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And of all the stories, the sweetest and 
most precious to the listeners, 
only one twice told, was that 
Sally's Happy 
It was the tri 
faith, and Its lesson was received I 
hearts tender with gratitude and love.

A Worthy Partnershipout the walnuts and hickories, and heap
ed a glass dish with the meats. So bus> 
were they all that the old clock struck 
twelve before they took any 
The dining-room Are blazed 
the sliver and glass of the table spa 
In Its light, while In the sltting- 
Mrs. lister's white 
bloomed bravely, as If 
snows nor bleak north winds.
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An interesting story is related in an ex- 

San Francisco woman and 
The doctor performed an 

operation very successfully upon this 
woman, who was quite wealthy, 
asked for his bill, the physician pre
sented one for fifty dollars. The good 
lady smiled.

" Do you consider that a sufficient 
ge. doctor." she asked, “ considering 
clmimvtam es?"
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An Educated Person
According to a Chicago man any one is 

educated who can answer affirmatively the 
following:

Has education given ; 
all good causes and n 
espouse them?

Has It made you
Has it made you
Have you 

and keep th

getting milder," said Mary, as 
she rose from the oven, where she had 
been basting the turkey, her cheeks all 
aglow with the heat of the stove. "And 
now everything Is doing beautifully, and 
I may as well dress for dinner. Co 

ly," she cried, “ Dodle will watch 
while we dress 

That was 
know. And t

for the ope 
nothing

That is 
your circ 
with it."

The lady drew a che 
dred dollars and prese 
He handed it back, sa

this. My charge for that opera 
dollars." " Very well," the

sympathy with 
you eager to
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brother to the weak? 
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lt to him. 
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hrleked Sally, as she 

to their chain- 
She did scream out de-

n"file Dodle and the 
s'posen : 
almost s
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"Oh,
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sprang to follow her sister 
her upstairs.
Ilghtedly as she entered the room; for 
lo! a bright tire was blazing on the 
hearth, and the atmosphere of the room 
was warm and pleasant.

" Oho, Oho! " she cried In ecstas 
“Another part of my s'posen has come 
pass. Don't you 'member, Ma 
' and s'posen when we went 
and shuddering up to our cold room 
put on our pretty clothes, lo and behold 
somebody had been and made a lovely

" You precious little midgt 
Mary, squeezing her tightly In 

" You shall

peg
ry, I said, 

shivering

wear your very bes
ch a little .blue sash to-day. You re su 

vheerbody." :

y
to God a . 
make Geord 
of wood—so that maybe we could have 
a nice tire to dress in, and asked Him 
to please let you give me the nuts to 
pick, and—but this part hasn't come true 
yet, and the other has—I asked Him to 
let every bit of my s'posen turn out sure 
enough. Oh, Mary, won't It be Just the 
sweetest Happy New Year, if He does? " 

I, It's possible that He may," an- 
Mary, reluctant to quench 

it hope with any exp 
t, " but we must! 

that we ask 
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guess God tended 
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the least account part of it. I bell ' 
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“Just a word before we begin 
the record. I erase nothing"
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eyes were on the savory 
stove, a great stamping 
outer porch, and In

Do you know what it is to be a friend 
yourself?

Can you look an honest man or a pure 
straight

Do you see anything 
child?

Can you be high minded and happy In 
the meaner drudgeries of life?

Do you think washing dis 
lug corn just as compatibl 
thinking as piano playing

Are you good for anythii 
Can you be happy alone?

Can you look 
anything except

Can you look 
wayside and see the 
see anything in 

Can you look Into 
see beyond the stars? 
claim relationship with the Creator?
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" Keep the cheque; put 
to my credit." Some months 
ceived a long itemized bill, 

upon which were entered charges for 
treatment of various kinds, rendered to 
all sorts of humanity, male and female, 
black and white, who had been treated 
at her expense. She was so dellghte 
It that she immediately placed 
cheque for five hundred dollars 
credit on the samp 
being earned in the

lady repl-__ 
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after she re
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should ; 
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There were happy eye 

and grateful hearts aboi 
table. Mr. and Mrs. Les 
delight of their children' 
fulness and bravery. Both par 
children contributed to the pie 
Hie after-dinner hour with stories of 
their several experiences.
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love in a little

posen was realized, when who 
pop In, Just In time to sit down 
• places, but the dear papa and 

who had been kept away so long 
not sick, nor lost. 

Ing, but Just hungry as hungry 
for all the children they had

another

terms, and it Is now 
same way.
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