NOTHING 70 BE THANKYVL FOR.
For the New Year,

BY RELLE V. CHISHOLM .

“Are you not goin’ to meetin’ today,
Dentel 1" saked lttle Mrs. Judeon,
glancl: uunﬂ‘ at the sullen figure
of her !-bwd n the corner. “The
clook has warned for ten o'clock and
the arrvice was announesll for cleven,
you kwow,” ur’-d timidly.

% am not goin’, Rachel; Ben can
drive you over if your' amind to face

storm,” the mAD ans ¥,
- taking his eyes off &? five
m‘hm watohing for the
Iast balf hour.

“Ars you not well, father ! ventured
s wife, mln&- step or two in the di-
woction of his ohair.

“Well h as far aa that , bat
I amm bt goin' to meetin’, all the same,
Where's the use ['d like to know,' he

mbled defiantly.

“:\’ou know that Dr. Moorb said last
Sanday that everyone shouid begin the
New Yosr by a ul acknowledge-
ment of past mercies and blessings, and
e s godn’ to preach & Thanksgivin’ ser-
mon edsy 10 help us along,” Mrs. Jud-
son urged in & pemsussive volos,

“That is just the reason ['m goin’ to
stay st home, R whel, What bavel re-
onived inthe last year o thankagive
for 1" the man muttersd impatiently.

5 “It §s not like you Lo stay away from
i meetly’, father,” said bis wife with
an anxions look. “In all the forty
yoars that we have lved th-
& you have vever mised s Now
Year's service before. [t don’t seem
the right way 10 begin & New Year, no-
bow. It s fighting agaivat the Al

. n{n wo hypoctite, Rechel, and I am
8ot agodn’ to pretend 1 am thankfal,
when | am not. Asl sald before I
have nothih’ to be grateful for, and I
would be sotin’ falsely if | wereto go

40 mevtin’, and join in the service as I
Yoo know that everything
with us this year. The
spring was back ward, so that we did not
got the crops in until long after the ses-
son, makin’ it impossible for the comn
1o mature, while the oata were so short
that they were soarcely worth cuttin.'
Thea you know the wheat wes strock
with rusj josi & fortaight before it was
ready to barvest, and the August flood
ﬂﬂ(uﬂ,-‘ny all my botwom-fand fenoces
and what little bay that I had saved
from the snmmer droaght, If the pur
spirit bas stopped here, even I
might bave got on my feet again; but
you know, the pigs got _into the truck-
aud rooted up all the late pota-
toes, snd & work later, the wind blew
down the gable end of the barn burying
two of our best cows under it

“I'll acknowledge it has been a very
unlocky year, Dasiel, wery; but it is
not beoomin’ in us Lo murmur against
Providesice,. We have received good at
the hands of the Lord, and shall we not
wrooelve evil also ?"

*Don't try to git around the question
that way, [Rachel” snapped Mr
Judson, impatiently. “Paople are not
wsupposed 1o give thanks for what they
don't , bul H you eaw point out &
singic ﬁ‘m\n thatl has crowned my

work duriog the whole yesr, 1]l very
wililngly soknowledge that 1 have

perin’ since they went out among them |
pesky blizzards,” remarked Mr. Judaor
after reading the letter over the seognd |
time. They haven't had anything like |
& fair cropsinoe they went ont Lhere

mor'n three years ago. Between the |

giving up their claima™
““It Is & great pity they ever loft their
ol home,’ sighed Mm

to the comforts of U

o & they were
while bere.'
*3oha mekes 1o complaints.” replied

Me. Jodeon bumbly, * Phey have to
:’ two dollars & barrel for thedr deink
water, and haul it over a mile and
& hall ot that”

. are worse off than we are.” re-
Mrs. Judeon, with a keen look
her husband. “Thaok God we still
Bave enough to eal and plesty good

pure water to drluk.”
“One never ws what & blessin’
fs until deprived of it,"” admitied

i

r=w.MclLean’s
Vegetable Worm
Syrup SRS

Judeon, “It|dow
will g6 hard with them after beln' vadd |

REPUTATION,
MERIT,
HONESTY.

