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ZEALAND. TABLET

"t What shall we send him, Hosalind ¥’

.

i

The‘ Family Circle

DO IT

) N
If you've any task {0 do -
1.t me whisper, friend, to ¥you,
: Do it
If you've anything to say, . U
True and npeeded, yea oOr nay, T
Say it. -
If you've anything to love,
. As a blessing from above,
“Love it.

If you've any debt to-pay,
Rest you mneither night nor day,
: Pay 1tr o
Ii- you've anything to give,
That another’s joy may live,

Give i, .
If you know what torch to light,
Guiding others through the might,

' Light it. - T

ROSALIND AND THE TURKEYS.

Next Wednesday is papa‘’s birlhday,” said -mamma.

-

Rosalind shut her -eyes and wrinkled up her 'tort;
head, and thought and thcught and thought. She and
manmma were at grandfather's farm in Maine, gnd papa,

was in Chicago. What should they send him for a
birthday present ? Suddenly she clapped her hands.
* Let’s send him a picwure !’ she cried. A picture

of me!’

" I'm sure thabt would please him very much,” said
mamema, . - -

* A picture of me,’ continued Rosalind, ‘in my new
white dress, and my <daisy hat, and my widest sash,
and my shoes with the silver buckles ! *

¢1 will take vour photograph,” Rosie,’ said
Kent.

¢ Oh, mo, no,” ohjecled Rosalind: ‘1 want to go
uptown to the photograph man in the funny little
house on wheels,’ T =

* Uncle Kent can  take very
grandiather. ’

‘But he isn't’

Uncle

fine pictures,’ said

a really iruly phobtograph moan!’

cried Rosalind, ~ ¢ This is for papa’s birthday, and is
very important !’ : .
¢ That sdbtles it,' said Uncle Kenb * You must

certainly go to 2 ‘ really truly photograph man,” I
didn’t realise quite how * important ™ it wae.”

So that afternoon Rosalind put on her white dress
and <daisy bat and blue sash and buckled shoes, and
started for the photcgrapher’s. | -

Grandfather's turkeys were "strutting grandly around
the yard. There were twelve in ‘all—one large, hand-
some gobbler that had' taken a .prize- at the county
fair, and eleven fine {urkey hens. Rosalind loved to
feed them, and even the fierce looking old gobbler
would eat from her hand, and follow her all.around
the yard. She had named them after 1he months of
the year. She cajled the gobbler ¢ January,’ and- the
hens aitec the other eleven mopths. ’

‘ (Gobble, gohble, gobble,? said January, stepping for-
ward guickly, as Rosalind came out of the house.
April pecked at her hands, ‘and July and August
pecked at her skirt, . .

* No, . my dear  turkey friends,’ said” Rosalind. ‘No
mpre corn to-day. Go away, January. 2 bo
have my picture +taken. Shoo-shoo-shoo, my . dear
turkey friends!’ . )

* Rosalind skipped happily down the long lane, and,
turning out vpon the State road, staried village-
wards. - .
. Soon a team came along, the driver of which
looked at her curiously. .

T wonder if he sees the buckles on .my shoes ?°?
thenght Rosalind.

"~ Then she met the rural delivery wagon, and b]ie‘pos\t-

man looked at her and smiled.
d" I think most pro’bly he likes
lind. ;

-my hat,’ said Rosa-

Then she pasied a—cottage, and several people
came to the windows, and  they, too,_were sm;lmg.
At the rafilroad crossing the cid gatéman grinned

I'm going to -

i y‘ain- for IHosalind.

.to say,

broadly, afd from-an automobile whizzing by in a cloud
of dust came peal after peal of laughtef. At _last
she reached the village, and here, too, every one looked
at her, and every one was smiling. .

