8 RASTER EGG.

)
2& WENT over $0 660
Rsey one pleasand

ning in  April
y was alone, and
busy tacking her
in bed in the big
80 busy $hat
scarcely looked
mound as I entered.
’:.gBouie iasiek; I've

a plasber on her
Mk, and now she’s
to sleep,” she

for you in my
ob,” aaid 1.
lefé her doll

re §No. Pub yourhand
d; feel ; don’s let
V4 Bive you.”

laughed, avd pres-
Ny E:s drew oubI:
" bor egg.
'”3] H pink one, with

ifél* Sorget-me-note
a3k
'?:«313 ié forme?” she

:g:“; To be sure,” said

pit eod here is one
.y coat-pocket for
B to give away.”
85 was pale blue with
“Mllow  butiercaps.
‘h’ﬂow what will my
W.llo girldo with is 1"
’3‘;imy thought of
F‘fjg-y Lealey, bub she
Olsgady had a scgar
‘“@it for her; so I
18

d: “Sap

2}

okg it 4o tho little boy who cus his foos

EASTER LILIFS,
Wik g T, s = s going home to die.
She then showed me Bessie's plaster Hoip him in any way that yoo can, for

;ofher day. He has $o lie still in bed, | stuck on with pins.
geWs 80 §lred; he has no prefty

S&,o sad ioya such aa you have.” n you that way,” said L

Charlie's sake.”

* Qh Besme dun's
mind,” said she.

The next day we
=ang to dake the gay
Easter egg %0 Joe, the
lithle boy with tbo
lame food. Kitsey als -
took one of her own
oranges, although sho
loved them dearly
herself ; bus tho lhistle
boy lcoked so bright
and pleased thaty 1
am aure ghe was glau
she had nos eatea 1t

Cannos you think
of someone whoso life
you can brightor at
shis glad Easter-dime
by some little kind
deed I—OQbser: er.

FOR CHARLIES
SAKE

A VAN was very busy
looking ov.r cowmo
papers on his desk.
‘The door opened, and
o stranger in poor,
soiied soliier clothus,
walked in. Tnosold.er
reached ou$ his thin
band, and laid a dicty,
pocket-worn letter on
the table. “I have
no thne $o read thad.”
said $he man. He
locked a litsio closer,
and saw that tho writ-
ing was that of his
only son, who wasalsu
in the army. Seizing
it and eagerly tearing
iscpen, horead. “Dear
Father The bearer
of thisisneoldier. He
was wounded in sav-
ing wy life. He is

The man then forgod
“ Suppose your mother should stick one how busy he was, and he could not do
! enough for the weary soldier.



