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FOR THE

- WESTERN COTTAGE ORGAN

—CALL ON—

A.& M.TURNER

Or G. W. KIBLER.
Travelilng Salesman.
organs are first-class in every par

. and so guarantesd.

SCNAFFROTH & PLATH,

DEALERS IN-

CHALLENGE

"WIND MILLS,

AND PUMPS,

h Buckeye Mower, combined, Self
Binder, wire or twine.
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Pamps Repaired om short motice
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£ One door west of Heintz's Drug Store, 11th
street, Columbuas, Neb. 1inowsi.tf

ICURE
FITS!

When I say CURE [ do not mean merely to
stop them for a Lme, and then have them re-
turn again. | MEAN A RADICAL CURE.

1 have made the disease of

FITS, EPILEPSY or
FALLING SICKNESS,

-long study. | WARRANT my remedy to
(Ax“: the tomycuee. Because others have

failed is no reason for not how recet acure
send at once for a treatise and a I-"t‘l-::fm'rn_!

ot INFALLIBLE REMEDY. Give E
and Oflice. It costs you nothing &
trial, and it will cure you. Addr<ss

H.C.ROOT, M.C., 133 Pran St New Yoex

HENRY GASS.
UNDERTAKER!

" COFFINS AXD METALLIC CASES
W Repairing of all kinds of Uphol-

' $tf COLUMBUS, NEBRASKA.
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FRAGMENTS.

THE NEW TEAR
TWhat Is this fair New Year?
A flower that dropt from the bier '
Where the Old Yaar lay, ere Time bore him away
To the Ages tomb—with a tear.
—Unidentifled.
I¥ OLDE ENGLAND.
This is Newe Yeare's day,
whereon to every friend
They costly preser:ts in do bring
and New Yeare's gifts do sende;
These giftes the husband gives his wife,
and father eke hia childe,
And maister on his men bestowes
the like with favour milde. —0ll Songz.
WHERE IT DEGIXS.
Oh, not when winter comes, through flelds of snow,
With half worn shoes the new born year hegins;
Lut where the streams of life unfettered flow,
And blossoms o’er the sunlit meadows blow
The fragrant hope that straight our credence
wins —Philip O Cullivan.

IS GOOD LUCK.

A XEW YEAR'S STORY WITH THE SECRET OF
SUCCESS [N IT.

about the turn of fortune
which comes to some peo- |
ple with the New Year.
Dr. Mason, tle oldest man in the room, said:
I will teil you a story worth writing and |
priating. I see that it is now the fashionable
thing for men and women who have made a
li*tle stir in tie world to tell all about the
books which mfluenced them aud the inci-
dents which turned them into the highways
which led to fortune or to fame. Well,
[ am not famous, thank heaven, but perhaps
the experiences of & man who has escaped |
fane may not be without use to somebody. |
I have always believed in luck. [don't at-
tempt to justifly my belief. I know that l[
can't bhold my ground in nr;umentngaiustl
those who say there is no such thing. I only !
know that 1 believe in 1t. The superstition
was born in me There is a proverb in the
Castilian tonzne which says: “‘He who ex- |
pects good luck will surely get it.” 1read
that before | was 12 years old, and at once
put faith in it. It confirmed the bope within
me, that the future beld something exception- |
ally good fur me. Perbapseach one of us bas |
that feeling, but mot everybody evolves it
into a faith and regularly livesby it. Idid |
1 bad a dreary childhood, a diificult youth
and a struggling earlv manhood. That
proverb helped me to go through everything 1'
with courage. Usually |1 bated proverbs
Aly father bad a stock of very disagreealle |
ones which be showered upon me at all sea- |
sons and hours. “They who Eknow nothing |
fear nothing,” “Birds that fly hizh light |
low,” and others of equally discouraging
power were ever on theend of bis tongue. |
But the prove:!s ‘hat promised good lack |
simply becanse oue expected it was both'

talm and inspiration to me. i |

When playing with other boys and tronble |
of any kind was imminent 1 always took the |
moncheufnlground,mluuredthmthui
everything would turn out all right. And1/
was terribly in earnest, too. [ feit thatall |
would go well somehow. The result wasthat |
every one took bope and met difficuity and |
danger as his master, not his victim. The |
boys soon learned to depend upon me for |
strength and and they stuck
to me with romantic devotion. [ learned
then the wonderful influence one mind can '
have over others when it recognizes no such |
thing 23 fear. Call it superstition, foolish- |
pess, what you will; but my faith in thas
provert was something marvelous, | willad-
mit, bowever, that | am of acredalous natare. |
When L was younz | believed every asser-
tion 1 ever heard or read. | was not a ques- |

