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1 to het . aint 1 y
In Zion that's bell
There was a Mt
name was Jan I AlLl
wag of the town
an nvitation Lo
Wood," yet everyone Kknew |
well that Mr, James E
force and powet
‘(l:‘ ‘.51,11‘“ 1y \.<
the Church knew
and they had
the highest posit
The Stake of W igston wa
most distant outposts of « Zlor
Pioneer in eve
Bome one rises
Woodston Stake
fmaginative and iiteral friend, this
a Christmas foliy! And you are to see
your friends with gowns and w
oot ln scenes of pasteboard and trusi

orth quit

ry sense of
)y A8K ¢

ed? My dear, |

up

j*]l.

|
gs on, |

Please to hold thy peace and let the
magque go on!

Pioneer was certainly the word for
Woodston!

Mrg. Diantha lived In a thre m l|
log cabin which stood in the principal
street—but stay, if 1 remember correct-
1y, there was but one street in the t .\:{ |

However, that one street boasted of |
quite 8 number of log-houses, chiefest
of which was that belonging to Mrs,
Diantha. "

The gay little woman endeavored to

1

satisfy her love for the beautiful with |
the fashioning of rheumatic chairs and |
Jounges from sawed-out barrels and im-
proviged dry-goods box. _

And it was a cosy retreat, that sitting
room!

In the center was a small table (dry-
goods box) go cunningly draped with
bright-colored cretonne that it became
an artietic pedestal for the one large |
handsome vase which had been per-
mitted to travel with them clear from |
the distant Utah home

And the vase as well as the
all glowed and shimmered with the |
brilllant geraniums, fuscias, and nas-
turtiame of the winter growth, while in
the summer, the wild dalsies, hbluebells
and fox;iloves filled every corner of the
gpacious roum with fragrance and beau.

windows |

Couches, stiff In manufacture, mem:
(dry goods boxes) were skillfully
draped and festooned with the cre-
tonne while plllows piled In luxurious
confugion, bore evidence of Mrs, |
Diantha's tagte, and her thrifty care |
for the great brood of ducks which
quacked and waddied in the distant |
barn yard.

The sewing machine was a part of
this ploneer parlor's furnishings, and

l
|

‘whenever not in use, it, too, was care- |

fully and tastily draped in graceful |
folds.

Now thls sitting room was the pride
of Mre. DI's heart of hearts, It was
the ethical embodiment for the whole
colony of the beauty and culture of d.s-
tant clvilization,

The shrewd little sermons which were |
gometimes preached in the Relief so-
clettes and Y. L. M. 1. A. by Mrs, DI |

on order, cleanliness, beauty in the |
hotne and such, would fall utterly to
the ground without this definite and |

practical ilugtration of all her teach-
ings.

And 50 dainty lttle Mistress Diantha
Junior was always her best be-
havior when she was permitted to take
the clean, hemmed dustér In her own
Jily white hand and to dust the whole
of the sacred precinets,

With what reverent
whisk about the and
the reverend “what-not” which stood |
in the corner, |

For the plcture frames she took a |
chair from the kitchen, placed a news- |
paper upon it, and then rose steadily
and grandly upon her pedestal to fleck
the dust from the gilt frames of the few
really good etchings (

Before the organ the little girl bowed
a8 before a veritable shrine! Every |
knob and orook and quirl and twist
and don't they make a bewildering lot
on organs—was wcrupulously wiped and
polished,

Charleg, the twelve-yvear-old boy,
carefully wiped and scraped his feet |
bafore bringing into the sitting room |

on

|

care did she

font aornaments og
ient ornamen ]

ngravings,
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A CHRISTMAS FOLLY :
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| But we

| We have a few supplies this winter and

[and Mr., Wood jumped on

t just Rnow, bul we'll see.”
' a pau
| I must what | can see!
What can you see, m ma’?

