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JOB PRINTING,

tho Job Printing Department of the CoLrmm an

L4 vary ool o0e.  TLOOULATIS Lhe  Inted new t
and machinery anid s the oily offles (hat mu!’g;:

ks BY HOVE" o @ IORES Lo DOAL TAc] Eiee ha
\’nn-lm nrnlnhmi O Dirge pobm,

PROFESSIONAL. CARDS,

]'A&ll—:! M. FIUITZ,
. SAF AR
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,

Omee with O, G, Bokloy, K, In wirks
butlding. Beot i,

l £, WALLER,
1 ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,

Hloomsburg, s
Of1ee aver 15t Natloaal Dank.

-eq U, FUNK,
iNe I

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW.
Brovmsaura, I'a

Tioe 1n Sat's Baltding.

J OHN M CLAIE,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
AND
JUSCLOE OF THE PEACE,

Wroosssomg, Pa
O ti2e aver Moyer Brog. Drag 2tore,

1 W. MILLER,
J
1 AU BTATLAW
Q011 e ta Srawor's onlioing,second Roor,roam N

Mlinaburg, Pa.
FRANK ZAKR,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW.
Bloomsburg, P

£ Mioe coruer of Centre aud ain Strects, Clark
Balldiag.
Can bo consultid tn Garman,

B.

( }I:T.U, E. ELWELL
—ATTORNEY-AT-LAW, ——

Buoosmssuns, Pa,

OMen on First floor, Jfrout room of Lol
pamian Butlding, Malngstreet, below, Es
change Houel

lj.\Ul; . WIRT,
Attorney-at-Law.
Qi 1o OouMstas BuiLuisg, ltoom No, 3, senona
Haur.
BLOVMSBURG, PA.
¥ KHONY. W WINTRRATEEN,
ENORR & WINTERSUEEN,
Attornoeysat-Law.

OMes tn sl Natlonns Bank ballding, setond oo,
Hent door Do tho | i Goroer of Maln and Marks
pleetts Mpvmeuurg, Pa,

e Fensiony and Bauniiea Colleoted,
I MAIZE,

ATTORNEY AT-LAW

mos in Malze's bulldiyg over BUIeYOr's grotery.
.E‘ 1" BILEMEYER,
.

(DISTRICT ATTORNEY)
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,

GrifMee over Dentler's shoe rtnh-,
Boomshurg, M. Capr-B0.80.
JOHN €, YouUum, 0, B GEY 21

YOCUM & GEYER,
Attorneys-at-Law,
CATAWISSA, PA,

(OMee front wuit of rooms on mreond floor of
sorws TR Biallading.) :

g UAN LR CONSULTED IN GEENAN. a2
Birs of Shaep and Allpmans Lawyors ol
B ‘s Directory wnd the At _\Ill' .lu_llln;
wnid Collection Assoelallom, Wi give proo ot atd
carer) attention to golledtlon of -‘.Inillnlilll nny
purt of the United btates OF UCanaily, as well ..J.e_!,u
all other professlonnl DUsIes entrusted to theu

. H. RHAWN, -
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW.

Catawissn, Pa,
Omoo, corner of Third and Main Hmeu._l .

H." WIITE,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
BLOOMSBURG, PA.

Offlee in DBrowers' Building, i 20d tlovr.
may 1.0

BI ICHAEL F, EYERLY,
" Gonveyancar, Cellectar of Claims.

—ANID—
LEGAL ADVICE 1IN THE SE1 TLEMENRT OF
ESTATES, 40 it
POfiee tn Dent er's bulldug wihh ¥ P Bl
mn.-srr. plvorney-al-law, ol men s und floor
Bloomsbiurg, P, lupr.;:-._(.,_

W, = SMITII,
-

am

ATTORNEY -AT-LAW
Berwick, Pa

MISCELLANEDUS

i '}li. -lli}:ﬂillt.\ A, ROBBINS

Cmee aod resfdence, West Firat »,ll.-c!:_iI:n--:!u-
burg, "a. i Sl 1Y,

nnves
iic,‘L 1. MOUKE.

EYE, BAR AND THROAT, A SPECIALTY.
PITISTON, PA,
Wil be ot Exchange Hotel, tn Begmsburg, every
Dwo weeks on satunday, from S50 g o, W@ pom
Thee, 4 and 18, Jan, §and 15 and ¢, Fob. 12 and g0
Murch 149 and 9a nived 181y,

R.J. R, EVANS, M, D)., Burgeon nnid
J Physiclan  Office und resddence, on Third
vty

B, McKELVY, M. D.Burgeon nod Phy
J P u_-.,:u,';..,ru. wide Malo strest.below Marko

L. FRITZ, Atornev-atLaw, Ullie
o Front room over Post Oice,

3B. J. O, KUTTEE,
PHYHICIAN ESURGEON,

Omeo, North Market strest,
Blovimnburg, Fu

R, WM. M. REBER, Burgeon aad
i)i'h: gielnu, Omee corner of Kook and Market
reot.

MEE INSUKANCOs

CHRISTIAN P, KENAFF, BLOOMSBU G, A,

HOME, OF N, Y.
« MENRUHASTY, OF NEWARE, N, J.
P LINTON, N, Y.
VROILES' N. Y,
HREADING, PA.
st LD CONPORATIONE Wre Well scasonnd by
n.?ru:::] FIUE TEETRD aud. have never sel hud @
3o gobtdEd by ahy colrt of law. Thelr usais ars
All inveslog o soLI SKCUNITIES APO Labile 1o the

Liests PROMPFTLY aud HONBSTLY al-ljunlwl nluu_t
salll s soon as delermived by UUNINTIAN F,
NATT, SFEULAL AUKNT AKD ADJUAIER Ui sng wi,
'
u

Thi e of ColumBia county should putron-
l.n! l‘{llru'.l‘:!"llu'_‘l' W I:-!'n' Iiu-u-[-u .Il' any ace setiled and
all Ly one of ther owa o rlf'.'ll!\
P lll‘l'l'.:i.\ﬂ“‘l'ﬁlthn. EQUITY, FALH DEALING,

P, HARTMAN

. .
BRPUESKNTS THE FOLLOW NG )
AMERICAN INSURANCE CUM PANIES
orch Americin of Pllladelpiils,
Franiin, = 8
Pannarivaula,
Nork, of I‘«-unp‘l\'.ul!n,
Hanuver, of N,
:wmmlﬂls ll‘]" o London
riLish, © ;
(.Illl’#lal '%ll -1'l.r¢ s sL7oek, No, 8, Hloowmabnrg.
ooy »

"

SAS  BROWN'S  INSURANCE
Fl\m‘\n Muyers now buliding, Mk stroet,
oamsburg, '

3. 3. RLWILL,
I'E SITTENaENDEs, | PropHieters.

