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ROOFING

Asphalt, Gravel, Rubber, Galvanized
' and Painted.

Also Ellwood and American Fence.

Stzel Fence Posts
DEHLER BROS. CO.

A Jncorporated
116 Eaal Matkel Streer* .f‘ttl’ Firsl and Brock

: Louisville, Ky.

“
'REED BROS.
’ INSURANCE

In All Its Branches

Fire-—Life—-Casualty—Windstorm—; Burglary
Parcel Post--Hail---Acreage Cover-

age--Automobile and Surety
Bonds.

“The Service Agency”’

Columbia Kentucky

i

“TALKING ~ MaCHINES'

With a Tone as rich as Gold

The “PRIMA DONNA’’ machine plays
all disc recordS. No extra attach-
ments are necessary.

Examine any ‘“‘PRIMA DONNA"’ cabi-
net and compare it with other ma=-
chines selling at the same price and
you will readily by convinced relative
to the superiority of our workmane
ship and constructiomn.

L. E. YOUNG,
“JEWELER"

Columbia,
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HAIL — FIRE
ln_ Field In Bam

One Insurance Policy Protects
every Minute

Insured ONLY by
Henry Clay Agents

SEE
- W.T.PRICE, Agent

Columbia, Kentucky.

All Kinds of Insurance
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' The millennial year
" Rashes on lo our view, and eternify’s near.

0 that each, in the day
0f His coming, may say,
“I have fought my way through;
| have finished the work Thou didst give me lo
0 that each from his Lord
May receive the glad
- *Well and Grithfully dose!
h"llrh.ﬂd'
Bt

“

on My throge!”

EAN to be something with all
your might—Phillips Brooks, -
L] ] L

Dolng what can't be done is the
glory of living—General Armstrong.
L ] L ] L ]

A bright New Year and & sunny track

Along an upward way,

And a song of praise on looking back,
When the year has passed away;
And golden sheaves, nor small, nor

fewl

This Is my New Year's wish for you!

—Anon.
L] L ] L]

If you.-tell the truth, you have In-
finlte power supporiing you; but If
not, you have infinite power against
you.—Charles George Gordon.

L L] L]

And let the peace of Christ rule
In your hearts, to the which also ye
were called in one body; and be ye
thankful.—Col. 2, 15.

T e
|1 asked the New Year for some mes-
sage sweet,
SBome rule of life which to gulde my
feet;
I asked, and passed;
soft and low,
“God's will to know.”

he answered,

—Anon.
L] L] .

What thou hast In store

This coming year, I do not stop to ask;

Enough, if day by day there dawns

before me

My appointed task:;

I seek not great things,

For 1 have learned how valn such
seeking is,

But let me seék Thy will, O King of
kings,

And find therein my bliss,

—0. E. Fuller,

BEGINNING A NEW YEAR.

Though we are apt to think that
New Year’s has been observed since
the year one, such s not the case.
In-fact, there Is no mentlon of the
day as a Christlan festival until the
fifth century, and even now the He-
brews celebrate thelr New Year's In
September, for thelr calendar is.ar
ranged acco g to the new moon,
which makes New Year's a moveable
holiday. Today, however, there Is-
scarcely a pation but observes thls
season - of the year in some manner
or other, though customs differ in
most localities,
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} LOOK back and appraise
the past year and see how
little we have striven and
‘to what small purpose; and
how. often we have been
cownardly and hung back, or
temerarious and rushed un-
- wisely in; and how every
day und all day loog we have trans-
gressed the law of kindness—it may
seem a paradox, but in the bitterness
of these discoveries a certain consola-
tlon resides. Life is not designed to
minister to a man’s vanlty. He goes
upon his long business most of the
time with a hanging head and all the
time like a blind child. Full of re
wards and pleasures as It Is—so that
to see the day break or the moon rise,
or to meet a friend, or to hear the
dinner call when he is hungry, fills him
with a surprising joy—this world Is
yet for him no abiding ecity. ¥riends
fall through, health falls, wearl-
pess assails him; year after year he
must thumb the hardly varying records
of his own weakness and folly.
a friendly process of detachment.
When the time comes that he should
go, there need be few Illusions about
bimself, There lles one who meant
well, tried a little, failed much ; surely
this may be his epitaph of which he
need not be ashamed. Nor will he

