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m, make ‘em; even though you

K
Good resolves are comforters, aye
even for a da
Strive a little longér, It will make you
stronger;
And perfection ‘never yet was foun
in hymad clay

Make a fifth desistance
assistance;

Give the'demon that you dread a

tussle—and you can!

Push the foe behind you:
him bind you;

And begin the mew yoar

an, better man!

A NE WY ltAl{\' \"l ORY.

By s, ll .\lx\l.m\m

1 want to tell you this New Year's
night, what happened jist a year ago
in Hank Harmon's blacksmith shop.
*Tain’t much to tell, nor over much for
an outsider to harken to, but it means
a mighty sight to me and the boys,
an’ I, for one, Jist like to think of it
an’ talk it over and kind of hug and
embrace the words, expressin’ it as it

pray to have

do not let

better wom-

PUT THE HOSS BLANXET UP.
were, and hold the senterces like a
bitter sweet morsel under tay tongue.
My strength don't In any wise lay In
relatin’ things and incidents, and It
will be a good precaixion, when I warn
you not to break in into me and ac-
cordingly Interrupt me, for it will take
fine-haired and top sawyer wirk to
make my story look it it had any
sense or meanin’ at all, excep: *) mu
and the boys as understand it :om-
ete.
Jist a year ago topight we met in
Hank Harmon's blacksmith shop

abrate the day by gettin' so para-

zin drunk, that we could disremem-
1%’ the miserable honmies we had

eaked away frum and the heart-
broken and down-lookin' wives and
children we had left in them. We hung
a hoss Llanket over the biggest cracks
In the pdes after Hank had fastened
the door, und then we was in shapefu!
condition o guzzle and pour down
our red-hey, thirsty throats, jist as
much of Jos Howard's red-hot, pizen-
hot whisky av we could manage tp get
with our tremblin’ hands, to our weak,
waterin', disgrazed mouths. After this,
we know what would most likely hap-
pen, judgin’ of course by what had
happened before—we would fall over
amongst the cindars and hoss hoof
Jealins and old wagon tires and drag-
teeth and scrap iron, where we would
sleep like hoy hogs as had lost thelr
self-respect—until tto cold and the
uncomfortableness would wake and
sober us enough to crawl home to our
wretched houses, which we would
-l.n wlmchodnr and miserabler by

'l talked of this tonight, and all

remembered ‘everything that was done
and sald, uultwnvritanth- black
white heat run-

al

walls of the shop with
from
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like

& blazin' toreh

Some
fer shame sake,

n front: o& us,
safety sake and som
and Jim furtfermore
wear the memory of them d
and wicked days about u
cient sailor.or some old s

It, wore

stood smokin
where

table
rccounts, amongst a lot
s and rivets and small
of Joe Howard's
cheapest, hellishest whisky in the mid-
dle as a kind of devil center piece
can’t I, and can't all of us cronies jist
remember exactly, how that jiggly,
trembly, dirty old table looked and 1
am bound that it had the delirium
tremens, it anything in the world bar-
I can smell
spilled when he
th  his  nervous,
shaky han un along amongst
the old iron and under Hank's day
book and dropped over the edge onto
the floor and went down a crack. And
there was the white jug with the b

wobbly on
Hank writ his
of nalis and |
gearin’, with a

°

rin’ a man can have them,
that
lamp

the ofl
filled the

Hank
wi

letterin’: “1 gal.” with a sheaf of blie
wheat below to make it look tasty and
sell. .

And this was our New Year's table!
Four men- made in the image of God!
And men for their folks and neigh-
Yors to be proud’ of-—except they' was
drunkards. There was Jim Cameron,
onc; me, two; Jim Green, three,—
whose father had ueen a preacher—
and Hank Harmon, as owned the shop.