Every ol

et

Ciwtregine ban Alown T

RICK, EPICES, BICAND EODA, ET0 , BTE, g
8. B Corner second and Arch St

I Orders will rocelve prompt nitention.

\‘,". H. HOUSE,

—DENTIST,—

ot

Broowssena, Corvsma Covsry, Pa
All styies of work done siperior man er, work
WArranted as repres ! TrETH EfTHACT:
BD wiTHOUT PAIN b3 Lhe use of Ga, and
free of charge » hen artifiolnd tecth

are |nserted, =

Ofice in Barton's Willding, Muin  street,

below Murket, five doors below Kleim's
drug store, first floor

To be open at all hours during the doy
Nov #s -1y

For sal

[
Bl &

Enriches the 117
Dn

1) WA e

BHOWS CUEMICAL iy 1Al

RUSSIAN

retum), saying e w

ha wotild s Bin mamson from e &

it endire: and iwide of b werks b 8 ol

¥ thin erenedy, althoogh be had his boass phisdolan,

rain or eald attncks that weak bark
and wrarly prosirates you,

*1] ONTRIND0ZY SLSIGONUT ONY SNVIDISAHA

BEST TONIC

Srengthens the Huwclon
sitemdian the Nerves,
Cilven New

N Viguor,

LT T
1l N lnnis
6 frevad

" L
with s
bitleely

of RHEUMATISM by using

RHEUMATISM CURE,

‘rl\lNWIH(il[[' & CO.. 4§ mok 1L, Tb oured piothing bat B
tiam. buat it in s anfe sure oume for that diseas,
Thousands who have wured will Lewtify Lo its rm-
WHOL ESALE : GROCERS, . A
. # G, B, UtsE N1 f e
Prieavunenia, T'a, g?'um:n s n:‘ln o had beon curmd by the 'Run'ma
THAS, SYRUPS, COFVEER, 8UGAL, ULASSES mimal kv Ciire (wadting to sen whether it would mﬁ

s ridden with the diseass,

sther oomaiing without menll, previoue o

AR A. Cox. Ameriean and Morris St Phils,
wife wan bodriddon. and her sondi kmmil:

Lrying this wonderfal remedy.

L.!"'I‘.il
E-M r Doctors and everythine -lu‘-'g.n-

heumintisin Ehire cured hor
EVERY BO:

Tevioe thin Nize,
iR
LILY
g PRIGE

$2.50

PER BOM,
For eomplets Informuation, Descriptive Pame

philet, with festimonialy, free.
o by all droggists. 1 otiv or the other 8

not in prsition to farnish it 80 yon, do Dot be pers

wuaded to take anything eipe, hut apply direct to the
foneral Agvtite, I'?‘\El.z En “I'{_E!'t.‘ 1'1 110.
5

B2t

march 8.0 .4

M. C. SLOAN & BRO,
BLOOMSBURG, PA.
Manutacturers of
CARRIAGES BUGQIES, PHAETONS
SLEICHS, PLATFORM WAGOKS &C.
Firat-class work always on hand.
REPAIRING NEATLY DONE.
Prices reduced o suil the times,
BLOOMSBURG PLANING MILL
The underslgned huving put bhis Planing Mt

on Hatlrgad sStrevt, In Arat-cias copdition, Ispw
pared to do wll Kods of work (o hils liooe,

FRAMES, SASH, DOORS,
BLINDS,MOULDINGS,
FLOORING, Etc.

furniahed ot rensonable prices.  All lumber used
15 well sensoned and none but skilled workmen
are smployed,

ESTIMATES FOR BUILDINGS

arntfied on application. Vlans and apecifts
ons Jropired by an exporiopced deaugl  smsn

CHARLES HRUG,
Bluomsburs, Pa

URNAMENTAL IECH TENCES

OF CAST CRR WROUGHT IRON.

ToP CHIMMEYS MADE OF POOR GLASS.

Comsumenn ART CAUTIONED AGAINST IMITATION PEARL

GEO. s

BEE THAT THE  §
" ENACT LADLE 18 ON
EACH CHIMNEY AS

AVIH OMIDNYLSHLIA HO4 GSYID) 40

ALFTVND) L1830 40 ATNO JTVWN JHY SATNWIND <0 L eVEd

,'UP'MY_I._I-F_!_L'I:ONiL.Yi Y
MACBETH & CO.
BYDEALERS EVERY WHERE.

Qecas6 n ek co.

)

Suitable for
Yards,
Cemetery Lots

and

Tublic Greunds

—_—r

Tye tollowing shows the Pleket Gotble, one of
thiesevera) begatiiul styles of Fonce manuiactured
by the undorsigned,

bt

o 10 qu
i atand

Por curstiv

HOP

i 4 eTactivenoms, hoals
salitien, and c Yonema of motion, they B
without an g Bo 1

'PLASTERS|

tion. Clean, fragrant

o Plastors sold by drug-

ry stores, 20 ota, O for §1.00.
# Ly proprivtors,

Map Mlaster Compuny, Doston, Mose.

tril
Leck

Por fesuty and Durabliin
od. Botu {1 h[)' exporiended
Lo glve salistaction,

they Are unsurpiss
ands and warmuted

beirare af (mifalions - Soe what you by,
for Mop-vine witalth aud algusture of

QT PLASTEN COMPANY. on back of plas.