—

complaln at the summons which calis a
defeated soldler from the field; de-
feated, aye, if he were Paul or Mar-
cus Aurelius [—but if there is still one
.Ioch of fight in his old spirit, undis-
honored, The falth which sustained
*him in his lifelong discouragement will
scarce even be required In this last
formality of laying down his arms.
Give him a march with his old bones;
there, out of the glorious sun-colored
earth, out of the day and the dust and
the ecstasy — there goes another
Faithful Fallure!

So shall you front, clear-eyed and
smiling, the stress, the shining, of the
brave New Year.—Stevenson.

. L] L

Time Is but a stream I go a-fishing
In. I drink at it; but while I drink I
see the sandy bottom and detect how
shallow it is. Its thin current slides
away, but eternity remains. 1 would
drink deeper, fish in the sky, whose
bottom is pebbly with stars.—Thoreau.

» L L

What Is time? The shadow on the

It is |

o,
"
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dial, the striking of
ning of the supd:
mer and winter, months,
turies—these are but arbitrary and
outward =igns, the measure of time, but

the clock, the ran
day and oight, sum-

yeurs,

e -

not tihme ltself.. Time i=s the life of
the soul; if not this, then tell us what
Is time?—Longfellow,
- . L
The years—how they have passed!
They are goue as clouds go on a sum-
mer day; they came, they grew, they
rolled full-orbed: they waned, they
dled and thelr story Is told. Years

that are wrought upon us In thought
and deed with the force and power of
eternity, years whose marks we shall
carry forever, were dissolved like the
dew and their work Is finlshed—
Beecher.

L . »
The time which passes over our

‘| heads so Imperceptibly makes the same

gradual change In habits, manners and
character as In personal appearance.
At the revolution of every flve years
we find ourselves another and yet the

same; there Is a change of views, and
no less of the lights in which we re-
gard them; a change of motives as
well as of action.—ScotL.

a & @

If you would climb to the high

places, carry off the richest prizes, get
the most enjoyment out of life, and
have the sublimest old age, you must
conquer the bass elements of nature;
you must have every atom of the dross
of dishonesty

as best steel.—George K. Morris,

BIRTH of the
NEW IEAR

People of New Zealand First
to Give It Greeting

HE birth of the new year, as
I we are well aware, is variously
celebrated, but. how many
people know of the manper in which
the momentous date is set? Do you
realize that the new year Is really
hours old before the great bulk of the
elvilized world is able to celebrate Its
arrival? :
Priority In rejoicing over the event
Is actually glven to the untutored In-
habitants of the ISlands of the South
Pacific, The first of the civilized world
to greet 1921 was the people of the far
away New Zealand. Sweeplng west-
ward, the change of date crossed Asia
and then the old world of Europe and
Africa before startlng over the Atlan-
tic to America, Onward it sped at the
rate of a thousand miles an hour until
the first day of the new year died away
in the middie of the Pacific.
In the United States the idea of an-
nouncing broadcast over the land the
birth of the new year originated with

telegraph companies dispatch at mid-
night from Washington a series of sig-
nals proclaiming the exact moment of
the new yenr's beginning. The idea
wes taken up and signals were sent
out at midnight and at one, two gnd

companlies have lent their co-operation, !

and signals are now sent covering both

North and South America, all our colo- |

nial possessions, Australia, Japan and

the principal nations of Europe. Some |

Idea of the speed with which these
New. Year's greetings are finshed from
Washington to - distant points can

be gathered from the fact that It takes |

less than 0.4 of a second to reach the
Manila observatory; 05 of a second

to reach Lick observatory, California; |

2.25 seconds to cover the distance be-
tween Washington and the coast sur
vey station In Alaska—this Includes
relaylng—and four seconds to let the
Wellington observatory in New Zea-
land know that the new year has
réeached us after the celebration has
been hours old.

