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NO. 1.

The Old Year and the New, ¥
I'he good old year bath run his race, (
And the latest hour draws near;

« 'he cold dew shines on his hoary face,
And he hobbles ulong with a listless pace, C
Lo his lonely and snow-covered resting place

In the northern hemisphere. i

See how his stifl’ joints faint and shrink
As the cold broeze whistles by ;
He hath a bitter cup to drink t

As he watches the sand in his hour-glass sink,
Standing alone on the icy brink

t
i
His scanty rghe is wrapped more tight i

Of the gulf of eternity,

As the dim sun dwindles down
And no stars ariss to cheer the night

When crimson roses and lilies white
Hall hid his golden erown. p
He reels—he slips—no power at hand
I'o check him from tumbling o’er;
I'he hour-glass clicks with its latest sand,
And esch movement falls like the stroke of a
brand |
On one already took weak to stand—

He falls—he is seen no more.

And, lo! in the east a star ascends,

And a barst of music comes—
A young lord, followed by troops of friends,
Dgwn 1o the brond equator wends,

While the starthut truvels above himn bends

O'er u sea ol floating plumes.
—Miles O Reilly.

THE AGATE RING.

A CHRISTMAS STORY.
I.

Evening's shadows were closiag in |
over a grea! and popuious Western me-
tropols. Without, the storm-king
reigned supreme; the wind blew its fiL-
fui, violent gusts; the snow-flakes fell |
thick and fast, and the air was sharp
and chilling. To an interiof scenc,
where non of the accessories to comfurt
and content existed save warmth and
light, we would conduct the reader this
cheerless wintry night, the fourth even-
ing ‘preceding that ‘most joyous of all
merry seasons in the year, Christmas
night.

While without, despite the falling
snow and general inclemency of the
weather, a thcusand merry sleigh-bells
kecp time to the happy harmony ot
clieerful hearts and intensify the smiles
of hopeful anticipation on joyvus faces,
within the walls of the city prison coii.-
parative silence and gloom alone exist.
Iere, with no hope of participation in
the gay festivities of the season, moody
or sullen under restraint, or reckless and
philegmatic under long usuage to inecar
cerations, the hiundred
ers beliind the

11 more prison-
d doors either
w, dreary undertone, or
stand gazing at the few late visitors in
the corridors importuning them for pe-
cuniary or other favors. To one of the
cells, where its two occupants are seated
on the iron bed engaged in earnest dis-
course, lot turn our attention.

The elder of the occupants of the cell |
is a young man not more than thirty
years of age, and whose manner, words
and dress betoken the gentleman. The |
prison register tells us that this man is
held on a charge of forgery. His com-
panion is a mere boy, whose pale, sad
features tell a story of suffering and |
wapt more than of vice or crime. It is |
he who is speaking. |

“Yes, Mr. Vane, they tell me I mn\
leave herg to-night, a free man. After |
keeping me here for nearly a month, |
until the weather is too cold to tramp it {
far without freezing to death, they sayl
that,\us, the only charge against me is!
vagrancy, I am free to leave here, pro- |
vided INdave the city within twenty-four |
bours. \A\ \dr wy lookout, indm.ll. !
have no L\n.innu o friends. Except your |
own, I cahbt reme uber akind voice for
ears. 1\l leave when the turnkey
s the eyqling rounds. Is there any-
thing I cag Wb for you outside?”

A look ¢

converse in a

\mu‘,!:z!'m meditation erosses
lh‘:nlh-- Fow at the query. Thena
quick fl |domes across his face, suc-
ceeded by ("IP of intense pallor

“Itis h();e &5 to try it!" he mur

TS, " and|
can do me | # {favor.
prison on |#|false

Since 1 by
bribery and

Iam Leld in this
charge of forgery.
been here systematic
t fluence have rendered my
mc:ucuruli(ﬁl complete isolation from
all my friend§. I have sent letter after
letter from |ljere to the woman whom
I have lovedi4to the woman who pledged
herself to b#dome my bride, Guilty in
the eyes of Lﬂ world, condemned by the
silence of my lown lips, I must atone for
the crime of another, unless she gives
me permission to speak. Oh, but to
see her for onplbrief hour! Then, with
her avowed anction to the sacrifice,
knowing heitlto be still true to me (for
if she knew she could not but love
me the strohger), I could suffer in the
blessed beli : [ha\l when my period of
punishment ff4s cnded she would be
mine!” I |

The tramp hzed upon his corapanion
with genuing Smpulhy in his eyes.

