True nghts. e

(Helen A Hawley in’ ‘NeW YorL

Observer ’)

Loms and Barton Were qu1te
youn

- other s1de, and kneW about castles

© cNow they were at home on th1s side.

A new piazza was ‘going up It
-was heaps of. fun to play’ about 1t,

though the masons and- carpenters

- -didn’t like it much. The wall was

oo 3
L

-laid, the stone steps Were in place,

and two loose boards to cross to the
~ front door. | ” »
‘Let’s play that’s the dOIlJOn keep, L

Louis pointed to the circular exten-
sion.
floor, is the moat, and these boards
arée the drawbridge.” - '

* Barton caught the idea quickly. - §
'_"I’in' going to defend the castle |
said Louis, planting himself in the ¥

‘doorway. ”
‘bridge. If I capture you, p il put

‘You charge across the

you-in the dungeon under the keep.”
. ¢All right! I'm coming! and Bai-
~ton made:a rush.-

: Louis didn’t mean to hurt hnn, ]
* -but he made belieye the drawbridge = |[E55
" .was -real,- and -tilted -the board. :
'Down went. B'uton, bumplno and. :
- scratchmg in the rubbish. He was ;"'"5 ;
K pretty mad and Jumped ap; ready

to fight. There were hwh words;
and chnched fists, When papa ap-
peared. ‘

‘I’l'tymﬂr at’ Ln1ghts 97 he s.nd
‘True . hnwhts play: f'ur, _and say

'they’re ‘sorry When -they’re in the-
Who is ‘going to say_ “sor 1 B8

wrong.
ry” noww
‘L, papa,’ said Louis, "canse I t11t-
ed the board) -~ -

I, papa,’ sald Barton, "cause I
«ot mad. " -
g “That’s nfrht' Now shalte hands
like dentlcmen -——and they dxd

The thtle Glrl On the Staxrc
What is the matter w1th thls ht

tle ﬂxrl" ‘She. does not look happy, '
and 1s slttmw on the stairs in the

- corner.

© T will tell you all about it.
‘One day her brothel Bennie lwas

“gent on an errand a long way off,
- and Fanny wanted to go Wlth him,
~ But Bennie ‘was a big strong boy,
: and I‘-muy was only a very little

girl, and co_u_ld not walk very far.
- Mamma said she could not let

L - her.little: mrl go for the road was

_rouoh, and she would soon get tir-

o ed.i- And go Fanny got-very. cross,'

B fand woud rot eat her dinner,

true.”

(t S
‘bt they had' been: to ‘the - Ctimes.

Down here where there’s no -

o And now you see 'her p1cture T
do 1ot like to shOW you p1ctures of:
nauﬂhty chlldren, but this is’ qmte E
Perhaps you Lnow ‘a 11tt1e..
“girl’ Who 'looks like Panny some-
CIf you do, show her th1s ht :
“tle g1rl on'the stairs. 7 -
' Ask mamma, to teach you these ;

'made slaves of: them.
"'.tells 8 2 story of ‘oné ‘of ‘theése’
slaves, a: httle glrl ‘Who had’ been . .-
brought awa.y from her home and -
everythmfr that she loved 1nto thej- e

The. B1ble_

-land of Syna

She was: happler than many of_". R
':.I_Ie‘r fellow-captives; for she had'a "

‘
é‘Q\\{:““\\
Nessatet

F.ANNY’SV PORTRAIT.

pretty verses, and say. them over
every day:

Tam. God’s 11tt1e clnld
. He mftde me for his ownj
I must be good and mild,
And worship him alone. :

O Jesus, who hast smiled
. Onlittle ones like me,
Look kindly on a child .

- Who wants to come to thee
‘Our Little Dots. .

The Chnldren of the Bnble
(By the Author of ‘Out of the Way.)

The Kings of. Israel and the Klnrrs
of Syrla were very often at war with
each other. Sometimes the Ryrian
armies came into the land of Israel,
and: carrled away the “people WhO
11veJ in the towns and vﬂlan es, and

good master and mlstress . Her

_ master was a soldier, the chief cap-
tain of all the Syrian armies. .
‘name was Naaman.

~ rich and powerful, and the King

_His~
He was very '

honored him, because he was very

. brave and had won wreat victories, .

But Naaman had one dreedful trou-
ble, which made his life alwavs un-
happy He suffered from a painful
disease called leprosv, ‘which no
medicine could cure.

_ Now the little maid from: the land
of Israel knew that ‘the God in’
whom' she bel1eved ‘had” power to .
heal the worst diseases, and she felt '
sorry that Naaman, who was’so

kind to-all his servants, should be

suffermg so much, and have no.one

to ‘tell him of the way ‘to-be made

well Naaman Was a heathon, and\ ’




