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NI‘W YEAR'S BELI S. |

Rixa, bells, ring, with your mellow din,

Ring the old year out and the new year in!
Like the voiees of birds from the old gray spire,
Let your silvery musie rise higher and higher ;
Floating abroad o'er the hillside bare

In billows of sound on the tremulous air,

Yet it rise and fall with the fitful gale :

Tell over city and wood the tale;

Ray that tonight the old yeéar dies!

Bid the walchers look to the castern skies,

For the beautiful halo that tells afar

Of the welcome rise of the new year's star!

|
|

Ring the old year out, with sighs and tears,

Its withering heart-aches and tiresome fears ;
Away with its memories of doubt and wrong,
Tts cold deceits and its envyings strong,

All its pandering lures to the faltering sense,
All its pitiful shams and cold pretense.

We will hieap them together and bind them fast
To the old man's lol as he totters past:

The ills that Lie brought he may take n;.'uiu 5
Keep we the joys, lct him hury the pain'! |
Ring solt, oh be 1l%, as he goes to rest

Far in the shades of the darkening west ! |

|
|

Smiling and 6 {
Clad in tinted light, the new year waits ! [
Welcome Lim in with the rosy band,

Who wait the wave of his beckoning hand : |
lowers,— |

Ring, bells, ring, with a merry din !
The old year has gone with its care and sin!
at the eastern gates,

Hope, with her wreaths of sweet spri:
Joy for the summer's glowing honrs,
Plenty and peace for the fruitful fall,
And love for all scasons—best of all.
Ring merrily, bells !—o'er the blushing skiés

e the beautiful star of the new year rise !
—{ From Tug ALvixg for December.
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FLORENCcS CHRISTMAS

BY ANXNA JNASON.

sy, I'm thankful to be alone !, sighed |
» Ariington, as she bttt Ler door and |
lmnn A the ey,

And yet she hiad been sheddinz the stinshine

of her smile on a merry party of friends and

|another,
Mr. Ross was wealthy, and of exccllent so ‘!

! strated with and questioned her earnestly.

[she had been jilted by Julian Clifford 2 She| “It has been lnst ;
| never expected to be happy again herself;

! 1
ry and be resigied to my fate. O what a mis- | get poor unhappy
erable girl [ am,"” :

| sobbed hopelessly.

relatives all the evening. Graceful, impetuous,
warm-he I Fle ! Khe it was who had!
lod the children’s dances ;. she who bad tu!nli
them many fanciful tales when little feet |n:-‘
gan to weary and tender eyelids began to,
droop ; she who had finally coaxed them into

nursery boumls when she had repeated in thril- |
ling accents, “'Twas the night before Christ- |
mas ! after which she bad waited to see each
little form tucked snugly and warmly into bed.
Rejoing the “grown-up folks” she had assisted
in the filling of wee expectant stockings.

Once alone, Florence drew aside the curtain
from a window, threw open the blinds, and |
gazed out on a night clear and beautifal.

“Only one little year ago,” she murmured to'
herself, “and how different it was. Then I
was engaged to Julian Cliffori. God knows I
was happy one year ago. Now—0 now, I'm
to marry Harry Ross. Ilow has it all come

about 1"

Poor impetuous Florence. Well might she
question her sad and wayward heait. She had
deeply loved Julian, and losing him had been
like losing the sunshine from her life.

One year ago this Christions ¢ve, she had sat
by this window musing over his parting words ;
pressing the beautiful engagement ring he had
Jjust placed on ber finger to her lips, eagerly
anticipating the morrow which means reunion.

Sorry days had followed.

Florence had trifled recklessly with her hap-
piness, and for the mere pleasure and excite-|
nient of misunderstandings and reconciliations,
Iad often tormented Julian most unmercifully.

At last she had heard, through some over-
officious friend(?), of some action 6if Julian’s
part at which she had taken umbrage, and for
which she called him to aceount with so many
taunts, and sneers, and provoking insinuations,
that he too, hand become angry, ani refused to
explain or apologise.

Not dreaming she was creating a bregeh too
wide to be readily bridged over, Florence had
tossed him his ring, declaring they were better
off apart.

{and when a sparkling necklace, bracelets and

| the mirror wasted no end of breath in excla-
mations of delight aud murmurs of ecstasy.

rou humiliation, Julian ! cried Flo-}

rence justice, she bad told hLim honestly | “Spare iy :
“I will, even if I Jumble myself,

rence, wild,
to the dust!”’

