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| What these two could have to say to |

NEWSRECORD

‘Was 11.30 on New Year's Hve (¥ou in store’ for me?' "
; bd two persons met out oh 8| “Juit like the impudent youngsters
[ feountry road. They formed % that T once knew. And what did you
queer looking couple, and any';my,--
fice passerby would have wondered | “I—why 1 laughed and told him he

S | was a tunny little boy. 1 told him

:::lot;th':%:u.t :t?gun‘::h‘t’:m long p":"{he had things twisted; that I was

% e oid sian wis speuidng iha u.\he_ newcomer -and that I was won-

i hia Soted glu o lor;n .hook!de“n“ 2 .qv.tln:w ?a an,d his friends
: leaneq i 2 , { were going to treat me."

O e o 2 e i L et G 7 sstion

$5i weneral and children .in Pars { the O1d ¥enr. consulting his watch.

Ak S e r;ne a1 ibia of prom'-: “He said he didn’t think it was fair

B hah T was: born Just. like they | that 1 should hold him responsible for

B Sa®e you tn the Boraing. but | everything—and I told him that there

e g ' were certain conditions over which

oW did they keep them They
ik v 9.2+ neither he nor I had any control—the
andered theéir time in school and | . ¢e or pig health, the weather and

Home, and then they blamed their | aceidents, but further than that the

ort-comings on me! Ah, me!” he | oo nin olf. oy thy
hed, “this is a weary world, as you | | W X ear: SIBADINE myneit, '8y Dreity

iwill soon find out, and I am glad I'm
ithrough with it.”
§ Then spoke the other, and Yis baby | {pem, and 1 think he will too.”
foige could scarcely be heard above “Well,” sald the Old Year, “I would
ithe whistling of the December wind, | like to hear more but I find it is one
DId Year your words are not very minute to 12, and I really must be
nepuraging, but I'll not lose heart. | going. Good luck to you, my baby,
peeped in the window of a study|and remember the sayings of the old
FWhere a school chiid sat 4nd when he | man.”
L suw me he began to question.” At that moment the bells rang out,
“Indeed,” said the Old Year, “and {and the New Year skipped away,
‘what did he ask you?” { eager to see how many children would
i “He said ‘Ob, New Year what have ' make resolutions and keep them.

i much in his hands, to maKe or to mar. |
| He saild he was golng to make good |
| resolutions and he meant to keep |

bright, sunny day, which made|
one think that the New Year must |
be a chubby, jolly youngster, with |
tiny curls as golden as the sunshine |
that danced on the snow, Something|
else was dancing on the snow that |
cold, shiny day. Something round

Bob Cottontot, the very youngest and
cunningest of the seventeen little]
Cottontots, |
“I've made my Resolutions
This happy New Year's Day,
To never do & mean deed
And watch the words I say
To be on time for school and
Be kindly in my play,
To always think of nice things,
Not fight 1o have my way,
To mind what Mothér says to me,
And do my duty cheerfully!"
| That is what Bunny Bob was sing- |
:1!“;: to himself, as he skipped over|
"thc hard crust of smow, and he \\ns;
| very happy, because he felt that now |
l‘hu was going to be a model rnbblt,‘
| sure {
Now, vou know, anything is likely !
to happen on New Year's Ay,
Falries, Sprites, Pixies and meihwl
jcome out to see the New Year. So
[]hmn_\’ Bob wa$ not much surprised’|

ANE cameg fluttering down | could carry him, shouting “AMamma!”

the stairs, Her eyes were at every step.

wide with
>: her breath was coming in|
iSnort, quick gasps. MHer cheeks were ‘
Eflushed and she moved so rapidly that |
L she seemd to fairly float along. Some-
" thing had happened, something very |
exeiting; that was quite evident.

“Hal! Oh, Hall” she cried to her
little brother who was sitting on thel
loor in one corner of the living reom
iplaying with his toy engine and cars.

