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HE ecoming of New Your's
Day naturally suggesis the
rematkable ecase of Hap
Huzard. The wmother of
Happlzgez  Hazard  Lad
. almed to give llin n Blble
Baine put of the ordinury, and her alm
wis certulaly good. It was hard to
spell, and bard to pronounce; und,
pronougesd propecly, it sounded very
wmnch ke n podn fountaln clerk mnk-
fng o gz, But the hoys shortened this
unusunl vognomen to “Hop.”

The Hap Hazards were warried on
New Yene's Day, Hup very hoppily

suggesting thai that would he n guul]'

wny to start the New Yeor right.

As New Yeur's Duy ngaln approach-
od, May's Aunt Ada, at whose house In
Coluhibus the Hozards were married,
thought It would be a fine lden to nsk
the young couple buek home to spend
thele wedding anniversary, Hap and
May delightfully nccepted, and wrote
that they would Jeave Hometown for
Qolumbus on the 20l It wns now
the 28th, and Moy declded it wouldl be
well to begin to pack, or nt least to
decide what she would wear and what
she would take. It wade her rather
proud of her forehandedness.

“And, Hap.” she sald, “you might go
by the depot and get the tickets, and
a couple of lowers, and everythlng, so
we shull be nll ready to start tomor-
row. That will be ehsy to do”

“Gosh " exclaimed Haop, his pipe

falling from his mouth, “easy to do?

Say, e you know [ mever thought

mbont those gol-dnrned tickets? He

shoved both hands into his pockets.
*How mach do you suppose they will
be? 1 don't Lelleve 1 have enough
money. “I know we spent o lot for
Christmar."

Hap had $3.11. Moy had $6 she had
ftert out of her st week's money.

Thees wns $1.80 In the little drawer of
the Ritchen cabinet, and $12 In bills
Biehitnd the pleture of April Jones In

the sittiog room, That mnade S2201;

snd Hap knew he could drow a few

alollars In advance down at the shop—
Lie Bad done It before,
He found it was too late to get low-

ers, and they missed that train any-
wiy, for the tlme had been chnnged,
aul the train now went through hnlt
an hour earller—when It was on time
—und this tme it wis, Hoe mannged
to find an upper on the slow traln for
Blay. but he had to sit up In the smoker |

hilmeaelf.

Hap did not sleep very well. The |
trolp stopped and started and Jerked
nnd bumped. It must hnve bheen near
suorning, after an unusually heavy Jolt,
that Hop distinetly overhenrd a fellow-

passenger say .

“Yep, It doesn't look much like we
waould get inta Columbus before New

Year's night.”

“What's the matter?” he inquired,

wuddenly sitting up, “a wreck?"

“Nope,” sald the pussenger, n fat
wnan across the alsle Hup liad observed
before he fell off to slumber. “Nope,
it ain't o wreek, On this gosh-dinged
road they can't never have n wreck.”

“Why not? Is it so snfe?”

*No, It nin't so safe. But they
eoildn’t have n collislon beeduse all
the troins run east one day nnd west

the next.”

“That's fanny. What if you want to

gel to Columbus on Wednesday

“Then you have to go east to Pltts-
burgh on Tuesday and come wesl to

Columbus the next day.”

Hap tried hard to figure this out,
&ut finnlly gave it up as a lttle deep,
“Tut,” he sald, “they could have a

rearend eollidion, anyway."”

¥Np* aald  the stranger, “they
couldn’t nuther, Y'see,” he explained,

i
ter This”
.

O?"Q Hap, “what's the trouble?”

“We're Going to Run on Schedule Af-

begin with,” replied thé
““the fireman I8 to biame,
wtarted out he didn't figure
ik eonl b was. likely to
the middie of the|

farmer. He was madder than the
illekens, too,"

“Dut why didn't the engineer see to
it that the fireionn had enough coal?”

"I'he engineer hndn't ought to nny'
nnviling. He dido't have enough w:t-,'
ter. It was o wonder he didn't have |
% Blowup. He wod Just running along, |
and never watehing the water-gonge, |
and getting water whenever he could, |
but not knowing very far ahead when |
he could get It"

SWell, (his must be a fine crew on
this old milk tenin. But where was
the conductor all this time?"

