HE custom of celebrating the New
Yenr by leaving behind, In theory
at least, one's pet
or besetting sin, way Lo
neyed, but It certainly Is not en
tirely relegated to the Hmbo of
things forgotten or putworn
time New Year's duy, when n
quiet moment in the day's swirl
offers time for thought, there will
be a hasty taking stock of the
year that {s gone, a recoufidng of
grrors and failures, a silent prom-
Ise that this or that will not ocour again.

And vhat does it all amount to, after all, this
old custom of revamping threadbare resolutions
or selecting new ones? The cynic will amile and
say that it Is all a waste of effort, a fush in the
pan, a half-hearted glossing over of mivtakes by
wordy and none too sincere promises of reform.
The humorist will have his little fing in cartoon
and witty quip and jest. He will gurgle with the
sardonie glee of Robin Goudfellow over the folly
of mortals and find in every resolve new subject
for laughter, From the pulpit on Sunday will
sound the admonition of the minister and the
moralist. They will take good resolutions seri
ously, and set upon them the stiinp of divine
approval. And whether the wry sneer of the
oyule, the mocking grin of the humorist, or the
approving amile of the morallst prophesy the fate
of the resolutionn and their maker, it will be true
that even tho most momentary impulses toward
batter things will not be entiraly wasted.

Thers was a time when, in the simple faith of
shildhood, you set down In black and white your
promises to do botter. On the firat page of your
new dlary, a yearly Christmas present, you wrote
In your best Spencerian hand—we knew none
botter In those days—something ke this: “Dur-
Ing this year 1 resoive not to lose my temper;
not to be sauncy at home; not to put off doing
lhe things 1 dislike; to read my Bibla every day.”
Direct, sounding hlows were these on the chain
mail of your besetting sins of a quick temper, a
wickedly sharp little tongue, proerastination, and
shildish frrellglon. Behind clogsed doors, leat sny
me soe him in g0 meek a moment, Brother Dick
was scribbling earnestly: “I promlgse mysell not
to be late for dinner. not to forget to wash my
neck and ecarg, not to get in debt to father for
my allowance, and not to play hookey n single
dny.” Of course you falled, hoth and Dick,
hefore  the little diary
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and its new gt dimmed

or the soft penciling of
the latter hud Dlureed
Itsel! Into unrepronchiful
Meeibility But the ef
fort wasn't altogether
wasted, and there were
fewoer fits of temper and
cleaner neck aml ears
than would otherwise
have been.

We grown-ups miss,
a8 we get older, some of
the pret and gone alds
to New Year's resolves,
The day was pnee upon
a time more marked by
pleasant €oclal customs.
Only In offcialdom fis
New Year's now a stnte
ly day of ceremonial,
But it 18 not hard to re-
call that a decade or
two ago there stlll sur-

vived some: of the Jdig
nity and good cheer that
had altached Iitsell to
the day, Before  the
Christmas fruit ocake
hed all been devoured,
or the stone fjars of

smnll cakes suffered too
peverely from the in-
roads of rapacious chil-
dren, preparations for
New Year's day were
well under way

Children were not in-
ecluded In thizs eelebra-
tion. This was essentlally the festival of thelr
elders. Orders to keep from under fool were
rigldly enforced, and did you wish to see the
fun no place remained but the second-story
landing, which gave somewhat inconsplcuously
upon the hall below, with a strained view of
the big parlors, and none of the dining room
bevond. That It was there and In full work:
ing order was evidenced by a keen gense of
smell.

It was always great fun to wander up and
down the princlpal residence streets as noon
drew near, to find out who were to be at
home and who were not. A basket tled to the
door knob with gay red ribbons sald, for all
the world to hear; "We are not recelving to-
dav.' It yvou were o boy and daring, later In
the afternoon you stole up on the step to peep
fn and digcover, by the number of ecards with
in, the respective popularity of village malds
and mnatrona, Wherever the door Incked the
basket, vou knew that behing the drawn
ghndes there was the soft glow of candles or
the vellow glare of gas, poor gubstitute for

sunlight on snow, but presumably kinder to
pomplexions and gowns just a trifle passe
and vou knew that in each house, suhbject

to trifilng varlations of bocl ground, there
wiuld be enacted the same HCEDESR

Into the froot door thiat opeqs i at the first
rouch of the bell passed o fluctuuting stream

of men in he iy attire. There wWere --:-!ur',ul-
beaux a-plenty in broadeloth that was hru»l._‘.
o the polot of perfection, 4 YOUng illa_n.r'|-
dfes, sporting the newest jon In r:.-
awkward beglnners pot quite used to : .:,
fength of thelr frock coals—we l".fni‘.l! \'l.:' l‘:
I‘rt.[.u-- Alborts In the days \\h-l*!; ?\P\\ f.:;l—t
alls were i VOgUE and a F;'.'HIL.IIH;IU '..m:‘.‘
stantinl-locking business men puying HIT‘I:-:-r\'-
to the eatubiishaed custom of "".--'““. 1-! !
body who wWas anybody In “our town ku.lq. s
devolrs to the Il!l"1nl!||;‘l‘.,' year by miking i
1e of his friends’ homes
r”u:l;‘:l.u»r'.:.m.l--. there was the neat mald or

