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" Hours and daysin which to live

. these little flawers.. they. had been |*
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TheSt.ormBoll.

i

Over the sea
The storm-bell rings out drearily !
Anon it dies
Away in fitipl, .O\lul‘ sighs,
Like achild thet slumbers wearily 1
And then again, with hollow tone,
It makes its moan :
So drearily,
So drearily !

Ah me ! sh me!
IF'or the mariner commg cheerily,
Whence er the Lell -
=Sobs forth its'€olemn Mo“d Hl -
* Through the tempest uginw !_ ;
Alas Lalas ! for the wives that

L«- ' ll
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And watch alone - Y -;',,_.i
Bo wearily, . e
So wnrii:r ! f
The 01030 of the Yea.r |\
Tell ! tell !

Years are dying.

Time is flying
Fast away ;

Hours are fleeting,

| and took his wife and little girl and | Jimm

| in the prairie-land, the ‘neighbors all
| shook their heads, and prophesied evil

| stealthily cut off at night underneath
| her braid, till the supply gave out.
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BY MARGARET SIDNEY.

MR thndredbut“ast So
Mhﬂm way Tressy came to live

*n.m** o Lt
B

e village
always remembered her home,

Baby Robin to start for a new fortune

hhmp. But O, wasn't it splendid for
rengl- She

*{iwith
*ﬂ;"lockhpmei" ;ifr w‘ﬁieﬁ sEe

What cared Tressy if her father had
lQ't hgs wmeney ;- If. thare was
enou tq,arq’ them to their destin-
ation; that was the main thing—after
that, the whole world was before
them ! _

Tressy,. looking out through the

Bells ring greeting
To the Old Year's dying day :
Toll ! toll!

Toll ! toll !

Life is flying,

Men are dying
Day by day ;

Minutes going

Warn us, showing

How our years have passed away :

Toll ! toll !

New Year Ghimea.

Clash ! elash ! peal the bells ;
New Year life their weloome tells,
Wealth of sunny days to be,

Sing the joy-belis gleefully :
“* Golden hours and days we give—

Tn the ways of truth and right,"”
8o the bells ring forth with might, ~
Heraldiog a future bright :
*‘Clash ! clash ! peal the bells.
— — Ballow's Mownthiy.
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God's Geometry.

A pleasant writer tells of a Texas
gent'eman who had the misfortune to
be an unbeliever. One day he was
walking in the woods, reading the
writings of Plato. He came to where
the great -writer uses the phrase,
“God geometrizes.” He thought te
himself, “ If T eould only see plan and
order in God's works, I could be a
believer.” Just then he saw a little
“ Texas star " at his feet. He picked |
it up, and thoughtlessly began to |
count its petals, He found there were
He counted the stamens and
there were five of them. He counted
the divisions at the base of the
flower ; there were five of them., He !
then set about multiplying these
three fives to see how many chances
there were of a flower being brought
into existence without the aid of
mind, and having in it these three
lives. The chances against it were
one hundred and twenty-fivé to one.
He thought that was very strange.
He examined another flower, and
found it the same,
hundred and twenty-five by itself to
see how many chances there were
against there being two flowers, esch
having these exact relations of num-
bers. He found the chances against
it were thirteen thousand, six hungred
and twenty-five to ome. But all
around him there were multitudes of

five,

growing and blooming there for years.
He thought this showed the order of
intelligence, and that the mind that
ordained it ‘whs God. And se he shut
up his book, picked up the little
flower, kissed it, #nd exelaimod,

“Bloom on, little flowers; sing on,{
little birds; you have & God, and T
have a God ; theﬂodthdm&ig.’ :

!clrﬂr near the farm, after the long
| days of journeying, felt that the whole
 world indeed was before her.

| where growing.  Not a house in sight

| bors,” being about three-quarters of a

| is in new places.”

He maultiplied one | off.”

curtains of the big wagon as they

She
gave a leap from the wagon wheel be-
fore any one could help her out.  She
took one long, searching look about,
and then she was off and around like
bird. Oceans of flowers were every-

but one beside their own little
plainly-built home. “O! eried
Tressy, flying in, her cheeks all
aflame, and her leng braid, dancing in
the wind, “I'm going to be perfectly
happy here !”

