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SPECIAL NOTICE

“Sunbeam” and “Happy Days™ wili i«
discontinued  after this issue and  their
places will he ocenpied by o new weekls
paper to be called “Plarmate.”  ““Plas
mate’” will he the same price as “Sun
beam™ and “Hapes Dave” combined, and
will be the size and form of this number
Our friends will therefore be zetting better
vahie in the new paper than ever, and the
change will remove a source of much mis
under<tandine which has alwavs arisen i
the fortnichtly papers. Tt will also brin
this grade of paner into harmonv with
our other paners. We are convinced our
<uheeribers will he nlenced with the new
paner.

Attention is particularly drawn to the
changes  in “Sunbeam” and  “Hanm
Days.”" The fortnichtly paper has been a
source of misunderstanding to manv of
onr  subeeribers. 1t is not in harmony
with our other papers. nor the papers of
other nublishers, which are weeklv.,  To
brine these naners un-to-date it has been
decided to merce  the two  fortnicl’
paners into  one weeklv which will he
ealled  “Playmate.” The price of
“Plavmate” will be the same as “Sun

beam™ and “TWasve D <™ tooether were.,
and it will be enlarced and  imnroved.
makine it hetter value than  the waner-

which it disnlaces,

“Sunheam™ and “Hapov Davs” will be
discontinued with the December issues.
“Plavmate’” will take their places with
the Jamuarv issue. We are convineed ou
will be well pleased with the new arrance
ment.

meant to turn over a new leaf to-day.”

Van looked from one to another, pulled
his cap over his ears, and said nothing.
Dannie pansed. in the very middle of a
wail.  to peer out of one eve, to judge
whether his prospects were brightening.

“T'd—T'd like to take him.” pleaded the
sister. “And it’s my birthdav.”

Dannie opened a corner of the other eye.

“But it's mv sled. And I'm ~iving the
ride.”

Serew-up  wvent both
biroken wail was resumed.

“But are vou giving the ride for vour
sister - pleasure. dear. or vour own ?”

eves, and the

After n second Van ancwersd  fro0!
“Both.”

“Then--""

“All richt ' But don’t vou dare to

howl, Dannie. if vou get tinved over '
Ella ie going to have the time of her
life !

“Me likes tipped over ! was the reas
suring answer of the mite of humanity.
that vet could express <o many wishes
and was capable of overturning o manv
well-formed plans.

A few minutes and awav through the
white flakes they went, Dannie seated con
tentedly upon FElla’s knees. The ride
proved all that had been promised up
set included : but Ella was equal to her
brother’s expressed opinion of her. and

Dannie  surprised them both, with his
manful readiness to accept whatever
came. Their last upset was with direct
intention. Then Van, as if suddenly con-
scious  of their whereabouts, cried : ‘0,
let’s look in at the toy-shop window !
Let’s see what is left over from Christ-
mas,

Ella ran up to stand with her dear lit-
tle hands against the pane, and to gaze
at the dollic that leaned forward, as if to
oreet her.

“The <kates are inside,”” continued Van
“I want a nickel pair on my birthday.
What will you want, Dannie, when your
birthday comes? This'll be the first
birthday that he's big enough to know
about, won't it 77

Dunnie reached up his small mittens to
place them against the window as Sister
Illa had done. “Me wants the moo-cow.
An' the wagon. An’ the too-toot cars
An’ the little dog-kenny.”

“That’s a doll’s house.”

“Well, me wants it !”” nodded Dannie. to
\\'Iulam the difference of a name mattered
little.

“But you, Ella? Don’t you like any-
thing here ?”” queried Van’; for the ride
had been planned in order to learn what
his sister most wished, that he might get
it for that very day.

At this moment a woman, carrving «
heavy basket filled with bits of wood that
<he had picked up in the streets. came
near. A ragged, shivering child hunge
upon one arm, and drew her toward ths
bright window. “O, let’s look ! Just »
minute, mamma ! Tsn’t it pretty !”

