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New Year Irresolutions

8

By HELEN ROWLAND

The Widow Discusses Them
With the Bachelor.

SN'T" it
widow,

hard, sald the

glancing ruefully
at the holly-wreathed
clock on the mantel-piece,
to know where to begin
reforming yourself?"

“Great heavens!"” ex-
claimed the bachelor,
“you are not going to do
anything llke that, are
yon?"

The widow pointed sol-
emnly to the hands of the clock,
which indicated 11:30, and then to
the calendar, on which hung one flut-
tering leaf marked December 31.

“It is time," ghe sighed, “to begin
mental house-cleaning; to sweep out
our collection of last vear's follles and
dust off our petly sins and fling away
our old vices and-—"

“That's the trouble!" broke in the
bachelor. “It's so hard to know just
what to throw away and what to kesp.
Making New Year's resolutions is like
doing the spring housecleaning .or
clearing out a drawer full of old let-
ters and sentimental rubbish. You
know that there are lots of things
you ought to get rid of, and that ave
just In the way, and that you would
be better off without, but the minute
you make up your mind to part with
fnything, even a tiny, Insignificant
vice, it suddenly becomes so dear and
_attractive that you repent and begin
to take a new interest in it. The only

time 1 ever had to be taken home In
a cab was the day after I promised to
slgn the pledge,” and the bachelor
slghed reminiscently.
“And the only time 1 ever overdrew
my bank account,” declared the wid-
ow, "was the day after 1T had resolved
to economize. 1 suppose,” she added
pensively, “that the best way to begin
would be to plek out the worst vice
and discard that.”
“And that will leave heaps of room
for the others and for a lot of new lit-
tle sins, beside, won't it?" agreed the
bachelor cheerfully. “Well,” he added
philosophically, “I'll glve up murder-
ing.”
“What!" the widow started.
“Don’t you want me to?" asked the
bachelor plaintively, rubbing his bald
spot. "Or perhaps | might resolve not
to commit highway robbery any more
or to stop forging or—"
“All of which is so easy!"”
the widow sarcastically.

“There'd be some glory
reason in giving up a big vice," sigh-
od the bachelor, “if a fellow had one.
But the trouble Is that most of us men
haven't any big criminal tendencles,
merely a heap of little follies and
weaknesses that there isn't any par-
ticular virtue in sacrificing or any
particular harm in keeping."”

“And which you always do kKeep, In
spite of all your New Year's vows,”
remarked the widow ironically,

broke in |

and some p'‘the best

“I  understand,”
wldow sympathetically

“And, by Jove!” finished the bache-
lor, "1 had to restraln myself to keep
from going back and proposing to
her!" -

“"How lucky youn did!”
the widow witheringly

“Hut 1| wounldn’'t have”
the bachelor ruefully,
regtrained hergelf.”

“Nevertheless,” repeated the widow,
“It was lueky—for the girl”

“Which gir1?" asked the bachelor,
“The girl I broke off with or the girl
that came afterward?”

“I suppose,” mused the widow Ig-
noring the levity and leaning over to
arrange a buneh of violeta at her belt,
“that s why It [« so diffienlt for a
man to keep a promise or a4 vow-——
even 4 marriage vow.”

“Oh, I don’t know.” The bachelor
leaned back and regarded the widow's
coronet hrald thronugh the smoke of
his elgar. “It Isn't the marrlage vows
that are o CifMienlt to keep. It's the
fool vowg a man makes before mar-
rlage and the fool promises he makes
afterward that he stumblés over and
falls down on. The marriage vows
are 8o blg and vagne that you can get
all around them without actually
breakipg them, but if they should in-
terpolate concrete questions Into the
gorvice wieh as, ‘Do you, Willlam,
promise not to growl at the coffee—'

“Or, ‘Do vou, Mary, promise never
to put a daub of powder on your nose

commented

explained
“if the gorl had

agaln? " broke in the wldow,

“Nor to look twice at vour prety
gtenographer,” continued the bache.
lor,

“Nor to He about vour age, or your
foot or yvour waist measure,”

“Nor to juggle with the truth when-

ever vou stay out after half-past ten.”

“Nor to listen to things that—that
anyhody-—except vour husband may
gay (o you in the chuservatory—oh,
| see how it feels!” finished the wid:
ow with a svmpathetie little shudder.

“And vet,” reflected the bachelor,
“a woman I8 alwavs exacting vows
and promiges from the man she loves,
always putting up bars—for him to
jump over; when i she would only
leave him alone he wonld be perfectly
contented to stay within bounds and
graze in his own pasture. A man
hates heing pinned down: but a*wom-
an doesn’t want anything around that
she can’t pin down, from her belt and
her theorles to her hat and her hus-
band.”

