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The 0ld Year is Dying.
BY JOHN IMRIE,

The Old Year is dying,
tiie moments are flying,
Un the ** Ledger* of life mzy be seen
Opportunities lent
To be falthfully spent,— ”
\Vhether * profit or loss " hath it been ?

Dcth the Old Year's decay
Leave us wiser to-day
Than he found us just twelve months
ago ?
Have we done what we might ?
Have we clung to the right ?
Doth the *“ Ledger” a ‘credit note”
show ?

Have we cause for regret
At * the losses” we've met
‘Chrough sin, pride, or procrastination ?
Let us humbly arise,
And resolve to be wise
‘The New Year may bring consolation ?

To thine nwn heart be true,
For ‘tis wise to review,
And a *“ balance-sheet” strike without
fear ;
In life's sunshine or shower
Let each bright golden hour
Be well spent as if death might be near!

VWhen our Lord shall appear,
And our pames we shal) hear
Sounded forth from God's great Book

above
May tne record then show

That * the debt** which we owe
Hath * been met " by his infinite love !

On Sch;;lae Time

JAMES OTIS.

Author of ** Toby Tyler,” * Mr. Stubby
Broiher,” ¢ Raising the Pearl,” ctc.

CHAPTER L

BUSINESS v&. PLEASURE.

‘That finishes our portion of the
work,” Philip Alnsworth said as he wiped
the perspiration from his face and looked
witu satisfaction at the aeatly packed
and well-secured camp equinage Dplled
high upon the baggage waggon. “If
Aunt Lois and the girls asave done thelr
tasks as well, there’s no question but we
can leave here on schedule tims to-mor-
row morning.”

“ There’s a question in my mind as to
whether that load can be packed again
in the same compaces,” Phil's cousin, Dick
Fullerton, said musingly. “It must
welgh at least half s ton.”

“ Not more than that, and it won't be
a heavy load for so stout a horse as
Jack.”

“J suppose he can pull it readily
enough; but it's 5o bulky I'm afrald it
will be difficult to get everything back
icto the waggon.”

* Practice will make us perfect, and I
count on our being able to do it very
easily two weeks from to-day.”

“Do you kuow, Phil, I can hardly
realize we are on the eve of such o trp
as we anticipate.”

“One day's work setting up tents,
greoming horsee and carrying water, will
soon convince you of that fact.”

‘“ When your Jetter came, sistlag that
uncle was wiliing you and Gladys should
spend the month of October among the
hills and lakes. regularly camping out,
it seemed about as improbable as any-
thing {o be found in the Arablap
Nights.!”

“ Yet you und Alice did not waste much
time in coming herr ‘o Bangor.”

“ I thongnt if uncle was in vhe humour
it would not be v is2 to loiter too long,
lest he might change his mind. When

Alfes £nd I spoke about it_to mother,
3230 &2id she could understand why Uncl,

" - e L

Afnsworth should be
willing tor his chil-
dren to g0 on
such a jaunt, Ue-
cause, being Ioter-
csted in lumbering
operations, he knoew

country over which
they would travel,
and has had a good
bit of experience
himaself. But why
Aunt Lols Ham-
matt, a
whom [ would as
8scon suspect  of
meditating a trip
te the moon as of
being willing to live
in a canvas tent
during the month
of October, ard camping in the woods
at that, sbould agreo to go, surprised us
all. Why, she Is atrald of a mouse when
she comes to our home, and belleves she
literally takes her life in her hands while
crossing a city street if there fs a vehiclo
to be seen in either directlon. Now she
proposes to rough it with us 1"

* Well, you gee it was necessary somo

bolleve thst every hour since the trip
was decided upon she has added some

chest, and now has nearly everything
than can be thought of, from quinine to
peppermint. [ tried to prevent her lay-
ing in a store of ointment warranted to

different powder or pill to her medicine |

lung stop will be mado at Schoodic Lake,
whtch 1s s\tuated aboul sgven miles
north of Mlilo.*”

* Pbil, father wants to sce you in his
room,” an¢ Uladys Afnsworth appeared

. in the doornay with something very like
" » mournful expression on her face

thoroughly the |

+

womun |

one should go to look out for the girls, !
and she offered herself as the victim. I

“What s the matter ** Phil asked
quicktly. * Auything wrong ?

