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THE SISTERS. or sister) whom he hath seen. how can he W

What a sweet picture Ann: ] God. whom he hatl : 29 . o aks
make with their arms clasped al Oh! mv reader r ; -
other. We feel and know as we look at affection, for ti : et . :
them that L-‘u"\' love each other dearly. 1 <« when thot> neaar to = ‘ -1 < w r
am glad to bear some of my little readers moved from vour sight and vour re A — :
exclaim: “ Why shouldn’t they love each morse will be that el L e h _—
other very much; how can they help it, enough. - .
they are sisters?” 110 keep her

1 sincerely hope e iter
that all my readers - X !f"

feel the same toward
their brothers and
sisters, and that they
will feel more and
more drawn toward
each other as they
grow older together;
but sad to say, some
who were very fond
of each other when
they were children
have grown far apart
in later years. I have
known instances
where brothers and
sisters not only lived
apart as strangers
but whose hearts
were filled with
hatred toward each
other. ' -

I was told of an AR = OB i '\ S 5
mstance iast summer
when a lady was call-
ing upon a frie
The twe :

on

-y

vazza when
another lads ;iﬂ.‘\ﬂ«‘s
})_\'. - “'!._\'. there
goes your sister,” said
the friend. The first
lady stiffened herself
up and said, “ [ have
no sister.” Think of
it : here were two sis-
ters, one s widow
with one child, both =
living near each other time in the afterno
in separate houses. : the sewing
two who ought to have been all the world THE LITTLE SHUT-IN I'h thought ] e 10 00k
to each other, for ﬁ'w_\ had no other near What do [ mean by a little shutin? | the pictur ; r Haible She |
relatives, and vet they would not even mean a little lame child, who is ped | been told never to take this unless sor
>_:-rak to each other. | :\'uz‘der hf—'.t' !.";v"'» to stay all the time in the | wise, wh “al e Was Lyear : :

can read such words as, “ He that loveth not run out to play as other children do. thar now After a while, } Very care
not, knoweth not God, for God is love. There are many such sick, lame, suffering  less accident, she spilled grandpa’s bottl
He (or she) that loveth not his brother little children. Don’t you pity them? of ink all over the beautiful book, and the