S What caj do for you?” he asked,
impetuouslyf{*1I do not know your
slory beyonﬂ

Jjust told md,
nocent 1}1um1

it T know you arean in-
d your friendship for a

I will do it for you!”

story I will not tire you with.

man to ptocure my conviction speedily,
and to prevent me communicating with

not only have my letters to Inez Saltore
been detained, but that his misrepresen-

stamped.
you place it in the most conyenient let-
O{ him whose temples they once made bright, | {ephox P
finger a ring, a plain circlet containing

membrance from me. No. Take it. Tt

tion.”
clined the ring. | impulse and filled with a new ide

“You will need what you may-obtain |

['from its sale to keep you from freezing prison.
| and hunger.” | —
| He pressed it upon the tramp as he Ir.

| spoke, and started with an exclamation
of alarm as a form quickly passed the |
door of hiscell.

| the foria which followed him stegdily: |

| with light of lamp and minor candela-

i half-starved

{ all were too thoroughly engrossed with

tt—.""Yes, my friend, you t

he few words you have |

SAINT ANDREWS, _NEW BRUNSWICK, DECEMBER

by the wandering reason gradually re-
turning to full consciousness, the tramp
murmured, almost involuntarily :

“Inez?—yes, that was the name—Inez
Saltore. Poor Mr. Vane. Is the ring
safe?”

“ Mercy on ws! what is the man say-
ing?” ejaculated thghousekeeper as
Alden half arose and raised his hand to
see if the ring was still on his finger.

“Hisring!” cried Inez Saltore, for it
was the young lady in question at whose
doorstep the [tramp had so strangely
fallen; “ where did you get it?"

“Pardon me, I was wandering in my |
mind_ Hunger and cold—"

“Somesying for the poor man to eat,
And here,” taking from his | Mrs. Rousby!” peremptorily ordered
| Miss S:\Ilnr)\ “Now, tell me all about |
agate setting, **is a slight re- | it. You knely Edward Vane? T am |

Inez Saltore.”

And he told' her all—of his incarcera-
| tion with Edward Vane; of the mailed
| letter which she had. never received;
The tramp took the missive, but dg- | after which, acting under a wayward
she
wraps and was soon
whirling away in a carriage to the city

»oor vagrant has won my heart to you.
Jommand me in anything in my power,

“Thanlg you, my friend,” said the
sther in a sut dued tone of voice. *‘ My
Suffice
t tlat jt is in the interest of a certain

he woman I love. Iam satisfied that

ations to her have prevented her com-
nz to me. See here,” he said, produc-
ng a letter, sealed, addressed ‘and
“ When you leave here will

L peculis

was her ring, but it is all I have left of
value, and it may save you from starva

** You must,” persisted the prisoner. | hurried on her

There were two guests at the Saltore
mansion on Christmas day who were
& . { little expected there the day previous.

*Can he have been listening?” he | They were Edward Vane and John Al-
murmured. . * What, going?” as the | den, but the latter, arrayed in a neat
turnkey opened the ‘door. **Good-bye! | suit of clothes and fresh from the hands
Good-bye!” | of the “arber, but little resembled John

The tramp left him with moistened | A 1den. the tramp.

funny man, is traveling about the coun- |
try, lecturing and writing letters to his

in which wire is made there is an amus-
ing combination of fact and fun :

