A HAPPY
- NEW YEAR

He came back to earn $250—and
be found the real gold of life.

ARTH WATERFORD was return-

ing to Liitle Petersham at last
“Consideriag the high hopes with which
he had gore away—the many times he
bad assured his mother that within

faw the new lines fn his face—thel-

i 1ines of porerts. The grey-flecked hatr
j—the shabby clothes—tho anxiety in
jthe restless eyes. . Like an opea book,
iShe read the story of hiz struggle
"and bis failure.
! Together they st besida the fire,
with their cups of tea.

“Ard is Lozdorn so grand?™ she said
at last
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.. “New Year’s Eve
No 03¢ _ever regarded !ke,ﬁmrot‘or thought of it as a reckoning that
January with indifferezce. It js that Concerned me. Not childhood 2lone, =8
from which 3il.dage their tima ang DUt the young man till thirty, pever =
count tpon what is lefe It is the feels practically that he is mortal -

He kaows it fodeed, and, if need :
natisity of our common Adam. oy

1
;hewmm:homﬂyo:tbetrz;ﬂ-
Of 21 souzd of all bells—bells, the .ty of life; but-he brings it ot home

tzelvexoath; all | hare doze or suf--
fered, performed or neglected, in that}
resretted time. I begia to Xoow its’giga, thar smoothir bears hamsn life
worth, as whean a person dies. o ete:aity; and reluct at the imerit

shortest pericds, like misers” farthinzs
- -« I care pot tc be carried with the

two years he would kave 2 business: Somebow, he could not deceirs her.
-of bis own fa Londoa—both the mo- “TBings dida't tura out like—like {
ment and method of his retarn were ' 20P¢d. mother,” he said. “Work ¢s aif-
unuszal, to say the least. For the Z¢uit to get. At first it wasa't so bad,

bands of the church clock stood at,but alter I married—

-eleven as the furtive fizure sloncked _ >f¥ DOy married!~ hhe bn:ke L8
along thé muddy lane, keeping to the ‘And his mother perver ’linei'. Ob,
.gloom, and darting past the spots:cmh' why cide’t I keow?

7 He shook his heaad.
-where a ray of light showed the pres- = R ik
ence of a house. I coulda’t write, mother,” he coa-

It was his mother who had brought ,'u“:"- “‘“"; :o’f’""’fo:"eg thing
“bim back to the village. Unemploy-: ¥e2t wrong. sLmy, . Y.
ment, a hard time, his own chﬂdren."h° eldest, came. I tramped the coun-
fiad sharpened. his Sympathles, 2nd he try looking for work. Things are very
wanted to know whether she was still +dificult™ He pulled himself togcther

j “But the worst’s over mow. I'm on

The elders, with whom [ was able course of destiny.

brought up, were of a character noti I am in jove with this green earth;
likely to let sp the sacred observance the face of town and counlry; the
of ary old irstitution: ard the ringiog ! unspeakable rural solitudes, and thg
out of the OId Year was kept by them ;sweet security cf streets. I would sel
with ecircumstances of Deculiar cere- up my tabernacle here. I am conteal
mony. In those days the sound of to stacd still at the age to wkich )
those midnight chimes, though it;am arrived: I and my friends: to be
seemed to raise hilarity in al arourd : no yourger, no richer, no handsomier
me, never failed o brinz a train of'[ do not want to ba weaped by age;
pensive imagery into my fancy. Yet:or drop, ilke mellow fruit, as they s1y,
I then 3carca conceived what it meant, into the grave.—Ciarles Lamb.  °

or four in the afterncea, or oa fon- New Ycar'S Eve

2 :.-clded “the-truth was vague enough—

alive and well

Wky hadn't he written to her? Well,
Ao had written so hopefully at first,
and, somehow, he had shrunk from
-exhibiting his fallure to the one being
in life who belleved in him. Now he
was doing worse than ever; in fact,
it anything went wrong that night—
He pulled up his thoughts, not daring
to parsue them ° '

What was mcre !mport=ni «as the
fact that, {f eversthing went rizhe,
Josh Hooker had promised bim fifty
quid. With that he could make a
fresh start, he and Ellen and the two
children.