As I sald we wa'n't over happy and
comfortable that night, considerin’ we
bad such a reckless layout and an
early start. I have frequent noticed,
that! you can’t always kick conscience
under the table or settee as you can
an unruly dog that whines and barks
when he has no call to. And some-
how consclence has a habit ¢l gettin®
around and in the way on such doiu’
days as New Year's, Christmas and the
like. And four consciences as hadn't
had thelr just deservin's nor innings
for many a month, slipped their halters
that night a year ago and managed to
make things unpleasant for their owu-
the

es. | (suspect troubled waters
mentioned In the scriptures means
somethin’ ifke this. DBut any way we

was troubled onaccountably.

0t 50 onaccountably elther, for we
wasn't 50 old and hardencd and crusted
in sin and drinkin’, but what we
could think when we give ourselves a
chance, which we made sure not’to do
over frequent,- because it was not
agreeable,

Oue thing that made us feel a trifle
down and dismal was that the keeper
of the Happy Home saloon, Joe How-
ard, had Jist moved a day or so back,
out of his old house down by the gas
works and the tannery, into his hand-
some new residence frontin' the park
and the library bunain’. It was the
prettiest, tastiest, imposin‘lst house in
the Circle and he had made every dol-
lar of it oyt of such fellows as me and
the rest of us.

And then Jim Cameron had moved
that very day—New Year's day—from
the home his father had given him
and every brick and board in it was
like a livin’, lovin' thing to Jim—had
moved Into a little old untidy frowsy
house with a bowed in roof and anglin’
shutters, In a part of the town where
self-respectin’ folks didn't generally
try to get. And Jim knew, and we all
knew that he and the rest of us and a
lot mare had bullt Joe's house in the
park, and that every mail in itiit it
was counted a dogzen times, wouldn't
count up as many ner a tenth as many
as the tears shed fer its puttin’ up!

We callated that uu of us had hand-
ed enough hai ed money over his
m-m to pay lpr the grand stalrway,

of them fer | every Inch of which was the premium

aid we ought 0 | grand stairways for a livin' and never
raced ‘ botched
as an an- | rou

a | traded enough with Joe one time

|

goose about his neck as a kee
sake that be had been low, down and
sinful
But dr s we: all certatnly
| was vergin® clost
| . old  drunk-
| ar vation for, we
of us so very happy and |
| comfortable and casy into our mincs, at |
the beginnin® of that night a year ago
in Hank Harmon’s blacksmith shop
in the alley, jist off the Rudy--some
thing. bullygard in the city o Sardin
apolis, we boys lived. We put
the hoss b

|

. | he hed helped Joe Howard in the build-

in' of his mansion, as the newspaper
called J quite a consider-
able, even to the pinchin’ of his fam
| 1ly for provisions and clothin’. Hank
| callated he had done as much toward
he house, as the puttin' in of the
plumbing — pipin’ — chandeliers, with
the furnace throwed in for fair meas

| cork from the

work of an artist and a man as made
Jist makin® a
that I had
and
or may be more,
s windows

nd 1 reckoned
unfigurin’ estimate,

h,

another to as much,
than pay for the plate

=

not mentionin’ the stained ones, that
looked like flower beds set into his
walls, with wreaths and roses and

| young children and blue sky and grass
ind things. And there was my wife
youngsters at h-me—-if such a
as we had finaily got to could be
called a home —with the windows fille
with old ewts and cushions and not
enougb in the cupboard to eat to mmu
mor~ than prevent them from goin'
Sed hungrs. And this was New Year's
night! It wasn't a cheerful, glowin
outionk, no cdds how perseveriu
tricd to be chirk gleeful over
Haak Harmon remarked
his placy at the table, wi
agin the ajor to prevent anyone from
droppin’ in onexpec that likew
makin’ a rough. uneducated callation

ane

s he took
his back

ure and good feelin’. And speakin’ of |
| the furnace, Hunk happened to recol
| lcct that thére wasn't a stick of wood
or a pound of coal in his house, and
bis wife Was sick and his children not

sweatin’ with  bein’ overclothed or
overfed. And reminescening  along
| this line, we naturally got dismal and

down-hearted ang >0|nt of us—it was
me—for I necdn’t pretind to confuse
or forget anything that happened that
night—moved that unanimously

ke a drink and [ accordin’ pulled the
white stone jug, with
the blue letterin’ and wheat sheat.
But Jim Cameron nor Hank nor Jim
Green held up their cups, but I filjed
mine in a manly, don't-care way and
set close to the edge of the table by
me.

