HAPPY DAYS

THE LITTLE ONES

Heaven bless the little ones,
Beautiful and fair .

Needing sll & mother’s love
All a father's care

Ever asking guestions hard,
That confuse the wise;

Peering into mysteries,
With their truthfal eyes.

Lovers of the beautiful
Found in field or book ;

Seuehin&:w the pictures there
With earnest lock.

Setting us examples good
Ever, dsy by day -

Teaching us the way of life,
In their simple wsy.
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THE LITTLE APPLE GIRL
BY ALICE HANILTON RICH

= Mother, desr, may I bave a basket of

spples to give sway ! The grocer bas just

t a new barrel of big red pippins”

So said Frances Jackson, as her mother

stood at her mirror, tying on her bonnet to
Frances 7

out.

“@Give aws To
whom 7~ asked Mrs. Jackson.

* Why, mother, only a few blocks sway
in Slab Alley, there are children who
mhnﬂes to eat unless they are
those ick up in the street ; so Sall
.id.’u';L-‘nothﬂ.maylhkethe;
sume 1"

Mrs. Jackson was about to say, “ Ves, if
Inuio(thmid)ungo'xthyou."'hn
she remembered something she had beard
ot the Asscciated Charities the day before.
and 0 replied, instead : “ No, Frances, 1

eannot sllow you to give to the poor. It
will perize them. They mus! psy in
some way for what they get.”
“But Sally’s poor people haven't suy
money to psy for things.”
« All the more reason they must not be
given things, but be taught to work and
earn money.”
“ Rat, mother, you baven't time to-day
them the apples now.”

“ Frances, you must not give sway 3
single je. 17 talk with you when I

car” and Mrs Jackson closed the hall door,

while Franees, from the window watched

her mother take the car s block away.

“ It's too bad,” said the girl to hersell.

“There is my basket all ready for
1 could wear my new red
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rooms where they lived, whole families in
a single room, they told the news, and
mothers with babies in their arms followed
the older children to sec the little apple
girl who sold a dozen spples for a penny.
So many pennies were found thst there
were quick sales, indeed, and the basket
was soon empty. Back to her home ran
Frances to refil her basket, and this was
unti! Sally chanced to see her
standing on s box to resch in the barrel
and looking in, was surprised to find the
barrel nearly empty.
“Why, Francss Jackson, where are all
the spples gome 7™
“It's oll right, Sally Mother didn't say

{ T couldn't seli the spples, and I have a big

lot of pennies”

The astonished Sally was nearly speech-
less when she beard Frances' story, and
wisely concluded 1o leave the whole matter
to her mistress. -
On Mrs. J sckson's return Frances met her

to teach them to work, and I want to take | speck

come back, but now I must catch the next | apples
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in the
see little Jimamie on
ing pebbles over his
scious of 3

He dropped his papers
form, seizad the child in his
threw himself off
ward, in sharp fresh gra
ott a second to spare.
of the car struck the heel of his

“1 was in the ticket offie” says
child's father “sand, hearing the sbhrick,
ran out In tUime 1o see the tra’n hands
bringing the two toys w the platform.”

Havingz no other way of showing his
grstitude, the agent said, “ Al if you will
stop off bere four days in the week,
| keep Jimmie out of harm's way
mixed train returns from Detroit, I will
teach you teb griphing.”

“ Wil you 1~ asked Edison.

‘Iwill”

:
i.
g

H]
i
g

iF
13

i
]
i

4
i
¢ L

i

st the door with & chins cop in her hund
pearly full of pennies, and exclaimed “ 1

didn't give away the spples, but I sold

Hex+ ‘s hichand ani wid, “Iis a
bargain,” and =0 Edison Lecame s tele-

| grapher.
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