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The Old and
the New Year

A New Year
‘Understanding

By Katherine Edeiman

NE afternoon, as the old year
was nearing the end, Paullne
| Wilson knocked nervously at the
door of Lawyer Warlog's office and
entered In the same manner after his
sharp “Come 10" fell upon her ears.
Seating hersélf In the chair he offered,
she sat tense for a moment, then with
startling abruptness, she sald it: *1
want to get a divorce from Charlie.”
The suddenness of the announce-
ment rufMed Lawyer Warlng out of
his habitual manner for a moment
“Why, Papline!” he sald, “1 thought
You and Charlle were the bapplest
couple In town.”

“We were untll a month ago.” Paul-
ine was beginniog to sob now and
Lawyer Waring's facé assumed the
masklike appearance that had left it
for a minute.

“Tell me all about It," he sald In
his most professional manner.

It might be well to add here that
Lawyer Waring had known Pauline
since she eame into the world and had
managed her father's affalrs untll his
death, five years before.

And all through the story Lawyer
Waring saw that the thing that
seemed to hurt Pauline most was the
fact that her married life was so dif-
ferent from that of her' father and

Pauline Sat BtiN and Tense aa She
Told the Story.

mother, For she brought In over and
over agaln the ideal life they had
lived, thé wonderful happiness that
had been thelrs, and above all the love

New Uear's
Prescriptions
By Gertrude Walton

8 | entered Fred Larsvo's room

on New Year's morning, he smil-

ingly polnted to his dresser on
which was a large bottle labeled In the
familiar bandwriting of his prominent
father, Dr. Fred Larson, Sr.: “New
Year's prescriptions for my son, Fred
Larson, Jr., to be taken regularly up-
on arlsing each morning, at noon, and
upon retiring at night”

Inside the bottle were typewritten
slips of paper; upon the first sllp
which | drew out was written these
words:

Adult doses for each morning of
1928,

L Slogan for each day of the year
—"Smile, Save, Serve”

2. Ten deep breaths of fresh alr,
mixed with smiles and clean, bappy
thoughts to relieve “pessimism pain.”

8. One cupful of water with the
above mixture,

4. Frequent bathing, plenty of sun-
shine, exercise, with above mixture
to relleve “procrastination pain.”

6. Wholesome food diluted with
plenty of water and the above mix-
ture, eaten slowly, to strengthen my
entire “saving system.”

6. One large spoonful of words, re-
peated aloud: *“I am thankful for an-
other morning of life. | love the
weather, | love men, | love God. To-
day 1 will smile and serve God's crea-
tures.

On the recond slip were these
words: Smile, S8ave, Serve.

Adult dose at. noon:

L Ode ounce bottle, equal to fifteen
minutes of complete relaxation of
body and mind.

2. Walk sglowly to luneh, mince
your lunch with smiles and high
thoughts.

8. One tablet of words which con-
talns grains of “no criticism™ to re-
lleve fault-finding feeling. “O God,
help me to smlle and serve Thy crea-
tures In the Jesus-Way," better this
afternoon than 1 did thie mornlng.

4. Clean recreation with clenn com-

panions.
On another sllp was this:
Adult dose at night: Slogan: I

will smlle, save and serve,

1.- Plenty of sleep on u diet of light,
happy thoughts mixed -with fresh alr,

2. One beaping spoonful of words,
after reading something wholesome to
bulld op my flabby moral muoscles,
repeated aloud: *“1 am thankful for
thie day; for Its fallures which
brought its lessons. O God, check
out my faults and fallures. Scatter
any seeds of smiles and service | may
have sown, so that the reaping will
be not all shame and sorrow. 1 will
smile, save and rerve.”

(@ 1987, Western Newspaper (nlom.)
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There was a new expression In
Pauline's face as she listened to the
story :hat was unfolded to her, of the
coldness and misunderstanding that
had arlsen between her parents—ol
even worse—the pang of jealousy that
her mother had foollshly allowed to
creep Into ber heart—of the tide of
anger that caused ber to seek the
breaking of the chain that bound her
to the man she loved. And her eyes
grew very tender as the old man told
her of the peace and understanding
that came to her parents because a
friendly, well-meaning lawyer lent a
helping hand to gulde a young couple
over one of the rugged spols most
young married people have to travel.

