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HELPING GOI' ANSWER PRAYER.

“Though scarcey more than a baby,
Bluehelle’s “ Littie Drother ™ had been
tanght * Now 1 hy me,” and * God bless
father and mother and sister Dluebelle,”
and. in addition, to ask God for anything
e wanted very badly.

Thengh a mocel older sister in many
respuets, Blnebel e dearly loved to have
the best of the bergain, not only half, but
the whole of the time, and when  there
were tovs and ooad 1um"~ to be divided
Qe had a way of acting, if not speaking,
that plainly said: = T'll give you half,
* Little Brother., .
1 will keep the bigger half.”

She was very fond of = Little Brother,”
bt when her small friends came to play
with her. she did not Cant to take care of
him. and sometitaes she was cross, and

lappe ! him when he followed

"i'll’hl““ L
them abont.

One night, afier “ Little PBrother’s ™
“God Wess sister | belle,” he “F]l‘d.
“aund please don™ et her pinch Little
Brother * any mate. and make her quit

giving him the knotty apples and the
t«-ntv bits of eandy.”

“7 didn't.,” began Dlnelelle in confu-

sion, but mother nterripted her by sa~

wt. sinee | am the older!

tucked into |

| white eriby,

. you 'member his prayer?

ing, in a 1w, soothing voice, “ That is a
prayer sister Bluebelle onght to help God

answer,”
° ”r;}- Ged 7 Blnehelle in'];!ilm'ni.
onderingly,
“Yes" said mother, and then, after

Lirother ™ up in s little
mother had a
(he small selfish sister, in which she ex-
plained how she might help God answer
Littlee Brother's ™ prayer.
Bluehelle was a careful,

tucking * Little
long talk

trusty little

@ 1 wirl, and mother often sent ter on errands

out in the viliage. She had preity man-
ners, and people often treated her to some
dainty when she was out.  One morning,
shortly after wother’s talk, Blucbelle came
back from the grocery the happy possessor
of a big, resy-che eked apple. Apples were
very searee that scazon, and this one looked
very tempting.  After showing it to
mother, she ealled ¢ Little Brother.”
“ Do vou want » knife to cut it#” asked
mother, hoping to help her to vietory.
But Bluebelle shook her head, and when
“ Little Brother ” eame at her eall she put
the big apple. unent, into his baly hands.
“ Just holf of it. dear,” said mother.
“No; all.,” insisted Bluebelle. * Don’t
I'm helping to
answer it, mother, just like von said.”

BAI'S FIRST PARTY.

She was evervbody's “ dear little Bab.™

{ “We must begin to call her Darbara,”

mother said, Imt they didn’s.

Little Bab was going to her first party,
and as they entered the parlor, mother and
sister Luev watched to see how <he'd act.
They thought the slight shyness only made
her prettier.

It was a children’s party, of convse, and
Fom know the mothers always zo w ith the
smail tots,

Perhaps yon kncwx, too, that when the
children are seated at table, the littlest
ones in high chairs, and =ome perched on
hooks, the mothers stand behind to help
At least that was the
way at children’s parties where 1 have
been.

So as Luey was old enongh 1o care for
herself, the pretty young mother stood be-
hind Bal.  All went well until the little
lady missed her mother’s face, and began
to ery.

“Why. Bab, dariing, here T am.” whis-
jered her mother from behind her chair,
and loving arms drew her near, till her
sobs were kushed, and her eves flashed
rainbows,

“Wasn't it too bad she eried "
sister Luey, on the way home.
other eried.”
che theneht tha: Rab had net quite l'e-
haved herself.

She didn’t know that in a corner of the
dmingroom a woman stoad, who was a

wait upon them.

| enest of the family.

with |

said |
“ Not one |
Luey’s pride was hurt, for |

This one had no

child there—no baby had ever said
hier ™ W her. Her life was I-mel)‘.
anid <l feit it then. But when Bab eried,
andd turned o her mother, some one whis-
peced softly to this lonely woman, * As
one whom hu m 4-.;'“':‘ comforteth, so will
I comfort yon.” She knew that a Friend
wils near.
o1t wiss et u!r;ih- “t o had T that dear
little fiab eried.

WIHAT SNGWEBALL SAID.

Spowball is a beantiful white eat that
belones to a neighbor of mine, Mr, Evans.
Snowiall loves her master dearly, and
when he goes about the house she trots
after him like a little dog.

One dav Mr. Evans went upon a jour-
ney, and while he was away some one sent
little Luey Fvans a pretty black water-
spanicl puppy as « prcsont Such a roly-
pu]v bit of a puppy as Admiral Dewey ”
that was what they christened him.
e was a good-natured puppy, too, and
wanted to make friends with Snowball.

Jut Snowhall did not like the fuss that
every one made over Admiral Dewey; it
hurt her feelings.

The day Mr. Evans came home—it was
late ir the afternoon, and everybody was
out——Snowhall ran to him at once, and
followed him up ‘o his room. Then she
began to mew and to make all soris of
queer little noises.

“ What is it you want, Suowball 27 said
her master, ta’ing her up in his arms,

Snowhball rulbe ] her cheek against his
and then jumped down to the floor and
went ont of the door, Jooking back as if
asking him to fellow. She led him down-
stairs and ont inio the kitchen. There
was Admiral Dewey snugly asleep by the
fire. Snowhal! walked up 1o him, arched
her back. spit at him vigorously, and then
ran back to Mr. Evans, as if to say, “ This
pappy has gotten in heve sinee you went
awav, and now | want yon to tarn him
ont !’

How Mr. Evan did langh! And how
Mrs. Fvans and the ehildren enjoyed the
story they in!  Then Snow
Tall's master set to work to enax her ints
making friends with the pupny—and now
vou wonld never think. to <ee them eating
dinner out of the same plate, tha

owhall had ever wanted to turn Admiral
l‘mu_\ ont of the house!
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when came
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Have von quarrelied in angry haste ?
and agree.

OFf remorse had hitter taste ?
Kiss and agree,

Angels will look down and smile,
Kis: and agree,

If vou're reeomeiled, the while
Kiss and agree.
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