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A Happy New Year. 
  

A happy New Year! A happy New Year! 
A year overflowing with health and good 

cheer ; 

With mercies all crowded, 

With ills nunbeclouded, 

With life's path never drear, 

But of sorrow swept clear ; 
Yes, we wish to yon all such a happy New 

Year? 

A happy New Year! A happy New Year! 
Would you have it, my friends? Then be 

sure you steer clear 

Of evil’s infecton, 

Of the wine cup’s seduction, 
Of the infidel’s sneer, 

And the_hypocrite's tear, 
And to you this will be a Happy New Year! 

A bappy New Year ! A happy New Year! 

Would yon have it throughout bright, fall 
of good cheer? 

(Grive your hears to the Lord, 

Feast your soul cn his word, 
Your conseience keep clear, 

God, the Mighty One, fear, 

And then yours will be a most happy New 
Year! 

—— te —————= 

A New Years's Change. 
——— —— 

BY MARGARET E, SANGSTER 

Me. Henry Pemberton was a 
miser. A beggar or a spendthrifc 
would either of them bave been a 
more worthy member of the com- 
munity, for a beggar opens other 
people's hearts and excites their 
sympathies, and a spendthrift sets 
money in circulation, even if he does 
it in foolish ways and unfortunate 
channels. Bat a miser is of no use 
at all under God's heaven, 

They suy he has sen thousand 
dollars in the bank, little Harvey 
Jenper whispered to his brother 
Benjamin, as the rheuwatic old man 
shuffled past in his rags and dirt, 
wheezing and puffing, and holding 
fast to the fence for fear of falling, 
for the pavement was icy. A sleety 
rain was coming down, but it was 

80 near New Year's that the boys 
could not think of staying indoors 
by bright fires. Their blood danced 
in their veins, What did they care 
for sleet and cold ! 

Thera goes old Miser Pemberton ! 
shouted one of the lads, and 
the rest in a group on the sidewalk 
near his house took it up, and 
vociferated loudly and shrilly. 

*O'd miser! Horrid old miser! 
Got gold ia bags full ; see’how he 

goes, 
Stumbling along on his mean old 

toes ” 
This rhyme had been composed 

by Rex Peabody, and the boys had 
sung it at the miser many a time 
under their breath , never till now 
in his absolute face and hearing, 
The miser turned, his blear eyes 
wizened old face gleaming with 
furious passion. He raised his 
stick to menace his tormentors, 
when, presto! he lost his balance 
and slipped to the pavement with 
a broken leg. All his termentors 
took to their heels, afraid of the 
blue coated policeman, who in the 
very nick of time came squarely 
looming around the corner, but 
Harvey and Benjamin Jenner did 
not run. They had tuken no part 

to foot in a dark cloak of some 
thick fur, with a wollen material as 
its outer cover, advanced into the 
light of the candle in the gentle- 
man’s band. 

I am Nancy Pemberton, she said. 
I understand that my father has 
sent for me. Is it troe! 

If you are Mr. Pemberton’s 
daoghter, it is true that he needs 
you, and asked me to telegraph for 
you. He is hart and ill, 

The lady stared curiously at the 
cob-webbed ceilings and dusty 
rooms, Poor poor father! she mar- 
mared ; bat there were no tears in 
her eyes, and her face was not ten- 
der. She did not as once forget 
that she had been driven from her 
father’s door with blows and abuse, 
because she weuld not surrender te 
him her mother’s small fortune set- 
tled on her, in her own right. She 
had ssid in goiug away fingering a 
black bruise on her arm : 

Father, if you ever need me, send 
for me, and I will come for my poor 
mother’s sake, but I will not give 
up to your greed, nor let my spirit 
break under your harshness, as hers 
broke before she died. 

That scene was six years back. 
In that time not once had Nancy 
Pemberton seen or heard from her 
father, nor had he made the least 
attempt to hold any communication 
with her. And he was a very cld 
and feeble man, tottering under the 
barden of almost four-score years. 

