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BETTER THAN ONE. 

~ Two little girls are better than one, 

Two little boys can double the fun, 

Two little birds can build a fine nest, 

Two little arms can love mother best, 

Two little ponies must go to a span, 

Two little pockets has my little man, 

Two little eyes to open and close, 

Two little ears and one little nose, 

Two little elbows dimpled and sweet, 

Two little shoes and two little feet, 

Two little lips and one little chin, 

Two little cheeks with a rose set in, 
Two little shoulders chubby and strong, 

a
 

a Two little legs running all day long, 
ys Two little prayers does my darling say, 
4 Twice does he kneel by my side each 

: day— 

Two little folded hands, soft and brown, 
Two little eyelids cast meekly down— 
And two little angels guard him to bed, 

5 . One at the foot and one at the head. 
1 —Mary Mapes Dodge. 
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THE LITTLE BOY WHO FISHED. 
The little boy liged a long, long time 

ago. He went to schoo] in a rough log 
school-house and sat on a high board 
bench, without any back to lean against. 
And the bench was so very high that 
his small feet could not touch the floor, 
And, too, he had no desk on which his 
teacher could put pretty pictures and 
bright blocks and sticks for him to 
play with. He never sang pretty mo- 
tion-songs nor marched to’ sweet music. 
tired sitting still and doing nothing but 

So this little boy used to get very 
i : swing his feet hour after hour. Once 

i in the forenoon and once in the after- 
8 | + noon he went out on the floor and stood y i oe by his teacher and learned his A, B, C's, 

| Ee : and how to spell “A-b, ab.” . 
| - Don’t you suppose he often thought 

of the shady woods where the birds were 
§ | singing and the squirrels scampering 

Nig about, or of the silvery little brook that 
| ran through the meadow in which the 

; tiny minnows were darting around ? x 
Lf One day, while he was twisting about 
Gif on his seat, he spied a" little gray 
i] : mouse peeping out from a hole in the 
Bis floor in the corner near him. He al- 

most laughed out loud. Then he quiet- 
ly pulled a piece of line out of his pock- 
ct and tied on a bit of cheese from his 
dinner-basket. ‘Then he threw the line 
out as far as he could toward the mou 
sie’s door in the floor. | ti] It was not long before the teacher 

{ caw him. “Jimmie,” said she, “what 
are you -doing?” 

answered, frightened, 
“What are you fishing for?” 
“For a mouse, ma’am.” 
The children all laughed; but the little 

Jimmy didn’t, for he saw that the 
teacher looked very sober. 

g “Very well,” said she. “I will give 4 : you just five minutes to catch that § mouse. If you don’t get him in that 
time, I'll have to punish you for playing 

“in school.” : 
Jimmy sat very still, holding the line, : | his heart thumping fast and such a 

lump in_his throat. 
There was perfect silence in the little 

log schoolhouse. Every childish heart 
was full of sympathy for Jimmy, No 
cne thought of laughing. 

| Pretty soon a , pair of bright eyes § peeped out of the hole, The baited 
string lay so near and the cheese did 
smell so good! So the poot foolish 
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mouse—out he crept, nearer still and 
nearer, all unconscious of the eyes 
watching him, He took a dainty nibble 
—how good! He took another and an- 
other and— 

‘Oh, ma'am, I've caught him! Here 
he is!” shouted Jimmy, flirting the 
dainty mouse up in the air, his tiny 
teeth stuck hard and fast in the hard 
cheese, id 

Then the children/laughed and clap- 
ped their hands, sg glad that Jimmy 
would not be punished. I am sure the 
teacher was glad, too. 

As for Jimmy, with the teacher's per- 
mission, he took the pretty mouse out- 
doors and let him go and he never fished 
in school any more.—Flora B, Brown, 
in Little Folks, ~ 
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THE TRAVELLING DOLL. 

BY EMMA F, BUSH. 

