
' l  '  "  '  * * *  4  ' *  

w 

rr^T 

l " V  

• l*^' 

I 
V'v 

JtrS 

LINO open wide tl e 
door! 

A Kueet go eg .forth 
to-night, i 

\ svfReturning nevet-
: S .4 • .more. • % 

Yet not forgotten 
• quite. 

: He brought u* much of good 
• 'mulch, we mistook for ill. 
.'Because misunderstood 

God's purposes and will. _ 

- 8o with no unkind thought ; i' 
We see the Old Tear go. 

' Content with what it brought 
Of whether weal or woe. 

We could not If we. would 
Detain these flying years, ,i "• 

;.We would not if wo could 
Exchange for joys their tear*. 

God' knoweth all our needs 
a Far better than we do, 
3Our thoughts, intents and deed* 
% Lie open to His view., 

V' The record oftthe past 
;•: Has many a blotted page, '••,•.£ ,< 

v*'"With markings overcast . • 
That darker lines presage." '! 

The record, closed and1 sealed* •: 
Awaits us till that day 

;;When It shall be revealed 
3: In all its dread array. 

sba^liord, help us read aright ,• . 
;as-3i The lessons of the years, 
v"k-.':TO see light in Thy light 
f.-4' i Through all our doubts and fears'. 
& Si^—William G. Haeselbarth, in Christian 

Work. 
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»T WAS early 
morning' of the 
Saturday before 
New Year's day 
a n d  D o r o t h y  
H u n t e r  . w a s  
w a s  h  i  n  g  t h e  

breakfast dishes at the sink in the 
farmhouse kitchen, when her mother 
came hurriedly in from the sitting-
room, with a flushed, anxious face. 

"Oh, Dorothy, dear," she said, "do 
you think you could stay alone and 
take care of baby all day and, per-

the hour of three, did Dorothy pause 
^~inwr^«rttar*h6H?'Wift WJUUi 
she took while eating' her simple din
ner; then* with Nellie in her arms, 
she sank gra^iSully into the old-fash
ioned rock<if^%e sitting-room win
dow, and as ihe glanced out was sur
prised to see how. fast and furious 
the storm had growh. The snow was 
falli^'so heavily that she could not 
evenMfe itite-*ariiyara:'1ence, and she 
remembered with I aighfof relief that 
her father had saidthe chores were 
all done, 8o:ij|iat^the«tock would need 
no further 'iptntion until morning 
if he ahouldnot return that night. 

As shfe sat stid kuttined a drowsy 
little tune to the baby, Dorothy 
thought she heard the gate latch 
click, and a-'.moment; later some one 
knocked loudly at the' door. She 
hastily laid Nellie in her crib and 
went to open it, and there, to her 
surprise, stood a great, bearded, 
rough-looking' stranger. A tramp! 
thought the girl in dismay that was 
not lessened by the man's request, 
made in a hoarse voice, to be allowed 
to come in and get warm before going 
farther in the storm. Dorothy had 
been taught that hospitality is a most 
gracious virtue, so she assented to 
the stranger's plea, and drew a chair 
for him close to the roaring fire. ' 

"Isn't this the Hunter farm?" in
quired the unwelcome guest, after a 
moment or two, as he spread out his 
brown hands to the grateful blaze. 

"Yes, sir. That is my father's 
name," replied Dorothy quietly, re
suming her seat by the window. 

"Where is he? The folks haven't 
all gone away and left you alone, 
have they?" 

For a moment Dorothy hesitated, 
and then she told him the story of 
her aunt's misfortune and how h.er 
parents had gone to render her what
ever assistance they could. For a long 
time then the silence was unbroken, 
and Dorothy began to think it high 
time that her guest was taking his 
departure, when he suddenly said: 
"You couldn't make up your mind to 
let me stop, for the night, could you, 
sis? I've come a long ways to-day 
and am tired enough. I'd be right 
glad if you could let me stay." 

"O, no, I couldn't do it! I am sure 
father and mother would not wish 
me to. You must go on, and don't 
you think it is time you started? It 
is getting dark, you see," and Dorothy 
half rose from her chair in her eager
ness to urge the departure of this 
man, of whom she was growing more 
than half afraid. 

tonished to find her tramp visitor in mp vl 
ra-Miimfgaay'.'wa1. why Ke!Iie 
perched comfortably upon his knee. 

