TamenT oF THe
“ OLDYEAR~

LLAS! miy time han
nearly come;
'm weak nnd weary,

. apd oouid and
numb,

- And sad and sour,

- whd cross and
glum,

And the world looks dark and drear,
'm ghort of breath, so 1 pant and wheeze,
Atd shiver and shake, and cough and

WA ]
My limbe creank mournfully In the broeze

For 1| nm the poor Old Year,

Twalve months ngo 1 was young and fair;
1 ruled the world with o regal alr,
And every one wolcomed me, here
there,
Without n frown or a tear
The boys and girls hurrnhed for me,
And I was as happy us happy conld be;
The world around was fair to sce—
IFor 1 was the gland New Year. P

The merry thrush ard the hold cuckoo

flave me a song and & welcome trie,

The white puccoon nnd the vielet blue
Poepod siyly Into my face;

The tullp gave her rich porfume,

The larksepur waved her azure plume,

The red rose opened her velvet bloom,
My royal court to grace,

und

Thoe brooklet burst (ts ley bond,
The fern uncalled her grecnest frond,
The dalsy waved her yellow wand,
To glve mo welecme meet;
And summer brought her glowing days,
Her bearded whent and golden malze;
The wild bee hummed n wong of pralse,
And slpped the clover's sweet,

Then autumn poured her ruddy wine,

And shook the cluster from the vine,

And dropped the needles from the pine,
To meatter In my path:

The milk-weod bhurst ber sllky pod,

The partridgo piped fram the turfy sod,

And queen-of-the-mendow and golden-rod,
Bloomoed gay In the aftermath,

Nut now, slns! my time has come;

I'm weak and weary, and celd and numb,

And sour and sad, and cross and glum,
And the world Is dork and drear;

No blossoms spring as | pass nlong,

No woarbler sings me n welcome song:

But the bells ring out a merry ding-dong
To welcoma another yenr,

=Heolen Whitney Clark, ia Gelden Days,

WELE
getting
wood ot
Kunoll.

It was the
fiveploce  in the
sitting-room 1hat
afe up all the fuel
we conld get, 1
never saw such an
fusatinble monster. Yel we coulin™
make up our minds to close it up and
put up a stove insteimd, becaose of Its
vadiant cheerfulness. How jolly it was,
Just when the fivst toneh of u winter's
twilight stole on, to plle frosh hickory
logs on the old andirons nnd watcl the
flames dash up the chimney's throat
and light the whole room with a mellow
wrimson flame,

DBut the wood! Of course, we three
women couldn®t very well go out and
<hop and hanl it, and our funds did
ol ulways warrant hiring lavge quanti-
ties lnid in, besides which the neigh-
borving help we could get was not very
dependable on at all times,

Maple Knoll was a lovely place, but
didn't bring in mueh revenue, worked,
as we were obliged to have it done, by
any Towm, Dick or Harey we could pick
up; and the old house was ploturesgue
~but leaky ao a sieve. Still, we man-
aged very well about everything else,
but for fuel we were obliged to depend
on getting a load hauled now and then
when some neighbor had the thme nod
inelinntion to undertake it,

December though It wus, we had bag
a streak of regular Infdlian-summery
weather—a  mild  stmosphere  inter
woven with a soft smokiness. Our stove
wood hod run out, and the neighbors
had all been too busy hauling cordwoud
to attend to our needs. Our elidp yard
wus In good condition, however, and
we had been |l'\'.\ili}; an it far l'nll:\:!lg
purposes, using what little woomd we
Lind for the tirepluce, as we didn't neml
much, aud hail gooe jogging slong iu
an easy, grasshoppery way, as if the
pleasunt weather were going to Jast all
winter,

We woke up the morning of December
30 to find the world neavly lost in g
most beautiful blizzoed of  whivling
snow, Not only was the outwand world
o white desolution, but there were lig-

nlways
ount of
Maple

hig

tle drifts all over the inside of the
hose.
“Doen,™ 1 shouted, bouneing out “of

bed and landing with one foot in o
enow bhank, “how muny chips did we
bring in last night?”

