
FACTORS IN TOWN PROGRESS.000
THE COST OF LIVING

TOE MEW-BOT- O YEAK,

pledge, serve him wins with erarj
course. If you want him to hate a
woman, Invite her to meet him every
time he calls, and tell him how 'suita-
ble' she would be."

"And If you want him to love you,"
finished the bachelor, "don't ask him
to swear it, but tell him that he really
ought not to. The best way to man-
age a donkey human or otherwise
Is to turn his head in the wrong di-

rection and he'll back in the right
one."

"Then," said the widow decisively,
we ought to begin the New Year by
making some irresolutions."

"Some what?"
"Vows that we won't stop doing the

things we ought not to do," explained
the widow.

"All right," agreed the bachelor
thoughtfully, "I'll make an irresolu-
tion to go on making love to you as
much as I like."

"You mean, as much as I like, Mr.
Travors," corrected the widow se-

verely.
"How much do you like?" asked the

bachelor, leaning over to look Into
the widow's eyes.

The widow kicked the corner of the
rug tentatively.

"I like all but the proposing," ehe
said slowly. "You really ought to
stop that"

"I'm going to stop it
The widow looked up in alarm.
"Oh, you don't have to commence

keeping your resolutions until to-

morrow morning," she said quickly.
"Aud arc you going to stop refusing

me continued tho bachelor
firmly.

The widow studied the corner of
the rug with great concern.

"And," went on tho bachelor, tak-
ing something from his pocket and
toying with it thoughtfully, "you are
going to put on this ring" he leaned
over, caught the widow's hand and
slipped the glittering thing on her
third finger. "Now," he began, "you
arc going to say that you will"

The widow sprang up suddenly.
"Oh, don't, don't, don't!" she cried.

"In a moment we'll me making prom

YSTERNICHT the year lay dying:.'

By his lowly couch we met.
Bringing ivy. leaves, and trying.

Some with smiles and soma with sighing
NTo remember or forget.

Wow the nursling year is waking.

And we gaze into his eyes.

Heedless of his sire s forsaking.

In his cradle he is taking

Cifts from earth and sea and skiet.

Dawn of gold and sunset gleaming.
April eve and Junetide morn.

Things of truth and not of seeming,
These have glorified his dreaming,

he the heir, the newly born.
i

In his tiny grasp he treasures
Riches that may soon be ours

Sunlight gold in bnr.iming measures,
Meaaow fragrances and pleasures,

Honeyed wine distilled of flowers.

Soon the child will frolic lightly

O'er his father s grass-gree- grave;
Day shall be his playmate brightly.

And his sleep be sweetened nightly

By the songs of wind and wave.
Arthur L' Salmon.
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has come once more to fr.e turning of flie glass.,

ITThe sand is all hut spent, and (he days of flie old

'year are as chaff in me wake of flie wind. By1

die gray light in (he western shack, at flie heaped

tables of me rich, within me great places of exchange,

and even amongst fliose who go out upon flic high

seas, men will give pause. For it is flie time of

reckoning, and sober (nought must go to (he balance

against mirth and merrymaking. It ia (he supreme

hour of resolution. - May flie trend of worship he

not towards (he god of gold.
7

May men not overlean

towards flie side of materialism. May (here be

reverence for simple filings, for flie young babe

'in flie cradle and die old man nearing flie valley.

May flie milk of human kindness and the good

hand of common sympathy go forth to flie natal

feast. Then might flie New Year dawn bright,

and people flie world over could repeatwith flie poet:

"Turn (gain flie waited glass.
Kingly crown and warrior' crest
Are not worth flie blade n( grata
Cod fashion lor flic swallow's ottt."

Newton MacTavish

IP

When
the Year $
Begins

dMew Year Irresolutions

Soma Comment Affording Thoughtful
Folk Food for Reflection.

It is the duty of every merchant to
glvo support to his home paper.
When hu pays the editor dollars for
Judicious advertising heis helping him-
self, helps the editor get out a better
paper, and helps the community in
general.

Public schools are one of the great
props of national government. The
more prosperous is a community the
higher will be the educational facili-
ties. Good schools are a help to any
town and bring Into it the most de
sirabla classes, who seek to educate
their children. He who assists ir
building up tho business of a towa
also assists iu bettering the schools.