When any article is found in use in
all parts of the divillsed world, It I
prool positive thai sush an article s
necessary and docs its work well snd
efoctively. 4

Eapecially is this trne when the artd-
cle is only purchased becaunse the buy-
er Helleves it s not wise to longer do
without it. Buch an article is

Warner's Safe Oure.
A remedy that can be found in the
basaars of Indis, st the fairs of Russia,
on theequator at Bingapore, in the far
north at Stockholm, under the Southérn
Cross of Australia, and in every city
and bamlet in Europe, Oanada and the
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“Irm tostudy just ss bard as
mlu:m Constance, who wu’
ve O
the school room group. “I'm 1o
oatch up with Horace in uﬂmn,
and write compositions every week in

© year.”

"I"m Xo(u to learn to sew as nicely
a8 you do, Aunt Amy,” said her little
ke, who d d the sight of &

United States, must possess kabl
power for the healing of the nations.
Warner’s Safe Oure
s » medicine with a histoxy. It has
revolutionized the treatment of Bright's
disease, and to-day stands without an
equsl for the cure of all kidney, liver,
urinary and female disesses. The in-
habitants of the civilized world say so.

This universal remedy Is now con-
trolled entirely by H. H. Warner & Oo.,
1ad., of London, Eagland.

Offices and Iaboratories are establish-
od st London, Eng.; Rochester, N. Y. ;
Melbourne, Aus.; Toronto, Ont.; Paris,
Franoe; Frankport, Germany ; - Dune-
din, N. Z.; Kreuslingen, Bwitserland ;
Bombay, Indis.

You make no mistake in buying and
using & medicine which bears the
stamp of the world’s approval.

we have, and I am sure the soarcity of

drinkin’ water has taught us to appre-
clate the goodness of in providin’
such & precions gift. Plenty of poor

le here are worse off than we are,
lookin’ anxiously forward to the better
days that the good Father has in store
for us. Nothin’' is s0 bad but that it

might be worse.”

“He oertainly shows the right kind
of » spirit in bhis misfortune, agreed
Mrs. Judson.

““His patience n;\der zdn:’);fm:lze;:‘e
sshamed of my fault n’ -
tion,” Mr. Judson admitted in confu-
sion. “I know nothin' about sctual
want and yet I refused to go 10 God's
house today to return thanks for the
many bleesings He has showered down
upon v during the year just olosed. I
have been shuitin’ my eyes 10 close out
a vislon of God's mercles; but, thank
His blessed name, they are wide ¢
now, and 1 hope they will never be sbut
in the same way again.”

“1 am gisd 10 hear you speak in this
way father,” reaponded his wife, cheer
hn{y “John fs right; nothin’ Is e0
bad that it oould not be worse ; and
though we have mel with many ‘mis-

spoken dondvisedly fortanes of late, we stlll hare many
Wo have our hea'th yet father and | blepaings loft
death has n A sntered our hovsehold aa ‘lodeed we have, Rachel, and, to
 has many others, sinoe the last Now | prove my gratitude, I mean to sond
Yoar waa here,” o sggeated his wife, | help to Johe rh bt away. A box of
Hmibd |y b groceries, besides barrels of ' flour,
M. Judeon hesitated for & few | potatom, and mest shall be shi o
mudnutes, and then In & way that show. | bim before the sun goes down hoagh
od he was determined Lo carry out his | our granaries are pot 80 full aa they
own plan lis sald shortly | have been other yeam, thers ia still
“1%,1 stay &t home, Rachel, but if you | #n0ugh and (o spare, when & brother is
are bent on foin’ 1o mestin,’ storm and | in need. 1 pry God may pardon me
all, Beu can biteh up the sleigh and | for my ingratitade " i
drive ver 10 the ehurck | Ihere s no better way of provin
wi a olgh M. Jude torned | your sinoerity than the one Yo are
away. Bhe bad never before seen her | KOV’ to put fnto practios;” his
husband fn such: a rebellions mood,| Wile's reply *f mm glad John thought
and sa aB-dil not ke ¢ ave Nim | ©f writin’, inssmuch  as & blessin' will
alone; but She was & oconecientions | 00me 10 you both through thal letter,
Mitle woman, and thinking it her duty | 107 In givin’, both giver and recelver
10 be always In her place fn the sane- | re blessed G
tusry. she finished ber toilet, and, for 1 Her husband agreed with Ner and so
the first time in her marded life, went | 91t ber brother when a week later, the
to church leaving Daulel alone in the timely gift renched his homs in the
house withous eveh a shadow an | /aroff Weat, It was a cheery leiter,
excase for the abaence too, that journeyed across the country,
Ben stopped &t the post: Mce on his | packed securely inside the lid of the
way bome, and when he came back to | box that” brought ' tears of joy to the
the sleigh, he threw a letter into his | ®¥E8 of the hall-famished family.
mother's lay with the remark | Nota word of the _reverses that had
2 "% oo Nekoasks : some of Uncle | overtaken them since the last New
4 Joha's folks I seokod | Year, did Daniel Judson write; on the
VIt seeems like & long time since we | CODITAY, 18 was 30 full of thankagiving
heard from any of them but as 1t \1_ S | that when John and his family knelt to
dzesned 10 father, I'll let bim have the | 020K, the Dear Loed for ihe solely
easure of opening 1t himself,” said | 2o0dcdlielp, they did not torget to ex-
. Jadson, as she slipped the lett press their gntgu«!t\ for the kindness
into her l,m.\‘i_‘ v X that had given _anl.- Daniel abundant
“John's folk's don’t seem to be pros orops, from which he conld sogenerous
ey 'TO%" | 1y lend a hand to a brother in the time

