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MACAO, Nov. ZL I write this In the

Monte Carlo of Asia, in the great gam-
bling hell of Macao, where fan-ta- n runs
riot. Day and night, Sundays and week
days, year in and year out, these gamblin-

g-houses are open. This Is the center
of the lottery system of "West Asia. The
Manila Company has moved here, ana
the fortunes which went to the Philip-

pines now come to Macao. The chief
-- gambling Is In fan-ta- n. In which thou-

sands of dollars are lost and won every
night by betting on the number of copper
cash under the bowls.

I, am sitting in a gambling hell as I
write these notes. It Is In the heart of
this Portuguese capital, on the Rua de
Jogo, the street of the gamblers. It is
midnight, and the pavement is throngea
with hard-face- d Chinese, running to and
fro. The air Is full of laughing and jok-

ing and of the noises which the Chinese
call singing.

There are male roysterers and females
of pleasure. The rest of the city is dark,
but the Rua de Jogo blazes with Chinese
lanterns. Its stores are open, and gam-
bling signs invite you to "buck the tiger."
The talk is of winning and losing. There
Is an almond-eye- d, long-queu- man who
tells how he won $10,000 last week, and
how a Frenchman came here to break the
bank and lost $4000 In one night. Listen!
.He savs the man got It all back the next
night and $15,000 to boot. The thought
etlrs the Tankee gambling blood In us,
and we look up the house where the
money was won.

Chinese Gambling nell.
"We go through a well-light- passage

and enter. The ground floor is full of
Chinese. That large room at the right Is
crowded. Yellow men and women are
gathered about a long table covered with
matting, upon which money and chips ana
Chinese cards are lying. Look up through
that opening which runs to the roof with
galleries at the second and third floors.
See the hundreds of anxious almond eye:
which are looking down upon the table.
Notice their owners as they let down lit-

tle baskets with strings. Each basket
contains the money which its owner
wishes to stake. When the game is over
they pull up their winnings. As the bas-

kets go down they sing out the number
Where the money Is to be placed, and at
the close of each game the bankers shout
the numbers which win.

In another room they are playing fan-ta- n

In much the same way. Here the
betting Is all on the number of copper
coins under n bowl. The banker takes a
couplo of handfuls of coins from a pile
at one side of the table and covers them
with a brass bowl. Later on he will count
them in fours, and the betting is as to
whether they will come out even, or
whether one-tw- o or three cash will be
left.

The bets flow In from all parts of the
room. There are hundreds of dollars upon
the table, and the crounler calls "Stop!"
He raises the bowl and begins to pull out
the coins with two chopsticks, taking four
out at a time. He does it so slowly that
there Is no chance of deception.

The game looks fair, and I put my mon-
ey on No. 1, only to find that 3 wins the
stake. The next time I put It on 2. but
luck is against me, and it goes into the
pile of the banker. Had I won. I should
have gotten three times my stake.

Fan Tan Variations.
This game of fan-ta- n Is played through-

out the far East There are different ways
of counting, but, of course, the chances J

are always In the favor of the banker. In
Eome games the chances are almost even,
but the banker has a commission of 7 per
cent on all that passes over the table.

There Is a game where the gambler has
one chance of winning, two of retaining
bis stake and one of losing It. This is
called chlngtow. If at the close of the
count one coin is left, he gets an amount
equal to his stake; if two or three, he
saves his stake, but if four, he loses it.
.Another game allows the gambler one
chance of winning double the amunt he
puts down, two of losing and one of re-
gaining his 5tke. There Is still another
wheraheati a chance of winning three
times the amount he puts down and three
chances of losing it. The game is In
many ways like roulette, although there
Is no wheel for the rolling ball.