1 don't kpow, but am afrald there
Is From what I heard him say to
mother, {t scems «s {f something haa
lappened to prevent our going awsy to-
morrow moraing.”

“To prevont it ' Phil cried in dismay,
and Dick startod to his feet in alarm.
1t anything of that kind happens we
¢.n set 1t down at Aunt lLols’ faul>. I
suspected she didn't want to mako thils
trip "

‘PBut it fsn’t Aunt Lois this time, Phil
~indecd it isn’t. It's something in re-
gard to business. Fathor has gone to
bed sl .k, and—*

* Why, I saw him go down-town this
afternoon.*™

“ Yes; but he came back balf an hour
ago, and went at once to his room. He
wants tc gev you immediatoly.

* But ft dousn’'t seom possible uncle
could have grown {ll so suldonly that
it is necessary to put an end to thie ex.
cursion,” Dick aaldg, half to himself.

1 don't understand whac the trouble
{s. Somethiong happened, that is evident.
If Phil will go and see fathor there’ll be
no need of our standing here speculat-
ing."

Phil acted upen the suggestion by dis-
appuaring within the douse, and Gladys

keep black files at a distance by telling
nar we shouldn’t see any {nsects of tke
kind at this season of the year; but,
looking ahead for trouble as she always
is, she decided it was better to carry it
than to be deprived of it in caso anything
of the sort should bo needed. But say,
this I8 quick work! You arrived on the
moroing train, and in considerably less
than twelve hours we are ready for tke
Jjourney.”

** Yes, thanks to the fact that you had
everything prepared. I don’t sven know
of what the sutfit consists, save that
there are so many bags and packages.”

 Yor will become better acquainted
with the contents of that waggon by this
time to-morrow. Whea the first halt is
made we sball put up a tent for the
borges, another for Aunt Lols and the
girls, and a third for ourselves, which
last I propose shall also answer a3 cook-
tent. The folding boat you have seen.
The cameras will be carried in the
surrey, for I don's think ft safe to pack
them aunong such a cargo as this. The
cooking utensils ars the game I used
lagt year; and the provisjons—well, you
kunow about what they should be, and I
don’t think there ¢= acyrthing lacking.”

** Where do you intend to stop to-mor-
row night ?”

* Probably at Milo. According to the
brograrme 1 have Jaid out, which shall
be submittea to ail hands later, the first

*‘PHIL, FATHER WANTS TO BEER YOU IX HIR rOOY."”

arnd her cousin Dick discussed in mourn-
ful tones the possibility of an untimely
ending of the projected pleasure trip even
belore it wax degun.

While these disappointed on2s were
trring to conjecture the possible causo of
the threatened disappointment, Aunt
Lois came into the yard in a high state
of excitement.

This mental condition was nothing
surprising, for Aunt Lois’ tiny body often
qQuivered with excitement under circum-
stances which would have seemed com-
monplace to the majority of pople.

“1 shall go with the party, Gladys,
pnow that I have made up my mind, re-
gardless of what your father and motaer
may say It wes a long time beforo 1
would coasent 10 unéertake what scemed
such a perilous journey: but once the
decision has teern made, I shal) carry out
my portion of the plan unless positive
dangers bar my way.”

“What §s it, Aunt Lois ? What has
bappened to prevent our excursion to the
lakes, and why do you speak a3 if some
might go, while others will be forced to
remain ?”

* Well, you see, your father belng sick
pravents him from attending to his busi-
ness in the woods”

m“" Mother didn't say he was dangerously
* Of course not, child, because he izn't.
He {8 simply worn out by the excitemont

of tho lawauit and the disappointment
ot having lost what ho conaldered a Just

Ceausa

e

" But how does thai affert ua., Aunt
tols * Dick asked in bowilldoraient.
Hlow does 1t ?  Why, It your uncio
cant go to this towuship, such a numbdor,
range zomothiag [ ve forgotten what -
what's to be done * He says 1t will bo
a jaunt that neither the girls nor 1 should
undertako.”
* Arc the dboys to go ¥ Gladys asked.
“Of course. Bennor must bo warned,
Otherwise it might cause vary serious
.rouble for your father.”