f need.—Chrisidan® Inguirer.
-

THE STORY OF A YEAR.

It was New Year's morning a year

g:-hmn aud  the long continued | ago, bright, criap, pure and fresh. The
pughta, they are on the verge of star- | snow, which had fallen heavily the
vadon and they have no money 10| night before, lay in smooth; unruffled
bring therh back, even if they felt like | masses over the fleld and lawn ; & falr

and beautifal sight; thonght Aunt Amy
| »8 she stood at the breakfast room wio-
Not & footstep to mar ita purity.
‘It is & fit emblem of (he new year,
| but it is sad to think how soon unsight-
ly nxnrn will defile ita whiteness, even
#a i1 will be with the coming hours of
this your even as it will be with the
| freah whiteness of these yousig lives,™

sbe added, se the sound of merry voloes
' and the patter of

ed her reverle, and
sentiment in

needle. i
“I .mean t0 be kind to everybody,

P Thad] e 10 help. Srecyboly, be-

= mean t0 every

sides doing all my own work,” said

Jll&h'm‘

that Few Tours morntog: Toa eop
at New 's morning.

of them would bave ma.h;':,

ustrious work, wbolnl&, gentle

gentlemen and ladies of the whole

group.

“One thing more,” said Aunt Amy:
“who bgol: to seek the Lord Jesus
this year, and spend all its mi?hnud
ll’i‘ . ;.ml hovrs in trying please

m P

It was the time for mmhlnq' and
ovuz:ody oomplmcn&l)ykmd. 1.

“Have you begun to keep your reso-
lutions 7’ said Aunt Amy to each
tired, excited child as she kissed the
flushed faces for good-night at the close
of the “twelfth ni mrﬂy," and each
answered in tum: “Not yet; ‘why,
this is only one day.”

A week passed; many bad marks
stood against Oonstance's name in the
arithmetic clasy

composition
added to his stock
even one of the handkerchiefs little
Amniy was trying to hem for eom-
eted —a (lnu many were
roken and lost, & great deal of thread
solled and knotted, the work was be-
dewed with many tears, but very little
gl‘:l was mmlzlhhh - amy tears
been , also, by the younger
children whom Tom's rude words and
roder aots had made to suffer during
these seven days; the cat had been
nearly squ to death in the dooe,
“just for fun; "’ thedog was quite lame