Kitchen «

"

WiHILe Nose learie.whnere

ribbed It while blacking

Upon which the NMttle girl hurried |
ok In the glass first and wash L
way the soot aflerwards from her
Wiiie n,].!m 1
near Christmas-time, |
r'e Was no snow in this |
etil everybody was |
ugy preparing for the happy hollday
My r," sald Mr. Wuod, entering |
he house late one evening, “I shallhave |
to g0 to Allensburg and take the team, |
too, | 1 this and Christmas.’
m, James!” was all his wile re-
plied |
[t can't be helped, Diantha; I hate |
' g But duty must be obeyed |
It seems to me, James, you th nk
only of your duty, never of yourself,
) [ your family. We owe some
2 t0 1rselve .
. there i not three pounds of
t Wi, It was not discovs
I this very hour, You know,
ve gol the only (eam that can be
from the ditch, and every man
&ed In necessary and vital la-
that, the land entries for
piece of town must be at-
tend o thes week, and there are a
n oth almost as imiportant reas
at home?"
[ did not mean to dis.
I know your noble,
tring  effort®s  to bulld up the
intry to which we have been called.
miss you &0, and you are away
so much, and vou work so hard.”
Never mind, my gzirl Better wear
t than rust oul, Get my things put
together, And ls thére auything you
need T
Oh yes; there Is! I want some beans,

1y
Ve

i 1 stay

i dear

N : =0

CoMNVug you, for

(rod -1

I need beans. Don't forget them,
James, you must be sure that you get
them, for we need them."”
Hurrled preparations went forward!
“I will get home Christmas eve, Dian.

tha. Bo have a hot supper ready!"
“Sure, papa! But remember--bean!
“Just one bean
Just one bean
Thers are turnips 1 know

But the're not what they seem,

Black or white, the bean’s my delight,
I will be happy with just one bean!"
She sang, with a lachrymose drawl- |

ing of her syllables and a dramatic and |

operatic twist and twirl of the various |
notes, !

"0, graclous, Diantha, I'm not going
to forget."”

“Of course not, thou paragon of hus.
bands, for I'm going to sing it into
your memory:

“Just one bean"~she carrolled and
trilled a& she packed clothes an
luncheon away in the big spring wagon,

“Going to ride horseback, papa?”’ she
asked, as the hired man drove the team

around, and Charles led his father's

horge out saddied and bridled

“Yes, I thought so, then [ will have
the horse to do my errands with
while Bam is loading up supplies; and |
I will get home, too, an hour or go

earller,”
“Don't forget
home with you,"
“Good-by, papa; &

to bring Santa Claus
wd-by, good-by,”
his horse,

his rotund body and his long-bearded,

good-humored face giving him the ap-
pearance of a second Jolly German |
Christmas Saint, as he rode merrfly

clattering out of the yard.

“Just one-—bean,” sang both mother
and daughter gally, as he fared forth
on his way,

“Now, children, we must pitch in and
get everything done for our own Christ-
mas and then help everybody in the
whole nelghberhood who nceds our as-
sistance.”

Mrs, Diantha and her hushand had
both been practical jokers in thelr
younger days. She had been decel «d
in February once, by her husband
sticking lucern leaves with soap onto
the rose bushes,

She had retorted by sewing up his

shirt sleeves and legs, which he had to
3 |
unpick while she was as R, 8. meeting. |
Numberless jokes had been perpetrat- |
{

ed in the days gone by, and so0, afte
her husband's departure, Mrs, Diantha |

get her wits to work to devise some plan

that would cure her beloved lord and
master of hig careless habit of hang- s

ing his clothing about in the sitting
room, I

Meanwhlile her liege Jord rode ou, and
ke, (6o, was moditating on th Lsibil. |
|

feasi
ity of some plan which whbuld demon-
strate to his wife that his memory was
as good as a calendar. He had small |
use for reminders: he just liked to do
& thing or forgel it as seemed him best,
and wanted his wife to the
matter from his own point of view,
The days slipped by, and the day of
Mr. Wood's return was at hand
“Mother, can I dust the sitting-room
to-day ?”" asket small Diantha,
“No, my pet! Mamma js going to do
that herself, and 1 am going to make
o surprise just for papa only. I will
therefore keep the key of the room In
my pocket, dearie, You know there's
the Christmas tree to trim.”