“About enough to cook bronl st
with.,” Dorn answered, with the calin
ness of despair, as shie shopk a Hitle pui?
af snow out of her shoe, 1 hopped ow
of my drift nnd roshied to the window,

“Meuntime, Tet’s go down ond ke
a fire and pget o good watm-up if wy
do perish alfterward,"

"We'd hetter gave the sitting-roomn
wood until nfter breakfast,” conngeled
Dora, “ond just have o fire in the cook
stove 1) then, and eat In the Kitehen.'

S, I, *“that'll be n lark.”

Iy wpite of the dicmil otitlook we had
a cheorful five and o cozy kitehen when
Aunt Lovra eame down, and then while
prepare hreakfost Dora
nnel 1 didd oureelves up like Laplanders
antd plonged out into the bllzzard to
feerd nnd milk the cows, after whicl we
braved the winter's blast long enough
to transport my trensure stump to e
house, which we did ]'!.'!'!"!U by lugeing
and partly by rolling it over and over,
DBreakfost wak ready when we got it
snfely under cover, and potwithstand-

s

whe hegan (o

the ham and fricd potatoes and pan-
cukes, and enjoyed onr meal immensely,

“Girls,” suid nontie, when the last
potato and the lnst evimpy brown bat-
ter-cake had sanished, 1 dou't want
1o dampen your spirits, but there isuy’i
n chip left, and how we're guing to
covk dinner I don't see,”

UNett,"sold Dora (who was just three
months older than 1), “we'll
dinner by the fireplace

“Dhora, 1 sald, “you're gifted, That's
whint we will, and 1magine we're onr
own great-grandmothers  and  pgreat-
aunts— how lovely!"
“Well, you'll have to help, miss, and 1
doubt if you think it so lovely hefore
yvou  get through” peturved Dora,
*You'll be buked a beautiful brown,"
We took an fnventory of our stares to
see whit there was we could 2ook by
the fireploee.

“There's o sparerib, for one thing,”
announced Dora, “We'll hang it up by
a string in front of the fire”

“Potatoes we ean boll by hanging the
kettic on the hook and ehain, " said Aunt
Lanra,

“And the sweet potatoes we can roast
in the aoshes,” 1 added,

“And bake corn ju o skillet in the hot
conls,” finished Dora,

“Goody," said I, “that’s a fine enough
dinner for n blizzardy day ke this, Of
ConeKe, 1|l|l1'||1_‘..1l I"I'-’ll'."

But somebody did come, s they usu- |
ally do when you think they won't;
und who of all persons but Rev, Cyrus
Melton! Dora fairly squirtmed when
Aunt Laura brought him right into the
gitting-room, for, of conrse, e-ilt'l
couldn't tale him anywherve else, unless |
she wanted to freeze him, 8o in he
enme, smiling placidly, and there was

cook

THERE WAS DORA WITIL HE

n sKkillet set nnder to enteh the gravy,
and there was Dora with ber face like
a hollyhoek, turning o a1l hoecake
in unother skillet, and there was )
prodding in the ashes with a longe fork
to dig out the sweet potatoes! Not that
it mattered muel aboun !

folks were beginnivg o

pe

me: Lut sone

ohserse 1]

to Dora than the faet of her belng
of his floek warraured, and | Knes that
in hereyves he wos about as pear o state
af perfeciion as a mortal man needed
to be,