* Benner must be warned ! Gladys ro-
peated. ' Now, Aunt lols, wo don’'t un-
derstand anything, and you ovidentily do.
Whv not explain *

“ Bleas you, ciiid. T havo explalnad
Didn't 1 tell yeu that, stuco your father
can't go and there is no possibility of
sending word by any other means, it in
all that can be dene. I am sure it will
bo very terrible, but everything has been
made ready for the oxcuraion, so why
should anyone remain at homo

" That le what 1 caun’t understand.”
Gladys replled, with a long-drawn sigh,
" It is evident you are too much excited
to explain.”

* Aunt Lols can quiot herself withcut
further delay,” Phil cried as he came
from the houso, looking anything rather
than sorrowful. “ The orcursion will
not te delayed, bhut the purpose of it is
to bo changed vory decidedly. I'l go
into full particulars for Dick’'s bonofit,
since he is not sapposed to he woll in-
formed on fathors affairs. Ho vwns, or
thought ba did, the right to cut timber
in Townshlp Eight, Range Foutioen. A
dispute arose rogarding the ownorship,
and this afternoon the caso was decided
against him. Now, it seems that Benner,
who has charge of the business, went
into the woods in September with a
gare of men under Instructions to begin
operations prowpily on the soventeenth
of this month—that 18 to say, exactly
six days frow to-day. Since it has beon
declded that fatber has no right tc cut
timber thete, it would bo a very sorious
matter—perhaps contempt of court—for
his men to begin work. Therefare it
is neceseary Benner should be waraed,
and there {8 no means of reaching ).im
oxcept by private messenger. He s tc
take timber from a different locali*y, and
father desires that tho spot decided upon
shall remain a secret—for a while at
least—less further complications ensue.
Eeing unsable to go himsalf—not that he
fs really sick, but slmply unfitted for
the Journcy—he propcses that Dick and
1 act as his messengers.”

(To be continued.)

HOW JAMIB LOST THE PRIZE

This ¢rue incident from ap English
school-teacher’s lips shows how a boy
can be both bigh-minded and unselfish
for the sake of another.

James Pettigrew and Willle Hunter
were the clever boys in Mr. Howatt's
school class, and used to “ run neck ang
neck for the prizes.,” Examination day
came again. Jamie and Wlllte were leit
last in tbe fleld. Jamile miszed question
after question, which Willle answered
and got the prize,

“1" says Mr. Howatt, “went home
with Jamie that night, and {nstead of
being cast down at losing the prizo he
seemed rather to bo mighty glad., |
couldn’t understsnd it.

“*Why, Jamis' I said, ‘you could
have answered some of those questions;
I know you could.'

***Of course I could " he said, with a
laugh.

**Then why didn't you 2’ I asked.

:*He wouldn't answer for a while, but
1 kept pressing and pressing him. ti}} At
last he turned round with such a strango,
kind look In his bonnie brown cyes.

**Look bere.’ he safd; ‘how could 1
help 1§t ? There’'s poor Willie—bhiy
mother died last week, and I it hadn’.
been Exnmination Day he wouldn't have
been at school. Do you think T was go-
Ing to be 2o mean as t~ take a prze from
a poor fellow who had Sfust lost hig
mouther 7 ™

Bravo, my lad ! a zrod speech that ;
and second was a good place, if not the
noblest of any in all the school that day.

The largest standing army (s that of
Russis, 800,000 men; the next In size that
of Germaay, 592,000; the third that of
France. 555.000; the fourth, Austria,
323,000, aftor which come Italy. with
255.000; Britain, with 210,000 : Turkey,
with 169,000, and Epaln, with 145,000.

” 1 ougdi to study photography.” wnused
the seanide young man who bad proposed
aguin. 7 really ought. 1 can dovelop
more negatives In a givan time than
anybady I know ar~