Tell all my cousine to begin and keep
all their resolutions, st once, the
moment they make them, and that just
now is the only time to seek and Hnd
the Lord Jesus.”
i bl the Shfpirta began
letter, en e ol
to speak at onoe. e
“Aunt Amy, [ will” “Aunt Lm?.l
mean t0.” “Aunt Amy, I promise.”
“No," ssid their aunt, ralsing her
hand 0 enjoin ailence, “I am not golng
to let you make any resolutions this
New Year, since resolutions made in
our own strength are almost sure to
‘e broken ; but I will tell you what, b{
the grace of God, I am_golng to do.
am going to say d this com-
ing year in quite a different way, and
ou oan do mnl::niuu you choose,
'OMOETOW mOorn sm going to_say
to myself : ‘There are only three bun-
dred and sixty five days
Year, for me to serve God in snd At my-
self for heaven.’ At the end of & w
I shall say : “There are only filty-one
more weeks of the year; I must be very
diligent, or I shall not finish all the
work my heavenly Father has given me
to do thia year” When s month has

single opportunity orlcae & s'ngle min-
ute.’ And every and ov:r‘y hour
will I remind m{ll" that every other
hour will bring its own duties and 're-
sponsibilities, and that what I do I
must do qulnkly, and do it now.”
“Aunt Amy,” said Horaoce, who, be-
ing ‘about Ernest's
with great intexest to his cousin’s letser,
“I never felt before exactly that a boy
should be s Christian, but Ernest's s
real bog. if there ever was one, and I'd
like tobe what heis. Won't you let
us kneel down while you pray that we
may, on this last night of the old year,
just now, seek and find the Lord Jesus?”
“If you do that,” said Aunt Amy,
with giad tears in her oyn.h “He will
{ivo you stren th to keep our New
fear's resolutions”.—M E. Winslow.

from ‘a savage ki ven in a
of on, and Baby Alice exhibited
s bruise on the forehead, where the
rough boy had knooked her against the
bedstead. Good-natured Lawrenoce had
looked n':k::lln oht:u ht:l:dtidld hia
room, pi up \?\ put away
his books, and never l{fted his hand to
hdpb:n Lh;uuy domestic orises when
L

his would have well
supplemented the of slster
or aunt. Bulnnudxmunu\lo
udl m:h‘m‘ D'md bBad h.f-l
Beglect antrus disrespectiu
words sald, time and nities
waated, and Aunt Amy »a abe
reviewed the o ngs of the

week

“What bas become of your New
Year's sesolutions, chlldren ™" she sald
as the Hitle flook gaihered around hex
fire, as was thel: #urd, on the first Bun-

day afternoop of ihe year. “I am
afraid you were not in earnest in mak-
ing them.” :

"Oh, yes we were,” sald Constance,
“but we haven't begunto keep them
yet. There's plenty of time; only one
woek has gone yet, you know.”

“1 am uluz.l none of you have
thought much €bout the chief resolu-
tion of all. Perh that is why yon
have succeeded so badly with the oth-
“Yon mean to begin to be Christians,”
sald Ernest, one of the cousine who had
come o Egmont to spend New Year's,
and who'had not yet gone home. “But
that seems such & great, terrible thing,
as though it would take s lifetime.”

“Yet it must be begun in & minute
sometime, and I know of no better time
than now; do you?”

No answer was given, and the next
day the city cousins went back to their
own homes. . .yl

Again oame the beginning of a year,
again the snow fell, again the sleigh
bells jingled, again Aunt Amy gathered
aronnd her little « It was amall-
er than last year, for the oity cousins did
not come. Ernest was just recovering
from a long and serious illness, and his
parents did not wish the other ohildren
to leave him beh!

for Aunt Amy had that to say with
which she did not wish to sadden “the
glad New Year."

“Children,” she b , “Inm greatly
grieved and dlupxm;d with the re-
cord of this year. At its beginning you
all resolved to be industrious, paios tak-
h'f' faithful, obedient, kind and help-
ful; but as [ look over therecord of the
yoar I find that you have been more
heexless, idle, disobliging and positive-
ly unkind thaa ever before; you don’t
aven seem Lo have tried to p your
resolutions sod conquer your faults.”

“Lal meant $0," shid Aux

"And';cvpt th I would begin
mmhntmv." sald Tom and Lawrence,

al

will, I JOU move
e et

ind. L) &l.he
was held on New Year's eve time, | Bloteh

“Mother, what shall I do for this
dreadiul cough?’ *“Take Puttner's
Emulsion, my dear, it always helps our
family.