Jist then, Jim Green began to cry.
And it wasn't a drunk, maudlin’
swashy cry that makes one tired, but
a great, man. heart-breakin'—heart
full ery, not loud.nor noisy, but low
and heavy with bitterness and re-
morse and the useless wishin's that
you hadn't donme some things. And
while Jim cried we all looked away
and kinder above each others heads
and I sneaked my cup of whisky from
the table and emptied it without mak-

we.

JIM BEGAN TO CRY.

in’ any splashin’ In the pail where
Hank tempers his hoss shoes. After
a spell, Jim got where he could speak,
and we was all willin’ he should have
the floor. He sald he didn know how
many houses he had helped to bulld,
but expected he had done his share,
but he did know, with a sad certainty
of one heart he had broken by his
wayward wicked ways. Jim didn't
say whose heart It was, but we all
knew it was his mo.her's’ And she
had ‘died alone and neglected jist

year ago. So many things happen just
a year ago! Then Jim begun again
(he could talk like his father I sus-

other drop of liquor as long as he
lived.

pect) and sald that while he knew he

|

There was stiliness for a time and
the edges of the old blanket flapped
like big, ragged evil wings and the
uncorked jug sefit out a smell that put
one in mind of venomous snakes and
close by danger; while the smutty,
creacked lamp flared* up and then al-
most went out as if even that little
puny, crippled light was ashamed of
its company, Pretty soon, Jim Cam-

0.’
‘You don't think I spoke well?”
“Let us talk of something else.”
1 should like an answer

‘Well, then, If you must insist, I
didn’t care for you in the speech.”

She walked out, trembling with in-
aignation,

Yesterday I met her.

Beautiful still, but with a look of

eron pulled his legs out from’ under
the table; and
himself up as best he could, bein' so
tall and sjandin’ ald pght under
the eaves of Hank's shop—said, “Boys.
I have z gotion that amounts to dead
certwnty, that my wife and I will
move back to our old nome before long.
We are both homesick for the grass
and geranlums and blg trees in the
front yard, and the stone dog on the
door step, and the little room where
our bables dled. I think we shall go
back pretty soon, because you see with
God's help and God for a witness and
Hank Harmon and my neighbor, Wil-
liam Wren, for witnesses, I now sol-
promise—with my dead chil-
to hear, too—that I, like our
friend who has jist left us, will never
touch another drop of
liquor 5o long as I live
pickied up his hat and went away
And me and Hank was left alone
But Cameron hadn’t much more than
shut the door, when Hank, as owned
the shop, kicked the box out from
under him and come nigh to upsettin’
the infirm old table and while he put
on his ragged overchat, kind of care
remarked—only  anyone that
knowed Hank would have known that
he was In solemn, awful earnest—that
it didn't look meighborly nor civik (o

leave company like this, but he
guessed—no, Il be damned if 1
(Hank wasn't a swearin' man,

14, I know I must do as
and Jim Cameron have
doue, and with God to help me and
God and you, Willlam Wren, to be my
witnesses, I, Henry Harmon, will never
drink another drop of intoxicating
liquor so long as I live, And the rick-
ety old door dragged back to its place
g nd 1 alone.

one decent, manly
thing left for me to do, and by this
time it was the only thing | wanted
to do and standing up with only God
for witness—and He enough—1
promised as the other boys had prom-
ised, and then, with a thread of
prayer that would tangle itself with m
other thoughts, I took the jug and
smashed it upon the anvil

never) he
Jim

Green
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was but

was

While it con
we showld begin a new a!

