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TWe are living in an age of discov-
V eries and solutions of great mys-teries. Who, 50 years ago, would have

dreamed of the existence of the X-rays,
of all the marvels of electricity, of
bacilli and serums?

Yet the human intellect is far fromhaving attained the goal of its desire of
investigation. On the contrary, the
wonderful discoveries of the great scien-tists have but stimulated and urged itmore swiftly than ever along the great
race bourse whose prize and goal are in-
vention and success!

What marvel if the learning of thetwentieth century, which has already
made so many impossible things possi-
ble, seeks to transform the pretense of
conjuring up ghosts into earnest and to
cast light even into the gloom of thegrave?

Ghost stories are told by the thousand,
andl, if the tales of old women could be
believed, We should all ha, e walked
long ago in a blaze of light and known
that "recisely at 12 o'clock" skeletons
daneedin the churchyards and pallid an-
cestral dames wandered restlessly
through everfold castle.

But such tales would possess abso.
lutely no interest for the public, who de-
sire to see this subject treated seriously.
Therefore the following one is related

on the authority of persons whose char-
,acte is a guarantee of trustworthiness.
SThie incident 'was related by Joseph
Victor von Scheffel, the famous author
of "El ehard," by an intimate friend.
a caval officer, whom he called S. and
described in the following terms:
"Hs character excludes the possibi-

lity of aty distrust. A thorough soldier,
very practical in his mode of thought,
frank to bluntness, yet genuinely re-
ligiouat 'a. man who, though he never
talks of his piety, in the hour of needsends forth a prayer from the inmost
depths , his heart.

"He wlas a cavalry officer, and during
the campaign of 1870 and 1871 was prin-
cipally engaged in pursuing Franc-
tiF~e a iervice for which his caution,
coolnqss and courage bordering upon
redckhiteess, rendered him specially fit-
ted.

"T~h following story was told me
with s own lips."

it Was a warm moonlight night when,
with~'arew picked menof my squadron,
I set out to reconnoiter the enemy's po-

We had only a general knowledge of
thie epntry; w were aware that in
freat` s was a wood of moderate size,
behi it open meadows and tilled land,
adL, adjoining the latter a farmhouse
which we suspected to be the principal
hid, place and storeroom of ammuni-
tiondt 'the Frane-tireurs.

! : .Wd, however, proved larger and
emoet difficult to traverse than we ex-

,ped, tand although we used every pos-
sible precaution we were often dis-
turbed by sounds as if the enemy were
at hBid zad watching us.

We were already considering whether,
'under tbie'circumstances, it would be ad-
vile to pass out of the protecting
gloo! of the forest into the bright
,moon0

i
ht, when the rising storm cov-

ered the sky with clouds, transforming
thebrilliant moonlight into the most
Intense darkness.
SWeisad reached the edge of the woods

and st.pped a moment irresolutely gaz-
ag o•at upon the dark, silent plain.

Thewind bowed the treetops and swept
howra over the level country, the rain-
drops pattered down, and night birds,
witb .harse cries, fluttered over our

W i~coid 'not see an inch beyond our
,ey4b~ ad it seemed an impossibility to

•a~a'oir way to the farmhouse. I was
i making up my mind to turn back

w~iq a light gleamed some distance be-

"•the hlouse! Hurrah-there's the
hote!" Whispered one of the men, and
I t6o*my field glasses and anxiously
tried 'to discover the building.

Yes, the light was shining through
'the glss-lt must be the window pane,
and' at times was obscured as though
shadows were gliding before it.
'T be room was evidently occupied by
the enemy.
.e rejOiced. The stormy weather fa-

A LEGEND OF HARVEST.

I aktlent Israel, so say the seers,
Tw•-brQthers lived in peace-as brothers

ahould,.
ad ti led that ground whereon in after

-Ong, Bolomea's illustrious temple stood.

-- :ommon hefltage, each gave the field
-i s hoQest share of toil, and took there-

xfi'om
•n equal portoion of the eummer's yield,

ilot•grudged his part-nor held in doubt
the sum.

But on the night the harvesting was done,

Apd all the corn lay heaped beneath the
shies,

!he elder kinsmnan sat in thought alone
And gently reasoned with himself this

wise:
"My brother is not strong, and suffered

sore
Beneath the heat and burden of the day,

1, I will take some sheaves from out my
store;.

Unknown, and add to his across the
way

_ria, reasoning thus, he did; then found
sweet sleep.

)ot so, howe'er. the younger of the

twain,
Wh• lay awake and said: "How can I

keep
y•y great, full half of" all this golden

grain,
" who am still but one, whilst he must

Seed
.ma wife and little children from his

share!"
that same night, to meet a greater

..e, too, in secret did what he deemed

fair.

