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Susie puckered up her brows In a nasty frown. 
"II don't see why Majorie doesn't come to play 

with me. It isn't as though I had anything catch 
ing." 
Big brother Ted glanced up from his painting 

and drawing ibook. "I think maybe you have 
something catching. 'In fact I've been afraid to 
come near you in case I get it, too." 

"What do you mean?" asked Susie opening her 
Iblue eyes very wide. "'You can't catch sprained 
ankles." 

"No, but you can catch the grumpies. You seem 
to have a bad case of that," teased Ted. 

"The grumpies?" Susie couldn't understand what 
the meant. 

"Yes, you've been just as cross as an old bear 
ever since you hurt your foot." Ted looked sol 
emn. ""I thought maybe you'd bite my head off 
if I came too close to you." 

Susie burst out laughing because Ted had such 
a funny expression on his face. 

"q: suppose I have been cross," she admitted 
frankly. "But it's terrible lonesome sitting here 
with my foot propped on a chair all day." 

"II tell you what we can do." Ted was really 
SO~Ty for his younger sister. "I'll move you over 
by the window, and you can see the children play 
ing." 

"Lookout Window," as Susie 'called it, was her 
special delight. She was quite happy until she 
noticed Majorie running around the side of the 
Louse with her set of garden tools. 

"Her garden will soon be growing, and II didn't 
even get a chance to plant mine." 'H became very 
evident that Susie was having another attack of 
the grumpies again. dt was a good thing that she 
suddenly spied iller sewing basket in the corner. 
"Ted," she called briskly, "even if Major ie 

doesn't bother to come over, I'm going to do some 
thing nice for her. Please go and ask her to lend 
me Patsy Ann." 

"'Who is Patsy Ann, her {baby sister?" grinned 
Ted. 

"Of course not," Susie giggled. "It's her best 
doll. I'm goin~ to make her a new dress and bon 
net and coat. Grandma will help me. Don't tell 
Majorie what ,I want her for. That's to be a 
secret." 

Every day Susie would see Majorie whisking 
around .the corner of the house with either a rake 
or a hoe in her hand. Sometimes she would 
wave and smile at Susie as she hurried past. 
tIt was strange hut the time seemed to pass so 
quickly. Susie would sing while she took neat, 
small stitches in Pasty Ann's dress. 
The morning she had it all finished Doctor John 

announced that her foot was so much better she 
would he able to walk on it again. 
The very first place Susie wanted to walk was 

to Ma:jorie's. With Patsy Ann dressed in her new 
clothes Susie went slowly and carefully across the 
lawn to the next house. 
Before she had time to even say, "Oo-hoo," 

Majorie bounced out the door. 
"I saw you coming," she exclaimed joyfully, and 

then, "Oh, how lovely Patsy Ann looks!" 
"Do you like the way she's dressed?" questioned 

Susie. "I chose pink because I know that's the 
color you like best." 

"She's perfectly .beautiful, and now it's my turn. 
T have a surprise for you," Majorie remarked mys 
teriously .She took hold of Susie's hand and led 
her 'back into her own yard 'again. 

iIt was Susie this time who cried, ""Oh!" and 
"Ah!" for there was her garden looking so riice. 
Some of the plants already had buds on them. 

"That's why you've been so busy," Susie laugh 
ed aloud. 

Majorie nodded her head. "I wanted to come 
over and help pass the time away, but I thought 
it would be nicer to plant your garden the same 
time as mine." 

(Continued on page 4) 
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How strong are you? Have you ever heard 
people boast of their strength? 
Bob boasted, "I'm the strongest boy in this 

crowd." But Bill said, "You wsll have to show 
me." 
Bob went over to ,a large rock and after ,tug 

ging for a few minutes 'lifted it a few inches from 
the ground. "Now let's see you do it." Bill 
tried Ibut he couldn't lift it even one inch. But 
he did shove it and it started rolling down the 
hall, At the foot of the slope was a beautiful 
flower garden. iBrH 'saw what he had done and he 
tried to check the rock, hut it only rolled faster. 