he gee

\bv great spley, piney -fl.u!:.ki‘ which All the afternoon, Mrs W. worked In
were to burn in e roomy g1 ':, o | the sitting room, After the sweeping
“.h“,'.' even ba 1“’” o ”M.; and dusting were complete, small
I‘;,‘m ’ih],,”: r ““JJ ‘.:" “;“1 ‘ Diantha wondered why on earth her
"My fects is all ¢l an mama, may 1 mother wanted (0 empty all h‘-‘r papa’s
tomed in°" ; : trunks and drawers and carry every-

Now ' 1 RS B san. | thing in the front room.

e G QAT o P But she asked no questions; she Knew
{”"‘ _r""‘i"' *ine PSR IR B | it would be useless. And, too, she was
sRmed to be candid or kind, you k hy.. | #ure she would be in for any fun there
ul.hulll.b l‘“r uld never imagine wh might be going. So she went on ston-
h"’“",‘""“ 1 4 Jeave it 1o you 4 Jt was: ing raisins and popping corn, assisted
. “"',"’f.!?:“;: S D o " by her big brother, Charles, and hin-
ber exquisitely Uik by b - N Der : dered by her small brother, Tommy.
;:’;l{l "'”i”,' A ad Tk "‘ Boity Eng At last Charles burst into the house

5 'lll:" ciive " ] Lt FON : L i - '\-‘Y’I
;‘2‘:, 1’N "} ety -l “l"" " the | . “Here comes papa down the road,
Y 5 e . 1% 1 here comes papa!"’
habit of throwing his things down Down went plavthings and raisins
. {"‘“ SR Wller 4 .+ | and things, and out came mother and
- !‘_"."‘” G EATE G GEHEE ST | children, running joyfully to the big
ERRSIIS GO RS SAIDE ShO% OL grey bre gates to welcome “dear papa home on
;:l.’ltl!t."hl'v'.lih. ed 1 ‘ g "] ?nr Christmas Eve."
.,‘"’r P WER COIRCHY AL “Home again, home sweet home,"”
f“",;' g ;“1“" t0 Dbe hung 2 l\ sre | #4pg his wife as she held up her face
ey v VAe ROSICWaEre tried SFR. 1 for o kiss.
DI almost as mu R &5 the nowhere. Come in, come In," and leading the
“v'['lv: \l-‘ »\]H-I sit 't-"l om was M1 way, Mrs, Diantha opened the front

0009 Iavorite reuens Sl Wor door, and gently pushed her husband
der that! Mra. Di rejoiced mightly | 05 the sitting-room, while she deftly
that her QEar 016w ¢ ed the frulls of | graw the children away to unharness
i“.l" ‘;‘.m'“;"‘ toll. It was for them $he | o horse and to help her put on the

by - i L : supper,

Whenever Mr, W d came into the What a slght met the astonished gaze
house, he at once felt the “hung-up- ! of the good man of the house
and-put-away"” atmosphere which vers | qhe room was certainly decorated,
meateq every " the nd In | apd g0 was the Christmas tree! But
obedience (o & half-forgotlen ex yvhat on earth were the decorations?
h"”",' b pu his hat He gave one swift, comprehensive
and hung ! cony tpleture | glance—then sank, utterly collapsed in.
f"'”' & \" ershoes wer L neatlly to a chalr
‘t."_' m il BLET na handy cf Dangling from the pleture frames, |

. goes the ove it on tl projecting uspended from the argan hung every
knob of the ia rean—and Mr, W ! pair of nantaloans he owned. BEver
sita d '.'. t his desk In the « er u d boot and hiz new ones, too, gtood
lerly oblivious to everything but bus olemn precigion on machine top
o - tnble and chaire, Neckties, collars, sus-

“1. tor Mr Wood! She gees and sighe! | penders, socks, handkerchiefs and sun-
l-»‘l‘l_ minths & even years of t inmentionables hung and festooned

