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“I QU AGMNT,
t, A, Hexman will visit subscribers
‘ 3, N, Y, next week.

5 AUBURN.
#The Hitle ones in the Primary Depant-

t-6fihe Holy Family school,enjoyed
NS g‘pmgr&mm%d&y altemoen.
y is the programme  Bong,
to us is coming” First Grade;
tation, *‘The Busy Seasong” SBecond
i¥ide; Recitation, ‘‘Beautiful Fece”
bel Slattery; -Song, *“Theres a Won-
#thl Tree”; Recitation, ‘‘Christmas
[ Rafferty; Recitation,
istmas Roses’ Florence Shayler ;
*id . Letter from Papa’ Irene
n; Recitation, <*Christmas™Ma
be; Welcome to Santa Claus, Little

- - wClok¢oran; Song, *‘Shine Out Oh Blessed
s8taf; Recitation, **Why She Did'nt
: . Lawgh” Helen Mallon;Recitation, Little
Sngers, Kittie Doyle; Song, Hello Cen-
al, Five Little Girls; Recitation, Boys,
. Maty Stephens; Recitation, The First
- Chtistmmas, Mary $Sypnot. Duet, Kissing
. Paps, L Callaban gnd M. Stephen; Reci-
_7 —Q&Kgn. Santa Claus, Joseph Kavacangh:
" .~ Regitation, Decernber, Marjé Doyle:Clos-
s - ingChorus, Good Night.
‘ SENECA FALLS.

‘1‘ “Iie Roverend Father Gilmore of Buff-
.+ alels visiting his mother in Bridge st.

Htephen Byme of St. Andrew’s Sem-
" - ing¥y, Rochester, is spending the holi-
. .~dsysat thehome of his mother in Wash-
" ingiin street.

Qeorge Marlon of New York is home

k:ior;ﬁgqxolidnya.

Hev. Father Dwyer attended the fu-
--nepal of the late Rev. Father Leary in
 Roohester, Thursday.

The 10:30 maes in St. Patrick’s church
. Sutdsy will be celebrated for the late

James A. Flansgan; given by the K. of
R o A [

phy of Troy toBernard Mc(imireof (ien:

eva, formerly of Seneca Falls, will be
-celetiated Thursday in Troy.

William Casey of Schenectady spent

© Xmis at the home of- his parents in this

The marriage of Willinm F. Lynn of
" estor and Miss Hester Veronica
@ in of Seneco Falls is announced.

High Midnight mass was celebrated
~_ in 8t, Patrick’s church by Rev. George
" w.d. Eister of 5t. Bernard’s Seminary,
. . Rochester. The seron at the mass
. ~wad also delivered by Father Eisler. The
.<okher masses were at 7:80, 8, ¢ and high
© s st 10:30 which was celebrated by
" "Rey, Father Dwyer, who also delivered
~4the sermon. The altars were beanti-
Jully decorated with lillies, roses, potted
31“9 and lights. Before the mass Mrs.
. €4 Ryan, Mrs. Meah and Meders. J. G.
Hinkle and C. 8. MoBrido sang, **While
- naxd's Watched Their Flocks By
1t.”” The choir sang the Kyrie, Gloria,
7' "=Credo and Agnns Del by Loesch and the
" Offeriory, Adeste Fidelis, by Novello.
“yenktang 0 Holy Night,” asisted by
- vengmang, y Night,"” ai y
- ‘{he.chod

-chiodr. ‘
. Sdlool will ro—oyen Jan. 6th.
. - Confessions will be heard Thursday.
% ...dem:3nd, for all who wish to receive
“Holy Communion on the first Friday of
thie Hew year.

. SHORTSVILLE.
Finley McQuillian aftor three years

. .pervice in the Signal Corps in the
. “Philippines, returned home last week

l;liue’e' Mary Dunn andMarie O'Neil,
* «e0f Seneca Falls, spent Christmas with
« - thelr parenta.

f

" -

o
-

P, W. O'Brim, of Oklochoma. Kan.,
=4s the guest of his parents.
Frank Moore, of Bolivar, spent Christ-

« mas'with his family bere. [
James Martin, of Oldo, is spending
" <4wo wecks with his parents in Man-
~chester.

-~ Mis Mary Clancy spent Christmas
~~with relatives at Mertensia.
Mr. snd M. Normanly spent Christ-
~~mas at Auburn asthe guest of the
-« former’s sister.