Commercial clubs have been potent
factors in the advancement of many
towns.. To the farmer the commercial
clubs are as important as to the man
of business. There is no reason why
tho farmers of the community should
not cooperate with the business men
in every undertaking that has for its
object the benefit of the home town.

The young man starting In Ufa
should have a certain object In view.
The seeking of a vocation is an impor-
tant thing. Too many seek lines of
work that they are not naturally quali-
fied for. The greatest success is made
by the men who follow that business
or profession for which they have
natural inclination and talent.

Thousands of people are still on
earth who can remember the dismal
failure of the Kuskln cooperative col-
ony in the south, the falling to pieces
of the Belamy community in Califor-
nia, the disintegration of the "Agricul-
tural Wheel" and the hundreds of
thousands of dollars lost a

In Missouri and Kansas in efforts
to demonstrate tho practical work of
theoretical cooperation. Still people
will bite at baits thrown out by the
alleged cooperative commercial con-ct?rt- e,

who have headquarters In largo
cities and do business through the
mails.

BUILD UP LOCAL ENTERPRISES.

Individual Effort a Factor in the Prog-

ress of Cities and Towns.

A well known eastern financier, who
for some time was the president of a
large trust company, recently re-

signed, giving as his reason that a
man, according to his belief, can do
better working for himself, and that
no man can really earn a salary equal
to what he can make in business for
himself. One of the conservative
financial papers in commenting upon
the move of the financier here referred
to says that in these days, when all
kinds of business are being converged
into stock companies, the number of
trades in which a man may engage in
business for himself have become so
few that for a great bulk of men, even
those having the mental equipment
which in other years would have been
sufficient to make them their own
masters, there is now no other opening
than that of service for some corpora-
tion. For (he bulk of the people, out-
side of those in agricultural pursuits,
it is service for tho corporation or no
work at all. This truth is becoming
more evident day by day. Even the
farmers are feeling the grasp of cor-
porate methods. It is true that mil-
lions must have the products of his
lands and his hands, but the corpora-
tions are the mediums he must work
through, and from him they exact
their tithings. It Is to the interest of
the farmer as well as the laborer in
every walk and sphere to prevent as
far as possible further encroachment
of organized capital, and this can be
done by as far as possible keeping the
dollars that you earn in circulation lu
the community where earned and thus
prevent the further concentration of
money and at business In the great
cities.

Is There Not Danger?
Is it poor policy for the farmers and

the laborers of the land to help build
up less than a dozen large stores situ-
ated In great cities to do business of
thousands of dollars in country towns
One Chicago concern does a business
through the mails of $60,000,000 a
year. Twenty thousand dollars In
business is about the average for the
country town store. Here we have
an example of one concern doing the
business of 3,000 small stores. Is there
not danger that should these great con-
cerns through their immense business
drive the local dealers out of trade
that they would become like other
great combines, oppressors of the peo-
ple?

Example of Modern Engineering.
A remarkable example of the scru-

pulous exactness with which modern
engineering work is accomplished Is
found in the new piece of the Suevic,
which has been placed to within

of an inch of the position it
must occupy to allow of the two parts
of the vessel to be joined. When the
tubes of London, working from either
end, were about to be united it was
found that they were only aa 'nch or
two out of line. The ordnance survey
of England, when the various sections
were brought together, showed a dis-
crepancy of less than five inches, and
the construction of the Forth bridge,
the greatest feat of all, was more re-
markable still. When the king came
to drive the last bolt the hole through
the various plates was so near that
the heat from a flaming paper was suf-
ficient to expand the metal and allow
of the rod being thrust through. Pall
Mall Gazette.

Abuse of Credit.
It is the abuse of the credit system

that frequently causes trade to drift
from the home town to some distant
concern. Merchants extend credits to
their customers, and when the bill
reaches a large figure, the customer
avoids the store of his benefactor, and
when goods are needed sends the cash
to some distant place. This is unfair,
yet it is too often the case.

No Doubt of It.
First Old Maid Do you think she's

happy J , f

Second Old Maid Certainly. . She's
married. Detroit Free Press.

19 BILLIONS OF DOLLARS SPENT
ANNUALLY IN UNITED STATES.

THE CITY VS. THE COUNTRY

Unequal Distribution of Business
Works a Hardship Upon Many,

and Retards Growth of Agri-

cultural Towns.