Without pausing for reflection, she opened

enough of her but recently conquered love for

cial position, therefore Florenge’s parents did | her writing.desk and wrote :

not disapprove the match ; but, strictly honor
able in their sentiments and feelings, they were | you to retwrn to me, yet [ must write you a
few words of explanation. You must have

“Jrriax,—It's forever too late for me to bic

annoyed by the apparent lightness and fickle
ness of her behaviour, and they had remon-| thought me heartless and cruel indeed to have
passed over in silence your note of last June,
Her style of response. had been reckless|But [ n s received it till” this Christmas—it
enough. is Christmds now, the Lells are ringing mid
“Wasn't it just as well people should not say i night.
but tonight it dropped at
,my feet fiom between the leaves of a book. 1
thought you had left me forever, without one

mightn’t she as well make poor
word of regret, and taking counsel with fride!

Harry so if she could ?”
So now she sat musing fitfully of the eventful | I persuaded myself [ was listening to the voice
past year, of ;_wnwro.\il‘\', when I promised my hand to
N&Woubt you have heard of my en-
I make my hamiliating confession,
I cannot bear

“What misérable thihgs our parting and our [ another.
quarrel were,” Blie muttered, half aloud. “Ju { grgement
lian never loved me really, or he couldl not have ' even at this late hour,
given me up so easily. It's more than baif a* you should believe I could have scorned your
rear. since we parted, and I've not heard one ! apology, or thonght lightly of your love. For-

word in all 1Lt time. - T wish 1 could love Ha.- give me, as I can never forgive myself, and for-

“Frorexce.”
She sealed. and ad sed this letter ready
for its destination in
was a sleepless one, but from its troubled

She leaned her head upon her hands and | : o
1e morning. The night

“If I'd never given my promise to arry I'd

[ ' thoughts and silent sufferings Florence evolved

write to Julian and ask Lim to forgive me.

would, ee¥n nowi He used to say a woman  ® resolution.

. . | Come what Wwonld of it, she woul
should be the first to yield in a dispute—he | Come what Would of it, she would ne¥er mar

e o 3 k)
used to it half in fun, and to see me giow Iy Harry Ross.
I'in sure pride ever ‘80, distinetly, in such a manner as weuld com-

To-morrow she would tell him

indignant, but it was true, 5 i s34
was and ever will be, a stronger passion with Pel him to accept her decision as final. If, for
him than lové: O Julian! do you love
still? Shall [ hever know ? But this is wicked ton that Julian might r¢turn, she put,_the
it from her as dichonorable.
shiouid think of no one but poor Il
{ 'y now. It cannot be my duty to m
him simply because he loves me, when |

of me, wicked and weak.”

“Florence,” intérrupted Rita's vlice &t the
door, “a package has just arrived for you.
M”th'.,r.f Ay home sk 40 thie, librasy and cannot return him love for love. It wounld
g i g Fohy . be unjust. . Some day he, too, whuld sce it

“1 will soon, dear," replied Flovetiee, quietly | ¢o and reproach me for it !”
resolved "none of her friends should sispect Christmas day- « 1e:d briecht and clear,
the grief she was indulging: Mr. Ross accompanicd the fimily to

She arose, lighted the gas, smoothed her hair, | morning service and veturned with them
and bathed her eyes in cologne water. Then |[to Christmas dioners To every one but
she ran hastily down the stairs. Poor uncasy Florence, the meal was, per-

“This package just came for you, Floy,” said h“]"i“: a “"“\l":”"m' "””.“i:h' f o

? e 5 . g arry w o e consider-
her mother. “Open it. We're all of us anxious She treate LY. Wik A gon e (|'
» jation which was 4 marked ch » from the
to see its contents. | £ | s
Mecl v Fl 1 Jlun‘v: ient amd irritable manner which usu-
> i orice o @ g
eehanicaliy, Rlaretico unfind the string ay {ally chardeterized her conduct towards her
took off the wiapper. {lm\. Ife may have felt gratified thereby,
Every eye was on- the jewelbox she held, | jut at theé same time he was p o« and
1

earrings were displayed, there were cries éf ad-|  “]: y n Florence, abrubtly, the
miration and delight. mon : nd themselves alone in the
exclaimed Kita. | library, ~1 donot love you as you deserve
I9ved—not well enough to ln:ll'l"\' you.” |
dear Florence, yon have said that a
dred times. 1 qu- you well enough to |
W strive to deserve and win your!
replied Harr¥, biting his lip ifpa- ‘

