-‘:*‘~A thtle Struggle and,_fWhat

~

- slie dressed and
~ She lit the fire, put the kettle on, -
got - breakfast ready .

- work.

fir—

~ cleaned up, ¢

Became Of It

S Dora Brown spent the ﬁrst part;
o of her hohdays in nursmo' baby and
S helpmw mother with . the house-,'f

‘She’ did a nttle o'rumbhnfr”

. "too, becatse the rain, which began '
~" 1o fall:the’ day she ¢ broke up,’ did

- i.not look- as if it was going to stop.

However,
‘ ‘.early, she saw the sun peepmg m' !

one morning; '

2 hand

L : K & sha’n’t -answer.
- B # a5
( 3y Rose Smythe, 1n Darly Days ) iPs. the same..

“waking ffm1serab1e

Slmpson and Annle S1mpson, and
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_ through the window, and thé birds
So.

were singing in the garden.:
ran downstairs,

- and picked a large bunch. of roses
for the table.

L -',,‘.,ed everything, and was walking.
‘down the garden path when she
. there until she.goes in "=

“Half an hour later she’ had ﬁmsh—

;'rheard some one calling ‘ Dora.’

Pausmfr with- her hoop 1n her

: never sat1sﬁed .

lots of others, having fun in West-
brook’s back garden I can hear
’em Their hohday is holiday, but
mme is awful ! * There she is again

—“Dora, Dora ?  Some people are

do.” P11 just” pop my head round

this corner, and, if she isn’t looking,
slip through ‘the front gate, get be-

hind: anht’s haystack and stay

Peepmrr beh1nd the Wa.ll her h.t

: 'she ga.ve a, 11tt1e S1gh ‘Oh”'
- dear !’ she said;* 1t’8‘mother Now
Dvery mormngﬁ'
“Dora, Dora”; ,andfc
‘:when I say; “Yes: mother,” It isal-.
- ways: Wil you come and hold: baby’
a mmute"” ‘or; “I want you to see"
that thls pan’.does ‘not: run’over.* -
And:T'm tired of it. “For:three days -
~and’a half Pve been in that housez?f:shouted e pick gooseberries,
working and nursing, and feehnc :
-Look:!-there:are Mary'»_

naurrhty about’ B

I Lnow what gL

'tle head nea.rly h1dden by 2 rose-

bush, she. could see without being
séen. . Mother was slowly Walkmgtj"f"v :

up the: back garden She had ba,by,. ‘
in’ her arms—he Was crylng, and’

-Tommy, dragg ging' on. to her dress‘_,",*f'. ; R
1beh1nd wanted to plck goose- SO

berrles ‘
"¢ Pick oooseberrles, muvver’ he*-'

Somethmg touched Dora’s heart

< Poor mother ! ”'she thought. ‘She’s -« -

“had- that’ baby all night, and he’s

been cross because Le’s teethmg I ‘
: ".daresay she’s t1re-d . Perhaps: her
Head -aches.”. ‘She stood thinking for
a moment ‘then'she said-to herself
gl ¢ Now, . When I got up-this morning”
-and said my prayers by the - bed-
il ‘side, I made up my mind that I

‘would be a good- 0111 to -day. But

| it'seems that it is only easy to be

good. when' there is notmn«T to be

‘Dora, Dora, . mother was st111
alhng, as,. w1p1n0 two little teals

-v»;-';-;away with the corner of her apron,
.jshe answered ¢ Yes, mother ;o Pm

to heep v,‘house and ‘mind the Jittle

: - omes, whlle mother went mto ‘the

country 1o see her s1ster But she
returned in the evenmw w1th roses

~ in her cheeks and a bit of news for,
| - Dora. T

R\ morrow, * she - said yo'ur :
uncle “is ‘coming. here in' his trap,

and he W111 take you back with

hm fora fortnight.’

Now we do not believe in doing
good hoping to get something in
return, but if something nice turns

. up for us-—why we are not sorry;

ndf nelther was Dora.:——&‘ 'Darly‘

""Days’ ‘

Cypselus A Greek Baby

This is a story” about Corinth, '

" the beautiful city ih Greece where
. Paul stayed and preached, and to.
“. ywhose inhabitants he wrote two
- ‘epistles: like the stories of King

“Arthur and King Alfred, it is so old.
we cannot be sure every word in‘it
1strue B e

- Once upon a t1me the oovernment, L
“was “in the hand of a’ powelful-

famlly, one of Whom had a dau«rhter
named Labda, whom every one de

‘ sp1sed because she was lame, so she

‘had to marry a stranger, who' was

- desp1sed like herself; and the oracle

prophesied to him that he and-bis .

Dora stayed at home;_,_.



