A MALAY NEW YEAR.

Y Malay syce came
close up to the ver-
anda and touched
his brown forehead

" with the back of his
open hand.

“Tuan” (Lord), he
sald, “have got oll
for harness, two
one-half cents:’
black oll for cu-
dah's (horse) feet,

y cents; oll one cent one-half for
®its; oil, seven cents for cretah (car-
riage). Fourteen cents, tuan.”

I put my hand into the pockets of
white duck jacket and drew oul a
of big Borneo coppera.

The syce counted out the desired
nt, and handed back what was .
through the bamboo chicks or cur-
that reduced the blinding glare of
sky to a soft, translucent gray. I
Ml my eyes and strelched back In
leng chalr, wondering vaguely at
occasion that called for such an out-
in olls, when [ heard once more the
jet, losistent “Tuan! 1 opened my

money lender—they were all

Bary varlety and picturesqueness.

“Mo got red, white blue ribbon for sontatives of Lhe Anglo-8axon
“Sodah chukup!” (Btop talkingn 1
manded angrily. The ayce shrugged
his bare shoulders and gave a hitch to
cotlon sarong.
n, to-morrow New Year day.
. mem (lady) drive to Esplanade.
ernor, geoeral, all white tuans and
there., Tuan consul's cretah teda
(carriage not nlce). Shall syce buy
boaas ™
“You.,” 1 anawered, lossing him the
rest of the coppera, "and gel A new one
for your arm.”
' had forgetien for the moment that
was the I1st of December. The ayce
bhed his band to his forehead and
med
Through the apaces of the protecting
ehicks | caught glimpees of my Malay
kebun, or gardener, squatting on his
bare feet, with his bare kneea drawn up
wader his armpita, hacking with a
vy knife at the short grass. The
ttled crotons, the yellow allamanda
pink hihiscus buahes, the clump of
harist lillea, the great tralling
of erchids that hung among (he
fRowers of the stately fambovant
by the green hedge Joined to make
forget the midwianter date en the cal-
endar. The time seemed tn my half-
d@ream July in New York or &unt in
Warshington
| Ah Minga. the “boy.” in flowing pant-
Alets and stiffly starched blouse, came
silently along the wide veranda. with a
eup of tea and a plats of opened man-
gosteens. 1 rowsed myself, and the
dreams of sleighbells and lce on the
window panes, that had been Aitting
throngh my mind at the first mention
ol New Year's day by the gyee, van-
tahed.
Ah Minga, too, meationed as he plared
cool, pellucid globes befare me,
llow New Year dlay, tnan'™

On Christmas day Ah Minga had pre-

ted the mistreas with tha gllded
pounterfeit presentment of a josa. The
lervants, one and all, from Jim_ the
pookee, to the wretched Kling Dhobie
wasi man), had brought some lttle
‘emembrance of their Christlan mas-
ir's great holiday.

In respecting our customs they had
Aken occasion to establizsh one of their
wh. They had adopted New Year's as
he day when their masters should re-
arn their presents and good will in
id cash.

Al midnight we were awakened by a
lar Fourth of July pandemonium.
istles from the factories, salvos from
Canning, bells from the churches,

menced

population.

pore passible.

and Insured Singapore’'s

of Sarawak,

the Britiah.

harssmen

DUCKING FOR HALF DOLLARS.

dozen long-1imbed Malays took each a
o-year-old child astride his shounlders,
and raced for seventy-five vardsa., There
were sack races and greased pole climb-
ing and pig catching.

Now came a singular contest—an eat.
ing mateh. Two dozen little Malay,
Kling, Tamil and Chinese boys were
seated at regmlar intervals about an
open circle by ome of the governor'a
alds. Not one could touch the others
in any way. Each had a dry, hard ship
biscuit before him.

At the firing of a plstol two dozen
pairs of little brown fists went pit-a
pat on two dozen hard biscuits, and in
an Instant the circular erackers wers
troken into & mass of powdered pleces.

