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N
A STRANGE PLANT. was matter enough in it for a fu
DiG ever you see such a strange plant as = She lived near 1 v, with her father, e
this growing in a flower-pot ? T wonder was sick and  jwor: i e - : her
what name I should be giving it 7 [t i< Northerners, she said. and “ Union folk<™ : 1136 f

not a morningglory,
but a mother's glory.
Perhaps vou think that
a very queer name, but
as it is a strange little
plant, nc wonder it has
such an odd name. Thi=
little girl was christened
Glory when she was a
tiny baby, because she
was such a bright little
thing, with sparkling
blue eyves and Tight,
shining hair.

One day Glory a0t
into a biz flower-pot
and Jooked like some
strange plant growing

AN ARMY KITTEN.

One evening toward
the close of the war.
while Union soldiers lav
in camp on a hillside
near the Staunton River.
in Virginia, the erv of
“Halt! Who goes there i
from a sentry, started
every lounger to  his

feet: and several of

more curious ran to the
guard line to find out
what the trouble wa<.
A minute later all kvey
that the night visitor
who had been challenged
was no enemy. A little
girl about ten wvears of
age, hoiding a white
kitten in her arms, cans
forward into the light of
the fires, conducted by
two soldiers, who had told
the sentry to pass her in,
and who looked as preud
as if ther sere escorting a queen. The  Her mother s dead. and her brother i

- .
whole regament gathered, including th e K c - {
colonel humself, to look at the child and Federal a n S i " Ring obedie - = - I
r her tell her story. A very short story  something.™ and. en the Union soldiers sive G . B

£ waa, scarcely a paragraph; but there came, she thought she wonld bring her Tl - ng to do his will vourself.

-




