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WAS SHE RICH OR PooR:
BY SALLIE TAMPRELL.

Granny Lane lived in the very last hons
at the o nd of the street. Shie ved | ;:o r
self; but she did nt gt iv, lweans
she had so mans Old peopl
went to see her, and little ehildne !
then all the ages lvtween.
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water every day, and keeping his eage
clean and bright. The ‘E;l'l_\‘ had a little
bov, ten vears old, who said to his mother

day: “ Mamma, please let me have
Dick for my verv own. L will feed him,
nd give him water, and kep his caze
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<omething which he felt to be great tha:
to seek for amunsement.

ile talked it out with his mother ons
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give up. O mamma, it's ten times hard«r
to lie still.”

‘ Then, dear, if you have the harder
thing to bear, and you bear it well, wh
are you not as great a hero as any one of
vour great men ¥

The idea was so new, so great, and =
astonishing, that Felix could not take i
all in at once. He did not reply, but lav
caring st his mother with large though'
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‘1 mean it.” she said If you hav

more to sufler, more to give up, why a:

vou not, if yon bear it patiently and giv

without murmuring, more of a hero

ose vou read of 7 a
quictly away, leaving Felic
out the wenderful theught b

than th

She went
to think
himself,
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THE BROKEN PITCHER. Gen. 15.

dack was a zod boy to help his mother
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there was a hole in the side of th Abran

* Promis
!-rnu on
twenty u
the ety

water ran out of the hold
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like von, my bov.”
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to teach vou good thing- In the
then vom sav: ‘ | forget” ™ voung, tl
* Yes, mother, sometimes.” We have
“len’t vour head a little like the |uih'h¢-r, onr hear
¢ 1t dees not get full of good thing: N a visi
vou let them leak out.” Abram.
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