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BAD LITTLE BEULAH. Beulah looked surprised. "I just want­
ed « pretty glass marble,” she explained, 

The neighbors all said dhe was the worst "*4 reaI1y the P°or liwle erl had been
child that ever lived, and really I believe bryu’a to «°11*0 out tor brother’s blue
you would have thought so too, if you only *ye;Jlinking it a glass marble,
knew half the bad things she did. ‘‘Wdi, if your mamma dont whip you

In the firet place, she had been the baby for thie> 1 don’t know why !" said
for eight years, and when her little baby nur8e’ 08 ehe indignantly gathered up the 
brother oaime she didn’t like it one bit «"d went straight to the parlor,
that her nose wus knocked out of joint. where mamma was called out and the case

8he was just learning to talk when she *t0ted- Mamma said to the caller :
demanded why her mamma had named her P,eaee excuse me for one moment
Beulah—but you mustn’t think she kept *™Ue 1 whip Beaulah.” 
that naime long, oh, no! And she did, for she fell there

“You’re a wilful little witch- you're *™ne ,lke present, and, you see, Beu-
nothing but a Madge Wildfire,” her nurse ^ had 'been 0110,1 * bed little girt,
had said, after she had rescued tha little But one day B*uiah simply surpassed all 
shoes from a tub full of water where her Previo1* badness and caught her 
Beulah had put them to float, and wived “ei«hl*>r’s pet cat and went with it and a
her mother’s best dress from Beulah’* blt rope to end of the garden, and
hands, when the young ladv «-anted to Proceeded to hang that poor tittle kitty to

would iook Kr»wn np. So » branch of a peaoh tree. Of course the 
Madge Wilfire she was named heno .W ^mgg^ed and scratched, but Beulah 
fo™*- ,ied him firmly and enjoyed the fun huge-

ÏYom the very first Beulah declared she ,y ”ntil 0,16 “w JohP, the neighbor’s big 
w°i *- Btand that baby brother and beg- black coachman, approaching, 
i the™ send him away. Maium* “You, Mies Beulah, you better let that 
laughed, and nurse told Beulah she wus a “* 4,<me»" nod when John reached the
wicked tittle girl and the bad man would **** he out the rope and freed the poor
get'her if dhe didn’t learn to love her “*• Beul«h fell on her knees and began
brother. to weep.

But instead of learning to love him and . “0h> Jolhn, don’t tell Mrs. Jones 1
trying to be good to him, Madge Wildfire, han«e<1 her cat; please don’t tell her I kill-
as they celled her, amused herself by pick- 6,1 her cat !” she begged,
mg her little brother and sticking pins "I’m RoinR to tell your ma, and you’re 
“ hl,m whenever she got a ohm,-» An 1 to ** worst whipping you ever
one day her little brother lav sleeping in lu«J> and John did tell, and Beulah
his little cradle when Madge Wildfire whipped again. *
wandered in. She hod nothing to do, so And a* the days went by Beulah 
over she came to the side of the crib and lrome. *n<! Anally one dav when she
promptly poked the little toby until Hjja to be punished, her mother said"
he woke up. Instead of cry ing loudly the ,0h> my little girt, what muet I do to 
little fellow opened his big blue eyes and you good r d° to
cooed as sweetly as could be. "Mamma, just let me say mv wavers”
nu^ w! t TOn.lpany in the P»rlor and begged Beulah, and down she g,Hn her

U9y, ,ronJn#t’ 80 ReuWl -ie. tnees and prayed the Lord not to "et tor
£°W *ier chance. She dug her mamma whip her, and (her m-imm* 

little fingers into the baby’s big eves nn- «° overcome she didn’t WM
and^toelr'ru™ ^'h ^ fc W ago. Beulah is a

“You little fiend! WtoWer are yon ETLJT*.!."™- Bpul*h’8 *>lden 
doing now?” she exclaimed X ^ T* ^ t0' Ay <*»ifht out so that

Uiey aM “’led her Madge Wildfire, is neat-
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