The Hopes were “ next door neigh-

mile distant. There were the father
and - mother, and Aunt Jane and
Jimmy — eleven-year-old = Jimmy-—
who, having no brothers and sisters,

immediately considered Tressy as sent
out West for his especial benefit.

The two children went skimming
over the “ trail " between the houses
half a dozen times a day.

“Don't you go anywhere off the
trall, Teresa” Mrs. Whittier would
say, when Tressy was starting for Mr.

Hope's house.

. “Why not?”" Tressy would ask,

stopping to swing her sun-bonnet, “ 1
aint afraid.”

“Yes, because you don’t know—but
there might be a bear—there always

where |

t.hg, girls good-by | gust.
y:{ tant fn.ce, and

" O dear!” said ‘fmasy “Y'do wish |

.pitu ﬁlweﬂ tm.ﬁle :::' 0;:

“ Al right,” said Jimmy, n not, Vﬂ"y
caveful to measure his bite, “O,
déar, do you have g Tgerbrud every
d:ly. Trees Whittier '
"No"ui«!'l‘ms "not but once.
week, 1 gue w _does this go,

P

Pz»h" ll:tl .ﬁm\hy ul:mg the
lumer out of heér ‘hind, “ that aint
the way.”
his thumb, he flung it down in dis-

we had sonte money Jimmy Hopé

Jimmy tu und and stared at
her, as she sat in dismal silence on a
stone. “ What's the matter!” he
gasped, perfectly astonished to see her
in this mood.

“1 don’t know,” said Tréssy, giving
a flounce, “ and T don’t care, for I do
so want a Christmas—there "

“Well, we can't have one,” said
Jimmy eomposedly—flying off back
of Tressy.. He came back again in a
minute, his fage mthee red, and joined
her where she still sat dismally think-
ing on her stone; and throwing him-
self down on the grass at her feet, in-
dulged in a comfortable roll.  “I
don't eare much,” he said, “for T
never saworec—what are they like ¢

“0, Jimmy Hope:" said Tressy,
clasping her hands in raptare,“ they're
the most elegantest thmgu you ever
saw !

“How do you do it!” gquestioned
Jimmy, rolling over in fromt of Tressy,
where he lay waiting for his answer.

“ 0, we have & tree-—and stockings
~—and some times we have 'em on the

‘But pruenﬂy poundmg :

'fied air.

any mon Wbmd Jmny Hope
Andd!q marched to the big stome
where she had saved her bit for futmre

use, - “ “’hy——whar&;'tnin_'t " o
began.

“ Tress,” eu.lled Jimmy, quickly,
“come here! I've got  something
splendid to tell you!”

“ Where's my gingerbread!” demand
Tressy, eoming as requeated sy,
Jimmy Hope
“Hey " said Jlmmy. looking very
lmocan “There's lots of squirrels
ronnd Tregsy "< by

“I don't care,” said Tressy, march-
ing.up. to him, “'taint  worse to tell
stories, than 'tis to take folks' gulgar-
bread, so there, Jimmy Hope! yowre |

glad to find a nawe bad enough to
hurl at him.

“Whels Esau?' asked Jimmy,
whose Biblical knowledge was rather
limited. “ What'd he do, any way ?"

“ He eat his brother's soup all up—
there now, Jimmy hope ! and you're
just as bad "

“I hain't eat your soup eithew™
said Jimmy, dragging his bare toe
back and forth in the sand, very much
ashamed to.be “ Esau.”

“Well, 'was gingerhread, anyway,” |
said Tressy, stalking off with a digmi-
“I aint never goin’ to play
with you again—never—no, never ™’

( Concluded next week.)
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Points in 1 Patching.

I shall begin w;th the perhaps-
soxjgimal axiom that a patch must be
rectangular. A round ora “ erooked "
one will inevitably thrust itself into
notiee, as it is impossible to match

breakfast table and—" -

"« Have what 7" sereamed Jimmy, ||
yet ¥ L2 |
“Why, presents,” sl.ul Tressy, her
eyes very wide open, “haven't you
nevet had any presents, Jimmy {
never in your life 7"

“No," said Jimmy slowly. “0 yes,
I did onece.”
‘“What was it?’ asked Tress

curiously, rtinning over* the manifold
gifts of her fortunate life when money
was plenty.

