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NWEW YEAR'S EVYE A7 HOME,

“ 1 HOSE home, mother 77 some lit-
ﬁﬂﬂa tle boy or givl may ask, T will
> tell you. The pleasant home of
\g Mr. Lawton. “Who is My, Law-
ton, mother? and where does he

live ?" the same little one may ask. My,
Lawton is a dear, kind father, and he
lives, most of his fime, just perhaps as
your father does, in a great, dusty, gloomy-
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looking warehonse, somewhere down town,
us we New York people say; but his
howe, where his Jearl's treasures ave
hoarded, and where he goes at the close
of each day, for rest. and loving words,
and welcoming kisses, lies in quite an-
other part of this beautiful great city;
and if you want te get a peep at it, you
shall see whether it iz any thing like
your own beautiful home.
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CHAPTER .

UFHE just as early as we have
%ﬁ a mind to-morrow morn-
ing, and come to your door,

and wish you a happy new-year ?”
“Yeg, Charlie, you may get up
before the sun if you like, Fanny
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and Walter, and Eddie and you,
and for half an hour I will allow
you to shout, and langh, and make
just as much noise as you please
through the house until we are
all fairly awake.”

“Oh that's a dear mother; thank
you, mother. Come, Fanny, let's
see who will get to the top of the
stairs first.”

Charlie Lawton’s mother went
every night with her children to
their little beds, for she knew (as