The Chinese are among the greatest
gamblers of the world. You And gambling
houses in every Chinese colony. In every
Chinese city and In every village. The
people gamble on the roadside, in the tea.
houses and on board ship. The steamers
which cross the Pacific from San Fran-
cisco to Shanghai often carry 1000 or mora
Chinese in the steerage. Thev are usually
men who have money In the United States
and are going home to spend it. They
gamble all the way over. A dozen differ-
ent games are running at one time, and
in some cases the stakes are high.

Upon some of the steamships the off-
icers and sailors come down and Join In the
gambling, and I have seen Americans,
both women and men, sit down with these
dirty Chinese to play. During my last
trip across the Pacific I saw the agent of
one of the big Milwaukee breweries lose
$997 at fantan, while a very pretty Ameri-
can widow, who was, I fear, not as good
as she should be, lost more than $500 In
the same way.

Disgraceful Spectacle.
This woman, as well dressed and as nice-looki-

as any girl you will meet In six
"months, squatted down In her Parls-mad- o

dress on the deck of the steamer, with
piles of silver dollars before her, risking
from, $10 to $20 at a time on the cash under
the bowl. The sight was a disgraceful- xjpe. and the fact that gambling is per-
mitted on steamers carrying the Ameri-
can flag is a disgrace to the United States.
I heard it hinted that the Chinese keepers
of the game paid a proportion of their
winning to the American officers and the
latter told me that the Chinese must be
permitted to gamble, or they would take
other boats.

Gambling is forbidden by law In China.
There are many people who denounce It.
and many who would no more think of
gambling thai a Presbyterian parson
would of betting on a horse race. Gam-
bling, however, Is tolerated by the offi-

cials, who make money out of It by levy-
ing blackmail upon such houses. Indeed,
there are gaming shops right at the doors
of some of the government ofllces. They
are to be found in the back and side
streets, and sometimes in the business
streets.

Many sporting houses are conducted by
Joint stock companies, and some by pri-
vate parties. It Is against the law for

irB
women to open such houses, but the
flower-boa- ts of Canton, the most gorgeous
palaces of sin to be found In Asia, arc
accustomed to have such games, and they
go on in secret in many such establish,
ments upon land.

Nearly every other cook shop in China
is a gambling shop. Here you risk your
money as to whether you will get double
the portion you pay for or nothing. Upon
some of the restaurant tables are bam-
boo tubes as big around as a tin cup,
and about a foot high, each containing
several long sticks of the size of a cro-
chet needle. On the end of each stick
are little dots of ink spots, similar to
those on dice.

Gambling for Grub.
The man who wants a meal pays so

many cash for a chance. The tube is
shaken and he pulls out a certain num-

ber of the sticks. If the dots on these are
the winning ones, he gets double the
amount of his money In food; If not, he
gets nothing. I have seen cake peddlers
Jingling such Btlcks on the wharves of
Tien Tsln among the coolies who were
unloading the vessels. It was at lunch
time, and each of the laborers had per-
haps a cent or two to spend for his
lunch. In Tilne cases out of ten ho would
bet with the peddler, taking the chance
of getting two big cakes or going hun-
gry.

Another method of gambling Is with
three short sticks. The gambler ties a
piece of money to the end of one of the
sticks and grasps the three sticks In his
hand so that the money Is concealed. The
gambler fastens an equal amount to the
other end of one of the sticks. If ho puts
It on the stick on which the money of the
dealer Is he wins; otherwise he loses. In
this case the man who runs the game has
two chances at winning.

One of the most common ways of bet-
ting here is with oranges. You see this
going on at the fruit stalls and also in
private houses. The bet Is on the number
of seeds In an orange. Sometimes it is
as to whether the number Is odd or even,
and at others as to the exact number of
seeds the orange contains. If at a fruit
stand the dealer will pay the lucky guess-e- r

Ave times his debt, but the lose must
pay the value of the orange and also Ave
times as much as he has wagered.

There Is little gambling on horse-racin- g

except at the open ports and at Hong
Kong. Bird fights and Insect fights take
the places of bull flghts and races. There
Is some chicken fighting in the interior,
and almost everywhere there are quail
fights and cricket flghts.