In iront of the posi-olnce aboul twenly men and.
boys were wailing for thes mail. ~ When they saw Rosa-
lind they laughed lowdly and nudged each-other, and
pointed—pointed at sometlung . behind Kosalind,
.- Then at’last Rosalind turned, and there; close be-
hind her, marching. proudly along in single file, were the
prize (}%?,:ﬁ?ler a.r;cf'] his eﬁex{eg wives | T

e, gobhle, gobble,” " sail Januar
and the crowsd.” shoub%d with laughter. i sole,?nrnly,
Poor Kosalind ! .She gave one look.at the turkeys

" and one look.at the crowd, then turned .and started

‘for home, torgetting all about the picture for papa
¢ Gobble, gohble, goblde,’ said J. 4 i ;
a,ndeea.%ing, e foce . atir h-elg Januafy’~tulmng also,.

- Rogalind reached ‘home at last, - hot irec
-dusty, ‘and tcld her siory 'tearfuliy. v and thed and

€1t was so embarrassing,’ said she.
to go uptown again, oot even to get ‘my picwure
taken for Papa, I'm “never golng %o the pust-oliice
agait nor past that old gateman. And oh, T'll never
never gmive those horrid turkeys any more- cormn1®

And for two days the barnyard fowis looked in.

* I never. want

.. The third" morning Rosalind found a pack
\mde her plate at breakiast time. What Eoul:gii htée';
She opened it eagerly, and there, in a red leather
frame, was the pretliest piclire !~'a picture of a
ht_tlg girl in a white dress, with- a, hat covered with
daisies and a sash and buckled shoss. And behind‘this
little girl were - twelve handsome turkeys! / -
‘011!,i %p Gﬁ’ cried’ Rosaliud. ‘It’s me ! and® Janp-
ar¥ an uary and March, and all th month:
Who Wcollih’l ht:,[\rre taken it 7> - @il the other months.
ell,’ sdid Unele Kent, ‘1 happened to €
the postofice when you came a.lo-:tl)g, and I’ l?zpj):ﬂgcf
to have my ‘camera fixed for a snapshat.’ -
. ‘' It’s ihe loveliest picture !’ said Rosalind. ¢ And
%_eyl;n?wy papa will be so interested in” grandpa’s’ tur
‘ Take It 1Mght up 1o the post-ofiice,’
“and it will reach Chieago in time.,' ' .
‘Yes, I'm going to,” said Rosalind, * just as soon
as D've given my dear turkey friends some corn,’ -
‘ Gobble, gobhle,- gobble,” said January loudly when
It saw Rosalind coming.—* Children's Magazine.’

18

said maima,

" THE BOY KNEW HIS BUSINESS

‘ IMttle boy,’ exclaimed the portly lady, 'vou ouesht
lo be at school, instead of trying Xco Wy;;rkya. lift% *
' PI'm not trying to work i5," was the answer; ‘ ['m
working ,it. And if you wish {6 ride,- I shall e
happy to.accommodats you. . So far ag any ohligation
to. be ab school is concerned, allow me to remind
you that this is a legal holiday, and I amr exempt
irom attendance at.an institution where, Iam pleased

I am at the head of my class.’
‘ You have no business trying to work _that lift
anyhow.* ™7 - . '
© * For what reason 7’ :
t‘_ aeca.use you are foo young to know anything ab-
out it.’ ’ .

' Madam, allow me {0 reassuze you.. This lift is
_wqued by ‘hydraulic pressure, the principle relied on
being--that water exerls pressure in proportion to _the
hglght of a column rather than in proportion %o the
diameter. In,making use of this characteristic, water
is admitted  into 4  cylinder, the pressure being . i'egu-
lated by the use of valves, and ‘a stable equilihrium-
being made possible by an ingenious system of ccunter-
poises. T could ‘go further into the minutiae -of this
particilar machine, which, of course, has its- variaticns
from other models,” he added, as she gasped in astonish-
ment; ‘bul I doubt if you eguld follow ihe téchmicgl
terms whose use an accurate deseription would necessi-
tate,. But I wish to assure you that if, sfter what I
have said, you think you know more. about this.lit
than I do, you are at perfect liberty to step #in and
take its management out -of my hands.?

N

. SPEAK GENTLY

t—

. Rind words are more plentiful -than persistently
kind and gentle voices, and yet lové loses much of
its power when the voice is sharp and hard.. Try,
therefore, most ecarneslly, to acquire the right tone in
speaking, and guard yourself ‘carefully from- falling into
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