You are his heir, friends had said. 
You ought to seek a reconciliation, 
leat he leave his money away from 
you. 

I do not want a penny of his 
money, I fear there would be no 
blessing on it, was always Nancy's 
proud answer, 

But she came swiftly when she 
was summoned. Her presence in 
her father's chamber made an im- 
mediate change for the better. In 
twenty-‘our hours the whole place 
was transformed, 

The pitiful thing was to hear the 
ravings cf the poor old wan, some- 
times muttering rapidly, sometimes 
shrieking, sometimes picking at the 
bed-clothes, always wretched and 
distraught. 

He is terribly run down, said the 
doctor. Vitality is at a lew ebb, 
Only good nursing, and that by a 
miracle, can bring him up. 

Then, Nancy Pemberton, with 
womanly compassion, cast away the 
grudge aud the almost bitter hate 
she kad long carried against her 
father. She sent for a trained nurse 
to asssst her, and together they gave 
the patient such care as makes a 
brave battle against death. The 
revelations of delirium showed 
Nancy that her father bad been re- 
morseful and unhappy. She fell on 
her knees and prayed with eager 
insistence that bis life might be 
spared, that he might for a little 
while taste the joy of conquered 
seli-hood and overcome the barriers 
that had hemmed him in. 

And God listened, and granted 
her prayer. New Year's worving 
broke. Ring out the old, ring in 
the new, 1ing out the false, ring in 
the true, clashed the bells from 
many a steeple. Henry Pemberton 
stirred on his pillow, looked about 
him, with a strange wistful gaze,   

  

in the Jeers aud cat-calls, and they 
were sorry for the poor old man, 
who lay groaning and moaning on 
the pavement, conscious, and angry 
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It was, however, 1b was al \mple | 

mansion, necding onl the expen | 

di are of a little money to make it | 
hubita I'he old mans leg was 
8«t. Mca, Jruner and her hushand 
took charge of affairs, brought in a 
ch .rwomao to clean, and sent in 
wood and coa!, Mr. Pemberton 
groaning that he would be ruined, 
and tiaully workiog himself up into 
a fever, and talking in wild d: lirium, 

1 was a great mistake to bring | 
bim hoce, The hoepital was the | 
only plice where he could have had 
co nfart, gard the doctor to My. 
Jenner. Did yon over see any- 
thing so dreadful as this rich man’s 
living here, with rats and mice 
scampering through cracks and 
cran ies and rags etoffed in the 
pare! T woader what sort of 
per-on his daughier is. 

Just then the door bell rang, 
Iv wika stran.e echoes in that 
quiet house, ghostly echoes from 
other days when chidren had piay- 
ed there, aud brides Lad swept 
down the broad asraircase in their | 
whie, wedding splendour, 
thers had bien gladness ani gaiety 

nd kindness and good fel)wship | 
un ‘er the old roof, 

M: Jenner opened the door. 
#lender Indy, wrapped from head 

  

N>» wonder he did not krow the 
p'ace, The bed was clean. White 

| curtains draped the windows, A 
whitely covered table was beside his 

and sn easy chair, A fire 
| burned on the hearth, and there 
was a shaded lamp 

Where am I? said the sick man. 
Y ou are home, father, answered 

Lb gentile voice, 

Are you my little Nan y? Will 
yoo stay with me? he pleaded. 

Yes, father, as li ng as you want 
me, I will. 

Nancy, I am a miser, I am an 
old wicked skinflint of a miser, 
l'ba'’s what 1 vin. Na cy ! 

No, father, not if God has opened 
your eyes, You won’c be that any 

“| more : Christ will help you to do 

Christ will help me to d bet ter, 
said the old man, like a little child, 
And Christ will let you stay, Kiss 
we, my daughter Nancy, please kiss 
your old daddv, for—love—has 
—come—Dback, love—hag—come— 
back ! 

