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-} | was some one who might chare herl
| leasure. Butshe had made no[rlends, | the beautiful lady, and the prince went,

{ bis sire, Old Year, to be like thee mq,;
and sympathetic, no matter what fate | 1t
| may bring to me. Casting fears to the |

i
T |

' wind, 1 look toward the future with
| smiling ccnfidence, asking only that |
I strength may be given tu bear what- |
| ever of {ll or good fortune the New
| Year may bring. |

Neverthetess, 1 am loath to part|
with thee, the friend of so many dear |

L
;-

SN seneg Tom the infry godmorthers shonlders s

! and tranafe red to Marcin’s mare slen-
| der ¢aes, and then the erowd, looking

A
New Year's
Fantasy

{alde by side, the rounger one blushing
| beautifully over her bouquet of violets
(and valley lilles.

%! * The rest was a dream to little Mar-
| cla—thie entrance into the brilllantly
{ | Mshted rooms, the musie, the rustle of

y tisll‘ken gowns, the presentation to the
§! | :ﬂleslgent. She drew a great breath of

By PHILIP KEAN Q elight, as she rettled hersell finally

{In a corner of the east room. i
ﬂt But there was more to tollow, for In '
D D e O 1L few moments the falry ;odmo{ner|
[ Copyright, by Asociated Literary Prem jsent the prince. ‘He was the nephew |
. {of the beautiful lady and be was to

- HE long line of People | take care of Marein.

stretched down the wind-
{ng walk in front of the AR De did take care of her, most

?ﬂﬁsf‘éﬁ

;

{4f she were a princess Instead of a
: :h‘:ﬂg:m :;:! ;-?wm;?“?: | very shabby Httle girl, with her shab-
day all the world might | DINess covered by a borrowed cloak.
come and shake hands| ~AT€Dt you warm?" he sald to her
with the president, and it [O0C€. and Marcia sald, hurriedly: “Ob,
seemed as 1f half the | 00" But when he sald again: *Ithink
world had avafled Itself |¥Ou'd better let me take your wrap."
of the privilege. ! :she laughed and confessed:
Marcia Marks felt al-’ “It's your aunt’s cloak. and I wish
2 most overpowered by the | ¥ou could see what a vemmuhy Mt
| thought of the honor that was before  tle suit | am wearing under It
her. 3Marcla. “ad not yet learned
|to shrug her shoulders at high [any prettier than the hat. and that
{ position and august officials. She !the bair under the hat was the pret
{had been in Washington only three | tiest of all, and jpst then the beauti-

{weeks. That she was soon to have a i ful lady came along and asked: “Have

And the prince said the cloak wasn't |

| peep at the wonders of which she bad | you made friends with my boy, Mar | pieccs. Toe, 85¢ and $1.00 !zu_d mm?:;hem“’ive report of the
| | doings of the : Ryi
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| heard eo much seemed like a part of |cla?" |
! the fairy lere which she had loved { "I thInk he 1s lovely.” she sald, and |
‘as a child. She wished that there | piushed prettily. ]

She was carried off to dinner with

| so she shifted from one foot 10 the ! oo And when Marcla took off m,!'
|-other, moving forward slightly as far | cloak he said he Mked her in her sim-
{ up at the other endgof the line peo-|ple jittle suft.  “Only you must still
ple were admitted ~through 2 magic | wear the violets, because they match i
| door. | ¥our eyes.” - |
i It was very cold, but Marcla's heart |
was warm. For the first time in her but that night when Marcin went home
fe she wac earning money, and she ' to her poor little apartment she told |
was sending part of It home. 'I'hen.f herself that, of course, she must not
teo. she had & new hat, which was a| expect anything more. It was a New |
i Year's fairy tale, and that was all
| But the beautiful lady came every
| day and took Marciz out withher, and
@ | often the prince was there,and at last. i
g | one day, Mareia sald: “Dear benutiful i

on £aw two exquisitely gowned women, |

emplying the shely
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S0c yard.
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It was sll very dear and delightful. |

0 MANY days we've fared
through' gay and wintry!
wegather, Old Year, I can-'
mot let you go! Such|
great times we've had as;|
we Journeyed side by side..

None other so {ntimate as thou!