Quail Fighting.
Quail fighting is done on a tabic with a

little fence about its edge. The fighting
quails have been starved for some time.
As they are put Into the pen a few grains
of rice or wheat are laid before them and
they at once begin to fight over them.
They are trained for the purpose, and a
good fighter Is wrth $100 and upward.

It is the samel with tho crickets. Their
prize rings are little bowls. The crickets
have been trained. They seem to under-
stand their master's word, and they aro
urged on to the combat with straws.

GAMBLING

Some of them are very fierce, and many
will fight until they die. Those which
chirp the loudest arc considered tho best
fighters.

The Chinese understand how to feed
and groom the crickets for the fray. They
give them honey, boiled chestnuts, and
boiled rice and certain kinds of fish. They
do not allow any one to smoke near them,
for they think that tobacco is Injurious to
them. If the crickets grow sick, they
feed them upon mosquitoes, and. In cer-
tain cases, red ants. '

In a criket fight the Insects are weighed
before they are put into the ring. They
are matched as to size and color. The
betting is done Just as carefully as at an
American horse-rac- e. The stakes are held
by a committee, which deducts a certain
percentage for those who own the fighting-h-

ouses. During the fight the gam-
blers grow excited. They scream and yell
and hop up and down as one Insect gets
the better of the other and go almost mad
when one wins.

Tho Chinese have all sorts of games, but
mostly games of chance. Even In kite-
flying the boys and men for even the
men here fly kites will try to see which
has the strongest string, forcing his
string against the string of the others
so as to break them. In such contests
the strings are often soaked with glue
and dusted with powdered glass, that
they may cut or saw the better.

Flnprer Guessing-.
At every feast there are games of guess-

ing, upon which money Is staked.. One Is
guessing how many fingers a man throws
out at you, and another Is quickly fling-

ing out one or more Angers and shout-
ing a number, when the others whp are
playing must instantly fling out as many
Angers as will, when added to the number
mentioned by the first man, make up a
total of ten. At the same time they must
shout out the number of Angers they
throw out. In this case those who lose
have to pay so much money .or drink so
much wine as a forfeit. The Chinese are
very fond of this game. They grow so
boisterous In playing it that the European
Officials of Hong Kong have prohibited It
there after 11 o'clock In the evening.

Speaking of Hong Kong, that city and
Shanghai are among the fastest places In
the- - empire. Shanghai leads in all vari-
eties of vice. It has all the wickedness of
the Chinese married to every vicious habit
that Is known In Europe. The older Chi-
nese at the treaty ports deprecate the
presence of foreigners in China because
of their vicious example. They claim that
their sons are being ruined by European
teachings.

Take, for instance, the compradore of
the American Consulate at Shanghai, a
man who started life as a clerk, and who
has now a business outside of the con
sulate which brings him in about $15,000

a year. He says that he has made some
money out of the foreigners, but that 'he
would be glad to give up his every cent
if they were out of China. He told me
that he had seven sons, who might have
been good boys, but they had been so

J ruined by foreigners that their only idea
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now was to stay out all night and spend
money.

I have heard the same from rich Chi-
nese at the other treaty ports, and I can
see that their sons are as a rule worth-
less. They have all the old vices of their
race added to our new ones. They are
gamblers, profligates and spendthrifts,
while their fathers, on the other hand,
are thrifty, upright good fellows and good
business men.

Chinese Fortune-Telling- 1.

One reason why gambling Is so univer-
sal here Is through the superstition of
the Chinese. They consider life largely
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a matter of luck. There is a large class
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of professional fortune-telle- rs who are
consulted upon everything. They are !

asked to point out the lucky and un- - (

lucky days for all sorts of actions. There
are certain days upon which the Chinese
will not do certain things. If they open
a granary on one day they think that the
rice will rot. and they will not plant upon
another certr.ln day for the same reason,
while on a third they never shave be-

cause. If they do, their heads will be
covered with bolls.