"What does it mean?" she asked, 
turning from the stranger's laughing 
face to her mother. 

"It means'," replied the deep voice 
that Dorothy remembered so Well, 
"that I am yourUncle Harry, just back < 
from the Klondike with a pocket-lined 
with, gold, and willing and anxious to 
divide with the generous littlegirl who 
would give almost her only cent to a 
poor, miserable tramp." 

And then he told how fee had has-, 
tened straight to his sister's home, 
upon his arrival from the far north, 
and finding her away, and being obliged 
to go to a town 20 miles distant, upon 
a business matter, had decided to keep 
the secret until his return. 

"And I'll always be glad that I did," 
he said, holding out his hand to Dor
othy, "because, by this m£ans, I found 
out what a dear, kind-hearted little 
girl I have for a niece." 

Dorothy has grown very well ac
quainted with Uncle Harry since that 
stormy Saturday, and many delightful 
things have come to her through his 
kindness; and she wonders now how 
she could ever have thought his voice 
rough and harsh, or ever have taken 
her splendid, big-hearted uncle for a 
tramp.—Detroit Free Press. 

THE NEW TEAR'S GREETING. 
W* jl«oolc at tke Fatnre Thronfffc 

Reflection of Our Own 

"HERE, TAKEfT HIS. 
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haps, all night? Deacon Parsons jus$ 
stopped to tell us that Aunt Kate has 
fallen and broken her arm, and she 

s us to come over as quickly .as 
n  i :  ' •  ; !  ;  -  t  

yes, of course .1 cant": Dor.-
othf^replied promptljl I "You hurry, 
right along and get ready;, I'll heat 

(the soapstone and help yofr get start
ed, and after you're gone I'll finish thfe 
work." 

^ "I hate to leave you, daughter. It 
% will be a lonely day for you, and, 
? though we shall try to come, of 
4 course, it may be just possible that 
^ we cannot get home to-night; it is 
% nine miles to Dunbar, you know, and 
f I'm afraid there is a storm coming 
| on;' You are sure you are not afraid, 

^Dorothy?" 
'•fy "Afraid? Why, of course not. You 
^ forget that I was 14 last month, and 
^ what in the world should I be afraid 
& of, anyway?" and Dorothy laughed 

; ,%at the thought. 
'-•i A few moments later she stood at 
|>the window with two-year-old Nellie, 
£ the baby of the fa mil}', in her arms, 
Aand watched her father and mother 
% drive away down the snow-drifted 
% Toad. She smiled brightly as long as 
/ they remained in sight, but when a 

turn in the road hid the sleigh she felt 
just a bit lonely after all, and it was 
| not surprising that she did. There 
' . I; were no other houses within sight, 

I their nearest neighbor lived a mile 
I away, and, standing as it did upon a 
I seldom-traveled road, the Hunter 
I homestead was a dreary place. 
| However, Dorothy did not spend 

I much time meditating. She paused 
• I just long enough at the window to 

£ note the few, big, slow-falling flakes, 
| advance messengers of the coming 

y storm, and then went about the be-
; lated household tasks. So much was 
| there to be done that not until the 

?•- old clock upon the mantel twanged 
* - , 

i* V « ' 

u iigfMi lip lo .ms ca?n, 10 hccp oui 
: jfreesiiig' blast: ©i thd storm. ;*iEbw 
r ^is1 it fto: Dut(tton?" ;he added,'tuirnr 
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suppose-it is , time to. start, 
to^^j'' and tiie. stranger 

rose wearily.and buttoned his worn 
eoat tight up to his chin, to keep, out 
the ' ^ 

l^vo'miles. It's wajr^' to 
Walk when yourftt^ so tired. I dp 
Wish' father mnd i^other wejr»«;}kpnS? 
so y(C)ji could stajr he^e," anCthen she 
asked softly, as^jthbingh' she;; were al
most ashamed: "Have you any mtoney 
to pay forryour lodging when you get. 
to Duttqn?" 

. "It's a shaipe to haye to tell it, 
Miss but—i" the stranger began, and 
then hie coughed and stammered, in 
embarrassment, and the sympathetic 
girl hastened to his relief. 