“ A basxet to'piek up potatoes mI
said Jipuay, smiling to remember
how happy that made him.

“ A basket to pick up potatoes in !”
repested - Trefsy . seornfully. ~ *I

“0, mother " Tressy would .cry, |
and come up to her mother’s side | |
eagerly. “I dn so wish I could see a
bear—just onee !

“ Well, you wouldn’t wané to but
once, | her mother would }
reply.

“They're’ always black, ar'n't they?”
Tress would ask, pursuing her inves-
tigations in Natural History.

“ 1 don’t know, I'm sure,” would be
Mrs. Whittier's answer. “ Now run
along, child, but be sure not to wander

guess,

“1 don't Lelieve there is any bears”
said Tressy to herself as she ran
merrily along the trail, one erisp
morning in November, when every-
thing around was so full of life and
freshness that she couldn’t walk
straight to save her life. “ I declare,” "
she said when almost within a stone's
throw to Jimmy's house, and stopping

wouldn’t want no old potato basket,
I'm sure ! these are lovely things—0,
averythmg you can ever tlunk of,

Jim
%st whmtles—md tops ' said |

Jimmy  sitbing up straight. “ And |
dogs and donkeys 7"
. “Yes” said Tressy reeklessly, <1
don't care what ’tis—they can all
come Christmas.© And t‘hey hang ‘em |
to a treo or else put 'em in stockings | |
and "— |
“Why, Tressy Whittier I” exclaimed |
Jimmy, horrified beyond measure,
“ what an awful story you'r atelling
me ! I shouldn't wonder if you was
struck by lightning now, same’s Anna
and Safira were,” he added virtuously.

“1 didn't tell mo story,” said Tress,
getting up and looking all around her
 nerv ously. “ And besides, theré aint
no hghtmng a-comm anywhere.”

“It can ecome,” said Jimmy eonfi-
dently. “And it'll make you  go

a minute in the midst of a Tong sKip,
“it's so frisky! it's just elegant! I
sh'd be perl‘

“happy if we could
: ! I know the
gmn‘ to have

]h’“’ M'm' m.de me. __._.E‘ i3 Mk’mmmr
— | “Tress,” said Jimmy, breaking into
'ro,uuinhu: ... | an animated discussion on the best
As days may be ; ‘way to-make & cart for her dol, the
Myeyumlludsoquulymi-h one relic preserved of her former for-
To see. B “dum a bit of your
You view a thoussd graves, | ywill you ! ‘Hkhi
Mm.wt .l. .. #‘.. . R i
mmnmnmm. o Y G o
-camm {ably, « there 'tis on the

“Tu-y thungh ‘her blue apron—

Jeadern anything, Treas WHIHEFT™ "
With s small howl, Tressy flew
blindly over the stones to Jimmy's
side. . “I1—I hain't told no story,” she
gasped as soon as she could speak.
“Yes, you did,” sa:d Jimmy, buthe

effect of his words, “ you know, they
can't hmg donkeys on a tree, so
there "
‘They don't hang .}' ﬂbbd

“they gwo 'em on Chmtm——thnt’l

“ you haven’t told me what you ha.ve lin

was pretty well frightened to see the'| !

the ~threads. Then a patch should
never be “laid on,” but n.lways “set
To this end, first eut away cave-
| fully by a*thread all that is in the
least worn, and turn back and baste
down an even seam all around. The
corners may be slashed slightly in a
diagonal direction to keep them

square. Then to this opening fit, the |
pateh exactly, with the edges turned I
and basted ; and sew it in “ over and
over " on the wrong side with thread
of the precise shade and very fine,

sewing alternate opposite sides to |
avoid trouble with the corners. The
extra thickness caused by the folded

"

{ corners, of the pntch itself should be

cut out after sewing, and a little fine
daming added to keep them secure,
Now slightly dampen and press om
the wrong side, and yow have a neat
piece of mending whieh can not be |
'seen a few feet away. Figures amd |
striped goods must of course be care-
fully matched ; heavy woollen fabrics,
such as men and boys' wear, need not
have seanis turned, the clean cut edge
, being strong enmough to hold. -New
York Emmag Post. i

C'hrietia.n Bnmhlne.