"Let's go," 'said Bob . .A:lI the boys started to run, 
hut after going 'a few steps Bm turned hack. He 
went lac ross the street and told the owner of the 
garden what happened. 

"We were trying to see rwho was the strongest 
fellow in the crowd." 
"'You won, of course." 
"N 0, I couldn't lift the rock. Bob won. He 

went away." 
"Then you are the winner and the strongest 

one. You were strong enough to come back and 
do the right thing." 
So--how 'Strong are you? 

---JM--- 

SALLY'S REWARD 

By Zelbert L. Keller 

"'What have you got, Daddy! What have you 
got, Daddy?" Sally asked, very much excited. 
Her daddy sometimes brought her something 

when he came Iback from town. This time it 
seemed to be something special. He had one big 
package and several small ones. Besides these, 
he was carrying a paper bucket. 'Surely it was not 
ice cream. He would not be so careful. What 
could it be? 

"lIs it for me?" she was anxious to know. 
"Yes, it is all for you," her daddy answered. 

"It is something different from what I have ever 
brought you before." 

"What is it?" she asked, trying to reach the 
packages. "Let me see it. We don't have to 
wait till we get in the house, do we?" 

"II think we had better wait this time, Sally," 
he told her. "This is really going to be a surprise. 
Be careful about that bucket. 1£ you mash it, 
you might kill them." 

Her daddy was trying to tease her a little. He 
had as much fun as she did when he brought her 
things. 

"But, Daddy, I just can"t wait," Sally coaxed, 
running around to the other side. 
"This time you must," he told her. 
Sally held the door open for him. 
""We will put them here on the kitchen table," 

he told her. 
He put them down very carefully. He was 

trying to make it as mysterious as he could. Sal 
ly was dancing up and down, she was so excited. 
'"I guess we will open the bucket first," he said. 

'Sally had pulled out a chair and was standing on 
it. She wanted to be sure she 'could see well. 

"There is what iI brought you, honey," her 
daddy said when he had opened the bucket and 
pushed it toward her. 

"Goldfish!" Sally cried, "H's 'goldfish! I did 
n't think I would ever have any goldfish." For 
the moment she had forgotten the other packages. 
"Now, iI have a nice fish bowl too. And here 

are some things to fix it up real pretty." 
He put some white sand in the bowl and ran 

water in to wash the sand. When the water stay 
ed clear, he put a big castle in the center of the 
'bowl. Then there were other pretty things to go 
in. At last he was ready for the fish. He poured 
most of the water out of the Ibucket. Then he held 
it up so that the fish slid into the bowl. 
"Isn't it pretty, Daddy?" cried Sally. 
"ilt does look very pretty," he 'answered. "Where 

shall we put it?" 
"In the living room somewhere." She followed 

as he carried the Ibow I to the living room. 
"Move that vase of flowers, honey. We will 

put it on that table by the window," he told her. 
"I think it looks nice there, don't you?" 

"II just love it," Sa'lly said. "I will give you a 
!big kiss for it." She held up her arms and he 
caught her up and kissed her. 
"'I 'felt that you deserved something special 

this time," he said, ,pattin'g her on the head. 
"Why, Daddy?" Sally asked him. 
"Well, Mother hasn't been feeling very well. 

You have Ibeen a big help to her. She told me how 
you washed the dishes and how you dusted. Then 
there are many other things she said you did to 
help her. I think my little girl deserves something 
special." 
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:'But II wasn't expecting anything for doing those 
thmgs for her," Sally said. 

"That's what ,I know. That is why I got them 
for you," Daddy said as he gave her another kiss 
and let her slide down to the floor.-Stories for 
Children. 

---M--- 

A SPECIAL DELIVERY SURPRISE 
By Ted V. Wanielista 

Jimmy and Jerry, twin brothers, looked every 
where on the front porch very carefully. There 
was no morning paper to be found. This morning 
when they opened the If<ront door of the house 
they had stopped in surprise. ' 

For many months now the daily paper had been 
delivered to their door. But this morning there 
was no paper! 
"What do you suppose is wrong?" asked Jimmy. 
"'Wish I knew," answered Jerry. "Let's go to 

Tim's house and find out." Tim was the boy who 
brought the paper. He was a good friend of theirs. 
They walked down the street a short way to 

a house at the end of the <block. Jimmy knocked 
on the door. It was opened by Tim's mother. 

