
THE HAPPY NEW YEAR.
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See, whirled !n niiilulr are white suowflakes
descending!

Each Hake seems a spirit dropped down
from above.

As though for thn New Year to earth they
runic, lending

A promise of purity, blessing unil love.
The trill trumpet creeper, whoso scarlet
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I.nst summer imide cay Its beautiful dress,

stood yesterday drooping and leafless for
hours.

Now, snowclnd, It gleams In renewed love-
liness.

How they pile, bow they gather, the snows
In their whiteness.
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out sound !

Their feet shod In crystal and sparkling In
brightness.

They drape frosteu venture o'pr tree, bush
and ground.

A o thought with the summer all heautv wasdying;
We thought with the old year all Jnv flownnwny.

Hut spirits of snow to our shorn world eiunellylug.
Ami the NeW Year bus blessings perhaps

for each day.

lturk! Wild hells are ringing! Yes, Joy bellsarc flinging
Out welcomes of glee to another New Year.Slay each moment he crowded with laughterand singing,
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"l,IB, Year bells! Let thy ringingmean gladness!
wlthl,',!8 """5'' rl"s lovc's W''ith
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-- Christian Iutclllgeneer.

I A CHRISTMAS ;
REUNION.

m

wns Noll who
thought of first.
Hut about nil of the
clever iilens in our
family liail llieir ori-
gin in Nell's fertile
imagination. Brother
Tom often told lier
that she ought to put

card in the window
nnil in the papers of-

fering "Ideas for
Sale." Nell was
grandfather's favor-
ite anil she whs very
fond of him Onn

day slie evolveil this idea anil laid on
Hie family altar at a discussion we were
having regarding the approaching Christ-
inas festivities:

"I've just thought out the loveliest
scheme for grandpa's enjoyment. You
know that he hasn't seen one of his
brothers for long time, and it's twenty-
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years since he saw our Uncle Henry,
Now, can't we get up a great family re-
union as n surprise for grandpa? Uncle
Henry could come here in a day."

"lle's nearly NO," I said,
"1 know, hut he is stronger than most

men of 70. Uncle Harvey, who is only
7;t, could come in n day ami n night, and
Uncle Joel eouM come in ten hours. 1

think that it would lie just lovely to see
those four dear old souls, all over 70, to-
gether, n ml to hear them tell tales of their
childhood and boyhood."

After Imposing solemn vows of secrecy
on all of us, Nell ran off to her writing
derk to write letters to grniidpa's three
old brothers and to l .s sister Ann. A
week later she met me at the door when
I went home to dinner and said gleefully:

"They're all coming, Tom! I've had let-te-

from every one of them! And
ttramlpa said at luncheon that he'd give
n good deal to see "the boys,' as he called
them. Ho wanted to kimw if r.i i,.
hiu; if be went to visit them all in the
spring. I could just hug myself for think-
ing up the whole scheme,"

Knoh of my great uncles arrived on tne
day before Uhristiuas, and grandpa's sur-
prise wns complete. He showed no signs
of needing Nell's smelling salts, although
he w as visibly aneeted w lieu his aged
brother Henry arrived and they clasied
hands after a opa rti t ion of twenty years.

"You've growu old. Hitnm,"' quavered
. out Utiole Henry. "Seems to me ye look

'bout as1 bid as 1 do."
"Oh, ; guess not, Henry; t guess not,"

said grandpa, n trille stitlly, for he was
sensitive regarding his age.

"IWt he, boys'i" said Uncle Henry
ppoullng to his two white-haire- d broth-r- .

"1 lHt I could fetch ye to the ground
Urst lu a tussle, thnt U If ye rassled fair,

which ye didn't used to do when wc was
all boys together. Why, I'm hanged if
Hiram don't part his hair, or what he's
got left of it, in the middle yit. I reckon-
ed you'd git over that when ye came to
bavin' one foot in the grave and t'other
one no biness out."

;r:iudpa Hushed and said coldly:
"The combing of one's hair is simply a

matter of individual taste, Henry."
Nell hurried Uncle Henry oil' to show

him his room, and grandpa said to Uncle
Joel:

" on bear your yrrirs well. Joel. One
wotiid hardly guess you to be six years
older than I."

'No, Hir: they wouldn't. One thing.
I'm a good deal fleshier 'n you. I'm kind
o' s'prised to see you so kind o' all skin
anil none.

"Come, now, I rin't quite that, Joel,
I weigh IS!)."

"Is that all: whv. III. I weigh 178
aim

'Come, Uncle Joel. I want to show you
some of the fainilv nnrtmiis In the nar- -

lor." said Madge, noting grandpa's rising
color. Tin's left Uncle Harve.v nud grand
pa together.

Joel nnd Henry were nlwava unneces
sarily blunt in their speech," said

Yes, but thnv nmi'nllv hit the nnil on
the head," said Undo Hnrvev. "Yon do
look as if the wind would blow you away,
Hiram, uud I notice vou'vp n kind of limp
in your gait."