The woman rested the basket on the
walk, that she might change it to he:
other hand. Meanwhile the strange child
went to stand beside Dannie. “O can’t 1
have one of them? Only one? T never
had a bought plavthing—not ever ! See
the cunning little wagon !”

“Come on. child ! T can’t wait.”

“Don’t you believe T can have it 2

“I—T'm afraid not. child. Don’t look
at them ! T didn’t think, or T wouldn’t
have stopped here.”” The woman lifted
the basket with her fresh hand, and
reached the other toward the child. As
they disappeared in the fluttering white-
ness a plaintive voice was heard : “Not
ever—a bought nlavthing !

Van and Ella looked at each other, but
q_ud nothing. Little Dan felt the unhap-
piness that had come so near to him.
“What did the ozzer baby want ?”’

Somehow the window was spoiled for
them all. The homeward ride was not so
merry as  the outward one. Once Van
turned about. “You—vou didn't sav what
von liked, Ella * :
_ “T thought T wanted the dollie that held
it< hands to me. But now I'd like the
wagon. to give to the little hov that—""

She stopned, but Van finiched it for
her : “Never had o housht plavthine
not ever '

\fter Tuncheon Van had a little confer
ence with his mother. “T'm sure it wae
the Hannah we used to have to helr.
Sarah when—when T was little.”

“Then <he has come back. T was afraid
it would turn out 0. Did von ere w.aere
they went 2 We need her again. She v o<
<o faithfol ' And there are manv things
stored away that che can have. "y
seem to have been waiting for her.”

“Yes, we came away slowls. T think
they went up the steps of the Muldoon
:‘em_!n:m. Max T tell Flla ? and mav <he

g ! ¢

“Certainly, sweetheart ! And we'll 1o
her fili the wagon with some of the Ne
Year’s goodies—nuts, raisins, one of thg
roasted chickens, a piece of the birthduy
cake—if she wishes—and whatever seems
best. I wonder if you couid haul a b
of coal on your sled ? That would he
her through the day-—-until we can find§
out about the matter.”

“SQure I can !” So Van scampered of,
with his saved-up nickels, and the littl
wagon was soon standing before his d
lichted sister. Ella piled it full, pug
tissne paper under the heavy wrappings
and when Dannie was taking his after
noon nap, walked beside the sled with it
vrecious load. while Van carefully drew i
to the Muldoon tenement. There the:
found the little fellow that never had he:
a bought playvthine. How hapnv he wa
And hov glad the sad-faced mother e
came !

“Ther Mrs. White will let me work fo
her again ? Surely better days are com
ine with the New Year !” she said.
Christian Advoeate.
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DON'T BE LAZY.

reach the end of his journey. He soo
heard a carriace coming ; and when it ha

which invitation was gladiv a
cepted. When he was seated in the wago
the gentlemnan, a good Quaker, said : “
noticed thee walking alone briskly, an
so asked thee to ride ;: but if T had see
thee walking lazily, T should not hav
done so by any means.” Boys, think
this : and wherever vou are, whatever voi
may be doing, never be lazy. and von wil
always be repaid for vour trouble it
some wav.—Sunlicht.

NEW YEAR'S DAY.
Come, Pussy, I've something to tell vouj
You know it is New Year’s Day ; h
The big folks are down in the parlor.
And mother is just gone away.

We are all alone in the nursery.
And T want to talk to vou, dear ;

So yvou must come and sit by me
Ard make believe you hear.

You see there’s a new year coming ;
It only begins to-day.

Do you know, 1 often was nauchty
In the year that is gone away ?

You know I've some bad habits.
T'll just mention one or two ;

But, really, there is quite a number
Of nanghty thinge that 1 do.

You see T don’t learn inv 'essons,
And. oh ! T do hate them so;

T doubt if T know any more to-day
Than T did a vear ago.

And. Pussy, when people scold me
'm always so sulky, t 3

If they only would tell me gently.
T never would do it again.

O Pussy ! I know T am naughty,
And it often makes me cry ;

T think it wonld count for something
Tf they knew how hard T trv.

But T'll try again in the New Year,
And. oh ! T shall be so glad

If T only can be a good little girl
And never do anything bad.




