A)
o her
.

8 =

MNonng Lolbs' gtpltttzt{;nt.

DISCONTERTED PUSSY OAT ML'w.

———
BRY P I, M,

Sald Passy Cat Mow,
\Yhilst eating rat stew,
{Suoh a grumbling Grimalkin was she 1)
¢ It's not half so nloe,
As a ploof at mlce,”
(Sach a graumbling Grimalkin was she 1)

¢¢ T am fully ocavinosd,
That »Tasahoppers—well minoed—-"
{Sao'. » grum! Grimalkin was she §)
¢ pake the very beat dish,
Saving always freah tish,”)
(Such a grumbling Grimalkin waa she 1)

¢ Bat no § I'm asburd,
B & o Gimatila waa aba )
'S waa she
¢ " Is the tiddutxof bits
And joxt salte me to fits,”
(Suck a grumbling Gr was abe 1)

¢ 1'a like a nics lestle

L
a gram waa she

¢¢ In fa0s this stewsd re

Tastos remarkably fiat,”

(Thus ahe gramblod—2ut fnizhed Aer tea /)
Sanshiny Tilds

The oold winter’s wind blew fiercely. and
tocked the orszy old house in the mizerable
quarters wheve the olty’s poor were crowd-
od in houves loog slnos condemned as unsafe,

#0%, I'm 90 cold 1* sald Tilds Ryman, as
ahe lay In_herlow bed of stzaw, shaking
with cold, 1A the fireless and carpstiens room.

The wiad 4o tho crevices In the wall
chilled the waak little body, and there was
no warm covesing upen Tilda’s b:d,

Tilda was hungry; th ‘swas after-
noon, she had not tasted food, and Lor sup-
por the evening bafors kad bdan ocld bolled
potatoss withous salt or pepper. Bat Tilda
expeoted nothing ; it was ro now experiencs
for this 10-year-old to be alone, oold and

hnngry,

¢0h, X wonder if mother’s drinkin’
T'm 30 afosred she'll freeze to death, suoch
cold daysas thist If Icsuld anly watch
after har a bit. ‘Poars a2 if I shouldn's
want $o be in this world without mammy §”
and tears stole down the thin ctecks of hall-
atarved Tilda,

“Ave you awske, Tilda! and don’t {ou
want to take cars of PolZl'lpkh\ while I'm
gove to theschool?’ An hrgux'f:l nabed
open tha door and seated horself in the one
shaky chalr.in the room.

4Q3, Marths Javs, pleats hand me Poll
this very minate {* and Tilda satup in bu{

etly xuchlng;ut for a battered, solled
dolly, so uply that few little girls world
have wanted to look at it,

Tilds oouldn't move-ber lower limbe. A
drunken papa bad struck her cruel, heavy
blowa when & wee glrlie, and ever afier
something was the trouble with Tilda's
back, her rosy cheeks grew thin, and mam-

* ma sobbed all the $ime.,

Tilda dida's mind much then that she
had to sit still and could never run or play,
. for mamma was so loving aed tender with
led. girlie; bus she had not loarn-

od to

. : «a hair bad not
“ombed for séveral days, and the thin
Bl oes was tathered i3 idirty ; no lov-
bad - logined aftet! Tilda’s com-
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ﬂ\e chvf'_i/«' ghoul'\}‘\\
I;\_-Prg/v:im it fell;'
One cold,cold winters d 7
And e litite boy (N 4

he benu@/&i Stow !
So while and s6 soft -

.Ancl N\e “me'bo }uorkcc’

W‘n\ qVint,

berstiful Sl

So Silenl, g0 de

Another smdll bo)l
b
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. ( Jsaid Yes, anhoor asql)
Alvmber 2,

But

it waswt

knew ; and now look at her!—all purple
uuL bw—ﬂghl '1% d‘.dldn’t mean to
mseke you oy, ere,
you up a bit;" and Martha Jane held the
in her arms until she hed
the benumb:d body of Tlda,
¢] must be goin' $o the school, We learn
fo mend and sew things thers. I'm goln’'
o bring you som
to guess what it will be,
i e
—lyin'—in—the—streete, will yeu—
oot

o,
. Tillle hugged, Polly -Pipkin close %0 her| ot $00 knall
" The sumbled y/ “ih:

T

for

awnt throw mow'
and I

Tilds prays dally for ¢
$My! bat you'rse finel-
'S Joek at Polly

AP she had enten & beoskiagt | principal of tho mow toacher,” ¢ Oby ves, T
gy and' w_ e the room well ecaough,” replied the miss
d.'

[N

with drink, not mindiug the TER WRINKLES. LA
s beactifully.dresed Iady. WINTER WE! 2
drunckea womas mutlersd In her| & new oomedy Is

Martha tried to -arouss ber, 'vhen|a Tin Heart,” Nearly all ths girls havo &
s “Lat mo adslst|tin heart, when a young man comes ronnd
beZore M oezid think, the | with a soft solderx,

had oalled halp and h“'““r"t and{ A womanmay notbe able to sharpen a

called ¢*The Glrl With

pexoll or throw & stone ata hen, but she

Ibolookodnpof'i!ldal 13 bilnded bz 82 | can pack more ariiiles Ina trank thana

Polly Bi :
BMartoa's Lelp she soon bad Tilda | 40 O3 I8 & cas-horse wagoa,

The nylnﬁ ¢ full'ag s gooxs,” does the
great 1ol
to hold on to a lamp port,

g lys spedxly“?;‘w:skﬂ:;::x ngeer { gooss instice, A goose nover gets
Tilda's mother was oared JW no{ﬁ‘%lﬂuthhn_ .
earnestly $o help men 'm s a;m folks tho other night,
break off the hablt of Intemperance an +He iy uttezly wnscrupulous,” writes
sorleagain; and | Irih editor ol politioss oppa ud

oppouent, ‘and
hiz memory is so poor thnp he frsquently

a'poss  you | forgetn one minute what he eaya the noxt.”

”
nowl” aeld | Don't yon like this room?" asked tha

s | Who had & lnrgelclass of boys, ¢*butX find it
very somny,”
that, you| ‘e have several encyclopedias

You'll-always atick { aroand Jooss in this office, bu
friends, and I’
ow dolly. Good news
gs, and maybe X7l have a new | ssusagos are madlo,
know you're glad, Tlda dear,” |  # Naun 1" (he version of grandma) 13

St rh t they "E'.h as
unmtlafactory az sults,
!.Dadg;': are all slloat ns to how botrdlnz-hbuz




