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who-‘lh New Year Comek,

When J anﬂ breezes blow, -

So pure and young, 80 straight ‘and
His eyes dﬁ:hn cheeks aglow ;

Within the yard the children play,
Attacking in a cruel way
A tall suow-man, who stares about him,

The skaters swing from side to sid',

And little bovs, pursaing
Arrayed in firs und filled with /prlde,
Upon the glassy surface slide,

Within thqalome the fire glows,
And ruddy ap les, 'iuged in rows

The sun to
" ¢~ And then :);9

And clar and cold the night comes
Mlilg

',", .-——-———m‘.__.._

.E liser s New Year

“ Miser 400’0"”—-&“ was what every-
o

| x’\ &'t w4 There

were peoplo WM‘W

a you end but they
; were ?ﬁty few. gf B :?inm one
. would wonder if he Mcmenm

es had relatives, but for fear

Hb owned several houses, but that

in a muqble room and fared little better

than a dog. He had money to lend, and
he e ,umry. There were no days
of graee for one in hisdebt. Prompt pay-

ment must be made, and to the last pen-
y,‘and neither words nor tears would
vehim. No ¢

er extracted one cent from Mis-
e cared mothing for the trials

hi: hlppineu. He spent

Phe New Yoar dawned bléak and cold
the air was full of whirling snow, ni

\ven bad it not boen a boliday fow people
mv.ul away from their fire- |

that your advertisement is

nC R

.comes across the snow,

m. shifting to and fto
world of drifted splend-

ﬁ smooth and widc :

after

heaps with shouts of laugh.

az., are blithely peeling.
disereetly goes,
doors of davlight close,

&

and the title did not dis-
ndeed it rather ﬂ.ttered

him as

old when
Jones

e was wrinkled and skinny

money he cut loose from

take from the rent he lived

¥, no church, no

28 of others, and he was
what wen said of him
one bb-mzd that he

g if it could not be done
ghe point of ask-

atters that his
be buried with

£ dnand pencil and soon forgot the storm

)t ap pear to |

| deeds and not by the amount of gold and

Mwwmlﬁ add it to the

wl. With greedy look and tremb-
g fingers he brought out his memorau-

the outside world.

“ 8o you are figuring again, Miser Jones
closing the account of the old year and
opening with the new ?”’ ,
. The old wan leaped from his chair with
a shout of surprise. No one had knocked
at the door. He was alone in the room.
The voice had come from one seated on
the opposite side of the table, but he |
looked and rubbed his eyes aud saw ouly |
vacancy. ,

“8it down, Miser Jones, Sit down
while we talk together a bit,”” continued
the voice as the windews rattled in- the
storm and a skurry of snow blew into the
room under the door and reached almost
to the old man’s feet,

He looked all about him in a dazed and
wondering way and sat dowa. '

“The old year has ended, the new be-
gun, Miser Jones. ‘Human lifeis counted
by days and weeks and months and years,
On the tombstones of the dead you may
read that they who sleep beneath lived so
mauy years, months and days. It is
meant that each and every 1a0an should sit
down at the beginning of a new year and
write the record of the nld. You are an
old man. . You bave lived beyond the
time allotted to man. Your hand shakes
as your fingers guide the pencil. You
have been making figures. Let me take
the pencil aud help you.”

“But I want no help !” protested the
old man. *“ Youhave no right here! You
were njt asked to come ! Leave me or I
wil' ¢all for help !”

“You are figuring on dollarsand cents,”
said the voice, “ There is a long column
of figures, and I will look them over with
you and helv you to fiud the sum total.
You have first recorded the sum of $300.
That is money you loaned to a hard work-
ing mechanic and took a mortgege on his
home. Misfortune had come to him and
atill pursues him. You hoped that more
trouble would come to him, and -it has,
You ﬁgnred from the first that you would

get possession of his home for half its val-
ue, and yesterday, when he came to you

With trembiing lips and pleadied misfor-
tune, your heart was like stone. To-day
you are figuring en your profit.”’