That evening Pauline’s task to
bring back the happiness she bad al-
most lost was made easy because
Charlle, too, .had been thinking of
things and had resolved to make one
|ast effort to win back Pauline's love,
For he had felt of Iste that she bad
ceased to care for him, that thelr mar-
riage had been a mistake. The New
Year was a good time to try and
begin again, If only Pauline would He
would do anything, would make any
promise if things could only be as they
were before.

But Charlle did not get far In tell-
ing Pauline what he wanted to_ tell,
for before he bad spoken & dozen
words her arms were twined around
him and she.was whispering that It
was all ber fault, thst Charlle was
the best man Iz the world, that she
joved him better than ever, and that
she would try, ohl so bard to make

m bappy from Dow on.
Manerppunnl minutes of blessed
reconclilation both agreed that It
would be a good plan to work things
out on a real partnership basis. with
love and understanding the chief as-
sets of the firm.

8o, Instead of a wrecked and shat-
tered bark lying broken and spent
apon the rocks, a staunch and steady
boat salled out bravely into the New

Year.
(B, 1937, Wasters mﬁm‘_‘

R 1981, Western Newspipay Unien.)

New Jear, blithe and bold, enters to do his “turn”. and
the name of this debonair actor is “1928". His “lines™ scintillate
with optimism, faith and hope. What the future holds and the
applause he is to receive he does not know, yet, like all gouth.

he feels equal to emergencies and trusts 1o his "hunches” to carry him
safely through. One could do worse than emalate his
At this time when twelve whole months lie ahead on the stage of
ours to make of them what we will, it might be well 1o
mind, that the man or woman having the ability almays 1o seelifo cn ils
brightest side possesses something that will carry him or her far toward
the attzinment of the heart's desire. Optimism, of course, can be car-
ried too far. There is a hair's breadth between too much and not encugh.

orﬂdnlm.nli-
faith should be kepton a leash.

de—mwdﬂiemlhﬂlndhope?lbp.fullu
MTMmhiﬂhnndbch

New Year’s Wishes
M_ORH richly robed than any
of bhis fellow:, 1028, the
erown prinee of all the years, is
standing at the gate of time.
Beneath his jeweled robes he
carries our consignment of good
wishes for the world. Peace
and prosperity, with freedom
from calamities, for the patlon;
double progress toward Its
goals and the realization of its
ambitions, for this community;
profitable investment for cap-
ital; pleasant conditions and
full remuneration for labor;
abundant harvests rewarding
the tillers of the soll; health
und wealth, 1n right proporticns,
"bringing the comforts of home,
alike to friends and strangers
and the exhaustlegs merciés”of
God to all mankind.—Willlam L.
Gaston.
(@ 1927. Western Newspaper Unlon.)
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He wanted to do something for the
dainty little lady who bad prayed for
him. What could he do? “Nothing, as
rou mean It," she answered, “but, go
ye. and do likewise!”

No ionger Is the “Happy New
Year!” an ldle wish, when the man
strolls into the throngs of men and
women, as the sirens shriek and the
whisties blow.

To the woman there came a still
small volce which said, “I was bun-
gry and ye fed me.” and she answers,
“l vas so glad!™
+ (@ 1937, Western Newspaper Unios.)
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Delbert Found —
a New Year’s

Friend _
2 9 €

By Eleanor E. King

e
EVEN New Years is a dull day

when obe knows po one, is In &
large city with muititudes of peoply
around, and no place in particular to
£0. Delbert, as he stood wondering
what to do, noticed a sign In a lttle
cramped shop, across the street. . [t
read:

“Specinl New Year's sale of books.
Any book In our store, today, for balf
price.”

Delbert, wading through the slush of
the new fallen snow, proceeded across
the streel. It would be Interesting to
look through some of those old musty
books and, perhaps, pass haif an hoor
ac 8o of this long day. Ao bour passed.
ltllrelbnrt was baving the time of bis

e

“Where In the world do you ever
find (hese old books? Here Is one
dated seventeen hundred and sixty-
elght.”

The old gray-baired proprietor
looked at Delbert disgustedly. He
lnughed, showing his barren gums or-
nawented by one front tooth whieh
looked as though the first gentle
zephyr of spring might prove Its an-
doing.

“It's just the young birds like you
what comes In here and says to me,
‘Well, Pa, | brought these ole books
clear from home, but my stomach tells
me I'm goin' to part wid 'em soon.’
You nin’t never done It yet 7"

“No. How mutch do you want for
this book 1"

Delbert left the shop with his*fa-
vorite book of Tennyson's poems un-
der his arm. Seated in his room, be
prepared to peruse the book st his
lelsure.

