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Bright Bab Preaches a Gentle Sermon 
on Looking Backward. 

THE HOOK OF LIFE—PAST DEEDS 
AND THOUGHTS THAT RECUR j 
TO ONE ON THE LAST DAY OF j 
THE YEAR —THE GODS OF j 
GREEDINESS AND WEALTH — I 
COUNTING AS OLD-FASHIONED 
TIi I BENEFACTORS OF ONES 

YOUTH -BEARING FALSE WIT- 

NESS AGAINST GOOD WOMEN—A 

HEARTY WISH FOR PROSPERITY 
IN W<7 EXTENDED BY HIE BRIL- 

LIANT WRITER TO HER 
FRIENDS. 

From Our Regular Correspondent.) 
New York. December 24.—You and I 

muv be thoughtless all the year 
through but there comes a time when,, 
waiting for the bells to ring in the 

w Year .we are forced to think. Not 
n* dream about the pleasures of to- 

morrow, not to gloat over the delights 
•' yesterday, not to linger over the deli- 

j cate feasts! not to remember the fas- 
hion of the game, of the beautiful 

woman, of the dainty dishes, or the 

fine wines; but to face that inward 
monitor, the conscience, and wonder 
; ut the future- Somewhere, my 
friend, there is a Life Book that has, 

! written upon the first page, your name. 

I Th« preface tells of all that is yours by 
heredity: of your environments, and 

! The t- mptations that, because the tlesh 
:s weak, will most surely come to you. 
A greater being than you put down the 
name and wrote the preface, but you 
have been filling the loaves with your 

1 own writing, sometimes clear, some- 

times blurred; blurred perhaps, with a 

wine stain, faded out with a tear drop, 
nr made crimson by your heart's blood. 
And when that ben.k is read, there will ! 
be another book opened, and your fate 
will be told to you as the leaves of the 

pr it Judgment Book unfold. 

THOUGHTS OF THE OLD 1 EAR. 

To-night. take nn hour to yourself— 
devote an hour, only sixty minutes, to 

thinking of the year gone by. Judge 
yourself by the laws written on the 
stone tablets so many thousand years 

ago. and see what the record would be 

in your life book if it were read by a 

trang 'r. Never mind whether you are 

equainted with those laws in the or- 

’• in which they were written, or not 
vnu know the ditYerenre between 

it end wrong, without absolute ex- 

tuess. Take up the book and look 
,«! it You are fortunate, my friend. 
Your life book is daintily bound, its 
corners are rich in silver gilt, and 
your i. me is wrought upon it in gems 
of great price. Your neighbor s hook 
is ot common paper, with a poor bind- 
ing. But the great Judge does not de- 
cide by appearances, and your neigh- 
bor has the same chance that you have, 
ait hough, indeed, because of the fine- 

■ >s ot The binding, because of the ease 

in which your life has been spent, more 

good d*'. ds should be written in your 
book, since you never needed to steal 
for bread, or to be dishonest for the 

j sake of a few dollars. These laws are 

old fashioned but so is death old fash- 
ion* d and that which comes after—it 
is not a new fashion- 

Lock at the first ’aw; have you had 
one god or many"* Wts it of more im- 
portau* e to you that you slept easily, 
•hat you ate rich food, that you adored 
beautiful women, and. perhaps, made 
an idol of one who seemed to you a lit- 
De mote lovely than all the rest? Or 
did you bow down to meaner gods? Did 
vo ubend the knee too 

the god of greediness, 
of wealth, of lust, or did you worship 
vourself? What a mean god is self! 
Poor. weak, and utterly unstable! In 
the hour of trouble could you turn to 

;,ny one of those, your chosen gods, for 

help? Perhaps you elected to have for 

vour gods those children of the brain, 
those queer, strange beliefs that lead 

> in where? Then, turniug over an- 

.f. i, f. do you have to " rto your- 
down a blasphemer? Have you 

vour lips with jests against One 

o much greater than yourself that you 

ought scarcely to mention His name, 

save with reverential how? How 
would you like to 1 these jests and 
these wicked words come from the lips 
of the child that bears your name? 
How would you like to have them said 
by the wont tin whom you love best in 
all the world? You laugh a little un- 

easiiy. You mutter something about ; 
nonsense; but it isn't nonsense, my 
friend: thero is very much of good j 
sense in it. 