N•?w, when at break of day both cheerily
- ame forth to work-with greeting, name

for name--
.aclt scarce concealed his wonderment to

see
His separate stack of sheaves was still

the same!
~nd when, next night, and next, is 'oe,

-T-hese Jewish kinsmen gave by stealth
their best-

aut all In vain-behold the riddle grew
r-.xceeding strange and caused them

much unrest;
Oatil at last Its secret was revealed

,To both 'at once (blest be the Hand that
-,eaves

ucll threads of (hance) for half across
t) •et field

met one night-each bent with

Stuea oe r later

, *lflSappag true. so offering later laid

Svored our approach, the wind and rain
would drown the noise of the horses'
hoofs. We had the best prospect of be-
ing able to reconnoiter unseen.

So we rode forward, first cautiously
examining the ground; then, as it
proved to be grassy, velvety meadow
land, growing bolder and moving more
rapidly.

We advanced for some time noiseless-
ly and swiftly, then the ground suddenly
became harder, and sometimes there
was a grating noise, as if from loose peb-
bles.

Yet we rode on at a rapid pace, for
we were coming nearer and nearer to
the light, and, according to our calcula-
tions, must reach it in ten minutes at the
latest.

It seemed strange that neither plowed
land nor fences appeared in the vicinity
of the house, but it was possible that
these signs of habitation were on the
opposite side, while the front over-
looked the open moor.

The light burned steadily and bright-
ly in the midst of the raging gale.

I was riding in advance-of my men,
with my eyes fixed intently on the flame,
whose brightness grew still more daz-
zling account of the darkness.

Sudenly I started so violently that al-
most unconsciously I reined my horse
back, thus stopping the riders behind me.

With dilated eyes and hair fairly
bristling with terror I gazed at the white-
robed form of a woman who had ap-
peared out of the darkness, waving me
back-my mother! Really, and in bod-
ily form, the mother who had been sleep-
ing three years in a German cemetery at
home.

I saw her distinctly-every line of her
dearly beloved face, her eyes, her lips,
her figure in the white shroud, just as
I had gazed at her for the last time in de-
spairing grief-my mother.

Now she suddenly stood before me in
the midst of the darkness of the night-
in the enemy's country on the lonely
moor.

"Mother!" I cried, "mother!"
The corporal seized me by the arm in

horror.
"For heaven's sake! Captain!"
Then. the strange apparition faded

from my sight. Again, with every sign
of the most intense anxiety, she mo-
tioned: "Back! Back!" Then the
thick darkness again surrounded me.

I sat in my saddle utterly incapable
of speech. I felt my horse tremble un-
der me as I drew it back snorting.

"Captain-"
"Haekert-didn't you see anything?"

I gasped, at last.
"No, captain. What?"
"And did the rest of you'see nothing?"
"No, captain," they answered, in evi-

dent surprise.
I drew myself up resolutely.
"Halt! Not another step! Somedan-

ger is threatening us. Haekert, hold my
horse!" I sprang to the -ground. "Let
me go a few steps forward."

Loose pebbles creaked under my feet,
and I heard one roll along the ground
and then.rattle as though it was falling
into some deep chasm.

What was the meaning of that?
As I stood irresolute, hesitating to

move another step forward, the moon
shone brightly through the clouds and
I looked into the yawning depths of a
stone quarry upon whose opposite side
a lantern :iad been hung.

A trap set for us by the Franc-tireurs!
A chill ran through every limb. Two

steps more and we would have been
crushed at the bottom of the chasm.

I leaped back upon my horse.
"Wheel! We are on the edge of a

stone quarry! " I said, in a low tone, and
my brave men, who had seen the dan-
ger at the same. moment, turned their
horses.

Then shots rattled from the opposite
side of the stone quarry. Bullets whis-
tled over our heads; one struck my cor-
poral's carbine, but he had already
raised it to his cheek, and we, too, fired.

Twice we fired into the darkness. The
moon was again hidden. We no longer
saw the foe and now dashed through the
wind and rain to the shelter of the
wI oods.

Not until later, when we had rejoined
our own troops in safety, did the mem-
ory of what we had experienced over-
whelm me with its full power. I opened
my pocketbook, gazed at my dear, dead
mother's picture, pressed my face upon
it, and wbpt like a child.

I have never found any explanation
of the mysterious ghostly vision except
that, during her lifetime, I had always
been my mother's favorite child, over
whom she had extended her loving pro-
tection.-N. Y. Sun.

By Solomon upon the costliest shrine
Of this Immortal ground, was better made

Than yours, nor gave to heaven a holier
sign !