“How would you describe a sunset ?”
" Oond: — “The

this New| 49

, had listened | gh ¢

“STRAIGHYENING OUY THE FURROWS."
CAP'N BAM'S LITTLE SERMON TO THR BOYS.
" 4 b. llll'. u

o gy gnedeg At

every
yeaxs to s out we—and I
un\dol:?"‘h
Omlzymudh:-hdh rise
toward Imh

“Ob, I don’t mean that I
don’t mean land furrows,” continued
the 80 soberly that the atten
tion of the boys became breathless as
he wenton:

When I was

and ‘sll, my dear old
mother used 10 coax, and punish
~my fasther w making it all

as dead,
the haxder for her, but she

i
1H]

Wipatians How in the world

my stul g ways 80
patiently will always be to me one of
the m; es of lile, 1 knew i wea
troul , koow It was ehﬂi:
her pretty it look anx!
and old.  After & tring of all re-
straint, I o sway, went off 40 sos-—and
a rough time Ihad of 18 at Sret, - SUl |
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H
i
|

I

Canada

ﬁ b‘:u- and
L) Aperous, now
began sending b:( hing beald e
empty lottars. And suok fal leb-
ters as she always wiote me dnﬂ1
those ysam of -K oruel absencs. A
Being & e peesster of 0t
- o won
-mw )n-«l:h‘l: awoke &
mn-m% my own heart
o the soul.

biliousness,
-

.
| bogan to wake
oreased (o 163 |
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Mood's Pille cure liver ills, constipation,
mundice, slok beadache, Indigestion.

A Marveious Medicine
Whenever Qiven a Fair Trial
Hood's Proves Its Merit.

The follewlog lettor Is from Mr. J. Alcide
Ohaused, arehitoct and survoyor, No. 163 Bhaw

Rireet,
“0. 1 Hood & Co,, Lowell, Mass. |
* Gentiomen: 1 have been taking Hood's
for about six moatlis and am giad
that 1 has done me & great deal of good.
‘h-u‘-\- 182 pounds, but slnoe

"i“qooo'g
CURES

3 e pleased

“Her face was v
expression coutente ble, but
urrows were still there™ 1 hadn't
sucoeeded in strsvightening them out—
and —[-—never—ahall |-—never |

“When they lay my mother—my fair
old sweetheart—in her casket, there
will be furrows in her brow ; and I think

ie Hollis, with
great troubled eyes, “I should think if
your're 8o kind and good now, it needn’t
nrstter so much "

“Ah, Freddie, my boy,” said the
quavery voloe of the strong man, “you
oannot undo the past. You may do
much to atone for it, do much to make
the rough path smooth, but you oan’t

«ston Bt
West End of day.”

Hood’s Barsaparilla, aothag throu;
the blood, reaches overy part of the

system, this way positively | quiet tone im.
oures catarth, "Y-hul. 'vo goi some erratids to
Belssors Girinder—' "How is business?’ | 407" bered Billy Bowles,

ig out the old furrows, my Iad-
dies. remember that I
“Guesa I'll go and chop some

wood
mother spoke ofs I'd most otten,”
said unmmfhmm, in uh:'lno‘oly

Rag Man—*Pleking up. How is yunn!"
| Bolssors Grinder—* Pretty dull.”

If you desire a luxarious growth of
b bair of a natural color, nature’s
crowning ornament of - both sexes, use
only Hall's VegetableSicllian Hair Re-
newer.

Judge—'‘What trade do you follow "
Vagraot—"1 am abullder.” ‘“What do
you bulld " “‘Castles in the air.”

“K.D.C. is worth fts wa(’.l:! in gold,”
“Bells like hot cakes.” “Is all it In
recommended.” An exoellent remedy.”
And “the best dyspepsia remedy ever
offered to the public.” Hee testi-
monials.

Mr. Nevergo—“Don’t you think it is
time I went?’ Miss Weerle—''Why,
no. It is almost time for you to call
again.”

Read A{ﬁr‘n Almanao, which your
druggist will gladly hand you, and note
tb.h “{"cx:’mofp‘: i gs
tazrh, ferofula, dyspepsia, eczems,
bility, humors, and sores, Sy the use of
Aﬁn’ Sarsaparilla, the ohly Barsapa-
rilla admitted wt the World's Fair.