Close your eyes and imagine you j 
were a hoy again and see yourself hap- 
pv in your Sunday suit. dres. ed to go j 
to church, and clinging, like the shy ! 
hoy you were, to the hand of your 
mother. Then you sang hymns and 
raised your voice in praise of God. j 
after that you came home and enjoyed 
the day, in a quiet way. hearing prob- j 
ably, some of the stories of the great 
and good men who had lived, as well 
as of one Man who has a boy like you 
in that He was human, and we could 

sympathize with you because of that 

humanity; and yet because He knew 
all of your desires and disappointments 
because of His divinity. He could lead 
you to greater ambitions and console 

you unde greater disappointments. | 
Then, when night dropped its curtain 
and the stars pinned it up, you went to 

sleep easily because you were happy, ! 
and you were 

HAPPY BECAUSE YOU WERE GOOD | 
You open your eyes and shrug your , 

shoulders and say: “Times have | 
changed: it’s different, when ones a 

man.” Don’t you wish you were a boy 
again? How are your Sundays spent 
now? You sleep late in the morning; 
you awaken when, the churches arc let- 

ting out: past dissipations have killed 
your appetite for breakfast, and. as you 
would say. you drag through the day 
somehow and wish for Monday. I 
wonder how the Sundays will look as j 
they are described upon your Life 
Book? That book will he read before : 

all the world, and do you think you j 
will be proud of the account given of 

those days? 
Then there comes that commandment 

with promise, the only one. How have 
vou honored those whose name you 
hear? You count your father as old- 

fashioned: as sometimes of a bore. 
You think you have dene your duty to 

vour mother if you send her an occa- 

sional present, but there never comes 

to you the thought of what you really 
might do. of what they hoped for: of 

how they counted on your being, when 

you were a man, not only the dearly 
beloved son. but the friend and the 

counsellor; the one whom they could 

turn with their sorrows and find sym- 

pathy: the one to whom they could 

bring their pleasure and 

Find A SYMPATHETIC DELIGHT. 

I do not believe you rare to look at 
that old-fashioned picture of your 
mother that is in an old album among 
some papers that are never disturbed, 
where you. an awkward boy. are. in 

the picture, leaning beside her. You 

had lust gotten over a long illness, 

and this picture of you was taken be- 

cause both father and mother feared 
that death might claim you for its 

own. and they loved you so well they 
wanted to have you always, at least in 

a picture. Death hasn’t taken you 
awav from them, but the world has— 
the world with its selfishness and its 

greediness owns you so entirely that 

you have forgotten the mother who 

"bore you in pain and the father who 

loved her because she was your moth- 

er more than he did when she was 

simply his wife. You were the tie be- 

tween two loving hearts, and what 

have you shown as an evidence of your 

gratitude to them? Mv friend, when 

that page of your life is read you will 
cover your face with your hands 

TO HIDE YOUR SHAME. 
You think about murder. That, of 

course, is counted out of your life is 

it? How many times have you struck 

an inoffensive animal? How many 

times have you hurt with bitter words? 

And what have you killed in yourself? 
Your innocence, your hope, and your 

faith. You have murdered the best of 

vourself. and you stand a murderer as 

treat in the eyes of God as that one 

who killed his fellow man. He did it 

in the quick spasm of ang 'r. You have 

killed gradually and slowly the good 
that was m you, and you have buried 
what you have killed so deep that, I 

wonder if. even now. it can be resur- 

rected. That seventh law. What 

about the book you dropped from your ■ 

hands an hour ago? Would you like ; 

to offer it to the pretty girl who made 1 

her debut this afternoon0 What about 

tho picture that you displayed to a 

group of your fellows? What about I 

the foul story which caused the club 

house to ring with laughter as you 
told it? And then, what about the 
women whose minds you have stained" 
You pride yourself on never having led ; 
an innocent woman into committing 

absolute evil. But you. and men like 
you, make her 

STEPS TO WICKEDNESS VERY 
EASY. 