-Augustus Wight Bomberger, in Youth's
Companion.

DISTRIBUTION OF SEEDS.

Congressman Sheppard Advocates
Change In Present Methods Which

Involve Useless Expenditures.

Representative Sheppard, of Texas,
has introduced a resolution providing a
change in the method of seed distribu-
tion at the department of agriculture.
The resolution directs that "the present
indiscriminate and inequitable distribu-
tion of vegetable seeds by the depart-
ment of agriculture be discontinued,
and that the secretary of agriculture be
requested to submit to congress plans
restoring the original purpose of the
seed distribution, which contemplated
the introduction of new varieties in va-
rious localities and the determinatior of
their adaptability to the soil, but which
has degenerated into an expensive and
farcical allotment throughout the coun-
try, regardless cf the character of the
soils and industries of the respective
communities and the occupations and
pursuits of the people thereof, and sug-
gesting other ways, such as soil surveys,
good roads, extermination of pests, en-
couragement of horticulture, establish-
ment of experimental farms, cultivation
of early maturing cotton seed, dissem-
ination of valuable agricultural litera-
ture, and such other methods as may
suggest themselves by which the large
amount heretofore appropriated in the
useless manner above described may be
expended more logically and more ef-
fectively in the interests of the agricul-
tural masses of the United States."

Cruel Papa.
Lord Littlecash (lovingly)-You are

my soul.
Edith-Yes; I told papa that.
"Oh, what did he say?"
'Said you didn't earn enough to keep

your soul and body together."--Tit-Bits.

Retrospection and Prospection
Value of Past Experiences Realized in

the Days of the Future.

New Year's Sernon by the "Highway and Byway'" Preacher.

(Copyright, xgo;, by i. M. Edson.)

Chicago, Sunday. 190S.
Text:-"Days should speak, and multi-

tude of years should teach wisdorl."r-Job
32:7.

HE value of the yes-
terdays is meas-
ured by the offer-
ings which they
make to the to-
days. The to-days
S Are wisely and
profitably lived in
so far as they ap-
propriate and as-

- similate the lessons
and experiences of
t h e yesterdays.

"Days snuuld speak, and multitude of
years should teach wisdom." That is,
the yesterdays should speak their mes-
sage of admonition, of encouragement,
of hope to the to-days; they should
bring of their stores of wisdom which
have been gathered as the fruitage of
years and give instruction to the young
to-days. The words of our text are the
words of Elihu, the young man who
speaks after Job's three aged friends
have concluded their long harangues to
the afflicted man. Elihu was modest, or
at least affected to be, and with abecom-
ing deference, of which he is conscious-
ly proud, he waits until the men of gray
hairs have spoken. Well would it be if
young men of to-day were as modest and
deferential in the presence of their
elders. Men of mature years and vener-
able age should speak first, says Elihu.
But in his words there is an implied re-
buke which is suggestive. It is -as

though he said to these three aged phil-
osophers: The days and multitude of
years of your observation and experi-
ence and learning should have enabled
you to speak and teach wisdom, but, he
goes on to say in the ninth verse, "great
men are not always wise; neither do the
aged understard j•dgment." Years do
not always bring wisdom, nor do they
always qualify a man to speak profitably
and wisely. "Days should," however,
"speak, and multitude of years should
teach wisdom." Each day should bring
forth its treasure to add to the life, and
each year should teach its lessons and
bestow the wealth of wisdom with which
it has been endowed. But too often the
days melt into weeks, and the weeks are
swallowed up of the months, and the
months are soon lost in the years as they
glide swiftly by, and thoughtlessness
and heedlessness, worldliness and self-
seeking rob the days and weeks and
months and years of their offerings of
true wisdom and enduring blessing.

