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PLAYING AT BEING, GRANDMAMMA- ! Then her gaze foll on a lic..e busy ant sho wondercd what made the ant do as it
LiTrLE children are always fond of imi- | which was trying to drag along a crumb  had dome. Sumcthing mud it was porse.
tating the ways of older people and play- , of bread very much larger than itself, but verance, and the binds scowsed tosing over

ing at being older than they really are. it camo tc a twig which it found hand to and over again, Persoserance,” until she

This little person has discovered her'cmwl over with its burden. The ant pxcked up the sewing, and was surprised

.grandmother's spectacles lying on the%tned to pull it over the twig, and after . to find how suon it was finished. Often

‘thair and. thinks she wil] have a great, getting it up a little tumbled off. Next it afterwards, when tempted to neglect or

game all to herself. So put off somo duty, the

she site in: Granny’s chair _ little girl thought of the

-and -holding the glasses ant, and whispering to her-

-in one hand she gives the self “ Persoveranco,” soon

-empty room the benefit of put the tempter to flight.

her weighty opinion on

some subject she has prob-
sably heard her grand-
mother talk about. If
<little-children would copy
iolder people only in things
that are good, it would be

-very nice, but we fear that

‘many little.boys and girls

find'.a great deal of fun

MAMMA KNEW BEST.

FreppiE had a little
bird that Aunt Elsie gave
him. It wss yollowjand
white, with round black
oyes, and & cunning little
bill that it ate with. Fred
die liked to talk to it

woriletimes in copying the The bird could not talk,
-very questionablo habits of but it could sing, and it
fhen‘ older friends. used to turn its little
e bt head and look at him,
PERSEVERANCE. lirst out of one eye, then
out of the other, and then

A LrrTLE girl being given begin to sing as hard as it

s task in needlework by
hér mother, took a chair
‘out under a shady tree in
the-yard and prepsred to

could. Freddie thought it
was trying to talk to him,
There was a protty cage
s for it to live in, and some-
‘finigh it: The surround- times mamma opened the
ings-out there were very : door of the cage and let
‘Pleasant. The birds sang the bird out to fly and
merrily as they flew from PLAYING AT BEING GRANDMAMMA. hop around the floer a
fitb tolimb; the air was ' little while.

‘mildand balmy; and everything looked ' tried to push the crumb over, and the  Onc day Freddie climbed inty a chair
‘chiderfil-and bright ; yst she was unhnppy'burden tuambled over on it. Tho insect and then apon the table Then he was
and discontented. She did not want to could have easily gone around the twig, close to where birdie's cage huog. His
work and while the task was not hard, but it did not seem to think of this, and mamma came into the roomandcaught him.
‘she‘imagined it was, and thought she was‘ went on dragging and tumbling in the  She lifted him down to the flour, and told
tired 'before she began it So, instead of . same old way. Finally, it got over, and him he must not get up by the cage unless
beginning at once and getting it done soon, ' proceeded on its way. she said he might. Then she went away
shie led‘her work ke dly in"her lap. This set the little girl to thinking, and |sgain.




