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The Passing of the Year. 

LILLIAN GFEY. 

His weary head is lying 

Waiting the tide's strong billow 

To bear him away to the Past, | 

That bourne go mi-‘y and vast. | 

The Old Year liesa dyin! 

He hss wany mourner- -izhing, 

With 1. acts so sad aud tender, i 

As they think of his vanished splendor, 

Of all be has brough* ot good, 

And his worth, scarce understood. 

The Old Year lies a dying! 

The wind through the dark is sighing, 

And the tolling bell in the steeple 

Warns all of the waiting people 

To utter their last good-bye, 

for the fateful moments fly. 

“Old Year! if we have grieved you, 

1% we have sore deceived you, 

If your pi ecious gifts we've slighted, 

And your hopes of promise blighted — 

Forgive us now, we pray ! 

Forgive, ere you pass away ! 

101d Year ! we'll not forget yom, 

But sorely and long regret you; 

We chall think of your pleasant hours, 

Of your bounty of fruits and flowers, 

Of all the gifts you've brought, 

And the lessons you have taught. 

% And now you lie a-dying, 

With the wiuter wind a-sighing, 

And the bells go sadly tolling 

And the moments swiftly rolling "— 

‘The watching clock strikes clear— 

“ Gocd-bye! good bye, Old Year!” 

What The New Year Brought To 
Mrs. Hudson. 

Have you renewed your sub- 

meription to the paper, John? 1 

see it has expired, said Mrs. Hudson, 

glancing at the little yellow slip on 

the last page of the paper. 
Well, no, John hesitated. The 

fact is, Harriet, I wrote to the 
y ’ ? evening. The mother wanted it 

editor yesterday, telling him he especially tor the missionary intelli- 
might discontinue it for the present. gence ; and Mr. Hudson himsel® 

Discontinue the church paper, 

John? Why, I couldn’t keep house 
without it. We have taken it ever 
since we were married, and I always 

like to look at the date, December 

22, for it reminds me of my wedding- 

day. You remember a year’s sub- 

scription was your wedding gift. 

Yes, 1 believe it was, but twenty 
years of married life ought to do 
away with foolish sentiment. We've 

got to live now, and times are ‘so 

close that we must begin retrench- 
ing somewhere. 

But why begin there, John? You 
might stop the county paper, or 
dispose of an extra colt or calf, in 
gis.» d Mrs. Hudson. 

I couldn't do without the weekly, 
Hariiet, nohow. I've got to keep 
posted on the markets, and every 

man ofordinaryinteliigenceis expect- 

ed to read up his side of politics. I'l] 

take your paper again nc xt year, if 
you still want ir, but you know 

things have gone wrong generally | 

this season. The weevil got into | 

the wheat, the oats aud grass were 

short on account of the drought, the 

big flood washed half of the corn in 

the bottom out of root, aud the apple 

crop was a complete failure. Now, 

I am not in the habit of complaining 

against Providence, but if He does 

not bless the works of our hands, 

He surely will not expect us to keep 
up cur obligations te the church 

just the same as in prosperous years. 
Father is like the old man Deacon 

Camp was telling about in the 

blacksmith’s shop this morning, said 

Mr. Hudson's son Tum. The old! 

codger had assisted in building a 

new church, which, unfortunately, 

was destroyed by lightning a few 

days after it was compl ted. The 

next day the building committee 

came to the generous gentleman for 

new subscripticn. I'll not give a 

cent, was the exasperating reply. 1 

did help to build one house for the 

Lord, and if He has gone and 

thundered it down, He oan get | 
another onc any way that suits Him, 

Thomas, ssid his father, sternly, 

thut is irreverent! Never let me 

hear that silly story again. ‘As for 
the so called church paper, it always 

has a page devoted to current news, 

another to week-day reading, and 

the fumily page is always half taken 

up with stories that give young 

foiks a taste for novel reading, That | 

is ove reason whl don’t care about 

having it come into the family, 

Do not the stories ususlly teach a 

good mora! lesson, John 1 asked his 

wife, turning away her head to hide 

a smile. 
No matter about the lesson, 

Harriet. If the children want such 

lessons, they can find them in the 

giving up an old friend in parting 

with her paper, and still she was |] 

very ) 

attempts of her husband to justify 

| his course, knowing, as she did, that 

On its last earthly pillow | noone enjoyed it, story page and all, 

more than he did himselr. 