Aonb*e= |f an man arta] ©
%x% Ilimbe:‘nnl“;ppmed

be knew, else be would not assert. It never |
occurred to me that he might lie. Being |
bonest myself I believed in the bonesty of

othera.

I lived in the country and I longed to live
in the city. My parents were well to do; bat
it was the custom of that locality to live sim-
ply and bring the children up to work. |
Mental accomplishments did not take high |
rank in the circle in which I moved for the |
first fifteen years of my life. I wanteda
better education than I was ever likely to
get. Bomehow I fancied that I would getit,
though I could not see how. The holidays
always carry me back in memory to some of
the main events of my life. I believe that
fortune has a babit of making extraordinary
changes when the Old Year goes out and the

new one comes. At least it has done so more |
than once in my case; and that is why Inow |
tell this story to you younger people, who
ncturally think of new leaves of many kinds
in connection with the New Year. |
: I was only 15 yvears old when one bitter
i winter 1 took a coutract to chop a large
| quantity of cord wood. It was one of the
| few ways boys had in that locality of earn-

| situation. But my father winced and said

{ ing a little money. It seems lke a rough

way to me now; but we did not think so
then. I was upatb o'clock in the morning,
and by 6 bad bad my breakfast, and wasin
the wois sending the echo of my strokes far
over the hills. | was working for a purpose.
The winter's chopping would give me money
enough to start in a small business upon
which I bad set my beart. [t was nothing
less than to buy out a tin shop at “The Cor-
ners,” the nearest village. In imagination I
saw mysell a “‘store keeper,” at once a per-|

| son of dignity in the community and highly

satisfactory to himself. Isoared even higher
than that. I saw myself living in a fine|
house, growing elderly, pompous and fat,|
and in all probability president of a bank,
like Judge Johnson, for whom [ turned off!
the sidewalk every time I met him at “The
Corners,” as every other youth did, because
be was so rich and important. i

New Year's day found me in the woods,

| chopping away as usual. Holidays were not |
| vbserved in that community, and festivities |
! were as rareas angels’ visits. An exira piece

of pie in my lunch pail and a bit of some-|
thing unusual for supper were all that|
marked the day from zll the other erisp, cold |
winter days. But I thought of its being|
New Year's, and dreamed my dreams while !
I made the ax hum. The luck I expected out |
of that winter s work I could scarcely put in!
a sma!l kingdom. While I was dwelling,
upon this interesting theme something|
snapped far above my head, there was n:
crash, somo blinding flashes of light, and
then—I was nowhere, at least consciously.

A beavy limb of an old dead tree had
broizen and fallen upon me. When I "caxmﬁi
to” 1 fourd myself burt and somewhat|
frozen. | dragged myself bome only to take |
to my bed for the remainder of the winter. |
Such a winter as it was—so bitter and hope-
less that at times I almost lost faith in my |
good luck. I couldn’t finish my contract of

! wood chopping, and so the tin store vanished. |

In the spring | was able to be about once,
more; but thin, pale, weak, and with a bad
limp. The doctors said I would never be|
strong again. This was terrible news to me. |
Alas! for the good luck I had expected. And

' yet it came, though not as I bad planped. |

It bas a way of doing t:at, I bave noticed.

In the early spring Uncle Zeph came to|
see us. He was a kind hearted, uuseifish
men, and he took an intercst in me. I

“Why, the boy isn't able to do hard work. |
He must be seut to school and to college,” he |
said, after ho thorocghiy understood the

nothing. Education was but little respected
in those parts.

"
“

SEXDING THE ECHOES OF MY STROKES.

“What else can be done with him/{” asked
my persistent uncle. “The boy has a good
bead. There's something in himm. Give him
achance. You surely wouldn't force him to
live his life without resources and tools with
which to aid kimself. It's a shame.”