"I've nothing of the sort, Harvey My-le- r,

and I ain't more than s as
bajd as you are and not half so gray."

"Oh, you ain't: I'll count gray hairs with
.vou any time, aad I'll bet you a jews-nar-p

that "
"Come, Uncle Harvey," I said, "let us

K0 to the stable. I want you to give me
jour opinion of a horse I've Just bought."

The combined efforts of Madge nnd Nell
nnd I stilllced to maintain peace at the
dinner table. We kept up such n rattling
lire of conversation that the four broth-
ers had hardly u chance to speak to each
other. We saw grandpa wince when Un-
cle Henry ate his mashed potatoes with
his knife, nnd we knew1 the full' extent of
our grnudsire's ngony when Uncle Joel
poured his colToe into his saucer and blew
it before drinking it. Uncle Harvey spoke
but once, but that- - was once too ofteu; for
he said, explosively: ' '

"Oh, I sny, boys, do you remember that
Sary Jane Skimmerhorn Hi used to be
so sweet on whe-- we all went to'tlie Hop-vin- e

school? You ''member how he used
to kiss 'or there at the. end of the lane?
Well, she's livin' yit, an' I'd give a deal
to see Hi kiss 'er now. She weighs
pounds nnd has n beard that Tom here
might he proud of, nti' she's had fifteen
children an' they're all livin'.' I was jest
thinkin' what if Hi had married 'er as he
used to swear ho would! Eh, Hi?"

Uncle Henry and Joel roared with
laughter and Joel choked on a mouthful
of coffee, (irandpn turned pale and it re-
quired all of Nell's cleverness to prevent
a scene.

All of the .cousins nnd uncles and aunts
in the city had been invited to come in
thnt evening to enjoy n Christinas eve
reunion of the family and to be entertain-
ed with family reminiscences by the four
old and reunited brothers. At 8 o'cloe.,
we gathered around a great open fire to
hear our aged relatives "reuiiuis," as
Madge mischievously put it.

"Tell us all about when yon were b iys
together," said Cousin Ned Drayton. "I
guess there wnsn't much time nor money
wasted celebrating Christmas when you
were boys."

"Well. I guess there wa'u't," said Uncle
Joel. "I guess O, say, boys, do you re-
member that Christmas we four boys
went bear hunting back there in tl'ie
Maine woods when we wa'nt none of us
fully grown?"

"I remember it ns well ns if it wag 'yes-
terday,", snid Uncle Henry. "I remem-
ber jist how thnt b'ar squealed wheu I
shot 'im."

"You still stick to it thnt you shot 'im,
Henry," snid Uncle Joel, "an' I am as
sure as I'm, livin' that it was my shot that
fetched Mui." ' '

"In a horn It'whs!" said. Uncle Henry,
testily.. - "Your Jmllet went clar over the
b'ar and lodged in thn big'plue we found
with n bullet hole in it."

"There's no use in Henry r.n' Joel xpnt-ti-

so about which killed tliujt b'ar," put
in Uncle Harvey, "for I've un idee the
beast would have got up an' walked oft
with both your bullets. It wns my knife
thrust that finished the beast."

"Yes, it was!" sneered Joel. "Oh, yes;
to be sure it was," snorted Uncle Henry.

"1 guess that the blows I rained down
on the beast's head with the club I car-
ried, had soinei'ning to do with finishing
him." said grandpa, calmly.

"Well, ye ain't got over drnwln' on your
imagination for facts, hev ye. Hi?" 'said
Uncle Henry. "The rest of us kin re-
member how ye hid iu the bresh trembun'
an' bellerin' until we wns almost ready
to skin the bear an thou you come out
with your little club aud give the beast n
whnc'i or two."

"Henry Myler. that is not true!"

UISOl'SSINO TUB I1KAU OUK8TIUN.

"If it ain't I'll i.nt .v i,.,,i.i
"l clubbed the life out of him." saidgrandpa.
"I toll ye 1 killed that boar myself!""e didn't!"
"I know I did!"
"My club counted for more thnn "
"Your club! roohl"
"N',w; Henry. I won't stand It to"

, like to see ye help yourself "
"Shot up, all of ye, for 1 "

event which Christmas commemorates possesses for humanity the
TIIK meaning. Compared with its profound importance nil other events,

the sum of ull other events, sink into insignificance, and the great
institution of which thut event is the foil mint e litis from n very early date
observed it with ceremonies of fitting stntcliness amj reverence. But the note of
even the sacred celebration of the birthday of the Saviour has for centuries been
one of joyfulness nnd glnd praise. It is the one day of all the year wheu the whole
Christian world puis into practice the cardinal law of Christ. The sternest, hard-
est nnd most worldly mail pauses in his planning and grinding, and for a day
at least allow his thoughts to dwell on projects for making other people gind. The
Christmns-tid- e festival is the special season for renewing the manifestation of
those family affections that are not dead but merely dulled by routine und fa-
miliarity. The head of the household, who spends hundreds of dollars in providing
the necessaries of life for his flock without nu emotion other than an occasional
thought of what a tax upon his income it is, has his whole being stirred up as the
result of the expenditure of a few dollars in rattles nnd trinkets. A sense of
his blessings thrusts itself on his attention. A realization of the patient, heroic
perforinnnee from day to day, year in und yeur out, of the unheroie, uneventful,
tedious and multiplied duties of the helpmeet nnd mother rushes on his mind, to-
gether with an uneasy knowledge of his frequent forgetfulness of it. She is