_“But he came to we to borrow aud was
mlhng to"pay the mterest 17  protested
Miser Jones,

“ Here is the sum of $750,” contmued
the voice. “You lent a widow $3000n a
mortgage and foreclosed it and drove her
out of her home. You figure that _you
made $450 on that deal. She came to
you and wept and prayed, but you rub-
‘bed your wrinkled hands in aatisfaction.”

- “One must have a%ﬁt when he lends
money," re;med ‘Misér Jones as he looked
at the figures with satisfaction:

I o All uound yon hearts have ached

Wiirk of sirrow lave heen shed.  Medd

have cuised their God because of the
coldness of the world. Have you brought
a ray of sunlight to a single one of
these ?

Miser Jones had no answer. |

“What has your life been made up of?
Avarice, selfishness, greed. You bave sin.
ned against God and man and yourself
In your greed of gain you have throttled
every noble sentiment God placed in your
heart asa child, Yon have sacrifized
every principle that makes a rman respect-
ed and beloved. You bave made money,
but you have been pointed out as a thing
instead of @ man. As a human being you
have lived to be bated and reviled. After
death—what 7"’ °

“Afterdeeth—what 7’ whispered Miser
Jones,

“The recording angel of heaven sets
apart a page in her golden book for each
human being born into the world. See!
I have brought the book that yan may
gaze upon it, Here is your page—the
page on which your name was inseribed
as a child. What do you see ?”’

The old man looked and peered and
rubbed his eyes. Blindness seemed to
have come to him, and in his terror he
groaned aloud.

“Here is debit—avarice, selfishness,
greed, riches. Here should be your credits
but there are none. Look for them.
Bend your head to bring your eyes nearer.
To-day brings a new year To-day ycu
pass from earth to eternity to stand before
your God and be jidged. This is the re-
cord from which be will ]ndge you! 1
close the book !”

The gale howled about the old house
and rattled doors and windows, but Miser
Jones paid no heed. Men passed and re-
passed some laughing, some cursing, but
he did not look out upon them. None
came, and he sat there with pencil in his
fingers and paper before him The win-
ter day drew to a close, and nignt came
down, but no light shone from his win-
dow, At mdnight he sat where none
found him, at deylight where the winds
of midnight had blown the snow under
the door and over his feet., When noon
cani@#gain, some one opened hisdoor and
cried out that Miser Jones was dead !

THMCKSGWING
LETTER

Saved From Certa.m Death

THE ‘FULLER"TRAGEDY,

Taking of Evidenece For the bDefencs r

Began, .
Boston, Dee. 23.—In the trial to. day |
of I‘humaa W. Bram, charged with the
murder of Captain Nash, Mrs. Nash and!
the second mate of the barkentine ¢ Her- |
bert Fuller,’ the defence began their side |
of the case Mr. French, counsel for!
Bram, made the opening argument. Tn |
part he said : —* Evervthing pomts to the
conclnsion that these fiendish erimes were
committed by an insane man. Whoever
that man was, he has appeared before youn
in this court, but-he has appeared in a far
different guise than he did when he com-
mitted that cxime. If you have formed 1
any opinion as to this case, you are a*ked
to suspend jodgment until you have seen |
on the witness stand the defendant him-
self, and heard him tell the story of his | |
innocence, The proposition which the | |
government is bound to prove beyond a |
doubt, is not who killed Captain Nash, z
but did Thomas Bram kill him ? Bmwn '
is the government’s principal witness, and !
he was branded by the District Attorney |
as suspicious and under a shadow of guilt
in his opening. Heds the only witness
on- whom the govemﬁlent relies for its
posmve proof of guilt, and no one would
convict a man on such testimony, of a |
capital crime. All the other testimony is |
pnrely circumstantial,’ |
The first witness for the defence was
the defendant, Bram himself, who testi-
fied, after being sworn, that his name is
Thomas Mead Chandler Bram, thirty-
thrée years old, and he was born in St,
Catherines, one of the West Indian Is-
lands. He gave his testimony in a firm |
tone of voice, with much dignity and in- :
telligence, without the shghtest sugges- |
tion of nervousness. Continuing, he told |
of his early career in New York, Baston |
and Cambridge, Mass. Part of the time |
he was mauager of a restaurant in Bos. |
ton, New York and Chicago, for one Den- {
I