. Hal looked up at her puzzled,
i “Oh, Hal,” Jane continued, ®what |

0 you think'is going to happen? And

without waiting for him to mauke |
80 much as one guess, she
pd him to his feet, leaned down |
ind whispered in his ear, ‘We are|
going to have a new baby tomor-
fow !
Hal blinked. Tt took a little while,
Pl see, for him to completely un-
tand the startling news,
“I don’t know if it will be a little
her or a little sister—but I hope
A gister!” cried Jane dancing up,
id down and clapping her hands in
Mgh glee., “I heard Mamma say
jist now to Aunt Grace when she wi
poking up the new calendar, Now-— |
¥ h do—you—think—of-—that!” |
stared at her a moment. But
didn't stop to say what he thought. |
jgad, he turned and ran toward
B stairs as fast as his fat little legs | |

o

And Whispered In His Ear.

BABY NEW YEAR,

excitement and  Both Mamma and Aunt Grace came |

grlllll\lnf: to the headwil ihe stairs to
find out what was the matter,

{of breatli. 1 wants a ‘ittle brudder,!
I don't want no 'ItfMysister!” i
i It was Mamma’'s turfizto gasp now
jand Adnt Grace's, too. hat!” both |
of them exclaimed as thoUgh. they
could scarcely believe their ears’™
But Hal could offer no explanation
All he could do was to keep on in-
sisting——loudly—that he wanted g
brother, not a sister. And stralghtway

[UNNY (lOB'S [EW

T was New ‘Year's Day, and a|when a little Fairy popped out of 4! The Fairy secmed vexed Bhe

and brown and quick, It was Bunny |

“Mamma!” gafped HHal, much okt

snow mound and waved her wand at |t
him. She was all dazzling white, so |l

{you could hardly tell her from (hr-!

|

arhed around and hopped up like a
ittle puff of steam.
“Very well,” she said, “then giwe

snow around, and her hair was liké ' ma one month of your life! One

spun glass! i n
P a very good little fellow,
she sald, waving her wand,
her voice was high and sweet,
like a little tinkling bell. |

month is a very short time indeed!” |
Bunny Bob thought somne¢ more,
hen he shook his head.

*I'm fond of carrots, but 1 won’t

“I'm awful suspiclous,” said Bunny ! give one mont " he said. “I'd rather

|

Bob, turning around three times, |80 without the carrot!”

! which is supposed to be the thing to|

The Fairy waved her wand and

do when you see a Fairy. | ine, big carrot appeared, the finest
“Superstitious, you mean!” laughed | and biggest the little rabbit had ever

the Fairy in her tinkling voice. $

een—it would make a fgast for the

“Well, that’s not a very bad fault.| Whole family!

This is the Néw Year! Think, little|

t
t
I

|

it

{ steal something!

|
| €
fx

N
| Bunny Bob's Mouth
s b Wallered.

rabbit, think deop! What is \.)(rl
Wish 2" »

Boh, scratchingehis forehead, I-
wish 1 had a fine, big, red carrot to|

.71 “M-m-my \gish?” repeated l.m:n\'i
|

take home to my Mammy for our |

{ New Year's Dinner!”

|
tJane began insisting that she wanted | ‘A very good wish, in its way"!

a sister, not a brother and that as
she was older than Hal she was en-
titled to have it her way.

saild the Fairy, smiling, “a very mod-|
est, sensible wish! Now, my friend,
{ it will be granted, on one condition

In the end,  of course, everything, Listen well, - Bunny!-—on one condi-
was straightened out. Under ques-|tion, and that is, that you give me a

tioning, dane said that she had heard
Mamma tell Aunt Grace that a new
baby was coming the next day. Right
then and there both Mamma and
Aunt Grace laughed until the tears
came.

Then Mamma explained that when |

| she said that she had meant the New
Year, not a real live baby; and she

!told them how it Is customary to
think of and to picture the New Year
a8 a new-born baby. All of which,
of course, poor Hal could. npot under-
stand at all—and on New Year's Day
he was much disappointed when he
failed to find a *'ittle baby brudder”

| waiting to coo at him.

| year of vour life—only one year, one
jlittle year. Then you shall have the
finest carrot in Christendom!"