that will weigh as much as the new
[ court-house, and you come out with a

eyes and a choked ucterance. Through | g Inez Saltore had gone straight to
his tear-dimmed eyes he did not notice | ), prison,and then the true story came
‘ out. It seemed that about three weeks
kept Lim in view and watched him a8 | hofore $1,000 had been abstracted from
hie dropped the letter given him by his | yohn Saltore’s money-drawer, and a
fellow-prisoner into a letter box. forged check on a well-known busineps
‘It must not reach its destination!” | yan gubstituted. Edward Vane, Arnold
muttered the man, who was none othcr | peters and Mr. Saltore’s son were clerks
than the enemy referred to by the pris- | i, the place, and suspicion, augmented
oner in his conversation with the tramp. by Arnold Peters’ covert insinuations,
“I have played my cards to skillfullyto | .+ once attached itself to young Vane,
be lnfmpml now. If §mez Sul.t‘oro eVer | who was arrested. Peters, by bribery
sees Edward Vane my Pllffmlb‘;‘"lll end in | snd other cunning schemes, had inter-
'l“lll'r ',(l(.m".'h'ull?n m(ul .luq l)lﬂ‘ly. e | cepted all .\'r\.nc:fx letters, and by false
» """’“m'(.l iis watch as he spoke, | . 00i0q and insinfiations had almost per-

it was seven o'clock. T_he last mail had | o0 qed her of her lover's guilt and lack
"'l'"" "““"Ct;‘dl"’r :li'li(;umlgilrl:' I::‘it“lsw "l'" of love for herself. Then Vane told her
TR BOoTanT. W 8 * Im.-l@reibiv 1 | 1 he entire story. It was her brother
eft the spot, \v;slkin‘g hurr.i«»dly awuy; 1 who: Jad romnylitted the forgery, hut
l“lw;‘: :’:ltlil)rr';((-: 0 lll‘.'"k:: ::'::7::':;': | rather than expose him, out of love tor
when he re 5 e st as de- o - AR
serted, yet he looked cautiously around S, B0 ot SUUNEONE. S WO S

& 2 7" | other’s eriine.
135 he lifted the cover of the slot in the | Jelin Skitors was ok lons i procur:
‘nd of the letter box into which the |, ° GyEall o des -
¥ ing bail for his

b A { wronged clerk, and
mp had dropped Edward Vane's let. de omises of reformation, which Lie
Into the hole used for the admis- | 0507 Pro

. . well kept, young Saltore was not prose-
sion of letters he slipped a Nlm“”' cow- | ted. He confessed his crime and
p:u't‘ [?:u'k:u:u. BRLTOW. r""d ‘;ng' ™ | evinced sincere contrition, but had not
.m\u-\‘ur, touching a oot ”l‘.' l“'”l | courage enough to free his feilow-clerk
"Ir"I‘IN_' n-'.f"} '_l,".l'l’“‘l' e ;l ll';ul)::;l"’;v',t:l:‘ | from the ('l'iﬂ]j'_ The matter was hushed
Il'ltl"W:;Xll:lld(rlez\.\tluI:(-\:f‘;'l:lr"d:l—ﬂ‘w-tiL(‘d'lili Le ’ up, and Ardold 1’1,'.((‘1\ I‘L'K‘Y;?H!’l‘ll.
lieard the report of u sharp explosion in A p](‘:\ailnf‘ (A“Hmm? difier. led to
he letter box. He hadsucceeded. Ed- better acquaintance with the fellow-
. l-(‘w( Vane's .letu*r would aner.rem h prisoner of Edward Vane, and when the
i:;“ intended destination. A l'harre:l latter became old John Saltore’s partner
mass with the other letters in the box | **4 ‘;0{1:’,“'}“::]"‘";.0_(?"m"{“}_' 'll»r‘;-l:u.un- :;l
its mission ended where the tramp had | “MP0Y€€ O B BOE A MIoug
: the influence of the Agate ring.

left it.

And sad and disappointed the poor
prisoner waited in his lonely prison cell
for the reply.

Advice on Winter,

What this country is yearning for
just now is a sleighing that will come
1. on along in November when it should

