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" Lulu..

- he b:g taﬂ clock 1S momtor

~ Forlittle brother Ted, -
lb 3 t|me to go to bed

"T’he tall and dim thermometer,
When Fields are bleaKand gvay A
Te!ls little crickebs, one and all, -
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To go to bedLlll_ Mq.y

And when the handsboth pomt stra;ght down,
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Judgmg in Haste
By Sydney Dayre)

“Why, Wh‘lt is the matter, Lulu?

Aunt Carrie asked it as a little

girl with a heated, angry face, came
to the porch on which she was,'sit

‘ ting.

1 didn’t tlnnh Grace Would treat
me s0,” said Lu‘u,; burstme; into
tears. ‘I never \ull pla,y with her
again?

‘I am sorry o hear you talk so of
your little friend,’ said Aunt Car-
rie. ‘I thoufrht you loved each
other very much.’

‘We do. - ‘I mean we dld, said
‘But, now, wait till I tell

you, ‘auntie. -~ 'When we were oM.

~ing home- from school Grace asked’

me to come over after dinner and
play with her.” I dig, and when I
got near her house I saw heor wmnv

~down the other st1eeL when she had
. invited me, auntie!
" ed round and saw me, then she be-

And shelook-

nra.n running ‘as hard as ‘&he’ could
right-the other ‘vay. What do* you
think-of that? - o

: ‘Well iy dearic, I don’t hnow ex-

.ped in paper.

actly what to think.. But I believe

that When you come to understand’

© | 4 shall never speak to (xraoe Lee it you will find that Grace did not’

'agznn as long as I live, never!

mean “to be unkmd or rude.
"'Lulu shook her head doubtful] y.
- ‘When I-was a little girl like you,’

_went on Aunt Carrie, I'had -a bit of

experience which showed me how
foolish and wrong it is to judge peo-
ple when. we- do -not . understand
them. I had a friend whom I loved
as .you love Grace.
walked to school together and.ate
our lunches togethew; and out of
school we were together as much as
we could be) '

‘Just like Grace and me,’ said

“Lulu.

‘One day ‘T sdw" that. Dlsw had
somethmg that she W1shed -to hide
from me; somethmfr carefully wrap-
1 saw her showing it
to one or two of the other girls and
whispering- about it. When school
was out she hurried away with the
paper and Went home by herself

‘I was very angry, and when I
went - to school. the: next morning I
went a different: way from the.vne
on which I always met Elsie.. When
‘we met. she_« asked :me ,Whv.,but I

.We.always

would not tell her. = I kept away
from her and would not speak when
Wlth tears in her eyes she beooed
me to tell her why I wvas anory

It Went on so for a. month —1I
heepmo out of Dlsua s’ way. Then,
my birthday came, and in the morn-
ing I was told some one wanted to
see me at the door. I went and -
found Elsie. She had a little gera-
nium plant with one beautiful blos-
som on it. -

¢ “Here,” she smd holdmcr 1t out

to-me, “Mrs. Grant gave me two lit-

tle rooted plants a.good while ago.
I had a dreadful time hiding them
from you ome day in-‘school, for:I
wanted to give you -one for a sur--

prise on your birthday.- It has ?

bloomed just in time, you see; and—
I don’t know why you’re angry with
me, but I thought that when it was

‘your bu'thday you'd f0101ve me, and ;- -

we could be friends agzun R
‘0 auntie?. said Lulu. .
*Yes, my

forgiven.

girlie, you may - guess R
how ashamed-I felt when I put my
‘arms- around my. ‘dear: httle friend "
and told-her it was I.who must be o
Just think. how all that . . .
time I lad -been ‘keeping -angry, -