Mr. Pemberton did not live til 
spring. But the New Years changel 
was permanent. It bad been a 
change wrought by hands Divine, 
R ng out the false. ring in the true. 
God says this sometimes, and then 
the soul obeys, and arises new- 
clothed, and white as Naaman when 
hie leprosy had departed, after he 
had bathed io the Jordan. Nancy, 
too, was happier, for she had learned 
that there is great peace in havin; 
a forgiving spirit. 

—————— 
Jacob's Well, 

When the Teacher would go 
from Judea toto Galilee 
needs go through S.meuria, which 
lies bouween chem, stretching from 

and | the Jordan to the Mediterranean, | 

  

ing One where we can pause, and 
with all homan certainity and 
positive assurance say, Here. For 
the rest, we know it was msomc- 
where on this hill—or very near 
here ; somewhers on this plain ; 
semewhere on this blue luke ; some- 
where in this very city ; somewhere. 
But when in the noon of a hot day 
we leaned over the carb of Jacob's 
well and felt the cool, refreshing 
breath of the depths on our faces, 
one of us said : 

Jesus, therefore, being wearied 
with his journey, sat thus on the 
well, 

The old Greek monk in charge of 
the garden lowered a little trinity 
of candlee down to the water that 
we might see it sparkle and note 
that the well was deep. Then he 
drew for us and we drank ; sweet, 
and clear, and cyol the water is, 
While we waited there we read an 
old sermon. Thetis, a new one. 
People do not like old sermons. But 
they do love to hear a new one 
preached over and over. A sermon 
never grows old, unless it was old 
the first time it was preached, 
which is the trouble with a great 
many of them. They never were 
new. This sermon we read at 
Jacob’s well was preached there 
two thousand years ago. It had a 
ra'her remarkable effect, when we 
recall that it was delivered without 
the assistance of a stereopticon or 
even a cornet solo. 

There was only one person in the 
congregation, and she was a woman 
of disreputable character, who was 
not in the habit of attending chursh, 
bad no use for sermons, and only 
came to the well at that hour to fill 
her water jar when she would not 
meet any other women. The 
preacher asked ber for a dranght of 
water, for he had journeyed far and 
he was weary and athirst. He ofter- 
ed her, if she would ask for it, living 
water, springing up into everlasting 
life. The women listened to the 
sermon, forgot what she came after, 
left her water pot and went back to 
the city to bring the whole town to 
church, and the preacher, absorbed 
in his preaching, forgot that he was 
weary and thirsty. When his dis- 
ciples came to him with refreshment, 
he cared ncthing for meat or drink. 

And yeb they have changed the 
surroatdings of Jacob's well, It is 
in a garden—the property of the 
Russiane—the Greek Church. A 
garden of pleasant fruits and flow- 
ers, enclosed by a high wall. A 
church was boilded here over six- 
teen hundred years ago, which was 
destroyed four hundred years later. 
A chapel was erected over the well, 
and the door of this is kept locked, 
but the old monk cheerfully admits 
all vicitore. So when you stand by 
the curb you cannot lift your eyes, 
as be did to behold the fields white 
already to harvest ; you see only the 
arched ceiling and walls of the dark 
vault, The well is seventy-five feet 
deep, teven and a half feet in 
diameter, and lined with stone 
masonry, It used to be much 
deeper, but before the Greek Church 
took charge of it every traveler who 
came along pitched a few stones into 
the well to see how deep it was, 
and then went away and bewailed 
the spirit of iconoclasm which de- 
stroyed and defaced so many of the 
holiest spots and sacred landmariks. 
No one knows Just how old this 
well is. Jews and Christians, 
Samaritans and Maslims agree that 
it is Jacob’s well. And that is 
about the only thing in this country 
upon which they do unite in har- 
mony of belief, We sat on the 
ruins of the old church which cover 
the vault above the well and ta ked 
the afternoon away, so the shadows 

| were lengthening as we rode away. 
— Robert J. Bardette, 

How Women May Earn Money. 