jist like a message from God
it was put upon us to help ourselve
jist all that was ,,N.v e

to us unexpected th
¢ decent if
almost

od stood

clost by us, though,
reach when we

was a hard won victory, but we won it
“In conclusion.” as they say in story
books, it is only fair to mention that

Jim Ca nd his wife have pos-
sesslon once more of their stone dog
and geraniums, and Jim Green lives
with them, and there is another baby
in the house whose name is James G.
Cameron. There are no blankets in
the windows of my home today, and
Hank Harmon is as happy and pros-
perous as a decent, hard-workin' God-
fearin’ man can well be, and in every
one of our homes there was New Year's
dinners today, that makes my mouth
water to nn-n think of now.

A NEW YEAR'S CALLER

A year ago, around last New Year's,
I was called upon by a gorgeous young
creature—a saving beauty—who bore
4 letter of Introduction from a mutual
friend in St. Louls,

The substance of It was

“The girl is stagestruck
do.aaything for her?”

She was the most artificial thing I
had ever s I doubted whether she
could sneeze naturally

“Have you had any

Can you

stage experi-

ence

“Only with amateurs

"Ah! Have you any money?”

She looked at me much as a well-
posted countryman would gaze at a
“hunco steerer.”

My dear glrl, 1 don't want your
money, but it might be to your advan-
tage ‘o take a cou se in some good
tralning  school, and that requires
cash."”

Her nose went up.

“Oh, I don't wish anything like
that,” she sald disdainfully want

an engagement where | ca

1 get a sal-

Well, you might possibly begin by
playing very small parts,” [ replied:
“Mr. Daly generally has a corps of
fifteen or twenty young girls connected
with his theater who are occasionally
selected.”

“No, n she Interrupted, “I must
do better lhln that. Will you hear me
recite a h from ‘Parthent;

This was pnuy hard, but I was pre-
pared to go some lengths “In friend-
ship's name,” as the gentleman sings
in “Iolanth

“Go ahead,” 7 3ald “oarsely.

She, went abead.

It was pretty bad,

“My dear,” I sald, “there is no call
for Parthenlas unless they have cash
galore, and qven then the ‘call’ comes

'

w

| or tell

hard in her eyes and her

dress quite shabby,

My heart warmed toward her, and I
seized her poorly gloved Aand with
fervor.

You were quite right,” she said
“and I wish that 1 had known it thea.”

“Been on the

stage

'of our remedy, Peruna:

| every houseiold.

persoy

and pelvio organs.
Hartman, Columbus, Ohio. for free book.

" DEWEY'S FLAG SHIP OLYMPIA—CAPTAIN GRIDLEY, NH_IANDKR.
AMrs. Gridley, mother of Captain Gridley, who was in command of
| Dewey’s flag ship, at the destruction of the Spanish flect at Manila. says

Nearly all our ills are due to catarrh.
head, catarrh of the throat, catarrh of the lungs, stomach, kidneys, bladder
Peruna cures catarrh wherever located. Address

‘At the solicitation of a friend I used Peruna, and can truthfully
| say it is @ grand tonic and is a woman’s friend. and should de used in
After using it for a short period I feel like a new

Ann E. Gridiey.
We are liable to have catarrh of the

Dr.

Matetei Thing.  ©
es, she made a fool of m
e—"1 wonder why it 1s a man never
recovers from a thing of that kind."—
Brookiyn Life.

Wiater In the South.

The season approaches when one's
thoughts turn toward a place where the
inconveniences of a Northern winter
3 0 section of this
country offers such idenl spots as the
Gulf Coast on the line of the Louisville
& Nashville Railroad between Mobile

MALL PARTS.

with a bitter smile. “Why, I've hardly

been off it for the last four months.”
rell?”