Statistics as to the cost ot living
are ever Interesting to tho economist.
It la estimated that only 29 pei cent,
or the people ot the United States re-

side in large cities. It Is claimed about
$1!t.00!,000,000 are spent each year by
the. 86,000,000 people iu the union for
clothing, food and luxuries. If 71
per cent, reside in rural towns and
farming sections, it stands to reason
that the percentage or money paid lor
necessaries of lire is 71 per cent, of
the vast sum of nearly $19,00(1,000,)0
annually expended. These figures open
up a wide field for study of economic
conditions.

For sake of illustration, let it be
estimated that in tho large cities the
cost ot living is 50 per cent, more
than in the country towns and farming
districts, which would still leave ap-

proximately 60 per tent, of all spent
for food and clothes credited to the
people living outside the larger cities.
Then it is found that the amount rural
residents spend annually is $11,800,-000,00-

But do the profits on this
vast amount of business remain, in the
rural districts? Do the merchatits in
those 05,000 country towns receive the
patronage of the people who are resi-
dents ot the districts? A conservative
estimate is that one-thir- d of all this
vast trade goes to the 415 large cities,
wherein reside only 20 per cent, of the
population. Were the profits on tho
trade that belongs properly to the
country towns kept within them and
within their districts, in the course of
a dozen years their wealth would be
Increased nearly 100 per cent. But
the drifting of the business to the
large cities not alone makes the
country towns poorer and retards
their advancement, but necessitates
alike drifting of the population of the
country toward the thickly populated
cities on account of the lack of indus-
tries to afford employment. Herein
is found the cause of the complaints
of students in economic conditions ot
the tendency of the country-bre-

youths to drift toward the large
cities, and explains the cause. The
country residents are the ones to be
blamed for such conditions. It is a
lack of appreciation of homo enter-
prise, and the desire to trade in the
large towns that is the cause.

The sending away of dollars assists
the great combinations to control
manufacturing, financial affairs, and
all lines of industry, and even the
trusts are tightening their grips on
the farms, controlling the prices of
commodities that the farmers must
have, and dictating the prices at which
he shall sell all his products, as with
tho destruction of the business of the
rural towns, the home market is made
poorer, and in fact even before the
small town merchant can supply the
people living within the town with
products that are produced in the im-

mediate neighborhood, the trusts must
have their "profit." out of the trans-
action. Reader, do you know a remedy
that can be applied that will give ia
more equitable distribution of busi-
ness and of the earnings of the peo-
ple? Do you not think that the home
trade and the building up of home in-

dustries plan might bring about the
desired results?

D. M. CARR.

Need of Good Schools.
Intelligence is the distinguishing

mark between the savage and civil-
ized man. Education is one of the
greatest of God's blessings, and ig-

norance a curse. In America there ex-

ists no valid reason why every maa,
woman and child of normal brafn
should not have an education. There
is no phase of life where knowledge is
not necessary. In the most progres-
sive communities Is where the superior
schools are found. Help along your
town and help along education in gen-
eral. By affording your children a
chance "Sor a good education, you of-

fer them riches that cannot be meas-
ured by dollars. Because education is
capital that cannot be destroyed; it is
ready cash in hand, assets that one
cannot be robbed of only by au act or
Providence.

Fools and Wise Men.
Some one said that "fools, women

and children need be protected." The
aftthor of the phrase seemed to not
take into consideration that It is some-lime- s

hard to distinguish between the
fool aud the wise man. He is wise
indeed who does not nibble at the
baits on the hcoks held out to catch
him. How many people, time and time
again, find themselves caught on some
contract deal, find that some sleek
agent has sold them a lot of Inferior
groceries for twice the amount that
they could buy the same quantity of
goods from a local dealer, and get a
far better quality? Be careful when
dealing with strangers. Remember
the biggest frauds present the most
plausable appearance. Don't sign any
kind of a contract or order without
the most careful Investigation.