You pay her the doubtful compliment 
—you murmur to her the jest that has 
a double meaning, and you urge her to 

cultivate an easy manner with men 

that certainly makes the descent to 

the devil very much quicker- How 
does that page look? Take up an- 

other. 
Are you innocent of stealing? Where 

is the tithe you should have given to 

the poor? How about the doubtful 
deal in the stock market? What do 
you think you would have been if 

your last Investment had failed and you 
had been discovered? The polite 
world would have called you an em- 

bezzler—the more crude people would 
have said you were a thief, but as the 
venture was a success and you did not 
disturb the money that belonged to j 
others, you count yourself free from 
blame. Are you? In the great Judg- 
mont Book intent and act are synony- 
mous. You have an idea that you 
leave gossiping to women; there is no 

feminine gossip who can compare with 
a man like you. You say things that 
women are afraid to hint. Of the 
young woman who is overflowing with 

happiness, who cannot keep her jov to 
herself, and who believes that all nmn 

are gentlemen like her husband and 
her father, you speak with a shrug 
that means much and a sneer that tells 
all that is in your own wicked mind. 
You are always 

BEARING FALSE WITNESS 
AGAINST GOOD WOMEN. 

It if? part of your moan, cynical belief 
to deny purity to women. It is part of 
your dastardly unfaith to claim that no 

man is decent. You are sure that every 
kindness shown has a hidden motive. 
Oh. how smeared this page is! Soiled 
and smirched, until reading it becomes 
abominable. 

Indeed, I drop the book, I. who am 

human, cannot try you any longer with 
those stone tablets as the questioners. 
But you will be tried, and that book 
will make or mar your future. But al- 
ways there is given to you a choice. 
God is more merciful than man. lie 
gives you this chance to read your Life 
Book, to see. as in a lookingglass. the 
story of your life unfold, and He says: 
‘‘Repent and do better while there is 

yet. time.” What are you going to do? i 

Now the time has come for you to de- j 
cldc. The new Book is white and 
clean, and on it is written: “The story 
of 1897.” What will It bo? You are 

to write it. and it is in your power to 
fill it with a history of kindness done, 
of mercies shewn, of good gifts given, 
of an increasing faith, and of a sweet 
and pure life. How ran you long for 

anything else? How can you, origin- 
ally kind of heart and strong of brain, 
be satisfied to kill yourself for the bene- 
fit of the brutal world? For after all, 
even the world respects a good man- 

It may be cynical; it may be bitter; it 

mav have very little faith; but it bows 
with respect before that man who keeps i 

the Book of his Life a clear one. a clean 

one, and one full of faith, hope and 
charity. 
******* 

The New Year has come; I greet I 
you, my friend and my neighbor, where- ; 
ever you may be. I hope that this year t 

will bring to each one of us the greatest 
of all possession—a true knowledge of 
ourselves. Then we will he sure to ; 
make a better Life Look. You will for- j 
give me for preaching to you. my 
friend: 1 cannot help it. As I turn the 

tiny calendar that marked the last day I 
of the year, it retd: "Eye hath not 
seen nor ear heard, neither have enter- 

ed into the heart of man the things 
which God hath pi pared for them that 
love Him.” And it seemed that I must 
remind you. before the bells rang in an- 

other year, and before the fresh Hook 

was opened, of the wisdom of reading 
the book marked ‘TS9d.” \Ye have 

done it together: we have clasped 
hands and promised each to help the 

other, and so we will begin with belief 

in humanity, faith in God. and a great 
willingness to hold up whoever is weak, 
and to lift up that one who falls and 

give him another chance. Th^n. if we 

try, even if we do not succeed in It all, 
wo may rest assured that on the black 

pages of the Judgment Book there will 

not be written your name, or that of 

your neighbor, or that which belongs 
to UAB- 

REVERSED. 

p i^dy:—“Let’s see, Anne Boleyn had 

her head cut off because of her beauty?” 
Buddy:—Yes. but they don’t decapi- 

tate a woman nowadays because she is 

handsome.’’ 
Fuddy:—“No: it is the fellows who 

are thrown into our company who lose 
their heads.’’—Boston Transcript. 