It was easy, really. They had only
let him in because he knew the Grange
like the back of his kand, having
worked there helping the gardeners
ia his youth. All he had to do was to
meet Hooker’s two cronies at the bend
in the ‘wall by the brook, show them
the way over, and point out the library
windows. Then he would Leep watch
while they were inside, giving a han,
~only if they hit a snag.

They had all pointed out to him how
‘lucky he was. “Money for jam™ the
gsang cailed jt. Garth Wateriord was
not so sure. -So far, he had never
-commitied a crime, or assisted in one,
-and “the fact that' this crime  was to
“take place’so near his motker's place,
amid the scenes he had knowk . so
well in his youth, made him loathe the
Job. :

The strazgling  group of cottages,
with one or two big houses which
made Little Petersham, was deserted.
Everyone would be at the concert in
the :hall at the other end . of the vil-
lage,  waiting to welcome in the New
Year—except his mother, who was too
-old, and tho major from the Grange.
He was in London. Hooker had found
that out by judicious inquiries some

-days before. -

Garth was by the village store. now
—the weather-beaten little shop had
been his home and his father’s home
“before him. = :

There” was a light shining through
the glass pauels of the door behind the
-8hop, and the light lit up a flickering
“flame that had never died within him.

His mother -would be there. He
must see her just once. .It would be
-dangerous to be recognized; they'd
-connect him with the robbery.” But
there could be no harm in slipping
~into the garden and looking in through
the window. If he could bo sure she
wag well, then perkaps he would not
hate the rest of the night’s work so
much. But he hadn't many minutes.

Silently he -lifted the latch of the
gate and slipped into the gloom be-
.yond. With a queer little thrill, he
felt ‘his- feet on the old brick path,
half overgrown with lichen.” He

~rounded the bend by the outhouse,
and stepped into a path of light which
. made the frost sparkle on the bushes.

The' light only came from an oil

-lamp, shining through the kitchen door,
“~but to Garth Waterford it scemed Iike

the limelight of a theatre. The kit-

-chen " door was open—wide - open.

Bustn’t let his mother see him. - He
- made to draw back into the shadow

before- the white-haired old lady in-
‘.-8lde that doorway should- know he

‘wag-there. -~ .

-“But already she was peering out into
~the gloom.
' ““Garth,” she said softly. “It's my

*boy come home or a ghost. I saw vou.
"Yhere are you?” :

.-The man crouched down. Why in
-“goodness-had he come here at all?
~He saw a frown  overshadow his

“mother’s  face. )

“‘Garth,” she said, louder, “five years
-yow've been gone, but I knew it was

“yow It it wasm't I'm going mad—

‘mad from thinking about you. Speak,
-Garth, if you are here!” -

‘’She . was clinging to the doorpost

for support. -Hang-it:all, he couldn't

‘play a trick-like thatl = Perhaps five

“minutes, then an_excuse to slip away.
- .He_stood erect and advanced.to the
“1ight. S, - :
Z5202“Tt's - me, -mother,” he said.- “Come

5 }ol’surpris&you for & few minutes.
I'm”—he searched for a lie, and de-

-*I'm_on my way-North.”
“: = For a moment the old lady did not
~-~-move.~ Thenshe took:two tottering
steps to his side and caught his face
“>-’in"her kands, kissing him in between
= “hysterical little laughs,
~.“Iknew you'd come back,  Gorth,”
she sald. . “You wouldn't forget your
.~7-old - mother  because 'of " your grand
. friends,"- Come in, my-son—coms in,
and tell mo everything that’s happened
to you.” - e A
~He led her gently back to her high-
backed chair beside the fire. - Now. he
--=Was beside her, he could se¢c how the
-.years:or the loneliness had aged her.
.-Very.irall she Jooked.: = - ot
“You shouldn’t have that door open,”
he said.”-“It’s"cold- tonight. = -

;1 @y way to a job.”
| But the old lady was not listening.