“Well.,” protested the widow study-
ing the toe of her slipper, “it Is a sat-
igfaction to know voi've got yvour hus-

band fastened on  straight by his
promises and held in place by his
own vows and that he loves yon

enongh to—"

“Usually,” interrupted the bachelor,
“a man loves vou in inverse ratio to

his protestations. The lover who
promises all things without reserve
is too often like the fellow who

doesn’t question the hotel bill nor ask
the price of the wine, because he
doesn't Intend to pay it anyway. The
fellew who is prodigal with his vows
and promises and poetry is generally
the one to whom such things mean
nothing and, being of no value, can
be flung about generously to every
girl he meets, The firm with the blg-
gest front office is likely to be the
one with the smallest deposit in the
safe,. The man who swears off loud-
o8t on New Year's I8 usually the one
they have to carry home the morning
after. And the chap who promises a
girl a life of roses i8 the one who will
let her pick all the thorns off for her-
self.”

“Perhaps,” sighed the widow, chew-
ing the stem of a violet thoughtfully,
way to cure a man of a
taste for anything, after all, is to let
him have too much of It instead of
making him swear off. If you want
him to hate the smell of a pipe Insist

on his smoking all the time. If youn
want him to sign the temperance
pledge, serve him wine with every
course,  If vou want him to hate a
woman, invite her to meet him every
time he calls, and tell him how ‘suita-
ble' she would be."

interrupted the ]

“And If you want him to love yon"

finished the hachelor, “"don't ask him
o awear it, bt tell him that he really
ought not to. The best way to man-
age o donkey—human or otherwise—
is to turn his head in the wrong di-
rection and he'll back In the right
one"”

“Then,” sald the widow declsively,
we onght to hegin the New Year hy
making some [rresolutions.”

“Some-—what """

“Vows that we won't stop doing the

things we ought not 10 do,” explalned
the widow,

“All right,” agreed the bachelor
thoughtfully, “I'll make an Irresolu-

tlon to go on making love to you as
much as 1 ke "

“You mean, as much as I like, Mr.
Travers," corrected the widow se-
verely,

“How much do you like?"
bachelor, leaning over to
the widow's eyaes,

The widow kicked the corner of the
rug tentatively,

“I like—all but the proposing,” she
sald slowly. “You really ought to
stop that—"

“I'm going to stop it—tlo-night.”

The widow looked up in alarm,

“Oh, you don't have to commence
keeping your resolutions until to
morrow morning,” she said qulckly.

“And are you golng to stop refusing
me—to-night,” continued the bachelor
firmly.

The widow studied the
the rug with great concern.

“And,” went on the bachelor,
ing something from his pocket and
toyving with it thoughtfully, “vou are
going to put on this ring”"—he leaned
over, caught the widow's hand and
slipped the glittering thing on her
third finger. “Now,” he began, “you
are going Lo say that you will—"

The widow sprang up suddenly.

“Oh, don't, don't, don't!"™ she eried.
“In a moment we'll me making prom-
fseg!”

“We don't need to.”
Jlor, leaning back nonchalantly, “we
can begin hy making—arrangements,
Would vou prefer to live in town or
t Tuxedo? And do you think Europe
or Bermuda the best place for the—"

“Hermuda, by all means,” broke in
the widow, “and | wish you'd have
that hideons portico taken off yvour
town house, Billy, and—" But the
rest of her words were smothered in
the bachelor's coat lapel—and some-
thing else.

“Then vou do mean to marry me,
after all!'™ eried the bachelor tri-
umphantly,

The widow gasped for
patted her hair anxiously,

“l—I meant to marry you all the
time!" she eried, “but | never thought
yvon were really in earnest and—"

“Methinks,"” quoted the bachelor
happily, " ‘that neither of us did pro-
test too mueh.'! We haven't made any
promises, you know.”

“Not one,” rejoined the
promptly, “as to my flirting”

“Nor as to my clubs.”

“Nor as to my relatives.”

“Nor my cigars.”

“And we won't
eried the wldow,
vows."

“And New Year's
added the bachelor.

“Listen!” cried the widow
with her fingers on her lips,

A peal of a thousand silver
rang out on the midnight air.

“The chimes!" exclaimed the
ow. “They're full of promises.’™

*1 thought it sounded like a wed-
ding bell,” said the bachelor, disap-
pointedly.

“Mayvbhe"
only Love—
Times.
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Advice.
“So vou are anxious to ge into pub-
lic life,” sald the influential man.
“Yes. How would you advise me to
go about it?”
“Well, if you are
bitious I should suggest
your wite socially

personally  am-
polities. If

is ambitious 1

! shonld suggest diplomacey.”

NEW YEAR'S DAY IN CHINA.

The Breakfast Is a Poetic and Re-
liglous Rite.

Except at the Chinese New Year,
which comes m February, It 18 very
hard to catch a glimpse of children
in China., Little beggars will run be-
gide you for miles to earn one ‘“cash,”
a copper coln with a square hole in
the middle of it, worth the twentleth
part of a cent; but children who have
parents to care for them seem to be
kept indoors all the time, or only al-
lowed to play in walled yards and gar.

dens, writes Bertha Runkle in St
Nicholas. We used to say to each
other: “Why, where are the chil
dren? Haven't they got any?” But

al New Year's we found out that they
had.

