shall make the posalbil-
ities of life more interegting and beau-

tiful, we cannot but rejoice that we
are born inte this wonderiu! epwsch.
Tennys: : poem, written in the flush

:0d, voired the =zelen-
slonquence that
, bt the thoughts
by the proce of the
1t is truly to the th hts of men
weo owe all the triumphs of elvil-
ization, the trinmphs of religion, art,
industr a5 in the last re-
all that we hope
oughis of men and
and emotions which
give ese thoughts, and be-
tween which tht‘rn is such o constant
interaction.

of you

RBalancing Our Books,

When the year I8 ended and the
final summing up of accounts Is finish-
ed, it is comforting to look back and
to be able to say, in all sincerity, that
we have done the hest we enuld for our-
salves and for those abont us. It is
more than comforting to see that wa
have gained something, that our ef-
forts have been crowned with success,
and that we are by this advance-
ment enabled to score a victory, even
though it may be trifling, over ad-
verze circumstances. It encourages us
to redouble our efforts to make a bet-
ter showing for the years to come, to
so0 order our affairs that this season’s
gain will be but the beginning of bet-
ter things,

over Inecreasing,

beautiful, and end in a noble, manly,
womanly. Christian, symmetrical char-
acter that will make its possessor

known and honored of all men.

To the Young.

While the opening of the New Year &
a sgignificant season for persons of all
apges, It is especlally o to the young
and those in early maturity. There is
a0 much ahead of the youngsters; smo
much for them to look frward to, to
hope [or, achieve; so much that will
help them to make their lives worth
Hving, and to make the world the bet-
ter for their having lived in it

Welcome the new year, Welcoms
its work, its cares, its responsibilities,
its trinls, crosses, losses, sorrows and
bereavements. Welcome its work,
because i1t Is only by work that we
achieve successes and make ourselves
strong for the toils and tasks that are
to come.
are the world’s eduocators, develepers
and teachers, and they lead us into
those ways of prudence, thoughtful-
nese and moderation which are the
forerunners of prosperity and plenty.
—H. 8. C
Brace up! Acquit yourselves like men;
Bwear off! And don't swear on agaln.
—i. & W. Bulletin
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¢an never |
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and that the great and
grand fahric of bur future may rise, |
ever more and more |

HER HAPPY HOME,
¥ fear the cold rain beating
“On sodden roof and lawn;
But the hearth iy awept and Zarnlsig.
The curtaina all undruwn;
The merry Yule fire flickers,
The mellow lamp-light (alls
On softly ilinted carpets,
And gayly festooned walls

Without, the night 13 Blacic and gh@il
The homeless winds complain:

But the cheerful light of the fire=":la
Streams far thro' the falling rain;

Down the garden, across the iawn,
To the dull, deserted streer,

We have lald a shining pathway

For the homeward wandering feet!
For God hath blessed us richiv
With health and goodly cheer:
And this (8 the happy Christmes niget -
The beat nlght of the vear!
And tho' there are vaecant chairs, ah mo

At hearth and bpard to-
Thelr cups are filled and
Thelr places warm and brizht!

nighi,

And T slt among the o
{Too tired 1o romp
And over the pretty

Of heads about my knees—
While the night and the rain grow wild-
er—
I watch and Usten and walt,
For a stap on tha zhining patheay—
A hand at the garden gate!

Foar now is the haiy, happy tima
When strife and rancor cease,
And the Messenger Angel bring
To all “"Gaod Will and Pears!’

And, oh! if his loving band should bing
Of the silver threads of raln

Some strong, bright clew to lead the lost

hame agnoin?