‘study wy Sunday-school lesson, said 

| Nellie, coming into the room, Bible 

lin hand, early Saturday night. 

| week, I guess, said Tom mischiev- 

cus'y. 

lout it? 

I ery. 

her father, frowning at Tom’s levity. 

wish the paper had come, for Miss 

Doudna is s0 particular about our 

studying the lesson well, and I do 

a0 hate to miss answering a question 

become of Kitty Stanberry? drawled 

Tom, throwing himself to one side, 

in imitation of Lucy. 

first, but she is trying to he good 

now, and I want to be like her, 

answered Lucy, straightening up. 

cross lately 

had a bad spell for quite n time. It’s 

a pity that little Miss Kitty is not 

on hand to help you along this week, 

but she isn’t. 

eee | Hudson, 
can’t take the paper this year, so 

say no more about it ; and Lucy wus 

left to cry herself into agood humor. 

hunted all over the house for the 

paper to read the children’s depart 

ment. 
the League column, as he was to 

lead the young people’s meeting that 

| surely know how to appreciate it. 

pr 

much amused over the flimsy 

td 

Where's the paper | I want to 

The editor forgot to send it this 

How am I to get my lesson with 

Nellie nnswered, ready to 

Where's your lesson paper ? asked 

There is not much on it. 1 do 

Aud I wanted to ses what would 

She was a real naughty giri ‘at 

Didu’t yon notice tha: I was not so 

My, yes! said Tom. You've not 

Don’t be foolish, Tom, said Mr. 

The fact is, Lucy, we 

After church Fred and Minnie 

Tom wanted it to look over 

wished he could get his hands on it 

long enough to study the prayer- 

meeting topic for the week ; but he 

had stopped it himself, and, like the 

rest, was obliged to do without it. 

I do wish we could get that paper, 

said Lucy, as the children gathered 

around the kitchen fire on Monday 
evening. I believe I'll go round to 
Mr. Hope's and borrow his in the 
morning. 

What's to hinder us from taking 

it ourselves! asked Tom. Mother 
shall not do without it Another week 
if I can help it. She certainly 
works hard enough to earn it, and 

it is but fair that she should have 
that small pleasere, If father can’t 

afford two dollars and a half for a 
paper that visits us fifty two times 
in a year, we ought to be able 

among ourselves to give mother such 
a New Years gift; besides, we 
would all have the benefit of it, and 

after yesterday's experience we will 

Minnie aud I will give our eggs, 
volunteered little Fred. 
We have a dozen apiece, and they 

are thirty cents a d zen, Minnie 
addad. We were keeping them for 
Christmas, but we'd rather have the 

the papa. 

There's sixty cents to begin with, 
said Tom, with a nod of approvsl. 

Ill stay at home from the concert 
and give that fifty cents that Aunt 

Marie gave to buy my ticket. The 
paper will last longer than the con- 
cert, said Lucy without the least 
hesitation, 

I haven't a cent to my name, 
said N«llie, dolefully. Iw»lwayslive 
vp to my alowance, and never have 
«. mite for emergencies. 

DD) you want to earn half a doliar? 
asked Tom, a tainkle in his eye 

Yes, indeed! I'd do al nost any 
thing to he p wake mother happy, 
responded Nellie eagerly. 

Then pitch that chewing guw 
you're gnawing at into the fire, and 
never put another bit of the truck 
in your wouth, and I'll give you the 
half-dollar, was Tom's reply. 

It’s a bargain, cried Nellie, as the 
offensive thing dropped on the red- 
hot coals, 

See that you keep it, grumbled 
Tom. That takes every bit of money 
I have, so I must look round for a 
job in the morning, he added, as he 
put his pocker-book in Nel ie’s band. 
He found no trouble in earning 

the ninety cents that fell to his 
share, and before another day had 
passed, the two and a half dollars 
had started forth on their mission of 
love. 

I must get the money off for that 
paper to-day, suid Mr. Hudson, to 
himself, ear'y on Monday morning. 

B ble, without being obliged to read 
a whole column of such wishy-washy 

stuff in search of the moral, answer 

ed her husband impatiently, 1 tell 
you, it's not the kind of reading for 
Sunday. 

Not if the secular part be ead 
on week days as intended? asked 

Mrs. Hudson, 
Ne, not even then! Who ever 

head of people shutting their eyes 
while passing from one page to 

another?! We're commanded to 
shun even the appeurance of evil, 

rsisted Joho. 

