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MAKING A
CALL.

hese little
uid-be “big

2 s,” as the pie-
Ble itself so pret-
§ suggeshs, ave
tating their
fnma in the in-

sti g role of

i a social
They have

gld a

“little

N howeva;.ui‘n
instauce of the
, is my‘lhigg
“pleassnt” in
of its qual-

Mildred,” suggested
mamma

Ob, I'm tired of
the stupid things. |
want something
new,” she pouted

By and by mam-
s came 0 dress her
for a drive Bog
nothing suited Mi:.
dred Her drees
wasn's handsome
enough ; her sash not
fresh emough; her
shoes were not quite
new; her hat was a
perfect fright and
80 on, unti! mamma's
patience was qguite
exhausted. ’

Toward the end of
the drive mamms
stopped at her wash-
erwoman's t0 give
some instructions
about some work,
and she brought
Mildred in with
her.

There were two
children in the back
yard who were play-
ing with some rab-
bits, & cat and a
duck. The children
were very m}y
dressed, and one had
on no shoes and
stockings, but they
were so happy that
Miidred could not
help asking them
what pleased them

“Why, we have
these darling pets,
and the apple-tree is
40 pretty, and moth-
er is o good to us
we could not help
being happy,” they
answered.

“I bave already put more sugar on it Have you any dolls, or pretty clothes
than is good for you, 50 eat it or go with- like mine, or birds, nr‘p.rmh or toys 1
out,” answered mamma T’_Ib'heivrmotn-vr an‘lt’;: ’m)da:lzd M(M‘:r;;j

y 3 Later in the day, Mildred threw her “ ey have a grateful hear ontent-
e dm‘:‘zen the corner, I:m;i whined, “I don't ment is better than riches »
don's want my ostmeal. It hasn't | like wy dolls. None of them can talk, and Mildixd saw na;- very mixgruef:i.. nt;
o sugar on it,” whined Mildred, one Nellie Bates has one that does” had been, and she determined to cultiva
L8 “Ge and play with your pels, contentment