“Why, the conductor didn’t know
we was Inte untll o few minutes ago
when 1 told him. Yon sce, he wasn't
keeping nny particular account of the
thoe, He fgured that we was on the
right vond and that sooner or Inter we
would git there”
“Bome rcullrond,” thought Hap to
lilmself, and In a few moments fell off
1o sleep again,

.
“He's looking at you, Aunt Ada”
snid Mny.
“He's golng to be all right,” sald the
stranger. “He's coming out of It."
“Oh, I'm so gind," exclalmed Moy ;
und, to the stranger, *I can't thank you
enough for nll your kindness."
“He must have hit the arm of the
sent when that Jolt threw him out,”

“He's Looking at You, Aunt Ada," Said
May.

suld the doctor. “But It is nothing se-
rious.” .

By this time Hop was wide awnke,
really nwake, It took n little time to
untangle his thoughts for him.
“Everything's all right, okl man'"
sald the stranger, “You fell out of
the seat—you've got a bump on your
head—and you were a little looney for
awhile, But we got you to your folks
all ¥ight. Well, I guess I'll be running
along."

But Aunt Ada insisted that the
strunger, who was o traveling sales-
man unable to get home for the holl-
day, should spend New Year's Day
with them Instend of at the hotel
Hap was so much better that he was
able to tnke n little walk that after-
noon. In a stationery store he stopped
und bonght o book.

The next day was New Year's. That
morning before they went downstalrs
Hap opened the packnge.

“I've heen thinking," he said to May,
“ihat T wasn't so blamed looney, nfter
all, when I got that bump on the head.
Maybe Uyve got more sense that way
than this way."

*“Why, how you talk! Are you—are
you feeling bad again?”

“No, but I've been thinking that we
rin our house and our household ex-
penses abount like they ran that rafl-
rofid, We aren’t keeplng any nceount
of what we spend, and we have just
about enough conl and water to keep
us going, without knowing where we

{ @e New Year
Dreamer

A wommnn fell usleep, one New Year's
eve, and droumed a strange dream |
And when she woke, she told a nelgh |
bor nbout it, In some such words ns
these : |

“I thought I was ln a sorange coun- |
try,” she sald, “which belonged to us
all.  Thers was no king. And 1 ‘
thought that In that country shoes
were  ready-made, not  fashloned
clumsily of leathers, as we fashion
them now, and that the flax was all
spun for us, and the flour all ground.
I thought that the very cows were
milked without our ald, and that we
lived In cities with clean pavements
between clean, bright houses, and that
milk and meat and bread and eggs
were brought to our doors, dny after
day. T thought that there was some-
thing ¢nlled gas, that made our cook-
ing clean and guick, and things ealled
cars that carried us safely from place
to place,

“And In my dream we were all
tnught, taught to read and even to
wrlte, as only the scribes do now, and |
that we reand books, books about
strange things and wonderful places— l

nnd saw pletures—the greatest In the
world t—and that we could hear musle |

whenever we chose. And there werd | X
wise doctors to keep us well, nnd td | \
B

give us magle sleep In our palin.
“But best of all,” she snid, In a low

tong still tinged with the radiance nf| U

her dream, “best of all, was that the
children were safe. There were no |
nobles to selze our girls for thelr own

| kil unother, and even women were of |

volue, and children were beloved, It |
seemed to me n world of peace, and
sunshine and safety !

“Yon drenmed of heaven!" snld the |
listener, her Incredulous laughtes |

pleasure, and to send our boys likd /
cattle into the wari No man could

slghed and shook her head. !
1
country they were nll mad ("

“Well, better our hardships than such

polsons our children aud the (nx that

dark housges, and the smoking coal

nnd terror of bearing unhelped. But
tell, how were they mad?”

do not hear the music, and they do
not taste their freedom,” sald the

o dish they cook, the shape of a chalr.
They long for ldleness—who have
nothing to do! They long for pleas-
ure, who live In a world that might be
heaven! They look at this one envil-

another city at will and nt that one
enviously beeause her pleture Is print-
ed In the books they read. They weep
becaunse they must buy flax spun on
their side of the ocean rather than that
which comes to them In ships, and
they weep because the papers they
have pasted on the walls of thelr
rooms are too green or too blue!"
“Mad—quite mad!" agreed the
neighbor, struck, “Did they llve long
ago?"
“No, thelr time has not yet come,"

the dreaming woman answered, “They ‘

yoars. They will spring from us, who
ive nod work and dle without the
touch of fine linen on our bodies, or

¢an get more, IU's just good luek that
hns kept us from having n wreck,
Now; here's an aceount book, and we're
golng to run on schedule ufter this"

The Forward Look.