Me wons just riding out, he ex-
~lained, 1o see old Mres, Hankins, who
was sicl, ard bhhd bheen delaved o 1it-
tle, by the blizaard avd been. on the
roud gquite awhile; he had brought o

e

bong of oats for ‘his horse, pod  had
Come up through the side, line and
tnken the libervty to put the animul

moour barn to eat his onts, whilé he
himself ran In to see how we all fared
this inclement dday, etes, ote, s 1 oslid

riuxhed to the parlor with n very for-
laem hope of finding o, stray stick or
two left over there, makive a thee
and getting hinr fnto the parlor while
we finished the dinper, The haps died
as 1 poked my head inte the avetie des-
alation of our best room. It was on
the cast side, where the splteful s ind

ing our impending doom, we fell upon |

Rev. Cyrus was i tritle more stientive

out wiile e was thus diseours ing anmd |

‘n werap of wood nor a f'!lil‘l in the
womd box, Relinguishing a wild ldea
ol chapping up parlor chalr or two
to make a fire of, 1 geooted back to
the sittingsroom chilled to the bone,

Darn, putting as bold & face upon
the situation ns possible, was bringing
irn dishes from the dining-room and
getting the table vight under the eyes
of the minister, who was chatting
away a8 serencly as if he  hadno't
driven us all feantic by his ill-timed
enll, Aunt Laura hoad levied on ler
cellne goodies and  produeed preserverd
quinees, apple jelly, pickled peaches
and chow-chow, #o the dinner wasn't
wo frightful, The only thing I was
ashamed of was the corn cnkes; they
were ro big and clumsy, and Dora had
eriinbled the edges in turning them,
But that gooad man seemed to think
we had a banguet, and even the corn
enkes didn't go begging so far as he
wig concerned,

We all made merry over our predie-
nment as we told Lim bhow it hap-
pened, and he joked about it, too, but
shook his head o little, and said it
ounghtu't to go on that way., Ile pro-
vecded upon his errand soon after din-
ner, nnd we went nbout our work with
whint spirits we might, It wasn't more
than two hours after he left that
Unele Jink, a dilapidated old colored
man, appeared with o yoke of steers,
which he left in the lane while he
came plodding through the snow to
the house.

“Heerd y'all wns out o* woad,"” he

grinned, *so 1 ‘lowed I'd come an'
gnnke up a few logs 'n' split fer de
fiplace 'n"” whack up some fer de

couk'™n' stove."
“It's very kind of you, indeed,” said
Aunt Laurn, “for we are in great need
of woold—only I'm afraid I can’t pay
[ you for it to-day, Unele—"
[ “Dass all right—dags all right,” in-
[terrupted  Uncle  Jink; “don't y'nll
boddah *bhout dat —dass all right,"” and
he seuffed away, leaving us o little
mystified, for it was not quite like
Unele Jink to be go indifTerent about
compensation for his good deeds,

“Gf course sl Melton went o told
him to come, and either paid him or
agreed to i we didn't,” expounded
Idora, and looked as if she were ready
to fall in o heap.

“It wos very good of him if he did,"
gnid Aunt Laura.

“Good —yes: but who wants to be an
obhject of charity,” groaned Dora, “‘es-

the rib ceoking in front of the fire with Iprcinll)'—"

_i“ ",
R

RFACE LIKE A HOLLYHOCK,
10, well, |
preach alwigt
vonsoling!yv;

don't suppore het il
it vext Sundav,” I said,
but Dora wouldn't ehoer
np vers miieeh, Sl i was very dom-
fortable 1o have plenty of woud, and
i felt grateful 1o the good man for
instigating Unele Jnk 10 come to our
ARBISLADCS,

OF all the 365 days of that yvear the
three hundred anil stxtyv-iiith waz the
most dismnl ot Maple Kooll, It opened
with o drizzling, soaking rain, mueh
depressing Athan the  hlizeard
yfrom which i evoluted; thekind that
divipens vouy spirits ju spite of all
the philosophy you can brivg to bear
against it The cky was a dismal gray
wiste without o slis .of "Hebt, Aunt
Loura luid o raeking neuralgin in her
faces Dora had been dreaming about
charity und wood all njght.  As for
~imwe, 1 had aclittle trouble of my own
pped up just now more pg-
than, ever. 1 never had but
one laver (1 never wonted but one),
sl he was a poor young man who
hpd gone o the frozen Alaskan re-
glons with the avowed “intention of
miling his fortune and coming back
ton shinye it with me, rebuild the ald
house into g stately mansion and take
eare of Aunt Laura and Dora, which
wis quite prapers for, you see, T had
been gathered into the family when