Every day has Its own superstition and

AMONG CniNESE, AT FEASTS, IN nONG

Its own luck. If you dig a well on the
day called Mow, you will get only bitter
waters, and If you eat dog's flesh on the
day cnlled Sut, the spirit of the dog will
haunt you. On the day Shan you must
never weep for the dead, oryou will have
sorrow upon sorrow and If you make
sauce on the day called Sun, It will
tasteless. There are 10 days called Male
days, and 12 which are caled Female days.
If you wear a new suit of clothes for
the first time on the day called Chow, you
will be sure to die away from home, and
if you buy land on the day called Moo,
you will be unlucky. I take these facts
from Archdeacon Gray's book on China,
which Is long since out of print.

These superstitions as to luck extend to
the configuration of the country, and also
to the legends connected with localities.
Some time ago a telegraph was projected
between Canton and Hong Kong. The
scheme was bitterly opposed, the chief
objection being the bad luck wnlch It
was sure to bring to the two cities. The
Chinese said:

"Canton is known to us as the City of
Rams or Sheep, and the mouth of the
river where the telegraph line Is to go Is
known as the Tiger's mouth, while the
district opposite Hong Kong is Kowloon,
or the Nine Dragons. . "Wbat can you ex-
pect when you put up a line
to lead the sheep right Into the tiger's
mouth and amongst the nine dragons?"

FRANK G. CARPENTER.

CONTROVERSY

Pro and Con.
L

A healthy gob of protoplastic mud
(Gospel of dirt the order of the day)
Rounded Itself to partly breathing clay.

In times Jurassic, Ions ere Noah's flood.
Thence caxno a frog, whose thin, rheumatic

blood
Slow through his veins did urge its toilsome

way.
And as he chanted his

nibbled at a water lily's bud.
Then great McLean, with unremorseful quill.

Spitted the .frog, and smote tho hapless gob.
Taxpayer, parent, pastor. If you will.

quoted Dawson, finishing Job,
Till evolution fell, with hideous rout.
Threw up Its mauleys, and was counted out.

n.
Yet would I turn, with reverent regard.

To evolution's prophet at Eugene
An honest prophet as was ever seen.

Accustomed well the truths he learns to guard.
Fitch Burr to him is not a winning card.

While Darwin smiles with countenance se-
rene.

Tyndall and Huxley, Spencer, too, and
Green

He knows them better than his own back
yard.

Washburn; thy captives, willingly, are we;
From thee we light our biologic fires.

Gorillas shall our distant cousins be
We cannot quite admit them for sires.

And. sure, the man to rash conclusions Jumps,
Who charges thee with "philosophic mumps."

Portland. Dec 10. 1000. Janus.

Is the best cure for self-e- s
teem. Channlng.

ARMY

CHAPLAIN PIERCEIX MANILA, SAYS

IT IS NOT HARMFUL.

Relieves That Abolition of Present
System "Woaid Lead to Greatly

"Worse State of Affairs.

MANILA, P. L, Nov. 27.-- The Army
canteen, while It may not ideal, has
many good features, and is an Immense
Improvement upon the system it has su-

perseded. I do not want to see any re-

turn to the old sutler's regime, nor to
have our Army posts surrounded (as
they will bo If the canteen is suppressed)
by a cordon of low dives where drink
and devillshness reign rampant. Better
the Ills we have, than the others, to
which we surely will fly.

That the conditions existing where
canteen is maintained are better in ev- -
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TREATY

ery way than where tho soldiers rely on
outside liquor-selle- rs for the drink which
tney wm nave is undername, There is
no denying that the liquor-selle- rs

aro among the strongest advocates of
the abolition of the canteen.

So far as my experience of 14 years in
the service has gone, I believe that the
Army is a unit in favor of
retaining this much-abuse- d institution.
There so many good reasons why this
stand Is taken that the public should be
fully Informed on the subject before it

KONG.

indorses the takinr of so radical a step
as abolishing the canteen.