Favors Soon Forgotten.
Not many years ago tho majority

of farmers in newly settled sections
were dependent upon the business
men and the merchants of the towns
to carry them through between crops.
There are farmers whoacan look back
a few years ago and see where tlfey
were favored when in want of supplies
and had not the money to pay for the
same. Prosperity changes many, and
this may be the cause why those who
ft dozen years ago were so anxious to
see the country develop, now send
much of their money to outside places
for goods needed, instead of keeping
their dollars at home to further en-
rich their community; and how soon
are favors forgotten. The merchants
who assisted in making success pos
sible for. many by . quite a few am
passed by. is this Christian eratl- -
tude?

THE NEW
YEAR WHAT WE
MAKE IT

By Ada C. Sweet j

"The only consistent pessimist is a
dead pessimist," bur. unfortunately
there are a good many of these hap-

less brethren of ours alive. Never are
they more active, and happily unhap-
py, than toward New Year's day, when
all the rest of the world ..is looking
hopefully and cheerfully forward, in
expectation of good luck and kind for-

tune during the next 3C5.

The pessimist, delights in derision
of the good resolutions which mark
the celebration of New Year in the
minds of many people. Shame upon
tho man or woman who would dull the
bright ambitions and desires for tho
better of any human being! But
there is little time to give to habitual
mourners and nugurs of evil. The
new year will be what we make it,
so far as our individual lives aro con-
cerned, aud the man or woman who
resolves to be happy in a healthful,
unselfish way, is taking the hist load
toward happiness.

We are all after happiness, in one
way or another. Even the recluse,
oven the martyrs of old, were on the
endless search for happiness, though
the joy of heaven rather than that
of earth was tho goal fixed upon in
the eyes of those who sacrificed the
present for the future. Eternal hap-
piness was what they desired.

Unselfish happiness is always wait-
ing, right around tfio coi ner, if we will
only lake our eyes off the far distance
and look nearer home. The resolve
to make next year a happy one for
those nearest us will bring a good deal
of real joy t'.tid satisfaction to the
maker of the resolution, If ho holds
out well.

Silent resolve Is a good thing, too.
Sometimes one's enthusiasm evapo-
rates when It Is much spoken of. But
don't let us allow the enemies of the
race of man to discourage us in mak-
ing good resolutions; and then don't
let us fail to keep those that we make
to the best or our ability.

There is room for Improvement In
all of us, and when we have acknowl-
edged that, and set ourselves to im-

prove, why, we are on the nearest
road to success and happiness.

Christianity's Teachings.
To picture the change in the race

wrought' through ihe birth of Jesus is
beyond tho limits of an artist of cither
pen or brush. Christianity created
painting. The sculptor's art was
known and practiced to some extent
before tho birth of Christ. Sculpture
could portray that beauty and
strength of limb which was the Greek
Ideal of human perfection, but the
Christian ideals were spiritual and
could not be interpreted iu cold, chis-
eled marble. The babe of the manger
taught that man's glory was not in
physical, but iu spiritual triumphs. A
recent "History of our Lord as exem-
plified in works of art," has shown
how tho story., of Jesus from nativity
to resurrection was told by artists.
Each picture was a sermon.. Under
the light of the babe ot Bethlehem,
motherhood, childhood, youth, man-
hood were Inspired to new purpose.
Through these sermons in pictures.
men were moved with pity for the
ignorant, the sick, the suffering. They
were inspired with a new hope In sor-

row, a new strength in temptation, a
new joy in social fellowship. .

'
. .

Wondrous influence!
Tlis comforts we eniov in material

things from the Influence of the babe
of the manger might be approximate
computed with our present almost
limitless powers in mathematics, but
how vain are the figures 'in an attempt
to compute the Influence and uplift of
the babe of Bethlehem on the life of
the world. The enlargement of life,
the development of character, the
Inspiration of lofty ideals, the ever
widening Influence that is building for
eternity. .5

Dally Thought. ,

Have a heart that never hardens,
a temper that never tires, and a touch
that never huru. Charles . Dickens.

ises!"
"We don't need to," said the bache

lor, leaning back nonchalantly, "we
can begin by making arrangements.
Would you prefer to live in town or
at Tuxedo? And do you think Europe
or Bermuda the best place for the "

"Bermuda, by all means," broke in
the widow, "and I wish you'd have
that hideous portico taken off your
town house, Billy, and " But the
rest of her words were smothered in
Hie bachelor's coat lapel and some-
thing else.

"Then you do mean to marry me
after all!" cried the bachelor tri-
umphantly.

