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PUSS AND THE TURTLE.
1 walk

Puss started out this morning fe

in the warm sunshine. when to her -ur

the

prise she met wwe-locking black
thing slowly moving up to her. Puss had
never seen s turtle before. and like o wise
old cat she stands away from him at a afe
distance and takes 1 good look at his gqueer
little wagging head and lis bright eves
Pussy wonders why he earries his

on his back that

honse

way, just allow-
ing his kaad,
tail and four
feet room out
side. He moves

along so slowly.
too, that pussy
is sure that this
queer-looking ol
jeet must be quite
harmless. She
bravely lifts her
paw to feel what
the hard-looking
black house the
turtle earries on

his back feels
like. Take ecare,
pussy, for the

turtle’s jaws are
very strong and

sharp!

LITTLE
SNOWDROY.
The very day
that she was
given to us the
first
blossomed under

snowdrops
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name in the Eleanor
Gray.

One morning carly in the
she was just two years old,

stairs and out of the open door.

g

spring. whe
she crepl i

.\u!--x.

was near, so she stood up and leoked
around. Just bevond the walk, in the
<oft wet earth, the -nu\'.x}rui,—' were 1t

folding their pure white blossoms.
With a erow of delight <he toddled o

ver

the dining-room
windows. Aunt
Jessie came into
mamma’s reom holding up a  beautiful
spray of buds and blossoms, and said, ** Se

my snowdrops,” and mamma replied,
“See my snowdrop, my wee spring

flower.” And there, under the blankets,
lay the tiniest baby girl you ever saw.
How Aunt Jessie did jump! For she
was so surprised.
“We must call her Snowdron.” de
clared Aunt Jescie, and so Snowdrop she
was to all of us: although papa wrote her

LSS AND THE URILYE.

i handful, and turned

wck to the house

bed. and called,

Up the stairs she cimn

* Mamma, see pitties.”

‘ Bless her hLeart, she has found her
own name-flowers” exclaimed mamma
kissing her. ¢ Mary Eleanor may do for

a grown-up lady, but my wee blossom shall
be Snowdrop to us as long as she is litt]
and white and sweet.” And she has heen
called Snowdrop ever since.

I'HE SHEEP IN THE V171 7 " 1

Returning homs

‘.
untry one dark night, | Hen's way

iay through a pioughed “Te "';--

earth lep 1 I a1 VIng

that he ald dimly see ing object .

not far from the path. lu zhit to find

what it might e It ep whieh

had tumbled mnto one of furrows,

and was ther lving he pon its

. Unele B |- elped
! an
I " i .L"":
langer 0 in the
e YV 1% \

Jesus ve ) 3 ithi
the shelter of his fold  CLildren! In
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prayer and effort trv to Jead 1} '