"Would Be Fntal Error.
I, who should .be one of the first to

condemn an institution that would be
detrimental to the soul of the soldier,
unhesitatingly say that the abolition of
the canteen would be a fatal error. Those
officers who not absolutely
against the of alcohol In any form
whatever can but admit that the can- -

.teen is a powerful Influence for good,
and that it tends toward the preserva-
tion of discipline, comradeship, sobriety
and health.

An almost similar comparison can be
nade between drinking In a respectable
club and drinking In a low saloon. "Whllo
the Influence of tends to promote
sociability and the higher social attri-
butes, the Influence of the other is to-

wards of a kind which would
not be even discussed In the former.

A large majority of persons
stimulants, and nothing would

induce them to discontinue the habit,

even If, occasionally, they might feel
themselves to have derived less " benefit
than advantage from them. With many
others, the habit of drinking has become
a confirmed one, and failure to receive
their regular allowance would appear to
be. at least temporarily, a serious depri-
vation. To such persons compulsory ab-
stinence at one time would mean un-
bridled at another.

Evil Results "Would FoIIott.
I do not for a moment question the

good Intentions of those who advo-
cating the abolition of the canteen, any
more than do I the Intention of those
misguided individuals who originated the
prayer-chai- n Their action
was In direct defiance of the authority
of the Deity, Inasmuch as it was an at-
tempt to dictate to God. Many prayers
have been offered In Ignorance and the
thing asked for nas been shown, in the
light of subsequent experience, to have
been the worst that could have been
sought. There can be no doubt that
when a similar attempt to bring about
an undesirable condition Is persisted In,
equally evil results follow.

The people who are urging the aboli-
tion of the canteen are largely composed

n
fill

telegraph

AMONG RICH CHINESE, IX A PORT.

either

practically

are

are prejudiced
use

one

vlclousness

occasional-
ly use

Indulgence

are

enterprise.

c .
or con.,'

of prohibitionists, and unconsciously they
aro acting as the allies of the very peo-
ple against whom all their energies are
otherwise directed tho liquor-deale- rs

who stand to win enormously by the abo-
lition of the canteen.

To those persons who are bigoted on
the subject, it makes no difference that
the canteen system has Increased sobri-
ety; that, through its medium, the sol-
dier Is served with malt liquors only In
limited quantities, under Government su-

pervision. Instead of with spurious liquors
of the vilest stomach-destroyin- g kind
and in such quantities as his fevered ap-
petite may demand.

A Poor Substitute.
Yet it Is a matter of official record

that at posts where there are no con-teen-s,

"pay day" is a curse to a large
number of the soldiers. Tho soldier is
merely human and, like all other classes
of citizens, feels, after he has done his
work, which Is peculiarly mechanical and
monotonous, that he needs to have a
little relaxation. Shall he find it In his
own club, under the eye of his comrades
and the restraining Influence of all his as.
soclates, or shall he fly from the tedium
of drill to the abominable dens that will
form Hko fester sores outside the limits of
tho reservation so soon as the canteen be
abolished?

Again, theso visits will necessarily not
be made as frequently as would those to
the canteen, and when they are made, will
result In much heavier drinking, as a mat-
ter of 'course.

The abolition of the canteen will natur-
ally mean the abolition of the club, for
without the- - profits derived from the sals
of the beverages, there will be nothing to
divide among the messc3 and therefore
no club can exist. Those who imagine
that the tendency to take a glass of beer
will be prevented by the removal of
temptation do not know human nature.
Tell a man that he cannot go and take a
glass of beer with a comrade and you
will drlvo him to resort to the most des-
perate measures in order to obtain it. The
result will be that the grogshop outsldo
tho post will alvyays be busy and the
guardhouse equally crowded, which
means that the, tone of tho entire post
will bo lowered.

Personally, I am not the advocate of
using malt liquors In any form, but of
two evils I believe in choosing the lesser.