“The Ross diamonds !”
“Harry's wedding gift. O Florence, you lucky
girl”

But Tlorence's face had suddenly become
wan and weary. Her nerveless hands seemed
little disposed to toy with the brilliant jewels. i
Rita, less scrupulous, caught them from out “""' Florence résimmed, with quict deter !
their nest of satin, and trying them on before mination. \
“Did I not tmée tell you, Hariy, that I

hiad loved Julian Clifford and had been on-

“I'm very tired, and will bid you all good- fj_f. ged to him ?”
night,”" said Florence, softly. | “Certainly you told me all that, Florence,

She had taken a book from.the case, saying!aud I ““il:"l yon never to speax to me of
to herself, “I should be haunted—a prey to it again, but to endeavor to fory ity us 1
restless thought, lfl went to bed now 3 so I'il shail
read myself sleepy.’ -

f'm enee, spes H\i:l *rap
TN . 3 ta a4 inful in the extreine to h
long bair, exchanged shoes' for slippers, and q lo.«-'l him most truly, and for a tmu- l'

throwing helsoh into an easy-chair, preparad to was almost wild with the thoucht tha

i Ler preseat|
Onte more in her own room she Joosened her ¢

" ad. i had gn'vn me up for a ln(lc qm'r-v'!
The book she has selectod does not geem to

chain her attention. She eyes it wearily, tnus loa

its leaves with a listless air. vane

Bat suddenly indifference ceages ! She starts

up with a supyriessed shrel to fall back pale o
and faint, § F O
From between the leaves of the book has!
dropped a letter, a sealed letter addressed to | :,“(‘ J
her in a handwriting she well knew.
In an instant the mystery is solved to her au 1,[,.(\ 6
mind. Chatles Herbert—her scheolboy broth- . But T ecannot ey you, acry,

Iy compiexion hee -n.nwp.m‘.

dow ! |

s not think me free,” ~hl' maur-
mured, in a voi
t's 1 ly we' ¥ moot
er—must have been sitting in the library when wvoneelse. Itis mpos sible.”
the servant brought up the letter, and taken no more, Florence. God knows my
charge of it. In his usual thoughtless fashion | héart i sad enough! but 1 must give y
ho had left it inr t¥¢ pages of his book and for-| Up—1 cannot keep you to the mere h‘m-"’
gotten all about it. or your pron You never loved me as|

Her sélution was correct.

“Why should I open it 7’ ghe asked herself
bitterly. “It’s too late ! too late !

When at last shs réud it, it was in a whirl of |y

is over of ecer winning your love, I release
yoir."
Florence was weeping.

“I return to you your jowels, Hcmt 1
mingled emotions in which shie could not tell pray they may be worn by a more lovi ing.
whether pleasure or pain predominated: ar worthier bride than ever I could have

“Love has conquered pride,” begary the letter, fbeen.”

ITe bad turned to her for one moment, a
pale, reproachful face, then without a word left
the house,

Since that time she had neiffier met him nor
heard from him.

While Florence was suffering keenly from
the pangs of wounded pride and love, Harry
Ross, a devoted admirer of other days, had re-

“Come back to me, Florence, darling: Fdonot| “Thank you Florence. T helieve youare
doubt your love, and judge frotn the agony in | sincere in your kind wishes, T hank y you—
~ hs v l y
my own heart that yoiur must suffer. I have| ! ewell. I wish you only h#ppiness;
+ W g ar
never done you the least wrong, sweetheart, Iocihiadiian 'lm| [‘(| tlnlmt S B e iben s
cave the

and could easily have explaned the trifling er 5 m.‘ Miibedh o ot~ G i
- R : wplain matteis to your po'!p'v and pacdon

ror you so harshly misjudged. Because 7 o

" ¢ nyv abrupt départure.
wre you 1 the A ot " ¢ d
Iore you 1 am the first to say forgive my haste Bofore Florence At dington could realize
and my anger.

neved his suit and been accepted. To do Flo
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S 5 oy : it
pare me further hunnlmtnm it, Hady Ross had goue out from her lide

meo ® moment, a faint hope came with this resolu- I

1to euach other,

"forward way, and added:

it, Harry, 1 can rget. weat onleloser connection with large business cen-

, i a choking | We rofer to the Meaantic Runway., th

troubled eyes were Lent persistingly |

" i Princeton, a distance of 45 miles; thence

{ conid have wished, and now: that all hopc.l ie N.B. & C.