Prices and specimens of other de-
sferng sent to any address,
Addrees

S. M, HESS,
BI.OOMSBURG PA.

Muy 4-Ar -
CooPLUMBING, =0
GAS FITTING & STEAM HEATING

DEALER IN
STOVES & TINWARE.
All kinds of work in Sheet Tron, Roof
ing and Spouting promptiy
attended o,

Fosilot altention .g-hc;. Lo heating by suoRm,
Corner of Main & East Sts,,
Jloomsburyg, Pa.

CLOTHING!  CLOTHING
G, W. BERTSCH,

THE MERCHANT TAILOI,

Mania Purmsmgﬁn;ii_, Bata & Caps

OF EVERY DESCRIPTION,

disgase,

Suits made to order st short notio

Anstla
sLha fusuranor Co., of Haritard, Cos s_!.w?h::‘\}
Moyal of Liverpol..... saessss I\:’:},‘::.:'
TAROMMIANS . . oinesnssssinsnnssnnsnnne 1, o
Fire Assoclation, Pullafelphin ‘li';:tl"'l'.ll
Flhonix, of Landona s anarun .‘._m\.q;ﬂ
Lawdow & Lancashirs, of Bugland.. i.iTtIWP
Haarttord of Har G P 'i:.’lh{lbbl

iy ariue .
apa"l‘lﬂ-urln‘? :u-.. -‘an' direch, palloies arp Wrillah

or the Insirsd without doliy b bue ofmoe w
Bloowstmng, l)f'l. s, Sl
owest liates for nilvertls

AP0 ADVEMTISERS,
{ newspapers senl (e Ad.
J&‘uﬁ&ifﬁh\rlﬂ“ﬂ G0, 10 Bpruoe 8L, N. ¥, 4

and afit dways gumranteed or no sale.
Call and examins the largest aod best
selootesl stopk of gouds ever showa o
Columbia county.

from &

Blore—uext door to First Nutioosl Bauk,
MAIN SBTREET,
Bloomsburg, Pa,

i, 14 ¥
Aress,

vlon anil Cure,

s The

One kind of mediclne will not cure sl
kinds of disenses :
tioone are spuclfies

Dr. Kilmer's Prepars-
u remedy for esch
Thoy wre the result of ik sucCess-

ful practice since 18O,

loctly.

I |
‘MEDICAL

®  IISCOVERY

CURES ALL HUMORS,

DOUImOon

wl 8o ull‘ze‘-lth‘: I-E:n' ﬂh
'u‘h‘l:gcvc;“hcortnd. by nru.:m

N{Jum 0. Mohlyvig, Lowell
tare Lux colievlor, Bont (rog Waky mb
deoll dwa

pvul’l’- PRIA k—l'l’-‘-‘htuw Caues, Freven-

BLOOMSBURG.

OH! MY BACK

THE OLD YEAR'S BLESSING.
T an Pading from you,
But one drawelli o,
Called the angel guanilan
OFf Lbe coming yeuar. $

It my gifts and graces 5
Coldly you Forpet, Aa

Lat the New Year's ungel e
Bloss and crown them yot,

For we work togethor;
e andd | e on,

Lt hilth end atid perfoct
AllT krave ditihoms

1 brought good desires,
Though as yet bul sewlsy
Lat thie New Yeir take them

Hlosom into desds,

1 hrought Joy to Lrightsn
Many happy dayw;

Lot 1l New Yoar's angel
Tiarn Ib ioto pralss.

111 pive you skikness,
11 | brought you esrm,
Lt bimn maks onu pationee
And the other prayer,

i Whers [ braught you sorrow,
Throtgh his oaro at leugthy,

1t thay e trim phiaot

Tutis future strength

I 1 browgtht you plenty,

s bounteous charme
b D el
Turn them o alins?

1 pavit hoalth and belsire,
Bkill to dream and plan;

Lot Blm make them noblee

Worlc for God sl man,

I0 1 broke your Liolks,
Blawed you twy were doly
Lt him taen the knowledge
Into higvenly trast

11 1 hrought tem ptatiin,
Tt wmin dlio awny,

Into boundhess ity
For all bearts 1hat stray.

1 your list of errors
Dark and lotg appsars,
Lat thin vew bora monanch
Melt thetn Into Lo,

May you hobd this angel
Dearcr than the lust—
Bo 1 likisa hils futare
Wilille b erowis my past,
Apsraiue A, PRocTol.

—amd Int him In
That statdeth there nlobe,
And walteth at the door,
There s & new (o0t un the teor, my friend,
And s bew Tace at the dpor, my friend,
A uew face at thedoor —A. Tenuyson.

THE SWEETERS.

A NEW YEAW'S STORY WHICH DESCRIDES
HOW IT WILL HE

The evening was clear and cold, the stars
smi'ed down upon earth so fondly that when
I looked from my window late in the night 1
longed to go out under them, and let their
benign spell charm away the fret and fover
of the day. T went out and walked slowly
on and on, fevling the restful itluence of the
silance and the beauty of the night. A cres
eent moon ghittersd fn the sky, the myriads
of stars bluzid In unwontel glory, and the
earth slept undir & white blanket of smow.
As 1 walked farther and farther in the cold,
wliite silenie, tho everyday worlkl, with (s
woiry and vexation, fell awey from me

The people of the villuge slept. Their
houses were locked and lightless; the earth
jtaelf slept. T only seemod to be awake, But
no; another was abroad as well o myself.
Not s muoditative seal, evidentiyy, for be came
toward te whistling nmd singing cheery
songik.  He luud no vexations to ba charmed
away in the silence of the night, that was
cartain. There wad & conflident ring in his
step a8 Le ground his beel into the Lard beaten
snow of the highway, snd thore was nssirtlon
in the notes be whistlsd and sang.