" ) . ) l
utle ropeive the caller's card and
lemn butler to T : ‘

llml s him with overcont, hat and latlir.ﬂl.ld !!wnI
led‘( -:1 for Nis hostess and her dasughters an
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A SLLCTLATING STREANM OF MEN 4
ATTIRE A B

drops. “Happy New Year” resounded on all
sldes. In the courge of the afternoon the In-
defutignble had seen all thelr friends, had

gampled the cholcest types of Christmas bak-
Ing, had toasted agauin and again the New Year
in punch of varying strength and pungency, or
substituted coffee In homes where temperance
principles were popular. They had sald pret-
tv things to popular dames in the stimulating
atmosphere of holly and green wreaths, and
had matched wits with fascinating damsels in

the dangerous vielnlty of mistletoe that still
bopsted some berrles. It was all very gay,
very informal, and very homey. At no other

tiime or on no other occasion did the hollday
hilarity reach so high a plteh.

“1'd ke to do it all over again,” is the tes-
timony of one stately lady, whose home twenty
veurs ago was the scene of yearly New Year's
receptions. “No other soclal fupctlon on my
calendar wup such fun for the guests and so
little trouble for the Hostess. The decorating
had been done a week befores, and a few fresh

flowers were all that were needed. Given
bright lighta, a dozen pretty girls to help en-
terinin, the simplest eakes, and plenty of mild-
v extitlarating punch made from a recipe that
”.p. Kentueky greodfutber declared harmless,
and HUceess wias asdutod When slx o'eclock
came you had scen the nlee men of your
acyuaintance undisturbod by the usual influx

of other women, an | sent, them away at

peace with the world In geperal and full of
the spirlit of neighborliness.™

Moanwhile, upstairs in the library window
geata onrled the family small fry, watching the
procession as L pasied, commenting with ju
venlle frunknesg on the tollets of the callers,
counting the viéitors ne they came, listening

to the hum of volcex downstalrs, the girls hug-
ging close to the sash, the boys making daring
jetours to “peek” through the balustrade, re-
turning to report what young ladles were st
ting on the steps with what young men, and
even, In chiges, what they were saying.
Longer tiptoelng prowls, down the back stalrs
1o the lair of & triendly cook, led 'to quick and
jubilant returns with offerings of cake and
;:!arel cup, wherewith the hcurs might be be-
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mnan, the govornor of the state,

whose aquiline proffle, fazhing
even and stralght, glonsy black
halr formed o never-io bheforgot-

ten personnlity

Watehnight hymne have W
prsonality of thelr own, as
those of Christmas or Boster, if
not so widely known Thoay nre
naturally serlous and a bit fore-
bhoding., with a touch of the mel-

ancholy that is aszocinted with
the rapld flght of time
Tha year s gone, beyomd. rocall

With al! s hopes nnd fears
With sl s bright and gladdoning

ninilon,

With all its moornem' tears,
Is an old Latin hymn to n com-
mon meler tune that NHustrates
the tendeney of this Lranch of
hymnology, Charles Wesley has
been most prollfle In voleing
this thought.

Wisdam aseribe,
praise,

To God who lenthens out our dnys;

Who spares us yet another year,

And mnkes ua see hin  goodnoess
here,

and might, and

Is an old favorite. Often Just
on the stroke of midanlght anoth-

er of his volced the feellngs of |

the
ning:

congrogation, that begine

Joln, all v ransomed pone of grace,

The holy Joy prolong,
And shout  to the Redeemer's
privlse,

A solemn midnight song.

GREAT FUN 7O WANDER
LR AND DOWN THE
FHRINCIPAL RESIDENCE JTREETS

willedd until six, when twinkling street
Hghts warned the callers Lo retreat,

Not & serlous way to start the New
Yoar' No but a friendly one, that left

hostesses and eallers with a glow of human
friendlness to last as warmth for many &
day. And if serlousness were lacking, the
game decnde that enjoyed New Year's call-

ing found lteelf also at ope with the cus-
tom of watch-night serviee For, In "our
town.” as in vours. mayhap, it was the

thing to spend the closing hours of the old

vear In the quiet serlousness of prayer and

;ﬂ'u-rr-i RONK Children had thelr share in

this, for fathers and mothers had not In
that simpler time learned to fear the giving
of deflnite religlous ingtructlon to thelr sons
and dauvghters: It was clear and plain that a
child must be trafned in the way he should
go, and wateh night waz a part of that traln-
ing.