No other friend, save thon, has wit

nessed myr defeats, no other so'cheerily

shared my trlumphs. |
When friends proved unkind thou
didst walk by my side and counsel

Patience. The hurts of wounded affec-
tion were healed; time alone endured.
Thou wouldst usher in a new day, full
of sunshine and the rong of birds. Its
blessed healing power didst revive my
drooping spirit and soothe all wounds:

Thou didst bring me friends {rom
afar. The meeting them in the flesh
once again, the looking into loving
eyes and holding hands warm with the
grasp of friendship, proved 2 benedic

tion after long years of wearying
separation.

The turning point in life came tc
more than one young person about me
Cruclal questions were declded whick
will make for weal or woe. Thox
didst accompany me each dar while
I helped to gulde young lives into malk
ing safe departure from the beatep
path. Farewells have been sald whick
tore the hearstrings and made them
“bleed afresh with tha ever new pangs
of parting.

And then a time came when a great
wrench must be made. The old waye
‘were to be mine no more. I must turr
my back upon the past and set my
face resolutely towards the future. Nc
matter how hard the road, nor how
many heartaches and longings for the
©ld path were involved in the treading
of the new, there was to be no looking
back. With gaze bent forward, the
present must be lived; but there peed
‘be no fear, with a heart of courage
within and God in his heaven over.
head.

All these memories are linked with
thee, Old Year! How can [ let thee
go? No matter how sad the retro-
-spect, no matter how many sighs ang
heart-throbs, we have trod the Way
together. Thou, and not another, hast
been my companion over both the
tough and pleasant ways.

I feel so much at home with thee,
Old Year! Thy. face, so familiar, fs
the face of an old friend. But this
stranger which comes on apace, hurry-
ing .» take thy place and to usurp thy
privileges, I know naught of him, |
know not what strange new ways he
mar usher in. He fills me with dis
trust and forboding.

He comes bringing vast possfbilitjes
for great things. Who knows whether
he will realize his responsibility apd
sseize the moment of achievement as
soon as it is presented? If he proves
to be a worthy helr of thine, he may
add materially to the world’s acquisi.
tion of science. Ere his life bhe ended,
Tennyson’s dream may be realized—
navies “grappling in the central blye.”
Edison may be making houses of ce.
ment, which shall be adapted to rieh
and poor alike. Wireless telegraphy
and wireless telephoning mar be ag
easily done as the same [s upon wires
today. Mr. Stead may have bridged the
gulf between this land and the further
shore, with his spirit communications,
Medical scientists may have waged
war agninst disease with such succesg
‘that bealth may be reigning o’er the
earth. Warfare between nations may
have been made so destructive that
universal peace will cover the land ag
a mantle of green covers the earth.
But, 0ld Year, should he introduce all
these Innovations, he might also bring
{n his trair .orrows and burdens, new
trisis and toils. I shrink from letting
him le.

1 stall trust thy son to be worthy of

idays that are gone into the irrevocable | !
past. 2 {

Goodby, old year, thou dost not|
zo out of my life. Though [ shail see |
thy face no more, the recollection of |
thy dear {rfendship will be sacred
among my heart’s innermost treasures

1

=0ld wyear, you shall not dfe:

We did =20 lauzh and €ry with you
I've half a wmind to dfe with you,
Old year, if you must dle.”

“Won't You Get In Hers With Me?":

great cause of happines. It was the |
| first really Tovely hat that ‘she had |
€ver possessed. |
She did not dream that her exquisite !
Ybionde beauty framed by the big hat
| was attracting the attention not only |
| of the pedestrians but of the occupants |
|‘of the autos and of the carriages that |
| drove slowl- tn iine toward the other
| entrance, where a privileged few were

| Cinderellz?”
| “on eltting in the ashes.

| are too fine for her with our pumpkin
| coeches and our palaces.” !

‘not & real reason.

lady, you must not, you are spolling me |
for everyday things.” ;

But she did not say that the real rea- |
son {or her protest was because of the
prince.  He was such a charming |
prince, and she felt that for her own |

% - peace of mind she must not see- too I
= - much of him.

And as Marcla withdrew more and I

more, the prince one day demanded of :

the falry godmother: “Where's our

|
“She Insists,” the old lady smiled, !
She says we :

“Humph,” said ‘be-prince. "1 guess
we will see about that”™ He there-
upon sought Marcla In  her shabby !
SpArtIRnE T s et S S s 1

Marcia’s face was radlant asshe
welcomed him. “But you must not'
come again, “she sald, whenm he was
leaving. I

"Why not?"

