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A NEW YEAR'S CHIME,

Cowme, ronse ye up ! ye hesrd the chimes,
Crouch not over the dwindling fivo,
Murmaring of those by-gone (imes,
When did Youth aspire |
Enow ye not a babe is born
By « parted monarch's bier :
Lay him to his grandsires worn,
Pale 0ld Year |
Turn and ses ! A glurious star
O'er the infants’ cradls bewmns 9
Peace from mad and wasting war
For Ambiti.n's schemes.
Hark ! a rebeck kind and jolly !
Warm good-will with Pleasaut cheer,
Bhoutlug, **Justice for the low| Y.
Good New Year!”
What ! se mute ? If hopn is heard,
Memory, too, will cluim her part,
Joy Is never nobly stirred
But a wear will stait !
‘Mid the mates we still retuin
_ Thoughts of parted ones, more dear,
Deepen thy funereal strain,
Dark Old Year!
Pledge the valliant, who have passed
Through the fire, the win d, the wave ;
Lost to life -now stundinge fast
Where the tempesis rave.
Here's Lo heuds that slumber low,
Hearts that knew nur fraud nor fear ;
ALl thy path was truced in woe,
Blitbe New Year!
Piedge tlic paticut, who are left
For the s ruggle 'mid the erowd ;
Spite of bearts with suguish clefi :
Bpite of stuews howed.
Nere's (o sorip ! —und liere's to staff |
Hupeful “prontice—palmer sere |
Cheer thelr libore with thy laugh—
Blithe New Year |

Once agsin—the siraam runs slack—
Here's our task anew begun !
He'vr nny honest haarts shrink back
Weary of the sun.
Give us, as our days grow few ;
Courage bolder—trath more clear ;
Bkill to p'an, and streagth to ds ¢
Briave Nes Yeor!
R

A NEW YEAR'S CALL,

“But we must have new dresses for
New Year’s Day!"” said Audrey Velve-
lon, as she sat on the hearth-rug in front
of the fire, her shapely arms folded be-
hind her head, her eyes fixed medita-
iively on the gleam and dance of the
s1ining coals.

“Ot course we must,” said Muriel,
g ancing sleepily up from the pages of
the book she was reading.

Mrs. Velveton, a tall, handsome ma-
tron, who was arranging Japanese fans
on the wall, looked perturbed, as the
words reached her ears.

Y@Girls,” said she, '‘don’t talk nonsense.
Where are we to get the money for new
dresses, I'd like to know? Besides,
there are the lemon-colored silks that
you only wore twice.”

“Lemon is hideous anywhere except
st a ball,” said Murie], critically.

“Then there ure your white gros
grains,” said Mrs, Velveton. “I don’t
dare to think what the dressmaker’s bill
will be for the making over of those two
dresses.”

“Mamms, if you wsnt us to go into
a convent, ssy so,” mildly yawned Au-
drey, a tall, blonde beauty, with fuffy
yellow hair, liquid blue eyes, and a com-

ies. “But don’t humiliate us by expect:
ing us to wear made over dresses on
New Year's Day, when all the world
comes out in their brightest and best

| garb !”

“p'm gure I don't know what to do,”
ssid Mrs. Velveton, bursting into tears.
“Why, order two pale-blue damasses.’
said Muriel, serenely ; “and let Mad-
ame Elisette make them, and supply the
trimmings. Then you will be to

have everything eomme il faut.

“But five hundred dollars wouldn't

aghast.
keep up with the times,” remarked Au-

Do, you think I have a gold mine at
my command !” shrieked Mrs. Velveton,

plexion artfully heightened by cosmet~ .

cover Lhe bill I shrieked Mrs, Velveton, | “m'bﬂﬁ_?)“e“' M’d' conn"
+ December
“People who move in society must| wpyingy.hearted old miser I” cried Au-

! “Qur boarding house, indeed ! said

hundred dollars to help buy - furniture
or the boarders. And how can 1 have
the face to apply to her again ”

“Make up some plausible new story,”
murmured Muriel. “What's the use of
having an old aunt made of money, if
you can't squeeze a little oul of her now
and then? Tell her somebody’s dead
and there's got to be a funeral. Or say
you've broken your arm, and must pay
an accumulatiou of doctor's bills,”