And wandering

X ]l.]l'
Lire gold t {reed 1
and fmpurit that belong to its erude
and natural condifion and cling to it
until they are purged gaway.
Welcome its crosses and los Fon
they but emphasize and punctuate the
tory of resencration and the heroie
cors of those w kept stralg

th path of da never
never turnieog n
bhack their huands frem doing
“next thing™ that the faithfal look
upon &8s the point e Iin the da
warfare of 5

Welcome zorrows and hereave-

They tench us to ook upon |

tiils world rmanent al

a5 not our

| bapa a New Yoar's pre

NEW YEAR'S ADVICE.
There iz 8 foe that watches
Your comfort to destroy,
Assuming shages of evil
To interrupt your foy;
To keen him at a distance
&l!mald b your purpose true,
“never troubls trouble
'J.Iil trouble troubles youl™”

Foch day he m remind you
Of sorrow that's in store;
Each day with hml’.ﬂ and shadows
Perplex you more and more;
But go not forth to mest him
AS many people do,
And “never trougble troubla
Till trouble troubles youw!"

"Tis time enouzh to worry
When R ATATRE o

'Tis timme ennugh for weeping

W hel! they for tears;

.

r fnith renew,
1l troubie
roult
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wroubles youl™

+ phaarful
iy, too,
= troubia

May Hobbins

Estelle, Maude and
stood in the window with their heads
| close t
1 am sered Estelle.

mamma and
and I have

"I do so

io malk

apent all
“Bo haw
not kept

1y moneay-—-

bhon or an

ing place, but th have a hou: F
with h al I the | VDS OF = ¥
our lov BT : 1" Maude whispsr-
T luved ones havs =]
. Croke .
1 from the windows of | s T h.u}
P e Al ted upon pur buylng those lit-
i g to us te| 1 Bb s e T e stk afl
come up higher—Rev. John Hall | tlea books at the falr we woun al
e _'_ s g e have had pienty ui' money, | wonder
= how 1o she 1s @ ¥. She is
UNHAPPY NEW YEAR’ | i : :
EAR'S DAY. | 8o Tussy, id Maude. uihing suits
her. Sometimes she sa ‘This egg

| bring me another

is take it away and
Then Lizzie makes
up a face and 1 have to laugh.”
“Wall, but Maude,” sald Estelle, who
was the eldest, ‘‘thot iz wrong. The
pes! whoe is hired to wait on the table
should never make faces, no matter
what happeng; and yoo must never
laugh at her again. J am sure Miss
Croker saw you this morning.”
“But she is fussy.” said Ray,
wish she would go home."
“Mamma lkes her,” replied Estelle.

too soft. Lizzie,

“and I

| “You know she was mamma’'s teacher

once and some one left her a big for-
tune and so she stopped teaching.'
“And mamma says, too, that she is

Mra. . (petulantly)—"You mnever| very charitable and gives heaps and
Fizz me now." heaps to the poor people’ put in Ray.
Mr. I'.—"The idea of a woman nff “Then I wish she had bought those
| Four age wanting to be kissed. '.'Jnn-;- books herself instead of making us
would think you were a girl of 18" | gpend &ll our money,"” grumbled
Mrs. TI°, (suspiciously)—"What do | Maude,
you know about girls of 189" | “1f we had been honest and said
Mr. F.—"Why, my dear. weren't ¥ou | right out, ‘I want all my money for
18 onece yoursell?" | mys=elf,” perhaps she would,"” said Es-
| talle.
Torget N ortunes, { “Tomorrow iz New Year's day. It
Welcome the New Year's zpirit. It | {8 too late to get anything now,” sigh-
tomes with the hope-day, the day upon | ed Ray.
wlhich we all ke to put behiad us | “If we only had some of that lovely
ell of our past misdeecds and mistor- | woeol Miss Croker has been winding
tunes; to turn the traditional new | for the last three dayz, we could knit
leaf; to start all over again, and see | mamma some beautiful mats for her
If out ef our many times unhapnpy and | dressing case. 1 could knit one be-
anfortunate environment, we cannot | fore dark.” said Estelle, mournfully,
bulid something more creditable ol "Could yon, my dear? sald a voice
surselves, more satisfactory to our | close hehind them.

