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: Ber beauuful, tmthtu! esﬂmeihﬂk SR
gaziug into -his with -eager, angions | ° -,
expression. Shewink dowpon s atook] ~ J
at h!s feet, leaned her head cavesdsingly i .
against him a moment, and then whis-§
pered, with & blush suffusing her preta ‘
ty, child-like face: f
I “aFather, did be tell you timtz h.e lu’Sed' ,
. your daughter? And wag it that yoa |
‘sent him away fer?®” i .
; “Yes, Gertie. He might have known; -
I eould not Yisten for a moment to his | .
.suit, He s a very, worthy young man;}
but really it was very presummg in‘
him to—"
“Presuming, father, in an hoporable, |
fue old year hns gone. with its sor- worthy man to love me? 1 don't think |
- POWS, it so. 1 feel honored by the loveofsuch
1ts griefs and 1is tins swallowed Up 5 gne.  And, father, he has told you his
+  With the hopes ang the alms of 10~ gecret; I will do so too. Although he
Morrow's néver kpow it, 1 love Harry - § es——tn TOpOR
Upnending, the sweets of tife's cup. Sngny: t Lan Cholly resolw P 246 uoe.
all bitterness, hatred. resentwent, |, There was much sald between the fa- yon bmn hit me one?” a&ked, t
In Oblivion's sea now are cast. ther and child, she gently pleading for I’:gashog &h& QIE-

THE OLD AMD THE NEW.

. Nmw mamm, : ONS,
Ethalresalwew -aoept it h

TO THE CHIME RINGER..

Al pleasures. celights and content- per love, be chiding and upylelding. | SYes, nxlgta?ngi%tﬁ I bave brought’ oh; rlng:er o \m‘mﬁgm entv
ment. ' A year had gone by since then. Oc- lt* I have pever Tor a moment ceased - Who erst'in Jo m mwbq,‘: ..
are mirrored in mists of the past. casionally Gertle would meet Harry (o think of it.. It has been a subject t}’lan Al »your bﬂ}lﬂ o Ghasm
' Landon on the street. Once they stbood of much weight. ¥on Zeft it to m¥4 rhym _
For a forteight the earth lus slept glde by side-at the church door, an-d decision, apd 1 wished te be sure of

under
A antle of downlest snow,
A calm, childlike, unbroken slumber,
A dreamless and nvnuful repese,
But the mantle grew murky and black-

Retelli to the westy mm T
ing you., Now put your arms The stgfy of tho nyystle bivth; .~
ggg}ﬂ mc;.u :\tﬂ?ﬂ give me a klu—-oﬂn& of " Be ‘strong to-might, and once- agatu

e's olo loving caressse—an €8 Ring.ont 4 wild anag
go. Look iu the hbrary, and find your e e retraln, o

Gertle could not resist placing her hand pleas
in his, and notwithstanding the proba-
bility of Mrs. Grundy's declaring it
very unmaidenly. she whispered:

White all t :
able ened 1 koow ali. Apnd although I mey | New Ym’g gift” her father gg]d hisi h | thee oty 'hlmhem
& T e b e ot s
> N . » Hle midnigtht w A 3 ; s - . % -
0c- F Justmas ?ll of life’s pure thiugs are r8¥-  Harry was nearer happiness then. ingly about him; forgetting, for the Strike down té;m key;:s;;ﬁﬁ :vgr;‘nﬁﬁ R it ‘ b N b : N
hize | A (;lt;:] nished by eveles of ti than he ,imd dreamed of ever being | time, all bth her father®s effort to Wich imn tongeue and bragen throat: | AR5 N ‘ b SRR A, i .
L] o r y cyeles of time. agaln. Now that he was asssured of |please her. fhe knew not why it was, | Calls up the echoes with its notes” : :
r il But now as I 1ook frow ms window ' her love, her constancy, he would hope. | but she saw and felt lis agitatlon; and | Apa sieeping dreaniels wake to hm .
;:;; J With an opﬂmls!'s VL\I({B of ('he;?r. nnAds ‘f;)nr(l;reo;}. Foster stood before the &;DStmve %o ¢ ‘ﬂﬁd make hun X'Xzﬂrdpaem tg t:;f dg\rnmg ye"‘\ .
m e seeik b k. | Lokiog oot on . pn s | o go tow, dustiog: you see seln) N OO T AEBE
' < y : . clear. ooking out on the passc<s.py. wn Gertie," he said, with anather
'zhjz So the pletures of hope that have vap- pwasant faces greted Lim with a  corost ’ ‘ R'll“lf \%pgic;;madn?%rgs fmtt? I?Iggﬁdmdwh
lahedl smile, and “Happy New Year, sir. “Some one will aoon rol» me of My | To griefs that ﬁamemdmnquuw [ R