Ob, Jannie, dear, v eoat 1 hat hatnot window curtaing, and even 1}
pm']"““. “ i KE# . g falled 10 | his shavinge utensils Hizs underwear
"()i\ ‘.- D : - " . . wned at hin Y‘:'fli the tree nnd from
them there now: 1'11 put ' Leave | every convenient hook; while his
" now H put them In there | overalls and cow-hoots all occupied

next time"
And of course Mrs. Di
them dawn and always put them away
“LAttle daughter,” sald Mrs. DI !-.-
smull counterpart, “1 fear mam-
ma ie ¢'2lr_g to nag If something don't

always took

places of honor ard preferment,

“Dearfe,” chirruped his wife, coming |
into the room In her gayest, most |
nonchalant manner, “Why are you so |
guier

uis |
An exoresslon not adapted to proper I To the Editor:

usage burst from his pale lips; and |

Lt 40 you want {0 happen?” 2
. y vant 1o happen casting himselfl, as it were, helpless up-
m‘ .ﬂ fashioned and ypractical DI { on the Jounge, he feebly held out to her
untor {8 large, well-secured paper package,
—— B - ERET T Mrreeoes p gl o e

\

20th century begins seems {0 be caus- |
ing congiderable discussion among both
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The Flight of the Angels. &
8 :'n’.";,.’
T
‘ oA
- f‘.‘l...‘
(By J. G. WEAVER) at 920
3y 4ay
(1T
Prize Winning Poem in the “Desérot News” Christmas Competition—Award of §26.00 Made by a Bpeclal Committee Consist- ‘ '-.',-",‘
» ing of John Nicholson, Orson F. Whitney and Prof. J, H. Paul, .':”:)'
: rl hi3
2 nAY
L I
-m.t
: Down from the silent north she flew, Far, far in the west :':»'«?
From the land where the lichens grow; Where ths sun's kisses test, A3
e 5 Where the white bears roam, As day-time is passing away, yhg
And the ocean's foam And the lingering sheen .';;'
| Is as white as the fields of snow. Of the ocean is seen ‘:
Caressing dream islands so fair and so green, y ;i’
Down from the land of the weary night, And shores where the soft zephyrs play, ‘.:,.:
And the land of the nightless day; 30
Where the eag!"s nest From a flower-strewn reteeat, it
On the iceberg’s crest, Whese the bird voices sweet .:-:i;'
And the young seals sport and play. Fill dreamland with music and song ; i
Where the cloud isles above 434
Her streaming hair, like fleecy clouds, Rest o'er islands of love, :!’.g ‘
Her robes like the cloudbakas, white, As light on her nest rests the soft brooding dove, FiH
On the northern ?rmd While the moments fly lightly along; :’,?
Streamed out behind, '
As southward she winged her flight, There an angel of light '.o,‘ ‘
Spread her pinions so bright, :;;o}
Beneath her ever, away, away, And swift theo' the quivering ai, 6
Fair landscapes met her sight; She passed on her way, ;'.";' i
And the blushing flowers Like the gipplinz play _':.E,
Through the noontide hours, Of the light-shafts that dast from the goddess of day, §§ .'.;";‘:
Smiled in the sun’s warm light. When the morning is breaking so fair, ",!:' <
AR
She passed and the flowerets fell asleep, And o’er the wide carth :: %
And the wild birds ceased their song ; No heart was left dsarth .'.:E
And the leaves turned brown Of a joy that her presence could bring. A ’ 4
And rustled down, From her bounteous hand, }'-"-«'.ﬁ
' While the winds moaned loud and long. There spread o'er the land -',: ‘,}‘ '
. i ) ) )l
) And soon from the heavens, cold and white, Glfu‘;t:? r; c;nif;;: :: ::: i{l?‘:;zfox;pti:‘txnd. :fi' ?
The fleecy snowflakes fell; ':’Hf
R With a mantle so fair, And hearts that were sad, } f,";‘
; "% From the wintry air, In her presence grew glad, 4 l':n’
’ Thcy covered the meadow and dell, And souls that were selfish and cold, »’::"-
. ‘. *
The mad-cap play of the woodland rills— g{th}:.magncal l:'ght :"';‘.f..
§¢ The thythm of the river’ P ol ey : 4
<4 y & fiYETs so0g, Lost forever the crust that had bound them so tight, 5,0
Ry Like 'the notes in the nest And were gentle and kind as of old. ’-"ff.
" Of birds ere they rest, ;o’;,
g Became hushed as she passed along. From this angel so blest, ,"f‘:"
To the weary came rest ; 254
i Then the frost crept up to the homes of men, To the lowly and poor came delight; 2:":'
g And the hearths glowed warm and bright; To the anguished she gave ;%