"Tim didn't deliver our paper today," said Jim 
my. "Is something wrong?" 

"Tim is in bed with a bad cold," answered Tim's 
~other. "The papers are on the wagon, hut there 
IS no one to deliver them. You can take your 
paper of you Hike." 

"Thank you, we will," nodded Jnnrny. "Hope 
Tim gets better." 

The !boys started to walk away when Jerry 
stopped as he thought of something. 

"Jimmy, suppose we deliver the papers for Tim. 
He can't do it. Let's surprise him Iby doing it for 
him." "All right," nodded Jimmy. "It will be a 
special delivery because he is our friend." 
Jerry turned to Tim's mother. 
"'You don't mind if we do this, do you?" 
''II~I guess not." She didn't know what to say. 

She gave them a large wire ring with some tags 
on it. "Each of the names on these tags gets a 
newspaper. But you don't have to bother." 
":It's no .bother at all," smiled Jimmy. "We will 

be back as soon as we finish." 
Jimmy pulled the wagon and delivered the pap 

ers. Jerry folded them and checked off the names 
as each was delivered. In a short while, they had 
r~ac~ed the last tag and 'were on their way back. 
TIm s mother 'was at the door, and she had a big 
smile on her face. 

'Thank you both so very much," he said, her 
eyes bright. 

"How is, Tim?" asked Jimmy. ",I hope he is 
better." 
"Oh, he is doing fine," smiled Tim's mother 

'~I know you wanted to surprise him, but J just had 
to tell him what nice, helpful friends he has. 

When he heard 'what you two were doing, he 
wanted to be up and around again." 
"Tell him to get well quiclk," said Jimmy. 
They waved good-by to Tim's mother and start 

ed for home. Father met them at the door. 
'Has either of you seen the morning paper?" 

he asked. 
"The morning paper?" answered Jimmy and 

Jerry together. 
They lodked at each other and laughed. "We 

delrvered. the paper to everyone else and forgot 
our own house!" laughed Jerry. 
They told Father the whole story and he joined 

in the laughter. "Oh, well, one morning without 
a paper won't hurt," he said.c-From Little Pilgrim 

---M--- 

Your Letters • • • • 

FROM IDAHO 
Dear Missionary: 

This is just the second or third time for me 
to write. . 

FO'r pets I have seven rabbits and one eat. 
r am ten years old. II have two brothers. One 

is nineteen and the other is twenty-two. 
I close with a riddle. 
Eth agecr 1£0 rou orld susj e stchir eb twhi oyu lal, 

Janet Kay KUng 
(ITt must keep you busy taking' care of your 

pets, J anet Kay, I'm wondering H the cat tries 
to catch your rabbits.) 

* * * * FROM IDAHO 
Dear friends: 
I 'live far away from school. I have to go four 

miles. Daddy takes us two and a half and we 
wal1k OIlJe land a half. 

I take music lessons every Tuesday. :I took 
them after school but now school is out so I take 
them in the afternoon. 
We had our picnic on Friday the 20th. We went 

over to see the bears land monkeys and birds and 
watch the people in the boats. 
Next we went to swing and to slide on the 

slides. We had our dinner and ate some more 
ice cream and went home. 
I try to go to Sabbaeh School every Sabbath. 
I have five sisters and one brother. 

Your friend, 
Gladys Shefield 

(You really had a grand time on that picnic, 
Gladys. lIt willI soon be time to start to school 
again.) 

---Ml--- 

The man who tries to do something and fans is 
much Ibetter than the one who tries to do nothing 
and succeeds. 
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!FOR 
SEPTEMBEH, 3, 194,9 

Lesson Material: Psalm 72:1, 2 11, 14. 

Memory Verse: "Glory ye in his holy name: Iet 
the heart of them 'rejoice that seek the 
Lord." Psalm 105:3. 