"Oh, yes, I know!" in a pitying 
tone. ."You must have had bad luck," 
and then she went to a drawer in the 
bureau and took out a shabby, lit
tle poclcetbook in which were two 
coins, a silver dime and a half dollar. 

"Here, take this," she said, laying 
the larger piece into his hand. "I 
have more and shall not need it; it 
will pay for a bed and breakfast for 
you, poor man.' 

The stranger took the money and 
a moment later was swallowed up In 
the storm, and Dorothy was left again 
alone. At nine o'clock that night, 
when she had long since given them 
up and gone to bed, 'Mr. and Mrs. 
Hunter reached home, tired and 
chilled from their long ride. Dorothy 
thought it might frighten her mother 
to be told of her visitor, and so de
cided to say nothing about him for 
that night at least, and contented 
herself with telling that she and the 
baby had been very comfortable. 

The next Monday night, which was 
New Year's eve, as Dorothy came in 
rosy and smiling from her mile and 
a half walk from school, she was as-

• i r  g o a l s .  

"Happy New Year," "Happy New 
Year!" rings from merry voices and 
chiming bells everywhere, startling 
the echoes in response, "Happy New 
Year!" Whoever knew of a note of 
gladness, says the Union Signal, that 
did not go reverberating through all 
space, a.nd repeating itself on the 
harp strings of every human life it 
touched? 

"But who knows it will be a happy 
new year?" asks the would-be-wise, 
quizzically. "Who expect s it ?" growls 
the cynic. "Who hopes for it?" sneers 
the man whom life has defeated. "It 
cannot be happy," say the sorrow
ful, and the world is full of the sor
rowful. "It will not be happy," say 
the soured and embittered, and the 
world is full of the disappointed. "It 
could not be happy, with all the mis
ery and poverty in it," says the pes
simist. "It shall not be happy," says 
the enthusiast, "until it is rid of its 

and selfishness." "Happiness," 
says the philosopher, "is not the ob
ject of life, but usefulness." 

'Such a happy new year!"'lays the 
young mother, clasping her winsome, 
dimpled darling to her heart; and 
"It shall be a happy new year," says 
the Christian optimist, standing with 
bared head in the halo of light that 
comes streaming down the vistas of 
the future, seeing far into the circles. 

When light shall spread and man be liker 
man. 

Through all the seasons of the golden 
year." 

Would you be a cynic or a philos
opher? The sorrowing and disap
pointed who are without hope, or the 
sorrowing who feels that "tears are 
for the night, and joy cometh in the 
morning?" Would you be a pessimist, 
seeing only the mists,: or an optimist, 
looking beyond the narrowed horizon 
of to-day? Would you see fate in the 
world, blind; inexorable and hard, or 
God in the world working out the 
destiny of human souls? The new 
year is a new outlook. You' lopk at it 
through the reflection of your own 
soul. If you have made it broad, and 
deep, and s^inipg^n^h^ light of GtOjd's 
face, it will shipe on. li it is troubled 
and turbid it will only give a flash 
here and there on. its surface. - » 
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pointment must come. The travail; of 
pain is 
ways, 
i&sajl 
witlilin 
w e Kn 

ie birth of ifghtistfus 
Fe knoWjthat ten|i>tat 
tue, tibiae 

^mperance,jip tip 
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s ial-
« Vriil 
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.-8,-. -Tgr -v®r ei4; 
that tfisiwtrong will oppress 

the wealc as long as they can . a|id 
dare. but we know, also that the 
pro£e4s|of education is, if slow, ab|o-
lutely sure, and that in great crises, 

~ .opinion sometimes turns with 
the force of a whirlwind and sweeps 
away every barrier. The most potest 
1jbrd» of |t|g||aniv||||^re tl$i«il<fot 

th ifrj^|i|ers|l|pid we 
ones;) the ^ji>! 
4f^voi<£| I^nmi 9»|»e: 
are.f teachlingf fnen ittjndl wo: 
J>etter yet, children to see it, v 

^We know not how the. better tilne 
is coming, nor when, but we knl^w 
$jrhy, and so we echo "Happy New 
ITear!" and look forward joyously to 
the day when 

All men's good 4 
Be each nijia$|PFute, and universal peae& 
Lie like a :Sliaft of light across the land 
And like fejifuieiof beams athwart the sea, 
Through all th| circle of the golden year, 
And feeling sure 
That unto him who works and feels he 

; works 
The same grand year is ever at the doors. 