While the children play,
At the close of day,
And the bells ring out delight,

s
p LVA
v

;o2

%
? But onward she sped, nor stayed her flight
O'er mountain and sea or plain,

Till she sank to rest

On the gentle breast

Of the sprite of the southern main,

%;_

D S ]

:

IL.

Far in the east, where the soft sunbeams linger
With a mellowing light over altars divine,

Where gently and lightly, time's ¢’er changing finger
Touches cach scene, nor defaces a ling;

o Or breaks not a spell that for ages and ages
. Has hallowed the spot to humanity’s breast ;
L Where music had birth, and history’s pages
' Tell of deeds that are dark and of love that is blest,
B *Twas here there arose on her outstretching pinions,

An angel of light and an angel of love,
And prepared for her flight over strife’s wild dominions,
With a smile on her lips as she soared far above,

RLNLE

' Clothed with the rainbow, the olives entwining
Her love-lighted brow and her soft flowing hair,

She passed o'er the earth, ¢en the bright sun outshining,
As gentle as love and as silent as prayer.

And 'er as she passed, brother clasped hands with brother,
And fierce-visaged war to his caves skulked away;

And discord and hate knew their wild reign was over,
And vanished like shadows at break of the day.

The light laugh of maidens, and childhood’s sweet prattle,
The troth plight of lovers, the dance and the song,

T RS R SR R SV ¥ - ST o S T

V.

L
Balms to soothe and to save; :-“", .
And the shackles fell off from the wrists of the slave, :/}:,‘
Where'er she directed her flight. 324,
B
v 3
s 5y
» My
ni'p;
From the land of the south, from the region of flowers, }“,j..b;'
When the mocking bird sings theo’ the long dreamy hours, _;':";"':’i
Where the ocean enamored caresses the strand, :,l‘ 4
And summer forever reigns over the land; 3142
"y
Whese the breezes are soft as the breath of a child, ,:.f
And the lingering light of the sun’s beams are mild, ) i;'
As slowly and gently it sinks to the West, sy
Unwilling to part with the land it has blest. ‘.:’p
From shotes ever verdant and scenes ever fair, :’ :';' ?,
There floated away on the soft, rosy ait ) :;;
An angel of beauty, of joy, and of love, 15
With a message that came from the regions above, e f;’
H 4
With a voice that was sweet as a birdnote in air, ,-: X
Ot the murmurs that fall from an infant at prayes, :.'.
She bade the down-hearted forget every care, i 3
And painted bright smiles on the lips of despair, ,v'v:--';‘
iy
She opened sad eyes that were blinded with tears, )
Till they gazed far away thro’ the gathering years, ' ,";i.;
And knew, that tho' bitter and cruel the past— :'2’4
There was surcease from pain—there was heaven at last. ;_’i »
To souls that were groping in darkness and dread, ': 3
She opened foraye the thick clouds o’erhead, " '.:.
And thro' them they gazed, while no tear dimmed the sight, 1273
On heaven’s bright ficlds with enraptured delight, R ;:.0
. )
£
)
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sequent dateg, and the beginning of

