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T WAS New
Year's_Eve on |
ack Rolston's
ranch, and the
family and
guests were all
1 gathered about
the huge open |
fireplaee in the living-room, drinking |
their coffee after a late dinner. The
lights were not §it and the party sat in
the i rht of a big fire of
crackling pine lops, which threw out
quaint shadows In every direction. This
party was the usual ome that vearly
gatherad av Jack Ralston's to spend the
Christmas holllays with him and his
family. As they sat in the cheerful
warmth and glow of the fire they lis.
tened to the fearful storm that roared
outside. A blizznrd had been raging for
the past three dnysy the wind howled
and shr through the mountain
peaks, driving the fust-falling $now be
fore it and p t up in immense
drifts aguinst ery pbstruction. It
Wwas a bitter, biting, cold wipid, too, as it
tore throngh the valley like g demon
secking whom it might desteoy, doing
<5 utmost 1 completely bury the houss
frofh iew in the snowj bot, sholtered
R T
#-..wns by iwo giant mocks, S22 08
each side, with the mountain-side at its
back; the honse was safe, in its snug lit-
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| ity Bnd to be sl

|"-th--r step, so [ let

ting pretty low, we were guing to push | house.  Not omly that, but she went|
through to Dolores, to prosision up for i buck sgmin nnd brought in the otl
the rest of the winter in cuse we | poor fel
conldn't get through sgsin for some | for pluc
time, Ials wanted to get the Christ- | over th
mas presents for the kids; so 1 told the | ¥
little wife not to be anxions H ] didn't
show up for several daj

“Well, we all started, only Jeaving
one of the | iil, who had been
|ei'u.'k end was We
had the d
eattle and g

endure. Nothing must be allowed to
r | stop with nx.  Wemust pass it on, for
we. What do you think of thut | we ourselves stagaate when our feel-
? 1t was weeks before I got | ings and experiences do, Let us not
s effects of that night bat [ tell | confound peace and rest with stagma-
ot whit, 1 il was the happiest | tion. They are swest and beantifal; i
or b, I¢'s neaciy toelve | is something to be avoided, even if not
all, and make r | fom!

-

An old Itailan proverh savs: “He s
richly endowed who is cheaply divert-
n drinking vill | od.” If we take nview of American life;
f New Yenr's Eve | we shall recogmize how moch nesd there
"—V. D\ Charlier, iz | is of this rich endowment. P

Lo

gh to Da N

o thre

It took us over o week, and several of not be “cheaply diverted.” The fault
the boys were badly frost-bite We o | Tes Inegely in our eduestion, We must
were repdy in o few doys to puth back THE TRUE SPIRIT. lenrn to divert ourselves more by min:
| again, but an w-2ll | .%ot to fte Minmtored Unto, Fut te M- | istering unto othern Lot us turn more

eame, and anut

i Ister.”
really it seemed to be

often and more lovingly to nature.  She
i . never-failing source of delight and
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ar has overta

ken us and

Lime. carried nxon with it. Those who slop instruetion to those who nre nble to re
one, until Christn to guestion  ask:  “Where?"  aod | ceive what she can give. Then let us re-
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more and more
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perting. |~ Jlow?”
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swer, but t

| vive the swoet and read friendships that
an- | tsed to be in the “good old Limes” when

first question no one can

must be o by our Resep had more tine, Now the ides of {riend-
was Chri brings ue  Our f ship grraded 10 mean an nequaint-
kids. I wns near! e fust now preeof variously modified degrees, We
Well, two days ighter on the hearth. Wit neod friepds that are true, deep
there wus o let-up, and 1 my ightly it barned befope. wonreen of jov and strength.  But (hese
mind to push throough at any e eonguenwd, | too, must ¢ thro istration
could only induce one of my WIE- Whiat hos would gain the pregtest {riend-

hit others il
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worse il worse ns
went  ong
suow, driven biy the
fierce wind, cut our
faces like so m
needles, wi

bitter oold ses
to namb every fae-

o i
we

the

Iy freezing
very 1i
then
conldn't
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v aut—
move abe

him go aml mounted
the pack horse
Night then came on,
and gur whisky.that
had given ws some

some time; also, ns our grob was get- ’ main force she dragyred me back 1o ﬂml Let me mete it out to others that itmay '

ANOTHER CHRISTMAS,

'Some of the Many Things We May Confi-
deatly Expect with the Day.

Another Christmas day is sbout to

dawn, and the eustomary thanks are |

awaiting the customary presents, and
everybody is prepared to criticise the
Christmas sermons, and compare the
weather of this year with the wenther
of last vesr, and weare all ready to
wish pll our friends s “Merry Christ-
mas” and a good miny more of them,

We speak softly of those who are
gene, and recull with tenderness the
gracious memory of thelr sweet pres-
ence; we wonder where we shall be next
vear at this time, end we all hope for
something better and more satisfactory
as time goes on.