Very well, replied his wife with a 

I would vot bs worried as 1 was 

yesterday for twice itsprice. Harriet 
is a cood wife, and she ought to have 
it, ard I miss it my:elf too, but I 
need not adm t that to any other 
body. My cigar money for « month 
will pay ir, and it is about time for 
me to give up such an expensive 
habit, 
New Year's came on Saturday, 

and with it two copies of the chu:ch 
paper, both addressed to Mrs. 
John Hu son. They had a good 
laugh over the double surprise, and 
wondered what they would do with 
two papers exactly alike ; but Tom 

that one copy be kept expressly to] 

good investment, toe, as many of 

the neighbors could testify. 

to the Lord.” 

Yes ; a new song for the new year. 

Sing of his loving-kindiess. 

praises waio his name, for is gnoil- 

ness endureth forever and ever. The 

saints in heaven will sing the song of 

{they 

of the cross support hope. 

join in it when we get there. 

end to the poor; and it proved a 

«Hethat giveth tothe poorlendeth 

J EmE— 

A New Song. 

“ Sing unto the Lord a new song.” 

Sing 

Moses and the Lamb, Why sbould 

not sing here? There is 

nothing more effective in reaching 

the heart than a song. The songs 
There 

will be music in heaven. Let our 

heart be attuned here that we may 
It is 

said that a Chinese woman receutly 

converted was persecuted, where 

upon the missionary taught her the 

hymn, I'm but a stranger here, 

heaven is my home. Ob, said she, 

with grateful tears, I have all those 

words singing in my heart for 

comfort. 
Not long age a traveller on a 

wearisome journey way lying awake 

at night us the train stopped at a 

way-station. Thoughts, not sooth. 

ing, were singing through his brain. 

The man whose duty it was to 

test the soundness of the wheels 

passed along, giving here aud there 

a click with his hamme*, meanwhile 

singing to himself the refrain 8» uo- 

expected at such an hour and place: 

“ What can wash away my sios 

Nothing but the blood of Jesus.” 

A sweet sense of Christ's forgiving 

love and the preciovsness of the 

cleansing blood came through the 

unconscious singer into the heart of 

the traveller. He hud his song of 

praise in the night, and as the car 

moved on quietness snd peace 

hushed his spirit, And the weary 

eyea closed in restful slumber. 

A lady who had been widely use- 

ful in mission service, who with the 

gilver crown of honored age upon 

her brow still tells the s'ory of Jesus 

to the daughters of India, says that 

the first thought of this blessed 
service came to her when a child. 
She heard her mother ginging in low 

tones in a room adjuining her own : 

“ Oh thatthe world might taste and see 
The riches of His grace ; 

The arms of love that compass me 
Would all mankind embrace.” 

And the spirit of thut song never 
left her heart. 
One morning a tired mother rose 

to meet the new day, worn out after 
a disturbed night with a fre ful child 
The father, too, had passed a rest 

less night because of business 

troubles, and, worse still, because of 

anxiety regarding the habits of his 
only son. He suid, in despair, I'd 
rather die than hive if IT must con 
tinue t» bear these burdens. The 

son, out of sorts with himself and 
everybody else, came from bis room 
ready to meet the anticipated up- 

braiding with angry retort. Mean. 

while the mother had reasoned thus 

with herself: 1 am tired ; things 

look very wrong ; but God knows, 
und God cares. Then she began to 
sing. Her cheerful voice reached 
the father in another room, and fell 

upon the ear of the son as he came 

down stairs, The one said to him- 
self, She has more faith and patience 
than | have. She puts my discour- 

asement to shame. The other 

thought, Mother sings, whatever 
comes. I wish I were like her. 
The clouds were swept away as 

shadows flee. with morning bird- 
songs. The father met the boy in 
a spirit which won him to a repent- 

ant mood, and light broke upon his 
own discourage ments because things 
always appear better when seen 
through smiles than tears. The 
current of that day and the tenor of 
a life were changed through the 
influence of the mother’s song sung 
out of a trusting heart in the midst 
of heavy care. 

Heart music, then, is what we 
want to begin our new year with, so 
that the new song may be on our 
lips, “Even praise.” So shall the 
shadows lighten, and the sunshine 
brighten for ourselves, and the 
melody shall bring to others mes- 
sages of faith and hope and love. 
A happy New-year to all ! full of 

heart muosic— 

“That waiteth not for time or place, 
For joyous summer days ; 

It vibrates to the touch of God, 
And poureth forth his praise. 