And, Indeed, no youngster ever trled to
beg off. There was first of all the joy of doing
the unususl and the fun of sitting up past his
bedtime. So vou hied youreelf to the nurdery
coucl or the sittingroom lounge, after a hot
supper, un old-fushloned winter supper of gau-
sage and frigd potatoes or scalloped oysters
and muffins, and took a long, long nap. At
half-past ten, father waked you, tucked you
into cap aud overcoat, and the family party
gtarted out under the cold stars, snow crunch-
Ing under foot, to the nearby church

Not long ago the writer came
across an old chromo, of the sort that looks,
in & dim and favorahle Nght, ke a fairly de-
cent ofl painting. In fts day it had doubtless
been the chlef ormament of & wellfurnished,
comfortable parlor. Now It cluttered the win-
dow of & second-hiand shop, dingy and out of

w0 Very

sorts with fate. But even In the unflattering
Hglit of a dusty show window, it bhad a certaln
charm for the one who found It. It was the
. pleture of o wileh-night serviee, such as she
had once known so well Hright mooniight
flooded the seene, bringing out In sharpened

detall the enow-laden boughs of drooping elms
and the Gothie spire of a small stone church,
From stalned-glass windows and opened door
came sglreaming the warm glow of shaded gas
Jets From vilinge flocked men and
women and ehlldren, stopplng to say a word of
greeting as they passed Inte the vestibule. The
apell of the pleture took her, with the speed
of the magle carpet or of the seven-leagued
boots, back to the New Year's eves of her girl-
haod

So she had walked with father and mother
and a sleepy small brother, Just so the treer
had looked in the frosty moonlight. And just
as warm and softly glowing had been the
stone church, through whose open doors came
the resonant stralns of the great organ, Bhe
remembered with aching wividness the faces
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more joyful Is the splendid, quaintly

Come, et Ul anew our journey pursue,
Roll round
And never stnnd still il the

nppear,

with the vear,
Manter

It was casy after this to go home filled with
loftiest aspirations, ready to begin the new
diary with ambltious resolves that were bound
to o'erleap themselves hecause of thelr very
loftiness. There was one watch nlght when
there drifted Into the ken of the child the
poemn that has sirce meant to her, as It does
to many, the very spirit of this day. From the
choir gallery, just before the midnlght hour,
came the softened chorus of a strange melody.
Then Into the sllence of the vaulted church rose
i wonderful mesgage In a volee that bore con
vietion to the lsteners. It sang to the organ
and the hushed accompuniment of the cholr:

Ring out, wild bells, to the wild skiles,
The fiving cloud, the frosty light;
The year In dying, In the night;
Ring out, wild bells, and let him die.

Through the whole of the splendld poem it
swept, on to the triumphant muu'lm\hrn;

"Ring In the Christ that is to be."

To the ehild the most dramatic moment of
the evening came just on the stroke of the in
coming year. While outside whistles blew and
glunt  crackers exploded, bells clushed and
clanged, Inglde hands clasped hands while to
gether they sang the good old stundhby, “Blest
be the tle that binds,” before the hush of the
benedletion and the glad chorus of “Happy New
Year's" that concluded the service.

There ls another sort of quiet ushering In
of the baby year that 18 conduclve to the good
resolve that counts so easlly under favorable
condjtlons., There were those fn the old davs
#s there are In these, who felt that after llml
galn afternoon the happlest way of &ll was to
sit quletly about the fire, chatting with half a
dozen congenlal #pirits, singlng a bit If
spirit moved, reminiseing as old times came
back In the hush, and ending with the silent

tonst and the dosh of sentiment that makes
“Auld Lang Syne" tho fitting song for such a
moment

That some such happy hour may begin little
1011's first appearance s the best wish

one
can offer lo friends.

Lat the susplelous morning b exproassd

With & white stone distinguished from the
reat.