1508

hiol
\\.I.l.l |

e eEsively

Lad boen batteriog ot it all wight, |1 was foft o small aorphun, in Unele
senvalting  out o hundred  erevices | alin's time, anid he anidl Aunt Laura
abhuut wipdows and door to barl the hoad naot mmde an ntom of diferenee
Line, powifery snow through,  There Between Poras and me in their love
were deifts, varyving in size, an the pl g0d eare. Vit now it Dad been sa i
nua, on the ehairs, aad a daivfy white  sinea | Lnd beard from  Frank 1
pewdering all over the eary witieh  conldn's kelp being afraid he  had
|11| wind hod puffed in nmdor the doov | feazen to desth or been hirled o a
You could falrly feel f!ll' ':'..'.‘ witirk snowslicde, .\IHI l'\in d:'l'.h]f:ll riing
'“‘ii ahaut your cars. There wasu't. day 1 couldn't even havg t'w s.;:'.s:’.u:

tion of going or sending to town for
the mail, if there should possibly be
any news,

Dora and T had an unwritien
that the more downenst we
jollier we ghould foree ourselves to be,
To«day 1 think we degenerated into
gilliness in our eflorts to be cheer-
|ful. But a lot of smaller troubles
followed ench other o persistently—
such as the refusal of the eook stove
to draw, the falling of the light bread

Dora's part, ete, cte,—that when, to
onp the elimax that evening, our be-
loved fireplace smolked sulkily and re-
lentlessly, we felt that we might as
well wind up the year by going to bed
nt eight o'clock.

When we were all snuggled down
and the lights were out 1 eonld have
eried just out of low spirits, but |
wouldn't. | konew God could see far-

evervthing into His hands and went
to sleep.

I slept so soundly that | was greet-
edd the next morning by a savory,
gngey scent of frying sansages com-
ing up the little back staits before 1
fairly got boack from the slumber
world. Dora was down in the Kitehen
singing “Lightly Row" over the bis-

with her rosy cheeks and clear gray
ever, And the stove was drawing
lll':‘“ll:"]"\'. And
down without a speek of neuralgia
and feeling as spry as a girl, to finish
breakfast, while Dora and 1 went forth
to do the milking, And behold! the
sopping rain had tarned into a love-
Iy, soft snow in the night: not a bliz-

gentle, fine, thick powder.
stopped falling now, and the air felt
crispy and bracing. The sun wasn't

look in the sky, as if it meant to pop
out any minute,

New Year's enlling was not much in
vogue in our rural distriet; still, it was
Aunt Laura’s way 1o make a ved-letter
day of the opening one of the year, and
always to be prepared for any stray
caller who might ehanee toappear. She
bad a cheerful fire in the parlar, o plen-
tiful supply of coffee and cake on hand,
and we all put on our pretty house
dresses and prepared to be happy
whether anyone came or not,

At half past nine n pleasant melody
of sleigh bells jingled along, and  the
cutest little entter stopped at our gate,
and here came Rev, Cyrus Melton smil-
ing up the walk. We wore mighty
thankful for the eontrast between this
call and his Iast one; but such s the
perversity of man. 1 imagined he
looked a little disappointed at not be-
ing ushered into the ecooking regions
aguin,  Still, he smiled very pood-nn-
turedly, with those jolly brown eyes of
his, us he fished comething out of his
pocket and handed it to me,

“Miss Nettie,” e said, *1 Telt itin my
that you conldn’t get any mail
up here on the hill all yesterday, and |
dropped in at the post ollice

hones

us | eawme
by this morning, and found you this."