rhe Shall be framed in a petwork of gold. A moment miore, and the room Hoor ﬂ!rilng * he snid, Bmﬂlng &l(ny To faded h a4 ery th hj‘
a And the pure and sweet thoughts of was thrown open and bis boy. his only | “Not Hkely, pape.” she pnswereds | And . deeda-?gfs' wxﬁ% evmg 1?2“‘
m £ the New Year one, the youﬂgest Of hls (‘hﬁdlen. came mmk‘ng. “l ah’an never le‘vehlm On‘; bmllﬁht-— m 0 3““ X
Cd Cod Blot out all the sins of the old. runn!ug up. erylng out: , why will he not relent?” Their huml g nnmr and ﬂuelv Tt |
ce .t T Hagp; New Year rzor g}lpa gaw. She opened the door, passed thmugh Ring uown and closs the leaden. ‘“e

b 1 A NEW YEAR'S GIFT.  btees Eddic's happs. New Year's day. }ype pall, and entered the itbrary. The | On all tholr tiosel trensuves. .
ury * Py . 4 4 I withh new clothes, new boots, new father straited his ear to cateh we | ng pﬂe&ns km(l t(n; 30}'§ to be;
t— 1 everything. 1 awm golug to be a MewW | guung of joyous surprise. He hears it. _
ate It was New Year's morn. Andrew bo¥ too. Gertie says everylody must' It falls on Wis ear and sinks into hls“ ln lov;.ng auﬂ in g;iﬂn .

ou V'uster was up wuch eurlier than usual; try to make Somt‘bOdX happy to-day!{ypearpt, and he murniared: To Iaden slilpxatill ount ai: Ber, . 3
’ in truth, be wight o~ v )l have remain- 1 am going to make Nellle happy. for | “wGope! Mine no tonger!” Bound homewsand on Hime's tidal waya, {
the ed up during the plght. for. altheugh I'll atop teagipg her, 1 ‘i’iﬁb.—{)h. 3 Seekmg her father’s g{tt’ Qhﬁ ralsed ‘Vim alt tlmt!‘ m nnd ‘M ‘nd :
-bs bis head rested on a downy pillow, - Wish mamma was here.” His blue | eyes, and there, smiling, standiog brave— shonl
s. sleep mever visited him dnring those . eyes Mlled with tears ana bis 1vs {paeqr her, his arms put forth te wel- | With Toyal crows and- honest' treight* “Tdo
the long. kast hours of the old year. nor quivered, and in a s.orrowtul voile he come her, was Harry Landon. Ring open Wlﬁ# the ‘golden Kﬁtﬂ 3 . :
tex the Qrst of e Infant successor. At continued: *1 wish 1'd been a new oy | ~ghe conld not realize the great Joy~!{ To better wiys of Jiving. N
s the best of 1imes, when a man's or, when msmma was nere,

It was too much. She dared not aeeept
it yet. And withdrawing herselt from.
his encircled arms, she sald:

woman's heart Is fies from the burden . Was everybody striving to place be-

Bing brawely. eut your glmmesﬁ mln{
of o disappt'ng consclence. there is' fore him. hold up for his inspection, X

Noz with velivetant finger

D , Run o'or the Keys, whose eéeh te* i
something  devply lmpressive about his harshness? 'Vas every word lo-| “woope, come to father! Canbe mona [ ‘¢ ceals - 3‘ o “P

“old yeears night” As we watch, pass- | tedded to deal a sure blow? When the | ya¢ we shall be happy?” | 880 mew’rles of ark oAty logwe

Ing. passing su swiftly, dying out. | little seven-yearold Eddle spoke of

Kuoecling before bim, she asked, be- |, ue hopeless path or hénvy cmsa«-y

tween tears and smiles: But with the Mrkez., Jot us he
“Do you mean— Ob, father! Tell me [ A joyous welcome to- flie soaraf

those ast moments how mauy a heart
is Ulle@ with *valn regrets! But there
i1s apother chapee a hetter time., we

“mamma,” Andrew Foster could scarce
repress a groan.