Charlie—. “Mamma, mayn't I go out
into the street fora bit " The boys say
there’s & comet to be seen.’” M

“Touched and taken " yaid the kind.
ly oapiain to bhimself, sa the bays
tramped off, keeplng step in & thought-
ful soldier-like way, i

And Mrs, Bowles declared a fortnight
afterwaed that Billy was “‘really gott!
:;bn . mmlr‘rt h:u-d of & pest ,||nc-

was copylog the oaptaln, trying o
be good to bis mlnlnr:llm the dear,
good man

Then Mrs. Hollis mesting the oaptain
about that time, remarked that Jimmy
always meant to be & good boy, but he
was actually belng one.

“Gues your,lwa‘- thay iike so much
have morals 10 them now then, "
“ﬂ'd l.“b;nauﬂnd maother, '('h‘: asmile,

) . Hollls passed 'n y
with folded arms and head bent down
said softly to hlmaslf:

“Well, I shall be thankful if words of
mine will help the dear boys to keep
the furrows away frcm thele mother's
brow ; for onoe thers, it is & diffionlt task
straightening out the farrows.” —The
Life Boat.

Ayer's Hair \'ig&tﬂh certainly a ve-
markable preparation and nothing like
it has ever been produced. No matter
how and unma le the hair
may be, E.nd" the influence of this in-

~“Well, yes; but don’t go t0o near.”
Skin Diseases,

8kin Diseases are more or leas ocooa-
sloned by bad blood, B.B.B. ocures the
following Bkin Disedses : Shingles, Ery-
sipelas, Itching Rashes, Salt Rbhen
Sonld Head, Eruptions, Pimples, and
es, by removing all impurities
from the blood from & mple

P ing, it becomes soft,
silky,” and pliable to the comb nna
brush,

TAKE NOTICE,

the year the space devoted to
MINARD'S LINIMET will

During
adver

to the worst Scrofulous Sore.
Father—“Why is it that you have no
money y after you ve your
7 Son~—"It is not my fanlt. It
is all owing to other psople.”
Afer La Grippe.
After la Grippe obstinate coughs,

1 hﬂ“w:‘:k fro: -
o w! m
ence as to the muim
Household Remedies.
0. O. Ricnaxrp's & Co.
s

sound from
sonal ex)
this beat of

Angmic Women
with gqla or sallow complexions,
or suffering from skin eruptions

relief in Scott’s Emulsion. All
‘of the stages of Emaciation, and a
general decline of health, are
speedily cured. :

s

takes away the pale,

that comes "
Tt euriches the' blood, stimu
the tite, creates flesh

or scrofulqus blood,will find quick *

Express from Su'wex. .,
Rxpress from Monf
exoopled) ..

.mgmuuu

e R
Intercolonial Railway. .
QAT s o

TRAINS WILL LEAVE ST, JOHN:

!l'-_.r Inkln, Pugwash, Plo e
Rxpress for Halltux. 1858
Bxpress for Quobec and Montreal 1859
Bxpross for Busex. ......... 0o e, 18.40
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TRAINS WILL ARRIVE AT 8T, JORN:
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Prom the locomots
et 'rlsﬂ;auanu-\.m
All trains areYwn by Eestern Standard Time.
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GERMAN

wiil be reestved and

Untl December 31st, 1894,

WRAFPFERS of WOODILL'S

BAKING

PFOWDER

Twe D.l.u.‘:l "

oneh will be paid
Five “Permous and
ONN BeLLam

cach o Ten Perens
Sending the number repressnUng  grosiest
e,

W. M. B PRARMAN,

Halitex, N. 8
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This morniog, 1
0.
I ’p:: the earth
Althotigh thea)
}its beat upon

But yesterday, the
ore dreaming

But it was so; for
Had wrapped ite
Which fell from
+. cloud,
Swayed by the’
N band.
The atorm has pas
Remaias upon
breast—
A type of death, t
ow comes the
«~Netw Berlin, N, ]
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A WINTERINI
F When does the
tastes enjoy hom
stormy winter nig
dearest place on e
the vheerful light
fast-falling m&:, [

seems to wish gou
a8

snugly tocked up |
with &’ha womupnl

reat.—— Wal,

THE GIRL AN

of the mo
in women's

times doomed to
life, » life in whiol
undext

ity to

make them h
and a life where t
oonstant oonsolatic
discipline and oully
and more finding ix
'lhpp{ are the;
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n whom
iR e
5 ‘The fres
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