The widow gasped for breath and
patted her hair anxiously.

"I I meant to marry you all the
time!" she cried, "but I never thought
you were really in earnest and "

"Methinks," quoted the bachelor
happily, " 'that neither of us did pro-

test too much.' We haven't made any
promises, you know."

"Not one," rejoined the widow
promptly, "as to my flirting."

"Nor as to my clubs."
"Nor as to my relatives."
"Nor my cigars."
"And we won't make any vows,"

cried the widow, "except marriage
vows."

"And New Year's irresolutions,"
added the bachelor.

"Listen!" cried the widow softly,
with her fingers on her lips.

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

"The chimes!" exclaimed the wid-
ow. "They're full of promises."

"I thought it. sounded like a wed-
ding bell," said the bachelor, disap-
pointedly.

"Maybe," said the widow, "it was
only Love ringing off." Los Angeles
Times.

NEW YEAR'S DAY IN CHINA.

The Breakfast Is a Poetic and Re-

ligious Rite.

Except at tho Chinese New Year,
which conies in February, it is very
hard to catch a glimpse of children
in China. Little beggars will run be-

side you for miles to earn one "cash,"
a copper coin with a square hole in
the middle of it, worth the twentieth
part of a cent; but children who have
parents to care for them seem to be
kept indoors all the time, or only al-

lowed to play in walled yards and gar-
dens, writes Bertha Itunkle in St.
Nicholas. We used to say to each
other: "Why, where are the chil-
dren? Haven't they got any?" But
at New Year's we found out that they
had.

This is the great holiday of all the
year in China, when everybody hangs
out flags and colored lanterns and sets
off firecrackers. (We borrowed our
custom of firecrackers for the Fourth
of July from Chinese New Year's.)
All the people put on their very best
clothes; and the children the best of
all, jackets and trousers of bright blue
or green or yellow or purple, the boys
and girls ,so much alike that you can
only toll them apart by their hair.
The boy's, of course, is braided in a
pigtail, and the girl's is done up on
her head with silver pins, or, if she's
a very grand little girl, with gold or
jade. Thus decked out, the children
go walking with their proud papas and
mammas, and often go to the theater,
which is a rare treat for them.

Perhaps Chinese children have romp-
ing plays together, but they al-

ways look as if they were born
grown up.

New Year's Calls.
The custom of visiting and sending

presents and cards on New Year's day
Is recorded almost as far, back as his-
tory goes. The practice of using visit-
ing cards can be traced back for thou-
sands of years by the Chinese. Their
New Year's visiting cards are curiosi
tics. Each one sets forth not only the
name, but all the titles of its owner,
and, ao all Chinamen who have any
sociaj position at all have about a
dozen, it makes the list quite appall-
ing. These cards are made of silk or
else of fine paper backed with silk and
are so large that they have to be roll-
ed up to be carried conveniently. They
are, indeed, so valuable that they art
returned to their owners.

Ono of the queerest features of the
first day of the year is the fact that it
has been celebrated cn many different
dates. With us the year begins on
January 1, according to the calen-
dar prepared by order of Julius Cae-

sar, and later revised from time to
time as necessity-seeme- to require.
Hardly a month in the year but what
has been regarded at some time, by
some people, as the first of the 12,

and consequently the beginning of tho
new year. Sometimes the date was
logical, determined by the position of
the sun In the heavens.

Sometimes it was fixed by agricultu-
ral or industrial conditions, sometimes
by a great historical event, and occa-
sionally it. was merely arbitrary, de-

termined without any special reason
being assigned. At one time the
Greeks began their year September 1;
at another on the first day of July,
the beginning of the Olympian games,
in what Is called the Alexandrian era
the year began on August 20. One
Jewish chronology assigns October 1
as the date on which the creation of
the world began, and consequently
adopts that New Year's day. At one
time the Romans began their year on
April 24, at another on March 1, and
finally as we do now.

According to the meteoric cycle, tha
year began on July 15. During the pe-

riod of Alexander's empire the com-
mencement of the year was on Sep-
tember 1; the era of the Maccabees
was dated from November 24. The
people of Tyre began their year on
October 19, while the Sido-nia- n

era commenced on October 1,
and the Augustan era marie February
14 the first day of the new year. Thu
ancient Egyptians began their' year
with the overflow of the Nile, when-
ever that might occur, while in India
the annual flood of the Ganges fur-
nished a date for popular chronology,
and the Mexicans, although they had
a complicated system of calculating
time, popularly reckoned their year
to begin with the spring planting.