The old year Lhas done what It could for
me;

All of It that was good for ma

Has naw become a part of me;

Whatever the New may bring (o me,

May only the good of It ¢ling to me

And enter Into the heart of me.

New Year's Fable.

Onece upon a time there wns a man
and his wife who -declded to start the whadow,
Now Year right. He agreed never to
come home Iate with n Iarge assort-
ment of mixed drinks, She agrecd
never to speak n cross word to him,
He agreed to give her money whenever L

; whe asled for 1t. She agreed never to g .
“yvery traln on this road runs somuch | gpend money foolishly. Doth agreed M‘L‘.‘L_‘"' SfuBiag emis, 4 boos, SR
slower than every other frain, that|never to quarrel. On Saturday nlght
a0 fraln cni over overtake any other,”

“I'hen, If there lsn't any wreek,”

he came home very late and very uo- A New Year's Wish,

stondy, whereupon his wife cnlled Bm | 4 (ory noceptable messnge to send
o monn old good-for-nothing brate aud | iy your enrd to a friend on New
demanded $50. He told her she couldn't | v e morning 18 the following sentl-
have 15 cents and wanted to know | ...n¢.

what #he did with the other money. |  now what Is here?

She sdmitted she had squandered it| A word of cheer

fnnluh.lzd on nﬁm:mh.l::h:f; m To herald in another yenr,

tuxls and other foolls free of blame—
ey et g oo gl gy

the help of a single hand with the
| planting and rousting and spinning and
brewing, the bearing and rearing. We
are thelr mothers, who will never rend
a1 book or write a letter, or enter n |
plaghouse, Let us make them a New

Year's w'sh, that thelr eyes may be

opened and that they may seel"

leen Morris in Pletorial Review,

? How to Do Things.

As the New Year comas anfl gently beck-

ona
And blds you journey yet nnother mlle,
I hope thiat tear and sorrow, fear and

Will be forgotten for a little while.
For God s wise and good, and all things

bleaned
Will surely come to us, some #o0n, Nofe

late,
If we but learn each morning's holy les-

A little nobler than your afm}
. be confest

be 5o huppy, They will not quite know |
why—hut we will know that It Is| ¢
Ybab's wondrous falry music,

The Fairies’
Messages

mnkes me! I always love to sing nod
play. [ think I shall sing them & song
llke this, and Falry Ybnb waved her
wand and sang:

Mary Graham Bonner

| Falry Queen, ‘T am sure the Children
| will love 1t. Of course they will hear
it while they sleep and when they
awnke they will have forgotten the
ug 11| Words—but they will remamber the
the yE meaning of the song.'

have a wonderful I the Princess 'r\\'“h{ht-ﬂf‘”,

Fairy Queen aulll'I the Falry Princess Joy.

| volee, ‘T want to be singing all the
time)

“0Of course the
Falries love their
work ns they do
thelr play so they

the ehildren feel, Yhab,' sald the Falry
Oueen.  “They must feel so happy ev- | §
ery minute. They must be joyous and | $
L
L
.

gmiled when the | have such good times and make every-
Fulry Queen told |
changed to wistful awe. The othef | work for them to do.
; “iAnd what Is 1t? oasked Princess
“No,” she sald sadly, “for In that | Twilight-1el).

: l “Yes, tell us what the work 1s to
“Mnd?" came the astonlshed echo. | be, sald the Falry Princess Joy.
“iShall we play and moke music?
a state. Better the village well that | asked Falry Ybab,
* sald the Falry Queen.
holds our men In bondage, and the pes- | 'How can I ever answer
tilences that sweep us! Better the | questions at once? |
“The Falries lnughed and then walt-
fires, the hents of summer and the | ed for the Fairy Queen to tell them |
freezing winters, better even the agony | what she wanted ttem to do.