As he came o sight I saw that be was an
excoalingly spruce youth, with o flnely de
veloped figure, and, as pear as 1 could see in
tho white light of the stars and the suow, a
besming face. He was clad in velvet and
tur, dressed with foppish carp and nicety,
and be carried a brand new broom.

“Good evening,” 1 sald, us we were about
to pass cach other on the narrow road,

“Evening?” Lo sald, interrogutively, *I
never kuew any such thing, 1 belong to the
morning. "

“Has the boy been drinking!" thought I, A
necond look convineed me that be bad not.
Ho stuck the bandle of his broow @rmly into
the snow as ho stopped and spoke. I made
up my mind that be was a youth brimming
over with lfe and health and superfiucus
energy. That e was valo any ous could see
from his walk, his specch and manuer,
wanted to prolong the conversation, snd for
want of a better subject 1 mentioned the
beauty aud newness of the Lroum,

That pleased biny, He smlled approvingly,
shook the broom triumphontly and sald:
“Yew, it's s splendid broom, uod it's well that
it s, for 1 bave a big contract of sweeping on
band, and am just oo my way to begin®

“Youl" I look at him lncredulousdy, Weas
the boy & merry lunatlel Golng todo a job of
sweeplng, clad (s velvet and furt “Have you
evor awept any ia your lifor” T aiked.

“No; but I have studled sweeping, studied
it in books."

“Ah! and what are you golug to sweep,
may I ski”

“Why I'm going to sweep the sarth,” be
said confidently, as he fHourished the broom
above bis head, und then scratched around
with 1t & moment {n the suow, merely to
show his expertnes av a sweoper.

“That’s a lurgs contract for a theorutioal
sweeper,” I answored; #1 wn curious to kuow
something about you,"

“Don't recogniss me, eh! Well, bow could
you, since | am not yel Lomf™ Aod be
laughed nloud

By this time T was convinced that I had
met & Jolly and extremely original lunatie,
As bo seemied harniless as woll ws mirthiul, I
didn't mind bearing bim talk o Uitle. *What
particular styls of dirt do you intend to
swoop off the earthi™ L anknd.

“Everything offensive and harmful,” he re-
plied, In & most positive voloe. “All corrup-
tlon, oppresslon, dishomsty in bigh places,
and degradation ju all places, Yes, and dis
oase; that, too, must go.  Auwd poverty also,
Everything thut is boteful and makes the
beart bitter shall be swept away,"

Ho seemed 0 sorious and earnest about it
that 1 pltied bim for bis delusion, “How
long will it take you to fnsh such & con-
tradt " 1 asked, foeling & great compassion
for his disordered taind with |ts hunsltaran
lnstinots,

THE KEW SWEREFER,
40k, 1 alsll make goat chougs o 8
twelvemonth,” bo sbd confidently.  “The old
earth will be guotber place pliogethor Lefore
long, It needs nothing Lut n good sweoping.
1 and my Lroom will do e work aod dois &

"
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well.  Drosh off the dirt and nnow order of
things will drwugurate (ol inanediately,
Look out for universil Loodsty, pood thoees,
safe banks, good wiyers, cloun minded statos
nwn — but really, 1 most horry on, 1 have
an appointment, 1 begin my sweeping in &
foir minutes™

“Hut you haven't told we your namer™ I
eallsl oat ms ho started on, with his broom
on hin shioulder,

Ho Jooked back, & broad grin on his hand.
pote yotng face, and answered, “Eighteen
Eighty-Seven.” i -

COLUMBIA DEMOCHAT, VOL. L, NO
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Before I recoversd frommy n
b added, “0, Toan sweep; Uil show you,” and
be wont on in ks vanity and ignomnce,
Poor, foollli, inexperienced, bappy New
Year,

Turiiing about, T started toward homo, nnd
In o mowont wore T heard. the villagn bells
seimg ont the obd,” and “ring tn the new,”

L ottt gone far when 1 et another
teaveler, o very diTerent Nure feom the vel-
vet-clid vouith with the contidemt air who had
just loft me.  Ho was walking with a tired
whep, and was ooty as nuder /0 Lirden, AN
be approachod 1 saw thal b wis elderly,
smmewhat  brolen down, wiworm s to
eouttenanee, tirendbaro ne Earants, nod
urdar ong arm be earvied n tremendous scroll,
wod B0 e other hanl the worst wreek of &
broam 1 bad ever lald eyes an,  “1 wan im-
presed,” s the clairvoyants wy, with tho T
lel that tw was Elghteen Elghty-Six, nml by
thurt timme I nevosted bim as constoously e b
could, aud offeresd him my syipatiy

Ugympathy ™ skl the old mau, laughing
il he shook.  “Sympathy! Well that is
really lughable.  Thanks, my good frivud,
but [ dou't need it.  Your congratulations
wonld be better,  If you hisve any sympathy
to throw around recklesly glve it Lo my s
1 hooptiw thin s of (e Jond Liv His to

Thint s o Une biroom ho careios, 1o,
good & yoar ngo.  Look ut it
a srwar of 11 remniug, nnd with
all its hard s I fonr 1 bnve'nt Jeft the
earth much cleane 1 found the coutrpet
too el for i, though T started in as chip
por nx b does  Towas chock full of relorm
ideas; bat yousen hiow my eiforts to clesr up
the carth hove nged me, and how 1 bave
seufd my clothes, s woll ps my séul.  Buat
P thiough with it wow, and om golng to
disemibody mymif, and ook on wt tho otber
follow awhile.® 1ls eyes bhad a bumorods
sparkle, and bo certainly wors a ook of
happy rolief.

s it possibile that your retond ls'so bulky ™
1 mskedd, polnting 1o his scroll

“Bulky!” sakd the old man, with a sarcastic
grin, “If you want to know the beft as well
aa the bindk of it you should glance over it, It |
fs mmle up of deaths, rots, earthquakes,
brojen banks, trusted officials going wrong,
wrocks, runawnys, blow ups, wars, rumorsof
wars, the overthrow of tho Literal parlia-
metit in Englamd, cmazy won fis, launlle
nldermen, wew recrults for Sing Bing, con.