Bunny Bob thought as hard as his
little bunny: brain ¢ould think, then
he shook his head sadly.

“No, Fairy,” he .
you one year!

ked the Fairy.
d Bunny Bob. *“al-
ou ook very sweet, you may
y 2 bad Tairy 'S no
I? I gave you a year you
might make mg do bad things, then I
wouldn't be a model rabbit! Besides
a year is a long time, and I can't
I tet you have one-—no, Miss!"”

“Only one month!” crled the Fajry,
emptingly.
Bunny Bob's mouth watered and

i\\;ucrf_-d, but he stamped his big, lit

oot and sald: “No! A month isn’t

oo short to do lots of bad things in
could be late for scho

imes and be mean to my 3 imy and
No, I won't

| vou a month!’

The Falry was more
sver, and s waved he
nade the
onger. Oh,

carrot—just take my word for i

“One week, then!”
Surely such a fine vegetable

{at least one week!'”

Well, said Bunny Bob, slowly-

he stiffened his upper

No! A W

| could be late i
and then do s mean

on Sa

urd , A week you shdll not
have

The
frownge
forehead. She waved
made t} carrot twic
fore. Oh, what a =i
rabbit !

“I c¢ould never mo

Fdn:h.

gome a

“We'd have to comhe hour."
Bl % ?n“uu. h you little silly!"
day!” cried thg [ SCrésm: rl.:ghr- Fal quite, quite ex-
nly! . Thihk of [egperdled, “One minute, then!”
n yoqu'il r,rg.vef’ Ong’ Minuie wasnt much to ask,
. | topghk Bunny*Bob, but he could say
his whisk- @ mean thing in less than a minute,
“Ope 48§ | and” even, ste:il something. .
lots of, harm “No ha said, “not one minute
ild_be done in one iy it & person | either

2 get' Sut te 1 The re her spun gigss hair

“You're

reasonable, little | and made a big fuss in the snow, but
heast or

angrily. ;at 1 she ca down and said:
i | “Very weil then, Bunny, I'll give vou
the cagrot!” -

“Give it to me!" cried Bunny b,

toe delighted for words. “Give it to

ifile hour! 1 1 me afger all that fuss!” ol
“Never i get | “Yes” said the Fairy, smiling, “vou
ehe ! see, if you stick 'td whal vou think i

right; you'll genérally get what ' you

wish after all, and have a clear con-
seienge too—eo0, good-byd, and Heppy

New Year!” dogdi. v
t ¢ hi ) Oft 'went Bunpy Bop a:g calfea nis
one hou & fiother, father amd all s blothers
Falry,” sald, “no, I"'m,much | and sisters nr!d?ipy Mad o whdderful
s

t can'ts give yot e | New Yea foast.
dt .1 cants g ¥e ;s\mm New \a‘r“if P

i make

i

HEN you hear those bells ring | ing the important event.

out the old year and ring in
| the mnew this evening, you
will know that you are on the |
old of new resolutions and new |
' #? ’ |
y “v.:n:;:;;Lco‘}:frl;_ 3;‘:’“‘:1‘;:6,:&:, As far back as the year 610 in} the
i ’rny of Sens, bells were rung to fright-
en away the army of Clothaire, the

King of France, s
KEngland is the great country for
bells, but it was not until 960 that

3ells are not a new invention, We
read of them in history as far back

estimated that there were at least
. |8 2 peals of bells, great and small,
DME VISITOR PUZZLE. in England.

owing are written one be-| In some parts oj’ I‘Jn;;']und the bell

. their ¢mitral letters “'llli“"“’“'“ rings on_ New Aluur':- Eve is

ame of a visitor being wel- | called “Old Lad's Passing Bell,” and

spiall sides. the reason is obvious.

nber. A bell rung at the beginning of

icle used in writing. Lent is known as “Pancake Bell,” be-

An §nimal.

t of the head. »prnph\ to leave their pancakes and

ect. begin their fasting and confessions, i

In some places in England the bell’

rb. rung at the end of Bunday m(:f‘nin:

. ey service is called “Pudding Bell,” and |

RER TIME PUZLLY, .. {it was so called because the bells no- |

owing are things in which | ;09 the stay-at-home in the kitchen |

br Time figures very prom-| ya¢ church was over, and it was time '
| to_take the pudding out of the fire.

