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_HAPPY DAYS
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out uf M‘h:noi

fuor the next
have a mnute

nindies for me

vou wouldn't

for ;Jur\.”
*T'H do 51" said Sue,

And =0

she did.  Fortunately were o stormy
dave, but the wind sharp and keen,
.‘.luf saofiictimmes Treated QHT vers T'l'] l\
l:;-. ‘i." !" Fsvern i .l' z I;: ii'-‘ [ . !l.i "’ ‘lh'
wiek she carned four *1"']|r“. And
the janitor's little girls had a Christmas
~“!mrr. and Christinas tovs in their stock
ings, too. ‘
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LOVE AND TRUST.
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neaven

: * 2
cuicker wv, U nengsah,

said this with his mother and he
tee Lie dren, was watching th

down in
thev I
when dav after

Saddenly

Ame
'\‘.:'J ™ '.c--i
during
an alarm such as

._ j°s \\}i“fl nr

~ Nave

-4 Au

woken th

" ildren conld anly wateh
a everviedy around T?v.
nd erving, and the flox

i =1 ist o sWoep 1hivin awan
"i;' | - :Zt_‘i: Wiy « R Thrss '\\..‘n!~

we and trust in his Heavenly Father

Suppose some dear little ¢l .,'i. known t
anv one of Was i osuch danger, .nu.

'ii*‘ ‘l' f = }<'I.i~.‘ Was ai r -": fov s .? is l' .'-f.

and te think of

carer and nearer.

that he was not afr 4;.‘5,

How glad she would

be to know

caret’s and Dorothy’s new

: not a

| ate the

sweet,
{ just like vellow

1301 the

| LINCOLN AND

ing story of
in “ McClure's Magazine.”
a lawver and member of Congress,

was not one of

siom of Mr
'fai.i ‘xin-i liv eds.

friend for my fir
road cars. 1 ha«
dreambd of it for weeks.

irain approached the
some negleet, failed
As the
panic of grief, that [ should
but | ! was standing

as just looking across the great tlood 1o
heaven She would be brave, too, if she

vas not brave before,

e flood passed by, and did not can
s mother and her children away., Th
I ;:II\A_ to tedi how sweet 1t 1= 10 have
cavenly Father very near when fear and

e, .llui 16 2‘.1“ his home )

LB va\ to take us when the
us out uf |}:i- ]:f.n-_

danger
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THE CANDY TTONS
Grandma couid
\il il:ltl

BU

not !-1'“"\-- h":' eves,

Mar

)
and

herself sewed buttons on
4']!"!1"! -4
were come to have
little waists and |n'71i"i-;11~ buttoned,
button to be

thev

now here they

,ll!'i
Seen.

ure were good buttons, for she had

tuken them out of the package mamma
| bronght

| <hopping.

howe with a lot of Christmas

The little girls, with laughing faces,

| stood in front of her, holding up their
| little elothes from dropping down, watch- |
l'urﬂ”l'\ !

ing her astonis!

said: “I’'m going to
“And I will, 100,” said Margaret.
grandma!”

mment.  Then
“fess, grandma.”
1oy

buttons,

! “Ate buttons! O Margaret ! you'll
{die. When did you do it ¥ Answer |
quickly I”

“O) evandmna lhc‘_\ were (‘:||‘~]_\'. and so

cood,”

]
hips.

and Marzaret smucked her
"“uru”l) wetted her fiager to rub

TOsy

a speck of Glack off of one, and it tasted

and then we bit and it
taffy, and we ate them all

ol wWas

{np before we thought, and our clothes
fell down: and please wont von forgiv:
us ¢

Dear white h:lin»-! erandma laughed

cars ran down her cheecks when

maumma sald she had bought the cands
‘wittons for a Cliristmas joke, never
¢ eaming grandma would be eaunght.

"HE LITTLE GIRL.
who was a little girl in Spring
before the war, tells this pleas
Abraham: Lineoln’s kindness,
He was then
but he
on his

A lady,
eld, 1L,

a trunk

the streets,

was not too proud to earry
~lw nlnlc-r through

‘The vers children knew him, for ther
had not
i'ul-r- -

'\)i"!” .!."
My 1€r1
VAs A lt -\
I was going with a litth
st trip alone on the
d planned for it and

them for
kind deed.
Lincoln «

some

3
One
one ol

3
raul

bt

hour of th

hackman, througl

‘The dav came, as the
to call for my trung
I realized, in
miss the traia.
my hat and

minutes went on

by the gate

their

Grandma was

“We |

".\'15'_ I li(\ too,

;1“:|Y‘ of 2
":u'--f} to have about.

«loves on—sobbing as if my heart wo
break, when Mr. Lincoln came by.

** Why, what's the matter " he ask
and I poured cut all my stary.

‘ How big's the trunk ¢ There's
time if it isn't too |li_',_'.‘ and he pus
lirough the gate.

* My mother and 1 took him up to
where my little old-fashioned tr
stood locked and tied.

) (”u-t i In' l'riwl.
and come on quick !’

roonn,

‘Wipe vour «

“ And before I knew what he was go ngd

do he had shouldered my trumk,
down-stairs, and striding out of the »
Down the street he went, as fast as his |
legs eonld earry him, I trotting behi
dryving myv tears as [ went. We reac
the station in time. Mr. Lincoln put

- - El -
on the train, kissed me good-bye, and 1138

me to have a good time. It was just Lk

kim.”

THE CRADLED KING.

Behold the Child of promise!
Behold the new-born King!
To-day his glorious advent
Let every creature sing.
Around his manger cradle
Adoring bend the knee;
For, though his birth is humble,
There’s none so great as he.

He comes to lift the burden
From every soul oppressed;
To heal the broken-hearted.,
And "i\'e the weary rest
l ¢ comes !.u \\'nr]d {o ransom,
And set its captives free :
He comes, the Lord unointed—
There's none so great as he.

BELONGED TO THE “ FLYING
SQUADRON.”

“Stay and have a game of ball”
bove urged Harry as he came down

srhoolhouse steps at four o'clock.

“I can’t to-night, bovs” he answer

--iw«ri].\'.

“You don’t hare to go home,” insis:

Jim Carter.

“No. I don’t have to,
" he hastily corrected.
say you must?”

but vou see I belong to the

“Mother
“No:

ing squadron at our house, and I have t4

he at my post, ready for anything. I maj
vt orders at any minute, and it would |

a distrace to be off fno]ing around wle

I'm needed.™

That kind of a boy we like t§
a kind, that it is alw.sg
Our Young Fol

i.-' Tiu-

100,

Whenever you see two ways before -
t any point in life, you may be sure

of them is wrong, and it ought not to |
any trouble to decide which one to take

Youth’s Advocale.
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