At last it was settied that | was to receive
a thorough collegiate education, Uncle Zeph,
who was childless, paying half the cost of it
Here was a piece of luck, indeed; better
evea than anything I bad expected. It quite
renewed my faith in my caly proverb. And
it had all come out of what | bal deemed a
stroke of the hardest kind of luck. Take cour- |
age, then, all of you, and don't thinkbemnml

ou van't see light abead of you ma:tuul
w ne light,

Well, | was gradnated at last from cne of |
shé Dest colleges.  After th. | took a medi-
cal course and went to what was then con-
sidered the far west, Indiana, to practice.
Patients came slowly, but 1 expected good
luck, ui{ bad learned to do, and had

i no
e R bea il koowe
when I fell in love. The young lady who
bad effected this state of my emotions was
Miss Alma Adams. She was very handsome.
She had the dark eyes I am so fond of, and a
placid, unemotional manner that I greatly
admired. She was not rich, and [ was rather
glad of it, becanse I wanted to win berand to

could never tell of what she was thinking. I
put off learning the actual stase of ber heart
until I saw my way clear to a decent prac-
tica. In short, till I put some money in my

Miss Adams’ parents had in the familya

niece about Alma's age, a plain little body,

thing of a bore to a selfish
me, who bad only eyes and

town, DUDNg arouna Der Tonstantiy; ano

, George Carey, a middle aged swell from *“the

east,” was also devoted to her. Bat I was
not afraid

One evening as I parted from her my man-
ner betrayed more tenderness than I had
meant to express, though not more than 1
felt. In thinking of it afterwards I was
bappy in rememberinz that Alma bhad not

! seemed surprised or annoyed at my expres

sion of feeling. “And she must have under
stood,” I said to myself. As | walked to my
lodgings 1 determined to tell her outright

. that 1 loved ber, and ask her to marry me
| the very next month. The next day | was

called away to the bedside of my dying
father, and did not return for two months
Then 1 was a comparatively rich wman, with
my share of his estate. That is, rich for that
time, not for the present.

I returned to Cresttield on New Year'sday.
I lost no time in going to sce Alma. Visions
of this moment of happiness had filled my
mied for days. [ met Laura just coming out
of the house. Full of childish delight at

“DO YOU KEALLY MEAN IT, DR. MASONT"
being once more 8o near the little hbome circle
which held my bappiness, 1 rushed up to hex
and be!d out both my hands, saying: “l1 amw
so glad to sec you. [ shall be grateful if you
are half as glad to see me.™

Her eyes opened wiile, witha look that was
part pleasure and part astonishment, blended
with deprecation. She had the appealing
eyes which so often belong to the young whc
are afflicted with deafness. Something in
her look told me that she had not really un-
derstood my words, but was honestly glad tc
see me. So I rattled on telling ber how much
I bad thought of all of them while I had been
away, still holding both her bands In a

bearty ¢
| wislh:;%u a Happy New Year and many

Heppy New Years,” I said finally. “Your
welcome makes me very, very bappy. Now,
let us go and find Alma.”

“Do you really mean it, Dr. Mason!” and

| ghe looked up at me with a strange, vearn-

ing expression on her plain face, w hich was
flushing with red, like an early morning sky.

“Mean it! Mean it every word, with all
my heart,” and I beld her hands tighter than
ever in my enthusiasm. “Now let us find
Alma, for whom 1 bave what [ hope may be
glad tidings.”

BShe smiled, acd ber smile was very sweet,
although she was so plain. [ noticed, too,
that her eyes had a strange light in them
which made them resemble the eyes we some-
times see in dreams, which speak so much
more meaningly than do thoss we see in our
wakiug hours. This light was the light of
joyand nothing elss. One does not see it
often in woman's eyes. BSomectimes only
once in a lifa time.

She slipped ber arm in mineand we walked
into the house down the wide, old fashioned
hall to the sitting room.

“Alma, dear,” said Laura, as we opened
the door and the tall, dark eyed zoddess of
my heart arose and came towards us, “Dr.
Mascon says 1 have made him very happy,
and he wants to tell you of it at once, and so
dol.”