GRANDMOTHER UNDER THE MISTLETOE.

his busmt,1!;?8 ill"- -. 1 ?-- t - far away in
lug on the little brood thai ZZVSZ
be so widespread Tut'for I l " d? ,h.,fl'1 ' "Piritual influence wou.a
the child lear s of the worn ertil .T' W,,h 1,8 Mng tacaM
cund face, on onl JLlifi man ',hc .qi,Per' coat and '''.Unary In etiMence it pa,r.tl;,,laT 11':ht the year is the most extraor- -

renlltv Into d7.iunJJr ,TTO,Utio? f m"ny 'ule,id(,, hfls ,urnei1
witnsing .Lher ieSerat ""'f T"" dc"Kh, ln
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breaking through the f" s ted'pane and on thedln, '"'"f, PlCt,"Le, T".'liKuros stealing down the p
and apprehension, for there is IcthL dnncing with nntJcipatlon
theirs, and mother ha, to nl, old of
Inspire confidenw in those little tWiiT J dishabille to
l safely g , ed what clamo whi! Ani ,he

ftor hi, own. May every hn Ch" fcl d

"Hou't ye tell me to shot up!"
The dispute waxed hot nnd hotterMadge irot Uncle Ilenrv r.ffj ... uib ruuui.and Nell hnd done the same service for
m-.- nurvey. wnue i drugged Uncle Joelaway for n n.r.ka vifi, i- "- - n. uiv in my own
'" rtw he berated his brothers fear--

' virnnupa staiKea off to his ownroom.
We managed to keep the four old hotheads from getting Into a row on Christ-ma-

but Uncle Henry and gnuidpa didnot s,,,.,,!, to each other all day, and totell the unvarnished truth there
inward rejoicing when our three deal M

uncles departed. Uncle Henry thrust his
head out of the enrriage door and screech-ed out at the last second:

"I did kill that bear!"
"Yon never!' called out grandpa, sharp,

ly from the stoop, und they never saweach other again,
f.i'iLn,mltlLatn,y dcar llttIe eme

Nell, when we were alonetogether "The next time I bring fourold geutlemen together for a Christina,
reunion I II select deaf and dumb men. ornier who haven't quite so much dynomlL
and chain lightning and undimmed pugi-
listic rigor In their make-up- . I podUvt- -

ly relieve that nHeTtrounced grandpa if he'd J.iday."-Ut- ica Globe

Thrice Hn..
He wns a little unit.-

village of southern KenVeW
ger to nctunl comfort, it i,
iiu mm ne was very
pleasures of life. fi., pS"1':
wns .landing before a
his lean little f 8noP.

pnne, devouring with w1
luubeautiful display witl,in
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There was a lady iu the Wengaged in purchasing gift, torhP;'
nieces and nephews. She saw ththe window-ragg- ed, l.alf-cla-

andout doubt d ns well
"Prudence," said she, in ,

matter afterward, "light hP(t

food nnd clothes. But another id

taken nnsKOKHifxt t . '
then and there thnt that'boy should
the blesKpdiious ..t i.n,...n ..i.:t.iL .""t'l'j tuiiuuoal lorChristmas at nil eveina"

On the impulse she culled him in jj
a wagon, an Iron horse with a flyi'nB dr,I

er mildly sounding n fire alarm ijn.iu kiiuvu sinus, a un tioni, anid,firecrackers, things which his pot(r.
blinded eyes had never hi.fnn, ''

in the light of real possession, wm'J

"There was n kind of awe in hi.w,
oui'uest e.ves.'' said the lnlp
the joy of possession hud atricU ll
dumb. n

"It wns the day after Christms,
upon him neain lm,.;

streets with that same old look of ilJgur aonut nun. 'l hat is, in all
they, I think, worp npvor nii..L

same ngiun. 'J hoy fairly shone tbnl
u.ieu ineiii to my tace in recogniti.,
'Good morning, Joe,' said I.. 'Wait to,

you done with your toys?'
"Imagine my surprise when he aid.

give 'em to Jack Barker, the colored U

over yonder to Scruff Town.'
" 'Whnt?' said I, 'you have given tit.

nil a way? All your beautiful toys?

and then h'u mtfwas silent a moment,
little face glowed us he repi..

i iinu em; i uuu - , ,,
ain't got 'em any more, hut I had em.

now. , ,w
He was the proud possessor ot

, l..!,, nttnWpleasures; inni oi rew. - fj
the ever blessed pleasure of a nappf

ory. Youth s Companion.

ChrlBtmnw Kve on Hie neer"P

BanU Claui of the TeO- -