C'USTOM has marked the first day of
L. the New Year as the occasion for

noting in an especial way the flight
of time. From the most ancient times
the beginning of years as marked by
the calendars of the different nations
and peoples has been characterized by
ceremonies and observations of special
recognition. The Jews, the Egyptians,
the Chinese, the Romans, the Moham-
medans and other nations, although
differing as to the time from which
they reckoned the commencement of
the year, all regarded it as a day of sre-
cial interest. Americans in the larger
cities of the country where the Chi-
pese are found in any numbers are
reminded at the present day of the
difference betwen the calendar com-
monly in use among the principal na-
tions of the world and that of China,
by the elaborate celebration of the.Chi-
nese New Year. It is the great day m
the Chinaman's year, and the day is
given over to festivities and religious
ceremonies of various kinds. The Jews
to this day observe the New Year's
day of'their own Jewish calendar with
great faithfulness and solemnity. The
celebration of New Year's day is of pa-
gan origin. The early Christian fa-
thers-Augustine, Ambrose and others
-forbade in Christian use all festive
celebration of the day, because of the
immoral and superstitious observances
of the pagan festival. The Christians,
however, were directed to open the
year with a day of prayer, fasting and
humiliation. But New Year's day is
not a religious or church day, except
in the Roman Catholic church, where
it is observed as a holiday of strict
observance and religious ceremony.
Upon the Christian of the Protestant
denominations it has no direct claims,
and yet there is scarcely an organized
body of Christians in the world but in
some manner and to some degree gives
recognition to the day. It may be m
a watch night service, in which the
closing hours of the Old Year and the
dawn of the New Year are passed in
songs of praise and worship, in prayer,
Scripture reading and testimony. It
may be a prayer service or other man-
ner of religious exercises on New
Year's ,lay. It may be a New Year's
dinner or social, or it may be only a
thought and reference to the day at the
regular religious services preceding its
dawn. It is a time of accounting, a
summing up of days past and a thought
for the days which the New Year will
count off day by day, and only give
up the secrets of those days as they are
revealed by the day's unfoldings.
"Days should speak," and the New
Year's day is the time when the days
of the year which has gone should have
opportunity to speak and cast the influ-
ence of their experience upon the days
of the year just begun.

IT IS an old and trite saying that
"time is money." It is a sad com-

mentary upon the material worldly
standards of the majority of people
that this definition of time is consid-
ered full and complete; that that is all
that can be said for time. But is time
to be weighed only in the world's per-
ishable gold? Time may be money;
it may give man the opportunity of
gaining heaps on heaps of the shining
metal in barter and trade, but it is
more than money, it is a sacred trust
Days should speak, but they should
speak of something else than mad rush
after wealth; they should speak of
something else besides self-seeking and
indulgence in pleasures and all man-
ner of excesses. And days do speaK
in condemnation and judgment to
those who will hear them speak in no
other way.' The sowings of the yes-

terdays bring the inevitable reapings
of the to-days. But the days slip so
swiftly by that we are hardly conscious
of their passage, and the year is gone
before we realize it, and we have
scarcely heard a whispered message
from the days as they have flown by.
But while the Old Year is dying, and
the New Year is about to be born, there
is a disposition on the part of man to
stop and listen and think ere he steps
into the days of the New Year. It is
time of retrospection and prospection.
It is, as the business man would say,
a time of taking stock and planning
new business; a closing up of the old
set of books and the opening of new
ones. Expenditures and receipts are
carefully figured out, and the profits
ascertained. And man who has been
intrusted by God with 365 precious
days, and which he has spent one after
another, thoughtlessly or thoughtfully,
godlessly or righteously, selfishly or in
kindly service for others, ought to take
an accounting at the end of the year.
Expended: 365 days, given crisp and
fresh, like new bank notes, from the
hand of God. Receipts: What? Profits:
What? Days should speak, and what
should be their message?

D•AYS should speak of human limita-
tions and uncertainties, and of God

and eternity. There is an awful lack of
the consciousness of God and eternity
in the world. People spend their days
as though they were to be without end;
they plan with little thought of the
limitations and uncertainties which
bound those plans. It is positively
pathetic to see the bold assurance with
which man passes through this life. He
lives and feels and acts as though he
were a fixture, when he is but "as grass
and as a flower of the field, so he flour-
isheth; for the wind passeth over it, and
it is gone; and the place thereof shall
know it no more." But, on the other
hand, the Lord is the same "yesterday,
to-day and forever," and "His mercy is
from everlasting to everlasting upon
them that fear Him," and again in I.
Peter 1:25, after declaring that "all
flesh is as grass, and all the glory of man
as the flower of grass," the apostle goes
on to proclaim that "the Word of the
Lord endureth forever." Man's days
are numbered, eternity is without end;
Man's plans and devices fail, but God's
plans and purposes are as certain of
consummation as that day follows night.
What day during the year which is just
drawing to a close that has not felt the
tread of the silent reaper Death? It is
said that with every tick of the watch
a human life goes out somewhere in the
world. While we are in life we are in
the midst of death. Friends, acquaint-
ances, loved ones have fallen about us
on every hand. As we look back over
the year, the sad days when the hand of
death has robbed us of those whom we
loved and cherished and esteemed stand
out prominently. And what message do
they speak to us? Is it one only of per-
sonal loss and sorrow? If so, you have
failed to hear its most important mes-
sage to your soul. It would speak of
death which is sooner or later to rob
you of all that life now offers you, and
it would point you to God who holds all
you may be possessed of ,in eternity.
"How much did he leave?" was asked
concerning the wealthy man who had
just died. "He left it all," was the sage
reply. And the all-important question is
not what he ldft, but what did he have
laid up in store on the other side? Did
he have treasure in Heaven? Did he
have a Saviour Who was preparing a
mansion for him in the Father's House,
after the earthly house of this tabernacle
sbould be dissolved? Is it well with your
soul, with my soul? is the question which
the days filled with death ask as they
pass.