“Because.” sald Marcla, which was

"I shall come as oftenasl please,”

About even now, but which will be
the tailer when next New Year's day

comes?

The Curtain Falls

By Margarer E. Sangster [

Nver the sorrow and over the bliss,
Oner the tear drop, over the kiss,

Over the crimes that blotied and blurred, |
Over the wound of the angry word., r
Over the deeds {n weakness done,

Over the battles lost and won, |
Now at the end of the flying year, |
Year that tomorrow will not be here |
Over our freedom, over our thralls, |
ln the dark and the midnight, the curtaln

falls.

r our gain and over our loss,
our crown and over our cross,
the fret of our discontent,
r the Il that wo never meant,
r the scags of our self-denial,
the sirdngth thar conguered trial
Xow in the of the flying year,

: morrow will not! be here,
tetly finul. the prompter ealls:
Over it swiftly the curtaln fallg

Over the crmwds and the solftudes,
Over-our shifting, hurrving moods,

Over ‘the hearths where brizht  fumes
Irap,

Over the cribe wherse the bablen sleep

Over the clamor, over t strife, !

Over the pagesntry of 1 |

|
Now in the end of the flying year, |
Year that tomorrow will not be here. |
Swilftly and surely, from starry walls, I
Silently downward the curtain fulls, |

=Hd—— 5

Seeing the New Year In |

| Mareia feasted her eyes on the pretty

fnity.

|ela demurred.

land put my Wrap on you. Your gloves
|are all right, and your hat and son
'Thall have my wiolets, and presto!—
| vou will be o young lady of fashion.”

(moment the cortaing of the closed car
|were drawn, as the wrap was slipped | ger-—smmmemessime il

he said.

Then Marcia stood up very straight
and tall. "I am only a shabby lttle
Cinderella,” she =sald, "and I must .

admitted at once to the blue rcom.

gowns, and for the first time as she
stood ‘there in the cold a little bit of
envy entered her heart. Why shouldn’t |
she ride in luxurious comfort? She
had beauty and youth, and loved a -
zood time. |

But even as the thought entered, she
put it away. Wasn't she Iucky erough
with her $60 a month and her new '
hat? And once more her face was,
Lright, and she held her hegd high.

Then suddenlr she gave a startied
glance under the brim of her hat,
as the door of a great motor car open-
ed and ¢ volce sald: “Won't you get
n here with me?”

The woman who spoke was benutl-
ful with the beauty of old age. Under
her wide hat ker hair was white, but
she held herself with grace and dig-
“Oh,” Marcia faltered, and the |
lady szid, quletly: “Get in, my dear, L
I will explain later.™

So Marcia, followed by the eyes or “But You Must Not Come Again,” She
the crowd, ctepped into the wonderful Said, When He Was Leavirg.
car. which went slowlyiup ‘the' drive work, and | haven’t the time to fritter

WAT.
2 .away with falry godmothers and
Then the beautiful lady turned m'prmces who wear gardenfas.”

her with sparkling eves. “‘Was your |
grandmotber Miartha Witherspoon?™ |, (4™ “Do you thiuk | riter away |
she demanded. 'y time?” {

SWhySves = | *Yes." Marcia told him, *T do.”

The beautiful lady clzpped her hands. | =Well, tomorrow. | am going to
“I knew it the minute 1 lafd my eyes | work™ he told her. “They bave or |
on you,” she said. “As rou stood there  dered me to the Philippines. And I
with your nead held high in  that | shal be gone six months.” '
haughty little way, and with your biue | = ~Six months?”

eyes and your Ted-gaid hair—it was as | Something in. her voice made him |
i my dear school frend had come |gay sharplyz “You care? !
back to me.” | Marcia trled to say: “Oh, no” but |

“Grandmotber 1s the dearest thing,”  her lips wers white and her vaoice |
Marcla sald, “and as pretty as ever.” | shook :

I lost track of her.” the beautifyl | Then the prince gathered her into |
lady -told her, “when 1 went abroad his arms. “You shall go with me, |
years ago, and when I saw youy | |little Cinderella,” he said. *From the |
wasn't going to run the chance of pot | minute I saw you in your falry god- |
finding you again—so I made you ger | mother's clvt.:r.nk. 1 knew you were, the |
in, and made you lose your place {p | ORe woman.
the line™ | “*And [ krew you were the one man,”

~Oh, | don’t mind that,” said Marcla | SH2@ told kim Iater, “but somehow I |
“1 can go backto the end and wait ™ felt that it would never r?:nly come |

“Indeed, you won't,” sal@ the bean- Lme-—-:orit Scemel onlyia NewEY car s !
tiful lady. ~I am going to take you | ADLASY:
right along with me to the blue room. |
I am to stand behind the receiving |
line, and you shall meet the president |
and go on to the east room, and walt
from me there.” |

~But 1 am not dressed for that™ Mar-

— !