CXRAOT,
plek up,
Mins wns #
now! Harll

testod  wills, hard times, strikes, suicides,
sickness, munlers, burglrios, thefts, and
nearly overy unplossant thing you could

of the !wartachss repro-
Thes thoujlit of them

think of." Think
sented in this reconl
oppresies oo,

THE OLD SWEEFER.

“Dut you bave done some thines to foliel-
tale yoursell upon, haven't voui" 1 naked

“Yes, I think I have he said, looking
fomsed. <1 wob up the Liberty stutue in Now
'Yurk harbor; 1 Inaugucatsd b new politicnd

rty—1 think I have—and T brought n big
moushl wave, Which is making peoplo hunt
up their souls and take some care of them, ns
well as of thelr bodles 1 sowed some send
that will not bring forth thistles, mark me,
and then 1 sm &5 thank{ul thas I wun't a
campaign yoor,"

“It 15 a little melancholy, though, to go
awey forever, Bn's it)"

“Forever!" he repented, v, looking
down at the white snow u moment. “For-
ever! I am pot sure that I do. Thistalk
about the continusd reembodiment of souls
that is going on now in the western ns well ns
the eastern world s something I o interest-

In and kave encournged. For aught I
know I may comwe ag with n pew name
and a pew boay, and fur or finish what 1
hove begun lero. [t is embd thot all that is
desd shall lve, aud all that lives shall dia

me quote Edwin Arnold n FLTTTT

What hath been bringeth what shill be, nnd is
Wehse —better—Inst for firmt nnd first for lams;

This sngels (i the heavens of gladness reap
Frults of & holy past,

Tho devils fn the undor worlds woar out
Deads that wepe wlckad (nsn age pobe by,
Notalng endures: falr vlrtues wanio with time,
Foul slus grow purged thersby. {
)

Who tolled a slove may comne anow n prioee
For pontle worthiness and merit woh}

Who rulod o kng may wander earth o rags, |
For things dove and undone

Ouly whilt trersts thils wheel invisibls,
NO puupe, no pedce, o stayins place can be, |
Who mounts may Gall, who Galls mdy. mount;
tho spolies
G0 round uncossingly |

Hu finished, anid taking n fresh g

rip on his
ponderous scroll, and using the hny

dle of lis
ready to
You, too,
and live and
but yom will
arn now foace,

move on,  Thun by spolie ¢
my friend, must die and o,
diz, You may meet mo agai
have changed.  You will
and bo known by nnew o . The sunrise
comes.  Peare be with you.  An revolr," and
bo passed on out of my sight forever,
Max Ervon,

are tnnde on A loom whereof the
bre post pud future timne—

£ Thae | the beautiier of the dead,
sdtaornar of Wi ruin, comiortor
Al wly healior whion th art hath blod—
Vet e et e whord cur jud@ments err,
Thir 1t of truth, bov i
" basfels e mopls

Which onver boses Gy

Thyns, Ui mvetlgers utito il

My Londs, and eyos, sod hearl, aod cruve of thee
& gt
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The infant ot the blackbosrd rubtibing off
tio old recond e one of e, for we we all
otillilren nud wiways will be in wisdomw, The
Wea i not o bad one.  Expunge the old
eouard and tbegin agaln,  ‘The future s ab
Wiys bubter Uaan W past. !

THE OLD AND NEW YEAR.

As the midnight hour drew nigh, the Old
Year stood before me.  Weary ani! wayworn
ho sovtin], aeid In bis hamds was an bour
glose, whenes the Tnst sands wero falling.  As
1 lomshonxd upon his wrinkded forebend memorion
both plsssant and moarnful came over me
I spoke earnestly to him:

“Many blowsitigs bnst thou beought me, for
which | gave thoo thanks. Now liave they
ooty overy morning, and fresh avery morn-
Ing.  Thoo Last indeed from my heart's gur-
et uprootind some hopes T planted there,
With their clustering buds they fell, and
wore never quickened again”

“Prals God for what 1 gave and what I
took nway," he sald, *and lay up treasures in
heaven, that thy henrt may be there nlso,
Whint thim eallest Llighted hopes nye of tilnes
chavged into the fruits of rightoouanoes.”

But I answersd: “Thou hast also hidden
from my sight the loved and the lo-ing
Clesls ave strown upon their faces; they roply
1o my eall uo more,  To the homes they innde
fair they return not, and the places that vnce
knew them know them no more forevor,”

Sull be sald: “Give pradse to God, Your
lost are with himy  They bave preceded you
Nove can drift beyond his love and care™
Then his voleo grow faint, and be murmared,
“My mision unto man isdons, For mo the
sane is rolled away from the door of the
srpuleber, T will enter In and slhumber witl
all thio yedrs of the past foraver,”

Andl be straighitoned himself out todie. As
I knelt by lus side 1 said, *Ob, dying year,
duur, dying year, Lsos a scroll beneath thy
muntle.  What witness shall it bear of me
when Time for me ls dons "

Low and solemnu wos his voice: “Thou
whnlt know when the book of the univorse is
openod.”

