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RESOLUTIONS OF THE SEASON. 

The first days of 1809! The new year 

is well upon us and we ere face to face 

with tbe new duties and responsibilities 

that come with it Much will depend up- 

¢n the way we face them and start out to 

fulfil the obligations which they will impose 

upon us as men aud citizens. 

New resolutiors are always associated 

with a new year and it is just as well that 

they are. No doubt many—very many of 

them—are broken, no d>ubt many of them 

are made idly with no intention ol en- 

deavoring even to carry them out but some 

of them are made and kept: and right and 

wrong are more heavily balanced than they 

would be if no 1esolutions bad been made. 

As the old year approaches its end men 

and women begin to look backward; to 

take a retrospective glance over their 

lives, the way they have spent the hours 

of each day and they are diesatisfi d. 

They have not done what they could. The 

opportunities for their own good, for the 

good of their fellow beings, that were pre- 

sented to them they did not take advan. 

tage of. The more they refl:ct the great- 

er their regret and they resolve to open 

the new year by *‘turning over a new Jeal.” 

Is not the meatal «ffort connected with 

such a resolution of great benefit in itselt ? 

Anything that suggests refl ction and self 

examination mast leave its impression upon 

ones character and may effzct a charge of 

living that will be of infinite advantage. 

There are so many kinds ol ‘‘new reso- 

lations” that it would be impossitl: to en- 

umerate them here. Some of them are of 

a most serious character and others so 

frivolous as not to be worth mentioning. 

The man or woman who resolves upon 

making home life brighter, more congenial, 

happier for those in the family circle makes 

one ot the bighest of all resolves. The 

keeping or breaking of sucha resolution 

may mean the happiness or unhappiness of 

many people and therefore the responsibil- 

ity is tha greater. 

Syme man, who has been used to his 

social glass and evjoyed it concludes that 

there must be other ways of passing his 

leisure moments quite as enjoyably as goe- 

siping with bis fellows over a glass of lig- 

wor. So he resolves to go ‘‘on a keg’ —to 

drink no more, at least in the manner ia 

which he his done—and for a month or two 

he declines all the cordial invitations of his 

friends to be social in the way he used to 

be. He is in constant danger however 

of breaking this resolve because it may be 

a dozen times each day he meets a difierent 

friend who asks him *‘‘to join him”. It is 

hard to resist this sort of informal sociability 

but that is nothing compared to the 

restlessness of an unémployed evening and 

the endeavour to resist the desire to see 

old associates and cordial companions once 

arm. But the man who resists long 

enough wil find that as the weeks pass the 

tempting invitations will become fewer and 

the memories of the pleasant hours he used 

t> spend fainter, and less attractive. Other 

avenues of recreation will op’n themselves 

aad ere another year begins he will wonder 

at the difference in his life and in his cir- 

cumstances. This 1t must be said is a 

partial picture of cn? of the few resolutions 

of long life. But the owners of those of 

short life must not be discoursged—the 

man who can abstain from smoking, crink- 

ing. swearing or avy other habit for any 

length of time bas won a victory—a small 

one it my be true but still a victory. 

It is said that the man who lcoks back 

upon his past life and says ‘ I bave nothing 

to regre.” bas lived in vain. The lite 

wi hout regret is a life without gain. Re- 

gret is but the light of fuller wisdom, from 

our past illumining our future. It means 

that we are wiser to-day than we were 

yesterday. This new wisdom means new 

responsibility new privileges ; it is a chance 

for a better lite. But if regret remains 

merely ‘regret’ it is usclsss, it must be- 

come the revelstion of new possibilities 

and the inspiration and source of strength 

of strength to realize them. Xven onnipo- 

tence could not change the past but each 

man to a degree far beyond his knowing 

holds his fature in his own hands. 

It man were sincere in bis longing to 

live his life over he would get more help 

trom his failures, 1f he realized that he 

waisted golden hours of opportunity let 

him not waste other hours in useless regret 

but seek to forget his folly and to keep 

befora him only the l2sson of it. His past 

extravagance of time should lead him to 

mini.y his loss by marvelous economy of 

present moments. 

Their are many people in this worl 1 who 

want to live lite over because they take 
such pride in their past. Toney resemble 

the baggars in the s'reet who tell you they 

‘“‘bave seen better days.” It is not what 

man was that shows charac'er; itis what 

he progressively is. Let man think 1 ss of 

his past virtue an1 more of his future. 