The heart that consecrated is, 
And seeks in all his will, 

Teems with perpetual melodies, 
Through storm or seeming ill, 

“Nor can the melody subside 
Til God's great love shall cease : 

For every day, and eviry way, 
Brings but a bright increase ; 

He knoweth now the song of heaven, 
Who hath its counterpart, 

Content and loving trust in God, 
His presence in thy heart.” 
eat # Ot Peet 

A boy who is polite to his father 
and mother is likely to be polite to 

that a fine education unfits one for 
the common walks of life, or that a 

fine education demands necessarily 
a professional life. 
handle a hoe or shovel or axe better 

for a general knowledge of me- 

chanics. 
tr Lreakfast for having some know 

ledee of chemistry or philosophy. 

The statistics of our late war showed 

us that delicately bred college boys 

stood the hardships of camp and 

hospital and battle far better than 

roughs, whether from wild woods or 

great cities. 

always a narrow education. 
velops particular powers ; it narrows 
horizons ; it limits abilities, limits to 

a singles sphere of action. 
boy needs a broad education, such 

as our ward schools start and our 
high school carries on. 
can not go to college, and is plan- 
ning mercantile life, let him enter » 

business college for a year and get 
a superior drill 
education makes rut men ; a liberal 

education 

single chance ; if he mis-es that he 

equips him for a hundred chances; 
failing to open the door, he has the 

daughter a good education is money 

‘education is such an investment, 

Keep Your Boy in School. 

It is a great mistake t> suppose 

Any man can 

Avy girl can cook a bet- Joms0n2 ew’ il 
\ 
— 

A purely business education is 
It de- 

Your 

Then, if he 

Only a business 

makes broad men. A 
business education equips one for a 

has no reserve. A liberal education 

keys to ninety-nine more. The 
inoney spent in giving your son or 

well spent. Well educated men 
never starve, and rarely go to the 
poorhouse. Our colleges and acade- 
mies and high schocls do not furnish 
the country with its beggars and 
paupers and its tramps. A well 
educated wan is a man of many re- 
sources ; he is therefore ready for 
many exigencies. There are safety 
and success in breadth. 
A thousand dollars given to your 

boy is soon spent. A thousand 
doMars’ worth of education given 
him can never be expended. The 
interest of $1,000 is $60 a year, 
bat the difference in position which 
two or three years of schooling will 
give to a boy is worth anywhere 
from $300 to $1,000 a year. In. 
vestments which pay from 33 to 100 
per cent. interest are not common ; 

Your boy will thank you ull his life 
long for giving him the opportunity 
for putting bhimseif at his best in 
the years to come. Many a mao is 
cripple] to day because father decid- 
ed for business at fourteen — Albany 
Journal, 
By —— 

Many of the sorrows which come 
to us are undoubtedly the fruit of 
transgression. But they do wrong 
who write bitter things agaiost 
themselves whenever afflictions 
befull them. Dr. Chalmers has 
said : The Captain of cur salvation 
was wade perfect through suffering, 
and so perhaps may I. We know 
that our Lord, though without sin, 
wns a sufferer, and as it is enough 
for the disciple to be as his Mas:er, 
we way know suffering which is not 
to be thought of as an infliction of 
divine displeasure. An affliction 
may come to us us a preveutive of 
evil. 1t may take us out of the path 
of temptation, give us opportunity 
for sober thought as to worldly vood, 
and cause the things that are above 
to appear moré real and dersirable, 
so that we shall seek them with 
renewed earnestness. The life of 
every individual is known to God. 
We lay our plans and cherish our 
hopes of their accomplishment, but 
the real scope and intent of our lives 
we cannot pepetrate. It is enough 
for us that divine wisdom and love 
will make all things work together 
for our good .— Inquirer 

Minard’'s Liniment cures 
Distemper. 

Dollars, which might otherwise be 
thrown away by resorting to ineffectual 
medicines, are saved by purchasing 
that inexpensive specific for bodily 
pain and remedy for affections of the 
throat, lungs, stomach, liver and 
bowels, Dr. Thomas’ Eclectric Oil, which 
does not deterigrate, and is thorough 
and pure, 

Thomas Myers, Bracebridge, writes: 
— Dr, Thomas' Eclectric Oil 1s the best 
medicine I sell. It always gives satis- 
faction, and in cases of coughs, colds, 
sore throat, &c., immediate relief has 
been received by those who use it. 