[ am acquainted with a young 
woman who 1s known among her 
friends as the stocking-darner. Her 
work is beantifally done, and num- 
berless mothers are glad to send 
regularly their stocking baskets of 
yawning holes to be returned in 
order, 

I bave never heard of one, but 
have often wished that a skilful 
glove-aender would set up business 
in.my vicinity. Yes, I know they 
mend gloves in certain city stores 
for their customers, and do it so skil- 
fully that the mend cannot be de- 
tected. But not all people are con. 
veniently near to these city stores. 
What is to hinder some quick witted 
girl from learning the act and serv- 
ing vot only her neighbors, but her- 
self, for a consideration { 

I heard but this morning of a 
woman living in a town where gas 
is not, wishing that she knew of 
somebody who wanted to‘come to 
her house each morning and pub 
lamps in order. She affirmed that 
she knew half a dozen families who 

ke must | would be glad to pay for having 
euch service done regularly. And 
I wondered how far from there 
bomes the girl lived who wae prob- And it is on the way of this journey | ably sighing for ways to earn money 

thay we find the ono 

place in the journeys of the Heal- 

spot blessed | to meet her pledges, 
| by the feet that wearied so oft and I would try to seek light on tle A the lova that never tired ; the one subject through the medium of those 

lamps, 

I bave in mind a notable house- 
keeper who knows three secrets in 
the culinary line. I have been 
wishing for years thas she wou'd 
bave printed in leaflet form minute 
directions for preparing these 
toothscme, healthful, and in« xpen- 
sive dishes, and sell the lesflets in 
her own Ladies’ Aid or in some 
other way for the benefit of tho e 
whom they might concern. I can- 
not get her to do so; she laughs 
and says: What an idea! and the 
next minute sighe because she has 
so little to give to local benevolence 
in which she is deeply interested. 

There is a certain young woman 
who besides earning eight cents a 
day for her miss on box, bas become 
a blessing to a careful mother. It 
happens that the young woman has 
to be in a down town office at a 
given hour each week-day morning, 
and it happens that she has to pass 
a great school attended, she observ- 
ed, by a certein daughter treasured 
in a home around the corner from 
her own. This echolar was brought 
each morning, and was called for at 
cne o'clock, either by a maid or by 
some member of the family who 
had to take a trip down town for 
that purpose. The yoang woman 
studied the situation until she was 
convinced of the wisdom of her 
plap, then frankly offered her ser- 
vices to the mother in return for 
her own car fare down and up. 

That girl is a real comfort! the 
mother was heard to say last week. 
I feel so safe about Mildred when 
she is in her care. 

There are a great many children 
who go long distances to school, and 
there are many ‘careful, well-man- 
nered youag women who have to 
pass their way.— Pansy in The 
Christian Eadeavor World, 

ee al. 

The Abuse of ‘Adverbs. , ¥™ 

PEE 
A big bcok mi.ht be written on 

the abuse of langusge by the cal- 
tured. To use language with dis- 
crimination and accuracy is a fine 
art, to which many people never at- 
tain, and which many others seem 
to ignore totally : 

  

 —— 

One evening a gentleman came 
home with a budget of news. An 
acquaintance had failed in busi- 
ness. He spcke of the incident as 
deliciously sad. He had ridden up 
town in a car with a noted wis, 
whom be described as horribly en- 
tertaining, and, to cap the climax, 
he spoke of the butter that had 
been seb before him at a country 
hotel ae divinely rancid. 

The young people stared, and the 
oldest danghter said, Why, papa, I 
should think that yon were out of 
your head. 

Not in the least, my dear, he 
said. pleasantly, I'm merely trying 
to follow the fashion. I worked 
out divinely rancid with a good 
deal cf labor, It seems to we rather 
more effective than awfully sweet. 
I mean to keep vp with the rest of 
you hereafter. And pow, he con- 
tinued, let me help you to a piece of 
t his exquisitely tough beef, 

Adverbs, he says, are not so 
fashiomable as they were in his 
family. 

mall AGIs 

The essential lung-healing principle 
of the pine tree has finally been suc- 
Ct ssfully separated and refined into a 

perfect cough medicine Dr. Wood's 
Norway Pine Syrup. Sold by all 
dealers on a cuarantee of satisfac'ion 

Pi ce 20 cent 5. 

