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THE TWO STOCKINGS

One Christmas' Eve!' a little girl
named® Clara sat’ at a table’ writ-
ing' a letter.* Clara was only
eight years of age, and she had’
not written® many letters before.®

I am afraid” that there were
many blots® on’ the paper,? and that
some!’ of the words'® were'' wrongly
spelled.” It was not a well-written'
letter, but Clara was much pleased"
with® it
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When Clara went! upstairs,! she
hung”® two® stockings® at the foot*
of her bed,* and to one’ of them?® she

pinned® her letter. Then shegot” into
bed,” and soon«f¥\l* fast asleep.®

Anwggour later,” Clara’s mother
went upstairs to see that her little
girl was warm' and cosy'' in bed.

When she saw the two stockings
at the foot of the bed she was notl
pleased. “‘I am afraid that Clara
is a greedy" girl,”’ she said; ‘‘she
wants t00” many" presents.™”
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THE TWO STOCKINGS o

Then' she saw the letter pinned
to one of the stockings. She put® on’
her glasses,® and read it. This* is
what Clara meant to say in her
letter:—

‘““Dear’ Santa Elaus‘.—;— The
other stocking is not” for me,* but for
a poor little girl who has no stockings,
and has” to” walk® about® with bare’
feet.” Her name is Mayry Hall. “

““Asshe has no stockings tohang'
up,” I have hung one up for her.
Please put your nicest gifts'! into
Mary’s stocking.
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““If you have not enough to fill'
both stockings, please fill Mary’s and
do not trouble® about mine?.”’

Clara’s mother was much?® pleas-
ed with® her little girl’s kind letter.
‘“ Good little Clara,”” she said, ‘‘her
poor friend shall have a nice useful’
present®,”

~ When Clara awoke® next® morn-
ing," she found a dress, a hat, a
jacket,” and a pair of shoes and stock-
ings lying® on the bed.®

A? piece of’ paper was pinned to
them, and on the paper Clara read,
“For Mary Hall.” ‘‘How kind Santa
Claus is!” she said, ‘I must take
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122

them to Mary at' once.”

When Clara went? downstairs,”
she told her mother all about her
letter, and how kind Santa Claus
had been. Her mother smiled. I’
wonder who Santa Claus really is®!
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TWO WAYS
When you go home from school,
ask! mother for one of her tea-

spoons.* Rub’ it and polish it well,
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until it is bright and clean. Then
hold® it up by the handle,! turning

the back close? to your face,”? and

tell me what you see.

There is a face on the back of
your spoon. Oh,? what a long face
it is’l Such' a face' as that could
never smile. It is a “cry-baby”
face, 1s° it not’?

Now turn’ your spoon sideways,

and look again. What do you see
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this time? A face, of' course;' but
what kind of a face is it?

Oh,” the jolliest face you ever
saw.? It is broad, very broad; you
never saw any face look so’ fat as
this one,® I' am sure.* You begin
to laugh as® soon as you see it.’

Look at the eyes. They are
almost® closed,® but they are bright
and full”  of fun.” . That® is how
your eyes look® when you laugh.
And did you ever see such a funny
mouth?

What' a difference between the
two pictures!” Yet' both!' times"
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you have been looking at your own
face. The bright spoon is' like a
mirror,' but® it is not flat as a sheet
of glass is,? and so it does not make
your face the right® shape.’

If* you hold the spoon one way,*
the face is long,” and sad, and sulky.’
If you hold it the’ other way,® ‘the
face is short, and broad, and full of
fun. The spoon has two- ways of

showing your face.

" There are other things that look’
either long or short, just as you
wish.” If you have a lesson to learn,
and you do®* not like to do 1t,* the
lesson will look very long and hard.
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TWO WAYS 9
But if you like the lesson, or!if
you try to please your teacher or your
mother by learning it ;zvell,ﬁl the lesson
will change at once. It will look
short ‘and easy, and you will soon
learn it. '
That? is just like the face in the
spoon,? is it not? You can make it a
short face or a long face, just® as®
you hold* the spoon one way or the
other.* So you can make your lesson
easy or hard, just as you’ look at it
the right way or the wrong way.’
Once® upon a time' there was
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an old well,! and it was very deep.

When people’ came to draw water,’
they turned a handle;® and while* the
rope pulled up a full bucket,*it’ let

down an empty one at the same
time.?

The buckets went up® and down"
many times every day, but when
one bucket was at the top the other
was always at the bottom. They
passed’ each other half-way down,’
but they never had time to speak.

At® last® the old rope began’ to
wear out,’ and while! a new one was
being put in its place,'’the two buck-
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ets were left standing together be-
side the well.

“What' a dreary life we live!"”
sald one bucket to the other. ‘I
am® quite sick of it.? No® matter
how full® we come up, we are always
sent down empty. It is very hard!”

The other bucket laughed.
“What* a funny way you have of
looking at things!”’ it said. “We”
have nothing to grumble about.”
Don’t® you see that, whenever we
are sent down empty, we always

come up full?”
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Have you ever known boys or
girls like these two buckets? This!
1Is the way you may hear them
talk.!

‘“Whenever we are having a
good game, we have® to stop? and
come in to work again,” one of them
will say.

‘“Yes,” the other will reply;
““but® whenever work is done,” we
always go out to play.”

There* are always two ways of
looking at things.! If you look’ at
the dark side,” you cannot see the
bright side, but you can always look
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A DAY IN AUTUMN 18

at the bright' side! if* you like,? and
looking at the bright side is® the best
way to be happy.?®

S S
A DAY IN AUTUMN

One night in autumn,* Jack
Frost came. We did®° not hear him,”
for he never® makes a noise:® but in
the morning we saw what he had
done.
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The grass in the meadows' was
white? with frost.? The flowers in

the garden were frozen® and dead.

It* was all the work of Jack
Frost.* He had painted® the side-
walks® and the fences;” but he had

not touched® the window.

In® a little while,? the' sun was
up® It shone warm and bright on
the fields and woods. Soon'! the frost
was all gone."! The'® grass was green

again, ' but not so bright as before.
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A DAY IN AUTUMN 15

The! bees came buzzing by,! to have
a” last look? at the poor flowers.

The’ leaves rustled in the wind,?

and looked* up at* the sun. But they

would never be as pretty and green

as they were before® Jack had touch-
ed them.’

Some of them began at once’
to” turn brown.” Fome were bright
red, and some as® yellow as gold.®
Others were blown from the trees
by the wind, and went’ floating

down’ to the ground.
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“Did! you ever see so fair a
day?”! said Grace. Robertsaid, “The
nuts will fall to-day.”

And? so to the woods they went.?
Grace and Annie and little May
carried® baskets.” Robert had a hat-
chet,* and Frank carried a long’
stick,?

" There were many oak® trees® in
the woods, and the acorns’” were®
falling fast.® But the children did
not care’ for® them. Acorns are not’
very good to eat.!’

Under one tree a squirrel™ was"
busy finding'? the best acorns and
takmg' them to his nest. ‘‘He is
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