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Cbildreni
Ike Christ Chfld and the New Y*ar andi hooks and toy sgo. many of them

ROY the ver.y kind that childrêii like best.
There was a rockiîug-lîerse, there were

TTwas New Year's day and the bright tUn soldiers and guuis and trumpets arl
j-afternoon euii was slining down intoi drums -and steam engines i.nd games

eue of the pleasantest nureeriek4-ini the and paint-boxes and si many kinds of
world; tho room was f ul of pittures plctuire-books thaï, one would think the

quite as happy is anyone coed wish to
be.

It seerne a pity that 1 ehould have te
tonl ýt, but aý the time I arn writing
about, the owner of this iovely room,
and ail the ni-co thinge in it, was lying
on hie back on tho coucli in tho corner,
ecreaming with al l is might, se that hie
face was quite rcd and ùgly and net at
all pleasiîîg, as it should have boon.

A few moments ago Nurse had brought
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the littie lôrd of this pleasant nurséry-
land into the ooor, and &lhe had been
o0 liged to carry hlim by one armi and
~e leg, because hoe had refused to corne

in any other fashion. She lied laid him
upon the eouch becauge lho did not know
or care just thon where hie was, hie was
so, very angry.

Nurse hied taken hlm f rom thé front
rhall floor, where- lie had thrown himseif

n the bitterness of his disappointrent
when papa and marna had kissed him

good.by and gone awa.- to make a vieit
writhout hlm. Re hadl been ef t at home
becaulie le was toc, young to go so far
and stay up 80 late.

Hie had been having such a beautiful
New Year's day, it was a shame for
marna to go and leave hirnlho thought.
He had forgotten entiroly how long e
hid been playinL with hlm and reading
to him, and hie hadl forgotten too, that
dear littie New Year Boy, about whom
se had been reading the very last thing
before elhe hll to stop.

This New Year Boy was said to go
about and sit in children's nurseries and
write down on his long New Year'ss eroil
911 the things they said and did; when
the things were goo, loving, happy ones
they made the page ail white and fair
and beautifil, and when they were wrong,
selfish ones they made theo page darkr
and ugly, and the New Year Boy was
said to weep very bVtterly as hie recorded
themn.

Little John and marna hadl had sucb
a good talk together after aihe had
flnished this story, and before thoy were
through John haed doterrnined not to

.give the New Year Boy one unpleasant
thing to write down on his roll aIl this
year for hoe was s0 good and cunning
John couldn't bear the thought of rnaking
hlim cry. And then, after aIl, forgtting
everything about hlm the very iftrst
time sornething not quite pleasant hap-
pened-this troublesorne temper had bail
its wayý again, and hoe had kicked and
screanied in that dreadful manner which
lie knew hurt mana so much and malle
lier go away with the sad look ln her
eyes.

Wlien Nurse laid hlmi on the coucli, ho
kicked se hard that one piblow went off
on to the floor, and then another, and lie
screamed tili hé was tired and hie
throat hurt; and then hoe stopped and
began to count the little cre&s and
squares in the pattern of th3 paper on
the ceiling. He counted them tbîrough
his tears, as hie lay there on his'back,
tili lie began to grow sbeepy. anîd the
circles began to change into other thengs,
and the squares looked like somothing
different, and then there began to be
pictures on the ceiing, where the ittbê
figures hll been beiore.

One picture seempt-<tbe of hie own
nursery, and there was the little New
Year Boy sitting right on the edgo of
the table writin7, and as hoe rote, ho
took out a littie pocket-handkerchief
from somewhiere and began to wipe hie

4 eYes, and lie wiped the again and again
a s though. they ;ere too full of tears for
him to see to write. Vie angry boy on
the cotîcli knew that lie muet hoe writing
about bis anger, and oh, hoe was 80

sorry! 11e tirned his head down arnong
the pillows and bis face burned!

After a little, the New Year Boy
juimped down and walked very slowly
and sadly away with the roll under hie
arm.

Join 'lever thought of epeaking te
Ilm biit wvlile ho lay there thinking
thiere seenîed to corne another picture
on the ceiling. Hie knew it very well,
f rom the one marna had given hinm on
Christmas-day, and whieh papa haed
litung over his bcd right there in the
nuirsery; tlîat was of the Chrst.Child
i the mniger, witlî the gentle Mothe.
hending over him, and Joseph and the
Wise Men and the cow. But this picture
wîis different, becauise Mary and Joseph
and tlie WiP. Meni were gone away and
the Baby a lying alone in the manger
with onlv thle kindI-faced cow over there
keeping Nvatc1u.

And wliile the 'boy on the côuch Nvas
looking and wondering where they al
lîad gone. tiiere came walking into the
stable the figilre of the little New Year
BOY. 1He looked tired and travel-stained
as thoI-gh1 liead corne a very long way
811(1 lis f was anxious and troubled.
Thie roll ua in bis hand and hie wabked
to the side 'qf the manger and tried te