The goddess glanced at both of us, a {aint
pink color coming into her wkite cheek, and
smiled at us as she would have smiled at two
children, while 1 was longing to take her in
my arms and tell her that I adored her. In-
stead of greeting me, or givinz me a chance
to creet bier, she bent arnd kissed Lauras, and
then turned to me, saying:

“You have won the sweetest Leart in the
world, Dr. Mason. I conzratulate yon I
know that you will return an equal amount
of good wishes when 1 tell you that I have
promised to marty Mr, Carey. We will be
marrid next month and go to New York to
live at once.”

I stocd, rs the novelists say, *‘rooted to the
spot.” The whole scene seemed unreal 1,
who a few moments before was full of joyful
anticipation, now found myselif engaged to
marry & woman whom 1 did not love, and
hearing the woman | did love tell me that she
was soon to marry one of my rivals, Atfirst
I could not understand what Alma meant. 1
thought that she and Laura were enjoying
some joke too obscure for me. At last the
beaming look in Laura’seyes enlightened me.
Bhe, being somewhat deaf, had mistaken my
warm greeting for a declaration of love, and
responded affirmatively.

With Laura's arm still within mine 1
walkel to a sofa and sat down, she by my
side. I bad nct uttered a word since [ met
Alma. Speech bad utterly forsaken me. And,
indeed, what could 1say! Could I tell the
trusting creatare by my side that it wasalla
mistake; that she had misunderstood me;
that I did not love her; that | loved ber
beautiful cousin! No; I was tooshocked and
dazed to do anything but sit there in silence,
with the perspiration standing in cold drops
on my face and my eyes staring vacantly
abead of me. I think I could bhave
spoken bad it not been that Alma stood

any wonder that | wept like any child on m¥
pillow that nightt Whata New Year's that
was! Whither had my expected good luck
gone?

I put the best possible face on my misery
and went on in the dismal path fate had
marked out for me. Since [ could not have
Alma, what did it matter whom 1 married?

brougot a Kma of peace to my sick soul.

I threw myself into the role of i
busband with all the energy I possessed. 1
sugpested that we should be married on the
same day that was fixed for ths wedding of
Alma to Mr. Carey. Icanassure you that
in those weeks | demonstrated, to myself at
least, that [ bad something of the beroic in
my nature.

Well, we were marriel. Alma and ber

went away, and Laura and [ “went
to honsekeeping,” as they say of newly mar-
ried fole. I did my best to give Laura ne
cause to suspect that 1 was unbappy. The
quiet bappiness which shone day after day
in her face became a jov to me. It even re-
buked me, too. It was plain that she loved
me devotedly; and she was so unselilsh in her
love, so wise, so sensible that Isoon found
myself admiring ber. In the wish to de
everything possible for her in order to recom-
renso ber for the love I did not baveto give
her, I thought of trying to remedy her defect-
vie hearing. We went to Philadelphia for that
purpose. The best aurist in the city made
anexamination and at once assured us that
the trouble was caused by a slight obstruc
tion which wou'i yield readily to simple
treatment. In two months Laura returned
perfectly cured

Then 1 began to notice what a very bright
woman my wife was, and she seemed to grow
sunnier and sweeter every hour. In less
than six months I loved her a thousand times
more, it seemed to me, than | bad ever loved
Alma. When | bezan to realize 1 bLlessed
Fate over and over azain for giving me my
own, even through such incomprehensible
wayrs. *‘l1 might bave known it," I said to
myseif. “l always exvected to have happi-
ress in my home, and I might have been sure
of ‘i:;l;lthoughlho light refused to shine for
aw R
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I TOLD HER THE STORY.

AT (e end of a year 1 was so infatuated
with my lovely litile wife that I told ber the
story of how | came to marry ber. That she
regarded as the hest possible proof of my ;
love for her. Then she confessed to me that |
shie bad lovel me almost from the hour when
she first saw me, but had imagined that I
cared for Alma. Yet when I met her on
that New Year's morninz with such extra-
ordinary cordigiity her heart rather than her
reason caused tho misunderstanding. Yet
she declares to this day that what she seemed
to bear was, “1 love you. Come and let me
make you happy all the daysof my life.”
Perhaps my wiser self spoke to her in some
silent, heartward wav and [ knew it not. At
all events | am grateful that she thougkt she
beard these words if 1 dido’t say them.