“That’s nonsense,” said Mrs. Velveton,
gloomily. “Aunt Tabby isn't the fool
you take her for|”

“Well, by some Look or erook, new
dresses me must have,” announced Au-
drey. “And Soprini must set the table;
he does get up things so stylishly "

“Couldn’t we manage the refreshments |
ourselves?” said Mrs. Velveton, wistful-
1¥. “‘Soprini is so dreadfully extravagant
in his charges, And when I was a girls
we used to make the chicken-salads, and
pickled oysters, and cake, ourselves,
and—" v

“Oh, when you were a gir] " repeated
Muriel, with calm innocence. ‘“That
was in the dark ages of the world, mam-
ma, Burely you ean’t expect us to go
back into those times ?”’

Mrs. Velveton sighed. She had lived
u life of show, excitement, hollow dis-
play. BShe had brought up her two
handsome daughters to care only for so-
ciety—to nim only for the goal of rich
'husbands, But here they were in the
third season, and the Misses Velveton
were the Misses Velveton still. Mrs,
Velveton had far outrun her slender in-
come ; she was hopelessly in debt, and
hauuted constantly by the horrible vis-
ions of duns,bills and sheriff”s sales ; and
now Audrey and Muricl deelured that
they must have new dresses for the com-
ing “New Year's Day.”

“You must do with the lemon-colored
glaces, or the white gros grains,” said
she, “As foranything new, it's entirely
out of the question !”

“Then,” said Audrey, quietly, “we'll
close the house, and direct Sniffen to say
that we're not at home, I won't appear
at all if I can't appear like a lady |"

Mrs. Velveton looked dismayed. New
Year's Day was notoriously & '‘Great
Exhibition” day, so far as the gentle-
men were cancerned. That was always
a possibility that Muriel and Audrey
might make an !mpression upon some
gilded youth” on New Yoar's day,which
might happily terminate in matrimony.
Secluding themselves would be social
suicide,and Mrs. Velveton was just opea-
ing her mouth to remonsirate, when
Sniffen, the tall, servant-man, whom they
kept becouse he was “‘so much more
genteel than a maid,” broughtin a let-
ter.

“Ii's from Aunt Tabby,” oried Mrs.
Velveton, as she made haste to open it.
| Qut fell & check for five hundred dol-
| lars, made payable to the order ot Vene-
{uia Velveton, snd signed, “Tabitha
| Clark.” Audrey picked it up with a
 shriek of delight and surprise.

| “The old darling ! shecried. “It's a
 present for us, of course—a New Year’s
present!” AT

“My DR Niece VELVETON: This
isto inform you thut I have received
tidings that your cousin, Mabel Wilton,
. has been leftan orphan at No. — Mor-

ton street, Williamsburg, and that she is
_in great want. I inclose s check for five
- hundred dollars, in order that you may
rchase for ber & re-

machine. The residue of the m yal-
‘ter the sbove investments have
‘made, is to pay ber ¢ 84 your
boarding house forsuch time as it
suffice, Pray mnmthik'now when

ey is & plan
mon spen Yy l

: Tabitha Clark.”
drey.

‘Huﬂd,hokin‘mud at the elegant
drawing room, where Bniffon was just

' ' sition which they kad reare: so patient-

take your cousin a few dollars and give
her a little good advice, and perhaps
1ent a sewing machine for her for a
month or two. The notion of bringing
her here you eee is simply preposter-
ous!”

“Of course !” said Audrey.

“To-be-sure I" chimed in Muriel.

The new dresses were purchased, and
Madame Elisette herself composed tLem
Lo the satisfaction of even the Misscs
Velveton. And Soprini received caite
blanche to set the table, and Vaudoir had
the flower order, and Mrs, Velveton con-
gratulated herself that nothiog. was
wanting,

New Year’s Day came cold and clear
and glittering, with sparkling snow be-
low and s heaven of glorious blue
shove.

Ting-a-ling went the bell before Snif-
fen had buttoned on his new livery-coat,

“Qur first call,” said Audrey, giving
her pale-blue train ashake out, “What
antediluvian can it possibly be, to come
at this time 7" :

“I'm sure I can’t imagine,” said Mu-
riel, posing her face into the regulation
delighted smile.

