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k2! So, pondermg well - the lessons

: 7 This foolishpess must stop!”
,"'- *'claxmed the foreman of the gang  of
“_ 'riverters, as he stood. on the bank be-
~Jow, and saw one of his workmen. pois-

- continued, sharply.
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¢ OLD YEAR MEMORIES.

Let us forget the thmgs that vexed and
tried us,
- The worrying thmgs that cause& our
souls to fret |
The hopes that, cherished long, ,
still denied us A2
Let us forget.

were!’

Leét us forget the little slights that pain-
ed us,
The greater wrongs that rankle some-
times yet;
'lhe pride with whrch some lofty one
disdained us

Let us * forget .our brothers fault and
~Aailing,” © .. :

The 'yielding to temptatums that beset
'lhat he. perchance; : though grief
% unavaxhhg, ;

: Cannot forget

\ ”~

Let us forget. » W

. of the boys shook hls head doubtfully,
_and said:

THE RELIGIOUS

prentices. “It’s no worse thin hang-
ing on the beams to hold hot rivets,
or.walkifig the narrow g;rders I guess
the foreman has  indigestion.” :

Several of the other apprentices and
assistants = applauded « this sentiment ;
but Harry Motley; one of the youngest

“Idon’t thmk we should take un-.
'necessary risks, anyway.” °

There was a shout. of derxswe Iaugh—
ter at this sage remark,

5 Say, Harry, you must have lost your
nerve,” one of the boys replied.: -

“Never had -any,” said Henry with a
grunt. ““ Did -you ever see him walk a

~b¥am? He keeps as far away from the

L d

be

But blessmgs ‘manifold, past all deserv- |

¢ lng, ’
~Kind words and helpful deeds a
- countless throng,

- The fault "¢’ercome, the rectltude

swerving,
Let us remember long

’L

_,‘ :"

Tiie sacrnﬁce of love the ‘generous giv-

iing .
When friends were few,
- clasp warm and strong,
lhc fragrance of each ‘life of holy hv
' mg 3
Let us remember long
5
Whatever thmgs were good - a;ld true
and gracious,
Whate er of

- over wrong,

“the hand-

é

right

. ¥Vhat love of God or man has rendered

Let: us remember long.

it has
‘taught us, o

_We tenderly m2y bid the year “Good-

5’) h

Holdmg in memory the good it brought

us,

S ' Lettmg the svils die.

~—Susan E. Ganpnon;r
R o &

‘WITH THE BRIDGE, BUILDERS.

BY Gm‘GE ETHELBERT WALSH.
€X~

d between heaven znd earth on a huge
iron beam that was being hoisted to its-

- “We've had ‘accidents enqugh”
“The next man
/ho goes up on a gtrder or beam
¢ discharged.”.

d: it with wise and approyving nods of
_head. There were dangets and

" There.
reason \i‘ﬁ’y anyone
oul 30 up on a beam, stttmg astride
«it, or standing upright to show his
how cool he could be, =
not all ‘of the younger men.and
ices viewed At in this light. “I
0 one will get hurt riding on a
¢ da'i'd Henry Cleveland, one of
opt #rmt thl rlvmeu’

"li-

‘un.-

has triumphed :

lace five ‘hundred feet above the nver.

| That night_the q:,dérl went “forth,

10 another.

; th\a rwer i aummer.

edge as possible, and’ ‘Jooks at the sky

“instead of the water. I’ll bet he could

not walk this beam here'and look down.”
- Henry indicated a narrow steel gird-
er .which had just been placed in posi-

_ tion; It extended across from one ceble“.
In the wind it swayed a

little, and it was certainly a preéarrous

- foothold for anyone,.

“Come now, dare you do it.”
“Yes, I dare do it, but 'm not going’
to,” replied Harry, with a flush suffus-"
ing his face,

“ A nice thing to say. Well, I’ll show

-you how to do it.”

In an instant Henry had chmbed out .
to the beam and was walking across if,

7 balancmg himself deftly on the narrow

.-surface, ‘and calling back to his. com-

- panions when he reached the other e:dﬁ
“That’s the way to do it,” he shouted. .

“Now do you take the dare?”
Harry was- strongly inclined to show

his comrades that his nerves were 2§ .

dizzy The old years~almost gonel » o

strong as their leader’s. The
height had no terror for him. He had
-time - and again looked down~- from a
high perch and knew that his head was
perfectly level. He hesitated, thinking
that he was foolish-not to earn the gocd
opinion of his comrades, and then' a
rush of thoughts overcame him: What
-right had he to imperil his life for-no-
thing—simply for a dare? Did he not
have a mother and tiny brother depend-
ent upon his wages for their happiness?
“That was “well done, Henry,” he

said, with a smile and laugh, “but you
don’t expect me to do it srmplfr because' |
you did.” "

“ And why nﬁ? The Bther fellows
swill do-it.”. < 1H

They were dommated by Henry,
that when. he ordered them to walk the :
. beam t.hey did so without a word of
expostulataon But thene was one mo-

ment when. all hearts suddenly stepped':" '

beating. leﬁston Young,

stant on the way back; Wayed, and turn-
ed pale For an instant it seemed as if
he would fall into the river beiow. It

. was a cause of sudden fright and. fear.

.that comes sometimes ‘to almost all ™
.. workers on “high plac@ B Se

natural voice:

“ See that gull on the top of the der-
rick, thhston I believe it’s a big
Labrador -gull. They do come down
I saw one onc_e ;
stuffed in a museum.

‘The frightened,’ trembhng boy on the
beam ‘looked up at the gull,”his atten-
tion bemg so diverted from his pertrous
position that he forgot it temporat\ily
When he looked down again Harry was -
standing on a neighboring beam, frail-

ﬂD‘ et ntd narrower, but swung panllcl tn

& "sard slowly, placing‘a-hand on Willis-

g pale face in his hands.