JOHN QUANCY ADAMS, when 80
years of age, was met on the

streets of Boston one day by a friend
who, taking the frail, trembling hand
of the old man, said: "Good morn-
ing! And how is John Quincy Ad-
ams to-day?" "Thank you," replied
the ex-president, "John Quincy Adams
himself is well, sir; quite well, I thank
you. But the house in which he lives
at present is becoming dilapidated. It
is tottering upon its foundation. Time
and the seasons have nearly destroyed
it. Its roof is pretty well worn out.
Its walls are much shattered, and it
trembles with every wind. The old
tenement is becoming almost uninhab-
itable, and I think John Quincy Adams
will have to move out of it soon, but
he himself is quite well, sir, quite
well." Days had been speaking to this
Christian statesman. He, had heard
their true message of God and eterni-
ty, and his soul, which was almost
ready to move out of the earthly house
of the body, had provided for "the
house not made with hands, eternal in
the Heavens," and he was not troubled
or anxious. He had not stored all his
wealth and ambitions in this life, but
had teen busy during the years laying
up treasure in Heaven. The old ne-
gro who was dying was told by the
doctor of his condition, that he must
die. "Bless you, doctor," replied the
man, whose simple faith had reached
up arid laid hold of the Saviour who
had died for him, "bless you, don't
let that bother you. That's what I've
been living for!" and the 'peaceful
light of eternity overspread his dusky
face., It is what he had been living
for. While in life he had been living
for eternity. This was the message
which the days as they passed brought
to his soul, and it is the message
which the days should speak to every
soul. "So teach us to number our
day:i that we may apply our hearts
unto wisdom," should be the prayer of
everyone.

B UT days speak not only of the un-

certainty of life and of God and

eternity, but also of human failure
and sin and selfishness. How fresh
and clean and spotless the days come
from the hand of God, and how stained
and scarred and mtrtet they become
as man fills out their record. Search
diligently among the days through
which you have passed during the

past year and see if you can find one
day which is free from failure or mis-
take. Most of the days ere stained
with sin of heart and life, and the
cleanest and best days of the year are
not without their evidences of human
weakness and failure. Are we afraid
to face them and hear them speak?
This is not manly; this is not right.
But oh, how many turn from the mem-
ory of past failure, or wrongdoing,
past mistake or grievous sin, past dif-
ficulty or trouble, and refuse to hear
these days speak or learn the lessons
which they might teach! How many
try to forget, and rush feverishly into
the New Year with the deluded
thought that it will know no such
record! When Paul declared he was
going to forget those things which are
behind he did not mean that lie locked
the past in the chamber of impenetra-
ble oblivion and rushed heedlessly on-
ward in hope of winning the prize.
No; but he did mean that the failures
and sins and mistakes of the past were
not to handicap and discourage him
in the race which lay before him. But
those same failures and mistakes and
sins were to be the helpful signposts to
him by which he would avoid those same
pitfalls again. The runner circling the
track stumbles because of unevenness
of ground. When. next he comes to
that place he would be foolish indeed
if he forgot all about the dangerous
spot. He must remember it so that
he may avoid stumbling there a sec-
ond time. But on the other hand he
must forget the failure. He must not
let the impression prevail that he
stumbled there once and must there-
fore stumble there again.

DAYS do speak of failures and sins,
but their true message is not one of

discouragement, but encouragement.
The Devil points to the days 'of failure
and says: See how you failed; of course
you will fail again. But God points to the
days of failure only that He may point
out the cause of failure and help to vic-
tory at another' time. it is not man's
fault that he cannot blot out or rewrite
the past, but it is man's fault if he does
not learn the lessons of the past as a
help to the living in the present. Lord
Melville, the noted English statesman of
one hundred years ago, when on New
Year's day he was wished a Happy New
Year, exclaimed: "I hope this year will
be happier than the last, for I scarcely
recollect having spent one happy day in
the whole of it" He could not recall the
year and live it over again. For this he
was not to blame, but he was to be cen-
sured that he did not search out the rea-
son or reasons for the unhappiness of
that year, and prevent their recurrence
in the New Year. The New Year brings
with it the worthy impulse to do better,
and from this impulse is formed the New
Year's resolutions-resolutions hastily
formed and easily broken. This is al-
ways the comedy and tragedy of the New
Year. And wherein does the trouble lie?
Not in the making of the resolution, but
in failure to listen while the days of the
psst speak their message for the future.
"Days should speak, and multitude of
years should teach wisdom," and espe-
cially should this be true as one year
draws to its close and the other, bright
and fresh and untarnished, begins to un-
fold.