HE MADE ONLY ONE. 

f 

Mr. Goodheart—Are you going to 
make any good resolutions? 

Mr. Heartgood—Just one, and' you 
may gamble that I'll Keep it. 

Goodheart—Oh, that's what they all 
say. 

Heartgood—Yes; but mine is that 
I'll never make another one. 

v < t t ifVt? ' ' 
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Ba»s—"Willis calls Ms wife Birdie.* 
Fogg—"Making game of her? I see.** 
—Boston Transcript. 

Sympathetic.—"Why does she use 
mourning stationery?" "Oh, • she's 
done that ever since one of her epis
tles. went tb the dead-letter office."— 
Philadelphia Evening Bulletin. 

Somewhat Like One.—"Did you no
tice how she jabbered away when she 
sat there between those two men?" 
"Goodness, yes! It made me think 
of a tongue sandwich."—Philadelphia 
Evening Bulletin. 

Of Interest to Him.—"Did you no
tice, Miss Sharp, that on idiot has 
been restored to his right mind by 

clevah surgeon?" "Yes, Mr. Flut-
terby, I noticed the item and was just 
going to call your attention to it." 
—Cleveland Plain Dealer. 

She Was Boss.—Elsie—"All right. 
We'll play grand opera, and I'll be the 
boss." Willie—"No, you can't. It 
takes a man to be the manager." 
Elsie—"Oh, you can be the manager, 
but I'll be what they call the bella
donna."—Philadelphia Press. 

Rev. Dr. Saintly—"Bobbie, I don't 
see you at Sunday school any more." 
Bobbie—"No, sir. There isn't any
thing more for me ,to learn." Bev. 
Dr. Saintly—"No more to learn! 
What can you mean?" Bobbie 
(proudly)—"I've licked every boy in 
the class."—Town'and Country. 

A Clydebank laddie was a visitor to 
a Langside laddie the other day, and 
as laddies will they began to boast 
about the qualities of their respective 
residences. The Clydebank youngster 
held his own very well till the Glas
gow laddie asked: "Do ye hae an in
firmary?" "No," reluctantly said the 
Clydebank boy. "Do ye hae electric 
cars?" "Not yet," said the Clydebank 
boy, more brightly, "but we're get
ting them!" "Ah, weel, when ye get 
the cars ye'll sune get an infirmary," 
said the Glasgow boy, reflectively, 
for ye'll need it."—Glasgow Evening 

Times. 

IN MAINE LUMBER CAMPS. 

Workmen There Are Well Fed Nowa-
' days That They May Do 

More Work. 

Life in a Maine lumber camp, though 
by no means the pleasantest method 
one could choose for passing the win
ter, is far from being the terrible 
thing which many imagine. In the 
first place, practically all the lumber 
camps of to-day feed their men much 
better than many of the so-called 
hotels which are to be found in rural 
communities. Years ago salt pork 
and baked beans formed the prin
cipal articles of diet and there was 
little else beside. AH that is changed 
now. 

The average lumber operator real
izes that in order to do their best work 
his crews must be properly fed. He 
reasons that the more nourishing 
food they get the more work they will 
do and he sees that they shall have 
nothing to complain of in the way of 
eatables. I11 nearly all of the camps 
four meals are served a day—break
fast, generally before daylight; a 
luncheon of gingerbread and tea dur
ing the forenoon, dinner in the middle 
of the day and supper at night, when 
the' day's work has been completed. 

The week's menu nowadays gener
ally comprises fresh and corned beef, 
salt fish, baked beans, preserves or 
prunes, baked bread, pickles, ginger
bread and plenty of tea and coffee. 
At many of the camps canned meats 
and vegetables are also used to a 
greater or less extent. 