“"When the New Year comes,' sald
the Falry Queen, ‘We must plan bew
“They do not see the sunshine, they | work.'

“‘Oh yes,' agreed all the Fairles,
“it needn't exactly be new,' sald
drenmer. “Thelr thoughts are chalned | the Falry Queen, ‘but we must start
to little things—the stitches In a skirt, | off afresh In our work and get others
the chopped nuts that must go into | to start off afresh too.'

“iwe ghall do that,' sald the Falrles,

“iAnd,’ contlnned the Falry Queen,
‘we shall all go forth today and whis-
per secrets to the Children.'

“aWhat sorts of secrets? asked the
ously because she can come and go (0 | Falrles,

““We ghall tell them,' suld the Falry
Queen, ‘that to be happy they must be
| eheerful and pleasant.
themn to see how wonderfully It works
—just to give it a fair trinl,
to get up every morning with a bright
smile for everyong they meet,
then they will gee how much happler |-
It mnkes everyong.

“sPhat's n splendid idea,” sald the

“iAnd Ybab with her Falry orches-
tra will sing lttle songs while they
sleep—and somehow or other when
will not live for another thousand | they wake up the next day they will

ARELEASRRALARARLLLALRARRAE

Another Year

Another year {8 now starting,
At midnight I heard the bells

Their final farewell to the old

|
They knelt down together.—Kath. ‘ Oh, what will the new year

Bhadow and then some nm'-

Neither can alwaya last;
Borrow and pain and pleasure—
Just ag the year that's past,

 BMEARTESEALALTARARRAARRR R R Ry

None can forefell the fulure,
It's hidden beyond our gaze;
But most of the year thal's com-

Will be made of commonplace

Morning and noon and evening
Filled up with little things,

Days of rest and of labor—
These ore what ecach year

Go on then into the future,
With never o thought of fear
Trusting the hand that leads us
To guide for another year.
~—Grace Bulkley.

el o et ]

else do you expect of
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“'Ah,' smiled Ybab, *how happy that

“¥usie, musie mokes us glad.

“‘Crossness only makes us sad.

“'So let's be happy, bright and gay,

“iand then we'll love both work and
play.'

“‘That will he o fine song,’ said the

“oand when.shall we start? asked
“iLet's pet sturted very soon sald

“ionh yes,'! sald Ybob In her silvery

“dPhnt is the way you must minke

—

product of four environmis '.l.l"
physlenl, the moral, the lr..m;“fl., .“"'
the pollitieal, "o
A physleal Incompetent by Wikl
qualities of the unconqgu ;,l.‘..l.’..“r
may 1fe himself out of 1l ‘|,,-.:"lI
disonse and paln and wae ), ,:',[

good cltizen, s
An Industria! incompetent  oyan
be n good citizen, —
A polltical Incompetent counot e
good cltizen. 3
I submit to you that the lignup |,
stitution 18 the supreme tangible foe
of the state, beeause It 1 (e '-i'-‘"-m;
positive promoter of physical, mory)
industrinl  and  politicnl  nenmne.
teney. :
Milltons of citizens, wen pil wom.
en, Immedlately vital to the ...,.I;
{ and world program of thiv ropynlge
| ennnot be at thelr best until the gy
{ tnstitution 18 destroyel.  Oilier gy
| anborn millions nre plivslen) Hinds
ally, Industelally nnd politien __-,:,
| demped by the eugoenie | of ' nlias
hol. And Ameriea noed oy it

IDEALS FOR THE
NEW YEAR

By Dr, Willlam DeWitt Hyda.
0 welgh the material in the
meunsure life by the standard

Lnlii as cominglous
happiness, wealth =ns potential
nervice, repuintion as la b
finence, learning for the light It
can shed, power for the help it
onn give, station for the good It

To choose In each ease what Is
on the whole,
cheerfully Incidental

To put my whole sell Into all
that 1 do nad Indulge mo single
denire, nt the expense of mywelf

J out fear by devotion
to duty, and see present and fu-
ture ns onej to treat others na I
wounld be treated, ond myself as I
would my best friead)

To lend no oil to the fooliah,
but 1o let my light shine freely

To make no galn by another's
nnd buy no pleasure with

P T T T T T Ty rrywwT

i

To harhor no thought of an-
other which I would he unwilling
that other should know)

