
knows if there's anything I hate it's for him to call me 
that, for I’m eleven years old and big for my age, so I said; 
“Shut up," and he said, "I'm not a jackknife, therefore I 
cannot shut up." Then I made a. face, then he laughed, 
then mamma said, "Boys !"and Harris went upstairs, and 
I wrote in my diary. "January i, squabbled with Harris; 
his fault." Just as I crossed the last “t," grandpa said, 
"Çharle®, will you go to the drug store and get me 
some horehound drops? My cough, annoyed me sol

"Poor dear old soul !" be said to himself as he went out 
on his miifistering journey.

He kept his promisé; he was not gone long. He put a 
It *», \r« Vrats Day. There had been a big storm. bunch of bright carnations into the old lady's hand, and

end although the «tied hid spent its force, the snow, «till then he said to his wife, smilingly, that it was time to
I«ll steadily '"move on."

"Regular w і "ter weather and no mistake." observed Mr. IVly let them out of the. front door. Returning to the 
.Rkhanl Hunt, as he came in noisily, stamping the snow room, she found the old lady in a rapture of joy. Ihcre
from hi. Urols. "but 1 like it. So cold and bracing." were tears in her eyes, but she was smiling. The fragrant.

Mrs Hunt who was sitting near an open Franklin stove, rosy carnations were still in her hand 9,1 the low chair couldn t sleep last night. 1 sa.d. Oh pshaw, grandpa,
laughed besid* hl'r wai lhe ba.kel that the Hunts had brought. 'taint night now. I m going coasting, but I It get em on

"I like the bouse best such a day as this," she said, shiv 
•ring a little
ou Id even fur the sake of the braving.

”1 heard v>u say you were going t<> see

"Ye», but I'll haw to wait until some other day. Poor 
Mrs Heifer '

"Is slie sick 
"Yes"
"I she very lonely since her (laughter died r

V« »
• 1 shouldn't wonder if she has a struggle to . make both 

eud m*« і iintf that bank failure 5
"I don't Iwlieve ehfr doe« make the ends meet, 

very so«i y for her 
“But not quite -

you hat oiiteinleil t do toilav " teasmgly.
"Ч*щіг і fitter day H ill tJoas writ- Will It not

C'umu gr t on viitir wraps

Why Not Today.
BY IRNRST OILMORB.

my way home sure pop " “You'll forget them, Charles, 
saw was a You always do," grandpa said.

“No, І won't either. When a feller promises ain't that 
enough ?"

It would take too long to tell all about it, but I'll just 
read you a piece of my diary after I got through that New 

, Year’s day :
“Forgot grandpa's cough drop. Papa had to go out in 

the storm at bedtime to get them. Sorry.
“Couldn't find me new necktie anywhere. Harris wasn’t 

there to ask; wore his and fell in a snowdrift and spoiled it * 
with melted mow. 1 am sorry, so is he

Inti- to all tin '■ in-'.ils Bridget'saved me a stingy 
little niecedf pu-

look my In vi Ir mil I its plair in get my sled, forgot 
- put it bat І I ’ vtnvk .tumbled f \ <-r it, nearly fell down 

the і el la і і it 1 me names, s'jkise 1 won't
,

Win I ! «і tiru en. І чмі I felt mi tin appointed I'd have 
• • I d I • • И it*Ir fellow 1 sort nf sniffed

Miaiiuua was there, and 
1 чані "1 don't 

c, « dutmii a "whole veai. and

"Look, Polly," she cried, in a glee that was like a child's.
And-Polly looked and laughed. What she 

plate of sliced turkey, dainty biscuits, a print of butter, a 
mince pie, a frosted plum cake, oranges, grapes, nuts, rais­
ins and candy.

"Oh. my,"cried Polly, what a tine New Year we do lie 
havin' after all !" .

Presently the grocer's boy delivered a heavily filled basket 
and a message.

"Tell yer missus Buck Bowers said he’d be here tomorier 
morn in' at eight o'clock sure."