Thie midoiglit clock tolld, and 1 coversd my
ey nnd mourned for his death, for he bhad
oney been my friend. 1 remombered with pain
how often 1 had slighted his warnings, negs
el the golden opportunities of growth Eu
had given me, cust awny thoe g
hours he hwd been o generous with, and I
tinried my foce and wept. When I again
litten] my hoad, lo! the New Year stood b the
pince of the Old,

Smiling, e greeted me with wishes
and words of elitnur. But I was atraid; for to
o bo was a stranger; and whaen I wonld bave
roturned his welcomoe my lips trembled and
wors sllent,

Then he #ald: “Foar not. I come from
Iiwﬂ;ﬁﬁ: nffumutuunmd, whence come all
mﬁl’ﬂ -

Trembling, I asked: “Noew Year, whithor
wilt tho 'ead me! Art thou sppointed to
bring me joy or sorrow, life or death I

l.a!-(lkllt? with glowing eyes into the un-
trokdden future, replled: ¥ know not
Neitber doth the angel nearest the throne
know: only He who sitieth thereon. Give
me your hand and 1nmiun not.  Enough for
thee, that | accomplish His will. 1 promise
thee nothing. Follow me and be content
Takw, with a prayer for wisdom, this win,
moment. The next may not be mine to give
yot if wa walk onward together, forget not
that thou arv a pllgrim Tor eternity, If1
bring thee a cup of joy be thankful, nnd be
llil.iiul to those who mourn; and let all men

o unto thew as brothren,  1E tho drogs of Lit-

terness cleave unto thy lips be not oo cager
to receive reliel, lest thou betray the weak-
news of thy fuith. God's perfoct discipline
givoth wislom. Therelore count those happy
who endure.  When marning brenkoeth in tho
east, gind thysell for thy duties with n song
of thanksgiving, and when night putteth on
her voronet u? stars ook over the day just
gone und let its fallures and blunders guide
thee to better things on the morrow, 5o that
when 1 have no louger any days or nights to
t'u'o thes, and must myself die, thou wilt
s o ns o frlend and » belper on the road
to beaven.”

S

Like wind fljus Tims "tween birth and doath;
Therefore, as long as thou hinst broath
Of cary For two days bhold thou free
The day thal was dod s to b
—Omar Khayyam.

Now Thought for the New Year,

Ths new year ought to mean new thought
i the old has been oppressive. The now
year's resolve hos something of the divinity
in ity early and oftea as it is broken, Even
the resolve to brenk off some old habit is a
stclde forwand, a step upward. Every re-
form, evory upbuilding must have its origin
in n vew thought. A thought lies bohind
every action,

In making new resoives, nothing is more
than to endtivate the art of forget-
ting. Tlhe renson some people are chronfeally
wretched is because, if they hod asorrow, s
bunden or o disgrace, they are forever think-
ing about it, and so0 forever remaining cons
sclous of it They carry it in thelr mind,
which {s renlly keeping it alive all the time,
Didl they but know it, the world would soon
forget it if they would allow it to. 1f thoy
wonikid throw {8 out of thelr wind and compel
it to stay out it would conse to exist. No liu-
i soul ever grew upward who nursed Las
r1|r|||lt»r blunders, failures and wine in lis
il

“How ean 1 forget my woes!” says one
“They inbabit my mind incosantly, and I
can't get W minute's respile from thelr tor-
ture,” os; you can.  Hring iuto your mind
wew, fresh, good thought snd the old, op-
pressEive, son ri.l-n1l'l?'i|| kind will leave, b
cotise iU will not feel at bome with the new,
When yoo lght up o room vou don't st try
to drive the dul'll out, You mnko a light
ard, 1o} the dark (s gone, It cannot stay
whoro light 15, It i8 the very samo with de
sjrondent und destructive thoughit—it leuves
when there aro no dark corners 1 the nilnd
for it to lurk in,

Thought ¥ something more than “diry
nothilngs of the brat” Tt is mbstance, the
Hoeat substance in the universs, the invislble
motor of makind, mentally and physically,
toe it is beblnd every movement, overy
acbion,  Prentice Malford says:

“Tu learn to forget is as necessary and use-
ful ai to learn o remember, We think of
many things every day which it would be
wiure profitable not to think of at all. To be
ubile 1o forget is o Lo able to drive away the
unseen forve (Lhought) which Is injuring us,
uned chavge Ib far o fores (or order of thought)
to beneflt us.  To-day thousands on thonsands
never think of controlling the charscter of
their thougbt, They allow their minds to
drift. They never say of o thought that is
troubling them, ‘1 won't think of It Un-
eonstlously, then, they demand what works
thom (1L, and their bodies are mude slek by
tho kind of thought which they allow their
Widnedy to fasteny on,  An ugly er melancholy
mood of mind is s devil, [l can mako ussick,
loses us friends and loss us nioney. "

8o the resolves that abound on New Year's
woriing sre wise and well. Thoy am the be-
1. ug of good action, They may fall into
rulus before the day i out, but baving
entered the mind they will' cotme back ug
if encouraged. G, G,
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Wind the mighty seceis of the past,
Al turn the key of Tiwmn)

Wiite 11 oo your heart that every day is
She beat oy i the yoar, No man has learmod
&y

pghudy until he kuows Wb svay
day W dosusday, — Emarson.

IN MEMORIAM, 3

Ol yoar i desd1 Pulselom and cold bo les

Wrantped I the purple of the mikdnight skies,
A crown « f sbimimering sars upon his breast,
Hin owrth rvige o'er.  Ponoo 1o bis royal rest!

The Jewelad noepter of Lo 1sorrow's morn

By mow-crowmed king will prowdly be upborne;
Eon now, impationt, ross-<lad morming walta
To ope for vew Yenr sun barred golden ghtes

Anil gayly on her way the falr morn drifts

To el swer In fickle hotige graclom gifts,

As pow wbo Yikses Old Yenr's pallhl face,

That oft hath glowed beoeath hor fonid smbreo.

Poor, fullen year! plorced by Thma's ertie] bilade,
A phiantom wanderiog (e tho pasts droar shade
Thou soon will be; In loug procession days

Will follow, weaping, chanting loud thy praisa.

Arnd Inurel wreatha to twine thy smpty skull,
The world's bands eager, thoughtfully will eull;
And where thou liest on thy soow-palled bier
The coming age will drop regretful tar.