8tate of Ohio, City of Toledo,
. Lucas County, ss. %
Frank J. Cheney makes oath that he
=4 seniox partner of the firm of F. J.Che-
e & Co., doing business in the city of
“*Toledo, county and state aforéeaid, and
~thimt said firm will pay thesumof ONE
:HUI\PSZ'BED DOLLARS for each and
ery cose of Catarrh that cannot be
o catta¥ed bry the use of Hall's Catarrh Cuare.

: FRANK J. CHENEY.

Sworn to belore me and subscribed in
l})resence this 6th day of December,

my

ACD., 1856,

it A. W. GLEASON,
. .2 sm‘. Notary Public.
. b i

" Hall's Catarrh Cureis taken internally,
d aots. directly on the blood and mu-
ous surfaces of the gystem. Send for

é@ﬁﬁ&ﬁmoninls, free.
: CHENEY & CO., Toledo, O.

 Sold b Dmg%sts, T5c.
Hall'sFamily Pills are the best.

It. 2
) Alpens, Mich., Feh. 8, 1900.-
v® recommended Pastor Koenlg's
Tonie In many cases that came
y obaervation while stationed at
Mich, and in all cases it had
s effect, and especially wo with
bactek, Mr, Jad, Bullivan and
ﬁ’m Knowing

0 bumbug, I recommend it
: ek, come 'to muy notice,
Bev. 8. Nowakowskl.
titée from Cortes,

& oonid Hot. Sewpe
e el &' padty
"sht T Am Digaly

ble Book o1
sumios ani

e
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- mes; Recitation, “The Stockings” John |

‘Ilia marriage of Misy Margaret Mur- '

"o &b

* only pald on
et 14 Han

THE NEW YEAR BRIDE.

Those New Year bells, those Kew Year bolls, .
Their clangor
i Throughs mdwe 1a i dells

; Their t unph awells, :
[ 'm? ting my lo?ve & happy bride, , j

nv bemxs eaoh mote,
As far they f

L,
And all the an is Aled with pride,

|

|

Those New Year brells, those New Year bells,
. How softlv mellow rings thelr tone’
Thelr joy it wells
I In rymthioswells,
And dies far onthe azure zone;
And s raph fair
] Muse higzy tutr
That winter™s duy 8o falr has grown,

Those Ne  Yeur bells, those New Year bells.
Tlm’yl" ecno by the muuntain side,
hrough frozen felis,
‘I hay wemvu Lhelr spells,

That riugm v love & bappy bride.

l Oer vale and hill

, Tie temmorsthrisl,

l And earth arad air {s filled with pride,

| @.’I@\%’“\Z’ NfEar
PRIFIROSE GI0LL
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g‘ ARRIETT and
Hannab Primrose
were §ery much
surprised to see
Lawyer Kittredge
tura in from the
old  S8tockbridge
road and come up
- Primrose IHiil to-

e % o w ward their little

AR house one fing
morning the day before New Years.

Mr. Kittredge had an office in Pitts-
fleld, about two miles away, and, al-
though thess twin sisters knew him
by reputation and sight, they had yet
to speak with bhim; therefore, their
surprise whon they saw him advanc-
ing upon thelr castle., What in the
world could he want with them? They
were alone {n the world, and had been
for over thirty years. They llved in
the little oak ribhed house In which
they were borm a half century before
and were unmarried. They were quiet,
refined, gentle little bodles, but as
courageous as lions. Their friends
had many years before given up trying
to prevail upon thermn to move nearer
“town,” as Pittsfeld s proudly called
by its inhabitants in a way that con-
stant practice has made casual. In
Primrose Hall, on Primrose Hill, Har-
riett and Hannah Primrose were born,
and there thoy intended to dle. Thelr
father, Adam Primrose, had left the
house and $10,000 to them just before
he blessed them and slipped away.
There was anothor child. a son, who
had disappeared and died in Chlna, a
year or 8o before his father dled in the
old home. 8o evarything had gone to
the sistors.