"What for ?" asked the atna/.ed Polly.
"What for ?" mockingly. "Why, t<> bring ttie load •>' 

coal, of couise " '

I do-'t believe I'd be willing to face the

old Mrs. Heifer

1 fed
1 do so!" ami"Oh ! I b’lieve there's fairies uioun 

after closing the dour on the groor ч boy, Polly felt inchn 
ed to stand "її her head by way of celebrating the delight 
(ul new state of things8

She left the basket standing m tin hall,.as *U ■

i) nu nigh lor you tq go and

"Not tl ІкГЄ.1- X

\\ 1 . H •

heav y Jol her to attempt to c.-ur>, but she . nil-! міс tu« 
I thought colter and took that package with her. also

l.li< iintiWi dear
I 11 nt! what ? got Milo \

tailing e*|>ecialiy at such place*.."
tell me what

V\ hat" hkjpl to g
• 4gi|t і igh*. ms dr о tut «all Mm

; n.b.p • ні ч л new feat Of Ness

* Oh. Miss Ui-lfer," she exclaimed another l"K k„ • 1 
come, an" it’s jes" full of everything line , «- 
au an" tea an sugar. An" tomftrrer llir . I.i« I !
« паї .•«•coming,"

"Polly !"
Yes, mum,

"What does it all mean all that great basket ohilimj, 
youi telling about and the coal coining tomoit- >w 

I dunno."
"But who sent tlv grocciies Who is g-'iug і'» send the

'i
l ui afraid a diary am t 

л' d- ’su mill pulled me onto her 
.ok lot help t-> keep sour res-

lUrie і» !.. pineysill

She .ii’gtjÇ.I 
‘It W« «M drtigllnt nil S •- <UfWH

• I • S help fui IU . t t.hrs< ,
И h mistakr, **| tio you Wail! to 

ti 1 fi'i til- lie lit Iі , . || f! 1**чГ ДІІІІ si x t s four days to keep

'*l don t want t“

*ul. ^ od'ldlSx SIK 

Well tlv I. en, (. II.ig# rue III |! Idhuit, t ЙІ k
lias» vu km"So l wit}"

idv t-- face the storm.
with a basket on her arm

ti .ny ui ir I hen die asked me if 
look I"! help and 1 said, “Yes'm," and 

all --f a sudden 1 .»« what a régulai goose lil been. Next 
day she gave me a - ban ness diary, arid on its first page 
Nhe wrote, ' Trusting in the l ord Jesvs.Christ for strength, 
I promise him that I will try to do whatever he would like 
to have me do.'

hr ie1iexed his wifeMr Hun і a>ked;"What
I knew wthte

: '
Polly looked mystified. She stood boring the to. of hci 

old shoe into the rug. Suddenly a light broke over her

.“1 gue>s it's the I ord,ma’am. You srd tlie Lord ml pi".

"Sugai пні >pa e. and eyeiyth«|lg im r Hie quoted 
A little maid opened the .loot when they reached Mrs 

Heifer v I Mi Hunt ,s question as to how the latter was. 
the ефі II «m weted She ni not Very well, maàin," and
then lowei mg hijpo ucet" і confidential whisper, "I guess vule 1 heard you an lies done it.
»he"m awful lonesome. She Inn crying—I -atv her 1 he old lady folded her hands.

The wear y old fa- r brightened when little Polly led the Bless «he Lord, oh, my soul !" she said, fervently,
callers in, bill both M. aud Mrs. Hunt were observant, and “I've thought of something. Miss Heifer," Polly «uddcnly 
read "between Hie hues that the dear old lady' was not ■ broke out excitedly "I guess Mr. Richard Hunt's a'bin

л-helpin' the I.ord."
The old lady smiled.

Of course, that was better than all the resolutions I
could make. Oh, yes, I've done wrong any amount of 
times, but it's the biggest sort of help *o me all the same. 
My < hum says his father don't believe in pledges and he 
don’t either, but I believe in anything that'll help a feller 
to be good, and l know that New Year's resolutions he 

"We have the same thoughts about it, Polly, you and I." makes up out of his own head won't do it.—Ex. 
she said.—Midland Christian Advocate.

only .sorrowful, but troubled
"1 wish you a Happy New Year," 'Mis. ""Hunt said taking 

the tlini old bauds m a < lose clasp
"Thank you, 'responded the old lady, warmly. "and I 

wish you both a Happy New Year."
*‘V\> had ? tme tuikey for dinner today," said Mr. Hunt, 

"and 1 rathei think my wife brought you a piece." uncov 
eriog the basket. "Yes, sure enough, here it is 1

"Now, Dick, sa;d his wife, "you've made your speech:

e • *
Ned's New Year’s Resolutions.Cher lie's Diary A New Year’s Story.

“This being the first day of the year A. D. 1903, it is just 
and right that I make some suitable resolutions „for the day. 
Therefore, be it

HY ELIZABETH PRICE.

Tomorrow 'll be New Year's Day. It's just a year since 
mamma g;>*c me my diary. “Resob-ed, That during the coming year I will strive, as

It was a beauty—red leather cover, little pencil tied to it, far as possible, to do unto others as I would be done by.
(Signed) Edward Lawrence." 