Welcome iis cares, for they |

Maker and more worthy to be record-
2d in the great ledgers wherein debit |
and credit are kept by unprejudiced |
aands.—H. 8. C. |

Bestow Happiness,

In the year just dawning take nole of
the good things as well as the ill. 1
iave heard it teold of a bright old lady
hat all her lfe she kept a book she
zalled her “pleasure book,” and that
she always found, on looking over it
st each year's end that no day had
passed without carrylng in its trais
ome little mite of happineas.—Bt
luuis Rapublie.

The three children turned and saw
Miss Croker sitting in a rocking chair
just behind them. They did not

| know how long she had been there or

how much she bad heard, but she had
three large balls of brilliant colored
wool In her lap.

“Are you sure, Estelle, that you
could make a mat before dark?" said
Miss Croker, looking over her apee-
tacles at the three blushing faces be-
fore her. Maude and Ray answered
*Yes,” very shyly.

“Then,” sald the lady, “sit down
there on the sofa and I will give you
each one of these balls of wool.™

“You are very kind,” said Hutelle,

“Thank you, Miss Croker,” sald
Maude. But Ray, remembering that
Mlse Croker must have heard her say
she wished she would go home, want-
ed to hide herself. However, she
came out from behind the curtain and
seated herself close to Estelle. Mins
Croler then gave them each a crochet
needle. “This blue ball is for wou.”
she said, placing the wool in Estelle's
lap. “The mauve for you,” and she
dropped another ball in Maude's
hands, “and the pink for little Rosy
Ray."”

The children laughed merrily. but
at the lady's last words their faceg
Erew very long. “Now, girls” *“f
want three mais for my dressing case
at home and 1 know you will be de-
lighted to make me a present before T
go, which will be very snon now.” She

looked st Ray while she spoke and
then left the room.

“Horrid thing!” said Ray, as the
door ci 1l won't knit & mat for
har, it she meant to give us
Lthe wool.™

“EE: right for talking
about s wo did,” re-
plied J.‘ have to knit
them. : T'll begin  yours,
and Man don't you remember?
Make a chain of three stitches and
the next row plain.”

e ull threa fond of this kind
ant  presently forgot their
tment.

The sun was just setting when Es-
telle said: *“There, that's the last of
the wool and my mat's done. But just
see what o big wad of paper Miss Cro-
ker rolled her wool upon.” She tossed
the paper under the grate and fasten-
ed off her knitting neatly.

“And mine’s finished,” sald Maude,
and here is another great roll of pa-
per, and there s something hard In
it. Maude opened it slowly, laughing
as she did =o. A bright five dollar
gold piece.

“Oh, Iook! Just look! 1 wonder if
Croker meant to put it there!”
am sure 1 don't know,” answer-
stelle, but wait until Ray has
finished her mat then we will go
ask her."

L iz done,” sald Ray,

i ive dollar gold piece. Hs-
telie, you'd betler get a poker and pull
out that paper you threw under the
Erate.”

Estelle soon had the paper in her
hand, and sure encugh, there was a
third gold piece hidden away In 1t

“8he must really intend them for
us,” said Rav. “I feel &0 ashamed
because she heard me say, ‘I wish
she wonld go home.' ™

While the three girls with the money
in their hands and the mats in thelr
laps were wondering what they ought
to do, Miss Croker walked in.

“8S0 I see my mats are finished,” ghe
said. “"They are very pretty and I
will keep them alwayse in remembrance
of my three little friends.""

Estelle held up the shining coin.
found this in my ball,” she said.

“I put it there as a little surprise
for you,” replied Miss Croker, "and
now I hope you tan buy some small
gift for vour mamma and papa. Then
she added, “"Come, chiidren, hurry om

“and here 1=

|

“AND THE PINK FOR LITTLE
ROSY RAY."™

your wraps and I will take you dowa

town to choose your presents.”

Never did three little girle dress Im
such short time,

Mise Croker took them to such wom-
derful stores and was so pleasant and
kind that the three little girls never
forgot that New Year's Eve.

The gifts that they carried home t&
thelr parents, which were
under Miss U.oker’s advice, wers yeal
Iy very pretty.