“Thea I was right,” ske was saying.{"

i “My poor boy did need me, and I
:dldn’t Xeow wehere to find him. Night
jafter night I saw you in my dreams
{and knew you needed me, and you
jnever came. Oh, Garth, my son, why
ccouldn’t I help? \Why didn't you
{come to your mothess

She was not looking at him; she
jwas looking at his photograph that
lsuu hung over the mantel. Her
ébreath seemed to be coming with dif-
i ficulty; "she was very pale. Shock.

Of course that was it. ¥e was a fool
i to have come back. The clock pointed
{ to eleven-fifty. In another ten minutes

he was due at the Grange. He looked
!at his mother—not safe to leavo her
|until she felt better. Anything might
happen it he just went off now.

l He knelt beside -her, rubbing her
' hands—hands knotted and old through
1 working for him and the brother who
lay in France.

i “It's all right, mother,” he said, with
,2 curlous tightening in his throat.

“It hasn’t been as bad ‘as that. I'm

all right now—fixed up fine. And one
jday soon I'll bring Ellen and. the chil-

dren down -to see you—I promise I
will” e R

She clutched his band with a zrip
that surprised him.

“You won't leave me again, Garth,”
she demanded, stroking his hair.
“Never again! - You must send for
your wife and the children.  The
shop’s too much for me now. I've only
kept it on in case you came back.
I'm too old to stand all day. It's
waiting for you, just as the house is
waiting for vour children. You must
stay, Garth—tell me you'll stayl”
She was clutching him- still_tighter
to her; her eyes were wild. It he
cleared off now he might-be the mur-
derer of his own mother. Hs couldn’t
do it—not for a thousand Hookers!

Gently he released his hand and
went to the door, stepping out into
the yard. Not asound: broke the
silence. - Just the canopy of stars,
frostily clear above his head, and the
hushed world, waiting, it seemed, for
another year. Peace—a peace he had
not known for five ‘struggling years—
enveloped him. He remembered that
this place me2ant home, love, security
—all those things he was in danger of
losieg. It meant—— . | >

Tke silence was skattered by the
sound of bells that echoed among the
cottages. Tho New Year! And Hook-
er's men waiting for him thres miles
off. Well, they'd have to wait a long
time. He had come back to.earn 3250,
and he had found gold—the real gold
of life. He was going to take it and
fight for it.

He stepped back into the kitchea.

His mother had risen from her chair
and was waiting for him.
“A dark man comes to bring me
New Year luck,” she sald, kissing him
again. - “That means a happy New
Year for both him and -me. Garth,
my dear, no need:to tell me that you
are going to.stay. I know now.”

He put his arm round her shoulders.

“Yes, mother I'm going to stay—
always,” he said. -“And now you must
rest.” 2

He helped her up to her room over,
the shop; then came down:again to
turn out the Iamp. But before he did
and taking something from his pocket
50 he went to the end of the garden,
dropped it down the well - The jemmy
he ‘had mnever used, and which he
would never need to use now, for the
bad old year had ‘gone and & bright
New  Year had dawned."—Answers
(London). :

'——‘:’-__ - :_‘_'
; WORK “TO DO.

We are not sent into this world to
do anything into which' we cannot put
out hearts.. We have certain work to
do for our.bread, and that-is to be

our- delight, and. that i3 to be done
heartily; neither is to be:done by
halves and shifts, but with'a will; and
what i3 not worth this’
be done at all.
% o~ g
“The world crisis is no longer sole-
Iy economic, but above all s spiritual
and moral”—Benito Mussélini.