nett, who establishes restaurants in vari-
ous cities., In telling of his seafaring |
life, and his shipping as mate of the
¢ Herbert Fuller,” he related how he haa
some trouble with Brown, who growled
‘when witness showed himi Tiow “tre want- |
ed the deck scrubbed, In his story of the
tragedy he said he was. on deck from 12|
to 1 o’cloek, when he went below to get |

immediately. "Just before two o’clock
Solace disappeared. At two o’clock wit-
ness heard a noise aft ; saw a man abreast
of the mizzen rigging, who proved to be
Brown, Witness returned from aft and
called ¢ four bells’ to Brown, but received

rxlxm’sfansuw com-
POUND RENEWS AN-
g OTHER LIFE.

“Here is the sum of $600. You loaned
money to the owner of a small factory to

crippled by fire, but what the flames left
you soon took possession of. Yes, you

find the sum of $200 and $275 and $300
a long column of figures here to show the
profits of the year just ended and add to
your fortune. Miser Jones you are a
rich man.”

“Yes, yes=—a rich man ! I like to henr
you say 1 am rich !”

“But you are an old man. You can--
not hope to live a great while louger.”

“Buﬂ shall live for years and years,
[am not 8o old as you think. Don’t talk
to me ot death.”

“You are an old man and your’ time
has almost come,” coniinued the voice.
“You have laid up treasures on earts
Let us see what is to your credit in heav-
en, Thereis no money beyond thegrave.
The souls of the dead are judged by past

silver left behind. Take the pencil, Miser
Jones. It shall be left to you to make
the record. Have you had sympathy for
the ragged and shivering and hungry fel- |
low men who passed the door.’”

“ But all of them were impostors !”

“ Men and women haveappealed to you
in sickness and misfortune as one fellow

peals 2’

desert and man a savage. Allthatis good
and noble and beautiful comes from our
faith in God. ‘What have you dore to tid
the canse 7

¢ It costs’a great lot of nonoy to- kogp

mh 'npnmy churches!” sighed the old 1
) | man

o ’l’!mo are dqm\m widows, fatherless

| chilaren and grieving orphans, whom it is |
| our duty to assist. Even a kind word to |
| such is placed to our record in heaven.
| Write down to your credit, Miser Jo ul.”

~ The 0ld man had aodm\g to wrne,e-a

, rd» 0! ropl;‘ : \

help start him again after he had been}

made & clean $600 on that transaction. I |

hard urned moxey.

| case as follows :

hﬂthonkktwappnl to wmbtet.,i m“m redici
Hewbm you rumdad to thqn apc | with :

“ I can’t always be giving und giving I’ |
“ Without religion earth would be al

' MMM\:' ‘

welve Years Work eof
Medieal Men Did Not
Effect a Cure.

o S e
L . ’
C&ono;

A terrible record of suffering and misery!
Twelve years a martyr t6 kidney disease

and other serious ailments ! Money spent
for medical attendance and a vast/ variety
of patent medicines, and no cure

Such disappointments and failures added

to physical and mental agomies were
sufficient to drive many\uﬂ'nfer to the
verge of insanity.
Deliverance from sufferin
was long and earnestly prayed for, and -a
kind Providence direcied a friend of the
suffering lady to advise her /to make trial
of Paine's Celery Co
‘nsed. There were n
ments ; no vain experiments ; no, waste of
: lwf and cure
came to gMﬂd the<Soul. Mrs. George
Stone, of Eganville, Ont., writesabout her

and disease

~ “For more thau twelve years [ was
afflicted with kidney, stomach and female |
‘troubles, and had been attended by five