Sp — 

Found at Last. 

A liver pill that is small and sure 

that acts gently, quickly and thorough- 
ly, that does not gripe. ILaxa-Liver 

Ills possess these qualities, and are a 
sure eure for Liver Complaint, Con- 
stipation, Sick Headache,ete. 

ae 

  

Teach self-1enial in your homes. 
It is not kind to the child to allow 
bim everything he acks, Teach him 
that the trueet and greatest happi- 
noss 1s to be found in d¢ nyiog him- 
self and helping otbers.—Selected. 

—— LP — 

* Severe colds are easily cured by the 
use of Bickle's Anti-Consumptive 
a medicine of extraordinary penetrat- 
ing and healing properties. It is ac- 
knowledged by those who have used 
it as being the best medicine sold for 
coughs colds inflammation of the lungs, 
and all affections of the throat and ali 
affections of the throat and chest. Its 
agreeableness to the taste makes it a 
favourite with ladies and children, 

EE 

Great men are often celebrated 
for their ability to be silent. 
  

If you want a reliable dye that will 

color an even brown or black, and will 

please and satisfy you every time, use 
Buckingham’s Dye for the Whiskers. 
  

ONE FACT IS BETTER TVIAN TEN HEAR- 
#AYS. Ask Doctor Burgess, Supt. 
Hospital for Insane, Montreal, where   If I were she, | they have used it for years, for his 

"opinion of “se D. & L.” Menthol 
| Plaster. Get the geutine made by 
Davis & Lawrence Co., Ltd. 

Taking up the Time. 

A minister who wes apt to occu- 
py wore than his share of the time 
in the prayer meeting, and then 
wonder why members of the ehurch 
did nos take part, chanced to be 
éprakiog one evening on the ten 
lepers, and of the one who returned 
to give glory to Carist, and why the 
vine did not do eo, too ; to which 
ove of the deacons replied that he 
thought “it was quite likely the 
first one tcok up all the time. 

KIDNEY DISEASE 
FOR TEN YEARS 

A Glen Miller Man's Terrible 
Trial. 

He Found a Cure at Last In 
Doan’s Kidney Pills. 

Mr. P. M. Burk, who is a well-kno 
resident of Glen Miller, Hastings C 
Ont., was afllicted with kidaey troutie fs 
ten years 

So pleased is he at having found 
Doan’s Kidney Pills a eure for his ail 
ments, which he had begun to think we 
incurable, that he wrote the followin 
statement of his case so that others simi 
larly afflicted may profit by his experienes 
** I have been afflicted with kidney troubl 
for about ten vears and have tried severs 
remedies but never received any re 
benefit until 1 started taking Doan’ 
Kidney Pills. My back used to constant] 
ache and my urine was high colored ar 
milky looking at times. Since I ha 
finished the third box of Doan’s Kidn 
Pills T am happy to state that I am ng 
bothered with backache at all and m 
urine is clear as erystal. I feel confiden 
that these pills are the best kidney specif 
in the country.” 

INTERNATIONAL SS © 

    

   
   

   
    

   

    

    

   
   

    

    

   

      

   

    

    

    

   

  

alll > > Pe 

Our happiness in life will always 
be in proportion to our faculty for 
seeing good, snd our capacity for 
goodness will also be in proportion 
to aur facolty for seeing good. 

What do I learn from the rose! 
Though its root is in dirt an d mud, 
it yet sende:h forth grace and ger- 
fume. —Ivan Parvin. 

Cheose always the way that 
seems the best, however it may be, 
Custom will reader it easy and 
agre«able.— Pythagoras. 