1 did not seo Alma forfive years. Then]
wondered how I ever could have loved her.
She was still beautiful,of course; but de-
voted to a life of fashion and show, and was
not at all the woman I had imagined she
would be. She never knew how she had
figured in the romance of my life.

You sce, I always expected good luck end
always got it, but not always in the way
I bad expected. After my blundering mar-
riage turned out so well I never doubted my
Spanish proverbazain, It has never failed
me throughout my life, and I will be eighty
in December. If [ were to preach a sermon
to young people every day in the week, I
think the concluding sentence would always
be: “‘Expect good luck and you will get
it If 1 could send a New Year's mes-
sage toevery soul on the earth it would be
to expect the good. Put it on your New
Year'scards Write it in your letters. Tell
it to the little pecple. Keep it ever in mind.
Believe in it and live by it. The true phil-
osophy of life is init. *“Expect good luck
and you will get it.”

GERTRCDE GARRISON.

Theg=ris dead! Oh, no! oh, no!

The year still Lives! oh, bo! oh, bo!

The rain acd 1 ind bave ceased, and so
Long life, New Year, to you!

All soucds ara hushed, above, Lelow;

Soft on the pune the snow! the exow!

A wicding sheet that husheth all

In lowly but or lordly hall—

A winding sheet for the Old Year—No!
A mantle for the New!

LONG LIFE.

Ob: bright New Year, with snow white train,
Oh! glad Xew Year, you've come again;
Covering the earth, its every stain,
With suow white train from mount to main,
Mzy good live on in you!
The beautiful and true!
»og life, long life to you!

SWEARING OFF,

OR, HOW A SEW LEAF IS BOMETINES TURNED
CVER

This is the day of all the days, when every-
body thinks it pays to overturn a brand new
leaf. This is the day when all our grief ic
heightened by the past year'ssin. This is the
day when we grow thin reflecting over last
year's fun and thinking what we might have

Heigh O! I'm sad, now it's too lata when 1 |
remember 88. Think of the money | have |
spent. Think of the bills (Great Scott! the |
'Bout ali I've done is earn my bread l

But after all, what is the use! What's
dons is done. Come, come! a truce. M3
boy, brace up, “twill be O.K. a hundred years
from yesterday. It does no earthly good to
fret. The thing is done, and vain regret
won't make it better. Come, don't pine;
"twill be all right in 89. All right? Well, I

faintly smile. Youn bet; I've done

will power,Stoat 1 all “Exert It, ana Uld

Nick will fall. Why, all you've got to do is
say *1 won't!” By George! it's just as

asday. Let's see, I'd better make a list, so
that nothing will e'er be missed.
No more I'll thrum the gay
wake the neighbors near and far.

on trash. This year hal bal by hovk or
crook, I'll put down figures in a book. I'll
save! Let's see, well I should say, a cool
five bundrad in this way. No more you'll
cateh me cut of nights How transitory
those delights. [ tell vou, will power is the
thing. I've seen my day. I've bad my

flung.

Hello, who's there!? Come in. Why, Jack,
my boy, how came you back so soonf I'm
glad you're here. Come, shuke, old man. A
Glad New Year. Sit down. Can'tstay? Why
wihal's on band? No, no, my boy, I've too
much sand. What'sup!? Yes? Well, who'll
be theret On!y this time. Dom’t know's 1
care. Remember then, this once I'll go; but
after this no more. No: no. Oh, what a
jolly trme 'twilli be! Only this once, mind
Whoopee! What is the use of feeling down
in beart? We'llgo and paiut the town!

one Dy one, as the excitament grew, the
others foliowed. Soom the whole line was in
a tremor of excitement, and shouts and im
provised lines like these:
Who's dat yondah dressed in black?
Oh, It's an angel dressed in black.
*“The walk is by aslight forward jerk of the
foot. Asthe walkers warmed to their work
and grew wikler in their movements It was
easy to seo why the better educated colored
people are opposed to the walk; for the men
and women took most abandoned attitudes.
The scene recalled pictures of the orgies of
‘hashish’ maddened fanatics. The wali went
on for hours, up one aisle and down the
other, new ores taking the place of those

“WALKING EGYPT.”
who dropped out exhausted; and at daylight
several of the participators were down on
knees, still crawling around the
church.”