The baked beans which are served 
to Maine lumbermen are famous all 
over the United States. The beans 
are baked in a hole in the ground, are 
covered over with coals and are al-. 
lowed to cook for 24 hours or more. 
Most of the woods' cooks are extreme
ly proficient in cooking beans in this 
manner and the average woodsman 
is extremiely fond of them. 1 ' 

Perhaps the hardest single thing-in-
the life of the lumberman is the num
ber of hours in which he is actually 
at work every day. At all well-reg
ulated camps the men are aroused, 
given breakfast and started out in 
season to begin work, at the stump 
by daylight. From then they are en
gaged in hard, muscle-straining work, 
which, .however,, renders them tqvgh 
and as healthy, as it is possible for 
men to be. Few of them are ever 
heard to complain of tiie labor. ' 

The peculiarity of Maine lumber
men, says the Bangor 7 Me.) Commer
cial, and perhaps of'lumbermen all 
over the world, is that few of them 
save even the smallest portion of their 
winter's wages, when camp is broken 
and they get back to civilization again. 
It has been so ever since the lumber
ing industry first was commenced in 
Maine. 

A Music Loving Plareon. 
Pigeons have more of the musical 

sense, perhaps, than is generally sup
posed. John Lockman tells a story 
of his stay at the house of a friend in 
Cheshire. When the friend's daugh
ter played "Speri si," from the opera 
"Admetus," a pigeon would descend 
from an adjacent dovecot to the win
dow of the room in which the lady 
sat. The pigeon would "listen to the 
air with apparently the most pleasing 
emotions." It always returned to the 
dovecot the moment the air was done. 
But, curiously enough, no other air 
had apparently the least effect upon 
the bird.—London Mail. '$$$ 

How They Managed. 
Grimes—They say the WickaTms lead 

a catrand-dog life. 
Barnes—Scrapping all the time? 
"Not at all. A cat-and-dog life is 

not so bad, properly regulated. There 
never should be but one of them at 
home at the same time. That's the way 
the Wickams wo^k it."—Boston Tran 
script, * '•*" < *> N " 

USE AND ENDORSE 

CB.CHAMBEPUN. M.D. 
OF WASHINGTON.D.C. 

C. B. Chamberlin, M. D., writes from 14th and P. St&,'Washington, D.C. 

"Manycage* have come under my obaervatlon, when Peruna baa 
benefited and cured. Therefore, I cheerfully recommend It for catarrh 
and a general tonlc."~*C. & CHAMBERLIN, M. D. 

Dr. It. Jordan. 

medical Ekmlncr V. S. TMasaiy. 

Dr. Llewellyn Jordan, Medical Ex
aminer of U. S. 
Treasury Depart
ment, graduate of 
Columbia College, 
and who served 
three years at 
West Point, has 
the following to 
say of Peruna: 
" Allow me to 

express my grati
tude to you for 
the benefit de
rived from your 
wonderful rem
edy. One short 

month has brought forth a vast change 
and I now consider myself a well man 
after months of suffering. Fellow suf
ferers, Peruna will cure you." 

DR. LLEWELLYN JORDAN. 
Geo. C. Havener, M. D., of Anacostia, 

D. C., writes: 
The Peruna Medicine Co., Columbus, O.: 

Gentlemen—"In my practice I have 
had occasion to frequently prescribe 
your valuable medicine, and have found 
its use beneficial, especially in cases of 
catarrh." 

GEORGE C. HAVENER, M. D. 
Dr. L. S. Smith, of Williston, Fla., 

writes: . 
" I have found Peruna a most valuable 

remedy for chronic catarrh of the head, 

throat, lungs and bronchial tubes, in 
fact, no matter where located. 

"Few people realize that most sick-
nesses start from colds which develop r-
into different affections and finally be- -feu 
come chronic, settling often on the 
lungs and frequently causing serions 
trouble in the pelvic organs, while in 
wome n it develops into diseases pecul
iar ta the sex. . 
" Prom my experience with Peruna I,^~ / 

have found it very efficacious to cure 
these diseases, and I recommend it.'1 

L. S. SMITH, M. D. 
Dr. Mary Smith, Winfield, Ind.( 

writes: 
"A weak and sick woman must not 

expect to bear well children. For over 
31 years my efforts have been spent 
among .sick women .especially, and 
among all the remedies I have used, 
none excel Peruna, and I believe that it t 
is the best and safest medicine to jarive 
a woman suffering • fiotn ovarian 
trouble, inflammation, and profuse 
menstruation. 
" I would not be doing my duty as 

physician did I not advise its use. I 
know by experience that Peruua cures 
sick women, and I therefore gladly in
dorse it." DR. MARY SMITH. -j 

If you do not receive prompt and sati»: ( 1 

factory results from the use of Peruna, V, 
write at once .to Dr. Hartman, giving a 
full statement of your case, and ha 
will be pleased to give you his valuable 
advice gratis. 