Many ambitious young men had
come to woo the slsters in other days,
but Harriett and Hannah were not to
be wooed. They loved each other too
dearly to ever allow any man to come
between that love. In all the years
they had never spoken to each other
except In tones of affectich. People
used to say that the love existing be-
tween the Primurose sisters was the
most beautiful thing in the Berkshire
Hills. Everybody knew their history,
and how Jasper Hardlines had lost
their little all in a speculation he had
urged them to embark upon. Hard-
lines was the meanest man in Massa-
chusetts. He Ived about half a mile
nearer Pittsfield than the Primroses,
in a ramshackle house, with his half-
sarved wife. Xt was sald that he had
milltons of money, but that is gen-
prally said of mein old men. Nobody
would ever suspect that he had a dol-
far from his appearance: and Mrs.
Hardlines looked shabbier than he,
She was in mortal terror of him, too,
and had been for over thirty years.

In answer to Lawyer Kittredge's
knock, the door was softly opened by
Hannah Primrose, and he was request-
ed to enter. It was as good as a tonle
_to look at and listen to the big voiced,
‘blg framed Frank Kittredge. His laugh
was as hearty and genuine as one of
the sons of Bobby Burns.

“Good morning, ladies. Allow me
to Introduce to you an ornament of
the Boston bar, who has been all over
the world, and who came to Pittsfield
slx weeks ago to settle down—in other
words, allow me to present to you
Lawyer Francis Kittredge.” Then he
went off into a perfect hurricane of in-
extinguishable laughter. The Prim-
ross sisters, in spite of all they could
do, were compelled to smile in sym-
pathy. Lawysr Kittredge had such a
rosy, face, and such magnificent teeth,
and wide, honest blue eyes.

“Now, ladies, I want you to under-
stand that I axm your friend, I know
all about you, and how that old ras-
cal, Hardlines, did you out of your in.:
heritance. No, 1 don't know all, but
I want to ktnow. How much was it?”
. "It was $10,000" replied Hannah.

i “All you posseised 7

“All we possested,” answered Har-
riett. Then she went on: “That is,
in money. We own this little prop-
erty, and Mr. Hardlines payms us the
interest om tlie money, which is very
good of him, am he needn’t do it”

“How much Interest, pray?”
d a- half per cent.
Wegrx. only 3 per cent.—"

‘And there were it years when he
e and a halt” drearily |

" muttered Kitt.

Some

| them, and our wants are few.”

——
i

oes {ar and wide ; .
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*jott. “Wae put up preserves znd sell

“Dfidn’t you have a brother? The
people in the village say you had.”

“Oh, poor Sidney,” Harriett sald.
“He had a fight with & boy, and ..n-
sgining that he had killed him, fled.
He died tn China many years ago.”

‘1 And then these two lovely souls sur-

reptitiously wiped their sweet, patient
Lawyer Kittredge “watched

pyes.
them with a Jump in his throat for a

' tew minutes, and then, Is an altered
tone, sald:

#» “Harriett and Hannah Primrose, you

may tryst me. I am nearly fifty years
of age, and | have two sisters just like
you—just as sweet and patient and
good as you are. May the dear Lord
deal by them as [ do by you. I want
you to {invite Jasper Hardlines and his
poor wife Lere to dinner to-morrow!

Had an earthquake happened along
at that moment the sisters might
have been a trifle more astonished. In-

{ vite Hardlines and his wife to their

scanty board! No, no, Would he

come? Oh, yes! he would go any-

where to get somefhing for nothing.
“Then invite him, have a good din-

"ner for five, for I shall be one of the

party, and I promise you, on the hon-
or of a—Kittredge, that you shall
never regret having done as I ask you
to do,” and with that Lawyer Kitt-
redge kissed the hands of each sister
and withdrew. They watched his fine
figure swing down Primrose Hill and

_up the Stockbridge road toward Pitts-

fleld, and then they sat and gazed at
each other speechlessly.

The next day over the nuts and
ralsins, Mr. Kittredge suddenly sald
to Jasper Hardlines:

“Mr. Hardlines, you have a pretty
good appetite, while Mrs. Hardlines
seems to scarcely eat anything.”

“Pretty good, pretty good,” cackled
the old miser. *Oh, she!" throwing a
wicked glance at his scared looking
wife, "she eats me out of house and
home' She has a terrible appetite —a
tor-ri-ble appetite—haven’t you, bag-
gage?" suddeuly, like the snar! of a
wolf.

“Yes'! Oh, yes, Jasper. 1 do eat a
lot, thank you!’ and the poor thing
actually qualled”Ufider her husband’s
baleful look.