.m*" Uncle, _you 'have such a fearful way y

a mw by 15 the Way
_ worker on the bﬁdge, hesitated an- in-

4 —with its blesud opportunities for our
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the ﬁrst w:th one hand touchrng lehs-
ton on‘the shoulder. It required all thl'!
strength and nerve of  his _body and
mind to hold himself under control,’ bat
the danger in which Williston was plac-
_‘ed gave him strength | ‘

“We'll cross arms this way,” Harry

ton’s. shoulder. . -The frightened boy
saw the plan, and instantly extended an
arml toward Harry. Thus locked to-"
gether they formed a firm and steady
,support for. each other. A._dozen steps
“brought them safely ‘to the platform,
Williston was 80 overcome with gid-
diness ‘that he sat down#and buried his
Henry Cleve-
land had :been a silent witness of the
deed. - He walked up ‘to Harry Motley
h‘l’ld Sald A
. That was a great—a brave deed. .I

to death when I saw your plan
weren’t. a‘Bu; afraid, and as cool—"
Harry mterrupted him with a nervous
laugh, ‘No,” he said, “1 must con-
fess it.”"1 ‘was: frnghtened too-terrxbly |
- 'And he  shuddered at the remem-
brance, and buried his face in his hands.
But his confession of fear brought ' no
words of taunt from Henry. Instead,
he said, “I wish I could be frightened
that way: sometimes. When I'm fnght- |
ened it coatrols me; but when you are
frzghtened you seem to control yOur-
‘self n N & Advocate. : ,
- #"

e ﬁ _
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“BY SYﬁNEY DAYRE.

o Hurrah!”' New Years commg

A qmet pleasant- faeed man . lqgked
up as George burst into the room wnth
_his 'usual shout and bound.,

“ Where is it gone,” ‘he asked.

“ Where, unele ?—what, the old year,
do you thean? ”
e ARl : s

“ Why, it’s just gone. 1 don’t know
where. Where does a candle go when
it goes out? It’s gone, and that’s all
there is to it,”

- “Not all” saxd s uncle. “It has
gone into eternity to carry its - record
‘with- dt=—="

_“ No.- It will meet you one day.”

-George took a few steps up and down
the room, and sand thh a poor attempt
“atwa smile:

B

of putpng things.”
“1It is. not my way, my dear boy It !
hings are put for- us, When
you take the trouble to think sernously
“you must realtze that I have only given
‘expression to what you already know b
“But—I don’t like to think of it.-

don’t like the record PVe sent ahead of { more pleasant to others.

with the g :
‘Not such‘a bad one, I hOpe," : 83 d

e

" The bbys staod stock still, fear clutch- the other, indly. -
ing -them at. the ]wart. Ouly Harry “Oh; nothing so dreadfully bad o
Wﬂl Motley: grasped the situation and acted.- Only the small ads all the way. along," : L
_ Without apparent. hiffry orf‘encttement - It was given you a fair new page t,g
~he stepped toward thé: md point- . “', o;;.” said’ the uncle, ghoughtﬁm b
‘ing to the derrick above said in his. most " “Yes, and Tve blotted and marred

fhnd scarred -it, I wu? Iv'could blot the .
-whole of it out,”

“‘Yoly/ cannot do that.- It is a solemn
thing to uﬂect on, that all the days of

all the years ‘of our lives are w;mhg 1

testify aganist us; that they k&v‘mfh \"
cruel exactness the account of our use -

of the/g"reat gift of time—precious tinie

own tmprovement or the doing.  for
others.” . |

“But anothet year is commg,” began
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Shem!ita: “lwulo run eo\,m%m” '
lwunotableto domywork, w-f
andeonld-caroet
uted,lbadfamtabd &
“weak and nervous all the A
husband got me a box of Mi ~
and Nerve Pills but I told him it wum.-
ue, that T had given up bqpe

. "He however
themand ‘before

‘well aeﬂ

“Yes, let ns be tﬁhnkfut foc that"‘
. for the reasﬂmble hmthat m;day BE ;.
brnnlege may bé grantéd us. What are
you going to do whh the ngw yea:?”
. “You tell, ancle. You can’ say it bet-
ter than 1*can,. Ailthatahoy who, d
- wants to—for I ,ta'uly —C3 do ..and' o,
‘bein a yeapM ;% y ' s

His uncle - taaedaat the eager faced
with an affectionate Wbile, U ermd

“The practice of all that goes to the'

| make-up of a noble charaeter-—

“That’s indeﬁmte A boy, you
know, wants to get down to- the real

| thifigs.”

* That’ 'S - rxght. ,W;:ll tlml more
ktndness, gentlenese and helpfulness to-,
“ward all whom you love and who love -
you,. or any. wath whom you come m s
oontact.” .

“Good,” said Geprge Jottmg down
the points” with his tiager. "More in-.
dustry in study and all rwork

;*; .
More cuwd‘
wrlhngness in_all - the small - dm you
“are calledon to do for others. More
ceffort. to Ge ia}all things _sincere, ‘gen- ¢

‘and neatness whﬁhl 8O -

~erous and In short, to show. %5
yourself in all things a true follower of =
the Master. T'hat gets it all ny”,gﬁd 5
the boy in a lowFvoice. - .me- Lo
" Yes. You need“not be afraid 1o
‘send before you afear so filed" Ao
York Obmcr. feaks o R gl SR T
ﬂ'ﬂ‘ﬂ' Sn e

Mus Qmw N%a well-known lady--,

of Clover Hill, N. B, ’wﬁtu; g | gladly g, T
A ‘“d L‘“‘ll':l'-dver Pnlla to anyone
su’ﬁeﬂ :
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