Christmas Eve! The suppressed ex-|and stay. Wge've cutters, horses and
citement of the preceding few days, the | good-looking girls enough in this coun-
busy preparations crowded into their | try, and for the government not to fur-
happy and swiftly-flying hours, had cul- | nish a better articlé of sleighing is an
minated in decorated parlors, ablaze | oversight that blocks the wheel of com-
merce and interferes with the bright
dream of love. Some winters we have

bra on festooned and present-loaded
evcrgreen trees  Happy, light-hearted | 2 little sleighing that melts right off, and
children made their homes ring with | other winters it gets all covered up
laughter and mirth, passed and re- | with snow so #s to be of no use. We
passed the windows,

s liss s , | would throw out the suggestion that
revealing  the o8 7
bright background of light and beauty i (,nngrps‘s “!’th‘h the present snow used
and opening & veritable vista of para- | for sleighing, and construct a more
dise in the cyes of a miserably-clad, | Pexmanent sicighing by making the road
beds of plate glass, and have them
greased with lard oil daily from a
rinkler. Of course the oil would be a
trifle costly, but the saving in time to
| the public, and the corps of officers who
their own cnjoyments to heed poor | would officiate on the eprinklers would
homeless, starving John Alden, the'! ‘)”,",I»lwm:ml for the expense. A
tramp! Then another need of the season isa
% }}ng wauld anly . = midiﬂ'vrvnt kind of ice. The style of ice
ldonly arrest meagain!” | 3 good
he murmured, bitterly, as he walked | n?w m fns!n‘tm mn?' e enaugh to
[ wearily along “The pe ith | mwbodytoereams.nthesummcrsm;on,
T vt : d person with | g it ig entirely too fragile and brittle
‘mmethmg to eat and warmth is better | to be safe for the use of skaters. We
| than this aimle<s wandering. The ring!” t’ adof 4 5 d Au'u‘u'l 2
?hc continued, as he gazed at the circlet | *\o_ . *nd ol ice made wilhout any
| onhis finger. *Oh, no! not yet. The air ho!esm it, and nkm('i t'hat is just as
;only pledge of friendship I ever pos- }lgll::: Lzu(:;e“f;“: u:kan m‘:ly:::‘f;;
I sessed shall not go until I amabsolutely gay tep
| starving."
I Ha little knew how near he was to it
|

man who had wandered |
along the streets of the most aristocratic
portion of the city in the hope of receiv- |\

ing a pittance from the passers-by. But

| the deep - mill pond without fear of a
mature bath. Then too, if a plan

S5 > 4 |
A Humorist: Tells How Wire is Made. |

Byrdette, the Buriington Hawkeye

paper. While in Johnstown, Pa., h"i
was taken through the Cambria iton
works. His description of the manner

Did you ever see them make wire?
It is simple enough. 1 can make it now.
You start in with a great ingot of steel

tiny thread of wire, fine as a boy’s mus- |
tache. And it is done quickly. The

work runs on like the days on a thirty- ‘
day note. After the wire comes from |
t}:c- roughing rolls—you know what they |
are, of cvourse; I do—you just take a |
kind of an iron paddle, very heavy and

| strong, but very similar in shape to the

one, made of shingle, upon the broad

end of which you used to sit, while your

gentle mother held thie small end in her

active hand. The iron paddle of the

Gautier iron works is perforated with

holes, very large at one end and_ very

smail at the other. You beat and fii¢ |
down the rough, large wire until you |
get it pushed through one of these holes, |
thon the reel takes bold of it, and you I‘
wouldn't believe me if T told you'lhow |
rapidly that wire was recled up, sent |
through another and another process
until 1t was ready for the market. All
the steel for the Brookiyn bridge is made
here, every pound of it. I went in to see
them galvanizing the wire for this
bridge. Formerly, this wire was all
coiled as soon as it came through the
bath. Coiled hot, it cooled in the eoil,
and its tendency was to remain coiled.
You have often noticed that when you

were swearing at a bit of wire you
wanted to straighten out. They used

to huve sixteen machines at the Brook-
lyn bridge, just for straightening this
wire. But now they do things better
than that at the Gautier company’s
works. They trot the wire along about
one hundred and fifty feet between the
batli and the reels; it cools while it is
straight, and its tendency is to keep
straight and to spring from the'coil. If
you go to the Brooklyn bridge now you
will find these sixteen machines for
straightening wire as idle as a colony of

go bounding over the frozen surface of

tramps. It is a very simple process. |
might have thought of it myself, but 1
didn’t.