Man is often deceived in the age of 

a woman by her gray hair. Ladies, 

you can appear young and prevent 

this grayuess by using Hall's Hair 

Renewer. 

Use onuy the best Condition 
T wders for your live stock. Ask for 
“Maud 8." price 25 cents, 

Do yuu feel as though your friends 
had all deserted you, business calami- 
ties overwhelmed you, your body re- 
fusing to perform its duties, and even 
the sun had taken refuge behind a 
cloud ? Then use Northrop & Lyman's 

every one else. A boy lacking in 

but is never truly po'ite in spirit. 

half sigh. She ft as if she were! solved the protlem by suggesting courtesy. 

politeness to his parents may have | Mr. R. H. Baker, Tngoldsby, writes : 

the semblance of courtesy in society, 

Vegetable Discovery, and hope will 
‘return and despondency disppear. 

| T am completely cured of Dyspepsia 

that caused me great suffering for three 
ears. Northrop & Lyman's ¥Veget- 

and is in danger, »8 he becomes 1. Discovery is the medicine that 

older. of betraying his real want of effected the cure after trying many 

It is marvelous how many different complaints 

quickly. Healing all Cuts, Burns and Bruises 

All who 
if not satisfied. Retail price by 
United States or Canada. 

GENERATION AFTE 

= 
B= 
= 

Positively Cures Diphtheria, Croup, Asthma, ronchitis, Colds, Tonsilitis. gg me hs 

h, Catarrh, Influe Cholera orbus, Diarrhcea, Rheumatism, Neurslg a, Tooth 

ache, Nervous Headache, Sciatica, e k, Soreness in Body or Limbs, Stiff Joints and Strains, 

AS MUCH 
like 

ORICINATED BY 

or 

—UNLIKE ANY OTHER.—- 

OR INTERNAL AS FOR EXTERNAL USE. 
it will cure. Its strong point lies in the fact that it 

Magic. Relieving al 

AN OLD FAMILY PHYSICIAN. 
direct from us, and nest it, shall receive a certificate that the money shall be refunde 

1 85 cts.; 6 bottles, $2.00. Express and a Re to any part 

aluable pamphlet sent free, IS. JOHN 

GENERATION HAVE USED AND BLESSED IT: 

manner of Cramps and Chills, 

& CO., Boston, Mass, 

1890 CHRISTMAS! 1890 
Mr. Weddall desires to thank his 

VERY LIBERAL patronage during the past year and takes this 

opportunity to wish them a very 

i 
J 

mo) =. 

AND 

friends and patroes for their 

A 

Happy New Year- 

JOHN J. WEDDALL 

34-8 T'C) 354 

STOVES. STOVES. 
book Ranges Moves 

Both to Burn Coal or Wood. 

Self Feeders Hall & ParlorStoves 
FOR COAL OR WOOD, 

Dining & Bedroom Stoves 
For sale at the usual low prices. 

CALL AT 

NEITL.L:S 
STOVE WAREROOMS, 

# And examine his large and well-assorted 
stock of Stoves: 
just opposite the County Court House, 

QUEEN ST. 
Remember the old stand, 

Sl Lie Assurance Company. 
HEAD OFFICE-MONTREAL. 

iNcouE. 

SE «iii sai $48.210.93.......... 
TL Re sa TR B8. iiss 
Ty PRR coco SE RRR i 4 
RIE. . aiid ART OU. aaa 
3D. iia ae vis RARER ss bi 
IDO. iiiaee senso TI es «soins 
Le ARGS oc hoe EIR Ge 
RRR SERINE. iain 
BS so «sbi an ENE. vaso bh 
ES cai PRE! bb Spade vi 
BREN... ERE sf Cheam 
20. .ikaren DEL AE DE. © . ii ak 

The rapid progress made by this Company may be f wily y pany may seen from the following 

ABSETS, LiFe ASSURANCE 

IN FORCE. 
$646,461.95..........$1,076,3560.00 
621,362.81.......... 1,864,302.00 
715,944.64.......... 2,214,093.43 
oo R&C 3,374,683.14 
TBR ER ORE 3,881,478.09 
SAME. iii 5,849.889.1 
A T&T PRE Na 6,844, 404.04 
SATE: a 7,030,878 77 
1 078.0M2.10. .....:..s 9,413,368 07 
1,760,004 48. .........10,873,777.09 
LTE Cai iiivin 11,931,300.6 
Be Bo SSO 17,164,388.08 

Ph SON ines Avsolntey Unconditional Lil Plicis 
THOMAS WORKMAN, 

RESIDENT 

J. B. CUNTER, 

R. MACAULAY" 
ANAGING DIRROTOB 

Ceneral Agent. 