Great Tom, the big beli of Christ

{Church College, at Oxford, rings!

nightly at five minutes after nine, and |

1. Situated on or near the sea.
2, Opportune.
3, - A diversion.

‘gd. A ¢lock or watch. !

ANSWERS. {times, a custom that dates to the be-

WELOOME VISITOR PUZZLE— |ginning of the college when the num- And if I am not »mnslaken——a" the months that fill a year.

p Year. 1. Ope, 3. Ewe. |ber of students enrolled at that time
g, b. Bee. z Dan. 7. Are. { was 101,
A ‘HER TIME PUZZLE.~—1. Mari- The great bells in our country ring
§e. 2. Timely. 3. Pastime, 4. Time-|out for death and disaster, for devo- |
iz tidn and rejoicing. {

as 400; and it is known that rattles
were used before that to indicate jo‘\z‘

{the first peals of bells were heard |
there. A historian, many years ago!

cause in these days it called to the!

"

THE BIG' NEW YEAR'S PARTY

]
{

(/%

AERE'’s a party to be given to
Year's Day,

They've invited March and Apnl, August, June

and sunny May!

the tongue strikes the huge bell 101} Ang Sentember and October, February too I hear,

It's a very wondrous party and the invit

“Will you kindly come along and bring the wWeather that we

need!

| Bring your snowballs and your sunshine, bring your hail

the world on New

and bring your rain,

Bring your apples, pear: 1nd roses and next year—pleas

come again'

they make!

ations read
learned—

Can't you see them come a trooping! What a jolly crowd

Let us give them happy faces—that is better far than cake.
Let us give them good behavior, gentle words and lessons

Then we'll know the New Year's party is a gift that we

have earned

NEW YEAR PUZZLE. j==

\
f
|
|

-

turning over his hour glass to start the New Year, i

hig hour glass by ‘edtting out and correethy EN.}*(EI

Eaatetia iy 1

The New

HE néw calendar was Betty's|

very own. She had seen it in

a store downtowns while shop-|

ping with Nurse during the
Christmas holidays and had insisted
upon buying it to hang up in her
play room. Betty liked it because it
was large and the mumbers were S0
big that one could see them clear
across the room.

It wasn't a dainty ljittle calendar
such” as Mamma used on her desk:
indeed, Father said it would “go well”
in his office and ‘that it was really a
“business . man’s. calendar,” -~ All of

which maddé fo différence td Batty. |

She hung (& fn her play room ‘and

;‘Umuxht it dﬁm begutiful.

Now, on the last day of the Old
‘had not ‘been a very good

Mq:ﬁ a very bad

- played with

the '_.xljnb the
anythi

that;
ma
\ 8

season . of the yegr, as anyone

A *{ Bhity's shoulder and belanced herself

Year Fairy

Mamma had lectured her s:e\\rol_\!
| and sent her to her play room with a |

bundle of small brass curtain rods, |
which Betty was to polish with a plece§
of soft flannel. And Betty didn’t like |
this at all. |
S0 she ‘“flounced” herself—yes|
flounced—down on the floor and|
slammed the rods down beside her.!
A tear-or two trickled down her cheek
and she felt just dreadfully, dread-!
fully sorry for herself. I
It sdemed to her that life waus very
hard and her Mamma most unkind to |
make her polish curtain rods,
Suddenly came a queer rustling
| noige, < Betty looked up, The pages
(of her calendar were blowing and
{yustling—and not a window of the
| foom was open! Betty sprang to her
| feet, some of the rods still held tight
{in her hand, and ran over to the
cglendar, ’
+And, all of a sudden, from under
lthe leaf marked “January 1, out

popped a strange little, figure.