; £5 yas 3 trips a week from 

“FRUIT OF THE LOOM.” B80STON 
. Commencing May 31st, the steamers Men and women of taste and judgment | his compen; will leave St John for Ea 

go into ecstacies over the wonderful . port, Lubec, Portland and Boston eve erns, textures and colors which are “the | MONDAY, WEDNESDAY, and FRI But there is one | DAY mornings at 8.45 o'clock £oat d) 
| Returning, leave Boston every MONDA WEDNESDAY sad FRIDAY morn 

velock, and Portland at 6 p. m. 
ornectios made at Eastport with ste 
or 8t. Andrews, Calais and St Step he 

Freight received daily up to 5 o clogk, 
C. E. LAECHLER 

FREE TO 
A SILVER PLATED J 

| —— — 

\ 
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fruit of the loom.” 
fruit of the loom 
they rarely con. 
sider, and that is 
the frail and faded 
woman, old before 
her time, because 
necessity compels 
her to work under 
conditions, which 
send her more 
favored sister to 
bed and the doc- 
tor’s care. 

The diseases 
which weaken and 
torment women, 

may in almost all 
cases be cured by 

    

Consumers of National Blend Te 
| without doubt the best Blend Tea or 
the market, when you have bough 
twenty pconds you will recelve 
Silver Plated Teapot free of charge 

The cheapest house In town to by 
the use of Dr. flour. 
Pierce's Favorite i is 
Prescription. It 
establishes regu. 
larity, dries weak- 
ening drains, heals 
inflammation and 
ulceration, and 
cures female weak- 
ness. 

D. W. Estabrook & Sons } 
York St. and Westmorland 

ACENTS WANTED 
For the grandest and fastest selling 

book ever published. 

Memories of D L MOJDY 
By his son, W. R. Moody, assisted t 

Ira D. Sackey. 
A splendid life-story of the gre 

evangelist’s high unselfish service 
the cause of fellow-man. 

Published with the authorization 
Mrs. Moody and the family. 

Oaly authorized, authentic blograph; 
Beautifully Illustrated. Large, Han 
some Volume. 1000 more agen 
wanted, men and women. 

Sales immense; a harvest time fo 
agents. Freight pald, credit given, | 
Address at once, 

     

   
    

  

   
    

  

"I had female trouble for eight years,” writes 
Mrs. 1. J. Dennis, of 328 Kast College Street, 
frieonvine, Ills. "Words cannot express what 

suffered. 7 sought relief among the medical 
profession and found none. Friends urged me to 
try Dr. Pierce's Favorite Prescription. When I 
commenced taking this medicine I weighed 
ninety-five pounds, Now I weigh one hundred 
and fifty-six pounds—more than I ever weighed 
before. I was so bad I would lie from day to 
day and long for death to come and relieve my 
sullerin . I had internal inflammation, a dis. 
agreeable drain, brearing-down pain, and such 
distress every month, but now I never have nu 
ain—do all my own work and am a strong and 

Peaitny woman.” 

“Favorite Prescription” makes weak 
women strong, sick women well, Accept 
no substitute for the medicine which 
works wonders for weak women, 

Dr. Pierce's Pleasant Pellets should be 
used with * Favorite Prescription * whens. 
ever a laxative is required.   
  

Our Experience 

Has shown beyond a doubt that Abstainers better ar: 
Risks than Non-Abstainers. 

MANUFACTURERS AND 

Temperance & General Life Association 
Therefore, offers total abstainers Special 
terms that are of great advantage to them 
They should invariably consult an Agent 
of the Company before insuring their 
lives, 

HEAD OFFICE: Tronoto, 

the E. BR. Machum Co, Ltd, St John MN. B. 
Agents for Maritime Provinces, 

  

JOHN J. WEDDALL 
Takes this opportunity of thanking his numerous 
friends for their more than generous patronage 
during the last year, and to wish them all a very 

HAPPY NEW YEAR. 
Mail orders a specialty with us, 

    JOHN J. WEDDALL 
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