
even through

ýt omly witli Ifop, but~
)II Roe But~ she did
aind c!T ovet' lier lose.
lier plaid shawl a.n&

unt for Rose and Pop.

iurry that 1 eari not go
hiouse for bread. You

'lie maid, 4 I
But for a,

bimaself hef
went into a

time nio Pop made
At last, ail Silvia
part of the wood,

s and bushies s3he

a company

And wheu ali rilone 1
Shield me with Thy

When My heart i8 fulI
iielp me to rememabei
IIa&pDy Most of ail to

The visitor looked surprised.
Thei the lame girl added, ' I meuan
the SuLm of RiglitLeousness. lie
sinies heire, and niakes everything
shine so briglit.'

Does J*esus shine in your heart
and home ? If Ile does, I arn sure
there are love and peace there.-
Olive Plants.

Thy CIiiId.

Father, lead me dtay hy ilay,
Ever ini Thine owul sweet way;
Teachi me to be pure and trme,
Shiow mne what 1I041'-lit to do.

W lien iii danger, mnake me brave;
MJake me kniow t1iat Thiou oenst