AND in the speech of the days of the
past is found a prophecy of the fu-

ture. No one who stands upon the
threshold of the New Year but wonders
-what is hidden within its bundle of days.
Man never possesses more than the pres-
ent; God is the custodian of the future.
But the days of the past may furnish
something more than a hint sometimes
of what the future will be. The sowing
of the past brings the reaping of the fu-
ture. Do you fear to let the days of the
past speak because they may prophesy
of an unhappy fruitage to be garnered
from the days of sowing gone by? Per-
haps; but will foolish blindness and re-
fusal to hear the message of the days of
the past avert the undesirable reaping of
the future? Nay, verily! "Days should
speak, and multitude of years should
teach wisdom." And if we patiently snd
humbly receive their message we may be
able to change defeat into victory, and
failure into success. And what is the
supreme message of the days and the
years? It is not of man and his doings,
but it is of Christ and what He has done
for man. The days of Christ upon
earth have not ceased to speak. Christ
the Son of God, Christ the perfect man,
Christ the sacrifice for sin, Christ the
Saviour of the world. And every day
since Christ wrought out the redemption
of man from sin has been laden with the
message of the Christ.

' T is the presence of Christ in our days
I which makes them worth living, even
though we fail to recognize that Christ
and yield to Him obedience. It is the
certainty of Christ in the days to come
which fills them full of hope. It is
Christ Who can help you interpret the
days of the past, and it is Christ Who is
able to help you enter the days of the
New Year hopefully, victoriously and
successfully. Retrospection without
Christ to interpret and reveal the lessons
of the past is a failure. Prospection
without Christ to cheer.and encourage
is discouraging and perilous. New
Year's resolutions without 'the Christ
as the inspiration and the dynamic force
to execute are sooner or later a sad and
dismal failure. Samuel Johnson gave
expression to this truth when he said:
"I have now spent 55 years in resolving;
having, from the earliest times almost
that I can remember, been formifig
schemes of a better life. I have done
nothing." What an admission for a
great man. But we all have to make the
same distressing confession where we
are trying in our strength to make and
keep New Year's resolutions. But Sam-
uel Johnson did not rest there. His
prayer was finally: "O God, grantmeto
resolve aright, and to keep my resolu-
tions, for Jesus Christ's sake!" And it
is right here where every one must end
the Old Year and begin the New if he
would have the days of the past speak
a true and faithful message to his soul,
and be girded and equipped for the fu-
ture. "Days should speak, and multi-
tude of years should teach wisdom," and
they will if we have the mind of Christ
to understand and the w:l1 of Christ
to do.

To Save Street Car Men.
Fifty temperance women of the North

and West sides of Chicago have organ-
ized to open club rooms for street car
men, with the idea of attracting em-
ployes from the saloons. The plan is to
rent rooms in the vicinity of each car
barn, where the railroad men can rest
while off duty. The only place of resort
they at present have is the back room
of some salOoe.

OR FEMININE WEARERS.

The latest Is Belts and Stocks Are
Striking and Handsome

Novelties.

The new stocks and belts possess the
distinguishing characteristic of being
novel. They are really and truly differ-
ant from any ever seefi before and they
are less expensive than one expects to
and them.

The most fashionable belts, just at the
moment, are made of skin of one kinder
another. The very wide suede belt,
which is crushed down rround the fig-
are and which fastens with a big leath-
er buckle in front, is one of the best
of belts, and, as it comes in a great va-
riety of colors, one can always find
something to suit, says the Brooklyn
Eagle.

But a more spectacular belt is the
calfskin belt, with the hair left on. A
belt of this kind was about three inches
wide in the back, tapering a little to-
ward the front, where it fastened with
a little round brass buckle. The color
was a reddish brown, a regular calf
color, with white places upon it. The
hair was short and if rubbed the right
way felt very silky.

A very neat belt is the pigskin belt,
and there are all the crushable kid belts
of the year, dyed in red and green, brown
and black.:

The popular taste runs just at present
toward the belt which must be crushed
down in the back, for it is too wide to
fit the waist. The front is cut taper-
ing. This belt is hooked around the
waist, is fastened low in front and is
pushed down as far as possible, for the
low front is still, the vogue. The back
and sides take on little natural wrinkles.
until a waist is formed. It is important
to put the belt on carefully the first time,
for the creases will remain just as they
were at first.

