96 HAPPY DAYS.

o —————
GRANDMA.

Dairy Datton,
A wniden of four,
Started one day
To bLring from tho store
A basket of egys,
For inaimina to mako
A benutiful frosted
Birthday eake.

o '

KITTY.
BY HALLY CAMPBELL.

Kitty started to go to school this fall.
" She thinks that it is fino fun. She just
loves it. Every morning sho meots Margio
“and Alice Sloane at the corner, and they
go tho rest of tho way togother; then after
.8chool they all come back to the corner,
| where they say good-bye.
. The other day a new girl, Jossio Foster,
; walked home with them, too.
 ““Como on to my houso,” she said to the
, othor threo, when they got to the corner.
:“ My grandina is going to be thore and
bring me some candy. “Don’t you like
ll candy 7"
' They most certainly did, and Margie and
' Alice very gladly accopted the invitation.
! But Kitty hung back.
“I guess I must go home,” she said.
“Mother will be expecting me.”
1 “Oh no, Kitty,” said Margie. “We
. will bring you back to tho corner.”
. “But mother told me to come right
| home,” .
“Sho meant after we left you, and we

Swinging tho basket
S To an flro,
kipping along,
Srl)m tgippcdghcr toc.
Quickly the basket
Flow from her hand;
Egas, all broken,
Loy in the sand.

Duisy's brother,
Seeing the wreck, ;
Cried, “ Now you'll have '
A whippirg, I speck.”
“I'm not a bit
Afraid,” laughed she,
“For I'vo a grondma
At home, you sce.”

IN DANGER,

IN DANGER.

Can anyone guess what this picture W
means? What lo you suppose these two
boys are doing? LEvidently they are in
40me d}?nﬁer which they seem to realizo
rnd which they are trying to provent .
They are at the rear end (f;f a c,ﬁ. laden | not long ago, and her fnxnd was made up.
with short, heavy beams. Approaching, ‘I can't go,” she said. *Mother would
them is & hand-tar, carrying six or soven think something had happened, and it
persons, This car is going at a great would worry her. It wouldn't be “honour-
spoed, as it is coming down a ateep grade  ing’ your mother, I guess, to make her
Even though they have put on their brake , worry.”
and have stopped working, the speed was,  Off she scampered. When she got home
+o great that they arostill 3.ingat a great | there was o ludy in the parlour who called
rate, . {her in and said, “Why you are a very

Tho car carrying the beams i+ ul.. going little girl to come home from school by
fast, but in the opposite direction. As the ] yourself.”
two cars approach the danger becomes; “She comes only part of the way alons,”
greater, when the boys conceive the iden | said her mother, “It is a very short and
of shoving off the Loaws, thereby breaking | o vory safo walk from the corner. And I
the force of tho shock. know that she will not go anywhere eles;

i will bring you the very same distance that

o do other days.”

“Come on,” said Jessie, “ that won't be

' not minding her. Don't you see it won't?”

' But while Jessie spoko, Kitty remem-
bered o Bible verse that she had learned

e e ___

for, though my daughter is vory little, sha
is not too little to be trusted.”

And, oh ! wasn't Kitty glad that sho hac
como straight home !

TWO FRIENDS.

Dr. Smith has a horse which he rides
when visiting his patients, and he also bas
a fine large Nowfoundland dog named
Cwmsar, The dog lives in the same stable
with the horse, and runs by his side when
the doctor goos on his rounds. When
they come to tho house of a paticat, the
doctor puts the bridle rein in Cesar’s
mouth, and the horse stands quictly beside
his friend until his master returns.

Sometimes the doctor will go to the
stable, put the bridle on the horse and tell
Cwminr to take the horse to the water.
Cwmsar takes the rein in his mouth and off
they will trot, frisking and capering and

laying with each other uniil they reach a
ittle stream back of the stable
After the horse has quenched his thirsi,
both come back in the same playful man-
ner. The doctor says they play togesher
like $wo boys.

TIBBS, THE MISSIONARY CAT.
BY A. M. BARNES,

Tibbs was a large gray cat, with the
softest blue eyes and the sleekest fur,
We loved him dearly, for he was kind and
gentle and never gave any of us a scratch,
Ho was smart, too. I know you'll say so
when you hear what ne did.

Well, one day, after auntie Lad dropped
her spool of silk two or three times, and
none of us were in the room to pick ié up
fox her, she said as she got up:

“Q, I do wish scme of the children were
here to pick up my spool for me every
time I drop it. I'd be willing to give
them a half-cent each time for their mis-
sionary money.

Then what do you think happened ?
Why, the very next time Auntie dropped
her spool, Tibbs, who had been asleep on
the rug, jumped up and ran and stopped
it 28 it was rollinﬁaaway, and began to
push ib back it back gently towards
Auntis, as though he had understood
every word of what she had said, and
wanted to make the missionary money
himself.

“ Well done, Tibbs!” said Auntie, as tha
spoo) came to where she could reach it.
“There's a half-cent to your credit for the
missionaries. Smart cat.”

Now—will you believe it?—in one
month’s time Tibbs had earned twenty
cents by pushing Auntie’s spools back to
her when they had rolled away. Didn't
we have a big time putting it in the mis-
sionary box! We cut out a cat’s head and
pasted it on the box. James, he’s my
brothur, said it was very much like Tibbe.
On the box we wrote: .

THE OFFERING OF TIBES

A cab who loves the missionaries, and
wants to help them,