“Do you know, Hardlines’~ meas-
uredly continued Kittredge, “that you
remind me of a man—named- Pettin-
glll—1 defended once in New Orleans
—for murder? What's the matter,
Hardlines? Dinner disagree with you?
Never mind him, ladies, he {8 all
right now. Oh, but this Pettingill
was a slick. psalm singing rascal! but
such a cold blooded wretch. Woll, he
was hanged. He used to tell me 8o
many storfes. One I shall always re-
member. It seems that he was a New
England man born of good parents,
too, but the devil looked out of his
snaky eyes, and the world to him was
distorted. It seems that when he was
s young man there was a girl in the

W
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*‘Go right back to your ho1 ¢

village loved by two young fellows.
One of these young men was named
Marbury. Ho was poor. The other
was named—Smith. He was the
meanest of mortals—a miserly young
man. But he was generous enough
one day, , when he gave Pettingill

$1,000. That was a few days after '
Marbury’s body was found frozen in -

the ice of the Housatonic, under the
bridge, up yonder. ' He had been
thrown over the bridge the night be-
fore, after Pettingill had crushed in
his skull.
and {ll-treated her from that day to
But, 1 say, Hardlines, you're
not eating? Now, Mr. Hardlines, you
are to go right back to your house and
return here in half an hour, with ten
thousand dollars in money, not checks,
for Harrlett and Hannah Primrose, my
two dear sisters!"” and before the sis-
ters had time to faint their brother
had them crushed to his big, deep
chest.

Jasper was back in the specified
time with the money. He laid it
carefully on the table, looked at Sid-
ney Primrose with horrible eyes, and
then staggered out of the house. His
poor wife was in such an agony of
fear, that they kept her there all
night, and forever after, for Hardlines
was found dead in his hut next morn-
ing, and to this day nobody knows
what he did with the money he was
supposed to have had.—John Ernest
MoCann.

THE NEW YEAR'S WELCOME.

Palo winter walts
At Time's wide gates,
To welcome the new-born Year,
With a robe of snow,
And a lallaby, low,
That none but he may hear.

Bright Spring is coy and bides her time;
‘air Autamn's step {s slow;
Sweet Summer delays in a southern olime;
Whilothe New Year wakes below.

Yot S%rlnz will have smiles for the youthful
{

enrs;
And summer, love, in his prime:
Autumn will lavish wealth and cheer,
On the Year, in his later time.

But ‘tis Winter will weave him his shroud of

SN0W, .
Whon%h; 0Old Year dies, at Inst, -
And will watoh by his side, as life ebbs low,
iU his last hour 18 pust, -

L Y ﬁm giad Now Year

'oihein all is dear, .
" Bat Winwrlovosl.'l’nlm best:
. :m&m };"’M ‘ ‘
m»"m‘m'ﬁf%

T
L

Smith married the girl,’

WEW YEAR'S-80NG.
Come, uew year,
And strew pale roses for thy sister’s bis
Loves are turned cold that at her bir
leaped bigh.
When thou art old, thou, too, forgot, shal
He, ‘
With all thy golden glories faded, sere.
Come, new year!

Sleep, dead year!
For dear delights are Bown, and days are
drear, *
For oh, for eh, bleak lie the flelds anc
bare;
Woe is me—woe—winter is everywheres
With eyes’ that see not, ears that nevel
hear. e
Sleep. dead year!

Come, new year!
But silent! Let fall no foolish tear
For cankering care, or grief, or joy gon¢
by, .
Bince all must yield to age and change
and dfe. .
With past joys cherished, pirished, day:
once dear,
Sleep, dead year!

8leep, dead year!
Soon on apring’s breast your violets shal
peer,
Burst from earth’s casket for thy pleas
uring,

Purple and gold. her tender treasurirg.
Hark'! the first robin, singing loud and
clear!
Come, new year!

THE RED FIF

1ttle

there,

vho was on his way
to the neighboring
town in quest of &
purt fricasse for the
Colonel’'s New Year":
suppel.

“I will tell you
DR how 1t is, Monsieus

, 4 ek Sergeant,”’ repliec
the lttle fifer; *his Majesty the King
being in pressing need of money, and
wishing to present a new chateau a:
a New Year's gift to a relative, it has
been declided by the court that the regi
ment, musicdans, and soldiers shall not
be paid this month. So, as my grand
mother is poor and 1 haven’t a cent ir
my pocket to buy her a New Year's
turkey, I have come out here by the
waull to break the ice In the trenches
and see if I can’t fish out a few frogs '

“Doun’'t count on that.” sald Ls
Ramee; “frogs sleep in winter."”