Then commenced the difficult task of

Arab, the Jew, the Chitty or Indlan
there,
many times multiplied, unconsclously
furnishing a background of extraordi-

Al 10 o'clock we, the favered repre-
race,
toek our place on the great veranda of
the Cricket club, and gave Lhe signal
that we would condescend to be amused
for ten hours. Then the show com-
There were not over 200 of
us white people to represent law and
clvilization am!a the teemiang native

In the center of the boautiful espla-
nade or play ground rose the herole
Siatue of Sir Thomas Htamford Rafes,
the Eaglish governor who made Singa-
To my right, on the ver-
Anda, stood a modest, gray-halred lit-
tle man who cleared the seas of piracy
commercial
Rescendency —8ir Charles Brooke. rajah
A llitle further on, aur-
reunded by a brilllant suite of Malay
princes, was the gnltan of Johore, whose
(ather sold the laland of Singapore o

The fArst of the sports was a serles
of foot races between Malay and Kling
boys, nimost lnvariably won by the Ma-
lays, who are the North American Indl-
ans of Malaysla—the old-time kings
of the saill. They are never like the Chi-
ness, mere beasta of burden or great
morchants, nor do they descend to pet-
ty trade, like the Indians and Bengal-
ese. If they must work, they become

Next came a jJockey race, in which a

to duck for half dollars. One

with the

of laughter from their victima,
Then came a Jinrikisha race,

Chinese coalles pulling Malay passen-

E*rs around a half mile course.

ting go the handles of their wagons as
they crossed the line, the coolles threw

passengers over

thelr unfortunate
backward Into space.
Tugs of war,
and bozing bouts om the
finished the land sports, and we all

-

rowing shells, Chinese sampans

0 wide-spreading (hat ropes were a
tached to Lthe top of the masts, and

the side of the slemder boat to kerp
from blowing over,

ele of the harbor they would sprin
Llimu lost to our view
Eing through the tepid water at a furi
ous rate.

Between times while walching

coppers (o a feet of native boys In smal
dog-outa beneath our howna

it reached the bottom.

English colors on the magnificent es-
planade, within the shadow of the ca-
thedral. the march past of the sturdy
British artillery and engineers, with
their mative alllea, the Bikhs and Se.
poys; them the feu-de-Jole, and New
Year's was officially recognized by the
guns of the fort.
That night we danced at Govern-
ment house—we exiles of the temper-
ate gone—keeping up to the last the
fiction that New Year's day under a
tropical sky and within sound of the
tiger's wall was really Jannary 1st. But
every remembrance and asseclation
was, in our homesick thoughta, grouped
about an open arch fire with the sharp,
crisp creak of sleigh runners outside, in
A frozen land fourteem thousand miles
away. — Rounsevelle Wildman, 4n
Youth's Companion.

DORA’S RESOLUTIONS.

ISBH YOU A HAPPY
New Year!™ called

forcing the powdered pulp down the
little throats. Both hands were called
one for crowding in and the other for
grinding the residue and patting the
stomach and throat. Each little com-
petitor would slyly rubd into the warm
earth, or hide away in the folds of his
many-colored sarong, as much as pon-
sible, or when a rival was looking the
other way, would snap a good sized
piece across the lawn to a spot within
his reach,

The little brown fellow who won the
§0-cent plece by finishing his biscalt
first slmply put into his mouth a certaln -
quantity of the crtshed blscuft, snd
with 1itfle or fo mbstiestion poahed
&MH 100N his throat by

i
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CENTS, MAN.”
tom-tome, Malay horns remt
& that hour matil dawn with
ds of the Orient and » few
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I

-

cozy here in bed, I'm going to
and think ap lota of
for the new year.
them out after

you make some resolntions, Agn

about it,” repiled
have bunh

< bl . b : |
= -;_lI . :_ m I~. [ m m_‘

another their heads would disappear

evening meal. Bhe
into the sticky, blinding mass, as they ':': picture just finished, & scens
fished with their teeth for the shinlag e HoM yousg wor
prizes at the bottom. ' thoughta went
Successful or otherwise, after thelr ]. those happy days when not &
Dowers were exhausted, they would of care cast a shadow on her

suddenly pull out thelr heads, reeking
molasses, and make for the
Oceéan, unmindful of the crowds of na-

tives In holiday attire who blocked
their way. Smearing everyone they
touched, the boys ran on amid shrieks

wrestling matches,

DIVINO FOR PENNIES |

Journed to the yachis to wilness (hose
of the sea. There were races between
men-of -war cutters, European yachts,
and | ofce.”