“My Mcﬂllgl I‘ 'ng_'ftom the
kidneys and were dreadful. I
was in such a state that L thought I could |
not live, and mdn& there was no use.|
%ﬁg"otbﬂjhe’ﬂid v

I vas advised, however, to tty Palno’:
mpnma, ad finally decided to

Bafore 1 had ﬁmshod

hﬁnotbaw*“wcllrot long years, and

am now alygether. a different person.
The use ¢ s Celery Compound also

hanishec my.nctwmu& I can therefore
reco endi’thv‘lel)wy Obupmnd to |

,_.f

llhr modmimm it, Spenecer said later :

M. | would get two years if they did not .con-
{ vict Brown.

i rkp'w the whgel to have been lashed three

no answer,
aw Brown putting on his slippers. In
e meantime Solace had taken the wheel.
itness went forward ; when he returned
met a man with a revolver (Monks)

¢'ming up from the cabin; witness
shielded himself with a  board.
Monks informed him that the
captain had been murdered.

He then went below with Monks. The
remainder of witness’s testimony up to
recess, was substantially as given by others
regarding the disposition of the bodiss,
the steering of the ship, etc. He told his
story in a clear, ringing resonant voice,
every syllable of which could be heard in
any part of the court room. After recess
Bram resumed his testimony, and describ-
ed the trip to Halifax after the murders,
He was told to watch Bicwn because he
acted very suspiciously during the tragedy,
Monks, Bram and Speuncer were talking
on Wednesday afternoon, when Brown
juined them. Brown said he had been
followed by the sailors all night Witness
then described Brown’s movements, and
how guilty he appeared. . Bram said he
changed his clothes on Saturday, and it
had been a week since he had changed
them. He took a hucket and washed his
soiled clothes and left them in soak all
Saturday night. There was no blood on
them. He was awakened on. Saturday’
nighi by the steward, to listen to some
‘peculiar noises. When witness was put
in ironsand lashed to the mainmast, Spen-
cev told him he believed he did not com- !
 mit. the murders, but that he niust know
«*'We ought
WQ’ five hundred dollars vach salvage,
but if you had taken the vessel in, we
would get nothing.

He soon went aft again and |.

!

| qnartei, he knew the suip 1o il about
eaight minutes, going eight knots per hour |
with thie wheel lashed. He sail the con

ditior = on July 13 were favbrable to lash-

ing the wheel, and the vessel would sail |
for yuite a distance for ten or fifteon |

minun'es, and could slightly change her
course,
e ~eor -

AS WELL AS EVER,

A Brickmaker Listens to Reacon—
Uses Six Boxes of Dodd’s Kidney
Pilis and tells it.

Broekville, Jan, 4 (Special).—Mr. W,
H. Odell, perhaps one of the best known
citizens of this town has lately recovered
from a long coutinned and paiuful kid-
wey atlment. He tclls the story of his ex-
perience to che correspondent as follows :

“] have suffered for over a year from

kidney disease, the pain in mv back being |

s0 severe that 1 was unable to stand to m)
work.”’

“ Noticing the published cures of what | |

Dodd’s Kidney Pills were doing for others |
I concluded to use thewn.”

“ Having used only six boxes I can say
that I an perfectly cured and wgll :0 that
I can attend to business as we‘ll as ever | |
could.”

o T
The January number of the Delineator

is called the WINTER HOLIDAY NUM- '/

BER, and those who have not yet made
choice of their holiday gifts will find
helpful its record of what the shops have
to offer in this line, as well as the review
of New Books, Calendars and Juveniie
Literatnze suitable for
With the new year is begun a feature of
personal interest to women in the series
of “Talks On Beauty,” by Dr. Grace

presentation,

Packham Murray, a recognized authority |

on this sulj:ct. Mrs. Mary Cadwalader
vives a comprehensive glance at
treating of the

