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‘ passed

‘stitches.
" but the more she tried tlie worse the
‘dropped stltchos became, ‘ unul at

: Th° Ketde Holder. ,
‘What could” I do to surpnsu

: ‘Mother, Auntie? - “You see, she will |
. ’'scon be home, now, and I shall be .
- glad to see her, t00. -

‘I-am sure you WIH dear,- but I

don’t quite know What you could
" do 'Could you hem a duster or
_maLe a kettle-holder?

‘Oh, yes, a Lkettle-holder nould be
nice; could not I make one of those
woolly ones like you sent to the

- bazaar the otlier day;you did. them -
‘T am sure I could if- I -
tried very hard. L

So Auntie’s wools were turnpd’

80 quickly?

over, and Minnie chose a dark led»

~and light blue. '

‘How pretty they Jlook together;

© won’t Mother be pleased?

It was not . as easy ‘as Minnie
thought, and so Auntie had to help
for a long while. At last it was
Minnie’s bed- tune, and the Lmt"mrr

bad to be put by for the ms,ht

" ‘Good-night, deal 5 oft to slePp

: qu1cl\ly
The next day a letter came to ask
“‘Aunt Blsie to go and see an old
© . friend who was ill; i

Minnie ran down to breakfast

looking very happy and carrying in

her hand her knitting.

But Aunt’ Elsie said, ‘Minnie,

dear, T am sorry that you will not”

be able to-do your work to-day, and
I would rather you waited to do’it

~till to-morrow, as.- I “dow’t really 1 Aundi
: rroor untie.

told me not to do my work, and I -

think you.can do it by yourself.

Good-bye, dear, I shall be home late,

8o I will just come and say good-
nmht to you when I come in.” .

So Minnic was left to herself
she wandered  into the gavden and

. looked at the pigeons and flowers,
" ‘but she felt dull “nd unsettled.

© At last she came
thEIG on the table lay her LmthnT '

indoors,

' ‘I wish Auntie could have help°d

.- me; but, I believe T could do it by
- myself all the same.

I think I
will just have a little try. .
She took up ' the needles . and

- found she could do it quite well.

‘How silly of Auntie to tell me I
could not do it; I thounut I could.
) do“n she sat on the window
ledge 'md set to work.
qulchly How.
Mother would be! =
‘But at last, somehow, the needles
slipped, and down
- Minnie. fis shed for them, ‘m

pleased

.and -
B, called Elsie to her, and once more

But-
‘Minnie did not forget again, and

The time:

.dropped - three

’ '.last She felt in desmu, and bm‘at

into- tears. ‘Oh T wish-I had. done

what Ahntle a1d now. .

~ give to dear mother -

o A very sorrowful littie: face went-

to bed that night.

come,

s
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stairs, and in-a minute Aunt Elsie

was standing by the child’s bed.
‘Well, .dearie, how have you got

on, have you . béen a

eirl? . :

-‘Oh; no; I ha\e not been a-bit

- I am so %ony you

have done some, and so I have spoil-
ed it all?

‘Well, now, darling,” said her

aunt, we will ask the Lord J esus to

forgive you and help you to be obe-
dient -next time. ‘

The next evening Aunt Jinnie
they began-the kettle- holder,

Mother was pleased when  she ve-

. ceived her little oul’ present.—Qar

Darhnos

Hayi’s Tea Party.
(By Ernest Gilmore.)

Hayi was a Japanese girl. Mr.
George \'auv, an Amenc'm gentle-
man, who was very fond of ‘this lit-
tleJapanese mzudnn, nicknamed her
“Miny Tim.
in Tokio two years, and while there

made many friends, ¢ Tiny Tim’ oe . boc
-~ And Bayi read aloud :
as ye have done it unto one of the Ea

ing the dearest of them all,
‘ Therc are. many amstoclahc fanu-

It’s all un-
done, and I shall . have nothmw to

In a thle Wlnle a step came up |

g ood 111 tle

Mr. Vaux had lived

lies in Tokio, and Hayi belonged to.
one of them. -She had a beau’aful

P

home, for her father Was a rich mer-

chant, and‘a generous one, and -was .

fond * of luxurious surroundmgs s
Tiny Tim sometimes rode ‘to .her - o
- fatber’s tea house in a erlklsha or
At last a cab rattled to. the cloor .
and Minnie I\.new that Aunti¢ had”
‘ ' ‘said she liked that way of-riding.

man-carriage, although thére were
fine horses in their stables.  She

Tiny Tim’s mother, being high i m =
social . stfmdmo ‘often entertained -
guests in her pr etty home or m hnr
quaint ‘ Tea Garden.”

One day Mr. Vauxread a letter to

"~ Miny Tim which he had just recéived

from a little “cousin in America.

_Her name was Crystal, and she had

just given a party to celebrate her .
tenth-birthday. - ,

Hayi listened with rapt attention
while Mr. Vaux read the letter.
Then she clapped her hands.

¢Oh !? said she, ¢ Oh!’" :

¢ What's the ma’rter, Tmy Tim ?’
asked Mr. Vaux. - :

“T'm ihmhmg, ‘slie answered,
with a’little pud\er on he1 pletty
forehead. o N

¢ A penny - for: ‘your” thouvhtq ?
said Mr. Vaux, tossing the little girl
a bright new’ copper.

‘m thinking I could have a
party, too; I wonder what my ma-
mima Would gsay ? I'mten years old
to-day; just think ! ten years old; I -
could invite'some little girls to come
to my party; I could mv1te the 11tde'
Inasmuches ’ T

<Who - are they?’ asked Mz,
Vaux. ‘Yeurfriends?’ =

‘¢ Why, don’t you - know ?’ " said
Hayi. ‘It was you who told me all

about them.
© Mr. Vaux was puzzled he did not

.remember ever having heard of such

people. ,
‘There are nine of them, contin- )
ued ITayi.
¢ What a big family ¥’ e\claxmed

"My, Vaux,

¢Oh ! but they don’t all belong: 1o
one family,” said Eayi. e

¢Still they have the same name, '
you say, ‘ Inasmuches 27’

It was ‘Tipy Tim’s ’ turn to laugh
now, and she langhed until the.
tears came; then she begged the
young man’s pardon and ran into
the house, from which she soon- re-
turned with a little bible.- ,

¢1t ‘tells all about them in this
book you gave me; don’t you know ;"
‘Inasmuch