(MOR!”  erled Betty. And again
“Hh ‘ i

“The intruder liopped. out on to

1 there—on one foot.

mald—no bigger than :
she carried a queer, scintillating wand
in her right hand 5

“Do not be frightened, Betty,” she
sald in a voice of milk and honey, “I
am the New Year Fairy. 1 live in
calendars; and T am very eager to see
every one begin the New Year right
You are on the road to making a
very bad start, my dear.

“You EKnow you should not have
gone outdoors without your hat and
coat-—your Mamma has warned you
that by doing so you may cateh a
very bad cold. And I don't like the
way in which you are pretending to
polish those rods. Really, my dear, !
you must make up your mind that
you will turné over a new leaf this
year and be a better girl.

“Ask your Mamma to tell you how|
people make New Year's resolutions.
And you have no idea how much
nicer and bhappier you will feel, as|
time goes on, and you know you are |
a good girl and your Mamma and|
Papa are proud of you—and every-
body loves you."
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v ol aatd. e Wb X AN ol g oo g s

w7 | Boats Made 'of

ues! aking up your £ . iy ll
Nut She

d myself' & bo

ke C@umblis, sail the ocean

my magic wand y , “What wopld.wyod make the boal

1 that will mean ' of ?” asked hi¥ purse, who liked to ena

to_make gdod reso- | courage the youngster in his imagine|

. You o any gther . in, > ]

do the spme th
from my,

s it will encow
¥, you an

“To begin with I'd
" gol, 3 lot of wood
®Lafd, some muslin; \ -
E then I'd—well -
it make a f
like the oneé Columbus hady

resolutio

hard to

and—

“Would you like me to show you
how to m a cute little boat out of!
a nut-shel wsked Nurse.

“Would 1?7 answered Eddie, and hig
,blue eyes sparkled with anticipated
pleasure

1 down (o the dining roons
» a few large walnuts and
your penknife.”’ hen Nurse called
| after his re rm, “bring some
i stiff paper and a few
match sticks,
ow,'’ said
“We cananot
explorers, nor
we we all time to
cross big eoceans to
wew lands, but with
very little trouble wé
can have a pgood
timme salling impro-
vised boats in bath<
tubs. First 1 will draw a row boat for
you on this pag and then we will
yape one out of a piece of shell’”
!  When Eddle saw the cute little boat,
! he grabbed the knife and without furs
ther ado made one
exactly like the pic.
ture.
Out Popped A Strange Little Figure. “Now we'll make
too-—for a whole year! a skiff,” said Nurse,

“Every once in a while I shail come ' “Like this and she

back to this calendar—just think how | drew a sailboat that

| many thousands of them I have to| could be made from

visit each day in thousands and thou-! a half of a walnut-
sands of homes—and see how you are| shell, a bit of match
getting along., Yet you won't see me. stick and some paper. X
Why, my dear, you couid lift every| “That's easy,” laughed the 501'
page of this calendar and I could be “Gee! I'm having a bully time.*
there and yet you couldn’t see me—
because I'm a fairy. But I
shall be watching—and hoping you
will keep youlr resolutions. So—well,
good-bye, Betty dear—and remember
your New Year Fairy."

Betty's eves opened. Why, bless
us, she had Been asleep. She must
have dreamed it al. She looked at
the calendar, but there was no fairy
on it and “January 1" was staring out
as bold and brave as you please. {

“My goodness!" said Betty. *“My|
goodness'" H

Then she picked up one of the!
curtain rods and began polishing it as |
fust as she could.

Dream or no dream, you see, Betty |

“I try to be good—'deed I do!’|had made her New Yeas resolutions— ¢

protested Betty. *“But sometimes— !
sometimes somthin’ just seems to|
make mo be bad!”

The New Year )‘eryf’:unllmt “That,

and she intended to stick to them. |
Berides, the calendar will. help, for|
how can she tell when the New Year |
Fairy is watohing her! '