requires §1,900 to be actually in hand be-

)
¥
]
.
)
Rl
)
’
B he decp cl f battle ; )
‘ Replaced among men the decp clangors of battle; In adoration then, these angels four, e
And carth smiled with joy as she floated along, Over a manger bent, their journeys o'er. ) 1
L)
. { 1 - 3 N
And tears dricd away, and hearts that were breaking ;:"’; - fh¢l0£fﬂ;‘ng ;:f ;,hc ncwfbgm daly: i
Forgot all their sorrow and leapt as of yore. ¢ Prince of Light, the Prince of Glory lay. N
¢ hy
[ . ' Ill-n
And friends long dissevered, their anger forsaking, She from the north —angel of death and life; T
\s ' . !
Were loving and kind to each other once more. She from the east—angel of peace from strife ; (it
She from the west—angel of charity; vy
And o'er the wide lands the song of the reaper , ¢ yaidh T
: Of hope and faith, from the fair south came she. o
Was heard as he gathered in plenty at last; ;e
: Y4
And joy that was stronger and broader and deeper, All wete the servants of the sweet Babe, that lay ‘.‘9:-
Was left on the earth when the angel had passed. Within His manger-bed on that first Christmas day. ik
T 103
%)
e v -4 --‘~..§o...v~v.-|.‘~.-. ST YA 'v",.. 'l.l"u
1 _."..'.':.'_'ut:"'..'.:7,'.'.:'..’.'_:.'.:. 290
AN el von duoe wi v v el vow et ST
Y k. o )4 yes HOARLEN YL
“It I8 your coals of fire," she ejacu- | learned and unlearned, and both sides 5 thelr premises are correct. If the first | It was the yeur 1 of statehood, or the
lated as she sized It from his nerve- | bring forth wnts in support of | year of the Christian era should be | first year? T am at a logs to see how
less hand, and rapidly began untying & their posi which, when read and | written A, D, or A. D. O, then the | they can escape the atter position.
the string . heard by a great many people, tend to | nineteen centuries will be complete o0 | mhe same fllustration could be made
Paper after paper; string &fler | confuse rather than to settle their | the 31st of the present month, But the | ) rajation to the first vear of a per-
string! minds. In ich, however, as the | conclugion leads to Innumerable diffi- | ¢ n'e tife or the first vear at school
The nerveless evelids of her husband | question fs still disputed the following | culties, I am at a loss how to desig- | A man may commence to acoumulate
raised just en ugh to watch the last | may not b 8 [ nate the first year without using the | g2 660: when he gete one cent It is his
SEWTAppIng . First of all. 1et it be observed that it | term “first” which 13 the ordinal num- | first cent, marked 1o (not simply ¢) and
It wa Hf‘ my .'le.'r],-’-Jlln( one lttle | i really a ¢ tion of how the dates | ber core a;.nrul]nu to the cardinal num- | #0 with his first dollar, marked $1 and
black bean | during th year of the Christian | ber 1; what “f'”“‘ ordinal number for |yt 30 He pequires $100 complute
! — - - .“ . | era were ought to be, designated; , 'hvctﬂ'v“lhll“ﬂ. Has 1t ever been heard | (written $100) before the second hun-
WHEN DOES IT BEGIN? ‘ that t tthed the fixing of all sub- | or thought off dred dollnrg ban commence, and so it
. | | K
Further Light on the Twentieth Cen ‘r;nm‘.» will nalrur};nl.} r'-nm\, .
w T n your issue of the 15th you have a
tury Discussion, communjcation from two of the pro-

fessors 'n the leading State educational

institution, which you desiguate as "un-
Prove City, Utah, D 19. 1°9% | mathematical rcasoning,” because they
The question of the time when th fthat th wentieth century begins

n :21;- first of Jgnuary 1800, I se¢ no
escape from thelr conclusion, provided

We began statehood January 1, 1886,
then was not the year 1886 the first
vear of statehood, 1857 the second and
so on? If not, ghich year of statehood
was 18067 Suppose for any reason the
time should come that “statehood”
should be nubstituted for “Anno Do-
minl,” will the learmned gentiemen main-
tain that 1896 was simply the year
“statehood?” or will they admit that

fore the twentleth hundred dollars com-
mences,

I believe, however, that the article of
the two professors I8 of itself sufficient
to overthrow their position; they say
that their communication was written
Dec, 16, 15888, which they allege means
1808 years, 11 months and 16 days,