I know that, but the sky s so blue
and warm [ thought perhaps they
might wake up.'*

The sergeant went on his way, and
the little fifer courageously hacke¢
away at the ice.

This fiter, who loved his grandmother
80 much, was indeed as pretty a fellow
a8 one would wish to see. Not much
higher than a n}an'a knee, and dressec
in red, as were all of his regiment, he
played his., fire 80 gracefully as he
marked the time for the whiskered
halberdiers behind him that, on thel
entry into towns. the ladles at the win.
dows forgot to look at the drum major

The fifer understood frog fishing a:
well ag he did piping war tunes. When
the fcr was cut out and a little round
pool of clear water appeared, he soon
improvised a line and rod of a plece
of string he had with him and a reed
which he cut near by. But bailt was
lacking. Ordinarily this would not
have disturbed our fisherman, as ha
would have used a wild poppy for tha
purpose; frogs are so greedy that any-
thing red attracts them RBut poppler
do not flourish under the snow, and,
hunt as he might, nothing red could be
found.

He was about to give up in despair
and go away when, just at that mo-.
ment, a great frog poked its head out

.
’

'

*Hey. there. Little F'ifer. what are yon doing*"

of the water. Laazily, as if half gsleep,
it atretched out its legs, opened first
one and then the other of its pretty
yellow eyes to the sun, swelled its
white throat, and uttered a gentle
croak, tc which other croaks responded
from all along the sides of the ditch.

‘“That must be the mother of the
other frogs,” thought the little fifer,
who had never before Been such a largs
one. ‘‘What a chance, and what a pity
to let it escapz!'"

All at once a
him.”

“What if T were to take one of my
suspender straps! It is the regulation
scarlet, and the frogs. will surely bite
at it.” .

No sooner sald than done. The red
strap danced merrily on the clear, shin-
ing water, just in front of the frog's
{ nose. It seized it, the fisherman jerk-
ed, the line broke, and the frog darted
under the water, carrying the cloth
with it.

The frog reappeared, bit again, the
: line broke, and the second half went to

Join the first,

“Bah!” said the fisherman. '‘What
harm would there be in cutting a little
plece out of my walstband? No one
will ever want to look under my jaclks
.t.'l

Taking his’ knife, he out out a lttle
i plece, which the 'frog, alas! carried
| away as before, and then another one,
+ and another one. .

. Sergt. la Ramee, who was on his
 way baok with his provisions, found
the unlucky little fifer sitting down and
arying bitterly. - /

“What! A soldler orylng? And
i"hy?”
¢ Par answer the Httle fifer stood up.
“This 5. & bad business,' said La

sudden idea struck

-~

" preparatory to turning s new leaf,

at the cut trowsers. “Injury e cloth-
ing eor oguipments furnished by the

Government is & matter twm be tried by .

a court-martial”

Saying this, he went away, twisting
his long mustache.

The little fifer wept all the more bit
teriy. He already saw himself arrest-
ed, and then taken between two gen-
darmes before his judges. In vain he
tried to move thewm, saying: It was not
for myself; it was to get a dish of
frogs for grandmother, who is old and
poor, and who had nothing for her
New Year’'s dinner.”” The military code
was inflexible. He was disgraced, his
fife and little sword were broken, and
they led him out on a plain where, two
months before, he had marched at the
head of his regiment past a thot on-
script.

Then, thinking of his grandmother,
out of her mind with e!d and so0irvw,
he decided it would be better to die
right away, so he let hmself slip down
on the frozen asnow toward ‘he Llack
hole In which the stars wer: already
shining.

But in what s wonderful place the
little fifer suddenly found himself, As
far as he could see there were great
shining arches, through which the soft
light flitered, and lonrg plants, covered
with sparkling crystals, rising from be-
low like delicate columns. These, ming
ling with the silvery mosses on the

. shores, resembled the most magnificent
| architecture.

On the right, on the left, in these lit-
tle grottos, and In the crevices made
by roots and loose earth, slept frogs of
every species and in numberless quan-
titites. He filled immense baskets with
them to take to his grandmother The
court-martial no longer frightened him.
He unly vaguely remembered the dam-
ag- done to his breeches. Only one
thing astonished him—that was that he
was 80 warm In the water under the
ic¢ Then he felt very happy, and un-
derstuod that he was going to sleej
among the frogs.