She broke the news of his{departure and
its cause to her parents somewhat abrubi

il my faglt,” she added, earncst
Y. TATE RGus acted nobly antl generouly
" throughout,”

“O Florence!” sighed her mother, “You

will m: nl\'n.‘ ronrself talked abont everywhere.
sments broken w l”l,ll one ye:m
¢ disgracetul !

Througzh l.n- remainine fostiy
1' ls ) =ouid” dee she l.ml en
clou l over her |n||~nl~ enjoyment, althong
thay wure too truly unselfish to lot it s
dow ln.u .An',u'\ﬁm-n( of others. She felt like
on: moving in a dream.

Mirth was at its height, the Christmas
troe lighted and revealed to the eager little
ones, \\'hilx- My, Arlingzton, ens
beneficent Santa Clause was distribntine
its treasures, when a servant announee

gentleman in the rec eption-room to s
\] 84 I Inrence,”

“It's very cold there; why didn't
ask him in here ?“questioned Mrs
0.

“I did, ma'am,” replicd the servs
Florence without a wowrd of comunent swe
1id” he only wi

irom the room. “Ile s
{0 see the youhyr lady
led violently as she open
ed the door of the !‘nm-y»!inu».‘n()ln.
There, by the mantel; stood Julian Clif:
ford, pale and still beneath the g':
i He turned as she ente:
searchine look, th

15 folded in |'|\x'|h.<|'~
¢ anot 'I']"l« I
‘”ll{ I l. Id in miy arms 77 he
,I_\'.
,No, Julian! No!
Then I claim you, my love, now &
ever, We have long azo given on:
Fiorence,” and that

make us forbearing anl ready

i Perhaps wo needed the punt'll disciy

{ we have received.”

“O Julian, gencrous as ever! I, only,
have been to blame. Can you, indeed, fo
giveme? What a happy Christmas this |}
i3 for me, which gives me back my deardst |
treasure—your love!”

There were many questions to ask and
many thingsto explainon both sides. The
lovers took no heed of time.

10 family began to wonder. They won-

dered still more when Julian Clifford stood
ain in their midst,

Ie explained matters in a manly, straight-

s [ do—as Me. Ross, the
red ofall, does. For the
t i past,
e's engagement to me is the only
> nm-—Al never reléased her.”
T am s to cast blame on my daugh-
ter,” responded Me. Avlington, ang:il
b ut I cannot consider her conduet hotu
able. T am mortified beyond the power of
i words to.explain, at her fickleness, heart- |
Vlessness, meanness !” 1

“Forgive he

<o —
[ From th Aroostook Pnonom ]
SHORT CUT TO 5"7,’3 WEST.
Any new railway scheme by which the
interior of our Stafe is to ba brought into

tres is always in onler. Maine, although
far behind many younger States in railw ny
enterprise, iy x*mnllv coming to the front,
enihg the time when its vasé re-
li'(’LS can be profitably developed. The
t project tor this purpose, but more
y for the puirpose of opening
ter and more direct route for en
el to the west, iz attracting attent

I miles of which are soon to be opened for
traflic

The lino begins at Sherbrooke, on Grand
Trunk above Island Poad, and runs about
60 miles to the Maine boundary; thenge
to Grreenville, at the foot Moose Head Lake
it distance of 55 mile:; thence to a point
ton the E. & N. A. Railway. at or near Lin-
ccoln, a distanee of les; theneo t

{

along a line of Railway, now bailt, a dist-
ance of about 8 nnlc ; thence to a pbint on
tailroad (touching at St
Stephen) a distance of' 10 miles; thence to
St. Andrews, a distance of 13 miles, mak-
ing in all, from Sherbrooke to 8t Androws
247 miles, or about 350 milos font Montre
al to St. Androws,