The young people sigh because Christ- |

e bt o
2 are .‘}.l] 1w—.|.z
I'he man of
pocketbook wishes it did pot come at
all, nnd the hungry boy, with his grow-
g appetite, welcomes it asan epoch of
plum pudding a=d turkey, with all the
: ing™ he can eut, and pound ecake
in unlimited quantities 1o top off with,
"he churches hang their walls with
ful ferns
ir practices {or & week beforehand
snne noted anthem with zigeng
nd trills in it and the good
-worked pastor changes pul-
brother In some adjucent
¢ this armangement the two
mage to work off their last vear's
noes on the new and unsuspecting
: Aud who can Dblame
them?  Forif it does not require genius
to say something

4 year: the old peo-
it comes so often.

town, and }

catirely new on the
same thome for ity
two duys in the year
—sotmet] that

SOt y else has
not said before—
hing that will
REC O oo
7 wember,

hing that will

in the ol orthodox
standand —if you
think it does not re-
fuire genins, then
you had better try
Lo do it, and if you
sudevesl yon can
hame your own sal-
ry

Aboet the time
when Christmas
puts in an appenr-
ance you can safely
expectcold weather,
Your aunt from the
country will ecome
on o visit and stay
er, andevery
will tell you
that there not
money  enough in
the world 1o tempt
her to live in the
eity.

is

The chortest days

*.-_T re"tlt gth and In the vear will be
warmth, gave out. upon you, and it will
We didn't know be dir

where we but
thoaght we canldn't
be miny miles from
home if cnly we
were on the right
trail. My man's
horse next gave out,
and.ns I wasstrong-
er than le, | made
him get on my
borse, and, holding
om to the saddle,
walked along by his
side: tut only a mile
or so further and
our last horse
dropped down. ex-
hansted. What were
wo o do? 1 dom't
know wnee 1 got
the gtrepgth, butl
shouldered tic pack

be frightful,
and the coad bin will
lower with the mer-
eury, andall the conl
denders will be build
ingr brown-stone
fronts, and
wives will wear dia-
monds in their ears
and on theirfingers.

All ereation will
have colds, and the
man Who has pat-
ented u cough sirup
and advertised it
well will be sure of
8 bigger income
than the president
of the United States.

flame on the strects

fle apot, even from the storm'’s greatest | myseld and we both
fury, The inclement wenther had kept | plunged on. I would
the men fndoors, and they were grum- | not  give in—the
bling over their enforeed idleness, and | thought that they

bragred about the nmount of game
they wounld have bagged had they only
been able to get ont.

**Say, Jack, it's some time yet befare
midnight. Can't you spin ns a yarn?
finally smd Bobby Carnthers, after
long pause in the conversation.

“Well, 1 was just thinking," sald
Jack, “of just such s night as this,
fifteen years ogo, when, if it had mot
been for the pluek of that little woman
yonder, I would not be here to-night to

LOST IN THE SNOW.

might be starving at
home foreed we on,

us the pretty girls
and the fashionable
wostien go by to look
into the shop win-
| dows and note the

I don't lmow how

far we walked; T hardly kogw jn| Grandma does nol snswer, but we| mean. How do you treat them? We
what direction. we were golng: my| willsee what mother will say. Was it | must not scorn them or shudder before
one thought was to keep moving. | thapretty potted plaits from that kind | them. Familiarity, remember, blunts
The ppor fellow near me was complete- | friend, or the duchess lace handier- | the keenest edge. 8o it is best to con-
ly gome, and lay down to sleep. [ |chief sent by the boy who thinks noth- | sider ealmly the possibilities of the
begged him to get up, to try tomove. 1| ing pood enough for mother? Did these | grestest grief and suffering. A heart-
beat him; I dragged him along; but he | presents lift allthat pressure from your | broken mother, told me once she had
only begged to be left alops 1 grabbed |heart? Mother shakes her head and | uever thought it possible her child could
him by the collar and Ju@t pnlled him | welmow whatkhe is thinking of. Now | die, and then T understood her gried

gee the New Yenr come in," and he
gazed fopdly st his wife, who still
looked ke a young woman as she gat
in the flickering light, although on one
side sat her son, a fair young giant, and
on the other her danghter, a beantiful
girl just blossoming into womanhood.

“Lets have it,” came in a chorus from
the party.