   

‘Helen sat gazing out of the window. 
iter little white hands were clasped list- 
lessly in her lap, and there was a de- 
cided droop to her mouth, Out of doors 

the sun was shining, and a bed of pan- 
sies under the window nodded blithely 

to her in a morning greeting. Her little 
kitten raced up and down the walk, 
chasing the dead leaves as the breeze. 
Llew them about in their last dance, 
but his little mistress never noticed him, 
“Altogether it is time something is 
“happening,” thought Aunt Mollie, as she 
came. into the room. 

“Why, Helen,” she said brightly, 

just as Ethel May was ready for her 
journey, the doctor- appeared, and Helen 

cagerly laid the plan before him, 
“Let me see,” he said, pretending to _ 

think very deeply; “over on Pine Hill 

ig alittle girl I think would be glad to 

see her. She has broken her hip, and 
has to lie very still in bed.” 

“Qh, dear!” cried Helen, “please take 
her right over. Has she any any dolls?” 

“No,” said the doctor; “but I am go- 

ing there now, and will take Ethel May 

with me.” 
~ Several days later the doctor brought 
Helen alittle square envelope, 

Helen opened it eagerly. 
- “Oh!” she cried. *“A letter from 
Ethel May.” : hs 

“Dear little mama,” it began, “I have 
kad a lovely time with my little hostess, 
and she says I helped her bear the pain. 
While here I have met a little girl who 
admired me very much. Now she is 
sick, and must go to the Children’s 
Hospital in the city, The doctor thinks 
she will be less lonesome if I go too. 
May I go? Your loving daughter, Ethel 
May” 

“Well,” said the doctor, “shall I take 
Ethel Mdy on another trip?” aed 

“Yes, indeed!” cried Helen. “But, 
doctor, she must have her winter clothes. 
Wait, and I will get her furs,” 

So the doctor departed with Ethel 
May's winter clothes, and soon she was 
‘on her way to the hospital. | 

One morning Helen saw the doctor 
coming up the walk, and rushed to meet 

“how tired you look this morning! What . him and learn the latest news from her 
is the matter?” 

A big tear 
cheek, ; 

“I want to go out,” she sobbed, “into 
the sunshine, I am so tired sitting here, 
and the doctor says I can’t go out for 
a week yet.” 

“How very strange!” said Aunt Mol- 
lie gravely. “I came across Ethel May 

rolled down Helen's 

‘this morning in the attic, and she told 
me the same thing. She assured me she 
was very tired of staying there, and 
longed t6 go into the world again. In 
fact, she said that, were it not that dolls 
were made with no crying apparatus, she 
would have been drowned in tears long 
ago.” 
Helen saw the little sparkle in Aunt 

Mollie's eyes that always came when 
she had some beautiful plan to propose, 

“Yes,” she said, with a little suppress- 
ed excitement in her voice, “did she tell 
you where she wished to go?” 

~~ “No,” said Aunt Mollie, “she simply 
expressed a desire to see the world. But 
I have a plan. Suppose we dress her in 
her best clothes, pack her trunk, and, 
when the doctor comes this morning we 
will ask him if he knows a good board- 
ing place for her.” 

“Goody!” cried Helen, clapping her 
hands, . “The very thing, Aunt Mollie. 
I have so many dolls T haven't played 
with her for a long time, and I sup- 
pose she is lonesome; a change would 
do her good, poor thing! Will you 
please bring her now 9 

In a very few minutes Aunt Mollie 
and Helen were very busy over the 
wardrobe of the little traveler. 

“I think,” said Helen, “I wil] let her 
wear her blue dress with her coat and 
hat to match.” 

“That will be very pretty,” said Aunt 
Mollie, “and suppose you put in this 
white party dress, I will run some fresh 
pink ribbons in it, and, with her pink 
stockings and shoes she will look very 
nice.” 

“She had better take her golf cape,” 
said Helen, “as the weather is growing 
cold.” 