To wsay mnothing wueankind to
amuse myself, and nothing falso
to please others|

To take mo pride in weaker
men's folllpgs, and bear no mal-
tee townrd those who do wrong)

To pity the nelflah no less than
the poor, the proud as much as
the outenst, nand the eruel even
more than the op

To wornhip G

—

reaned)

in all that s
and true nod beantiful)
werve Christ wherever a sad
heart can be made happy or n
wrong will set right)
ognise God's coming kingdom in
every (nsiltution and person that
helps men to love one another.

i

“Whisper Secrets to the Children.”

one around them happy. Don't for-
got, little Falrles, she added, ‘to tell
the Children to wake up every morn-
fog with a smile. That will be such
n good start for the day/

“iWe won't forget, sald the Falrles,
“And off they.went. All over the
Barth they flew and they wore thelr
invisible robes that no one can see but
a Falry. To homes nnd homes they
went nnd over every chlld sleeping
that night they whispered the Falry
Queen's messages.

“Yhab sang her song, and before she
had finished, n smile came on the fuce
of each child who heard her.

“When the Falries returned to Falry-
Jand where the Falry Queen was walt-
{ng for them, though she had been off
on a trip too, they told her of thelr
work.

WA, she sald, ‘they will be happy
now I feel quite sure, and though they
may not kunow that the Fairles have
peen to see them, they will somehow
feel Letter—and we know that It will
be because of the Falries  Leiad

I

Time to Resume Another Journey of
Life, Starting Out With a
Clean Slate,

The need of getting n convenlent
diviston of time Into days and years
which correspond with the movements
of the earth and sun Is not suffielent
explandtion of the New Yenr's festival.
That need is wholly mechanical,
mathematlenl, and gerviceable, The
mood of New Year's 18 not mechanical,
mathematical, or serviceable, It s
wholly one of abandon and heedless-

ness,
1t is such becnuse the day represents

siate. Life needs renewed beginnlngs,
It cannot lead away O0Cross unbroken
and unmarked plalns, It must have
{ts deilnite stops, Its prospects In the
intimate future, The traveler must
haye in thought as he goes along the
rond & possibility of a comfortable end-
ing of the day at an Inn,
We scek constantly a realization of
completeness, of & beginning, & mid-
dle, and nn end. Life, which is form-
“wust bave form given It It

It relaxes by o fire and 1s genial.
cannot go on traveling without deflued
purpose, with no objectlve, with ng
inns Inviting by the light through so-
clnl windows. It must have objectives
In the near prospect.

It secks n definite and well lajd out
plan, o scheme, and, therefore, regnrd-
lesa of the need of dividing time Into
periods which can be used for the ma-
terinl needs of people, It makes perlods
which satlsfy the demand for an ob-

The New Year's festlval Is an lon
which folk reach at the end of a long
journey. They sit n while and are
They tnke up thelr journey
agnin.—Clifford Raymond.

Better Than a Happy New Year.
There are better things sometimes,
than having n happy New Yeor.
lesson we learn in heaviness of heart,
the experlences which try our patlence,
and test our strength, are after all, the
things which make life worth while, If
our friends' wishes for a happy New
Year are not fulfilled, It Is becanse
God has something better for us,

Just Make-
Believe

¢cA New Year's

WHAT NEW YEAR'S SIGNIFIES || Bial LT

It there |sn't any pleasurp
Walts for you beside the way,

It there's not & thing to grin at
In your journey day by day,

It you've got excuse for Kioking
And for stirring up a row,

Don't you do It! Don't you da it!

Just be happy Bnyhow,

Just be happy, Just be happy
Take the Nddle and the bow,
Bnugele It up ngainst your sghoulder,
Limber up, and let ‘er go,
T4 the world la full of musle
And there's joy In every string:;
Tl you get all outdoors lnughlag
And you make the echoes ring
an accounting and a sponging of the, It's n duty you are owing
o the world 10 shake your feet,
And to lift your volce In singing
Ti1 the music filly the street]
1f the world {8 dark and gloomy,
And you haven't
it's your duty to
It's your duty to pretend.

