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in the next world, that is what we sho
attain. And it is within
power of every one to make sure of ent
ing that new life with joy.

No one ean make sure that he
prosper in this world, or will enjoy go
health. But he can make sure of a hap
eternity. The Psalmist says: “ Thg
Lord, hast never failed them that
thee.” Precions and beautiful words; §
not more beautiful than true. A holy i
is the only way to a happy eternity
life of thankful trust in Jesus Christ;
life of earnest striving against all sin
the help of the Holy Spirit; a life
simple walking in the ways of God, se
ing to do his will on earth as it is done
heaven, and all the while doing our we
heartily and enjoying thankfully
pleasures that God gives us. This is
way to ensure a Happy New Year and
prepare for a happy hereafter.
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HIS HOME BEAUTIFUL.

Harry didn’t want to come in one
vhen mamma called him. He was havi
the finest time building a snow-house,
18 he rolled and tugged and piled one
on another, as he panted and glowed
blew clonds of fog from his red lips,
kept thinking how nice it would be
have a house of his own to live in, and
really meant to finish it and live in it.

But the rowdy had gone out without iy
or great-coat, or leggings or rubber sho
80 of course mamma had to call him in,
to drive away his pouting fit she began
tell him that he already had a beautif
house all his own. It had two windo
and two doors for visitors to enter,
one door for himself to come through;
was of beautiful shape and eolor, and as
grew older the house would be enlarged
his use. Moreover it was furnished v
four good servants.

3y this time Harry’s eyes were stretch
so wide that the mother could not
laughing.

“Why, mother, where in the world d
I get that house "

“ God gave it to you, my little boy,” s
she; “ it is your body, don’t you see f Ya
blue cyes are the windows from which ye
mind looks out; your two ears are the de
through which your friends’ words o
thonghts enter; your mouth is the de
through which your spirit goes forth wi
words for wheels, and your hands and f
are your willing, obedient servants.”

Harry was laughing himself now at
queer fancy

“ But God means you to take care of
Home Beautiful,” continued the mot
“If you eatch cold and get sick, you inju
it, and God will be displeased to see
so careless of his good gift.”

The little boy sat down on the floor, a
pulied off his wet stockings with a ve
thoughtful face. T ’speet I'd better
care of my house,” he said to himeelf