Annual Public Reception at the White 
House. 

Details of the Function—How the 

People Meet and Groet tho Presi- 

dent-Diplomats Pay Their Re- 

spects—Ladies who Will Assist 

Mrs. Cleveland—How the Famous 

Reception Rooms will Bo Deco- 

rated—Order of Precedence Ob- 

served by Callers—rorei^n Rep- 
resentatives in Court Costumes. 

Special Correspondence of iho Register. 
Washington, December 24. lhe 

public reception given, by the Presi- 
dent of the United States on the 1st 

of January is a survival of the ohl-f:ish- 
ioned custom of receiving on New 
Year's day. It's about all that is left j 
of that custom, for nowhere else in ] 
the country is the first day of the year 
celebrated as a day for malting and re- 

ceiving social visits as it is in \\ ash- 

ington. Here, however, the custom Is 

confined to the people in official cir- 

cles. and New Year’s day becomes the 

occasion for the people In official life 

and the great public as well to call on 

tho Presided and wish him many hap- 
py returns of the, day.. The custom 

seems now likely to he permanent. 
Hut somo day a vandal President may 
overturn even this colonial relic, and 
the 1st of January may be as quiet anC 
uneventful at the capital as it is in 
New York. 

The White House reception on New 
Year’s day is an odd survival anyway. 
No official of the government else- 

where, no governor of a State or mayor 
of a large city, feels it necessary to hold 
a public reception on the first day of 
the year. If Washington had not been 

so near the South, it is doubtful If the 

custom would have survived here so 

long as it has. The social life of the 

capital takes much of its character 
from the custom of the South. 

The White House reception, however, 
serves a useful purpose. It gives an 

opportunity to the representatives of : 

the nations of the world to pny their 

respects formally to the executive rep- 
resentative of the Unite-l States. It 

gives occasion for the legislative and 

judicial branches of the government 
through their representatives to meet 

socially and to shake hands at the offi- 

cial home of the head of the executive 

branch of the government, and finally 
it gives the public a chance to see the 

White House in its glory and to shako 

hands with the President. That the 

public is anxious to avail itself of this 

opportunity is shown by the long line 

which stands on Pennsylvania avenue 

on the day of reception waiting for 

hours, often in snow or rain, for the 

doors of the executive mansion to 

be thrown open to the public. 
THE PEOPLE AND TIIE PRESIDENT 

The people of the United States, 
whether they live at Washington or 

have homes In other parts of the coun- 

try, have a strong feeling that the 

property of the government is their 

property. They have paid taxes, and 

with their money have been bought 
the great eapitol at Washington, the 
executive mansion, the department 
buildings and all the other properties 
necessary to carry on Hie business of 

government. Even the President of 

the United States, created by thmr suf- 
frages, is their own. And in the case 

of Mrs. Cleveland the people have an 

idea that the President's wife is tn 

some degree public property. For this 
reason the eapitol is thrown open, and 
ail of the department buildings, so fax 

as is consistent with the performance 
of public functions, are kept open to 

the sightseers all through the year. 
The government even provides guides, 
who show the visitor, without charge, 
much thnt is curious and entertaining 
in the vaults of the treasury or in the 
bureau of engraving and printing or 

in the executive mansion. Hut with 
the "show places" of the President's 
house alone the public is not satisfied. 

Reading in the daily newspapers de- 

scriptions of the gorgeousness of the 
White House on the occasion of formal 
receptions, it demands that a sight of 
this, too, be given to it. And so two 
occasions are created in th>* social sea- 

son when the public is free to the Pres- 
ident’s house. 