S

The art ot living™ easily as to
money 13 " to - 'pitch your scale of
living one degrea-below: your means.
—H. Taylor.« . = .
- —_—— &

Geoffrey Toye, the composer,- and
some friends of his were watching the
commencement of a.race in which the
King’s yacht was taking part, and in

start. ~ “Ah,” ‘said Toye,
waives the rules, eh?”

i:the thcught

-that his’ donk
Joying:a: free ]
little “gi

ou’s

done strenuously; other work to do for|:

effort i3 not to |-

which, incidentally;” it made a: false|:
“Britannia 2

The costermongar smi.ed happily at;
ey ‘Was en-;

-

Even guests in Hebrow House for the Aged in
out each play themselves just to make sura it's okay. These are all over

New York follow Lenz-Culbertsoa tilt over radi> acd try

80.

Jacks need iz their business i3 “a cer-
tain nonchalance.”

i
ifesses the writer, but “every lumber-
{Jack is master of the woods when he
gces in. If he loses taat notion, ‘gets
‘funny,” he'd better lay off for a while™
-With which we return to the man-kill-
‘ing Douglas fir:
i = The big tree was down and the work
onls started. Ther had to “get the
logs out.” ' Across the canyon the big
“skidcer™ roared its challenge. Great
armlike booms and long, steel sinews;
;aecessary now to make the lumber-
ijack’s job possible, were ready to try
their skill-once more against the for-
est giants. . S
So. the “buckers” started to work.
The 300-foot fir, fourteen feet ihrough,
was Iring on a grade, and it one of ths
forty-or sixty-foot logs  cut from it
happened to roll—well, that “ other
;man” might find his turn had come.
, Incidentally, such a‘lay can be dan-

Big Timber

She’s going! . . . Timber! The big
Douglas fir, monarch of the Northwest
forest, trembles and sags.

Crraaack! A heart-string of ra-
ture one imagines might spap with
that’ rending, echoing snarl
A tone unlike any other, it makes.
the heart stand still.

The silent forest tkrilis to its de-
spair and - menace. !
Wild.  things “freeze into Instant H
alertness or spurt forth Ilke living bul-:
lets to get out of range.” ¥
“Timber!” tks lumberiack’s warn-|
ing cry rings out again.

And now the debacle. The vener-
able monarch, gnawed through by axe
and saw, plunges down in a majestic
arc amid "appalling uncertaiaty as to
16y Bestuctive: caprice. |- Not much of that sort of thing now-

With an earth-shaking “Crash . . . adaeh T,
Boom!” relates an anonymous. writer 2Y5, however; the men are too busy.

ia The Wor!d's Work, “the giant Doug-; They are paid by the piece, and they

, it there’s a grudge to pay off.