Thin vest, thoy raoyal Old Year; though the New
Wa weleoms in with loval boarts and true,

ELL wrt thou dear toall,  Rost Q10 Year, rest,

T iay the ross of swet romem branos on thy breast.

And though ta color Pade, it crumbling heart

A perfunie pure ahall subtly o'er impart

Ts wwrtoes to our sitken,  Tlave no fear—

Thiv wilt not be forgotten, diar Ol Yoar)
Manie Leflanow,

[

t=
The King (s doad?  Then let ma

A ponn from my tougue of steel,

Hosannahs for the jox we feel

To s in (ust i banuer teuwdled,

His sorrow gunllsd, bis pesslon 4

Al hope's bright star once more unvelled,
Lt it rebctnid,
Around, around,

A Klog ta dend, n King is crowned,

Tha Kitiz iadead! 1, too, would tall
A diege to His departed soul,
Ot in the night, from pole to pale,
O'or desp and desart, mount asd vale
Rall, roll it ot upon the ale,
il mil earth Lsts the thrilliog tale

In r:umnf! homes

"Patl‘lldg Ided domes

shold the King!
Ho comes! He comest

As the old year blends Lito the new every
mortal stops and gives his encmy, Time, a
little respectful considerntion. His power s
mcknowledpad; the spoeed at which he travels
is commented u;!uu, i not with approval
then with astonishment., His reven are
remembered, and plans are builded for con-
cilisting him. He ls sdmitted t: be s formid-
able fos, sure to close in on one eventually,
but who can be bribad and cafoled and per-
sunded into leniency for many & day to come.
Most of ue try our best to pull the wool aver

Lis eyes, and bolleve we nrw dolng it finely,
anl; ..Lm find out at lwt that we never suc.
cood

THE OLD BELL RINGER.

The old cathedral white ani sileot Lea,
Tt sl sder towers roluting to the slies,

Crowned on esct plunscle with heavenly light:
The morn looks down aod smaiies her sllver smile,
Touching the worli to lovellness the while,

Yot breathuong sioh a silenow from ber height
That we éould fancy evon an angel's tread
No hollar calm upot the air should shed

Than this eweet sience of the moonlight aight,

“Twas on this day. juss thirty years ago,

And all the land lay warm boneath the snow,
(&= higher still the shadows softly steall)

They lakd my darling in bor narrow Lod,

While T upon its brink folt cold and dead,
Beurdng a sorrow which no tme could heal;

(For & fow moments with my weskuness hear,

I scurve to-night can erom the saowy squarn,
Though 1 must Join you lo your miduight peal )

Remember? I remamber it so well,
Eucti tiny snowiliake kissed hor a it foll
Upon the lowly mound that «tood alons;
For houm 1 dumbly koels, but could not pray,
; Anid then [ turned and went iy lonely way—
b Missing the hand that ussd to clasp my own,
Mlssing the dear [ace ever at my wlils;
I Dot But e o sl the waorld so widse!
What woodar that my bheart seomod turued to
stane?

That night the Old Year disd, Some one had sald
That 1—whowe love lay still and dead—
uhouj-i- ring the birthday clims of the New
enr;
Bo frommy looeliness 1 rose and came—
Would not my grief be everyw! ro the same?
Ah! you rematuler now,  Bo full and clear
The Jovous cllme few on the Crosty air!
You wooder 1 your luughtor did not share;
How coull you guess thls wis iy wordloss
prayus?

And that I know st last my God conld Lear.
Alote aud sl her grave lay for belaw,
Coverad w0 soltly by the quint snow,
But far abioso sho dwelt {0 whiter dress,
In brigliter oy and purér Jvelinees!
And towend this bome ovur 7y peal aross;
What wonder 1 eould lft iy oyou ob last,
And, lifting thum, the dariest bour seemed past;
'm combug, friends; bow dim the morn Ughs

|

Jist thirty times, with avery new barn year,
Have | been ne smong the ringers bere,
And now each tons has grown nto a friend,
A falthiul friend, whoss happy valee T love,
The frisnd who bore my first wenk prayer above,
In that greet grief my Father chose to send
Bow iy last poal some lonely heart sbisll cheer,
And then, though dyiug with the dying yoar,
Tahisil bave borne His mossage 0 the vod,
A O Hav,
Decnibeer's st bs bow; W year is ol
Throtteh falben lonves und Hying Nakes of goow
Tha nped pllgrim elimba U wonpiain cold.
Bt bl ! the sumiaiita ba (e alfterglow!

The fivroe winds bold Wbelr breath: the rooks give

WAy

The stars lock down o gulde her up the Lelght;
And all wround bor lobely footitepu play

Aurcral waves of splritual gl

Bothlng Lelore ber but the peak, e sky !
Nothing? Ab, look! beyoud hut-.r,(ﬂ]ull
Quer Wiesn muuntilug gresner valleys li;
A huppler New Yeur, au vtorual Spriog!
—Lacy Laron.

That great mystery of Time, woro there no
other, tho illimitalle, silent, never rosting
Shing called Thue, rolling, rushing on, swits,
sllent Llike au all embracing ocean thde, on
which wo and all the universe swim like ox.
halations, like apparitions which wre, and
thon are not: this is forever very literally o
miracle—a thing te srike us dumb—for we
have uo wond o speak sbout it —Carlyle,

OLD WEATHER PREDICTIONS,

If New Yoar's eve sight wind '+ w south
It boobademn t warmth mnd groutd;

I8 wost, wiichy mllie, and (sl i e
B waorch, uioeh culd mod stos thone will bej
RO wmsd, th towo will boar much fruitg

lluu-u,lun.mm Lruta,

=
F“..nggf.%é‘ ég

wieny 84" D ‘i’fﬁ' Yor before 13.
E amﬂ whate partios ACCOUNTR, “
talra’“ naveryisomenis two amg- m“'

3

1n-ruua““4 ut Ahat
insertions withoul relorence Lo
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What Is timw! The shadow on the dial,
the striking of the elock, the running of the
sand, diy aod night, summer and wintsre,
months, yours, contiries: tiess aro hut arbls
trary and outwand slges, the measure of
e, not time eaell,  Tinw lwtlio life of the
soul.—Longfellow's Hyporion.

