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T It seems a pity that I should have to
. ) “2 | tell jt, but at the time I am writing
The Christ Child and the New Year | .. 1ooks and toy' so many of them |about, the owner of this lovely room,
- Boy the very kind that children like best. | and all the nice things in it, was lying
There was a rocking-horse, there were | O his _back on the couch in the corner,
T was New Year's day and the bright | tin soldiers and guns and trumpets ar' screaming with all his might, so that his
-afternoon sun was shining down into, | drums .and steam engines &nd games face was quite red and ugly and not at
one of the pleasantest nurseriesin the | and: paint-boxes and sc many kinds of all pleasing, as it should have heen.
world; the room was full of pictures | picture-books thai one would think the A few moments ago Nurse had brought
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Write foxf‘ the “ Concréte Book ”

. child who lived in this nursery would be
Chlldren quite as happy s anyone could wish to
) be.
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IN Canada, where the winters are long and cold, houses must be solid and substantial. No ¢ gingerbread frills,®®
such as distinguish California bungalows, can be permitted. ~ Canadian homes should be ‘built to defy wind and
- cold, to'keep warm inside when it’s thirty below out-doors. :

IT'is because Concrete, of all materials, best wathstands wind, water and cold, that itis fast becoming popular with
Canadjan home-builders. Concrete houses are warm in winter, requiring less coal for heating ; they are cool in
‘summet. A Goncrete house never needs repairs ; because, instead of decaying, it actually grows stronger with
time and exposure to the elements.

. RY attractive architectural effects may be obtained with Concrete, especially for houses in the country, where
- ¥ the rough concrete surface harmonizes with its surroundings. .
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. @QINCE it nevet requires repairs, the first used in scores of other ways around the farm, write now for our free book, which
! s ee-ta ofa eoncrr:?e residence is its last  home and on the farm. For each of tells all about the mixing and placing of
cost; and it is cheaper, for this reason, these purposes it is the best material Qoncrete.mq desmbahqydnx-of prac-
than any other kind of home. . known. . tical uses for it. Just say ** Send me your
. : book *' in a letter or on a post card, an
% NOT inly is Concrete the best material IF you haven't investigated the use of the book will be sent you fu
foffotuelmildinl. It may also be C t dthe h and on the free. " 508

puiiFmmgee CANADA CEMENT COMPANY LIMITED *3isietsisdi

 When buying Cement, be sure to N We have a [free Information
get “*Canada Cement.” See that every 3 + Department that will answer all

. bag and barrel-bears this label. T hen your questions relating fo Cement,
you will be sure of satisfaction, :‘ without cost or obligation.
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the little lord of this pleasant nursery-
land into the room, and she had been
ggliged to carry him by one arm and
one leg, because he had refused to come
‘in any other fashion. She had laid him
upon the couch because he did not know
or care just then where he was, he was
S0 very angry. ;
Nurse had taken him from the: front
hall floor, where he had tlirown himself
in the bitterness of his disappointment
when papa and mama had kissed him
good-by and gone awa; to make a visit
without him. He had been left at home
because he was too young to go so far
and stay up so late.

He had been having such a beautiful
New Year's day, it was a shame for
mama to go and leave him he thought.
He had forgotien entirely how long she
had been playin;, with him and reading
to him, and he had forgotten too, that
dear little New Year Boy, about whom
she had been reading the very last thing
before she had 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’s scroll
1 all the things they said and did; when
the things were goo , loving, happy ones
they made the page all white and fair
and beautiful, and when they were wrong,
gelfish ones they made the page dark
and ugly, and the New Year Boy was
said to weep very bitterly as he recorded
them.

Little John and mama had had such
a good talk together after she had
finished this story, and before they were
through John had determined not to
| give the New Year Boy one unpleasant
thing to write down on his roll all this
year for he was so good and cunning
John couldn’t bear the thought of making
him cry. And then, after all, forgetting
everything about him the very first
time something not quite pleasant hap-
pened—this troublesome temper had had
its way again, and he had kicked and
screamed in that dreadful manner which
he knew hurt mama so much and made
her go away with the sad look in her
eyes.

When Nurse laid him on the couch, he
kicked so hard that one pillow went off
on to the floor, and then another, and he
screamed till hé was tired and his
throat hurt; and then he stopped and
began to count the little circles and
squares in the pattern of th: paper on
the ceiling. He counted them through
his tears, as he lay there on his back,
till he began to grow sleepy. and the
circles began to change into other things,
and the squares looked like something
different, and then there began to be
pictures on the ceiling, where the little
figures had been beiore.

One picture seeme” to be of his own
nursery, and there was the little New
Year Boy sitting right on the edge of
the table writin, and as he wrote, he
took out a little pocket-handkerchief
from somewhere and began to wipe his

garment you can own for out-door sports.
Made from the choicest wools, Hewson's Sweaters

\\ ] ‘) E ﬁt well, wear well,and always retain their perfect shape.
\l . You will find a complete line of Hewson's Sweaters
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eves, and he wiped the again and again
as though they vere too full of tears for
him to see to write. The angry boy om
| the couch knew that he must be writing
about his anger, and oh, he was 8o
sorry! He turned his head down among
the pillows and his face burned!

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

John mnever thought of speaking to
him but while he lay there thinking
there seemed to come another picture
on the ceiling. He knew it very well,
from the one mama had given him on
Christmas-day, and which papa had
hung over his bed right there in the
nursery; that was of the Christ-Child
in the manger, with the gentle Mother
bending over him, and Joseph and the
Wise Men and the cow. But this picture
was different, because Mary and Joseph
and the Wise Men were gone away and
the Baby was lying alone in the manger
with only the kind-faced ¢ow over there
keeping watch.

And while the boy on the couch was
looking and wondering where they all
had gone, there came walking into the
stable the figure of the little New Year
Boy. He looked tired and travel-stained
as though he had come a very long way
and his face was anxious and troubled.
The roll was in his hand and he walked
to the side of the manger and tried to
climb up to wlere the Christ Child lay.