: have their hands- full fighting the

thundered to the ground.”
" Nor is the tragedy of the trée the W00US. . : e
sole tragedy wrought by its collapse,| Once ina while, of course—there’s
for now we are given this flash- ofy> fiSht they still talk about.
drama: Between two buckers, it was. A
“Look ' out—that side-winder burly veteran watched his chance and
Gosh! it got him.” cut_his log for a roll. - The man it
" Wrecking everything in its path, the: Was intended to crush ‘was at the
big tree had snapped off another tres moment only a little way down, and
like matchstick, and lay stretched far ; the grade was steep. He didn't see it,
down the steep, timbered slops. - One , but ‘others who did yelled a warning.
man was {oo late, or too unlucky, to HIS one leap saved him from . ex.
get'in the clear. The others saw him | tiaction by just about an inch.  He
fall, got him out with surprising quick- {€ame up the hill fighting—superinten-
ness. A hush settied upon them' as:dents and bosses matiered little just
they Tealized it was useless to ad- then. :
minister first aid. { He was almost as husky as the
Swiftly the word went round. And Other, fully as tough, somewhat
taough it was all a part of life in the 'Younger, and a whole lot madder.
roughest timber country in America, But he faced one of the worst old-
the men wero silent and awed when ' time fighters of the woods. He risked
they picked up their axes and saws terrible maiming, or more. = =
again. Al were thinking the same' The two fought it out in the brush.
thing, brooding over the clances men : ThiS s no place for details of Jumber-
who invade the -forests must take, jack fights, but neither of the men
wondering who would be next. 2 i sot stomped in the face of “the corks.”
They have a sayiag, these -fatalistic The younger man was too fast, and his
Iumberjacks, that anbther man follows - fists alone sufficed to slug the big
the way of the first, once a killing ‘bucker into gory, ugly defeat;
occurs, acd tihe World’s Work writer ! It is surprising, exclaims the World's
quotes the woods bosses in the Iong- Work writer, “how tough buckers can
log country as declaring that the men, be. ~. Fellers, too. A certaln Loawny
when death is in the air, become anx—lyoung fellow—athlete, - hunter, moun-
ious, overcautious—and “It don't do to ! tain climber—took a job 00
be- afraid " out here.  Something al-| They put bim to falling.” On the other
ways. happens i you -are.” On the|end of the:saw was a wizened: old
other band, “You can’t be reckless,|man, apparently too thin and s
neither.” okl S to stand the work of the .woods.”
" Which recalls the remark of “a 'morelwns the old fellow fit? - Listen:
educated observer” that what lumber-!' As the day wore on the big fellow’s

i

But

It is hard to give a nime to it, con-

igerous in other ways—for instance, !

1as fir, mightiest tree of the big woods, | 2F¢ Out to “make it”  Besides, tlxeyi

in tke woods. !

i

crawny !

back became lame, his arms dragged
as if weighted, and hours befora quit-
ting time the saw had become a thing
of tworture. But the little old fellow
on tke other end kept sawing away,
aed only the whistle saved the ath-
lete from collapse.

When a big fir is buckled., or cut.
into * forty-foot logs, the fallinz and
bucking crew moves on, and later the
rigging crew takes up the job. The
choker-setter is the man who puts the
“necktie” on the log, or fastens the
steel choker before giving the “afgh-
ball” t6 the “whistle’ punk.” The
whistle punk, the chap who hkandles
the whistle wire, relays the signal at

days—at times when there's apt to be ; =
a physical letdown. The very last foad I lovk up in the morning of 5 Fear,
Iz. or the last log bucked. or loaded, And I behold Thee (p~2inz all the sks

sometimes takes its toll of lumber. With that brizki”wonder of a heart
facks off guard. Here is an iastance: * outpoured. :

Lumberjacks had cut out the timber, The night of peace ara stars has made
ard the riggicg crew had set the me bold, 3
choker on tha last load. A group of Aud from the humbleness of vears'
the erew mounted a-windf2ll to watch defeat, :
the Iast turn coma jn. Not far away I dare to rise again and Iift a prayer.
a hemiock kad b2cp Ielt intact. As O Fataer of a little trustjng child,
the i0ad drew neaar, something caught lieep Thou my falteiiag steps upsn a
tha  heuiback line, the Isad swung way =
sharpiy toward the hemlock, and then That is unknown. And teach me how %
crasked against it. The men on the to waik - ih
windfall teaped for their lives, but the Forth siadly, with no coldly shackling >
trea came dowrn upon them and ali fears. Ay
wera kiiled. No other Ioad in the Lift me to understanding of thy love;-
show had touched that kemlock, nor Give to my mind the firmness and thie. 4
had any of the men been hurt bafore. ' srace : PR

The story winds up with an intimate Of Srer stone fexces In the mornins
personal experienca, thus: St.m.