“That was & happy thought. 1| have
ope friend In this big city 1 can spend
New Year's visiting with.”

He sat thumbing over the pages
when suddenly be turned a leaf and
stopped wilh a start

“What, a twenty dollar bili! The
series of elghteen hundred | woader
what person in his dotage hid that
bill in this old book. Bafe keeplng.
Quite an idea. Perhaps this person
dled, they pawned his books and furnl-
tore to bury him. And | was the
locky one to get the money. Funny
soloe one else didn't find It before this
Some friend,” he sald slapping the
cover of the book. “A profilable New
Year's afternoon. [ will journey to
your place often, Pa.”

@ 1911, Westery Newwspaper Unien.)

‘Beginning the New Year
A New Year, the turning of apother
page 1 the book of our lives. Lo, It

is before us m clean wlite page, a |

silab of smow-white marble, whereon
me must record the events of the
What shall we write
thereon? “H
or grief. Truly as Loogfellow says:
“Life Is real, life Is earnest. Lot
us theo be up and doing with s beart
for any fate; stlll achleving still
pursuing, learn to labor and te wait"

by the
oclety, Washington, D. C}

IKE ancient Gaul, Guatemala
may be divided Into three parts,
with a special brand of climate
nssigned to each. There are

the lowlands of the Atlantic and Pa-
cific—the hot country; the uplands,
ranging from 3,000 to 6,000 feet—the
temperate land; and the highlands,
where fanglike peaks siretch up to
14,000 feet above the sea—the cold
country. In Guatemala climate is a
thing of altitude rather than Iatitude.

The American visitor o Guatemala
is likely to land at Puerto Barrios, oo
the Atlantle or Caribbean side of this
ceuntry. This port, set on the Inper
rim of Amatique bay, is alluringly
beautiful from the steamer. Though
one accepts it as a troplcal dream
come true, It does not bear close In-
spection. Here I8 the north coast ter-
minal of the International rallways
and important bulldings of the Unlited
Fruit company. Aside from (these,
Puerto Barrice does not Intrigue one
ns a site for permanent residence, nor
Is the botel the type to which one
yearns to return.

A few decades ago the Guatemalan
government concluded to bulld a rall-
way connecting 1tz capital and west
const coffee plantations with the north
coast markets. When this road was
haif-Ainighed, both meney and credit
ran low, leaving a pair of rulls begin-
plog at tidewater and ending at a
spot In the broad, warm desert sur-
rounding I Ronche. Then an Ameri-
ean stepped Into the breach, com-
pleted the rallway, and made It pos
sible for passengers to ride on a well-
equipped train from the shipside to
most of the population centers of the
republie.

First Impressions of Guatemala
have to do with countless bunches of
green bananas, for this northern
fringe of the republic Is bananaland
The great frult farms are recent, and
to mnke them, the low, rich, swampy
coastland was drained and made sani-
tary.

Race Between Time and Decay.

Rallways, banana walks, adminls-
tratlon bulldings, Imposing hospitals,
moedern towns—these have all been
bullt In order that a fleet of vessels
may be fed two-score million bunches
of bananas yearly, It Is efliciency and
.organization par excellence.

Reduced te Its least common de
nominator, It is & race between time
and decay. The cutter, mule carrier
pick-up traln, fast steamship. radio
telephone, frult dispateh, all combine
to deliver this highly perishahle com
| modity from the banana farm to the
corner store In lowa hefore rot over
tnkes the frult and turna profit inte
loss,

We leave bananaland abeard the
Httle train of the Internationsl rall
ways and start south, From Quiriges
the railrond winds op the Motagun
valley through plantations, skirting
abrupt hilisides. The train crosses
the Motagua river every few kilome
ters, and, all along the way, passes
women standing under palm sheds on
the stream bonks, washing clothing
children and themselves

After leaving Zacapa the long climb
to Guatemala City begine, over a read
that winds In horseshoe curves, uy
mountainsides, throngh cuts and tun
nels, over fills and bridges. Now and
then one gimpses the shingly gravel
! bars of the Motagua and the brosh
fishtraps set by the Indlans There
are villnges where vegetable gardens
. mre bullt on stilts, and perpendiculnr
' eornfields.
| And still coe elimbs, past hot ssl-
phur springs with steam clouds curl-
ing above them and deep raliway cuts
| through voicanle ash. The alr grows
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A Young Mald of Quatemala.
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