NEW YEAR'S RESOLVE. '

An the dead your I olapsd by o dedd Docenybe,
B0 lot your doad sins with your dead days le,
A new lile bs yours, and o now hope!  Hemombee
We bulld our own buldors to climb to the sy,
Btand out in the suntisht of pronlss, forgetting
Whativer your past hull of sorrow or wrong;
We w—nlnr» half our strotgth in e usloss regrole
tnge;
‘W sit by old tombs lo the dark too long.

Hare you missed In your aim?  Well, the mark s
wtill shining;
Dl you falnt in the mace? well, talie treath for
the noxt:
Did Ui clouids drive you back? but see yonder
thwlr Holog
Wore yun tempted and [l let it serve for e
toxt
An each yeir hurties by et it foln that procession
Of wionloton shispes that march down 10 the past,
While you take your place o the loe of progroes-
Kloo,
With your eyes oo the heavens, your face to the
Lilast,

I tell you the futizes can hold no terrors
For nny sad soul while the sars revolve,

IF ho will hut etand flrm on the grave of Liserrors,
And inatead of regretting, resolee, resolve!

It 18 nover Lo lite to begin rebullding,

Though all lnto rofas your Hife soemn burled.,
For look! how the light of the now year in gildlog
The worn, wan face of the brulsed old workit

—Ella Whewler-Wilcox,

PHIL'SNEW YEAR'S PRESENT

Inone of the big bwldings in ths *down.
town" of New York, whenco the newspapers
cmanate and the financlal wheols that move
the whole country revolve, there is o clgar
storo presided over by a young man known
as “Phil.” He has n more pretentions name,
no doubt, but the customers who buy cligam
there have nover bl it His face hus leen
daily reflected in the glittering show cases of
thut ostablisbimont for five years. In de-
seribing him it would be enough to sav that
tis principal apparent possessions nrve a flory
and formidable mustache and a kind beart,

The little newsboyn und nowsgicls in his
nalghborhosd huve learnod 1o Lo vory fond of
Plilin the five years they bave known him.
When the weather Is cold they flit in and out
of his place of business liko stray birds seck-
ing shelter, and they aro always welcome,
Phil vever eaid o word or wore s look that
would cuuse the rvaggedest wnd dirtiest of
themn to feel that thelr prsence was an intr-
glon.  They futtered dn at all thoes with
rags fving like flaglets over their shivering
Little boclies and budy Tuiling over their red
aond grimy (eoes. They wormed thuie tes
numbed fingors and chilrruped together, fools
ing perfoctly ot bome in Plil's shop, and then
singly, or ln groups, darted out into the cold
to pursue the diffloult business of earning
their bread.

On lst Now Year's ove, just before Phil
was peady to close the store, 0 party of his
Httle Criemds rusbed Ine Thelr eyes were
glowing, and thelr manner indicated  thas
soiclhing unwsually exclting wis in the
wind, The cowpany was hindisd by n black
eyad, boby faced givl, who bas 1o othar name
than Mary, She had oo selling papers on
the corner for thress years, ad when she first
g slie was o could not walk up
the steps. 1 aggerty was next in the
provesdon.  For years bis faiber bad a news
stand on Lhe ooy of Boekutun strest, wnd
Just four weeks lefope New Years had
dropped dead thore, Besldes these there were
Mickey-t snowball Dilly, o fussy
Tosdod s Mecky  MoGill, Osenrsthe-
Duds ool woo Hitle Bible Back, so called be-
ek L Ly s g Letween bils shonlders
resemnbling u fally Bibly,  Yes, and 'Siplas
Jolinny was also ons of than e nequired
Lis name Trom o chivonio rash on his face re-
simlding orys

FLESESTING TUHE HANDEERCHIER.
The procession marched up to the countar

with an wir of mingled 1 ry and solems
nity. Then Paddy Ha Ay pullisd off the
remning of Lis bt and struck o stagy attls
tude

“Phil," he saud, “me an' the rest of us (s
been about your shop a good while and we's
always got used white, You'se done lots of
decent things by us, and we likes yer. 8o
Mary and the Dude wos sayin' as how we
might get yor o present for New Yoar's,
When we passed neound the st wo got quite
a little pot, and Becky and Bible laid it out®

The litde Ttalian girl steppasd to the Cront
as Puddy concludied, and from beocath ler
thin and faded wiup drow a gorgeous old
gold stk bandkerchiof,

YAIR't It corler!™ she said as sho banded
It over the show cass,  Phil took it and for s
whole minute was silent, Tears stood in his
kind eyes, and when ho did spoak his vaoice
trombled.  All be could say was *Thunk you
littlo friends; thank you,"” {md then the -;nll
provesdon favsd about and marched out.

Phil sots o bighar value on the old gold
hanidkercllef than on sny gift bs ever re-
ealvid. 16 repoesonts sincers  gratitude and
sbundant goad will,

-

The Burglar Lost Eii U ta,

We wigh to return our sincere thanks
to the enterprising but misguided bar-
gular who broke wmto our residence
night before last, under the inpression
he was eracking the orib of the drug.
gist who lives vext door.  He entered
the window and carcfully removed his
boots, setting them down on tha floor.
To this vircumstance, and to the faot
that we saw him come in, we are in-
debted for the first pair of good boots
we have biad in ten years.  While he
was ravsscking the Lounss we quietly
slipped out of bed aud exchanged our
old boots for his, and then went buck
o bed and fell aslorp, How 11-Ilg he
wis i the house we |||| not know, buat
the presumptivon is that wheo he went
away he took the old hoots, Thl'y bave
been missing over sinoe, and there was
pothing elke o wke—dn  Jduho
.Pll'}lt F.

Ao ill wind—A poff frow 5 sickers

wile,