“Well. I've been dolng small parts
In a ‘twice a day performance’ com-
pany, and I'm half dead. We even
played on Sunday, and the mornings
were glven up to rehearsals. 1 tried
important parts just twice—when the
leading woman was {ll--and made a

climate, pure air, even temparature and
facilities for hunting and fishing en-
joyed m no other section. | Accomtmo-
dations for visitors are first-class, and
an be secured at moderate prices.
The L. & N. R. R. is the only line by
which it can be reached in through cars
from Northern cit ‘Through car
schedules to all points in Florida by
this line are also perfect. Write for
folders, ete., to JAcKsoN Suru, D. P,

boteh of them both! And one was our | A., Cincinnati, 0.

old triend Parthenia.” She laughed -

eynically The B. & 0. R. R will have 62 new
Jut your experience will count in | €OMpound consol dated freight loco-

the end,” 1 ventured motives by the last of January. Fifty

were ordered in September from the
Baldwin Locomotive Works and the
order has just been augmented by 12

No, It won't,” she retorted, “I'm
one of the actresses who ‘don’t offend.”
I haven't any talent, and fourteen per-

H 5 ! ! v, | More. These locomotices, when com-
ormances a week is a little 00 much! | pleted, will represent the highest type
I'm going k to St. Louls to get |of heavy freight power.

marrie

ery sensible WEEKS FOR 10 CEN
Thac T m AR AR .
Desver. Co (iounded T 'wi bo e weaks
1 fur Jocs clube "2 o s1- Spectal omer
roduce It

she sped away and was lost In
splans that decorate
ortleth strect

THE LMRlsTMAs ROSE.

the crowd of Th
nd

Hroadway

on o wbout untidily dressed on the plea
" that an; thin, does for home we

nald Poctry s what a man u-vln sbout cardens |
without mentioning the we

Twas Madelon, the little
pon the wintry hi

the

The stars were bright, wind was
still, TO CURE A COLD IN ONE DAY,

s . ike Laxative Bromo Quinine

Grief at her heart, she wept and | drugeisia refund tha money 1t fale

V. Grove s slgnatuse ou cac

her on thelr

) Martyrdcm consists in beiug the only one
way; 1 TAY Wi ke onfons

The magl, by the omen led,

W their gifts, heard what they
*said;

But she must wait, and weep and pray

The while she grieved a shape drew | qye only thing can find around a house

ne without uasiatat
And stood in
The “warrlor ang,
Gabrlel, in heaven without a peer.
1y he spoke and very low,

He laid his hand upon her head,

I ha

Cured At
1wl adilcied o ator
ing

i Badawia. Box 15

Repeated Faflares With Others
e

The prayers piblished in book for
to be repea

shepherds go
winter, and the cold wind blows,
immer is far away;

For Lung and che at diwcases, Piso's Cure I8
the best medicine we have used.—Mrs. J
Northeott, Winidsor, Onts Canada

And
And if she heard me weep and pray,

A h The closer we get o our good decds the smalier
She could not come, nd  bring the | they s
. B T Cordial k Dable
rown’s Teething Cordlal keeps bables
A burst of glory burned around, Bty ks mt e s P

Flashed up and down the barren hill;

“Run, Madelon, pluck where you will

Along  the warm and  blossomy
ground!"”

because the young

the good die you
ood.

True love buikds the morning fires al the year
round.

DO YOU

CoucH

DON'T DELAY

In-

Bronc!

hect ahor ""'""?-‘.
Sold

e e S, 3

Consus
304 8 sure reielin dvane

DROPSY: it in

ARTERS INK

1s food for thought.
Get your Pension

PENSIUN DOUBLE QUICK

Write CAPT. 0'PARRELL, Peasion Agent,
1428 New York Avenue. WASHINGTON, D.Gu.

