
True Knights.

(Helen A. Hiawleyin 'New York
Observer.')

t]
Louis and Barton were quite

young, but tliey had been to 'the
other side,' and knew about casties.
!Now they were at home on this side.
A new piazza was 'gding up. It
was heaps of fun' to play about it,
tliough the inasons, and cretr
didn't ie it mucli. The- wall .-vas,
laid, the stone steps were in place,
and two loose boards to cross to the
front door.

'Let's p lay that's the donjon'keep,'
Louis pointedi to the circular exten-
sion. Down here where thre no -

floor, is.the inoat, and these boards
are the drawbridge.'1

Barton cauglit the idea quickl y-
'I'm going to defend the cast1'i

said Louis, planting himself ini the
doorway. 'You charge across the
bridge. If I capture. you, 1'i1 put
you- in the dungeoni under the keep.'
-'Ail rigit! in comiug!' and Bar-

- ton made: a -rush.,
Louis dîdn't- mea.n to..hurt him,

b4ut lie made, belie.vethedrawbnidge
and -tited -tle board.

Down. went. Barton,,bumping and
seratching.i tie'rubbish. Hie was'

upretty mad, s anl jumped capreay
to figit. mThre were al wvords
and clinche fists w renn papa cp-
peared.

Le'playing att n te donje said.
'True knights p ayt t ir,. and Say
they're srry when twhey're in th e

wrn.Who is, going to say 11sor-

11, papa,' said Louis, "cause I tilt.
fd the board.'

_, papa,' said Barton, "cause I
got mad' Pr

'Tlia. iglit!' Now sha e bands e
like henlemen'-and they did.

The Little Girl On the Stairs.

What is the matter with this lit-
tie girl? She does not look happy,
and is si tting on the stairs in tie
corner. I will tell you ail about it.

One day ler brother Bennie was
sent on an errand a long way off,
and Fanny wanted to go withhim.
But Bennie was a big strong boy,
and Fanuy was onily a very little
girl, ànd could not walk very far.

Mamma said she could not let
her little girl go for the road was
rough, and she would .oo n get tir-
ed. And so Fanny got -very cross,
and woud not cat lier dinner.
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FANNY'S PORTRAIT.

etty. verses, and say them over
eery day:

I am God's little child,
.He made me for his own;

I must be good and mild,
And worship him alone.

'0 Jesus, who hast smiled
On little ones like me,

Look kindly on a child
Who wants to comne to thee.

-'Our Little Dots.'

The Children of the Bible.
(By the Author of'Out*of the Way.')

The Kings ofIsrael and.thekings
of Syria were very often at war with
each other. Sometimes the Syrian
armies caine into the land of Israel,
and carried a.way the people who
lived in the towns and villages,and

good master and mistress. lier
master was a soldier, tlie chief cap-
tain of ail the Syrian armies. His
name was Naaman. ie was very
rich and powerful, and the King
honored him, because le was very
brave and had won grèat victories.
But-Naaman had one dreadful trou-
ble, Which made his life albays un-
happy. He suffered from a painful
disease éalled leprosy, which no
medicine could cure.

Now the little maid from-the land
of Israel knew that the God in
whon she believed had power to
heal the w*orst diseases, and she felt
sorry that -Naaman, who was - so
kind to. all bis .servtants, should be
suffering so much, and have no one
·to tellim of the way to be made
well. Naanan was a hethei, ad
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And now you see lier picture. I ma
o not like to show you pictures of tel
aughty children; but this is' quite sa
rue. Perhaps you know a little
i who -looks .like Fanny soe- v

mes. If you do, show lier this lit- 1an
e girl on the stairs.
Ask manmma -to teacl you .these lm

de slaves of them. The Bible
[s us a story of one of these
ves, a little girl, wh', had been
ought 'away from her home and

ething that she loved into the
d of Syria.
She was happier than many of

fellow-captives, for she had a