Thy Belgian government is foll ywing out 

a scheme of technical education which has 

some admirable features. In many rural 

centres of the country gratuitous instruc- 

tion in dairy work is provided throughout 
tbe summer to the peasant population. 

The course usually lasts three months, 
and is open to all girls over fifteen 

years old. For girls of a somewhat higher 

social position, for the daughters of t nant 

farmers and smill proprietors—for the 

very class, in tact,for which neither in Eng- 

land nor in this country has any practical 

provision whatever yet been made—a sys 

tem of agricultural colleges has been or- 

ganized, which cannot fail to exert a far 

reacbking infl 1ence on the future prosperity 

of Belgium. The daily 1.fs in these colleges 

is singularly healthy and attractive, alter- 

nat nz as it does between theoretic work in 

the class rooms and practical work in the 

farm or garden. Dairy work, poultry rais- 
ing, bee-keeping, fruit and flower growing 

are thus all brought within th: sphere of a 
woman's activities. 

7A witness in the United States district 

Court at Covington, Ky., fell asleep snd 

snored while be was waiting to ba called to 
tee stand. When roused trom his slum 

bers he protested, and was sent to jail for 

twenty-four hours. In future he will no 
doubt be careful to dcz3 in pablic only 

when in church. There is no punishment 
for that. 

‘It is not often,” says The Springfield 

R publi:an, ‘that we bave a chance to re- 
pay Greece for the debt we owe to 

Aeschylus, Sophocles and Euripides, but 

‘Charley's Aun. has just been trans- 

lated for the benefit of tha Athenian public 

which is getting a little tired of ‘Prome- 

theus Bound and ‘Antigone.’ 

The French population has not shown 

the usu 1 talling off for 1898, not because 
the births have increased, but because the 
death rate has b en lower than ordinarily. 

It is well that the anticipated revolution 
d11 not occur before tie censusfjwas taken. 

Otherwise the results might have been 
diff ‘rent. 

Bell my Storer, counsel at Brussels, 

believes that the rate ot progress in the 
Congo Free Stata is fis er than that in 

any other part of the world Ite commerce 
has increased more than 800 per cent. in 

three years, and railways now und:r con- 
struction will give a much | .rger growth. 

The H: liday, 

There was no deartn of the b2autifal to 

greet the New Year, and thorugh Sunday 

was very disagreeable Monday was all that 
could be desired as an ideal hcliday. It was 

a little too coll for pleasant driving how- 
ever and the livery stables did not reap 

much of a harvest. Everybody went 
rouad muffled to the ears, and the greet- 

ings which didn't freez2 on the lips had to 

be pretty warm indeed. . 

Good Perfumery. 

Tte Eden Perfume Co. ot Parrsboro N. 

S is s:nding out a small packet of their 
good goods. It isa very powariul per 
fume and a small sack will scent up a 

whol: bureau drawer—Saze taeir ad. in 

condensed column. 

A Rug Cleaned Free 

By the great carpet renovatiog process. 

When you get it home you will see what 

we can do with your carpets—Carpets also 
dusted without the aid of straps or chains. 

UnGar's Lauxpry Dyeing AND Carg- 

reET CLEANING WORKS. Telephone 58. 

VELSES OF YESTEEKDAY AND TODAY 

The Cat Show, 

Hear th purirgofltiecatg— 
St t ly cats! 

What a gorge sus aggregation of Maltese arisfo- 
Ccra's 

How they purr.-tererer.r-rer=rer-r 
In their orn \mental cages 

As yon softy stroke their fur 
Like a practiced fl «tterer 
And irqu're ab ut their ages— 

Keept g ime time, time, 
In a sort of feline rhyme, 

To the purring from these psm er:d pets that pine 
op Persian mats— 
From the cats, cats, cats, cats, 

Oats, cits, cats— 
To the pur-rer-r-rer-r-r-ing of the ca's! 

Hear the howlinz of the cats = 
Yowling cats! 

What a wel h o' rage and longing lingers: in their 
sharps and fl ts! 
In the 8 actled air of night 
How they scratch and screech and fight! 
How their fi rce eseD lis glare! 

