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FOR SAKE.
 Mother,” said a little five-vear-old bay,
“1 wish Jesus lived on earth now.

“ Why, my darling

JESUS’

3 ‘ Beonuse T should like so mueh to do
uld such a little bit of a
fellow as v are do for the Saviour ?”
[he child hesitated a few moments, then
looked up into his mother’s face, and
‘ her. T eould run or all his
T it ’
o v 1 3 m . .'\ |
Here is a glass & e
ranges | going to send poor
3 A . . el -1 1
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The Tlustra
i HOW JOHNNY BURNED HIMSELF
g
. ‘ .]n}ir;:l} sawl prefiv,sait « puthng
‘ out of the kettle. His moth “ 0

Jn]nh!x}', take care,

fingers, dear]”

|

Johnnie

burn {”

fire burnth.”

You must not try it. It
Do stop. Johnnie!”

" eried Johunie, “ why cannot

[ have my own way thometimeth?  When

I'm a big man, I mean to thtand and poke

cannot
* Only

“ Thteam oried wise

will burn

me, and have my own way and ”-

Poor Johnny did not wait until he was
A seream of pain told that he
d had his own way already.

ite fingers were sadly burned, and|

Johnny sereamed and jumped so that his |
mother conld hardly hold him.

‘0, 0, O! What shall I do? O Jdear
namma, 1’11 never have my own way again

ath long ath

[ live! When I'm a man
Il never put my fingerth in the teakettle.
O dear, dear!”

Take care, voung folks, how you take
There are worse foes in
the world than Johnny’s steam.—Selected.

YOUr OWn way.

HOW BE A KNIGHT.

Y DAISY RHODES CAMPBELL,

'O

Ernest loved to play, and his Cousin
Greta had always suited him until now.
She had been quite sick, and everything
made her “ so tired.” She liked best to
<it and hold her delly, Mimi Pangamonk.
I'his made Ernest cross, and he said such
<harp things to Greta that she cried a
great '1"&!1.

At last Aunt Elsie said: “If 1 were

| such a niee, brave boy as you, Ernest, I

<hould want to be a knight.”

“ What's that ¥’ agked the boy.

“ They nsed to help the weak and help-
less, whether women, children, old or sick
peop They were eoldiers, too, ard you
like soldiers. They wouldn’t see any one
hurt or sorrv—that is, a {rue knight was
I’k £

that.”

can I find weak folks?”
very cagerly.

“T know a little girl in this house who
is very weak. You never were gick, and
vou do not know how hard it is not to be
nd do as you always have done.
animals are old and helyless,

Aunt Els’e looked at Ernest and he hang
Lead. He remembered how roughly
1 spoken a litdde while ago to Greta,
and he had kicked poor Fido, because he

SR >
riin iaster.

rza. and there was Greta looking verv

* Come to the settee,” Ernest said ; “T'm

. =
Greta smiled.

. especially when they were about
ls and bovs that lived far'away in
This story was about a
little brother and s'ster who lived in

wan, and had

er countries,

thing= happen to them.

He went out on the

vou a story mother read to

She loved stories and so

in the teakettle all day, thome |

every word, and then all at once, at the
very end, Ernest looked down, and ther
was his little cousin, her head fallen over
Mlimi down on the floor, fast asleep
Suftly Ernest erept down not to waker
her.

“The doetor said that Greta must sleep,”
Ie gaid: ** ’m going to ve kinder.” Then

‘ ], _'hnplb 'll to Ilil‘ l‘.id(k

The little |

‘T'm going to be a knight, but where |
Ernest spoke |

a great many wonderful |
She listened to

Do von boys want to be knights every
day ¢

GOOD MORNING.
“0, T am so happy,” a little girl said,
As she sprang, like a lark, from her low
trundle bed.
"Tis morning—bright morning!
morning, papa!
O, give me one kiss for good morning,
mamma !
The bright sun is peeping straight into my
eyes—
(Gocd morning to you, Mr. Sun, for you
rise
Early to wake up my parents and me,
And make us as happy as happy can be.”
L

(‘N)(nl

i
“Yes, happy you may be, my dear little

girl,”

And the mother stroked softly a clustering
curl—

“Yes, happy you ean be, but think of the
One

Who wakened this morning both you and
the sun.”

The little girl turned her bright eyes with
a nod—

“ Mamms, may I say, ‘ Good morning’ to
G“ ?”

“Yes, littie darling one, surely you may;

Kneel as you kneel every morning to
pray.”

“ Good morning, dear Father in heaven,”
she said,
“1 thank thee for watching my snug little

bead ;

| For taking good care of me all the dark

night,
And waking me up with the beautiful
light;

{ O, keep me from naughtiness all the long

day,
Dear Father, who taught little children to
Saa "

Av angdl looked down in the sunshine and
smiled ;

Jut ske saw not the angel, that beautiful
child. —~Selected.

Sadie was eleven, and Alice was seven.
At Junch Alice said: “ I wonder wha! part
of an animal achopis. Isitaleg? “Of
course not,” returned Sadie. “ 1t's the
jawbone. Haven’t you ever heard of
animals licking their chops "—Youfh’s
C'ompanion.

The chain whose links are loving deed:

is the strongest that can be forged to bind
two friends together.
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