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LITTLE ACTS.
Little aets of kindness,
How they cheer the way
Ravs of light that brighteq
Many u shadowed dav,

Little act= of kindness
Soothe the tired heart,
Liringing jov and gladness,

Bidding care depart.

Little acts of kindness
Charm the darkest hours

Make a desert pathway
Bloom with lovely flowers.

Little acts of kindness
Angels work below:

None ean tell their power
Or their sweetness know,
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DANXNY'S GIFT.

“ Hello! Danny, don’t yon want to sell
that lamb? T'm needing a pretty, gentle,
trained lamb for a ecity man who has a
lame little girl, and yours would be just
what’s wanted. T'll give you five dollars;
and that’s more than vou can get at the
butcher’s.”

“ Sell my lamb! T guess not!™ answered
Danny. indignantly.

“You might. now, sceing as it is
wanted for a little girl that ~an’t run
around as von ean. "Tisn't as if [ was

asking you te sell it for someboady to kill
and ent it.
care of.
Danny put his arms around his pet. and
<aid, defiantly: “ There’s no use asking,
Nobody can make me sell my lamb,”

You know it'll be well taken

{  The next day -vas Sunday, and Danny i
went to chureh as usual,

But up there in
' the pulpit was< o stranger, instead of his

own dear pastor,

The stranger proved 1o be a missionary,

He told a story that made ]':llill}‘.i heart

beat loudly, and that made him wink very |

hard to keep back the tears. The mis<

desus love w0 b poor people
whom he had lived <o many vears,
1 wish 1 had something
thonght Danny 1o himself. Suddenly a
remewbrance came that made him wan
i and shut his teeth hard together. e hal
his lambh.
' The next morning Danny went to the
man who had wanted to buy the lamb and
said: = Mr. Drown, if vou haven't found
a lamb to suit you I'll et von have mine.
Give me the money, quick, please, and
take Nanny.”

In a few moments Danny was at his
pastor’s honse with five dollars for the
missionary.

When the zood man heard the story, he
declared that this was among the most
precions gifts he Lhiad ever received.

amons

to give”

Jesus, 1 would love thee:
Thou art meek and milk,

Help me now to serve thee,
And be thy little child.

WHO COMES IIERE?

Maggie and Madge have started for a

 walk torether down the lanc that leads
from their house to the brook. DBut now
they have met with a stranger in the path,
and they hardly know whether to go for-
ward or backward.

Madge stands stock-still looking at the
W-COMICT, what he is like, but
Maggie Jooks scared. and if Madge were

- mot in front as a kind of protector, 1 think
<hc would have run away by this time.

Yet thisstrange-looking objeet is only
a harmless tartle, and it means 10 do no
harm to these little girls. This iz a land-
turtle or tortoise, as it is often ealled. Tt
is often kept as a pet. and perhaps some
of my little readers have owned a pet
turtle themselves,

Turtles are also found in the great
occan, and sometimes they are of enor-
mons size.  There is one kind of sea turtle
that weighs over eight hundred pounds.

I suppose von have all seen the beauti-
ful tortoise-shell that comes from one kind
of land turtle. and i< nused for making
combs and arnaments,

Little Maggic and Madge haven't
learned anything abont turtles as vet, hut
after ther have reached home and told
papa and mamma about the queer-looking
animal that was in their war, thev will
hear all abont turties. and learn what

fo see

curions and wonderful creatures they ara.

. dad } | my ..!.i“iu“ of her 15 not very .‘_'nlul.
<1001 appedes = - at 3 2 T e > -

st S 'l Y #% catiossl appeal f'r.m.n‘l thai vou can always tell a person’s
money to he poecarry the good news  of § character. ever, that of

“JESS GOINGTO.”

*Jess Goingto!™ T hear <omwe one sav.
“ Why, who 1< shet Do voun know her?
Tell ns what <he is like.”

Yes, I Know her only too well,  Her
naie i< often on the lips of eertain of my
Syoung friends, but T am sorry to say that
It is

a child, by the

company he or she keeps. Now Miss Jess

Geingto may generally be found hand in
hand with that very questionable char-
acter, Procrastination: and it is singular
that when a boy or a girl is about to give
way to the persnasions and temptations of
old Procrastination he or she will very
frequently assume the name as well as the
cliﬂunsiii“n of this Hlljl'l"i"“.'l'lll' young
1;!-])'.

“ Have yon
Kitty

“ No, maother; but I'm Jess Goingto.”

Kitty’s features present an unmistak-
ably soiled aspect for perhaps an hovr
afterwards.

** Fetch me that shovel of coal, Harry;
the fire is getting very low.”

“ Yes, mother: I'm Jess Goingto.”

Ten minutes later the fire goes out.

“ Water those cuttings for me, Tom,
before you forget it; they are very drv.”

“ Yes, father; I'm Jess Goirzto,”

In the hot sunshine two hours later
fatner's choice euttings droop anl die
Peeuliar, isn’t it ¢

Another bad habit which results from
association with Miss Jess Goingto i= the
maiing of idle excuses.

“Here's a dreadful mess von have left
from your fretwork, Herbert,” saye his
mother.  “ Why didn’t yon elear it away
when yon were done 7

“I was Jess Goingto, mother; only
Addie called me to look at something, and
then T forgot.™

“1I don’t believe you have given yvour
bird any fresh water this morning, Nellie.
How thoughtless of yon!”

“ No, mother; I was Jes¢ Goingto when
Luey came for me. and T hadn’t time.”

Many are the serapes into which those
fall who are much in the society of Miss
Jdess Goingto, and many tears does she
cause them to shed. Iiaving, then, been an
eve-witness of so much evil that she has
wrought, who can wonder that, though I
have never seen Miss Jess Goingto, and my
knowledge of her is only hearsay, my
estimate of her character and influence is
unfavorable in the extreme? 1 wish to
avoid hecoming  personally  acquainted
with her, and T hope that she isn’t a friend
of vours,

washed vour face yet,

“ While others early learn to swear,
And eurze, and lie, and steal:
Lord, T am tanght thy name to fear

And do thy hely will.”
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