“There, now, that’s done right up in a business 
I think," said Ned, proudly surveying the paper. "1 ex- 

•he said ‘Tin going to confess that I’ve been longing for down my resolutions My brother Harris showed me how. pect it will be pretty hard work," he added, ruefully, 
юте turkey for a week, and now here it is !' So 1 wrote : , “Edward, my son," said his father, directly after break-

The trio chalk'd pleasantly for à little while, and then First, Resolved, that 1 shall get up on time every morn- fast, "will you clean off the walks the first thing this
ing?"

sit down please
He sat down with a sigh, pretending to feel hurt. He 

kîoked so comical that Mrs. Heifer's spirits arose so far that and lots of dean white leaves. I wondered what all would
get written down there, and it made me feel so solemn I 

"1 am gre.itly obliged to you both for remembering me," thought as much as five minutes before I began to put
she laughed. manner,

ing this year, so I won't have to eat cold things.Mr Hunt ar.m* suddenly
*Tve thought of ah errand or two," he s^id. “You ca,n 

have the floor to yourselves Until 1 return. I'll not be gone
Second, Resolved, not to forget to put my school books “Oh. dear," Ned was beginning, when he thought of his 

on the shelf where they belong, because it's so much trouble resolution, and he answered promptly 
tu hunt 'em up when you're in a hurry.

Third, Resolved, to hang up my coat and cap every time merry whistle
long

He met the small maid in the hall.
“Pully he Mid, “1 don t want to pry into Mrs. Heifer 8» Also to wipe my skates dry so they won’t get rusty; also 

•••'is. luit I ni really anxious to khow if she has everything not leave my bu y-le«on the pavement When 1 come home 
she need' She % an old frie.nd, you know, does she need from a ride, beçause it got stolen once ami xye had a hard

time to get it back
Fourth, Resolved. I will lie rrspeitful

"Yes, father, I II see, to it at once," and started -fl with a

His father looked m surprise, for Ned had b«rn muih 
given to the whining when,asked U> do anything

When he came in his mother asked him to go on an 
errand for lier, and he went atanything Polly?"

“Ye*. *tr deed she do.-but she didn’t say so She ain't 
no complain*' -that's what she ain't She ain’t had no 
CÉPIlUlCl since

once, notwithstanding he 
to read a book h* hail re* eiveil Christinas 

When he did get a chance to read he found that his sis­
ter was reading the book

to grandpa, ex en 
when I don't feel like it, and honor my father and mother ., 
also study my lessons every day. and my Sabbath school 
lesson every Sabbath, also not to tie firecrackers un dogs 
tails on the Fourth of July, a bo not put j»epj)er on the 
stove at school to get a h >11 holiday. •

Fifth. Resolved, 1 will not meddle x*ith Harris s shoe pol­
ish or books, or borrow his neckties without asking him. 
also will not squabble with him unless he begins it.

was anxious

“t»o on, P .lly. talk fast Since when ? '
"Sbue* her money wings an' flew I dunno where it 

hew to, but that ь xxhat souie one said—it flew- an' she 
don't hex butter no more. 1 wanted to tell the grocer s 
bo) we was out, but Mr». Heifer she say, “No, not now,
Polly ; some other ;ime

“It dorm t seem hardly warm enough tn the house, Polly.
ЇХ» you haxe plenty of coal

"That's what we don't sir," she said with decision.
“We'm jess about out. 1 guess by tomorrow it'll be all tions took up about twelve pages of my new diary. Some-
gonr Miss Heifer's a'mo't a'sh»kin' with cold sometimes how it didn't look as neat as I meant it should. Harris
She had two shawls arpund Her when you rung the^bell, asked me if I'd tipped over the ink bottle, and
but she took: 'em off and he sa.d, “Small boy, let the appearance of those résolu- can't do it right."

tions be to you a warning instead of an example,". He

"Give me my book," he cried
Oh, Ned, I ui light in the middle of a chapter, and it is 

so interesting ' Might I just finish this chapter ?"
^ ".Nu," .hr mswcrel crossly ••You hed oo right to get ray

Then as he noticed her regretful face he thought : “Now 
Sixth, Resolved, 1 will be kind to my school teachers and 1 guess that's not just as I d be done by;" and added 

all toy other enemies. So no more .it present. “Well, finish the chapter then, Nellie."
Being a boy, of course 1 write pretty tug, and my résolu- “Oh, Ned," exclaimed his little brother, ‘ won't you show

me how to spin my new top ?"
“Not“now, Freddie; I'm reading don't you see?"
“But I'm lonesome,"said no. pleaded the little fellow, "and I

Mr. Hiuit had heard enough--quiet enough. 'Come here, said Ned, suddenlyrecollecting himsel
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