One of these is the reception on New 

Year’s clay, when the parlors are shut 
I off from the llaht of clay and the elec- 

♦rir suns send their soft plow over ex- 

quisite floral decorations, fine hang- 
ings rich upholstery and beautifully 
gowned women while the famous Ma- 

[ rine band plays in the ante-room, and 

the other is the social reception to the 

public which is one of the great evening 

receptions given by the President 
every year. By far the more interest- 

ing of these two social occaaloue is the 

reception given by the President on 

New Year’s day, for then are mingled 
the representatives of official life with 
the people who have no official stand- 

ing, and who have coroe, hat in hand, 
to pay their respects to the first citizen 
of the United Suites and to wish him 
a prosperous administration of the 

public affairs in the months to come. 

The arrangements for the annual re- 

ception this year are in the hands of 

Colonel J. M. Wilson, who is the su- 

perintendent of public buildings and 
has charge of the White House. In 
Arthur’s term the marshal of (he Dis- 
trict of Columbia was the social drum 

major. He made all arrangements for 
the President’s receptions and present- 
ed the guests. When Mr. Cleveland 
came into office he assigned Colonel 
Wilson, of the army, to perform these 
social official duties. Co’onel Ernest 
succeeded him in the Harrison admin- 
istration, bu. four years later Colonel 
Wilson returned to his old place. 

WHITE HOUSE DECORATIONS. 
The decorations for a White House 

function conio from the government 
conservatories. In the east parlor the 

large windows will he screened with 
fan and date palms. The three crystal 
chandeliers will be hung with ropes of 
smilax. Beneath the long mirrors will 
be banks of small palms and foliage 
plants, varied with pots and jardinieres 
brilliant with (lowers. 

Scattered about the blue parlor will 
be a few chairs, but the space behind 
the receiving line will be crowded dur- 

ing most of the morning by the people 
who h«ve been invited to assist Mrs. 
Cleveland. 

Among these will probably be Mrs. 
John Sherman. Mrs. Francis Newlands. 
Mrs. A. A. Wilsoc. Mrs. Thomas B. 

Heed, Mrs. Calvin S. Brice, the Misses 
Brice, Mrs. Benjamin M*coti, Mrs. T. 
C. Catchings, Mrs. R. R. Hitt, Mrs. 
Roger Q. Mills, Mrs. Colonel Haywood, 
the Misses Hamlin, Miss Nott, MrB. 

Shelby M. Cullom, Miss Wetmore, 
Mrs. Wharton, Mrs. Stanley Matthew* 
Mrs. S. W. Cobb, Mrs. Melville Fuller, 
Miss Fuller. Miss Stevenson.Miss Quay. 
Miss ITnrmon. Miss Wilson. Miss Scott, 
Mrs. Minot, Mrs. John M. Wilson. Miss 
Bovd. Mrs. George M. Sternberg, Mrs. 
Admiral Ramsay, Mrs. Kelson Miles 
and Miss Gray. 

These ladies are the supplemental 
receiving party. The principal receiv- 
ing party will form a line between the 
east and west doors of the blue parlor. 
It will he composed of the President, I 
Mrs. Cleveland, Mrs. Stevenson. Mrs. 
Olney, Mrs. Carlisle, Mrs. Lament, 
MW Herbert, Mrs. Harmon, Mrs. 
Francis, Mrs. Wilson and-Miss Mor- 
ton. The President will wear the con- 

ventional black frock coat, with dark 
trousers, and he will hold a pair of 
gloves In his left hand. Mrs. Cleveland 
and the other ladles will be iu full ro- 

ceptlon gowns. 
Behind the lino the ladies will be 

in gorgeous reception toilet. Most of 
the men will be in frock and cutaway 
coats. The exceptions will be the peo- 
ple in uniform or court costume and the 
one man In a dress coat. That solitary 
dress coat is an unfailing feature of a 

New Year’s reception. 
THE RECEPTION HOIrR. 