The story winds up with an inti- Sel with all ‘sureness on the warm
mate personal experience, thus: brown earth, %

et 2 Y2 the

A man was walking along a quiet With little grasses growims—ia
streteh of track: mear a logzing show sate. y 3
oze €ay. To the side of the road a >ake Thou my heart courageous for
rusty line- of iire ropa lay. curled (s days s 3
Barmlessly in the rubble. A moment s little purple violets blooming low
later wire rope lay curled “harmless Bereath lheir,smrgdgcd. frost-chilled

ter that steal line, flaading up like leaves.

the proper time to the engineer, who
i3 out of sight of the mez ia the
woods. X
" ‘Then, when the main lice tightens,
Something like one hundred and fitty
thousaud pounds of log rises out of
the brush and hurtles toward the head
tree, with Danger riding the “turns.”
That log may become a wild thing that
can annihiiate humans like so many
ants, - :
' The high-climber gets’ the biggest
ipay In the woods. He climbs, trims,
stops, and “rigs up” the trees to which
the steel lines ars attached, and no
high-climber knows which tree may be
his last. ahpy

His very life-beit may be his worst
hazard. It he cuts it by mistake, back
and down he plunges. Or it the tree
splits atd spreads as the big top falls,
his life-belt may squeeze his life out
against the trunk.

Quick - thinking sometimes
him. :

A high-ciimber  in Oregon  demon-
strated that not iong ago. He was
up an - unusually tall -tree, with an
extra-heavy top. The tree split as
;the top started down. Franticaliy he
{cut the belt from around him, and in
the act of falling backward, sank his
:axé in the tree’s trunk. Then, though
jthe tree jerked violently, he managed
ito hold on, with oaly-axe and spurs
.to save him. v £
| ‘That's fast work.  and there is fast
work, too, in the annual “rolleo” .con-
tests, for rivalry is-keen. .Speed is
'lhe essence of that sport, as the climb-
j€rs go up t»he great” spar trees, top
jthem, and race-down agaimr in death:
.defying leaps. :
i -The best of the outfits in"ail Wash-
ington, Oregon, and British Columbia
icompete.in these  contests, and the
logging camps are deserted. On July
‘4 of this year Mike Palanuk won the
championship;-it took him 7 minutes
yand" 25 seconds to  scamper .
i tree, top it,'and slither back to earth,
i Try that .some time on 150-foot fir.

“Experienced men cite a curious fact:
that accidents have’'a way of happen-

saves

ing at eleven o'ciock in the morning| -~

THE WORLD AT ITS
2/)

R

WORST—MEETING THE FAMILY

6Ef5 T0 STAION HALF AN~ FORTY. MINUTES PhS5 AND W
HOUR EARLY. TO MEET
FAMILY RETURNING FROM - MINNEHAHA . CHEERFUL-
LAYE: MINNEHRHA - FEELS ~ NESS BEGINS To WANE -

“POWN TOIT
VERY. CHEERFUL : i

SEES EROUR THAT-LACK:
“LIKE, HIS FAMILY AND.
CALLS LOUDLY: AINDS
ITWAS AL MISTAK

EARS TRAIN PULLING
STiLL NO TRAIN FROM LARE  IN AT OTHER END OF - WREN TRRIN |- %5 1
STATION, AND DASHES - ON TRACK 22

By GLUYAS WILLIAMS
s

MRS JUST 66T TRERE

_RUNS
. BACK AGAIN

a rawhide whip, I:ad become a living And ‘“ lhle bending of the_barclean
houghs :

‘| fine -ounces valued at $39,861,663 in

taing, taut-and menacing. <
Through some swilt, instinctive ra-
action, the man threw his head back

at the s'aind, and the fne sang past,
brushing his corduroys on the way.

slower, his head would have heen
clipped off as by a sword. S
Aznd in that case this sketch you

materialized, for dead

men tell oo
tales. z

L
Arctic Sea Life

The climate of the Canadian North
does not adversely aficct the sea life,
according to the records of the North
West Territories and Yukon Braach
of tie Department of* the Interior.
During. the winter much of the sur-
face of the water is covered by ap-
proximately five feet of ice, which
forms a cleariy defined line of demar-
cation between the Arctic coaditions

Had that man bheen a’ split second

have been reading would never have'

Shall strike long shadows on tha path
I choose,

Help me to walk without a shrinking

% step -

Through ~colder ways than [ _have
known before.