Mavbe 1 didn't kuow what it was,
oven before 1 saw the handwritiy ron i,
and perhaps I didi’t fly to get it and
seamper out to the big fireplace and
curl down bezide it on o [1tle wooden
stool to read my letteral! nlone, Frank
haedln™t made o fortine. he wrote me,
amd he dida't know ns we coulil have a
big mansion Luilt, but he had  dug
enough aold to repair the old house and
mthe us all eomfortable, nnd le was on
his way home that blessed minute to
metnmorphose Maple Knall into the
flnest little farm in the county, take
carcof sunt and Doraand (Incidentally)
mnrey me.

Melton had taken Dora off in his sleigh
for a ride, #0 nuntie aud I had o little
follitieation of our own, and 1 forgat all
thout Tuneh time. Tt dida't matter,
though, for when the sleighing couple
came baek they didn't seem to know
much of anything. |1 fell on Dora in the
hall and told all abhout Frank's letter,
and she hugged me black in the face
andd sabd she was tremendously pleased,
but he wouldn't have to take eare of her,
beciuse that was golng to be attended
to by Rey, Cvens, who was the dearest
tian i the world, but erazy as a loon,
bernuse e confessed that he had fallen
more in love with her than ever the day
he coume and found her buking hoecake
in the fireplace.

We celebirated that might by having
the higgest five of the season in the old
tireplace, which behaved  splendidly,
amgd we satoup til all kind, of hours,
Aunt Laurs, Dora and 1, with no light
but the mellow erimson and gpld Liril-
Hanve of that big old black cavern,
roasting - nuis and red apples, talking
about the new paths opening befare us,
el tellingr each other how grateful and
thitnkful we onght to be for this happy
opening duy of the new year.—LHattie
Whitney, in Farm and Fireside.

Ancient .‘Ill'('ll‘ll';lll)‘.
When Nigeveh amd Bubylon were in

Chinn swere predicting eclipses, maks
ing eatalogues amnd glving names to
the stars,  But Ninevelh and
wore mere mounids of when
Ching was great, and to this date the
eivillzation and life of the
the wonder of the world,

rubnish

cmplee e

Al Gone,
Muny o Christmus present is now a
thing of the past.

lu -\o \\o l;u“ .".il.l.

ther ahend than we could, and 1 put |

Inw
felt the |

| in consequence, a slip in the mud on |

;l'l'.-.'.

Lenme to him his words were:

enits, and looking ns fresh as a peach, |

Aunt Laura ecame |

DWIGHT L. MOODY DEAD.

Evangelist Whose Fame Becames Worlds
Wide FPasson Away at Fast Northfield,
Masn—~At Kansns City Last.

East Northfield, Mass, Dec. 23—~
Dwight L. Moody, the famous ecins
gelist, died at noon yesterday: The
cause of  death  wos o gons

el breaking down duoe Lo overwork.
Mr. Moody's heart had been weuk for
o long time and exertions put forth
in connection with meetings in the
west last mouth brought on o col-
Inpse from which he failed to rally,
The evangelist broke down in Kan-
kns City, wihere he was holding serv-
about a month ago, and the
seclovaness of his condition wae so
uppurent ta the physicians who were
called to atrend bim that they foreed
lim to sbandon his tour and return
to his home with all possible spee),
Mr. Moody first knew at eight o'cloek
Thursday evening that he could not
recover. e was satisfied that this
wias 50, and  when the Kknowledge
“The
world is receding and heaven open-
ing."
Sankey Greatly Affacted.