But why say that it means 1890 years

T
11 months ang 1 dayg?
same date writt | gy g, aar 1O thyy

time 12-16- 18862 An St hale thi

Lt that m

Yyears complete [ me an
neansy 12 .
plete, and 1g diys «‘4.7!|l{u.|,l].'”l”"‘ "":’-
belleve neither of tye g Which |
.Iul{n "l‘h: obvious mrl';."' SO Wiy
of 12.16-1899 I8 the >|x1.r-,1.‘1"ll Mmean) g
twelfth month of the h.mh' ay he

Ve

year Is finished thep the )
rnml'!»t' | and the 18 dayx
lll"'_"l neither of the 14 tor §

maintained) hence the 4k b

arBumen
Eument g,

YEAr must fal With the o

hence the twentloth pane. 008

January 1, 1901 A “l ITY  bagt
- ‘ i "l'llv

l"!u\.‘-l.\l.\l{lﬂ.\"h‘ VIEwWS

The r"”-"#!”\: intersattive
is from the Chic KO j‘,.,l".‘ :

An authoritative BOBWEr 1 41

absorbing question whes :} | A0e gl
tury beging has fust b :‘;.', ol cen.
Camllle Flammarion thi A By N,
astronomer and suthop a, . Buleh
tive answer his stat mﬁ. v‘-yf

styled, since thig is i 8 hie

he is peculiarly fitteq ¢

authority. Chronology ana .ot Witl

are closely alljed, «!ll’l ! : 1, ‘ nomy

astronomer M. Plammarion 1 L0ep

sarlly also speclally we gt

Brapple with any probler on, o 08 1

of which depends on 3 I g

standing of chronolopy E UGes
From hlg stateme nt, whicl

ground lh~-t~-nuhlv, the f : o

sages are taken: , "8 Dis-
"If we look back at the past

find documents in the vonrg s ¢ Wi

and 1589 in which thig b} e oy

cusged, and a century he

our descendants will he . )

same old subject, A | v

discussions were ur i

extended even to the theuts

play appeared with the 111, )
in What Century Are W s Lod
VEIY question we of todne .. e
asking o -

“Farnclsque Sar ey, the
critic, says the veay
dawn of the twentleth cor
mistaken, The
century will not
though we constantly
positlon of 1900 will comr
birth of the new centyrs " On th
trary, It will commemorate the o
a century. The year 10 1 he & :
evening before the new cont '
the dawn will not ;
midnight.

"This seemingly diffioult :
really very easy of solutjor A dos
consisls of twelve unite,

12 Is & part of the dozen. ()

consists of one hundred i
number 100 ig a part ther
is clear that thers never
in Christian chronology, 1
was No. 1, the tenth year g No
and the hundredth year of the
century was the year 100 :

“What has led many |
has probably been the coh
first two figures of the vear s )
in the case of 1799-1800 or INGR 1 \

dawn

Come 1y

begin

INUS, and the

similar change, however, is mad
§ becomes 10, or when 45 t y
If any one glves me one hundred iy

I have a dollar, but the hur { 1
I8 Just as necessary to my f “ "
the ninetieth. My hundred T |
cent Is the beginning of my i ,'1 »

lar. The hundredth is, in fact, o neces.
sary portion of the dolla

“In li%e manner the hurdredin vear
belongs to the century wt Ling
Exactly, therefors, at midnight f Doe
31, 1500, will the hour glaze of the nina.
teenth century run out ar t th Xt
moment the twentieth tury
on its career.” v "

M. Flammarion then touches on an.
other most interesting ques

“We know now whet
know where, the new century will he.
gin?" he asks. “WIill it beg
at midnight In Parls, L New
York or Jerusalem? Exaot t mid

night in every country is
Yes, but when it is midnight in Parls

itisla m in Vienna, - W the Aus
trigns then begin the tury hofor
the French? Certainly they will. Amd
this brings up the timeiy stion

