
into his arm, crying: ' Father! Father 1 I'm
.o happy, so happy! Why didn't yon tell me
all this years ago? I'm glad to be big! I'm
glad to have red hair! Yes, and I am oven

glad to have freckles ! if I look the way my
own mother did."
Father bent over Ann Louise, whispering :

"Next «time promise you will tell mother and
father your trouble sooner. "We always know
a way out. That's just why we were put
here."
Ann Louise has never forgotten the promise

she made that night. The strangest thing of
all is that the girls have started to tell Ann
Louise their secret joys and even their hid¬
den sorrow. Shall 1 tell you the reason? Why,
simply because Ann Louise isn't afraid of them
any longer. She knows that her hair, her
freckles and her size don't count nearly so
much as her smiles or the things she does to
make others h(fppy. The fact of the matter is
Ann Louise entirely forgets herself. She is
really too busy to think about herself at all.
.Edith B. "White, in Congregationalism

Children's Letters
-xrxr-

ONE QUILT FINISHED AND A SECOND
BEGUN.

Dear Girls and Boys: I do wish each one
of you could come into the office today and
see our beautiful quilt which I have just fin¬
ished putting together. Right in the middle
I put an American flag, a French flag, a Red
Cross, and one marked U. S. Don't you know
the soldiers will enjoy those squares? It is so

bright and pretty with all the bright colors.
"We have a good many squares for the second

quilt, and I am putting them together. "We will
just keep right on working and making more

quilts to help the Red Cross as long as you
want to; and I know you want to do all you
can.

Some of the girls have written that they
had used up all their wool, but would knit
more squares if somebody else had some wool
that they could give them. Can any of you,
who have more wool than you can use, send
me some for them? They will appreciate it,
and it will help our work.
One teacher tells me that she is going to

let the pupils in her school weave squares of
wool like they weave paper mats in the kin¬
dergarten and school. Won't that be fine?
How about trying it in your school?

I want to thank each one of you for your
part. I know you have enjoyed making this
quilt. We always enjoy doing things for other
people, specially people we love, and we all
love the soldiers. Don't we?

Best love to all,
Helen Argyle.

This Week's Work on Our Quilts.
Mozelle Truett 1
Margie Middleton 2
Mrs. M. A. Smith 2
Erwin Brock . .

. . 1
Kathleen Brock 1
Helen Thomas 2
From Petersburg, Va 3
Sallie Williams 1
Max Williams 1
Frances Williams 1
Evelyn Williams 1
Mrs. A. A. Alexander 5
Bessie Mell v 1
Ella Poals 1 V. 1
Miss Brook 2
M>a. C. R. Haines 4

Children's Sermon
The Broken Commandments.

Exodus 20 -.1-17.
One Sunday morning: Johnnie's mother fixed

him already to go to Sunday-school. She put
his new clothes on him and gave him his break¬
fast. Just before he started off to Sunday-
school he put some of his marbles into his pock¬
et. His mother told him he must not play mar¬
bles on Sunday. Johnnie said that he was not
going to play marbles, that he just wanted to
show them to the other boys in the class.

As he was going along he met Ben, another
boy, about as old as he was, who did not go
to Sunday-school. Johnnie stopped to show
Ben his marbles.

Then Ben said: "Come on; let's have a

game."
"No," said Johnnie, "I haven't time; for, if

I do, I shall be late at Sunday-school. And,
besides, I don't play marbles on Sunday."
"Oh! come on," said Ben, "I just want

to show you how I can shoot with my new

agate taw."
Johnnie took Ben's new agate taw to look

at it and he thought he never had seen one
that was as pretty. And he wished that it
was his.