Addrcsfe Dr. Hartman, President of 
The Hartman Sanitarium, Columbus,O. 

What Moses Did. 
A Sunday school examination was in 

progress and the examining visitor put this 
question: 

"What did Moses do for a living while he 
was with Jethro?" 

Following a long silence a little voice 
piped up from the back room: 

Please, sir, he married one of Jethro s 
daughters."—Detroit Free Press 

t < 
Inconsistency. 

Brown—It's curious about people's beliefs. 
They will give entire credence to the inapt 
absurd things, and put no faith whatever in 
the inost obvious truths. 

Black—Yes, I've noticed it. There's 
Green, now. He hasn't the least confidence 
in hash,;but he'll eat all the croquettes and 
mince pie you can set before him.—Boston 
Transcript. * 

Advancing 
Tourist--Ai«' the Indians around here 

making any progress? , . 
Westerner—Sure! Their medicine man 

is: a, patent-medicine man.—Puck. 

Florida Special via Bis; Four Route. 
Chicago to Jacksonville and St. Augus

tine, effective Jan. 6, 1902, the "Big Four" 
will operate through Pullman sleepers from 
Chicago and Indianapolis to Jacksonville 
and St. Augustine, via Cincinnati, Queen & 
Crescent, Sou. R'y, Plant System and Fla. 
East Coast Ry., leaving Chicago at 1:00 p. 
m. daily except Sunday. Dining and Ob
servation cars. For full information ad
dress J. C. Tucker, Gen. Nor. Agt.,234 Clark 
St., Chicago, Warren J. Lynch, G. P.\& T. 
A., or W. P. Deppe, A. G. P. & T. A., Cin
cinnati, O. . 

Sarcasm—Mrs.' Fuss—"I have kept my 
last hired girl a month!" Mrs. Flip—"'Dear 
me! Dp you keep her locked up?"—Ohio 
State Journal. 

VI 

Tka. .Handsomest Calendar: 
of the season (in ten colors) six beautifid 
heads (on six sheets, 10x12 inches), repro-
ductions of paintings by Moran, issued by; 
General. Passenger Department, Chicago. -
Milwaukee & St. Paul Railway, will.be sent 
on receipt'of twenty-five cents. Address F. 
A. Miller, General'Passenger Agent, Chi* 
ago. j 
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CASTORIA 
f| v/"0 ' - r '-fv< For Inflate and Children 
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Over Thirty Yurs 
The Kind You Hais Always Boogbt 

TMK CMTHIK OOHMNT, TT MURRAY STRUT, Nmr YORK MTV. 

HAZARD GUN POWDER 
• BOTH 
BLACK AND SMOKELESS' 
When ordering BLACK or SMOK8X.8SS, loose or in cart
ridge!, from your local or distant merchant, or 1 

*• tallic shot or rifle cartridges 
from aay of the loading com
panies, specify and insist on 
having Hazard powder, de
clining to accept any other 
brand as a substitute; then if 4 
tber have none in stock, they 

111 obtain It, and wltblt ron 
will do better shooting than 

one BEASOK WHY B0T8 
BRIM* BOMB ao LITTLK 
GAMS 18 BECA.U8K THEY 
U8S LOOSK PAPER FOB 
WADDING. TRY 

SMOKIUga.] 
I.Y LOADED, AND YOU WTLL 
DO BETTER SHOOTIKfi 
THAN EVER BEFORE." 

inira nunwiv ivnamiun 

'THR CLEARER A H P 

HEAVY WADDING BEHIND 
THE SHOT. USE H»««rd SliokllMl. THEN ONBE-
tukniSqTbom A HUNT, 
YOU WILL HAVE GAME 
INSTEAD OF jraCUSBS TO 
OFPER YOUR FRIENDS." 
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