What country will be the fi: L tg prost
the new century

“When the clocks in New York il
cate that it I3 mldnight of

it 1z alreacdy G o'clock in the murning of
Jan. 1, 1801, in Parig; 7 o k at tie
Snez canal, § o'clock In Tananarivo and
12 o clock (noon) of Jan. 1, 191, oa the

Paul, in the Indian ocean
with

New

l:fn! l! of 8t

“If, instead of going east, we g
lightning westward from
York we shall find it 11 o'clock in the
evening In Chicago, 9 o'clock In Sar
Farncisco, 6 o'clock In Honoluly, &
o'clock in the Phllippines and
Dec. 31, 1900, on the Island of 8t Pau
This igland, as any onhe can see by look-
ing at @ map, Is exactly opj ¢ New
York, or, In other words, (=
from the south pole [s pre
same a8 that of New York
north pole,

“When it fs midnight with vs it s
noon there, but the questlon ls, Is this
the noon of the next day or of th .
ceding one? To sallors thislsan ;
of some importance, as the'r capiains
have to declde whether they galn or
lose a day's wages when they arrive al
this point.

“Those who will have tha honor of ac-
cording the first greeting to the new
century for the reason that It will actu-
ally begin there before It begins eises
where are the Russiang 1n Kam2hat-a,
the Japanege in Tokyo and on U
island of Yeso, the inhabitants of tie
Philippines, of New Guinea lsland,
the Solomon islands and of the Neo
Hebrides, the French in New Caladonia
and the inhabitants of New Zealand
and of the lttle island of Chatham, I
the Paclfic ocean. i

“Let every one, however, remembel
distinetly that the twentleth century
will begin In every country at midn ‘!'}
of Dee. 81, 1900, The Asiatics will hegin

gpeed

to enjoy it before Europeans, and | uros
peans before Amerlcans, No one, not
even the richest man in New York, ¢ ':‘.
obtain the privilege of being the ve!y
first to greet it—that fs, unless he ;
willing to travel to the distant island ¢
Chatham and join the handful o ;
habitants in singing a pman of welovm
to the new cycle.”
10 SAVE LEAKING SHIPS.
ging

On the occasion of a ship sprid
a leak, her pumps are set to work 10
get the water out as fast as It “"“:'f
in. Instead of thig, It I8 suggested bY

a writer In the American .\lu‘j‘,'."f;f

that ajr pumps be used to fo "1 thus
to the leaky compartment, and T
force the water back through o F ree
where it entered, There is. Ul ,A]'}hm
maked, a means of expelling Wi o
the filled compartmente 80 oLVOU oy
to render it & matter of W ':'"':r.-\ ar

engineering skill has N0t T L, g

the plan; simply to close HU S04 e
of the flooded l‘ﬂml"‘“ml;m ,'V.U;IL not
the water out by forcé oz cence

would It make the ’“R!“l‘\,‘t}n the bols

hoy large the hole might e B
tom, as the water would l’f. ‘ ..‘M -
and kept out on the same |i1.n Iy

the old-fashioned diving bell,

—

', p— Al A
THE HANGING COMMIT TEE

Ther¢'s the trumpet and the bl ‘d;
Where on earth are T.-nm?,\ ~ socke?
This won't hold 'em, 'l, -!“tt'lvrlt'-.

NGl ¢ capndy gves In AhE : '

‘\\‘.-n': 'nr:u.‘r sn)m that monstrous 44
Into Neille's stocking leg aifa
Hush, 1 think they're wide d;u.- )
Do be gtill, for goodness l;.\ .
Annle's got the biggest doll}
That will never do at u“'h'»re'
gtand the bleycle down there;
Put the toll box on the chal‘r‘-_n
They')l be all awake &t d::' -t
What a line of stockings, 00
Hang mine up? V hy, h
1 am thirty-six this year.
You're 8¢ daft as you can mO
Why, I'm crying.; guo-lmmm".
Hang mine up for you to i

Kiss me, John; yes, yes