Jones
“Social Life in America,”
big cities,» At the Bayou, by
‘del.eon, is a short story of the South, by
one of its best known writers, and The
Division of the Income isa suggestive
consideration of how to make both ends
meet financially. Mrs,
furnishes a readable biographical sketch
of Miss Stimson, the noted Maine mill |
owner and lumber dealer, In her rehear-

sal of the Six Important Days in a Wo- |
‘a sandwich and a drink, He returned | man’s Life, Miss Maud C. Murray Miller

describes the debut in Society, Emma
Haywood tells how to embroider fancy
screens, gnd there is an article on the
Mountmellick work now so popular,
Mrs. Witherspoon’s January Tea. Table
Chat, Mr. Vick’s flower garden and the
pages devoted to seasonable cookery will
all be found entertaining, as will also the
usual departments of knitting, tatting,
lace-making, etc. A subseription to this
sterling magazive fora year will be a pre-
sent to be appreciated.

Address communications to the Delin-
eator Publishing-Co., of Toronto, Ltd., 35
Richmond St., West, Toronto, Ont., or
the local agent for the Butterick Patterns,

Subseription _price of the Delineator,
$1.00 per year, ov 15c. per single copy.
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Orillia’s Prominent Farnitare Dealer
Gives Facts.

Orillia, Feb. 10th, 1894,
EDMANSON, BATES & CO,,

Gentlemen,— Abeut three or four weeks
ago I had an attack of itching piles. I
tried two or three different remedies re-
commended by druggists as “ the best and
only cure,” ete., ete., but got no relief.
About the time I was beginning to des-
pair of finding any relief, with some slight
misgivings [ - bought a box of your pile
cure, which [ am pleased to ~ay gave me
almost instant relief and permanent cure,
I comnsider your ointment a God-send.

AvLr, J. DEAN,
e RO ,

No one has given that self opinionated
old lady. “ Mother Shipton,”’ credit for the |
realization that has taken place of one
her prophesies, which, doubtless, at the
time of its utterance, was looked upon as
about the wildest * shot ”” she had made.
# Carriages without horses shall go,”” wrote
Mother Shipton, and certainly she
have been dreaming of motor-cars,
not railway engines, as was formerly sup-
posed.

bl

‘Witness related hi: uncomfortable ex-
uhiﬁniﬂ in Ualifax jdl, and also. identi-
fied a lot of wearing wpparel as his own.
He said if the_sails were trimmed right,
the ‘ship stee'red easy. She was ballested |
with aboat six tons of srocks. - He then
descnbed at some length thé windows |
gd the general arrangenven’: of the cabin.
am denied telling Wasson that each

He described an arrange-
ment \\hereby the wheel could be left,
and the ship would run some' time. He

times, Twice with the wind on the

| rectly to consumption.

Catarrh in the Head
Is a dangerous disease, It may lead di-
Catarrh is cansed
by impare blood, and the tiue way to
cure it is by purifyin - the blood.
' Sarsaparilla cures catarrh because it re-

moves the cause of it by purifying the |

blood. Thousatds testify that they haVL
been cured by Hood’s Sar-aparilia.

Hoon's PILLS are purely vegetable and
do not purge, pain or gripe. All drug-
gists,  25c.

SN e

 Use K D C forall stomach troubles.

T. C. |

A. B. Longstreet |

f‘ phenomenal one

must |
and |

Hood’s |

—

e ——

A l’milar - hxp»ru-n LR

SLLNFSs BROUGHT HIM ALWOST
| 0 THE VERGE OF THE GRAVE.

