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S'LITTLE FOLKS'

Happy in Doing Right. i mama, kissing thé> two as awoul be gone ores d'get
Nellie, wi1l you take care of lit- s

tie sister for an hour? I want to e t b well Bt
go out and see a sick neigh.bor.' as her. Nel-with the teasing litt d

It was mamma who asked the ero sep in er ar
f avr; ler toris. Se sng t lie. Se. b.the timne.mamma.ca.me.favor.e. b

For just one moment there came
a frosn on mellieas face. a iower for lier. mammas shawl ? A tiy white

It ide .'lier look very unattrac- .t seemed a:lono hour' beforefLtrte.Ptface withdnbrigtt beyese
i- tive.. Rù.* -]~th',,carne. 'And then-mamma., 'Omy darling& !'aid inarnia, '

0,~r m !Tuthlis t ad not core. I ave ben so o ng.
over w itl me to Elàie 's toÉ sec S.usies - tutl I can't, 1o Ihecard tlit Susie was giving away
kittens. They' ve got nàew 'ione stYour ste said nuth. 'Elgie lier kittens, so I wenround that
Four.' says those kittens are just lovey, way to, .get you. one.'

Dont ou thik Nellie was happe
as sh fndled tied prtty .thig?
'Don't you think littsite girr
would have been?

But don't you think she would
Whave been appyt ,.doing rigot

' Omamvem! without thekitten mother
vi tbrougt liers?-e-SydneyDayrc, 

am sorry I eeeolo Bectut

Don't you thn ele as hapy

Bu do' yo thin she wuld

TAKING CARE IOF SISTER.-

'What time is Ruth coming ? One white, and one gray, and on
said mamma.. black, and one spotted. And sh

About four o'clock. says Susie's going to give away ai
'Wel, I hope to be back by thàt but one.'

time; and then you can go.' Oh! I w I could hav one,
But before this the frown ws said Nellie.

ail gone. .Nellie hd renembered
that she was tryin very hard to I'm going to ask lier for one..
please the dear Saviour who loved .ant to hurry so I can have m
lier go. Aud sc knew that the, pick. Of course I'd choose th,

white one.'w.ay to please him is not by trying
to please ourselves The very one Nelhe would hav

I wbuld do it anyway, mamma chosen.
she said, gently. A few tears came as Ruth hurrie

I am sure you, w-vould, my dear,' away. Very likely all the kitten

It had been a long day, andlag
gie and Walter were tired of.them-
selves and everything else. 'Every-
thing had been horrid' as .Maggie
expressed it. First of al just who
thiey had planned a. picnic on the
river for that very afternoon, what
shbuld befall but a telegram the
day before, sumnoning mother back
to tow from the coùntry lodgings
where they were spending a week's
holiday. Aunt Jane was sick, and
waiited Mother to come at once.

'She might have done without
you,' pouted Maggie, as they stood
watching their mother getting
ready for, her journey. 'I dare say
tlere's nothing the matter with
Aunt Jane. She's just a fidgety old
thing.

'And she's spoiled all our pienie
and everything,' Walter chimed in.
'I hate aunts, and Lwish there were
none of theni.

IYou don't think that at birth-
e day and Christmas times,' observed
e his mother, looking up from lier
l rug-strapping; 'and it isn't very

kind of you children to .be so cross
with poor Auntie for happening to
be ill in your holidays. I kiow it
is a disappointment, and I am very.
sorry; still, cheer up, My dears,

r Aunt Jane may be better in a day
or two, and I won't stay a moment
longer than I can help. You must
just amuse yourselves as best you
can, and we'll have the pienic when

d I corne back.'
so MrsDale departed, and Mag-
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