The Jowish rabbis had four begin-
nings of the year, the first of the
month Nlsan, supposed to be the date
of the Exodus; the first of Tlshri,
which began the agricultuial year;
the first of Eln, the day on which the
cattle were numbered, and the first
of Shebat, which was called the new
year for trees. Christmas day, East-
er, the beginning of each solstice and
many other dates have been observed
at different times by various nations;
even now in Russia tho day of the
new year is 12 days behind that of
our calendar, the Russians having
never adopted the Gregorian calendar,
which, indeed, did not come into gen-
eral use until about the middle of the
eighteenth century.

A Christmas Prayer.
Oh God my Father, looking up at

the shining stars of the cold Decem-
ber sky 1 remember the patient moth-
er and the rock-hew- n manger in lowly
Bethlehem where lay cradled Thy
Love for the world. In the shadows
of the silent stall I stand beside the
Child. Speak to my soul as I wait
1 pray Tbee. Let the trusting, loving
spirit of the Child steal into ray life
until It calms all anxious fears and '

soothes all bitterness and pain.
In willing surrender and passionate

longing let me take the Christ Child
to my heart, that henceforth I may
live as He lived, love as He loved and
following in His footsteps bring Help
to the needy, Courage to the weak.
Comfort to the sorrowing and Hope to
the. lost. Amen. Congregatlonallst.

The World's Indebtedness.
If you would take from literature

the writings ot Christian people you
would take away nearly all the writ-
ings of classic poets, historians, scien-
tists. Journalists and scarcely any-
thing would be left worthy ot read-
ing. The great productions of man's
Intellect bespeak our indebtedness to
the sun ot lighteousness who came to
illuminate the mind as wel as to
regulate the heart

The Widow Discusses Them
With the Bachelor.

from going back and proposing to
her!"

"How lucky you did!" commented
the widow witheringly.

"Hut I wouldn't have," explained
the bachelor ruefully, "if the gorl had
restrained herself."

"Nevertheless," repeated the widow.
"It was lucky for the girl."

"Which girl?" asked the bachelor.
"The girl I broke off with or the girl
that came afterward?"

"I suppose," mused the widow ig-

noring the levity and leaning over to
arrange a bunch of violets at her belt,
"that is why it Is so difficult for a
man to keep a promise or a vow
even a marriage vow."

"Oh, I don't know." The bachelor
leaned hack and regarded the widow's
coronet braid through the smoke of
his cigar. "It isn't 'the marriage vows
that are so c'ifficult to keep. It's tho
fool vows a man makes before mar-
riage and tho fool promises he makes
afterward that he stumbles over and
falls flown on. The marriage vows
uro so big and vague that you can get
all around them without actually
breaking them, but if they should in-

terpolate concrete questions into the
service such as, 'Do you, William,
promise not to growl at the coffee '

"Or, 'Do you, Mary, promise never
to put a daub of powder on your nose
again?'" broke in the widow.

"Nor to look twice at your preity
stenogt aphei ," continued the bache-
lor.

"Nor to lie about your ago, or your
foot or your waist measure."

"Nor to juggle with the truih when-
ever you stay out after half-pas- t ten."

"Nor to listen to things that that
anybody except your husband may
say to you in the conservatory oh,
1 see how it feds!" finished the wid-
ow with a sympathetic little shudder.

"And yet," reflected the bachelor,
"a woman Is always exacting vows
and promises from the man she loves,
always putting up bars for him to
jump over: when if she would only
leave him alone he would be' perfectly
contented to stay within bounds and
graze lu his own pasture. A man
hates being pinned down; but a wom-
an doesn't want anything around that
she can't pin down, from her belt and
her theories to her bat and tier hus-

band."
"Well," protested the widow study-

ing the toe of her slipper, "it Is a sat-
isfaction to know you've got your hus-
band fastened on straight by his
promises and held in place by his
own vows and thf.t he loves you
enough to "

"Usually." Interrupted the bachelor,
"a man loves you in Inverse ratio to
his protestations. The lover who
promises all things without reserve
is too often like the fellow who
doesn't question the hotel bill nor ask
the price of the wine, because he
doesn't intend to pay It anyway. The
fellow who is prodigal with his vows
and promises and poetry Is generally
the one to whom such thiegs mean
nothing and. being of no value, can
be flung about generously to every
girl he meets. The firm with the big-
gest front office Is likely to be the
one with the smallest deposit in the
safe. The man who swears off loud-
est on New Year's Ic usually the one
they have to carry, home the morning
after. And the chap who promises a
girl a life of roses Is the one who will
let her pick all the thorns off for her-
self."