How they baw]! 
How thev hiss and growl ard swaar 
And ho'd their swell ng tails in air, 

And caterwaul! 
Oh, ‘rom the'surroundiog flats 

What & gush of blasphemy, washbowls, old shoes, 
old bats, 

Ard bed slate, 
Ani brickbats 

These cats hav: dodged! See the cate, 
That smirk an simaper to “our pats! 

Are the, good for catching and d spatching 
Any ra's, rate rats? 
Oh, r t.!rats! rat: ! rats! 

Ruts! rats! rats! 
What's their record when it comes to catching rats? 

When You're Away From Home, 

When you're feelin'blae ez indigo, when you’re 
away from hone 

Eno fac: s aint f imiliar on the new streets that you 
roam, 

You'll find tiem sll a-fadin’ en they'll disappear 
from view, 

When y u run acrcst a feller from ‘he same ol’ 
town ¢z you. 

If you hain’t been the bost of friends it softens up 
your heart, 

You feel a wormin® to him that’il kinder give a 
start 

To a long en lastin’ friecdship that you'll allus 
cart aroun’, 

With a good word for the feller from the same ol’ 
leetle town. 

You'll fiad his vo ce soun’s tw eter ez he mentions 
some ol’ nawe 

Then it uster when you'd meet him airly mornin’s 
in the lane; 

En when you say good by en part, ¢z somebow 
folks must do, 

You hate t> leave the fellar from the sane ol’ 
town €z you. 

At the Turn of the Road. 

Where the rough road tarns* and the v.l! y sweet 
Smiles bright with its balm and bloom, 
We'li forget the “ho ns that have pierced the feet 
And the nignts with their grief and g.oom, 
And the sky will smile, and the stars w.1l beam, 
And we'lilay us down in the light to dieam. 

We shall lay us down ‘n the bloom and light 
With a prayer and a tear for rest, 
As tired childr.n who crep' at night 
To the love ~tu mother's breast, 
And for al, the grief of the stormy pst 
R st shull be sweeter at last—at 1st | 

Sweeter becanse of the wea y way 
And the lonesome mht ad long, 
While he darkness dr.fis to 1h: perfect day 
With its sple (dor of izht and rong. 
The 1 ght that shall bless us and kiss us and love us 

And sp:inkle the 10 .es of heav. n abore us! 

A Scottish L ‘ver, 

Ob, sweet my msi { a8 morning air, 
When buds and dewy flowers awake; 

With lip and cheek so very fair, 
And eyts as clear as Kathrine’s lake ! 

But wide and deep the waste between 
Fir Scotia's lovely 1 'nd and me; 

Her grand o'd hills stand bare cr green, 
But neveimore those Lills I see. 

I fondly dream of Helen Mar, 
And Flora, of McIvor'siace; 

For she mv lost, m o ly sts, 
Has ull (1h ir worth and all their grace. 

But nyver can she be my bride; 
No more we meet a« day 2ces down; 

Oh, vevermore by sp rkling Clyde, 
And rever 'ucath sen Lomona’s crown | 

They Come ia Battali ns, 

Mess's E. L. McDonald, Alma, A. 

Co. ; LL N. Schofield, Stewarton, K. Co. ; 

M. Gibbon, Collins, K Co., Geo. S. 

Robinson, Cambridge, Q. Co., A. W. 

Currie, Eel River Crossing, N. B.; B. B. 

Jordan, Simonds; Wm. Duplissie, West- 

field. Also filteen young men and women 

from the city, hive entered the Currie 

Business Uuiv.rsity during the past three 
days. 

Hclds High Carnival, 

The ice absorbs all attention just now 

and the healthful pastime bas a largs pum- 

ber of devotees than ever this season. 

Events of the future in this line of amuse- 
ment are the usual hockey contests and 

twe carnivals one by the Neptune Rowing 

club and another by the Kennebecasis 

Yacht club, both of which promise to be 

very elatorate in arrangement. 

Useful Ca‘eadars, 

The calendars for 1899 seem as a rule 

to be more uteful than ornamental, though 
that does not detract from their valae. This 

office is in receipt of many for which thanks 

are returned to the donors. 

Australians Disappearing. 