Malay colohs with great. dart-like malls,

dozen naked natives hung far out over
In making the elr-

from side (o nide of the boat. some-

in the spray, | you were buay.”
often missing their foothold, and drag-

the
races, we amused ourselves throwing

Every
time a penny dropped Into the water
a dozen little bronze forms would flash

in the sunlight, and nine times out of
tén the coin would be reseuned before

Last of all came the trooping of the

What ROW are you bringing?

at Heaven's b
Dora, from her pil- ﬂumﬂmmwunr. :.u:fmntuwumMHHJ
h'.hhﬁm_ﬂnmm:lmm? first dream. It was low and swest and
Agnes, who stoed mwmmmm sald. “Bister, thou hast folfilled thy
lhm.u'tha @ress- FNever a thought of work?” tasks on earth. Thou souldst have
h::‘:]‘: m"wii:'t But merry echo, made & happy home for thyself: but 1t

o SR L

"
Aguoy
Dora reached the dining-room just
as her mamma and sister set the break-
fast on the table Freddie had been re-
Stored to good humor,snd everybody
seemed happy as they gathered around
the first morning meal of the now year.
Bright faces, merry volcoa aud good
wishes made it a charming family
group.

Dora and Agnes cleased the table
when the meil was finished, for there
WaS no servant in the houso, and the
two sisters helpei much with the work,
Mamma mignt get more tima to

sew,

“Shall T wash or wipe the dislhies?
asked Dora,

“Uh, I'li wasa wnem, and yon can
| ¥ipe them,” said Agnes, “for you'd

rather, and I don't care.”
“Well, then I'm Eoing up-stei=n to
write out my New Year's resolutions:
I'll be down by the time you have the
dishes ready to rinse,” and Dora yan up
to her room. she had to work at It

Dora spolled several sheets of papoer | Were weary and her
before she had her resolutions writien | Was at the close of
to suit her. Finally, she read thuem bad a hard month's we
aver with a certaln degree of pride: mas and New Year's ¢
New Year's eve came
enoying themselves in va
sal alome ip her little N
served both ag studio and »

m.tnni-rrm“.hth_- & ]
prepare her

in this line of work she t
ing, first for the love of
ward as & means of liv
sure she loved It, ¥y

=

New Year's Resolutions
of

Dora Buckingham Presecott.

after

Bhe thought of herself when, in t
uberance of youth, she pletured

| ture in Dbrightest colors.
hoped in those days to reach the
of Raphael or Michael Angelo.

with their supplications:

“No, I am wedded to my art. It

Lat- my hﬂl"t. my "-I'ﬂ'* my mﬂl I have hu‘. l:.
room for paught else.” !
But left glene, in
But there came a day when she mel Mocked by & Day
one whose love she reciprocated and on thee;
“1 will get up early in the moraing | ., was happler than ever before. She thes toe
and help mamma with the breakfast asked herself: “How canm I give him
“I will go o bed at night without , . '
t:: making & fuss about it ol e o e Wy et | agy o Gamme

| “I will dress Freddie every morning.

“I will take my turm at washing the
dishes, even though I like better Lo w | pe
them.

“1 will dust the parler every day, and
not leave It for Agnes

“1 will not forget o make tho beds
when It comes my week
“1 will take care of my bird every
morailng.
“1I will amuse Freddio, and not be
cross (o him once Lhis year. .
“I will sew on my buttons without
being told.
“I will not lot Agnes do my ahare of
the work, just because she s obliging
“1 will always be pleasant to every-

| this work *

ambition Anally conguared
It was to this part of her life In
ticular that her

sorrowful expresaion upon his face,

haunts me still. Oh, was I right?

sympathise with me, whon 1 am w
and discouraged. Oh., have |
mistake? And where la (isorgn
his life been wasted? Haas
trune (o me a8 he sald he
Ab, [ have not only missed
in my own lifs but have
A wreck of hia. O, Falher
forgive me If 1 bave
tions.™

Th> little artist clas
hands In her lap and o
in slumber. The fire |

Agxie!™

“Mamma wants you to see te Fred.
die.”