“Well, fill your pipes, and I'll tell
youmy story, You see, fifteen years
ago, I wasn't as prosperons os I am
pow, I wnos just starting ont ranching,
had only been here some three years,
then, and where this house now stands
we only had asmall log cabin. Young
Jack over there was only six years old
ot the time, and Miss Ruth was trotting
round, n young threeyearoll The
winter had opened badly; snow had
come very early, and with it bitter cold
weather.  We had plenty of fuel, so we
managed to keep warm enough, The
cabin was in the same spot as this
house now is, 50 the two big rocks
helped to keep off the flerceness of the
wind; but we were completely buried
under the snow, so that we had to dig s
tunnel from the front door out into the
open air. Myself and all the boys were

kept mighty busy taking forage out to | storm and she kipt goitg to the mouth

spots where the cattle conld get to it,

and s0 not starve to death. Well, one | had beem doing nea
morning, abont two weeks before| When I gave up to dis I was nesrer

Christmas, after a heavy soow-fall,

started out with all bands on one of | my call. She got some whisky, and,
these trips, intending to gather all the | making the man hold a toreh so Uhat
cattle together ns much as possible, and |she could find her way back, she
to build some lsrge hay-stacks, so that
they would have plenty of food for

slong, stopping to rést every few min- | lot us ask'ode of the boys about it 1| betier. She was not prepured for it in
utes.  couldn't see; 1 eoulidn’t feel; 1| heard one of thein saying that fBe | any way; not even the poorest prepara-
mysell longed 1o lie down in the soft | bronze ewer his aunt gave him was fgst | tion had been made. Do not, by any
‘l\!‘ln“’ and go tosleep, Then I thought | whathe wanted and had been waiting | means, be morhld, but let us give re
of the dear ones at home; [ would never | for, for eightecn years. Now we thisk | signed recognition 10 all possibilities.

se¢ them again. This gnre me | be looked over the little plece of brofze | We shall be happier and more thankful
renewed energy,  and, drgping | —beyond that and discovered some | if we see the sternest forms of sorrow
my balf-lifeless comrade, stumi- 1 fhing else which made him happy. turned away from us and standing in
ling wnder the weight of the| The grand contagion of self-forget. | the background. Hut we must be ne

pack, I plunged on. Finally I was eom-
|pluhr1y done; 1 coulidn't go another
step; I1elt that desth couldn't be far
off. Oh, the utter misery of despair of
that moment! | sank down and eried
in utter helplessness. 1 don't know
what made me, but 1 struggled to my
feet once more and called again and
aguin, but the storm only mocked me,
aml [ sonk down once more. 1 wasso
sleepy and tired, and it was so nice and
soft lying in the snow., The next|
thing 1 remember | was feeling scme
whisky being posred down wmy throat,
|and then that I was being dragged
| throngh the snow and that [ was home
{and safe. Well, boys, do you kaow
| who d'd it? Why, it was that little
woman sitting so quiet by the fire,
there. It appears that she someh
had s presentiment than I wis ot i

tulness which rages at the Christmas | quainted with them, or else we shall
tide warms all hearts and lightens 811 | not be able to distern thelr dists
burdens, How long will it last? Ah, [even. We mnst be hopeful and e
that is what we must decide, anil | want | flling up our lives with works of love,
to ask all to fiin me and take thismotto | and then whatever comes we shall be
for the New Year: “Not to be minis- | prepared to meet it—prepared by a
tered unto, but to minister.” This will | charmed life, the secret of whichis “not
insure us our Christmas feelings for all | to be ministered unto, but to minister.”
the year ronod, and a sweet pesce will | —Country Uentleman.

settle down upon us besides, [How CHREISTMAS EVE.
about “jor™ aud “happiness,” you say? -

Well, we cannot be sare about th
but peace is better—best of all, really— |
quiet, restful happioess, jor noder eon- |
trol, ne ¥ without friction—peace.
ster”—this rescive will unloek |
r which opens upon peace. 1"
nve | feit slighted? Hereis the anti-
s 1 am nof to be ministered unto.
ve | felt lonely? Let me go to work.
1 to minister unto others, 1 must
Wie to be lonely, Havel felt un-

| of the tannel évery little while, as she | worthy of the blessings life hasbrought .
v me?  Let my worth or want be for | 507/ 4
gotten—lost sight of in service. Have A P FAT T /
I|home than | thought, and she heand | my burdens become heavy and disconr }'atbrF\"hr. Tow, what are vou do-

aging? Let me take hold with another on the roof, this time of night?
more heavily bnt:dnmnl than [ am, sod, hgm-&'ell. T're got m",,,:,lg.; about
walking together, the imsplration of that Santa Claus .llild I came bere

!plnwed through all that snow sod | companionship will litt many pounds of | 1 wateh the chifuneys, and find out if

gerve with compla-

irrnc_v the numbers of merchants who
are ready to ruin themteclves by selling

their merchandise ten per cent. below

|cost! A strange philanthropy which
prevails about the time the demand for

Christinas and New Year's goods is over.

| The merry sleigh—we have alwags
| heard it ealled the “merry sleigh,™ so
we thus dominate it—skims along, if
there Iy snow enonugh, filled with people
whoenjoy having their ears and toes
frozen and their eyes kancled ont with
snowballs; and the borses like the fun
ns they toss their heads spd jingle
their bells and seize the first opportuni-
ty to upset the whole business into the

deepest drift on the road.—Knte Thorn, |

In K. Y. Weelly.