She was gone. Two years before she | what it 1m)”

aay:

tha! onze¢ that we

call then ours are veaseless regrets,

It was not thus. however. with And.
The Lartienlar oue whosae

rew oster.

the worrow we will hegin anew.
make amends for the past, to hitm or
her. Yet, O! if. with the passing year.
might have made
happler has gupe tro -gone beyond re-

bad passed from earth. Ob, if she was
with him. how different he would bel
He has been a good busband, and the
gentle wife could not find in bim any-
thing to reproach. But he knew how
much was left undone. How many
little, loving acts, that made life so

ther’s cholce.
pleasing you, little one?”

A Happy Xew Ysar, '
Just at the turn of the midnight,

“Gertle’s New Yealrs sltt-her -}
Have 1} mﬂceeded in

When the childrent are fast asloep,”

That comes to. dhose Who Unger,” o

-+ flook &
-.mm\m m WLEAFT lngg
- ‘ 1

| A xmm iu & mz edéuﬁ% m L3
{ stouched- hat, whiclf m‘etfy%vou 56“

doubly sweet, were forgotten then,
Agaln Eddie’s voice sounded in the
{ather's ear.
“Papa, are you going to be a new

cenled his feitixes. was puctng the nae- |

Tow walk ‘wlich. stretelied rrom; 0%’
w.fine, well bult:hogse, - - -
It wag hiard %o be’ out!p.wed, ana x|

The tired ©14 Yenr slips out by himmelf, |
Glad of a chance to oe lala onthe !heli'
And the New Yenr takea n pegp :

happiness he had marread stil] was with
him Daily he saw the face. ooce so
bright aod beautiful. growing paler;

!dn?t Yoave youine |°

missed the merry. blrd-like voice that
filled the house witl the sweetest mus-
te? Yes: although he knew she was
fading under bis hard, unbending will.
‘he would not bring her back to life-

man to-day? Papa. make me happy
first with a splendld pair of skatea,
And Nellle and Gertle must he happy {
too, papa. Make Gertie be n new girl,

At the beautiful wutld that i’ waiting
For the lours that he will

dler's packs -

bring: -
For the wonderful- th{nxs in hia péﬂ-

1 "
: 3 f ,

1dId ot easy. the pain to: knpw thit f: ﬂ’ “ 1 rt‘nlot mm R
“The hmd brought the: mafsery-upon hiii-f whe A
solt and - otliers, Thots garments of ,‘
§-shanie whlch lke Had twien, Ave-years | from. 11

please. She won't sing and plm wlt;h

‘sepmed to nlottm i, fmm hﬁm ta; -
us; she's getting old, 1 belleve.”

aye: for what 18 life withoot love?
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Constantly during those midnight
hours. as vainly he wooed sleep. there
would come instead the plaintive little

faes, with the great beseeching look-,

ing eyes. Why would he not yield?

Why. because pride sald Nay. Coull

he, Andrew Foster. one of the wealth-

fest men In the city, give his ehild to
one so far beneath her in pusition.
and possessing nothing more than his
own good name?,

Harry Landon was one of her fa-
ther's clefits: and Qertle Foster, des-
pite the gleat gulf between them, grew
to love, with all the devotion of her
nature. the handsome young man.

Every one liked Harry. and respected

him; and no one in Andrew Foster'a

employ possessed more fully his con-
fdence. Many times he would remark

to friends, “Landon is a fine fellow! a

poble fellow!” But when the truth

came to the proud father that this
young man had dared to love his child,

his opimion must have undergone g
‘great change, for he could ascarcely re.

strain his wrath sufficlently to treat,

with any show of decent politeness,

Hariy Landon when he came to him,
Jn & manly, truthful manper, and told
hie love.

“Have you presumed to tell Misn

Feoster this, sir?' asked the indignant

father,

“No, sir 1 eame to you first, scarce
1y daring to hope you would give me
rermission to speak. S8till, there was
a8 possiblity, and I seized it. But I am
sure Migs Foster 12 not ignorant of my
feelings—"

“Why, why are you sure, sir?®

“Why? Ohb. sir! why do the blind
know the sun is shining, when their
whole being is filled with its warmth$

Need we tell them what it 1s? Hvery
true wornman knows when she is be
loved. Oh, sir, 1 ask you not to give
ber to me now-—not until I can prove
my worthiness. But let me speak to
her.”