Tie Bath in Cold Weather.
Dr. Arthur W. Edis, writing to tie
British Medical Journal-on the subject,
says: ‘* Now that the weather is be-
coming very cold in the morning. the
question of giving up the cold sponge
bath, or converting it into the tepid
bath, forces itseif upon the attention of
many who, without being invalids, are
not in such robust health as to enable
them to establish a reaction after even
temporary immersion in cold water.
The French method of providing a small
tub.of warm water to stand in whilst
dressing, on returning from a bath in
the sea, is a Juxury few will forget-who
have experienced it. This method of
standing in warm water is one that
might, with advantage, be more fre-
quently followed during the winter
months by all who indulge in cold bath-
ing. In place of sitting in an ordinary
sponge bath of tepid water, a far more
invigorating plan is to fill the hand basin
with cold water, pour a small canful of
warm water into the bath placed c.ose
to the wash-stand, then stand in
this, and sponge with cold water from
the basin. Where the full-length bath
is employed, a momentary immersion
in water at fifty degrees Fahrenheit, and
then getting out into a foot bath in
which’'a little warm water has been
placed, when soap or a flesh brush nay
be used and another immersion in cold
water resorted to, enables one to enjoy
the invigorating effocts even in the
coldest weather. Thinking it possible

to draw attenticn to the subject.

T Pursult of Vast Estates,
The New York World has an article
giving a history of some large estates in
Americaand England that various fami-
lies are striving to recover. The articie

various estates, the number of heirs to
each, and the amounts which the claim-
ants seek to recover:

| notating them.

{ It was

there may be many who will be glad to
avail themselves of the-hint, I venture

closes with the following tabulated |
summary, which gives the names of the |

2 ]
TIMELY TOPICS. |

Dr. Oliver Wendell Holmes occupies

| & house in Beacon street, looking out

upon a charming view of the Charles
river He built the house himself and !
filled it full of books. Many of these are |
theological books, for, inheriting his{
father's theological tustes, the dm-tor!
is fond of reading commentaries and an- |
In the attic Dr. Holmes

keeps his bench and tools, for he is|

| mechanic as well as professor, doctor |

and writer. A correspondent ol the
Philadelphia Press says that Holmes he- |
gan to write poetry .in his fifteenth
year, and when he penned a line which |
had in it the sentence: |
“The raging billows murmured into calm,” {

his mother who belonged to the Jackson |

family of Boston, said to her son: “ You
are a poet.”

Dr. Finsch, in Lis just published trav-
els to western Siberia, tells us that the
great road from Nijni-Novgorod to Tiu-
men in Siberia, is bordered with a few
gaps, by an alley of birches, whick are
sometimes in double rows. This, as Dr.
Finsch ventures to conjecture, must be
the iongest avenue in the world. It was
planted by order of Catherine 1I., and
was to have been continued to Irkutsk. |
forbidden under
!‘ penalties —banishment to Siberia or ‘1
| death—to fell the smallest of these tree
% a precaution withiout which this unique l
\ avenue would never have been finished. |
| Many of these trees are now shattered |
| by age, and those planted in their stead |
| are no longer protected against damages
{or destruction by laws so severe as |

|

| formerly.

| The wiil of ex-Governor McArthar, |
‘inow before the United States circuit |
| court at Washington, is a rather queer |
| document. More than fifty years ago |
| the testator, who lived at Chillicothe, |
| Ohio, died, and left an extraordinary !
iwi‘.l. He was a man of great wealth,
| but very peculiar. His estate amounted
| togome millions of dollars, but by his
| willNt was not to be divided until the
‘i youngest grandehild should reach the nge
| of twenty-one years, and then be appor-
tioned equally among the entire family.
| The will was indefinite in an important
particular. The old man neglected to
say whether he meant living grand.
children or inclhided those yet um-
born. The executors declined to act
under these unusual conditions, and_ the
county court appointed a trustee to take
charge of the property. Fifty yeacs
passed away after the old man’s death
and grandchildrer continued to be born.
Finally some of the heirs thought it
about time an understanding was arrived
at, and went into court, and the case
is before the courts yet and the grand-
children continue to be borp.
Fifteen«ton loadsof lumber, piled on
immense eight-wheeled wagons and
drawn by teams of six or ten horses or
wules, are to be seen on the mountain
roads in California. The driver sits on
a very high seat, with one foot on a
powerful brake, and usually handles the
reins and long whip with seeming care-
lessness. The San Francisco Argus,
however, pictures hinr at a more excit-
ing juncture: “‘Let a scare take place;
let a herd of runaway cattle appear at
a bend and set the horses wilda, and
then see what will happen. The duy-
dreamer w ill become a giant of strength ; |
he is up in a fiash; he shortens his holl
upon the reins, and feeling his wagon
start up beneath -him, places a foot of
| ircn .on_the brake. The liorses snort
| and réar-and-sarge;thic harness ratile,
the dust-awises, the load shrieks ag:
and thefinge wheels turn fatally faster
and faster. An instant may hurl the |
wagon down into the valley with ilsj
struggling train- & mad rush to the|
other side of the way may end all inone |
borrible plunge. Muscle, eye, braia, |
skill are then brought to work so splen- |
didly together that the peril is averted, ‘
| and the looker-on, who knows not the |
way of the land, regards the teamster
with profound gespect thereafter.”