"Perhaps," sighed the widow, chew-
ing the stem of a violet thoughtfully,
"the best way to cure a man of a
taste for anything, after all. Is to let
him have too much of it Instead of
making him swear off. If you want
him to hate the smell of a pipe insist
on his smoking all the time. If you
want him to sign the temperance

By HELEN ROWLAND

ISN'T it hard, said the
widow, glancing ruefully
at tho holly-wreathe-

clock on tho mantel-piece- ,

to know where to begin
reforming yourself?"

"Great heavens: ex-

claimed the bachelor,
"you are not going to do
anything like that, are
you?"

The widow pointed sol
emnly to the hands of the clock,
'which indicated 11:3". and then to
tho calendar, ou which hung one flu-
ttering loaf marked December 31.

"It is time," she sighed, "to begin
mental house-cleanin- to sweep out
uur collection of last year s follies and
lust off our petty sins and tiiug away
ur old vices and "
"That's the trouble!" broke in the

fcaehclor. "It's so hard to know just
what to throw away and what, to keep.
JVlnking New Year's resolutions is like
loing the spring hoiiseeleaiiing or
clearing out a drawer full of old let-
ters and sentimental rubbish. Vou
know that there are lots of things
you ought to get rid of, and that are
lust in the way, and that you would
ihft better off without, but the minute
yon make up your mind to part with
Jnnythins. even a tiny, inslgniiioaut
vice, it suddenly becomes so dear and
tiUrnctivo that you repent and begin
o take a new interest in it. The only

rime I ever had to be taken home ill
a cab was the day after I promised to
fcljjn the pledge," and the bachelor
fcighed reminiscently.

"And the only time 1 ever overdrew
my bank account," declared the wid-

ow, "was the day after I had resolved
o economize. I suppose," she added

pensively, "that the best way to begin
would be to pick out the worst vice
and discard that."

"And that will leave heaps of room
for the others and for a lot of ucw lit-

tle sins, beside, won't It?" agreed the
bachelor cheerfully. "Well," he added
philosophically, "I'll give up murder-
ing"

the widow started.
"Don't you want me to?" asked the

haehelor plaintively, rubbing his bald
spot. "Or perhaps I might resolve not
to commit highway robbery any mote
or to stop forging or "

"All of which is so easy!" broke In
tbo widow sarcastically.

'There'd be some glory and some
reason In giving up a big vice," sigh-pl- .

the bachelor, "if a fellow had one.
But the trouble is that most of us men
haven't any big criminal tendencies,
merely a heap of little follies and
weaknesses that there isn't any par-

ticular virtue in sacrificing or any
particular harm in keeping."

'And which you always do keep, In
spite of all your New Year's vows,"
remarked the widow ironically.

"Huh!" The bachelor laughed cyni-
cally. "It's our New Year's vows that
ielp us to keep 'em. The very fact

that a fellow lias sworn to forego any-bin- g,

whether it's a habit or a girl,
intakes it more attractive. I've thrown
ttway a whole box of cigars with the
finest Intentions la the world and then
Kotten up in the middle of the night
to fish the pieces out of the waste ba-
sket And that midnight smoke was
ftho sweetest I ever fiad". It was
sweeter than the appics I stole when
1' was a kid and the kisses I stole
when '

"If yon came here to dilate on the
Joys of sin, Mr. Trarers," began the
widow coldly.

"And," proceeded the bachelor.
Tve made up my mind to stop flirt-

ing with a girl, because I found out
that she was beginning to to "

"I understand," Interrupted the
wloyw sympathetically.

"And, by Jove!" finished the bache-- 1

lor, "I bad to restrain myself to keep
No wind can do him food ' who

tears for no port Italian.
1

I