And in walked a little old woman in
a snuff-colored suit and round spectacles
followed by a tall, pale girl, in shabby
black.

“Aunt Tabitha I' eried Mrs. Velveton,
who, in a decollete dress of black satin
and & ruby vecklace, had just swept in-
to the room.

“Yes,” said the old woman, looking
keerly around her—'yes you are right,
Venetia—Aunt Tabitha-and Mabel Wil-
ton! Howcane I here? Why, Mabel,
in ber loneliness and trouble came out
to Cranberry farm and appoaled to me.
To my amazement she had never eyen
heard of her cousins, the Velvetons, The
check wes duly cashed, as my banker
notified me, But I said to myself, “Poor
Venetia! Boarding house keepingis &
grinding business. I'll go myself and
sce what the trouble is.” Upon my
word, you live in royal style here. With
a man-servant and moquette carpets,and
frocks 1 should say cost as much as fifty
dollars apiece ! How mauny boarders do
you keep? And how much do you pay
aweek?

bitter sarsasm of Aunt Tabby’s voice,the
mocking light of her eyes, were abso-
lutely unendurable, especially as the
elaborately-costumed guests were begin-
ning to arrive, ard stared in smazement
at the little, old, snuff-colored woman
and her tall, pale eompanion, whose
dresses were such a contrast to the dam-
asse and court trains of the Misses Vel-
veton.

“] mee,” said the old dame crisply.
“No, Venetia, don't begin to make ex-
cuses. You have told me lies enough
already. Idon’t want to be deccived
any more. You have deliberately rob-
bed the orphan and the fatherless to add
to your vulgar ostentation. . You are
such a fine lady,” with a low courtesy,
“that you are no longer in need of your
old aunt's hard-varned savings,sv I shall
adopt Mabel Wilton in your stead,young
ladies, And I wish you & happy New
Year, and many of 'em, for you will
never see me again !”

And so the old lady went away, with
Mabel Wilton in her train.

Muriel and Audrey smiled and sim-
pered through all that weary day ; and
the next day the doors of Velveton maun-
sion were closed.

Mrs. Velveton bursted into tears. ”The f

Proverbial SBayings.

Do not force yourself into the confi-
dence of others.

Bearch others for their virtues and thy-
self for thy vices.

He lives long, that llves well, and
time misspent is not lived but lost.

Prejudice and self-sufficiency natural-
ly proceed from inexperienoe and igno-
runce, ¢

Character is higher than intelleat. A
great soul will be st.rong to live as well
a8 strong to think,

The ignorant peasant without fault is
greater than the philosopher with many,
—Oliver Goldsmith.

Some boys inherit good fortunse, but
no boy ever inherited a scholarshih, a
good character or a useful life,

There is-nostrait more valuable, thaz
a determination to persevere when thoe
right thing is to be accomplished.

Life does not count by years. Some
suffer a lifetime in & day, so grow old
between the rising and setting of the
sun,

It is impossible that an ill-natured !
man can have a public spirit ; for how
should Le love ten thousand men who
never loved one.

Fortune turns faster than a mill-wheel
and those who were yesterday at the
top may find themselves at the bottom
to-day.—Don Quixotte,

Contentment is a pearl of great price, '
and whoever produces it at the expense
of ten thousand desires makesa wise and |
happy purchase.

Every human being has a work to
carry on within, duties to perform
abroad, influenees to exert, which are
peculiarly his, aud which no conscience
but his own ecan teach,

Lying is like flying to hide in fog., If
vou move about you are in danger of
bumping your head against the truth ;
as soon as the fog blows up you are
gone anyhow. _

It doesn’t follow that you must do a
mean thing to 8 man who has done a |
mean thing to you. The proverb runs:
“Because the cur has bilten me, shall I '
bite the cur.!

The elearness and purity of ones mind
is uever better proved than in discover- '
ing its own faults at first view ; as wheun
a stream shows the dirt at its bottom, it
shows also the transparency of the wa-
ter.

