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A HAPPY NEW

BY FRANCES BIDLEY

What shall | wish thee t
What can be found,

Bringing the sunshine
All the year round !

Where is the treasure,
Lasting and dear

That shall ensure the

A happy New Yoar!

YEAR

HAYERUAL

“ Peace in the Saviour,
test at his feet,
Bmile of his countenance,
Radiant and sweet
Joy in his presence!
Christ ever near!
This will ensure thee
A happy Now Year”
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Happy Days.
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LOOKING FOR JESU

Charley thought he would like to find
Josus and be his disciple. Oue morning
" e left this note on the table and started
on his jnllrm‘_\

1604

(1 “Dear father and mother:
I am going to find Jesus, | want to be
ohe of his disciples, 1 am very little, but
I ean do something I can bring him
wator when he is thirsty, and wash his
fiwt when he is tired of walking, and by
and byl \\Hl come home and tell you ail
ont it After walking a while he was
hungry and went into o hovse and nsked
for some bread aud wilk,  While he
cating ity hegiold the people whow e was
going to find,  The old people said, “ Ts it
not strange that this little boy should be
trying to find Jesus, and we have never
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and the two men who disputed,
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| KENNETII'S NEW YEAR'S PARTY

Kenneth lived in

|
n

beautiful house,
by beautiful things. He was as happy
and sweethearted a little bay as could be
found, for his father and mother were
too’ loving and wise to spoil him. Ken
neth was seven years old.

Ohe evening, in the bedtime hogr, Ken
neth's mother teld him that she was going
to make a Now Year's party, and that he
could invite whom he chose.

“Think it over,” she said, “ and decide
ou the guests; then to-morrow morning |
will write the invitations.”

“May I atk whoever 1 like?”
| “Certainly,” his mother answered
| “Then,” said Kennoth, after a moment’s
thought, “ I'll invite Mr. Butler for one.”

“Mr, Butler! " repeated Mrs. Houston.
looking puzzled.

“Yes, mamma, the groeer down
Chestout Street. e is always giving me
red_apples and dates and almonds, and
I've thought for a good while 1'd like to
do something for him.”

Mrs. Houston was about to speak, but
Kenneth went on: \

“Then there is the postman—I think
he deserves an invitation. You know
‘how many valentines he brought me last
February, and such a lot of birthday and
Christmas presents.  Yes: 1'll surely. ask
him: Oh! and T must have Mrs, Field
I don't believe she has a chiance to
go to parties very oftén, and don't you
| think she'd like to come to mine, mam-
[ ma b y
| Mre. Ficlding wae a poor widow who
[ came to Kenneth’s home every week to
| 45 the mending. © She was whitehaired
| and wrinkled and lame, but her heart

was still young and cheery, and she could
tell the most wonderful stories while her
needle plied #Pand ont of the rents in Ken-
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I want the eologne lady
I always forget
Miss Melntyre, 1 supposo you mean.”

“Yes; the one that you buy your
cologne  of I like her. She gave jne
such a dear little bottle onée—don't you
remember ! And ghe always smiles at me
on the street.  How many can | havel
I've got five now,!” and Kenneth dougted
them off on his tmm " '

“1 thought we\would invite six—Ahiat
with you will make seven, and )\:JN
seven years old.” ;

“There are « good many more 1'd like
to ask,” said Kenneth, “but 1 think—
pethaps—1'd rather have the * paper-boy
than anybody else.  He's a nice, clean
boy, mamma; but 'm afraid be's poor,
and 1'd like him to Have a splendid party
supper for onee,  Ohljt ‘will be a beauti-
ful party, mamma ' & do hope they'll all
come! "

They all did eome, if thei¥ clothes
were not of the latest eut, nobody eared.
The party was a success.  Mrs, Houston
had spared neither labour nor money in
arranging for Kenneth's guests, and never
were efforts better anvreciated.

“1t's just like & big, beautiful flowe®
garden!” Mrs. Fielding declared, as she
limped frorh room to room, hand in hand
with the little host.

As for the supper—it is safe to say that
not one of the guests had ever seen just
such a table, and the paper-boy's appetite
fully satisfied Kenndth.

When, at last, the music was hushed,
and the good-nights had all been said, the
little boy turned to his mother, his face
radiant with happiness: Y

“ Wasn't it beantiful to see them enjoy
it all sot D'm glad we asked the folks
that don't go to parties every week or two

aren’t you, mamma ! "—Zion’s Hml}

Jesns is the best friend to have. Ie
can always be with us; his eye ever sees
us; his hand ean proteet, no matter where
we may be,

A good word is easy,

ill requires only silence.

and ugl’ to speak




