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HAPPY DAYS.
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LOVING THE SICK BEST.
Anabel Jones was a patient, Kind hink
moither, with seven Jdolle eliaideen. The
fwoe r!vll'ﬂ. "u‘l\ and Nally, were = riect
“with goidon |

beanties, and openin’

an’ <hattin® eves.”  Sallv eonld <t in her
red chair alme, hik “weally lady.”
Polly eomlbd it alone o the me, ‘!waig_‘h!

1
Then Tiny and Silverhan
“fweautiful,”

were with eaps= and |

~a=~hw= and =ilk st Rinig-. ~|;l‘» l"?ll;“"-
Tes Iw a1 sHIATL, Spry vonng fsoony s =

N pessderms ealled Niek for short ) :

t ~anehow their lees and arms eracked,
sl turned arcund, ull at las Till'_\ all fell
: Auabwl emed o that wamma 1ok
Nk 1o the ~ful! h-w;-i!;;i_ Inlt §n ealin
home vwor-e thar ever.  The man  broke
bis neek trving o fasten on some new
| e .
So what do yveu think littde wother |

Nudad Jones did 7 ]
gt the = chiildren in chairs, and
fet Silverhair |n§:s". on the floor, while =he
held Niek (what was left of him) all the
bright <unny in her
vrapped him in flannelcloth o keep his
brutsed bdy warm, and tied her pretty
Lairribbeon arcund the bandle where his
She sang and told him
stories tenderly and patiently.

Viclet Gray eame 1o play dollies one
day : but when she saw Anabel holding
Niek, she made a face, tossed her head,
and <aid spitefully : = What «old thing is
that ¢ I'd burn 1t up. I« an old
iy .

Anabwel ot very red in the
replieal = = Viddet, vou ean jes' =0 home !
l fove Xiv-k. the very st of all Soy adors

So does Jesus love
‘Mieted and Liroken up
Mamnmna savs <o

wellest

days arms.  She

feet ought to lw.

face, and

all sl mmmas,
hittle erip’lvs, and
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FIVE PEAS IN A POD.

BY 1ANS ANPRERSEN.

Opee npon a time, in a farmer’s garden,
there lived five little peas in a tiny house
that people ealled a |—-|. The hittle

the vine that held the pod was green
= All the world is gre.n,” thought the little
jeas.

The warm sun shone upon the vine, and
the raindrops fell, oh, <o softly, and gave
them all niee cool drinks. The vine grew,
and the pod grew, and the little peas grew
very fast, so fast that they were erowded
in their tiny honse and wanted to get ont.

“I'm tired of staving here,” said one

! h.!l« pea.

“3 'l"ll t want to be n-u'u"l up fur over

in this dark place.” <aid a seeond little pea.

*1 want lu sev the world.” said a third
hittle pea.

“ I'm afraid we <hall grow hard,” said
the fourth little jea, and the little haby
jea cried, he wanted to get ont <o badly.

The days grew warmer and warmer, and
the vine turned vellow, and the pod
turned  vellow, and the little peas turned
vellow.

“ All the world is vellow,

" thought the

- little peas.

One day a very strange thing happened
to the little peas ; their little house burst

= - i
will teil vou. She

peas |
were green, the little pod was green, and |

right open, and the five little peas fell on
the ground. A little boy saw them, and

| ran just as fast as be could and picked

them ap.

“What tine peas for my pea-shooter.”
<aid the hittle boy, a~ he picked out the
large=t pea and threw it just as far as he
could.

“ 1 <hall never baek,” said the
next intle jrea. when he felt himsels guill;.'
hisher and lagher.

1 am going to the sun,” said the third
litthe pea. a= he flew upward through the
air.

“ Good-bve,” =aid the fourth little pea,
and the li tle baby pea was left all alone.
The boy put him in bés shooter, and the
little baly pea flew right into an open
windew, and fell on the floor near a little
sick girl’s lwd.  Her mamma picked him
up and planted the little pea in a flower-
pot where the little zirl could see it

“ O mamma,” <aid the little sick girl, “1
think 1 shall get better now.™

“1 hope vou will, darling,” said her
mother, and sure enough, when the little
plant awoke and zrew ' gher and higher,
the little wirl conld eane and look at the
ereen leaves, and zive the little pea-vine
niee eool drinks
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DO YOUR BEST.
s your best, vour very best,
And do ot oVery -la}'.
Little Twavs and little girls 2
That 1= the wisest wav.

Whatever work comes to vonr handd,
At hionse or a1t vour school,

Des vour best with right ~ood will :
It i< a _;'--M-.-u rule.

Yor e whe always does his best,
His la=t will ever grow

But he whe shirks or slights his task,
Lets all the betier PO

BETTER THAN GOLD.

“ 1 will give that 1o the missionaries,
said Billy, and he put his fat hand on a
little gold dollar a< he counted the con-
tents of hiz money-box.

“Why ™ Susie askad.

“Canse it's gold.  Don’t you know that
the wise men brought Jesus gifts of gold ?
And the missionaries work for Jesus.”

There was a stillness for a little time;
then Sasie said: “ The gold all belongs to
him anybow. Don’t vou think that it
wonld be better to go right to him and
give him what he asks for?”

“What's that 7 Billy asked.

Susie repeated softly: “My son, give
me thine heart.”—Sunday-school Evan-
gelist.

Jesus said:

“ Continue ve in my love.”
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