“Impossible! T never wil consent
'Tir useless to sav more on the sub.
Ject. And after this conversation 1|
suppoase you will not feel so well con
tented in your position with ow
house.”

“I was about to ask, sir, If you would
give me letters of lntroduction to some
other establishment!™

“Certainly, cortainly, Landon. I will
see that you have a position quite as
good, to say the least, as your present
one. l—-I am sorry this has happened
I am your friend in every other way
You must remember and command mv
services when you wisgh. :

And so the young man and his em
ployer parted.

Dayn passed until a fortnight had
elapqed and QGertie had not seen Harry
Landon. Rhe missed him from the
store too, and with her usual stralght.
forward. candid maner, she went to}
her father and asked:

“Where is Harry Landon. father?’

“He has lefl us for a better position
at Black's.” soswereu her father, with
his eyes still on his paper.

“Why did he leave you, father? 1
heard you say yon ‘were going to dg
more for him." '

Andrew Foster raised his eyes then
and locking sternly into his deughter’ 8.
repligd:

“Me presumed too far on my friend.
ship and i was desirable to both him
and myself that he nheuld seek employ

vain. flecting visions,” she said her
voice Blled with saduess.

Year's gift I was o brlng you, Gertte?"
e as!

child’s Innocent prattle,

and Nellle were heside him. ‘11

him.
He told ithem all to speak their wish,
what be should give them that day.
Eddie and Nellle were quick to tell,
but Gertie said. with a smile that
threatened to be a tear:
“Glive me what you choose, father,
You give me so much, | have no wish
to speak; but—*" she hesitated-she oi-
most dared to breathe it forth. No,
no; she would not cloud his heart that
day. She cast aside the wild hope,
and continued: “Bring me what you
think 1'd Hke: I trust to your decision,’
After breakfast he sald: .
“You will lay aslde your deep mourn-
ing to-day. my child, and belp me re-
celve my friends. We sl,mll have
many, I think.”
She promised she would; but her fa-
ther knew it would be an unp.easantf
task—that Gertie would muech sooper.
spend the day quietly with her Mttle
oues, or in acts of love and mercy.
The guests were sl gone. The tire.
some dday was nearly over. Gertie had.

chair, ‘There was no longer nced fov
dissembling; the forced smiles could
die away; she could rest and weep.|
The children had been made happy.
Her father had given all save her the
New Year presents. She had not cared
for any. but she had held a Hageting
hope that he might come to bher with]
a word that would break the long sil-
ence, that she might plead anew with
hin.

his child, as she did, with so much

gant establisnment. Agd he saw,
through the mask she wore, never so}
plainly was visible the changes that]

titul face.
When he saw her alnk 80 wearily in-
to the chalr, his heart smote him, and}

ger, he might grow
weak and relent. |
Gertie heard the hall door close, and
she knew her father had gone out for
the evening likely.
How long she rvemalned she kunew|
not, dreaming. Not sleeping dreawms
were ‘they. Her mood of depresston}
had taken wings and she was smiling
gently, sweetly. Visions ot ~happler}
times were before her.
A ‘cautious step apptoached Shet
heard 1t, yet moved not, ner opened
her eyes. She wished not to throw otf]
the sweet influence which was ovey
her.

over her and murmured:

“She is sleeping and happy now.
Gertie!” he called softly.

“Fafler, I've not been sleeping,” ahe
answered eoftly,

“1 thought you were, and dream!ng-—-
“1 was dreaming happy dreams—

“Have you forgotten your N‘e'w

No argument, no pleading, no matter
bow earnest, could have made such an
impression on Andrew Foster as that

Again the door opened, and l}:ertl«,

flsa.
es were given and recelved. The fa-}

ther saw his child was striving to be} °
cheerful, and not cast her shiadow over

thrown herself wearlly Into an arm-|

Andrew Foster had closely wntehed
dignity and grace, the honors of his ele-}

the last year bad wrought in her beau-

he went out quickly. Possibly he fear-]
" ed, should he

He, her father, bent gently, lovingly] -

"And, many (3 murm!ang thing.