CHEAP FARMS

D0 YDII WANT A HOME?
loo o cnis Improved and unimproved

farmine lands o be divided
and eany ate: s ke
o v or witte, nmnuru
BANK, Sanilac Ceater, Mich.,

The Truman Moss Estate.Croswell, Sanilac C:

Send st once for this new two-step march,
| It has the fall swing and  the air is catchy
nu«l usunl to B)usa

Send 10 con's in money or stvmps to
George C. Johnston, Allen Building, Cin-
cinnati

A
SUBSTANTIAL
PROFIT

will be made by every buser of La Porte
property. First geeral vale in_ Febra,
ary. 1604 as, I3 dest

e
of tho Mississippi iver i dlmlly
Toteret. inLa Porte. Asm Il i
mens will me romA. Weta
Tor FREE Foider, Maps and
AMERICAN LAN: uvnv,
(o MaGia0n 52 BuTERTS,

Flying along the flowery sward,

She plucked a flower (the summer goes,

But still it stays), the Christmas rose,

A gift for Him, the infant Lord.
—John Vance Cheney.

Go to your grocer to-day
and get a 15¢. package of

Grain=0:

fee at } the cost.

Made from pure grains it
is nourishing and health«
ul.

Resolve upon this New Year's day

To “stop it,” whatsoe'er it be!

Perliaps you like “the cup that cheers,”

Perhaps you gamble recklessly;

Perchance you're libellous in tone;

Perhaps you're prone to sigh and
groan;

Perhaps you're temper’'s very bad;

You talk enough to drive folks ma

You think that no one else is righ

You flirt with everything In sight;

You have an overbearing way,

your “symptoms” night and
day:

Perbaps you dye the hair that's gray;

Perhaps your debts you do not pay;

Perhaps—oh, well, whate'er it be,

f with your warld it don't agree,

And brings you care or misery,

Strike now the blow that sets you free!

Polly Pry.

FOURIST
SLEEPERS v

CALIFORNIA

i VIA

You will practice good economy In
writing

. CRANE, C.

for b

Whea Answeriag

The Traveler's T
moking in Holland,” sald a travel-
er, “is 5o common that it is impossible
to tell one person from another in a
room of smokers.” “How s any ope

rated NO. | HARD
‘WHEAT, whicn brings numn-;  price n the
mmm-ol the world " thousands

1 o eratny
m 'ilhonl a u. Send for informa-
n Wesiars Canads.

wnu he S s«pnnum:m: of Tmim
s, oraddie wlged. wh -m nnn

o. |':.mu| Bioc. Detrott, Mich:
i G ore. M. Pleasant, Mich., or D. L
ich.

It takes the place of cof- ST e

Personally
Conducted
California
Egﬁcursions

the Santa Fe Route
Three times & week from Chicago
and Raosas Clty.
Twice a_week from St. Paul and
Mineapolls
Once a week from St. Louls and
Boston
In improved wide. v!-!lhulnﬂ
Pullman tourist slee
er n.nnermm llXuI.ﬂ
possibl .
lhwrlnwn.l excursion conductors,
dally service between Chicago
fori~irdon
Carrespondence solicited.

i
The Atchison. Topeks & Sa
6" Nasios Bireot, CHICAGO:

who happens to be wanted plcked

out, then?" asked a listener. “Ob, & Meation This Paper.

ETROIT--NO.52

walter goes round with a pair of bel-
lows and biows the smoke from before
each face till he recognizes the person
called for."—S8winton Advertiser.

Red Cross Hospital la China,
Something entirely new In China {s
that the red cross floats over a fully
equipped hospital, where from fifty to
one hundred or more patients are
treated dally. The hospital is in charge
of four native physicians.

ADDRESS

CHICAGO SOALE

CIAL STOCK SCALE
WORLDS FAIR,CHICAGO, 1893
‘ALSO OMAHA EXPOSITION 1898
AWARDED DIPLOMA lmnzw.

ST THE BEST AND SAVE MOwEY
or Sarcraires