Ob, dear! Why ecan't you ™
“I've got to go down (o the poat-

“OR !
dishea ™

“All done,” sald Agnes, with a little
smile that had not a mite of anperlor-
ity In It

“But I meant to come and wipe
g | them.” said Dora, with a flush.
“Never mind." said Agnea, "1 knew

Why, have you fnished the
i-
A

It

Dora followed her slstar down-stars,
thinking she would put the rooma in
| order and feed the canary befors Agnes
returned, But to her asurprise, the
parior and sitting-room wers dusted
Dick was eating fresh seed with great
relish, and It was 10 o'clock. How
long a time she had spent over those
resolutlona!’

After making Baby Fred happy with
4 big block house, Dora slipped up-
stalrs and brought down her paper of
“New Year's Resolutions” and quietly
laid it on the parlor fire
“T'll keep my eyes and ears open. ae
Aggile does, and do everything I see
that needs to be done. and ry to be as
pleasant as she Is. That will be bet-

téer than writing out a thowsand reso-
latlons!™
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sar Song. “SHE DREAMED THAT HER LOVER

New Y

§Z EW YEAR, TRUB WAS WITH HER.”
year, burned lower and Iﬂ'"!fi but the moon’s
What now are you rays shed a halo of light about her haad
bringing? She dreamed that she was once more a
May day skies and | . \iqen fair and ber lover was with
butterfliea her, but when he commeneced to whis-
And merry birds per to her the story of love he was
A-singing? suddenly called away. Thrice did he
Frolie, play all the attempt it, and the last time her heart
day, | thrilled with his burning words—but
Not I.lh !:nur of | she bade him go. Then she heard a
school 1™

voice smaying:
“Woman, knowest thon what theu
bast dome? Thou hast outraged not
only thine own heart, but that of the
man. For this sin shalt thon suffer.”
She dreamed again

Bat the merry echo,
The Jaughing New Year eche,
Only answered, "School?”

“New Year, true year,

It s so

on
r.

“I dom’t know. b
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Friends, she bad scores: lovers,
had vot & few; but she apswered to

cherished hopes to devote my life to
And she pondered over
it untll she became pale and thin sad

Par-

the murmured, as she
gazed dreamily and tearfully through
the growing dusk at the palaiing be-
fore her, “he told me of his love. The

I toild him | could pever be his wibe,
have not sueceeded as | dealred. My

fame has not reached foreign countries
I have speut many lonely hourw here;

B ¥ #e husband to escourags me Ia my
y—-— work, to cheer me with his love. Ne
DS, S Wits o :ﬂ'::; Il:;h :.:’:l.ln -:Irrl-H:r -n:.
"Oh, doa't come bothering me mow, = - 4 = o

she

fills

THIS JUMPING JACK

Busle waa maring. “YTea,
doll Ia Httler than yours, but I do
her so! Ahe's my own
dolly™ And abe sung It
euddling her dolly close,

"Tea," sald Lala, "my doll s
but yours Is ever s much
mine s only a cloth deolly,
ls wax with real halr. I o to
it, but I'm afraid to toush It
it would break. [ suppose &
won't break la best for me.
says I'm pretly hard on a dofl”

Roy was looking at Jehany,
with his jumping jeck. Jshasy : 3

“1 did want a rocking horse, and
was most sure Santa Clane wouwlid
me one. [ thought be'd know |
one so much, Put this jum
A dandy, théugh,” and be
siring hard.

The little figure turnsd
somersanits, and ended by
itsa head. Johnny
Roy, looking a
johnny jumper Ie
ke to sea yom
dida’t get anything ,
hope times will bé & lot better &
house next Christmas
enough te make
he, smiiling now
bies that I had
ia most as good as new,
she's a hummer! Come,
have A game of marbles.”
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