At the close of the last century there 
w-re supposed to be 1,000,000 aborigines 
m Austraila. There are nos less than 
100 000, and among them are still some 
canribals. The men are sad specimens of 
humaui y, beirg under-sized, with bushy 
whisker- and hair which grows to a con- 
siderable length, n ver kinky, but course 
and tangled. The expression of the face 
is repulsive and the whole counteance 
course and bratal. 

Co» jigel Aft ction, 

‘Did ye be atther a-hesrin’, Mrs. 
O Sullivan, how Mrs. Ahearn and her hus- 
band wuz always at shiritc ome wid an- 
otper ?’ 

‘QQ wrrelin’, be they, the creathures ! 
Me snd me Patsy, now look ! niver had a 
word of throunle since marriage. Oi 
shtru:k him a good shtroke today, but 
‘twor the sate part av hs broom I gave 
him, the darlin’! —Jud._e. 

Jut w vint, 

He: ‘There is a init to everything, you 
know.’ 
She (looking at the clock): ‘Yes, even 

this nignt can’c last for ever.’ 

HE absolute purity of the 

tains no lime, 

fresh or stale. 

leavening agent known. 

and sweet bread, 

ROYAL BAKING POW.- 

DER makes it pre-eminently 

the most useful and wholesome 

It con- 

alum, phosphate 

or ammonia, leaves no acid or 

alkaline residuum in the food, and 

its use always insures pure, light 

biscuit and cake 

which are perfectly digestible and 

wholesome, whether hot or cold, 

Royal Baking Powder has been ana- 
lyzed by the Chief Health Officers of 
Great Britain, Canada and the United 
States who recommend it for its 

wholesome and economic qualities. 

ROYAL BAKING POWDER CO., NEW YORK. 

A FOOT BALL TORY. 

The Pliyer Performed a Great Feat, but 

Didu't Know it, 

Harper's Round Table contains a cap’- 

tal footbsll story, in which the folowing 

vivid description of the seneations of a 

contestant in & game between the Harvard 

and Yale teams is given by one of tte 
Harvard players. 

* As the ply was started I was shot for- 

ward, tipping the oppoiing guard com- 

pl:tely over, and we all went down to- 

gether. I can only remember scrambling 

savagely over two men, jimping wildly 
from one man to another, with the ball 

just ahead of me under the legs of what 

seemed to be a thousand people. Then I 
heard a will, unearthly ; yell 

Nothing like it had ever 'T come 

to my ears betore, and I remembered won- 

dering what it could be. It Iswel'ed and 
grew with each moment. [Now it died 

away ; now it spread out stronger than 

ever. I bad a queer feeling of wonder if 

Iwere will playing the game. Nobody 

seemed to be near. Then a black-faced 

fiarce-1roking figure rose up in front of 
me. Imust get out of his way at any 
cost. I moved aside and thrust my open 
hand straight into his face, caught his hair 

and ear, and scramblad all over him. He 

seemed to be the only one out of the game 
except mysell, and the maddening feeling 

that I had made some mistake 1:nt]me the 

strength to throw him rolling away on the 
ground. 
“Th re was that same wild, e cultant yell 

again. Irswept over the field as I have 

seen a cloud oft dust sweep up a street. 

And then all ina moment I knew the 
cocaiae bad given out and my strength was 

gone. I got a swinging blow on the head 
and lay quietly down with the feeling that 

I was tired out. 
*S:ill there seemed to be no explanation 

for my being alone, and I started to get 
up, saying between my teeth, ‘Get ’em 
low! 

cri-d a voice, and an arm went round my 
nack and lifted me up. 
‘Low, Jack, l-o-w! 

‘Oh, Jimmy,’ said Jack himself, holding 
me up. ‘It's over, and—look at the 
crowd ! 

I could scarcely see, but over to the 
right somewhere there was a wave of red 
color that swung back and forth Then I 
looked up at the faces about me, and they 
wavered, too. 

‘Peter,’ I cried, with tears rolling down 
my cheeks —for the lite of me I couldnt 
belp it—*Peter, get me up! I'm all right. 
We'll stop ’'em yet. They can’t get over 
that line.’ 