| m——— 4

An Ili-Fated House. |

The house built by Commodore Rog- |
ers with his prize mouey long years |
since in Washington, has brought bad |
luck to many inmates. Philip Barton |

there, it being the headquarters of his
club. Mr. Seward and hisson Freder-
ick, just resigned, were living there

as he stumbled tremulousy down an d'be devi < Hei s Estal si i
4 evised to raise the temperature g d arr ate. | when nearly assassinated by Paine.
[T Aot ho i »dim Te- | of the ice a little, it would be better for | fnpexe Jn2 ------- 10}  $3U7.000.000 7, members of Tyler's cabinet, Palmer
i mt:'"'ce of Enging “h."‘l?’;; ,h;‘“ awkward and timid skaters like our- | Carpenter —  200,000,0 0 | and Gilmer, killed by the explosion of a
{ l:vh'” h:"ge 'f“!“’;';“‘:]‘ 'l: » 5 h,e“' selves. We frequently sit down when (é:MWllck 163 37,000,000 ' gun on the Princeton, had lived there.
} exienw nceﬂg::ﬂhm 2 : what l‘“‘f NE | we are skating, and the amount of cold Hy::n)l‘. X 200 ?gg&?'g&: | The secretary of war, Johu C. Spencer,
| Lh: conlxgru;hlz ‘:‘lai:iymg on B:ofaﬂl]n k hid in a few square feet of ice offers too | Hyde, Ann.. 150 360,000,0 0 Was living there in 1822, when his son
hn ik tih '}3"'010_"."] ] m: | much encousagement to the latent rheu- | Hyde, Bklyn 1 5,000,000 was hung at the yard-arm of the brig
Betinmpy 10 door of which he had | ;5t5am. If tnisice could be taken in by 1,835 40,000,000 | g0 arg for mutiny. Secretary Belknap
fainted away. | — 2°0,000,000 | ) . .
g otific Ind Selth ain - | the fire, or heated by the Holly system . 100,600,000 ' lived there when he became involved in
yd' hi ¥ 'Iil and pretty. stood | we should want to skate oftener than g 1 10,40,000 | disgrace. Superstitious people believe
‘rognr mg n!u wi lnsympnthe‘ﬁc. Anx- | now.—Fd. L. Adams, in Marathon In- Merritt . . 84_) 10,0 0,000 there is always a curse attached to
ivus expression, us he opened his eyes. | Shepherd . o =48 175,000,009 % : 2 °
“Poor man!" she said to the house- | dependent PO e vivevnviceen 209 200,000,000 | houses built with prize money.— Deiroit
5 0 S : | ez Towneley — 1;800,600,00n | Free Press.
‘. keeper. *‘He must be very hungry and | Ata recent concert it was the subject of re- | Lawrence- 30 $00,000,v°0 TR R e
cold! mark that in what flne ““voice’’ the singers \'.:Nl:urn 20 4,000,000 | The small boy who asked for ** more
o1 will § i were; in ling his good judg the | Webber .. o 8 50,000,0 0 | :
will attend to his wants, Miss | leader will paidon W for vhisp’ering ey [ e SN s 20/000,000 stuffin’ " right out befor e all the company

Inez,” replied the woman.
voice.

