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had rocked the little
fellow to sleep and needed to have the erib
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She did not even notice when she
left the roomn and returned,
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1sed by her saying:

Now, Daisy, I want vou to put on yvour

hat and warm cloak, and carry this i

to Mrs. Hicks.”
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“1 promised her these things to-day,
and she needs ttsm. You are doing noth-

ing, and every one else is busy or away,”

Daisy

answered mamima, decidedly.

So there was nothing more to be said
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GRANDMA’S ANGEL.

Mamma said: * Little one, go and see
If grandma’s ready to come to tea.”
knew I mustn't disturb her, so

as gently along, tiptoe,
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And stood a moment to take a peep—

And there was grandmother, fast asleep ! |

I knew 'twas time for her te wake;

I thought 1'd give her a little shake,

Or tap at her door or softly call;

Jut I hadn’t the heart for that at all—

looked =0 sweet and so quiet there,

ving back in her old arm-chair,

ith her white hair and a littl
smile,

‘hat means she is loving vou all the whiic.
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[ didn’t make « speck of noise;
I knew she was dreaming of little boys
girls who lived with her long ago,

she told me s

[ went up close and didn’t speak

word, but

1t I gave her on her cheek

The softest bit of a little kiss.

isper, and then said this:
dear, it’s time for tea.”
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-St. Nicholas.
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' Lord, make me willing
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