God's Way For All 

God is love. He loves everyone and He wants 
us to 'love one another. He ds the God of the poor 
people and the God of the rich. He is the ruler 
of heaven and earth. 
God has given 'Us a certain way to live. A'III 

the rules are in His precious book, the Bible. 
These rules are not for only one kind of peopile. 
God has given His word to be taught to adl peo 
ple everywhere before Jesus shalt return to set 
up His kingdom. 
Even kings falll down before the God of heaven 

to worship Him. If people become disobedient, 
they are punished. 
God blesses those who do His willI and love His 

law. God made the heaven and .the earth and a1:1 
that in Ithem is and He shotrld receive afl dhe glory 
and praise due His name. 
Little children can praise the Lorn by joyful 

songs, smsles and kind words. God is pleased 
to have children Iove Him. 
When we find the way that God has given, we 

should tell others so they can obey Him and Ibe 
happy, too. 

Do You Remember? 
1. A four letter word for God? 
2. Why we should 'love one another? 
3. 'Who 'rules heaven and earth? 
4. Whaif: rules God gave to us? 
5. Where we can find God's rulles? 
6. What happens when people are disobedient? 
7. One way to please God? 
8. How we can help others? 
9. Our memory verse? 

---M.--- 

Know Your Bible ••• 
True or False 

Judas betrayed Jesus with a kiss. 
Jesus' boyhood home was in Nazareth. 
Jacob was Esau's brother. 
Gethsemane was the home of Adam and Eve. 
Nineveh was a wicked city. 
The ark was built by Albraham. 
Ans: T; T; T; F. T. 'F. 1M. J. B. 

LOOKOUT WINDOW 
"It was lot's nicer," Susie threw her arms around 

her. "Anyway I never really minded because 
dressing Patsy Ann and using the Lookout Win 
dow were lots of :fiun."---iL. and L. Primary 

---M.--- 
HOW MARY BELLE LEARNED 

By Mildred Ann Hartman 
Mary Belle was a very likeable little girl at all 

times except when it was time for her kitchen 
chores. She dreaded them so much that she would 
sit and pout or run away to play-anything to get 
out of her tasks. 

"I'm afraid you're turning into a lazy girl," 
said Mother, truly worried. Mary Bene felt 
simply awful that her mother should have to say 
such a thing, but nevertheless she still hated dish 
washing and sweeping and dusting. 
One morning Mary Belle came downstairs and 

her mother was stild in bed. 'There was no break 
fast for her in the kitchen, and the books and toys 
were still lying about the living room from the 
night before. The house had never been so un 
tidy fbefore. 

"Mother, why are you lying down? Are you 
sick? T want my breakfast," said Mary Belle. 
"Do you supopse you could get along by your 

self today, dear?" Mother asked with a tired smile. 
She looked quite pale. 

"Make my own breakfast? But I don't know 
how," objected Mary Belle. 

"Then it might be fun to learn," said Mother, 
trying to be cheerful although she did not feel 
welL "Now 'I'll tell you what to do, and we'll 
see what kind of cook our big girl can be." 
So, because she was very hungry, 'Mary Belle 

made her own breakfast, just as Mother told her. 
And when it was all prepared, it tasted so delic 
ious that she made up a surprise tray for Mother. 
She even ran out to the garden for a fresh pink 
rose to put on the tray, and then she carried it 
proudly into her mother's room. 
"My isn't that beautiful!" exclaimed Mother. 

"And oh, 'how good it smells! Why, II think ,I feel 
better already." And she smiled brightly. 
Mary Belle was so haJppy that she wanted to 

cry. This was ever so much nicer than being 
scolded and having that awful guilty feeling down 
inside her. It was wonderful to see Mother smile 
like that; it made her look much younger and pret 
tier. 

"I'm playing house and you're my little girl," 
laughed Mary Belle. "Now, I'll be back in a little 
while to get your tray, and if you eat everything 
all up, Mary Belle will give you a nice Ihig kiss." 
When Mother laughed, there were tears in her 

eyes. She watched from her bed as her little girl 
set about tidying up the living room. 
And do you know? From that dayan, Mary 

Belle was never lazy again!-Selected 

• 