This Is the great hollday of all the
year In China, when everybody hangs
out flags and colored lanterns and sets
off firecrackers, (We borrowed our
custom of firecrackerg for the Fourth
of July from Chinese New Year's.)

clothes, and the children the best of
all, jackets and trousers of bright blue
or green or yellow or purple, the boys
and girls so much alike that you can
only tell them apart by their halr,
The boy's, of course, {s braided in a
pigtail, and the girl's is done up on
her head with silver pins, or, if she's
a very grand little glrl, with gold or
jade. Thus decked out, the children
go walking with their proud papas and
mammas, and often go to the theater,
which is a rare treat for them,

Perhaps Chinese children have romp-
ing plays together, but they al-
ways look as if they were born
BRrown up.

Caution.

“No, U've nothing for vou,”
the woman
work?”

“Madam,” responded the applicant
for a handout, “no later than thia
morning | read of a man near here
who starved to death while looking for
work. 1 do not desire to annoy this
hospitable community by expiring In

gnapped
“"Why don't you look for

All the people put on their vesy besl

its midst.”

MEASURE A STRINGENT ONE.
Our First Law Against the Freedom
of the Press.

Under the provisions of this law,
anyone who wrote, printed, uttered or
published any false, scandalous or
mallelous matter against the govern-
ment, the congress or the president
of the United States, or which tended

to bring them into hatred or con-
tempt, could be punished by heavy
fines  and fmprisonment; and the

statute was so worded as to penalize
not only honest epiticism of the execu-
tive, but even the free expression of
opinion. No legislation more fatal to
the popularity of Adams’ adp:iniatrn.
tion could possibly have been devised;
but although the sole responsibility
for its enaciment has frequently been
charged to the president, it cannot
justly be laid at his door. His fussy,
sensitive, conscientious, frotchety,
tactless nature had doubtless been
more stung by the lampoons and

eritical attacks of the pawmphleta and

newspapers than that of any other of-
ficial; but the abuse of the press had
been so general that scarcely a man
in public life had escaped defamation,
and the act had been rushed through
both houses of congress by a vote
which distinetly stamped it with the
approval of the whole administration
PArty .- Halpm 8 Magazine,

New Year's Calls.

The custom of visiting and sending
presents and cards on New Year's day
is recorded almost as far back as his.
tory goes. The practice of using visit.
ing cards can be traced back for thou-
gands of years by the Chinese. Their
New Year's visiting cardsare curlosi-
ties. Kach one sets forth not only the
pame, but all the titles of its owner,
and, as all Chinamen who have any
goclal vosition at all have about &
dozen, it makes the list quite appall-
ing. These cards are made of silk or
else of fine paper backed with silk and
are so large that they have to be roll-
@d up to be carried conveniently. They
are, indeed, so valuable that they are
returned to their owners,

GREAT SCHEME.

still
neighbor's chickeng?
of another.

trombled by your
.sked one man

“Are you

“Not a bit,” was the answer. “They
are kept shut up now.”

“How did you manage it?"

“Why, every night [ put a lot of

eggs In the grass very carefully, and
every morning, when my nelghbor was
looking, 1 went out and brought them
ln.ll

THOUGHT CHILD WOULD DIE.

Whole Body Covered with Cuban Itch
~—=Cuticura Remedies Cured at Cost
of S8Seventy-Five Cents.
when only an infant
of three months, caught the Cuban
Itch. Sores broke out from his head
to the bottom of his feet. He would
itch and claw himself and cry all the
time. He could not sleep day or night,
and a light dress is all he could wear.
I called one of our best doctors 1o
treat him, but he seemed to get worse,
He suffered so terribly that my hus-
band said he believed he would have
to die. 1 had almost given up hope
when a lady friend told me to try the
Cuticura Remedies. 1 used the Cuti-
cura Soap and applied the Cuticura
Ointment and he at once fell into a
sleep, and he slept with ease for the
first time since two months. After
three applications the sores began to
dry up, and in just two weeks from the
day 1 commenced to use the Cuticura
Remedies my baby was entirely well.
The treatment only cost 7hie, and 1
would have gladly paid $100 if I could
not have got it cheaper. I feel safe in
saying that the Cuticura Remedies
saved his life. He is now a boy of five
yvears. Mrs. Zana Mller, Union City,
R. F. D. No. 1, Branch Co., Mich., May

17, 1906.”

“My little boy,

A Lost Art.

A Richmond housekeeper had ocea-
slon many times to employ a certain
odd character of the town known as
Aunt Cecllia Cromwell.

The old woman had not been seen
in the vielnity of the house for a long
time until recently, when the lady of
the house said to her:

Why

“Good morning, Aunt Cecilia.

“It's dis way, Miss Annile,” replied
\unt Cecilia, indulgently, “1's been out
wihk T finds I's done lost mah taste
fo' it."—Lippincott’s,
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