: Pale and Emacinted. Suffering From
f Fxevaciating Paing inthe Back, Lile
| Beeame a Barden and Death Was
| Thounght To Be Not Far Of.

| '

l'r ym the St, Gatherines Journal

't is a curious pathological fact that

\ »ponal eomplaint hes sometimes actually

‘ v «n mistaken for Bright’s disease, and
th ‘re is no doubt mauy have mal-
treated for Bright’s disease when spinal
trouble was the real malady. Geo. T,
nlnit}l, pedlar, of St. Catherines, is one
who thus suffered. His narrative is as fol.
“In the fall of 1894 [ began to ex-
| perience alarming symptoms of what [
hought to be spinal trouble,
to lotions, plasters,
hnt to no avail,

been

lows :

I rt'm;rted
remedies,

and jother

' . »
as 1 continued to grow

At this peint my friends advised
the services of a physician, which 1 gladly
| submitted to. The

wolse,

professional 1nan

made a minute examination, and pro-
| . R ;

| nounced mive a case ‘cf Bright’s disease,

which quite naturally gave me a severe

shock, as I deemedjthe death sentence had

| buen passed upon] me.igThe doctor said
| he could alleviate my sufferings, but re
| marked that it would only be a matter of
; ime with me. However, | accepted his
-edicine, and took}it according to dire
| tions with no beneficial results, In the
| meantime a friend procured a remedy said
| 10 bera cure for Biight's This
| medicine I took, but with®no effect what

ever, Teu months had passed away and
| [ had become so haggard, em aciated,
| stooped and miserable that my fri :nds had
In fact they
| like myself, harbored the most painful ap-
prehensions. At this junctur: an aunt
came to visit me, and strongly advised me
to try Dr. Williams’ Pink§Pills.  Like a

| drowning man reacting for » straw [ did-

disease

difficulty in recognizing me

g0. To my great ~urprise I soon noticed
an lmprovement, the pain in my bha¢* He-
mmproved, my
I had
an iche or pain re-
travel about
e ' I Rnw
restoration to Dr., Wil
| liams® Pink Pl“% and I urge those ill or

gan to leave, myv appetite

i eolor returned, and by the time

used eight b xes not
mained, and I am as able to
| to- day as previous to the atta
that [ owe my,

suffering to give them a trial,
Dr. Williams’ Piuk Pills strike at the

system and restoring the patient to health
and strength. In cases of paralysis, spinal
troubles, locomotor ataxia, s~iatica, rheu-
matism, erysipelas, scrofulous troubles,

etc., these pills are superior to all other
treatment. They are also a Jspecific for
the troublés which make the lives of so
many women a burden, and speedily re-
store the rich glow of nealth to pale and
sallow cheeks, Men broken down by
overwork, worry or excesses, will find in
Pink Pills a certain cure.fgSold by all
dealers, or sent by mail postpaid, at 50c a
box, or six boxesjfor $2.50, by adcressing
the Dr. Williams’ Medicine Co., Brock-
ville, Ont., or Schenectady, N. Y. Bo.
ware of imitations and substitutes alleged
to be *“ just as good.”

————e b —
Sixty Miles an Hour.

A record run was recently made by s
Canadian Pacific mail train from the west
in order tofcatch the steamer at Montreal
The train had the Chinese mail, which
bad to reach London ona certain date
under a penalty of $500 a day for every
day’s delay. 'The train was delayea fiish
on the mountains by snow, then on thg
prairies by ‘snow, and in Winnipeg by an
accident to one of the cars, There was a

delay of twenty-four hours in leaving
| Winnipeg, aud when the train reached
Fort Williamn it wus found that the run

could not be made in titme with a full
train ; therefore a special train_consisting
of an engine, a caboose a.d a mail car left
| for Moutreal.

The run.proved to be
The
| 2ach section rode im the engine
! an average speed of sixty miies an hour

| was mairtained between Fort William and

roadmaster of
(db an :

' Montreal, the wmail reaching Montreal
| with time tospare. Another fast run was
made four years ago, when the first

" Ouiental mail was taken across Canada.
- - . X

1 Neurnigin's Persistent Agony

' Has but one svurce of relief. Nerviline

—herve pain cure—penetrates to the ir-

!
ritated merves, sovthes them into repose,

rand affords relief almost instantly. The
| whole range of m. (1icine affurds no parallel
| to Nerviline as a pain reliever.

- 4Oe -

CASTORIA

For Infants and Children.
The face
- simile
dnn‘m

is on

root of the disease, driving it from theg

st