The “Ezypt” part of it is an evident refer
ence to the “Walk” of the Israelites out of
bondage, for that is a parallel case in the
mind of every freedman. But in prosaie fact
the “walk” is only one of the thousand ways
in which undeveloped people mingle the re
ligious manifestations with the social, the
musical and finally the voluptuous. And, of
course, as the excitement increuses the first
element yields to the sccond and both to the
last. Inshort, the walk is but the survival
of some old African fetich worship, and is
therefore possible only among the undiluted
blacks of the most ignorant class. [t is sim-
ple matter of truth and justice to add that
no freed people in history bave ever pro
gressed faster than the negroes; and if they
maintain their present rate of development,
another generation will sce the last of
“Walking Egypt.”

Numerical Strength of Religions.
The numerical position of Buddhism
in the world will be found, says Monier
Williams, to be very much below that

Tox Massox.

A Siamese New Year.
All Siamness birtudays are celebrated at |
New Year's, and at this time the curious cus-
tom of “hair cutting” is observed. Whena
boy reaches the ageof 1lor 15, anda girl
that of ¥ or L3, they are considered no longer
children. Up tothis time a tuft of hair is
allowed to grow just above the forehead, and
is always dressed with grest care. It is|
twisted into a graceful knot and held to-
gether with a long gold or jeweled pin. At
the base of this Luot is worn a wreath of
fragrant white flowers. The ccremonies of
hair cutting often last five or six days It is
the “coming out party” of the boy or girl,
and thercafter they are mot permitted to
mingie with the other sex as children, but
are considered to have arrivel at a mar-
riageabile age.

A Happy New Year! Why not? The path
of duty is the path of safety ever, and the!
separations of the good are for time alone,
We are moring ina veritable journey. Our
earthboat swims through seas of light sus-
tained by the power that launched it into
space.

Have your shrubbery in the fromt yard
boxed upon New Year'sday. Weonce knew
a Galveston culler, an otherwise estimable
Foun;z man, to tumble down the front steps
of a lordly mansion azd break a valuable
trez all to flinders with bLis head,

His Hands Fal,
Jinks—Malke any calls today?
Binis—No. 1 wastoo busy receiving
“Wkor”
“*Creditors.”

“WALKING EGYPT.”

L wndE

A Sinzular New Tear Customm Ameag the
Negroes of the South.

F the old slave
customs of the
2 southern states,
@ now that the ne-
groes have been
free for pearly =
quarter of a cen-
tury, many are ob-
solete. The *“‘old
sperretuals.” as the

: aged colored Chris-
tians call their peculiar byms, are either
given up entirely or modernized and refined
till they are barely recognizable. But as the
old goes and the new takes its place, we can
still see—and it is a *“persistence of type”
worth the attention of philosophers—that the
geunius of the original African isstill there. |
The song may be an adaptation from Watts’
Hymns; but all the same it is an Africanized
Watts.

When a traveler or man of science attends
a “‘colored revival” in the back districts of
the guif states and bears this roaring chorus
from one thousand throats—

I see St. Petah a standin® in the do’,
Dip in the Golden Sea!
An’ all my f¥ien’s what went befo’,
Dip in the Golden Sea!
O, dip me, bathe me, sistahs, yso;
O, brothers, won't you belp me through?
We'll all ride tehind the milk white stoeds—
An’ dip in the Golden Sen.
he perceives at once that this is African,
not Saxon, imagery. And by the eye of

! scientific faith e can look back 300 years to

the time when the ancestors of these people,
under the palm or on the sandy shore, sang
and rioted in praise of Bennamucka or
Mumbo Jumbo.