¥

The New Year is but & mirror
of the years that are past, and 1t

£a8

kY

may bring before you all that
Is best and brightest, helpful and
heartening, truest and hollest,
or it may sum up for you ail that
is debasing and dishonorable—
% you, alone, can determine these

iyt tested, but 5 &
Mz protest but for fust one 3 it

“Iam goingto play fairy godmother,

S
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Manhattan Island,
! street, from the Battery up to Albany

| their presents on New Year's

prise any Syrian early New Year's
day fooling with a costly article.

| ter, for elther he would have to maka
{-al gift of it to the coe wwho first geaiz
{ ed nim, or else he brunded as.a miser:
. Wise Syrians carry candy to hand to

e e

s Che Qontlict of the Years_'

By KENNEDY SEATON

it e A

HE year is dying.
] mhzm bravely fought is o'er
~oatlast;
The ag=d warrior wounded to the death
With Time's fell arows, silently awaits
The m‘;v:ncnl of telease with laboured

The issued of the long-contested fizht,
Or vict'ry, or defeat, or welcomed trues,

“The unborn years shall certainly declare,
And turn each well-aimed blow to gain

and use.
The wamer, dying, curtained by the night,
Scanotocr:nm the gain I"l!ll l-l?hbe,
But dies in faith that right will surely win,
And o'er the world will rule eternally.

5
¥y

The year it dawning. vy
The young recruit takes up the unsheathed

42 :
His l;;cd sire bﬂl‘iullmw\-llﬁ ln'ﬂe:
And bu:'k.]mg on his armour, new]y btizbl,

Essays him forth to ventures yet untnied.
Alluring dreams beguile his onward steps,
And visions bright of victies to be wons
He feels upon his brow the Iaurel crown,
= And hears afar the coveted "well donel
No thought of failure mars the blissful
dream,
Noc&mfcﬂ:mtbchﬂnof
outh;
Giostitulis weit himuadiwihifashies
great,
He steps into the [ray, and strikes foc ¢
truth |
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The Syrian New Year E

=JLL the Christiavs of New
M York do not observe
41 Christmas as a time for
Santa Claus. The Sy-
=24 rians, for Instance. who
=< live In the lower end of
in  Whaehington

street, have an old custom of giving
day.
Then there also is a difference in the

| manner of glving The Syrian chil

dren do not hang up thelr stockings.

. Nelther do the parents disguise them-

selves as Santa Claus. On the coon-
trary. The Syrian child invariably

! knows who is going to be his Santa

Claus, and consequently is treated to
no extrnordinary surprise. There is

| one thing, however, of which he Te-

mains In ignorance, and that i{s the
nature of the present he will receive.

The child plcks ou* whosoever he
thinks will treat him best in case he
succeeds In meeting and greeting him
ot the proper time on New Year's day.
Then comes 2 long ¥.zil for midniyht,
as the custom so preec-ibes it that the
one wno offers the f£.3t greeting at
the beginning of the new year shall

| receive a fitting reward from the one

greeted. A good wish for success and
prosperity In the first hour of New
Year’s day is held by the Syrians to
augur well for the following twelve-
month, and the one who first wishes
good prospects is entitled to ‘a reward

Custom prescribes that at the time
of this New Year's greeting whatever
the one greeted happens to hold in his
hand becomes the [giperty of the oth-

i er. The one who reccives the greet-

ing is supposed to oe so pleased with
it that; acting upon the happy impulse
of the moment, he hesitates not to re-

quite his greeter with whatever he.
| first can lay hold on.  This latter cus-
| tom ‘originated in feudal times, when ; a
| the Emir was omnidctent in his pro | Expensive, Too. 2
! “What_part of a rallway train do-
their sustenance upon his gifts Mdi}'ﬂﬂ regard as the most dangerons?”
{ what he allowed them of the plunders | Mauived the nervovs man. *The din-
{ of war.

vince and his lollowers depended for

Of course you can't nowadays sur-

He
can be depended on as knowing bet-

the' children who greet them.
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