Christianity ia full of sunshine. In
this respect it is precisely adapted to
the moral condition of our world, Sin
has introduced glouds and darkness
where all was sunshine and joy The
havoc is terrible. Gloom has settled
down on all human habitations. In
the frigid and in the torrid zone,
among the refined and barbarie, every-
where it is the same sad story of clouds
and storms. The administration of
drviree grace has, however, been bright-
ly opened, proposing to restore the
primitive order, to roll back the clouds
and let in bright, joyous sunbeams,
The great Author gf Christianity,
Jesus, is Himself a sun, and Sun of

—you're Esau, there!” she shouted, |

fallen world nlgbﬂly' resists the beams
of truth. But the issue is by no means
doubtful, Steadily and resistlessly
the burning vays of the eternal Sun of
Righteousness pierce through the in-
tervening clouds, ‘and give promise of
ultimate, Mohammeddanisin, Romanism
and skepticism in its multiplied
phases, vainly try to intereept the
rays of this great Sun. Higher and
still higher, His triumphal ehariot
moves in the heavens above us, and
soon our redeemed earth shall roll the
rapturous hosanna round, exnlting in
the splendors of propheey  fulfilled,

| with shoutings of “Grace, grace unto

it "—Hewvnld."

3 i ivad

Man ! man ! this is the great creator
of wealth. The difference between the
soil of Campania ahd Spitzbergen is
insignificant compared with the dif-
ference presented by two centuries, the
one imhabited by men full of moral and
physieal vigor, the other beings plung-
ed in an intellectunl decrepitude.
Hence it is that we are not impoverish-
ed, but,on the contrary eariched by
this sevesth day, which we have for so
Inany years devoted torest, This day
'is not less. While the machinery is
stopped, while the ear rests on the
road, while the treasury is silent, while
the smoke ceases 40 rise from the
chimney of the factory, the nation
enviches iiself nome the less than dur-
ing the working days of the week.
Man, the machine of all machines, the
one by the side of whieh the Watts
and the Arkwrights are as nothing, is
recuperating and gaiming strength so
well, that’en Menday he returns to
his work with his mind clearer, with
move courage for his Work, and with
renewed vigor. 1 will never believe~
that which renders a people stronger,
wiser and better can ever turn toits
impoverishment.

i —

Some Imereadngm

Dates are genemlly dry rea.dmg
but there is sometimes a significance
n the mere greuping of dates ; and the
reader will find such significance in
the attentive consideration of the fol-
tlowing events, all oceuring, he will
observe, within the limits of a little
over a century : Postoffices were first
established in 1464 ; printed musical

were Yirst constructed in 1476 ; America
was d scovered in 1492 ; the first print-
ing press was set up at Copenhagen in

| 14035 Copermiens anmounced his dis-

covery ef the true system of the uni-
verse in 1517 ; Luther was summoned
before the diet of Worms in 152] ;
Xavier, the first great misiionary of
modern Christianity, plan‘ed the crosy
in India in 1526 ; Albert Durer gave
the werld a prophecy of future wood
engraving, in 1527 ; Jergens set the
spinning wheel in motion in 1530, the
germ ot all the busy wheels and looms
of 10006 future factories: Hen

VIIL, of England, finally amnd forever
broke with the Pope in 1532; Ignatius
Loy:lo founded the' order of the Jes-
suits in 1535 ; Calvin founded the
university of Geneva in 1987 ; modem
needles first came into wse in 1545
the first knives were used in En“
and the first wheeled carriages in
France in 1559 ; qumttn Tasso
granted to the Huguuou in France in
1562, and was followed by the mas.
sacre of St. Barthelomew in 1572,
Cervantes wrote Don Quixote in lm

the first pewspaper was published i
vented in 1500 ; ; Spencer, Bhk

|| Bacon, Kepler, ryeso Mo
md&-mhpu&tm

of European
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notes were first used in 1473 ; watches. .

England in 1258; telescopes: were in.




