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“MAMMA’S LITTLE
COMFORT.”
I kxow a hittle girlie
With loving eyes su blue,
And lips just made for

They were manly buys,
aoven and cight year Wbl
They hald a very plewsant
ride and were about boaving
the park, when Ray cried

smiliag, out, “Inow I wish I could
And heart that's kind and take some dandelions to
true. baby Lulu'”

She wears no dainty dresses,
No jewels does she own
But the greatest of all treas-
ures
1s her litile self alone.

It was not easy for Mr.
Ravmond to refuse hisname-
sake auy request, and with-
out a moment’s thought he
said, handing the reins to
thelittle boy, “I'liget sowe,” -
and sprang from the car-
riage,

Now, what do you think
that naughty horse, Fehx,
did?  Te just pricked up
his ears and started oft on
aquick trot. Mr. Raymond’s
back was turned, and he
did not know what had hap-
pened.  Faster and faster
went Felix, and two pairs
of little hands grasped the

Her name is *“ Mother’s
Comfort,”
For all the live-long day
Her buey little fingers
Help mother’s cares away,
The sunshine loves to glisten
Ang hide in her soft hair,
And dimples chase each
other
Ahout her cheek so fair.

Oh, this darling little gitlie,
With the diamonds in hes

eyes, reins, but not a word did
Makes in motber's heart a the boys speak. Teople
sunshine looked in wonder tu see such
Brighter far than floods small boysdriving so spirited
the skies. a horse, Arvuud @ mobu-
Rut the name that suits her ment went the carriage in
better, fine style, and then Felia
And makes her glad eyes saw the open avenue before
shine, him, and sped away hopiug
Is the name of “Mother's to have a line run.
Comfort"'—-

By this time men were
running toward the horse,
b 1t the men didn't stop humn.
It was the brave little boys

This little treasure mine.

Isap toalittlegirl * What

a large forchead you have MaMuA’s L1zt CoMront. whodidit. They justguided
.got! It is just like your . him oun the green grass,
| father’s. You could drive a pony-carriage THE RUNAWAY. right in front of some men who seized him
!mund it.” Her little brother said: *Yes,. IT was a warm, bright morning in May, ' by tha head, and all was over when the

mamma, but on papa’s yow can see the -Mr. Raymond invited his little friends, Ray ' paliceman camo running up.  And all the
marks of_the wheels,” | aud Roy Leslie, tg ride with him jn the park: | timg those little boys J'ad pat spoken g