A Case In Point.
A very simple instance of the bad ef-

fects of allowing soldiers to drink indis- -

CHINESE FORTUNE-TELLIN- G,

crlmlnately anywhere came to my notice
when I first arrived In Manila. The
streets of the city were practically lined
with little nlpa huts, in wnlch natives
were selling, at a merely nominal price,
not only fruits and but also na-
tive gin. Our soldiers soon christened
them what they really were, "gin snacks."

The character of this native distillation
was so fiery and effective that results
were deplorable. It became my sad duty
to bury two of our boys wno had suc-
cumbed to the Indiscriminate use of the
vile stuff. The substitution of regimental
canteens, In which only beer was sold,

led to an Immediate and most marked im-
provement In the sobriety of the troops.

CHARLES a PD2RCE,
Chaplain United States Army.

Rev. Dr. Pierce, whose signature Is at-
tached to the foregoing letter, is an Army
chaplain of many years experience and
the first rector of the Protestant Episco-
pal Church at Manila. He is a personal
friend of President McKInley and enjoys
the friendship of many other prominent
citizens of this country. He is exception-
ally qualified, by opportunities for obser-
vation, to write on tho subject of the
Army canteen.

I Holiday Reflections.
Mrs. PIncher Criticises Practice
of Exchanging Presents. New

Year Resolutions.

"Oh, dear! here is Christmas again!"
exclaimed Mrs. Pincher, disgustedly. "It
hardly seems a month since I was rack-
ing my brain to reimburse my friends and
fellow-glver- 3 for past favors, calculating
toa nicety the extent of their generosity
to me, and returning it, in due measure.

"Yes, I know this doesn't sound well,
but. In the main, it Is what we all do.
Mrs. .Overd gave me the crudest combi-

nation of coarse satin and lace that ever
composed a pin cushion; I positively could
not bear to put It on my dresser. I laid
It tenderly away, and this year It goes to
a friend who honored mo last Christmas
with a cheap Battenberg dolly. And as for
Mrs. Brown, who sent me a down pillow
stuffed with chicken feathers, the gods
will grind out a remembrance for her
In the shape of a home-mad- e "Parisian
novelty a pulley belt. Goodness know3,
Bhe needs one for that thick waist."

The Christmas Spirit.
"You don't seems to be inspired with

the true Christmas spirit," remarked the
Dearest Friend.

"Well, I am, and I am not-- I love to
glvo to dear ones I enjoy, to enthusi-
asm, making my real friends happy with
pretty souvenirs. But this perfunctory
giving to people Just because It Is ex-

pected Is all wrong, and a weariness to
the Aesh.

"I counted over my store yesterday and
divided and subdivided It, for the pur-
chasing of various and sundry articles,
yet to be selected, amidst a weary crowd
of half-frenzi- women. Imagine a horde
of men thronging around a counter,
Aushed and heated with the endeavor to
make a dollar buy ten beautiful ana
expensive presents! If only women woufd
buy and move on!

"Today I essayed to pass through a nar-
row aisle in a store, and found two fat
women wedged In there, conversing, at
their leisure, about the ailments of their
children, the new mlslster, the latest
recipe for mince pie. There they stood,
enjoying themselves very much, and en-

tirely oblivious to the Jam on either side,
until a clerk politely asked them to move
on.

Indignant Females.
"They were outraged! 'Huh!' snorted

the fattest one 'snorted' Is the word
'Huh! If customers can't talk sociably
in thl3 store, we'll go where we can!'
And they waddled off in high dudgeon, to
paw over the counter display elsewhere.

"By the by, why don't merchants have
'pawed-ove- r' sales? Hundreds of women
handle every Individual article within
reach at Christmas time. At the ln

counter, at the novelty display,
at the picture booth everywhere there
Is continual g, to the
accompaniment of 'Oh, isn't this sweet?'
or 'Isn't that dear?' etc." And Mrs.
Pincher ceased.