Flowers, by liosts afd arrofes, |

Stars and sivsuine and rainf - - .

The weiry tlmca nnd thew soxrowt'nl

times,

Quickstep " and jluzle nnd dlr;e aud
chimes,

And the weaving ot Joy and pnln.

Sboutlng their “Happy New Yenr:"
The year will be started well on bls
wﬂ '

day,
With the pnth beforo him clear.

Pwelve long months for his 1ourney
Fiftytwo weeks of o

*xs',

At the ampka of. the mldn!ght

" 'ﬂw I:tarpaur. -
The New Yeat on the-thresiiold !mﬂu
| with the Ring's message iy ni¥ hhisd
For so'g thousind chime heiore,
And a like royal message bord: -
And wilio, save Love, deserves to read
This Gospel, it the, world: glve- heéﬂ
- For only she; by day -aiid night; -,

May tell"Dime's mystery arsghbk L
“] am the Law fulfilled” she salth,

death.”
‘Bhe doth upbulld where oihers m&r,

“wnirough all the earnest years that
wele,

Love hath been P s intrepreter,
Of all the golden days. to be,

. .ﬁ ‘y. . LT

firat ‘of the year, atrd I nm gaiur to
make & resolitions = °
Mrs. Thumbscrew. {withwa Bn@l’)f“‘
Bah!  You maske one tired!. It's the
" same thing every yoar. You make reud
olutions only to break them. ... ..}

Mr. Thnmbﬁctem——Well Ryt m 1
keep this. ome!

Mrs. Thumbucrew.w‘i‘oh are ot il
mwugh! What 8 “your” resolution? -
Mr.  Thumbstfew«Wlhy, T Hive &

half, the: comlng year!

%nmnﬁn
'I‘he old year bau gone,
Let it slide!

I'ime goes running on,
But we abldel

Was the old year bad?
Let's forgetiit -

. A new one'g-to-bes had,
Why 00t gebit@ o s
The old year died, zame.
But the BQW; 'u_o‘_"v’
Has got themgu-
So may V‘&g

A Gnrmﬁx‘ﬁuwmom

In Scotland thers {8 4 Buperst!ﬂb
- that the comaplesion of ine Airst callis
on New Yeur's diry-indicates the goo
. or {l-fortune: to befall the house dorfin
.the following. yoar, -1f the caller 183
blonde, the izxﬁte&tion fe favorable fork

muoeh coxrfly
iﬁeation by’ €ohie
Hive beed Knowd to

' veady at the o ‘w walk in the um
a:st after the: OW AR,

sons that fam

 “No, nk;’ I thontht rou th Hng

Weather, a uom. there wll! be nif1
1acks

2 | Bruee Proctor wealked away from:

When the children wako ln the mom-

Swinging along through his ﬂm whlte :

1 wall of sepaided
: 'tween; ;he;m

spell;
At :gftend Of it all; he’ll mlp Ollt hlm» ‘
Glad ofa’ chanw tobe in!d on: tha thelts

ot

“Come pemce or ‘war, come. “n:e i;r -

And Hate and Fear false prophets are |

Love holds the key, Love homs the kgx, ,

M 'l‘humbueﬁ;w——Now. tbia 1:‘ tﬁe

golved to cot down your expemés mt 9

" Jiapper ball, .
‘h

od Tuck; if a hrnmette, the contrary.lsiavied st the st glimpue ot

%om:e v pinced Iz the iﬂy«xgﬁcﬁm in the ;;Eagon ot
avercest and .
niave & bk il moa a b

fOOTQ
HBailr . mxddened hv ms thou;h ls,

-place.. But. Ws ; frmer howe wan rt
 magnet, Axwr “ﬂ_xe‘ SErRdIR- were ¢ g
 he was diawi to-inant the apdit ag ﬁl. ,
- Brizce: venturest rovmdl it st 1o the:
;eidefdoor..-v g :i ~ t RIGUS

hrlng 3i:'ie nkﬁpw
" sl Wasd, presently. "w
tmq ”9 li x ‘_

papa. wnuv

- slﬁmbegw. - e
mate.» ﬁu =e~ =amd "lﬁa ‘

He, aﬁupped, at the ﬂm‘
15, wife's chamber, g&ich was.

ﬁe moveﬁ & ttéﬁ‘ or twa formi

oompromwng?
m‘ : ﬂ!




