53 HAPPY DAYS.

ONE OF WESLEY S HELPEKS PREACHING IN THF STOCKS.

SCENES FROM THE LIFE OF
WESLEY.
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PUSSY'S ADOPTED BABIES.

Oune night the watchman at a railroad
station saw a little st-iped kitten wander-
ing about the street mewing. He picked
her up and carried her into the station.

_ There she was given 2 saucer of milk, and
' after she had drunk it she curled up in a

warm corner out of the way and went 10
sleep. Ever since she has lived at the

| station.
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time. something happened that inade her
She had three little kit-
tens. of which she was very
proud. and one day when she
was off after mice a dog found
and killed them. How
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Pussy came. She smelt of
the little mice and rolled them
about with her paw. Then she
picked up one in her mouth and
carried it ecarefully the
basket where her kittens had
lived. Omne after another she
carried them all thera in the same way.

FEver since that day she has taken
good care of the mice, and is bringing
them up as lovingly ae if they were her

own kittens.
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JONN WESLZY DISPENS:NG DRUGS IN THE

FIRST FPRERE DISPENSARY.