Amid ail this holiday looking and buy-
ing and giving, how little is bestowed
on- - tho really destitute whom we have
always with us! Suppose that, for one
Christmas, every woman In the city
should lop off severely all merely recip-
rocal giving and should give to the poor.
Instead I Suppose, Indeed, that women
should band together in a society, called,
let us say, "Sisters of the Poor," and
do this noble work! How many d. widow's
spirit would then be cheered, how many
an orphan's heart would overflow with
the pure joy of being alive in such a
delightful world ! In this, I refer not to
institutions, but to the unclassed and
unknown poor, who are fighting the bit-

ter battle of life unaided!
Sew Year Resolutions.

Be it resolved: That we Hvo, not for
ourselves alone. There are others who
are created In the same likeness, only
better looking.

That wo speak not unkindly of the ab-

sent, lest our own "left ears" do burn
likewise.

That we utter no compliment we do
not mean, and express no sentjment we
do not feel. For, behold the fate of
Sapphlra, and take heed!

That we turn a deaf ear to the tale of
evil, and repeat It not. For lo! she that
repeateth an evil tale Is jBVen as she
that first sent It forth.

That we give the accused the benefit of
the doubt. So shall she be able to hold
up her head before all the people until
mavbap she be proven Innocent.

That we rejoice In the beauty of our
fairer sisters, even as Is that of a flower,
without envy, heartburning or backbiting.

For it is not given to " all to bloom. In
beauty; some are but weeds. Yet I say
unto you that even a weed may have
Its uses.

That we exalt not ourselves. In that
we have riches, or power, or good looks.
For, behold! we may have all these good-
ly gifts and yet lack common sense.

One Should Be Cautious.
That we look not scornfully upon our

less fortunate sisters, saying: "Behold all
pepple, and observe! we are not as one
of these." Inasmuch, oh, my sisters! In-

asmuch as these lowly ones may have

AS PRACTICED ALMOST UNIVERSALLY IN CHINA.

tobacco,

its

hearts of gold, while our own may bo
but brass and very common clay. And
Anally, my sisters, be It resolved:

That we consider our fate and be wise,
exercising charity toward all. For, be-
hold, we arise and flourish for a brief
hour, and are gone forever. And soon
no man or woman can say, "Lo! they
were here," or "They were there," for
we shall be even as if we had never
been. MARY E. BELL.

A SONG OF THE NEW CENTURY.

Let us Join in the chorus of victory, of glad
ness, and Joy, and peace-H- all
a new epoch in the world's history.

wherein all discord shall cease I

The cycle that's ended was glorious th
grandest the world has seen.

We will leave It with tenderest feeling, and
keep It in memory green.

But the world has conned well Its lessons, an3
plunges too far ahead

To keep pace with tho slow processloa of
decades alreadi- - deaa.

"Onward! forevsrmore onward!" Is the- song
the new century sings.

As It steps o'er the threshold of ages, and tha
door wide open swings.

So young and so strong and so vigorous, so full
of prophetic light.

It brings to the world a new Springtime, wltaBight on the throne. iot Might!

'Tla tho fullness of time sung by poets 1
seers of the past.

Who searched tho horizon for signals that our
race should be free at last.

It now will arise in its grandeur and herald
the dawning day.

Where love and brotherhood only shall wield
over men their sway.

Old things have passed out forever; wo gladly.
welcome the new.

And reach forth the kind hand of greeting to.
the stranger, with promises true,

A

As he enters the door of our threshold, an
ushers In the new age.

Proclaiming. &t last, the freedom sung by;
poet, prophet and sage.

t
Let each lift his eyes to the hilltops, no

luminous with the new light
That the grand new century brings us, scat-

tering darkness and night.
.

Let him dip his pen In the sunbeams, an&
write, with the flngec of God,

On the page clean and white now before him,
and scatter Truth's teachings abroad.

Let him gain his Inspiration from his welling
heart within.