ITe wanted to see how that taw would shoot,
so when Ben said. "Oh! let's have just a little
game; you can do that and then get to Sun¬
day-school in time if you run," Johnnie agreed
to play one game.
Soon after they began Ben shot his beautiful

taw down the path at the men in the ring.
It went farther than he expected and ran into
a mud puddle. He began to feel all around in
the mud for it and Johnnie began feeling for
it, too. All the time Johnnie had been wish¬
ing that that pretty marble was his. After
looking for it for a long time Johnnie
found it down in the mud, but he did not
say anything, and did not take it out until
Ben was looking another way. Then he took
it ont of the mud and slipped it into his own

pocket.
Soon he said: "Ben, I can't wait any long¬

er; I am afraid I will be late at Sunday-school

now." So off he rail down the road with Ben's
marble in his pocket.
When he got to Sunday-school his teacher

asked him why he was late, and how he got so
much mud on his clothes. 1
He told her that he was late because his

mother did not have breakfast in time, and
that when he was running to try to get there
in time he fell down in some mud.
Johnnie did not hear much of what the teach¬

er said and when she asked him some ques¬
tions in the lesson he missed them all. H»»
could not think about anything but the agate
taw in his pocket that he knew belonged to
Ben. He was afraid to show it to any of the
other boys, because he was afraid they would
know that it belonged to Ben.

lie was glad when Sunday-school was over,
so he could go home.

Generally, when Johnnie went back from
Sunday-school, he would go along the road
singing some of the hymns that he loved. But
that morning he didn't think about singing,
lie could not think about anything except the
marble in his pocket.
"When he went home his mother asked him

if he got to Sunday-school in time and he toli
her he did. When she asked him about
mud on his clothes he told her, like he ha?
told his teacher, that he had fallen down.

Presently, his mother saw the pretty agate
taw that he had in his hand, and asked him
where he got it. He told her he found it on
the way to Sunday-school.
Somehow Johnnie did not feel very comfort¬

able. He knew he had done wrong. And the
agate taw that he thought he wanted so much
was beginning to make him feel very badly.
Every time he looked at it, it seemed that it
was talking to him and calling him names that
he did not like to hear, and yet he knew that
he deserved them.

Now, we want our readers to see which of
the Ten Commandments Johnnie broke that
morning, and how often he broke them. And
then we would like for our little readers to
write us what they think about it, and tell
us what Johnnie ought to have done after he
had acted so badly that Sunday morning.

Mary Mills 4
Mary Elizabeth Alexander 2
Mary Catherine Alexander 3
Ethel Ann McLrare 4
Grace Ewan 4
John Thompson 8
Ladies' Aid Society, Burlington, W. Va.. 8
Miss Dale 2
Mrs. Davis 3
Miss D 2
Nan Wood 5
Mary Cox . 4
Nell Graham 2
Trent Keitt 4
Theodore Woods 4

91

WORKS FOR THE SOLDIERS.
My Dear Miss Argyle : I am sending by to¬

day 's mail a few squares for your quilt. IIop©
they will be what yon wish. If not please let
me know and I will try again. Would like to
see the quilt after it is finished. Know it will
be pretty. Will you make another? If so, let
me know and I will do some more.

Your friend,
. Nan.

Dear Nan: Yes, indeed, your squares are
all right, and have gone into the quilt already
It certainly is a pretty quilt, and I know you
would all be proud of it if yon could see it.
Yes, we are making another quilt, and think
it will be fine for you to have squares in this
one, too. H. A.

TWO SQUARES.
Dear Miss Helen: I saw your letter in the

Presbyterian of the South, asking the girls to
knit squares for a soldier quilt. I am sending
you two black ones for your quilt. I am going
to make some more out of another color of
wool if I can find it. Hope you will get along
finely with it. My sister is knitting a red
square for you. I had one square nearly knit
the first of the week, but got it too long. I
knit these two in three afternoons. I wish you
much succcss. Will send you my other ones
when I get them finished.

Lovingly yours,
Nell Graham.

Dear Nell: Your squares are splendid. I
put them in the corners of the quilt. I am

glad you were careful about the size.*
.n «. \