The hour fixed for the beginning of 
the reception is 11 o’clock. Before | 
that time the ladies of the receiving 
party have arrived, some of them with 
their husbands. But men. with one 

exception, cut a verv small figure at the 
New Year’s reception. The members 
of the cabinet and their ladies go up 
stairs. The other ladirs are ushered 
into the blue parlor behind the line of 
chairs which extends from the western 

almost to the eastern door. Some of 
this ushering is done by the doorkeep- 
ers of the White House and some by 
the ubiquitous and obliging Thurber. 

In the lobby is stationed the marine 
band, gorgeous in red and blue uni- 
forms. which vie in brilliancy with the 
costumes of the diplomats hurrying to 
their places in the red parlor. At Just 
11 o’clock Thurber rushes frantically 
to the head of the stairway leading 
from the second floor of the mansion 
to the floor below. He waves his hand. 
The signal is passed along and as the 
President and Mrs. Cleveland appear 
at the end of the. stairs, descending, the 
band strikes up the well worn but In- 
evitable “Hail to the Chief.” Behind 
the Clevelands are the vice president 
and his wife and the cabinet people in 

pairs. The procession moves down the 
stairs and through the hallway to the 
blue parlor, where the vice president 
and all the cabinet members but Mr. 
Olney disappear behind the line. The 
President and Mrs Cleveland and her 
assistants form the line across the east 

parlor, Mr. Olney takes his place at the 

president’s left, and the annual paradb 
begins witk the presentation of Sir 
Julian Paunrefote, Mrs. Paunoefote, 
Miss Pauncefote, MIbs Sibyl Pauncefote 
and Miss Audrey Paunoefote. Sir Ju- 
lian, as the dean of the corps diploma- 
tique, leads the embassadors, ministers, 
and attaches of the legation. He is in 
brilliant scarlet and gold uniform, 
wearing a sword which threatens to 
trip him up at intervals in his progress 
down the line. The other diplomats, 
as a rule, are in uniforms more or less 
gaudy, and the Chinese minister and 
Ills suit are in parti-color^ s.lk robes. 

When the diplomats have passed* 
Mrs. Cleveland will remove her right 
glove, so tTrut she may shake hands 
with the American citizens, official and 
unofficial, who will follow them. Mr. 
Olney will retire, and Col. John M. Wil- 
son will take his place at the presi- 
dent’s left to make the introductions. 
A Junior army officer will stand beside 
Mrrs. Cleveland to introduce the guests 
to her. 

THE ORDER OF PRECEDENCE. 
First will come the members of the 

supreme court of the United States and 
the district Judiciary, led by Chief Jus- 
tice Fuller, then the members of the 
Senate and House, officials of the dis- 
trict government, minor officials of the 
departments, and then the army and 
navy officers. Attending the New 
Year's reception is a duty with these 
officers, and they come in full uniform, 
adding a brilliant touch of color to the 
scene. After them will come the Mex- 
ican veterans and other organizations, 
recognized by name in the orders for 
the day, down to the Oldest Inhabi- 
tants’ Association. 

Finally the doors will be thrown 
open to the public, and the long line 
of patient men and women which has 
stood outside the White House grounds 
all morning will begin to move. It Is 
about 12"! 80 usually when the public Is 
admitted, and at 2 o'clock the reception 
ends. East year Mr. and Mrs. Clevo-i 
land shook hands with about 8,000- 
people. 

The White House reception on New 
Year's clay Is a great event for the lo- 
cal papers. It affords an opportunity 
for descriptive talent and for the re- 

hearsal of decorations and costumes at 
almost interminable length. Usually 
some of the best men and women work- 
ing on the local papers are assigned to 

the duty of writing about the reception, 
and since calling and receiving on the 
first of the year have become so infre- 

quent outside official circles tb© papers 
of the firet day of the year always de- 
vote the major part of their news space 
to the great White House event. 

A few years ago the White House recep- 

tion was no less Important & news event, 
but the newspapers did not have so many 

reporters at their command, and only one 

man wits assigned to the White House. 