| always recommends Dr. Bull's Cough Syrup tor
Sentan the vol

of estates, §4,740,500,000.

i In his sense of dreamy languor,induced i clearing and

Grand total—20 estates; 3;868 heirs; value |

got all the * dressing” he wanted after
| dinner was over.—Merrilt

the severest | write a romance.

| its cage.—New York Herald,

other day, “ I wish you wouldn't le:

and two jars of rasberry jam to am

conundrum is unknown to us, but i

Key, after being shot by Sickles, died | fluenced by the surrounding conditid

On Christmas Morning.
Heaven is nearer,
The skies are clearer,
The sun shines brighter,
Our hearts are lighter,

Ouo Christmas morning.

Heaven is nearer
Our friends are dearer
The air is rarer,
I'he earth is tairer,
On Christinas morning.

Joy-beils ring praises;

I'be soul it raises,

On music's pinions,
From sell’s dominmons,
On Christimas morning.

The shadowsfdrilted,
Of sin, scem lifted ;
And care and grieving
Find sweet relieving
On Christmas morning.

Mankind seem purer;
Our hope seems surer,
Our doubting ceases:
We hail Christ Jesus
On Christmas moraing!
— George Biraseye,

ITEMS OF INTEREST.

A novel scheme—A proposition
Outona fly—A canary escaped frd

Missouri girls are sweet enough to
called Mo-lasses —New York News.
““"Pis rather neat upon your feet
A pair of skates to find;
"Tis rather drear upon your ear
When skates slip up behind.”
— Free Presd
Mr. Gough says he found this
greatly changed in England. There 4
there two pledges—the total abstinen
and the moderation pledge, and thq
are more total abstainers than when
was there before.

It's Chicago’s boast that she cou
more hogs within her borders than
other city in the Union [To the co
positor: Be careful in setting up
word ‘“border ” not to insert an ““a.”
Rochester Express.

“Mamma,” said a five-year old,”

me to take care of baby again. He was
bad that I had to eat all the sponge

him.—San Francisco Post.

* How far,” asks an exchange, * w
bees go for honey?” The answer to t

a well-known fact that a bee will
miles out’ of its way for the purpose
stinging a barefooted boy on the heel|
Norristown Herald.

“ I want to seil you an encyclopedi
said a book agent to one of our forem
pork men, the other day, who, by
way, is better posted on pork than h
onbooks * What do I want with y
encyclopedia?” snarled the pork m
*Icouldn’t ride one if I had it.”
thought it was a new variety ot velg
pede.—Cincinnati Saturday Night.

PROBABLY IT WILL ROLL ON,
Roll on, thou ball, roll on!
Through pathless realms of space,
Roll on!
What though ’'m in a sorry case ?
What though I cannot mect my bills ?
What though T sufter toothache'silis 1
What though I swallow countless piliu
Never you mind!
Roll on!
Roll on, thou ball, roll on'
Through seas of inky air,
Roll on!
It's true I've got no shirts to wear;
It's true my buicher’s bill is due;
I's true my prospects all look blue;
.Bat don’t let that unsettle yoa!
Never you mind!
Roll on!
—New England Homesteud
T T—

Gloomy Thoughts and Gloomy Weatl

Dull, depressing, dingy days prod|
dispiriting reflections and gloo
thoughts, and small wonder when
remember that the mind is not on
mrotive; but-a-reeeptive organ; and-4
all the impressions it receives from w
out reach it through the media of sen
which are directly dependent on the d
ditions of light and atmosphere for t}
action, and thervefore immediately

t is a common-sense inference thy
| the impressions from without reach
| mind through imperfectly-acting org

of sense. and th)se impressions
themselves setin a minor westhethic
of color, sound, and general quali
[the mind must be what is e
! “moody.” Itis not the habit of ¢
| sensible people to make sufficient
| ance for this rationale of dullness
subjective weakness. Somc person:
more dependent on exteirnal cire
stances and conditions for their en
—or the stimulus that converts po
| tial kinetie force—than others: bu
| feel the influence of the world with
and Lo this influence the sick and
| weak are especially responsive. H
| the varying temperaments of m
! changing with the weather, the oul
"and the wind.--London Lancet.




