
TWO NEW YEARS.
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ST wvas New Year's tiine, the season of good cheer,
of good hiope, of good resolution. Christmnas-

lhad passed, with its ieniories, its associations,

Christmnas with its hioly thoughits aud sugges-
tions, bringiug the beauty and grandeur of the Incarna-
tioininystery onceiimore to niiiid. Chiristîniasivitliits story
of promises fulfilledl and of a Saviour revealed to mien.

It was New Year's eve- Mariou Phiillips sat alone in
lier -ipartient. Vie rooin Nvas fairly Iittered '%vith costly
tainkets. Tie air wvas lieavv witlî perfunies. Luxury
prevailed, and extended even bc. fhe figure of the young
.girl reclining iii au easy chair iu lier i-il dressiug
:gowni. SUie liad just finislied xeadinig a letter froni a
friend absent iii Europe, and wvas stili poniderinig its
contents. Slie was thiulcing, too, Uiow thîs friendf, young,
ricli, acconiplishicd, -,vhose talents andci whose beauty liad

delitedl Society silice sUie hiad left the cou-vent, shoculd
be, as Marionî Phiillips put it to lierseif, so eccentric.
SUe bad înarried a wcealthy mian, and -was whiat people
called a social leader. Neverthieless, lier deliglit wvas to
labor amîong tUe poor and ignorant axîd afflicted. SUe
rarely miisscd tUe da~iy Mss, se belonged to varions
charitable associations, slie wvas a frecjuent comimuni-
cýant.

<'«Carrie Blolton iit as %vell have been a îîun ut