1f you meet the world n-grinning,

d will grin at you.
ugh the clouds to flinders,
' blue skyd:ltmmor'-n through;
t you just pretend you're happy.

ur whole heart In the bluff,

Then the worl

(Condueted by the Nayy <
Chrlatian Tempornnee 11, . o '

EVERY MAN AT HIS BEsT
Men and women 08 oltizipg g

lows his debtors, but no gy will
deny me when T say that {l whiel
malkes for physieal Ineowpeton ey Iil I
enemy of the siate, i

A moral Incompetent cnnnol 1.

hls best!—Dnniel A, Dol

BAD FOR THE WAGHERVY
80 aeute has hecome |

1ige In wusherwoumen that | nite
to a “famine,” siays Robort Potion 1n
the Amerienn Issue, 1t wie g v
30, In the hakeyon duys when Detivor
had saloons and the | envelimes
were being enshed In he et pye-

fors, thousands of the wives
mg men were compelied ot
washing to eke oul & &lender (
the Mttle family, This condition suited
the boogze Intercsts to n T, One of
the wet newspnpers In onn exiderant
suthurst of philanthropy urged ity s
thonkeepers to  send thelr “fumlly
wash to the wives of thelr patrons”
and let the saloonists rake In the pay
checks,

But all this 1a but a dream since
this city went dry. Daddy Is now
spending his money for household sups
plies and wife has ceased to take o
washing—hence the “fomine” Verly
prohibition has “hurt™ the washereom.
nn husiness 48 well ng that of the o
dertaker and grave digeer

GERMANY UNDER PROHIBITION.

The German army was practienlly
mobilized under prohibition, Miss Mur.
garet Wintringer tells in the Unlon
Signal. Germany actunlly ol mbered
over the wheels of ths ater Wieon,
she says, by mgviving the o of e
state of selge enacied in 1831, "o
an ynheard of slx weelis ovon heer W
nndap taboo in all Geroon viisgesy
And to these six weeks | {ny o
her Inltinl success in the wor, Bof

2re firmly sented she fell off the wa
ter wagon. In October v law of th
Btate of Stege was Hfted ol there ol
lowed the wretehed villnge orzies, aig
the atrocities In Bele elilely baw
forever blonckened Cornpmiy's i
eon.'"

LUMBERJACKS OPPOSE GALOON
A good argument for prohibition §
furnlshed by the netlon of Washin
ton lumberjacks, About fifty of {h
men had been fighting fires lo 10k
and Washington (both dry stuted) U0
refused to go lnto Montuna 10 perlol
the snme service because they feard
that If they exposed hemselves 0
temptations of a wet stale they wo
Jose all thelr earnings in the sl
8o they turned down nn appenl
help ut good wages und remnined
dry territory, i
Montana’s statutory prohibition la
enncted November, 1010, goes lotn
fect December 81, 1915 After t
date the state won't v .\-Ilunnn'll
lumberjacks or by anyhody €
hoozers,

ALCOHOL NEUTRALTIElSi[ F|Oro?n
n i

Food is not only wasted B
ufncture of alcoholic drink, b
drink Itself renders nugatory :Iu-
teitlve value of much ot that i‘l
on. It o lump of sSUEAF futo nJ--'
it hardens Instend of i|jsedving b
fdoes when placed i wit
pound of heefstenk, ¢haged DY ﬂm
ball does not furnis! than .
cent ns much nomashineot to the
us when It I8 eaten nlone.

or. A

"

PROHIBITION BEST. Hieh
Out of an experience ¥ fon
touched all elasses nod caddity
men, I am willing to -""!"]ﬁ"ﬂ
that In this present (ris® l\ i
States would be better b il
the high dutles before it it "";P
were general oand ="'j""f’,l..]
Charles C. Whitman of NeW

l’!m._."-tr_ = s

B -

REFUSE TO BE Liquon B

iy it
Inauiry In Janunry. '

to every publication

States, no matter WAt TUo
or frequency of 1ssut T

8,367, or nearly n!'h'-l?limi vI.n h":
puplications In the ""'{'"1'::’"',

to serve as o medinm "'|II Int :

tlon, says the Cyclopedit Ty L/
ance nnd Probibition PR

the Board of '1'~‘H‘f".r"ll:-'r11hm
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