God’s livery is a very plain one; but
its wearers have good reason to be con-
tent. Ifit have not so much gold lace
about it as Batan's, it keeps out foul
weather better, and is besides o great
deal cheaper.

There are moments when the pale
and modest star kindled by God in sim-
ple hearts, which men_eall conscience,
illumines our path with truer light than
the flaming comet of genius on its mag-
nificent course,

Bowed knees and beautiful words
cannot make prayer ; buy earncst desir-
es from & heart bowed by love, inspired
by God's Holy 8pirit, and thirsting for
God, the living God, will do I, any-
where, or in any place at any time.

|

1

Why Georgians Won't Steal,

I bave been living in Georgia seven
years and have never had but one visit |
| from a beggar. I have neyer locked my
door at night, My family sometimes go
 from home on a visit to & neighbor and
stay all day and leave the house unlock-
ed, and nothing has ever been stolen

|
\

The family bad left town. Left their
debta—left their creditors—left all the
hollow, false, unreal castle of social po-

ly around them, all these struggling ans

crib are never Iocked.i No honester
people ever lived than live around us,
My opinion is that our people are moat
“too lazy to steal and wouldn'’t go after

bitions, unprincipled years. With Aunt
Tabby's financial supplies entirely with-
drawn, they knew too well that farther
struggle was unavailing.

And Mable Wilton became the old la~
dy’s heiress, after all !—Helen Forrest
Graves.

|
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corn unless it was shucked and sheiled
and sacked. Ibelieve thatif I was to
put s bag full of nice corn out at my
front gate sommé fellow would take it
and carry it off, but they won't go to
go to the crib after it. It is too much
trouble. Bayard Taylor tellsof a can-

marke the price of his goods and goes
off to his little farm and leaves the store
open, and when & man wants anything

he goes into the store and measures or |
weighs it and puts the money in the [

drawer, Thisiss goodwny and.

that we know of. My stableand corn-! most

A HOME DRUGGIST s ‘:&’

Popularity at-home is not alwnys the'
test of it, b
f oL g v e
such universal approbution i s o
state, and eonntry, aud nnoug

Ayer’s Sa.rsapﬂl'lm\,.
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interest to overy utfoier:— = i
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Dr.J.C.Ayer &Co., Lowell, Mass, -
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COMPANY SHOPS, N, C.. + ¥
Clocks, Watches, Jewelry.
o

I have a larger and finer line of WATCHRE
and JEWELI?&' than ever,

CLOCKS TO SUIT EVERYBODY.® '
SPECTACLES AND EYE-GLASSES
OF EVERY VARIETY.
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Where the Fireis Out.

Magic no More a Mystery—Seen
Across the World. '

‘Taroun of Aleppo,’ sald Rir Philip Derval,
‘hiad m every seeret in nnnm“%M'ﬁ'e
nob'esl magic seuks to fathom He
thas the trocart of healing is to ' patnre
to throw oft the disease ~1o summon, as it were
the whole systemn to cimt the encmy thut hus
fa t:red on s part.  His processes all izcluded
the relovigoraion of che prinelple of life,”

I this'the Eastein sage wervly anticipated
the practioo of the best physiclans of so~day.
What life itself is, nebody knew then—nobooy
knowe now, Bnt we huve lea something
of the raasond way the inystarious tide rises -
and fulls. Frovided the great orgaus of the
body are not lrreparably destroyed, mediesl
sclence cun awaye relieve, n.m’m save.
Yet vo reputible phaiclan now adheres to the
burbarous and stupld protesses of depletion,
such us bleeding, by which it wus attem o
cure discase by reducing the patient’s o
resist It. Now-s~days wa do not tear down tho |
fort to help the gurriron—we sirongthen It,

Io this intelligont and beneficent work, o Is
tonceded thai Pirker's Vonic leads wll
medivives. As an iovigorant it aels L3
ately and powerfully npon the clreulation sed
the organe of digestion. I follows that all ali-
menws of the stumach, kideeyy and liver are st
onee cured. No other ration
tkesunie gnallties or produces similisr results.
e dcllu?uus 1o nes, and the best known antis
toxicant. Price S0c and §1. Hisenx & Co,,
New York, ;
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