Tills man was always a good space writer, 
who could fill two or three columns with 

descriptive matter, leaving a like space to 

be occupied by the official programme, the 
names of the people in the receiving party 
and other matters which could be supplied 
In advance. A certain evening paper one 

year assigned a man who shall be known 

as Mac to write the descriptive story be- 

cause of his experience In handling similar 

Btories in other years and because of hts 
ability aa a descriptive writer. In those 
(juyg__ and even now, for all I know—Mao 
was know as an expert poker player and 
one much Interested In card combinations, 
such as "full houses." "straights," "flush- 

es," etc. On the morning of the 1st of 
January' some other correspondents of dal- 

ly newspapers at tho capital, having no po- 

litical dispatches to wrlto. prepared for a 

little game of “draw.” Mac was Invited 
in advance to join the party. He hated to 

let the opportunity slip. It Involved. I 

believe, even the matter of revenge for 

past losses to the same crowd. 80 after 
deliberation he sat down In his room, and, 
with an official programme of the White 

House reoeption before him, wrote in ad- 
vance a very elaborate description of the 

event. He had seen so many receptions at 
the White House that he could write about 
one Just ns well in his office as in the east 
parior. 

The description of the reception wo* 

written, divided into half a dozen part* 
so a* to appear as though it was a running 
account and placed In numbered envelopes. 
Then an order was left with the messenger 

company for a boy to call every half hour 

at the room where the poker game was to 

be played, and Mac. threw himself heart 
and soul into the spirit of the play. 

At the hour when the President's recep- 
tion was about to open a reporter of the 

evening paper, passing the White House, 
saw a gTeat commotion and noticed that 
people were hurrying nwn> instead of (jo- 

in* into the reception. He inquired of one 

of the officers on duty at tho {rates and 
learned that a member of tho diplomatic 
corps had dropped dead at the beginning: 
of the reception and that the President and 
the members of the receiving: party had re- 

tired Immediately and ordered the White 

House closed. The reporter went to the 

mansion and looked about for Mac. who 

he knew was assigned to write tho story of 

tho reception. Mac was not In sight, and 
no one had seen him. flo the reporter leath- 
ered hastily what facts he could obtain 

and hurried down to the office of the pa- 
per with them. Two or three men were 

rent out to hunt up other facts, and a 

etory was put together hiurtily fur publi- 
cation In a special edition. Meantime noth- 

ing had been heard from Mac. Presently 
a messenger boy rnmo Into the local room 

of tho paper breathless "From tho Whit® 

House." he sold a® he threw clown an en- 

velope addressed In Mac’s well known 
hand. The city editor tore it open. To 

his amazement, instead of a story of the 
death in the diplomatic corps, he found 
a carefully worded description of tho re- 

ception ns it might have looked at that 
time hut for tho calamity which had In- 

| terfered with it. He put the e-nvelopo aside 
! and waited; half an hour lator another 
breathless messenger and another Install- 
ment of the story of the reception as it 

I might have been; thirty minutes later 
more ropy from Mac. In three hours t e 

reception had been brought to a trii^ i- 

phant close with the usual handshaking 
of public and president. Meantime none 

of Mac's copy had gone to the printer. It 
had been saved by the city editor as an ex- 

hibit to be used later. 
That afternoon word reached the poker 

game of the calamity at the White House. 
Mac got up from the table and made g 
hurried trip to the office of the newspaper. 
The city editor smilingly handed to him 
tho copy which he had been sending to th« 
office In half hourly installments through 
tho afternoon. "It will be useful next 

year, p<*rhaps,” ho said softly. 
The White House reception Is not th® 

only official function on New Y* ar s Day. 
The 8«jcrotary of State always give® a 

breakfast to the members of the oorpt 

diplomatique, and the other cabinet peo 

pie, the Vice President, tho senior Gen. 

feral of the army and the- senior Admira 
of the navy stationed here give rect-ptloru 
at their homes. 

GRANT HAMILTON. 

WHERE IT PINCHES. 

Lovely Daughter:—“Why do you 30 

object to Mr. De Poor? Is it not bet- 
ter to live in a cottage with one you 
love than to dwell in a palace with one 

you hate?” 
Practical Father:—“Yes. my dear, 

very much better; but be hasn t the 
cottage.”—New York Weekly. 
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