Bo the stately Dryden har
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President Learna of Conditiona on
‘ Islands and Will Not Permit St
uation to Get Beyond Control,

Washington =1t developed Tuesdiy
||h;n n part of the government's infor-
regarding  the critical eltun-

| mation

tion in Coba—which it is expoeted
will eall for inteyvention this winter
wna brought baek by Presldent Talt
himuelf on his return from Panihima
recently

On his way back the president

stopped at Guantanamo Lo inspect tho
lgite selocled by Seoretary Meyoer lor
a naval to guard the Panamns
cannl, It was learned Tuoesaday taal
on the ocenslon  representiatives ol
both Pregident Gomes and the opposi
tion facttons deseribed the conditions
lof the island, edach from thelr own
| viewpoint, in such detail that the pre-
| gldent had personal conflrmation of
‘rc-pm'm that have repched the state
department of the disrusfed goa con
Lrupted conditions in Cubn

Hetween January 1 and 9 the entire
Ameriean battleship fleet, with one
thousand or more marines ubonrd, will
be In Guantanamo waters, 1t was an-
nounced at the navy department that
the fleet will go direct to Guantaname
from its Kuropenn crulse.

TEACHERS IN CONVENTION,
-

bnge

Annual Meeting of the Utah Teach
ers’ Association Well Attended.

Salt Lake City.—Mathonihah Thom

ag, president of the Utah  Tepchers
agnocintion not only nrraigned unill
school boards In 4 gevere manner

but declared that many teachers wer
entirely out of place in the school
room, in hig address at the opening
of the seventeenth annunl conventior
of the assocviation at the Assembly
hall, Tuesdny afternoon, The attend
ance al the meetings promises te
break all other recowds. Many of
those present favor gtate organization
to govern all athletle contests, West
ern boys should be educated In the
lenst and cpstern boye In the west
suyvs D, Tyler of Amhert,

The visiting teachers were welcom:
fed Ly Governor Willinm Spry and
: Mayor John 8. Bransford,

| Americans Lashed by Hondurans.

|  Now Orleans.—A spocial  dlspatel
| to the Pleayune (rom Puerto Coriez
| Honduras, says Willam  Barber ol
| Kentucky and two other Amerleans
wore selzed by Honduran police and
| soldiers, thrown futo jall and bru
tally lashed. Afterward they ‘werd
deported on the Hondurnn gunbogl
Tutumpla to  Guaiemalan  territory
and landed penniless (o the forests,

New York Bank Closed.

New York—The Northern
of New York, with deposits In 1t
nine branches of $6,812,582 at the
time of its Ilnst published statement
wag eloged Tuesday by O, H, Chenev
| state superintendent of  banks, “for
| tha henefit of the depositors.” An in
| ventory of the bank's assets and L
| bilities is now under wny, but until
it 18 completed no further statement
will be made.

Banl

Italy Confronted With Strike.

Rome.~More than 60,000 rallroad
employees In Haly have just complet
ed the taking of a referendum to de
tarmine what attltude they shonld as-
Bume In order to bring about an amel-
loratlon of thelr condition. By a great
majority the men declared In favor of
| the Instrument of strike. The author
ihlr»n are directing all thelr eforts to
preventing & rallway strike, which, it
I8 feared, might result in a strike of
the employees in all public services,

Nevada Corporation Decision.

San Franclseo.—In a decision ren
dered Tuesday Superior Judge Sea
well directs that all stock and bond.
holders of Miller & Lux recognize
the reorgunized Nevada corporation of
| the same name and accept stock in it
|in exchange for their holdings in the
old company. This disposes of the
opposition of the minority of stook
holders to President Henry Miller's
reorganization plan and upholds his
management of the corporation.

Will Adds to French History,
Paris,—The lost will of the Duchess
of Angoulemo, the danughter of Louls
XVL, which was supposed to have
been burned, has turned up and was
published Tuesday. The document re
fules one of the clalms of the Naun
dorff Bourbons, whose partisuns al
wiuys inslsied that the duchess recog:
nized Noundorfl, the so-called Prince
Jean de Bourbon, who was asserted

10 be her brother, the Dauphin,

Increase In Congressmen.
Washington..—The coming
glonnl reapportionment
totil membership of
of representatives, according to pre
sent Indications This would meéean
one member to ¢very 211,700 of popu:
lation.

conEres.
will provide a
35 In tho aouze

Must Muzzle Hat Pins.
Kansas Clty.—Women hers must
muzzle their hat pins or they will be
come lawbreakers, lable to a flne of
from §1 to §600, The upper nnd lower

houses of the clty counc!l pi - o4 the
hat pln ordinance Trosday

Owv.ico Original 8ite of Clty,

Denver,  Mig, jlarriet Rudd, widow
oi Ansom Iludd, who homesteénaea the
lar® "sak la pow the =lte of ~ ‘won
City, Julo, dled at the home of her

son in this oity ou Tuesday, aged 03
VEeArs.




