
ýTERN HOME MONTHLY

tirr cf two
;te, dimity,
ere, nune
'tros are
The mnodol
n back and
îe aides by
leeve may

or finished
cuff. The
%~ 4 an~d 5
of 36-incli
pattern of
ny address
or Stamps.
'and Smai
s nice for-
, and good
e overdress

Iy gimpe
style this
~and with
s most be-

,res. The
18 and 20

36-i ma-
yards for

The dresa
its lower
ilustrtion

eipt cf 10

1 the eider
to chut-ch
, ut with
d of hie
îked ber if

iy sewingc

it covered.
the collec-
nile as lie
i annoyed,
L if there

je appear-

answered
upon your

The New Leaves

"Wake up!" said a. clear little voice.
Tommy woke, and sat up in bed. At the
foot of the bed stood a boy about his
o\%ni ege. ail dessed in white. like freali
sîîow. HÉe lad very briglit eyee, and lie
luoked strâight at Tomnmy.

-Whio are you?'" aeked Tommy.
-I irn thoINew lear!" said the boy.
"This je îny day, and I have brouglit

OUu vour lbaves."
"Whfiat leaves?'" asked Tommy.
"The inew ones, to be sure!" said the

Newv Year. 'II heard had accourits of vou
froni mv Dadd-"

"Mho is vour Daddv't" asked Tommy.
"The Old Year, of course!", said the

boyv. "He eaid vou asked too xnany
luestione and I sce lie was riglit.' 11e

ýîvs vou are gre-edy. too. and thit xoui
ýumetimes pincli your little ýister, and

that, one day you, threw your Reader
lnto the fire. Now, ail this must stop."

"Oh, mugt it?'" said Tommy. Re feit
frightened. and did not know just what
to Say.

The boy nodded. "If it doe not stop,"
lie said, "lyou will grow woree and worse
every year, tili you grow up into a Hor-
rid Man. Do you want to be a Horrid
iMlan "

"N-no!" said Tommy.
"Then you must stop being a horrid

boy!" said the New Year. "Take your
leaves!"' and he held out a packet of what
looked like copybook leaves, ail sparkling
white, like hie owvn clothes.

"lTurn over one of these every day," he
said, "and soon you will be E good boy
inetead of a horrid one."

Tommy took the leaves and looked at
theni. On eacli leaf a few words were
written. On one iýl eaid, "«Help your

mother! " On another, e'Don't pull the
cat'e tail! " On another, "Don't est se,
muth! " And on stili another, "Don't
fight Billy Jenkins!"

"Oh!" cried Tommy,. "I have to fight
Biily Jenkine! 1Re said-"p

"Good-by!" said the N.\ew Year. '«I
shall come again wlicn I am old to see
whether you have been a good boy or a
horrid one. Remember,

'Horrid boy makes liorrid man;
You alone can change the plan."

He turned sway and opened the win-
dow. A cold wind blew in and swept
the leaves out of Tommy's baud.* "Stop!
stop!",lie cried. "Tell me--Il-- Bu t the
New Year was gone, and Tommy, stsring
after him, eaw only hie mother coming
fiit the room. '"Dear chid," elie said.
"'Why, the wind je biowing everything
about."

"My leaves! My leaves! Ilct-led Tom-
my; and jumping out of bed lie looked

ail over the roota, but lie could not find
one.

«'Ne','er mimd," said Tommy. '41 can
turn theni juat the esme, and 1 mean to.
I will not grow into a Horrid Man." And
he didn't.

The Book

"1Let us write a book," they said, "but
what shall, it be about?'"

"A fait-y story," said the 'eider aimier.
"A book about king&ansd queenm," saad

the other.
"Oh, no," said the brother, "llet's write

about animale."
"lWe will write about them al,"' they

cried together.
So they put the poeper and ,peus and

ink ready. The eider sister took up a
fairy story, looked at it, and pwt ik down
again. 'II have neyer known any fait-les,"
ehe said, "'except in books; but, of eourse.
it would not do to put one book Inslde
another--anVOflO could do that."

The Star Game

By K. B. Walker.

"éWe came tto the country to live out-of-
(bore, and it lias rained. two days!l" said

G4race, And then ail the chiidren broke
out together: "Wliat can we do?"

Marna put down lier book and sniiled.
'Why noV make up a garne '"

* You make it up and we'll plaey ik,"
said Mary, sagely.

Marna looked tliouglitfuily at the five
yellow heads clustered round lier chair.
"-I have, it, chicke!" she cried. "We'l
play the star garne."

"WhaV je k ?" cried the five.
",You shall sec. Bess, bring me my

eciesore and that large shooet of gold
paper in my top bureau drawer. Mary,
ask Bridget for a candie and candlestick.
Grace, make a tiny bit of flour paste."'

Away thev ail flew except Dotty and
Doisy, who jumped up and down,
crying, "gAre you going to louve us out
ecause vwe're yoiing?'"

"'You are to thé best part of the
star game,"' said mana.

Boss brouglt the scissors and gold
paper, and the littie girle watched mania
euriously while she cut out a sun withi
raye, two stars and a croscent mooni.

Then Grace brought the pasto, and the
fun began.

On Bessie's white forehead maina
=ate ho sun; on Grace's the moon; on

Dtysand Daiey's a wonderful star.
1% can't imagine thie game," eaid

Grame Bub mamas only laughed.
Then came Mary with the candie,

and in a moment wae told to ligt it.
By this time five Iiittie girls were much
excited.

"Now Bossie stands in the conter of
the room, holding -the lighted candle;
Mary stand% at fe littie distance from
Bessie."

"And whie6 hail we do?" beggod Dotty
and Daisy.

"You may stand in thie corner, dears,
until 1 tell you te come out; and Grace
inay stand in the opposite corner. Nov
we're ready te begin. Bessie is the sun,
Mary isi the earth, Grace the moon, Dotty
and Daisy are stars. Boss muet stand
stihi hile Mary rovolves round lier ini
a circle, very siowly indeed.

"Wlien Mary turne bier back to the
sun-the candle-ight-you will know il
ii night, and Grace and Dotty and Daisy
-the moon and stars-muet -corne oui
and alune."

,All the little girls clapped their hands,
The game wont splendidiy.

After a while they added more to the
(rame. Mary divided the chalk circlE
into four parte, and in one Bees scattered
bite of paper for winter snow; in another
Dotty and Daisy sprinkled red cloyer
out of marna's vase, for summner daye;
in the third Grace placod a rosy appiE
f or autumn; and Bidget came with ti
piece of maplo-sugar on a plate foi
spring.

Mary stopped at the close of eaci
season, Bees put down the candle, and
thov "made believe"l some more. Wher
it wos the sumimer season tliey went t(
the ocean for a dip and a frolic; when il
%'oes wintor -thoy ent skating and enow
shoing over -the bille; in faîl they wvert
off for a nutting expedition.

Bridget watcbed the garne with armý
erossed, lier lionet face amazed.

"Whio would think," sho said, "tiha1
the old oartli wos capering round thi
sun hlike that!"1
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