We are unable to give the exact differ-
ence in distance botween this route and the
ono now travelled via Muaine Central to
Danville Junction, but think it cannot Lo
less than one hundred and fifty miles,
sides the shortehing of distance betweoen
bthe east aml west, !h(\ time awl expense

savel mtrn\.nn:. the through taciit on
ﬂnu. from the west will be lar gely reduced
—a matter of no small import y to us
who hitve not yei lea 1 tv raise sur

and bid me return to happiness and to you." iguror
i

Brchd.? he kg

In the article of fl un alone, it h(wtlmut
ed that on the completion of this new
oad not Jess m..ni’! 2,000 barre is will:be an
Iy l.ml' it over it for Auu-u'np ion in
New Brunswick and Nova Scotia.  Thig i
only one of the many advantages resuliiry
from the completion of Megantic Ruilway.
All Canadian unportations during the win-
from Europe for the upper portion of
the Dominion will be landed at St. Andrews,
enation,) -m-l

The Eng-

lish mails woul doubt by nt by the
same route. a o s} t, quitkest and
most certain routo in wi The great
changze in the cou mi' £ Andrews
which .-.'H be ) ut upon comple.
tion of the “canestimaae.  Its old

{dilapi «.ll\'l tum! ».. :l wn mtlh,u.zp would

place to stately block; fille 1 with cost

its beautifal bay and

the sails of every

s, to awl from Liv-

Andrews; landing

and mails for g
'l'hz e W

y merchandise; amd

A correspon-

a spider construce-
of his gardea, the
‘heid to shrabs by
‘.\ tlnw-

'l.‘.lhl Being

. the e 1!III|U"U.'4

lopted a pew

lac 'ni.' | ffigment

cor end upwards, by

hel to each ofits oppu-

X of its wedge-shaped
suspended as a movabl
sed to the effect of such

me situation.
2 descended to the
el lu"' 'Mx !l i3 special obj and, hav-
ing attachéd threails to a stone suited to
its pt vlw.v. must have afterwards mi-' l
this by fixingjt fupon the web, and puil-
ing l‘:c weiy ht up to <| height of m e than
two feet from the ground, where it hung
suspended by elastic
- :
ITistory came ver epeating itself
in Duluth the othe . and another mis-
Hetoe sory ndrrowly ese aped publication
in the news papers. A boy there #ot into
a Saratega trunk ]u\. for fun. when the
lid sudden! y came down and tha springe
loek clidked! The search fora dress by a
girl, half an honr later, was very success-
ful. ¥
5 FEYT R Sy
Ol Dr. T——= was noted for his ready
wit .mrl saveastic replies.  While taki ing a
wali one day he was mot by two yom
men, who thought to play a practieal joke
on the old gentleman. \.-nl one of them,
“.ood morning, Doctor ; have you hcard
the sad news, this moining “Well, ne,
said the Doctor, L havenot ! ¢ Iqmm‘(hm
very serious 2" Oh, yes, Doctor. said the
other, “The Devil isdead?” The old gen-
tleman looked .lt them foir 2 moment in gi-
lence, and slowly raising his hands alore
his head, exclaime: A ay the Lord ha'
mercey on his twa fatherless l».m'n~
- K
A Mi ma-qppn boatman with immen e feet,
stoppin apublic house on 'th love » ask-
ed the porter for a boo jack to pall off his
boots. The colored gentleman, after ex-
amining the stranger’s fee‘; beoke out as
—&Xoj e hore l-w naft for dem
1ss couldn’t pull 'em off, massu,
ing de leg. Ynze ln-n--r o
m»lm to de torics in doveal
¢ ol m‘ll.

tman in the city, lat ely, was
had bean told that the first
»2e1=on was the proper thing A
to h.. ak in’his now boats, e Sy s
1 find the walkng ene velopredia who
vsed such g atuit ms infy mition, he
1 show him a whinkle in the boot- bn\ !
ing business which, thon zh having no claim.
to movelty, hing always “heen attended by
a lirge anintut of satisfuction to the wear.
ev,

s ab the idea that a
hm comioriably with her
ann aly nmwl'i»rslmu-_g.w;
to give her a chanco
to try the ¢ Lper

A'man in nimtun in his ha Ty to .huﬂ 0
ating lady, g i
stoad of eamy xl h.r'h' 11 t
it: Bho was o good deal stuck un with his
atterntion, 3
nt oxpe mts with
 Fall J HJoped tabby can suecess-
Vi h- the rapid re c¢h of two haot-
<s.fm bar of
bootsia wold wa
a okl pistol.”