The stocks are departing from their
simplicity, for they show the oddest of
features. Many are partly of fur and
there are stocks that are made of silk,
while a velvet strap goes over the silk
and hooks in front.

The Armenian belts and stocks are
wonderfully conspicuous, and consist of
linen embroidered in many colors.
Some of them are as vivid as gorgeous
silks can make them and are carried
out with a degree of native fidelity that
is surprising. The embroidering of a
handsome belt makes a fascinating pieee
of fancy work, and the woman with time
on her hands and skill in her finger tips
can get busy on this very useful piece
of industry.

Old-fashioned canvas Is used again
for belts, and wonderful patterns are
worked in the canvas with the outside
-filling in the pattern--done in bright
silks or in beads. The bead belts have
by no means gone out and the new ones
are prettier than the old. Particularly
good are the Apache belts, which are
made in the most intricate designs.

There are a few sealskin belts to
match the sealskin cloaks, but this
makes the waist too bulky for beauty.

CARE OF THE EARS.

Some Rules Whieh Should Be Care-
fully Observed by Parents of

Yeous Children.

In the proper care of the ears in
childhood two things have to be con-
sidered-the Ideal conditions of the
ears, and, what is equally important,
the general state of the child's health,
says Youth's Companion.

As to the cure of the ear itself, it
must always be remembered that the
hearing apparatus is a piece of very
delicate mechanism, no pnore suited to
rough treatment than is the ball of the
eye. It can be easily injured by the in-
troduction of a foreign body, or by a
blow from the outside. Small children
sometimes push things into their ears
by way of experiment. In this cas
the child's guardians should keep per-
fectly cool, and send for a physician at
once. The child must not be shaken
and punished u-ltil the object is re-
moved, and above all the nurse or
'mother must not grope for it with
hairpin or tweezers, for that is the way
to push it farther in, or to wound or
even rupture the delicate drum mem-
brane--an accident which may be fol-
lowed by complete deafness, and even
death, should a serious inflammation
ensue.

There is perhaps one eiseption to
this rule of l7aving a foreign body
alone until the doctor comes. Occa-
sionally insects fly into the ear, and
cause great anguish by buzzing and
fluttering about. They can be speedily
disposed of by dropping in a little
sweet oil or lukewarm salt water.

As to injury from the outside, chil-
dren should be carefully guarded
against any games which include loud
shoutings directly into the ear, and it
is surely needless to add that pulling
the ears, and, above all, boxing the
ears as a form of punishment should
be held a criminal offense. It may in-
duce partial and temporary deafness,
complete deafness, and even death,
and if indulged in by a teacher should
be followed by arrest and public re-
buke.

The care of the general health as
it affects the hearing is most important
in young children, particularly as re-
gards the subject of ventilation, espe-
cially at night. Many children who
get enough fresh air in the daytime
are kept half-suffocated at night.
Nursery windows must be kept open,
nurses must not be allowed to close
ventilators without permisison, each
child should have its separate cot,
placed out of the draft, but with good
wide breathing space all around it.
and the more signs a child gives of
being constitutionally disposed to ear
trouble the more stringent should be
the observance of these rules.

Honest Praise.

Praise is good for all those who are
honestly striving for their betterment,
but injurious praise is worse than
none. The friend who says to us: "I
do like that, and I think you are im-
proving in your work, and I want to
see you go right on," and says it hon-
estly and sincerely-well, it may not
sound so sweet' to our ears, but it
means a great deal more than the one
who says: "You are a genius-oh,
your talent is beyond words, you are,
etc., etc." Praise should inspire us,
not make us content with ourselves.
It should play the role of tabasco
sauce, rather than chocolate caramel.
And a little of either of these is good.
,-Pittsburg Gazette..

RABBITS IN SEASON.

Good Substitute for Chicken and May
Be Prepared in Various

Ways.

A very acceptable change for the
meat-eater and a food that has the ad-
vantage of being cheap as well as good,
is the common wild rabbit, says the
Washington Star.

When young, fat and tender, they
are fine eating, and the peculiar gamy
flavor of the flesh recommends it to
the lover of "wild meats." Like other
wild game, it is best eating in the fall
and early winter. Then the young rab-
bit is well fleshed and has reached an
age and condition of savoriness, while
the meat is still tender and of delicate
flavor.

The young rabbit may well substi-
tute chicken, and be prepared in vari-
ous similar ways, if done by skillful
hands. The flesh is mostly lean and
similar to the dark meat in chicken,
and while young is very digestible. It
has the same fault as chicken if served
too frequently. It satiates more
quickly than most other meats.