‘He's gone,’ said somebody ; ‘he’s mixed. 
Take him over to the house.” Bat I 
couldn’s let them take me off now. It was 
too critical a time. 
‘Why don’t they go on with the game 

I'm all right, I tell you’ 
‘Go on, man, go on? Why, don’t you 

know where you are?’ 
I looked up and saw goal posts over my 

bead, and the next instant there was an- 
other wild, wavering, cheer and a ball went 
sailing over the cross-bar. 
‘What is in, Farragu'?’ I asked. 
‘Good heavens,’ said some one near by. 

‘he dosen’t know! Why, man, you've run 
the 130 yards of the field through the whole 
team, and that's a goal from the touch- 
down.” 

All That Fuao. 

A newly married husband give his wite 

a bicycle for christmas, and occupied his 

‘Oh, Jimmy, my boy! Jimmy! Jimmy! 

holiday teaching her its mysteries in ths 
large empty girden. She was not a light 

bride. H3, like all the uninitiated, held 

both her weight and the wheel's in his 

straining ho'd on the saddls. She didn’t 

fsll, and she appreciated the gift, 87 she 

rode at intervals nearly all day. Thit 
nizh*, when ber Lusband was bathing bis 

aching hand and arm with arnica, she in- 
quired tenderly if bs had hart himself any- 
where, He answered evasively. Then 
she kissed him in ths jolli»st holidav spirit 
and asked it he had a merry Chris mas? 
The inaudible reply was not in the normal 
bridegroom's vocabulary. 

‘Isnt it q 1eer ?’ said the bride sweetly; 
‘from the way you happen to be looking, 
[ shoul I think you couldn't] have enjiryed 
yourself a bit it we hadn’t had ail that fun 
with the bicycle.’ 

Welcome, but— 

The dweller in large towns, accustomed 

to the conveniences and enjoyments of 

modern metropolitan lite, is apt to forget 
that his friends ia the country are of nece:- 
sity somawhat more prim tive in their ways 

cf living. A bury merchant in London, 

after spending several consecutive minutes 
in sev:re cogitation, finally decided to 
send to his sister residing in a very small 

and remo'e countrv village a Christmas 

present that should possess for h r not 

only the merit ot novelty, but shoull be ( 

practical valie. HH: carried out his inten- 
tion, and in due tim: received the tollow- 
ing note of thanks: —‘Dear CHarLES — 
Your gift of a doz:n incandescent limps, 
with necessary fixtures, has been received, 
and we tender our sincerest thanks for the 
kindly spirit that prompted it. We shall 
be very careful to follow directions, and 
will ‘remove the mantles from the cases 
with great care.’ In fact, we shali not 
bave occasion to remove them at all for the 
purpose of ‘attaching the lamps to the 
chandeliers,’ until we have the chandeliers, 
and we shall not likely to have these until 
there sre gas works here which improv- 
ment, at our present rate of village growth, 
vill come along some time in the year 
2898,—Y ours gratefully, Maria.’ 

As to Lord Kitchener, 

The following is a perfectly genuine 
‘“‘essay” on Lord Kitchener, vouched for 
by a clergyman, who states that it is the 
production of one of his pupils: —¢Lord 
Kitchenur of Surder is. a irish man but his 
parents lived in Suffolk when he was born, 
altho he 1s irish he is brave and has no 
sharma. he went to Egipt to find Gordons 
corps. Vengens, venzens he cried and he 
bad so much vengens that he killed all the 
kar:ooms and made a frenchman go home 
very quickly, a war of terribel blood will 
now come with france and pretty soon 
there will be no french maps in schools as 
no country will be lett. the ladies all love 
Kichenur and my mother says she wishes 
sbe could get hold ot him it is nice to be 
brave as you can go to feasts and eat awful 
like Kichenur.’ 

Reason Enough, 

Even a iawyer, who is generally sup- 
posed to know exactly what to do with his 
tongue, may bave a slip occasionally. In 
a certain court, not long ago, one of the 
couasel demanded permission to in'ro luce 
the testimony of two witnesses who had 
not been duly cited. 

‘Do you suppose,’ ssil the judge, ‘that 
they will ma‘erislly assist us in getting at 
the tacts ot the case?’ 

‘I think so,” answered the lawyer. ‘I 
bave not bad an opportunity to communi- 
cate with them.’ 
An audisle smile ran round the court 

room. 
‘Let them be c.lled at once,’ said the 

judge, and the smile considerably 10- 
creased in volume. 
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