16 Prince William St., St. John, and Queen St. Fredericton, N. B 

ADAMS BROS, 
# ncoessors to the late Jackson Adams, 

UNDERTAKERS. 
We have in stock a full line of Cofi- 

ins, Caskets of all kinds, sizes and 
prices. 

Robes, Shrcuds and Fuueral Goods 

of every description always in stock, 
and Furnishings at Low Prices. 

Telegraphic orders promptly attend. 
ed to. Day or Night orders will re. 
ceive prompt attention. Telephone 
No. 26. 

RESIDENCE OVER WARERODOMS, 
County Coart House HSguare 

Opp. Queen Hotel, 
A Full Line of Furniture always in 

Stock. Repairing and Upholstering 
: be 9 

i other medicines, done, 

CUTLERY. 
Joseph Rogers & Sons’ Celebrated Cutlery. 

3 received for my Christmas trade’ 
48 setts of Rogers & Sons’ Carving 

Knuives and Forks. 
6 setts J Rogers’ Game Carvers, 
24 dozen J Rogers’ Ivory and Celluloid 

Table and Dessert Knives. 
Children’s Knives and Forks, 
Steak Knives, Bread Knives, Butcher 

Kni:es, in great variety, 
Als), a fine assortment of the celebrated 

wm. Rogers’ Plated Vue, Spoons, Forks, 

Alo Granite Iron Teapots, for sale at 
the usual low prices, at 

® EILL’S Hardware Store. 
co rh a mm ap 

BELLS. BELLS. 
UST received—a lot of Sleigh Bells 
various kinds and styles, 
We have a special bell-nickle frame and 

bell, which we are offering remurkably 
low in price. 

R. CHESTNUT & SONS. 

a———— 

DECEMBER 31. 
spm—— 
m— 

RENE 

The | 

BY ) 

'The year is dyin 

Its breath how fs 

Ah! now, in wine 

1t peaceful lies. 

Heeds not the co 

Regretfnl sighs. 

List! merry chim 

The past receive: 

Entombs its joy, 

Its acts unkind; 

Yet footprints d 

Are left behind. 

The wasted hour 

The baneful seec 

The scornful wol 

Each noble deed 

How great and 

Shall be its need 

Tillie's ’ 

Mamma, sal 

ing some plaus 

if I keep well, 

lots of nice tim 

Well, little 

hope you will ] 

but what are sc 

vem to please 
Tillie was a 

very bright fac 

manners, but 

children are ve 

fore long we 

She was an © 

pet with her 

and uncles an 

wise, Christia 

spoiled her lit 

the only one 8 

Tilley’s face 

replied to her 

her New Year 

You know, 

gives me a big 

money every 

to keep all the 

I have enoug 
won't take lo 

gant times 

coast on the 

house wouldn 

Mamma sai 

Aud then, ’ 

shall have so 

Ml because they | 

every Wedne 
going to read 

see. Won't 

Mamma sa 

spoke so quie 

Still the nex* 

Auntie Sue 

and Auntie D 

boxes of canc 

and the year 

sure they will 

always have | 

Christmas, a 

or playing wil 

have as mucl 

youll let mo 

oranges all ni 

ed close by. 

read, or a ni 

something sw 
in your mou 

you, mamma 

Yes, dear, 

this time hi 

sad, This 

feel troubled 

to her mothe 

Mamma, 

wrong, have 

Oh, no, Ti 

not exactly + 

thinking wh 

New Year } 

wouldn't fe 

them.” 

Why not, 

Let's see, 

it you were | 
your sled ? 

Me, answi 

And who wi 

aud candy ? 

Me, answe 

scious she w 

rectly. 

And who 

enjoy the fi 

Me, said 

Whom di 

was on eal 

Tillie dear? 

He lived 

Oh, I kn 

quickly, yo! 

of any one 
that IT am s 

Yes, Till; 

my dear lit 

to be Ch 

must reme 

good. 

Just the 

mother saic 

out to pla 
chearless o 

new thougl 
and she fel 

while, 

When he 
ting room, 

If I sho 

an hour « 

when the 

think that 

good ¢ 