The negroes bave alse had one experience
commoi to all {reed people. At first there
was a violent reaction against evervthing
that belonged to slave times; they carefully
discarded the most trifling customs which |
might serve to imply aslave origin. Bvand
by, when their freedoin was an assured thing
and taken as a matter of course, there was a
counter reaction; they took up tho old songs
and customs, but gave them a tone that im-
plial a sense of deliverance. Thus, “Roll,
Jordan, roll,” became an emancipation song,
and **Old Nicodemus™ was completely trans-
formed And by a similar evolution one
phase of the old *“Juba dance”: became
“Walking Egypt.” Thisis, in plain English,
only a mildly religionized form of the walk-
ing dance or dancing walk which the Afri-
cans, like all peathen people, have always
bad The Indians’ “‘corn dance” and “‘sun
dance” are but variations of the same

But “Walking EZypt,” as it now is, dates
from emancipation, and is performed on
New Year's eve—that is, when they “watch
the old year out and the new year in.™ One
description, by a white lady who saw it from

the gallery of a Georgia church, is as fol
lows:

“The leader toock his place on the floor and
began the wild. half barbaric chant: them

with which it is commonly credited. [t
has entirely died cut of India proper, the
place of its origin. and is rapidly dying
out in other Asiastic countries. My own
belief is that 100,000,000 Budhists (mnonks
and laymen) for the whole world would
bea liseral estimate in the present day.
It scewns to me too that ewing to exag-
gerated ideas in regand to the population
of China, and to a forgetfulness of the
millions who worship no one but their
ancestors. the nuraber of Confucianists
is generally overstated. O the whole 1
have no hesitation in afiirming that even
in numbers CWristicnity now stands at
the hezd of all the relizions of the world.
Next to it I am inclined to place Ilindu-
ism (including DPrahminisny, Jzimsm.
demon and fetich worship), while per-
haps Confucianism should probally be
B.la:dcetl third, Mohaminedunisin fourth,

dhism (ifth, Taeism sixth, Judaism
soventh and Zorcastrianisin eighth.—
New York Home Jowrnal.

Mourning Colors.

Besides blaek, the following are nused
as a sign of grief for the dval. Black
and white striped to express sorr v and
hope among the South Sea Islanders.
Grayish brown, the color of the earils to
which the dead veturn, in Ethiopia
Pale brown, the color of withered leaves,
is the mourning of Persin. Sky Ulse to
express the essurel hope thot the de
ceased has gone to heaven. This iz the
mourning of Swria, Cappadocia and Ar
menia. Decp blue in Bukluxrn. Purple
and violet to exprees “kings and queens
:;rﬁd The cobr of meurning for

inals cnd kiogs of France. The
color of mourning in Turkey is viclet,
White (cmblem of Lhope), the color of
mourning in China. Henry Vill wore
white for Arne Boleyn. The ladies of
ancient and Sparta wore white,
t was the color of mourring in Spain
till 1-!3&.; \'cllo:‘{the sear and yellow
leaf), color mourning in Egypt
f-éldlo = f (.al.har:no of Arar

w ing for C i Ara-

mnr::f (

Pointa for New Year's Callern
Before starting out borrow the clothes you
propose to wear from some dear friend who
is fool enough to lend them to you
When you desire to light your cizar, dont
attempt to climb a lamp posi for that pur
pose, as your motives are liable to be musun-
derstood.

The First Sjpiums

Of all Lung diseases are much the sane

feverishuess, losa of appetite, sure
throat, pains in the chest and hack,
heaslache, ete. In a fow days you way
be well, or, on the other han!. vou may
be down with Pneamonia or = malloping
Consumption.” Ran no risks, het begin

immeliately 1o take Ayer’s Cherry
Pectoral.

Several vears ago. James Bircharn!, of

Darien, Conn., was severely il The
doctors said he was in Consumption,
amd that they conld do notbing for him,
but avivisesd him. asa last vesort, 1o try

Aver's Cherry Pectoral. After taking
this medicine, two or three months, he
was prononnced a well man. His healila
remains good to the present day.

J. 8. Bradley, Malden, Mass., writes :
* Three winters ago I took asevere colil,
which rapidly developed into Bronchitis
and Consumption.® 1 was so weak that
I eould not sit up, was much emaciated,
amnd coughed incessantly. I consulted
several doctors, but they were power-
leas, and all agreed that I was in Con-
sumption. At last, a friend brought me
a hottle of Ayer's Cherry FPectoral.
From the first dose, I found reliel.
Two bottles cured me, and my Lealth
has since been perfect.”

Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral,
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