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THE YEAR'S
CROWN,
“Thou crownest the
rear with thy good-
pess.””  Nannie read
he words carefully,
pesitating over the
ord “crownest.”
“What can it
i Brean ?”’ “How could
ou crown a year *"’
“T wouldn’t crown
with goodness, any-
ow,” said Harry,
icking his heel s
gainst the chair, and
ooking very cross.
Mean old year, I'm
lad it’s "'most gone!”
“I can think of ever
0 many nice things
hat we have had this
ear,” said Nannie.
“I can think of lots
f ugly ones,” said
Harry.
“Try it,” said
andmother. “ Get
our blocks, Nannie,
d build two towers.
fut up a block for
very nice thing that
e can think of that
as come to us this
jear, and have an-
pther pile for every
bad one, and the
ower that is the
bighest we will crown
Fith that wreath of
Jolly.™
Nannie ran for her
locks. “T'll put one
wn for mother’s
tting well,” gsaid
Nannie, ““and another
br  Uncle Steven's
baby, and one
or grandmother’s
icture of Jesus, and
for my new doll-
rringe, and — 0
andmother, there
€ many !™
“l think it's Har
s turn  said
frandmother.
i “Well,” said Harry,
ho still looked cross,
put down a big one
this old sore
roat that has spoiled all my fun.”
“Shall 1, grandmother ?”" asked Nannie.
ecause, if he hadn’t played in the wet,
throat wouldn’t have been sore.
tiher (Illinks."
ter a little talk, they agreed to leave
t the bad things that they had brought
themselves by being ocareless or

~
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NEW YEAR'S BELLS.

Ring out the old, ring in the new,
ing, happy bells, across the snow -
e year is going, let him go :

Ring out the false, ring in the true.

“l don’t care,” said Harry : “there are
plenty of others. Put one for the tree
that blew down. and smashed the win
dow in my tool-house.”

“Ohk, no !” said Nannie, “T must put
one on the other tower for that. Father
said if the tree had fallen the other wa,
it would have killed all the chickens.”

“Ii you turn the bad things into goed

Ones, ard  Harry,
“of course vou'll et
the bivvest tower. My
sprained ankle wa
bad.”"

“Oh, Harmy '
grandmaother,
block for that
1o be crowned

So  Harrv  found
onlv two bad things,
while the other tower

snid
“the
O 1'_'&!

wns crowned with the
holly wrent}

TAE PBRIRTHADAY
CIFT THAT WENT
\WWOTHEFR WAy

It was New Yoenr's
Day and Flla's birth
lh)‘\~. ton

“Hi, there. Flla '
The firet nowstorm
and it's on vour
|1irﬂv:,:n' “'rnp up.
and T'll give von the
ride of vonr life.””
Van was covered with
dust and cohwehs,

ns
the recult of a ran
sack  throurh the
stable loft. after the
sled that had  heen

stored awanv. monthe
before
“0. how

And v

dear  of
von ' n orenlly
will ?**
“Trvme '™
“Me wante
l‘il‘-'-_ toon '
Dannie woror
from

birfdav

\'m,“‘
hled
ne  his
blocks ‘an  give
Dannie hirfday  ridee
aps ' The emall
nodded

up

in sweet

Yes, when

COmes

venr
This
one j= Flla's Be n
good hov

Don't bother '

“Me likes to borzer!
Mamma, make Dan
nie ready ! Van give
Damnie birfday rides *

“,\‘u, no : not now,
mother ' pleaded
“We'll have to be ton careful, if he
Ella likes =» rongh-and tumble
That's why I want to take her-one ren
son why.’

Dannie’s lip came und his
sought the screwed un eves
wail smote the air

“0, T can’t do anything to make litde
brother cry—not on New Year « Day. 1

now !

Van.

soes

ont

fists
as a loud