They worked busily for a while, and, 
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traveling child. 
“Ethel May,” announced the doctor, 

“is homesick, and I have come to take 
you to her.” TTR) 

It did not take Helen many minutes 
to get ready to go with’ the doctor to 
the city, and soon they were in the hos- 
pital ward where lay the little sick girl 
who had come there with Ethel May. 

They stopped before a bed by the win- 
dow in which was the little patient the 
doctor had come to visit, and Ethel 
May. It did not take the little girls 
long to get acquainted, and the ‘doctor 
left Helen with little Julia while he .was 

busy elsewhere, One of the pleasant- 
faced nurses gave them a nice lunch, 
and then, under her care, Helen and 
Ethel May visited each child in the 
ward, and Helen was very sorry when 
the doctor came to take her home. 

“1 think,” she said, “Ethel May's 
. clothes are getting shabby, and I had 
better take her home for mama and 

Aunt Mollie to make some new ones. 
The doctor can bring her back again 
when they are finished.” : 

So Ethel May went with her mama, 
but only for a visit, and then the doctor 
carried her back to the hospital again, 

That was several years ago, but Ethel 
May travels from bed to bed in the 
hospital, coming home twice a year for 
a new wardrobe, and a new wig (given 
by the doctor) ; and she has grown so 
accustomed to traveling that Helen says 
she knows just as long as she holds to- 
gether Ethel May will insist on seeing 
the world. —S. S. Times. 

Cail A 
For Inflammation of the Eyes, — 

Among the many good qualities which 
 Parmelee’s -Vegetable Pills possess, be- 
sides regulating the digestive organs, is 
their efficacy in reducing inflammation 
of the eyes. It has called forth many 
letters of recommendation from those 
who were afflicted with this complaint 
and found a cure in the pills. They 
afféct the nerve centres and the blood in 
a surprisingly active way, and the result 
is almost immediately seen, 

   

   
   

    
   

  

   

    

   

  

   

      

   

    

   

    

   

    

   

  

   

  

   

              

   
   

            

   

  

   

  

FAINT AND DIZZY § 
r———— 

Feur Weak ano | 

"COULD SCARCELY EAT 
J FE ' 
WERE) 

N Fa 7 : . bg ig 

aie st INC 
rr ————— 

  

Gured Mrs. Eémend Brewn, Inwees 
~~ when she had almost given wp 

of ever gotting we 
- 

She writes: “I was so run 
I was not able to do my work, 
of breath, had a sour stoma 
and could scarcely eat. | 
tated, I had faint and dizzy 
weak and nervous all 
husband got me a box of Mi 
and Nerve Pills but I told 
use, that I had given 
being cured. He howeve 
to ta before 1 

made a new woman of me anc 
well and have been able to 
ever since.” Seif 

Milburn’s Heart and Ne 
§o cts. box, or 3 for $1.25, 

THE T. MILBURN CO. Li 
TORONTO, ONT. 

LITTLE BOYS AND LIT TTLE 
Joe came home with his cl 

even his little curls, al 
“Just knew the ice iw 
mough,” he grumbled, 

“Then -why did you 
auntie, OE A 

“'Cause all the other boys 
Joe, “so 1 had to, or they'd . 

His auntie gave him dry 
him down behind ‘thes (ove and. 
kim down behind the stove n 
told him a story; « & ie 
“When I was a little g 

father had a great flock of 
were queer things. Where ¢ 
all the rest followed. One 
ram found a gap in the 
thought it would be fun to 
in the other field. So in 
without looking where 1 
and down he tumbled to 
an old dry well where 
throw stones and rubbis 
sheep never. stopped to 
become of him, but jumy 
and the next and the ne» 
next, although father trie 
them back, and Watch, the 
dog, barked his very loude 
just kept on jumping an 
the well was full, Then 
pull them out as best he cc 
sheep at the bottom of t} 

_smothered to death,” = 
“My, what silly ‘things # 

  

exclaimed Joe. Then he 
his atx ®and laughed.” 
panion, Yih] 

doctor, It   
 