A NEW YEAR IS NEAR.

—

“It's coming, boys,
It's almost here?
{t's coming, girls,

The grand New Year!
A year to be glad in,
Not to be bad In:

A year to live In,

To guin and give in;
A year for trying,
And not for sighing;
A year for striving,
And hearty thriving:
A bright New Year,
Oh! hald it, dear;
For God, Who sendeth,
He only lendeth.™

i T R R

QUEER _I!Ew YEAR'S CUSTOMS.

Volumes might be writtem upoa the
queer customs and curious superstl-
tions connected with New Year's day.

|~
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squeezed, hammered, |
burned out, if necessary; you must be- |
come as sound as 24-carat gold, as true |

i
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NEW YEAR
&y

EMORY J. HAYNES
in the Boston Globe
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T WAS foretold forty yexrs agn.
The New Yenr shall be a good one.
This i the story of the prophecy

It depends upon you to belleve 1L

Forty years ago a lone skater upom

the glassy surface of a lake in north-

ern New England celebrated his soll-
tary holiday. At the far end of |}
ten-mile dash he rested In the

day sun, sitting at the base of 1

ering cliff.

He was a stonemason's apprentic
f mere boy workman. He hablitual
carried his steel chisel ln his |
Climbing high, and with mu
up the face of the towering
cat this legend In the face
mountain:

“The New Year WIill Be G«

The beld lettering is v e
miles. ® The lake in summer s a
vorite resort of pleasure par:vs. Each
year thousands of eyes have spelle
out the cheery monograph, while hoatwe
passed, and many a hearty lsugh |
rung with a heartier joy as old ur
young have approved the s
promise,

It will lore endure, for the ste
deep, and the mountaln wi
move, nor the pretty lake pas=

The boy did net date It riun.-
ately so, for that makes It fit every
year and every reader. Why oot [or
a century to come?

A thousand times the question o
been asked: *“Whq wrote it?" Ané€
no one knew. So it seemed some-
eternal truth of nature that the very
rocks had miraculonsly inscribed npogs
themselves.

It was true to anyone who ol
take the trouble to lift his eyer anfP
read It. In storms the snow silvideds
the Jettering. In sun the words glce wed®
with lines of living light A sentsogg-
by no means elegant, but e .o :.z
boyish rather. Yet what rheic
could add to the abrupt amd ~imegple
prophecy from a hopeful, Loalfiy
spirit?

The New Year was to be fus! plaime
“good.” Was that enough? w
not encugh for us all? Ope gouvs e
you, another good to me. still anothes”

Er =
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good to others, But always to all whew
will grasp it, written on the very face
of the turning globe, the next vear
will be “good.”

Last summer a wealthy visitor a<x
the lakeside hotel drew the proprie-
tor to the corner of the verands amdl
lifting his glasses, asked: “Do yom
see those letters on-the rocks? 1 am»
the boey who cut them, Januvsry 1,
1847. You seem glad to know tll¢ am=
thor. I never revealed the fact. Whx
should 17

“It is not because I sald it tha W
is true. No matter whe says it vm s
Happy New Year the New Year willt
be good. It Is true In itself. Bappy
the man or boy who says It who fogis
it, and who will have it s

“The mere freak of a moment. je<
somehow later I awoke to the facy thar
I had writien a life creed on my Leark
ont of the hopefulness and daring of =
boy™

Let us izke the hope and courage of|
youth as the truth of this latest off
our years. The New Year must be
good. We will make It good Cam
you not see those lettered cliffs™ WMo
visitor ever was dull to thelr o
spell, and many have read thems
through. grateful tears.

SLEIGHBELLS JINGLE-—

Hear the moaning and the gronniag
of the winter breeze; Old Year's dy-—-
ing—hear him sighing, listen to x
wheeze! Weary Willle s quite ¢ y
iIn his threadbare coat; this oslC!
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