New York, Dee, 2—tra I, Sankey.
whao for £7 years was associated with
Mr. Moody, was greatly aflected at
the news of his death, To a reporter
leet night Mr, Sanwey tolil of his worl:
with Mr. Moody from the time they
first met, of their tour throuch En-
gland in 1873, and of their preaching
nnd  sicging in the United States,

“Yon may say,” snid Mr. Sankey,

Csthat in the death of Mr. Moody, the

zardy snow like the one before the
rain, that blew in everywhere, but a |

It had

world has lost one of the grestest
and noblest men of the age. 1 have
Nbored with him for the last 27

| vears, traveling with him by land and

shining vet, but tlere was a mellow |

When | ogot baek to earth agnin Mr. |

the splendor of their might men in,

by lon !

sen, and a nobler, braver and wiser.
sonl T never knew, 1 ean apoly Prof
Henry  Denmmond’s  remark of a
fricud: ‘D, L. 2Mhody was the great-
es5t human 1 ever met,' ™

THE PROTEST NOT UPHELD.
secretnry Hay ;;—!-l:l:-l-__l-l-utll British and
Boers Muy Purchase supplies in
the United States,

Washington, Dec,
Krugers government has  formally
protested to Seeretary llay against
the sale of munitions of war by Amers
fean manufactuarers aud  merchants
to  the Deitish  gosverument This
protest was designed to prevent the
British povernment from obtaining
much necded war supplies, bat it has
proved of no avail. Secretary llay
nas sent a reply to the Doer governs-
ment, reiterdting the peutrality of
the United States in the present war,
wned decloring that American citizens
in trading with both belligereats vio-

20, ~TI'resident

late no neutrality  obligation. The
anf horities have information  shows
inr that the Doer gpovernment has
poarehased supplics  in the  Laied

SMiates. hat the ritish
appreciating the right of Amevieans
to soll ta both belligevents, has sub-
||1iH|'|| | (] |'ih‘|l]l|.iil|‘.

Fovertment,

Crnzy Muan With n Revalver,

Chiengo, Doe, 2 A madman arined
with o revolver held wudigputed pos-
soasion of the sidewnlk ot Twellth
and Woorl streects for half an hour
ind was only overcome amd subilaed
after he bhad wmmle two atrempls at
mwnrder and fired point blank into a
erowd of pussing working givls.  Jols
ins Nanzelt, 60 vears old, was the of-
fender. He threw his ene the
stieet and tore his hair, uttering ims-

precations on all who pussed,

Passing of wn Ola College.

Quiney, 1L, Dee. 22— After a 40-
yvears' exisfences, marked with strog-
:,’.li'h' wrninst formidable obstacles,
Chaddoel eollege, of this eity, will
conse Lo exist as a college with the
lose ol the present colleointe yeusr.
The trostees say that the college can-
not be maintained without an endow-
ment, and there is no immedinte pros-
peet for such support. The college
and gronnds belong to the Methodist
I:lii:u-npu'l chureh,

Admirer of Stonewnll Jacksan Appo nied,

London, Dee. 25.-"The Dmly News
sees hmmense significance in the fact
that Lol Roberts has :lp}mlnll'll on
his stofl Lieut, Col, Henderson, author
& life of Gene Stonewall Jackson,
the confederate lowder, and o man whe
has elosely studivd the history of 1the
American eivil war, especialiy as® he
has not served under Lord Rlliln'l‘lﬁ
before and is but little kaown, to him
personally.
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Adopting Amerienn Wiys
Washington, Dee. 28, —According to

official adviees, a biand of counterfeit-*’

ers hoas started operations in Cuba,
but to what extent is not discloseds
The officials of the government sue-,
ceeded in locating their plant and
muniged to securg o set of plates in-
tended  for the printing of United
States curreney of the denominations
of $35, $10 and $20,

Sivme Danbt Fedoernl Authovity.

Wiashington, Dee, 22.~Thi regula-
tioh of the trusts under both federal
and sinte authority  will be recoms-
meded in the report of the industrial
comnmission wlich prolbuably will go
tu congeess this season, There is not
entice apvecient In the connnission
as 1o the power of (he federnl governs
meut to reach the trusts,