The fact that the meat of the young
rabbit compares so favorably with
chicken has led to its being employed
very frequently in preparations where
its detection is difficult. In soups,
purees, canned and potted chicken, in
croquettes and like mixtures, and in
chicken and meat pies it may easily
masquerade for the more expensive
young aid tender poultry.

Not so very many generations have
passed since the rabbit was regarded
as unfit for food, the ancient Briton
refusing to eat hares from religious
objections to them. Presumably the
same reason prohibited the Jews from
eating them. Why it should occupy
such a equivocal position is not quite
clear, as it is a strictly vegetarian an-
imal and a creature of most particular
and cleanly habits, in sharp contrast
to the natural propensities of the com-
mon hen. Perhaps one reason why the
rabbit is not regarded in higher favor
as a table delicady is because of its
cheapness, being so plentiful in some
sections as to become a plague to the
farmers by despoiling growing crops
and fruit trees. If it were scarce and
required careful guarding and foster-
ing, the market value of its meat

,would probably also increase the qual-
ity and place it among the luxuries.

Authorities tell us that the rabbit
must not be too young or too old. It
is safe, however, to conclude that after-
the frost season has well set in
the rabbit cannot be too young for
most methods of preparation for the
table. Beware of rabbits old and rab-
bits tough, unless you intend to use
them for broth or soup. The meat is
stringy and indigestible.

Unless the young rabbit is in good
condition it will become hard and dry
and'not very savory when cooked. In
fact, rabbits are best served in some
manner which calls for extra fat, such
as bacon or salt pork, plenty of butter
or cream, or accompanied with plain
boiled rice to supply the deficiency of
carbohydrates. Many of the modes of
preparing the rabbit, and they may be
served in almost every variety of form
in which fowls or chickens---previously
cut into small joints-are directed to
be cooked. Well dressed they make
nice entrees, such as fillets, patties, or
minces or salpicona, all kinds of que-
nelles and boudins, ragouts, fricasseed
pies, etc. A rabbit panned or larded
and braised and served with a puree of
turnip and giblet sauce, glazed sweet
potatoes, apple and celery salad, and a
creamy old-fashioned baked rice pud-
ding, makes a dinner that will not
only satisfy waiting appetite, but kin-
die the lagging one as well.

BITS OF FASHION.

Dainty Trifes That Lead Attraetfem
ness to the Costumles of

the Season.

The loose coats are all shorter than
of late years, says a fashion authority.

Very large, handsome buttons of old
silver, dull gold, or enamel are some-
times the only note of ornament or coloa
upon a box coat.

Old-fashioned crape lisle is used for
the greater part of the neck ruchings
for costumes.of heavy fabric.

Trimmings on evening skirts this
year are noticeably toward the middle
of the garment. The lower edge is often
finished with a simple hem a few inches
in width.

Chiffon lends itself so admirably to
the present treatment of evening
sleeves that it is often used for this
purpose in gowns of net, lace, crepe
de chine or other materials.

Tulle, net, mousseline, chiffon, crepe
de chine, crepe de Paris and lace are
favorites for ball gowns. The demand
for these fabrics has brought out, a
number of lovely novelties in tulle.

White gloves are not very much worn
on the st'eet in the morning, tans,
grays and reds having superseded them.
Driving gloves of suede with dogskin
palms are a novelty.

Good Lack Cake.

One egg, one cup sugar, one-third
cup butter, one-half cup sweet milk,
two cups flour that has been sifted,
two teaspoons baking powder, or one
teaspoon cream tartar, one-half tea-
spoon of soda; flavor to suit taste;
take powdered sugar and moisten with
milk for frosting, add a tablespoon of
cocoa or a few drops of pink coloring,
or sprinkle on cocoanut or walnuts for
variety.--Boston Globe.

Lard for Pastry.

Lard is much nicer for pastry, and,
indeed, for every purpose for which it
is used, if, when it is rendered, it is
mixed-with suet in the proportion of
one-third suet to two-thirds lard. Suet
cannot be rendered in water, but
should be placed in a dripping-pan and
set in the oven to bake out. The lard
and suet should then be put together
before they are strained.--Orange Judd
Farmer.

Crowding Out Happinesa.

It is the overdoing in our daily lives
and the overcrowding of our homes
with useless furnishings, our desire to
outshine our neighbor and attain to
social distinction, which crowds out
the things which are really worth
while-the peace and happiness and
sweet serenity which is a benediction
in our home and the sign and seal oLft
a regnant life.-Boston Post.