He slept on and on for a long time.
At last a voice wakened him,; it was
his grandmother’s,

“Sh'” sald she, **he Is opening his
eyes Oh' the bad boy, to make s¢
much trouble.”

The little fifer was agaln seized with
fe-ur when he saw at the foot of his bed
the shaggy eyebrows and long mus
tache of LLa Ramee.

“The trousers! The court-martial!
Don’t let them carry me off!" and he
clung In despair to his grandmother’»
Jacket

But she reassured him; the good ser-
geant had taken him out of the water,
half frozen apd trembling with fever;
then he had told the Colonel ,f the af-
falr, and he had sent a man on horse-
back with a New Year's a:ipper for his
grandmother and a palir of new trou.
sers.

The supper was sputtering on the
stove, and the trousers were hanging
on the wall. — Translated from tht
French of Paul Arene by H. Tuitchell

NIW YREAR MASQUERADES.

Like Many Other Customs They are Re-
minders of Pagunism.

The custom of masquerading at New
Year dates back to pagan times, long
before the commencement of the Chris.
tian era. The practice embreced two
principles, homage and indulgence, and
also included the making of friendly
calls and the presentation of gifts, and
in spite of all opposition this form of
celebrating New Year has, with some
modifications, continued to the presen!
day.

In the fifth century the church began
an ecnergetic crusade against this
“pagan practice.” 8St. Maximus, ol
Turin, raised his volce agalnst “the
superstitious folly on the 1st of Janu-
ary, when Christians put on habits o
intemperance and seek to forestall theis
friends with early calls In the morning
bringing them pretty presents as New
Year gifts, in the hope of receiving
something in return more valuable.’
8t Peter Chrysolosus, Bishop of Ra
venna, also denounced the custom, anc
to the excuse offered that It was only
sport, not sacrilegious, replied: ‘“Nc¢
one can with safety play with the gser
pent. Who can amuse himself witl
implety or joke with sacrilege? Mer
dress themselves up llke women, anc
they put on their robes. They trans-
form themselves into beasts and mon-
sters. A man employs in this disguise
all his ambition, as if he were sorry
he were a man.”

In the year 566, during the relgn ot
King Caribert, of Paris, the Council ot
Tours recommended the abolition of
all pagan superstitions in the land,
and among the practices so denounced
was ‘‘that of men disguising them-
selves as deer and other animals, and
running about the country in wvarious
grotesques and committing all sorts of
follies.” But in spite of all the anathe-
mas hurled against the custom, the
Christians could not turn away from
the ancient extravagances that marked
the calends of January.—Philadelphi:
Times.

New Year Superstitions.

The following superstitions in con:
nection with New Year's are still firmly
believed in various parts of England
Ireland, Scotland and Wales:

On New Year’s morning go to a wel
or fountain and leave an apple and ¢
nosegay, and thd water will keep frest
and be more wholesome all the year.

It is bad luck.to lend money on New
Year's Day. '

Put money away on New Year's Day
And all the year you will have monej
to pay.

Before locking the door for the nigh!
on New Year’s eve place a geid coir
near tt, and let it remain there unti
the church bells ring the next morning
and you will have plenty «of money al
that year. b

It you wash clothes on New' Year’
Day one of the family will be washet
out of existence before the year is ocut

It a dark complexioned man crosse:
your threshold first on New Year)
Day you will be prosperous; if a blond
unlucky, and if a red-headed man, dire

. disaster will surely follow.

' So strong is ‘the bellef in this las
adage In some places that dark com.
plexioned men are pald a small gratuity
to call early and walk the first floor o
the house, entering by the back doo
and leaving by the front.

Not Required.

Younger—I'm wetting my thumb

0ld Boy~That's all right--but don*

!

Old Boy—What are you doing there

+

Ramee, after looking for & long time . go wetting your Hpe.—Boston Post. ('
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A EAPPY W YEIR.

A very happy New Year !o yolt
My friend, I wish you to-day.

Whether you’re at your own fireside
Or, like some folks, {nclined to stra,

A very happy New Year to you,
‘Whether yow’re young or old.

If you've every comfort this world gtves
Pon't forget those out in the cold.

A very happy New Year to you,
Whethar you’re rich or poor. .
¥ rich, on tsis New Years day don't

turn
A poor one from your door.

A very happy New Year to you,
Whether you’re happy or sad.

The da of a new falir year,
Qught make sad hearts glad.