Great Captain of all those who seak
for Thee,
Command my forward march. and lead
me on. ;
—Rachel Dunaway: A Prayver for the
New Year.

o

A New Year’s Suggestion
D. D. Twitchell
“Most people make - resolutions - for
the New Year. This year when: you
make your resolutions why not in'clude,
some for the benefit of our animal -

you." Why not resoive that you—
1. Will not allow yourself to be tos

maintaining above. its surface and
those in the water heneath, the result
being that general coaditions in the;
Arctic waters are much similar. o]

These coaditions are cléariy reflected
in the charaeter and quantity of sea
life found north of the Arctic circle. |
The herds of sea mammals have not :
only supported the jocal inhabitants’
for many gzeaorations, but have also;
enterad the world markets: the fich-'
eries, while as yet undaveloped, have

ass

Iong been an important Or in Sl
supply of moliusc supports * maay: of
the ‘larger sea” animals;. whila  the
smaller varieties of sea life main-’
tain the:fish and some of the smaller
mammals.  The marine vezotation is
pleatifu! and is drawn supon by -ali
forms of acimal life as an aid to their
subsistenca.

1

Daughter—*You'll. have t5 aive
me away when I marry Tom.” /.
Father—*I have already told him
- how extravagant' you are and  he
“Isn’t discouraged yet.” 3

Gold Production in° Canada -
all sources‘in Canada ‘amountad to o-

102,063 fine: ounces valued-at $43;453,-"
601-as against-an output> of 1,928,308

1923, This. was- the ‘Iargest.

: output -
ever recorded in Can:;da;' . V]

domestic economy of tae country; the' _ A, s L
who put the cat out if it disturds you, - -

<5 ]
-+ Lockits cold doors.
5 th . grow chill, -

Tiworld” %

~ Production of ‘gold-during 1930 from. .

~and ‘more!

unkind to fail to speak kindly- to fhe.

dog who' greets vou with a friendly = :-:-

waz.

those foucd in more temparate zeues. | 2. Wil not fail to think of the hourz * -
endured: by -

of .imprisoned loneliness
the carary. that sings for you and
you will whistle to him _or dose
other of the many things which mald
@ caged bird happier. - A bit of lettuc
to _peck at or his cage moved- to- a:
different -window - helps  o” pass_ the
time miore pleasantiy. o
3. Will not_be one of tinose people’,

u

without - finding out why it disturbs
Fou. It may be that the cat is hung
thirsty, or -wishes 'to be' played w
or petted. or-it may. be yon-Zre
turbed because you are irritable.

“4. Will_ not laugh” at, praise,
otberwise encourage, either a’ child:
grown_person who  torments ‘do nesti
animals or hunts or traps wild ones. .

5. ‘Wil point out courteously but u
failingly . whenever - possible . to: fuc.
wearers, that the price of-the fur.that -
they wear is not only paid for by’ their -
money, "t is also’ paid- for:

-agony, tor

animal

it“is ¢rding now.
- vear

And the house of ea

and; the wind 2% -5 =
Sweep the ‘white floors.
Show s 50" smali-a house to  wail. 3
Eternityhurledr = = -
But“there ‘are roots’at the  wall; and.
81ass, and trees.” =~ = =
I'll trust in these. '~
—Howard *McKinley: Co

=75 New York:-Snp.:

= The N fToxtag{o
*ould ' ft ‘be*to-pat:among our- New
Year's_iresolutions one: to t {
that-we will .try to-be" bett.

o i
twelve: months. > C; (
2dd “anythingto any one else’s:ha
piness,” and_it-certainly” doesn’t”
life any:smoother for:ou >

friends? These suggestions may holp

hurried, too preaccupied or sufficiently