Maxlms for the New Year.
| Tdo not polnt omt this factto yom
that you shall this year be mournful.
' Make it the best year of all your life—
the brightest.the happiest and the best
| Imbue your beart with the freshness of
the morning, voursonl with the sparkle
of the dawn, Resolre by good deeds
and thoughts to make this the most
trinmphast year of yourlife. Asase
ries of short muxims to enrry with yon
| throogh this vear, let me give you
thess:
i Make every day begin and cnd with
God.
Be content with what you have.
Have a hearty, joyful family altar in
| your family cirele.
| Fill your home with as much good
| reauding and bright musie as your means
| will alloss,
Think 1!l of none, but weil of all.
1 fortune favors you, think of others.
Don’t sham; be real.
Reep busy and you wil! keep heaithy.
Respect all snered things.
Love God.—Talmsge.in Ladies’ Home

| Journal.

Tax stock-king is monarch of Christ-

large family and lean |

and evergroens; the |

be thoroughly with- |

their |

Bright colors will |

AT THE CHRISTMAS ENTERTAINMENT

l
|

| Prestidigitatenr—Ha! what have
|we here? A live rablat in this boy's
| pocket! Now, let us see what else ho
hus coneenled abont him,

Frightened Youth (peoducing e
rettes and dime povell—Here they
. wister; that's all I've pot—honesy
Puck.

Make the New Venr a Happy Ooe,

Every one of onr netions finds its re-
fleetion in the life of some one else. No
matter how humble may W our ser
roundings, we have an inflvence on
sone other life.  Individual good cheer
means general happiness, 1 we are
bright we brighten our neighbor; the
neighlor is an emissary to the commao-
nity, and the community, in turn, to
the great world st lurge.

Thus in the yepr before us we have it
pretty much in our own hamis Nae
tional advantages are otrs; we need
only sapply the individual elements.
The past is valuable only for the les-
sons it can teach: the present for its op-
portunities: the futore for its possibils
ities. Whatever the past year may
have meant 1o youo male it desd his
tary, But let the new year be a living
bsue, With o big, fresh sponge, drip-
ping with the clear water of forgive-
ness, wipe clean the slateof your heart.
Enter the year with a kind tuought for
everyone.  You need not kiss the hand
| that smote yoo, but grasp it in cordial
good fecling, and let the eleotricity of
vour own resolves find its connceting
etrrent—which very often exists where
we think it not. An ill-natared thonght
often makes us unhappier than the per-
son to whom it is directed. A happy
mindl is an ¢lixir, and as are the spirits
of the wife in the home, so will be
those of the husband, who in turn will
earry them into the outer world  Do-
mestic happiness often colors commer-
cial prosperity, The hearthstone is the
corner of the counting-room. Anun-
happr wifo malees a blue merchant. As
we wen live at home, s0 we work in the
outer world.

Therefore, to the thomsands, yea I
may say the million and more of women
to whom I speak with these wonls, let
me say: Make the new year o happy
one in your home; be bright of dispo-
sition; carry yourcares cusy; let your
heart be as sunshine, and your life will
give warmth to all around you. And
thos will you and yours be happy.—

cut prices and ob- | Ladies’ Home Jourual.

| A SAFEGUARD.

storm until she found me, and then by | pressure. Am [ intoxieated with joy? | there is such o person.—Life. was day.—Brookiyn Life

He remembers hin letterwriting ex-
periences of last year.—Chicago Mail

A Nuggestiou,

Head of Firm—You had better give
the office boy @ conple of dollars, Mr.
Penwiper, for Christmas.

Mr. Penwiper (the bookkecper)—I
think we had better make it a New
Year's gift, sir. | have just sent him
out with a telegram, and 1 don't think
he will get back by Christmas.—Brook-
Iyn Citizen.

Like n Woman.

Wife—I must have some more money,
my dear. I find that the Christmas
tree itself costs very little, but that it
takes o great deal to fix it up

Husband—That's just the way I've
found you all these years.—Epoch.

No Faiat Heart Aboat Him.

Jenmias ( }—=But we're not
under mm. Jack!
Jmﬁ (uonbashed) — So much the