‘A very happy New Year to yoi, !
And your Heavenly Father seek.
For it it is the first day of the year,
*Tis the first day of the week.
—Jean Sommerville.

NEW YEAR'S CALLS.

Present Customs Mewe Semsgible Than Thhow
of Former Days.

'Tis naiure’s law of compensatio?
that every excess causes a defect; ev
ery sweet hath its sour, and the regre
over the decay of that gracious custon
of New Year's calling may be balanocer
by a genuine feeling of relief.

A decade ago the 1st of January wat
a great sociak festival, From house t4
house of friends and acguaintance:
men traveled to pay their respects. Th:
calling this season will be restricted t
one's family, or few very Intimat
friends.

The custom was always questionabl
in its results. The temptations to weal
and even strong men were great Ho
roums, the sensuous {ragrance of flow
ers, fair women and the convivialit]
that prevailed at the buffet proves
rocks on which a whole armada o
ships went to pleces. Men who caulr
pass a bar without the slightest in
clination to indulge lost all self-contrc
on this day and evening, when th
muscles of their morals were softene:
by the genial glow spread over every
thing

There were sisters, wives and moth
ers who for this reason dreaded the so
cial christening of the new year The:
knew by long experience the mortifica
tion that would result for them late
in the evenlng. Either to be tormente
by anxiety every time & new group o
callers was announced, or to sit a
home and tremblingly await his re
tarn.

Then there came another question
able side to the day’'s pleasure

In large cities the number of visit
to be paid became a bore. Exchangin;
greetings with one’'s friends was we
enough, but the finality of the custon
demanded a few minutes spent a
each house that chose to throw open it
doors. It was useless to plead mer
acquaintanceship or even cordlal dls
like, for shirking a visit; the socla
dictum remained unaltered; call on
must on everybody who cared to re
oeive,

The condition assumed a tiresom:
phase that it is feared will follow the
present unwise gift-giving at Christ
mastide.

Exchanging presents is a beautifu
Christmas custom when rightfully em
ployed, but the 1@ea which seemingl}
prevails that people for whom you car
nothing shall recelve of your scant)
or plentiful bounty i3 a strained sens
of generosity. Women appear to re

gard the day as one in which ever)

moneyed artery should be squeezed dny
to provide as handsome presents as he
friends are giving, instead of beimy
willlng to send only as many as he
purse will allow.

The Southern States were the last t:

New Year's Calls To-Day.

retlinguish indiscriminate New TYear.
calling, but the coming =season no sion
gle city wili revive the custom whicl
became too artificial to endure.

The sensible primary foundation o»

"which this false condition was bullde

will be returned to in, the opening o
1898.

‘The dear old mother will recelve al
her family, and the day wlll belong
those near and dear to each other
Each branch of the tree, no matter hov
remote, will wish a cordial “good year’
to the head of the house. And the plc
ture will be prettier, if not so bewild
ering, as in former years.

The white-capped dame, holding th
memories of many new years, good anc
fl1, in her face, being greeted by al
her posterity, which she has helped t«
launch on the voyage of life; the chil
dren with no thought of the gulf sh:
may have to cross before time count
another bead off his rosary of years
cling about her knees; the grown-u}
children, watching anxiously the plack
face to see if it looks wearier, is fai
and away more satistying than a scen.
of crowded rooms, gleaming shoulders
Jaden tables and buffets sparkling witt
wines, where 100 laughing mouths an
proposing toasts with wuplifted glasses
and clever jest

The Scottish Hogmany.

A satisfactory explanation of th
term “hogmany,” used by the Scots t
designate the last day of the old year
has never yet been given, but there are
two suppositions which are quite plaus
ible. One i{s that the term "““hogmany’
is derived from ‘’hugenot” or “hog;
night,” the Scandinavian name for ths
night preceding the feast of yule, whez
animals were sacrificed, the wor
“hogg” meaning to kill. The. othw
derivation is from the French, “au gt
menesz,” “to the mistletoe go,” referring
to the Druids’ custom on New Year’
eve of collecting the mistletoe from the
oaks, and, after consecrating it, ais
tributing it among the people of th
Gauls, by whom it was prized becaws
of the many virtues ascribed to it.

A Happy New Year.
‘A “"Happy New Year” you can meke n
my dear, I
By smiling and doing your best;
Be chefry and true the twelvemont!
"~ through,
B0 shall the New Year he bropt,
~—Youth's Companics.
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