That tells him this world shall no longer know.
suffering and sorrow and sin.

i
Let him stand on the lofty mouuntalns and

view tho landscape o'er.
And spell In it a new meaning he but dlmlx

guessed before.

This earth is the Father's garden to perfecS
His children's lives

And give hope's fullest fruition to each one.
who works and strives.

I

The New Century brlngeth this lesson. In man?
lfold wisdom and love.

Teaching us, God's-I- n heaven and His angels
are watching above.

Let man's will assert his dominion o'er aU
things below his estate;

Let him rise In majestic greatness, nor eve?
succumb to fate.

Ho was born to be ruler and. master of all th
forces of life.

To bring forth only perfection, to know.
neither care nor strife.

r
On tho clean white page now beforo him Jet

there be only records of love
The secret of all true living tho gift of God!

from above.

Tha world has outgrown Its childhood. Its ages
of wood and of stone.

When man was afraid of his brother, and
trusted only his own.

No more shall war vex tho nations, but ever
shall harmony reign.

For brotherhood Is tho world's watchword, and
Joy takes the place of pain.

Hope points with her beckoning fingers ta
heights we have not yet attained.

Where life's possibilities wait us and secrets
of power are gained.

Let us hold ourselves receptive of all that 13
good and true.

Letting God's light shine thro' us, as the sua
thro the ether blue.

The brightness of heaven surrounds us right
here in our earthly home.

Awaiting our ready acceptance whllo living
under lt3 dome.

"Onward, forevermoro onward!" let us sing 16

o'er and o'er.
Till all men shall heed the message which

echoes from shore to shore.

And takes the wings of the morning to tha
uttermost parts of the earth.

Filling all hearts with the valor In whlcU
great deeds have birth.

Then a. grand, new race of Immortals upon our
earth shall arise,

Expressing God's Image and likeness tha con-

summate hope we prize.
Frances Elmlna Cox,

Mercy at the Wicket Gate
I.

'Twas dark, and I. with inward fear.
Stood, like a culprit, weeping near
The house in which my Savior dweltj
Such pangs my heart had never felt, 1

A voice addressed me from within,
"Lift up the latch and enter In."

H.

I thought I was unfit to ba I

A ruest to such a one as he;
I needed garments new and fair
Before I dared to enter there.
But still the voice was heard within,
"Lift up the latch and enter in."

IIL i

But In my deepest heart I knew r

That I had sinned, and basely, tooj
I trifled with His blood and tears;
I slighted him for months and years;
But still the voice was heard within,
"Lift up the latch and enter In."

IV.

But I would rather not comply.
Until myself to mend I try;
I need a better heart before
I could bo welcome at the door;
But still the voice was heard withlc,
"Lift up the latch and enter In."

Not now, I said; 'twill do again.
When I am free from all my palnj
No sighing ones are wanted there.
Where songs of gladness fill the air;
But still the volco was heard within,
"Lift up the latch and enter in."

VL

With all my sins and guilt oppressed .

With heart of stone within my breast
Say! would your Savior honored be
'With such a worthless guest as me?
"YesI" said tho voice that spake wlthlav
"Lift up the latch and enter in."

ii

Since .p. Little Glrl'si la Totrau
He used to Jest and scoff

At men who wasted cash
On painted toys and dolls

And all tho "other trash"
The Christmas season brings
He called them fools and worse, and, o i .

He grieved to think men acted so

But a little girl arrived In town
About two years ago!

I'va often heard him say
Ignoble things because '

Men made their children think
There was a Santa Claus

He called It fol de rol
And sometimes something worse, but oh.
Men often change their minds, you know

A little girl arrived in town '
About two years ago I

I saw him yesterday.
He had a Christmas treer

His pockets bulged with "trash,"
His face was full of glee.

And he's to play the part
Of Santa Claus he told mo so
His is the Joy God's favored know.

A little girl arrived In town
About two years ago!

S. B. KIser ia Chicago Tlraes-Hera-


