TORONTO, JANUARY 10, 1wc

A CHILDS PRAYER

Little Johnnie lay burning with vellow
fever, and, becoming verv hungrv. said.
“ Aunt Kate, can I have a piece of bread ?
I am so bungry.”

His aunt said, ““ No, darling: the doctor
says it will make wvou
worse.” r g &7, T O 5

Then another aunt , ohnnie, alwavs give
came in, and was met z, » thanks when th® birss
with the same plaintive O L S ing sent goes to “ the
cry, “ Aunt Alice, give ) . P < part wl N
me a piece of bread.” Vel e S . Like

Tears ecame into the ; % L~ . let us go 1t
eves of both ladies, as A all our wants- s
Aunt Alice smid, “ No.” e ) Ny, he answers o

In a little while some 4 le 1l
one else came—probably T
the mother—only to £ZF WILL J10OLD
hear ke same pitiful _ ' MORE.
cTy. - 1 - 1 : “ That measure’s full

The little boy finding \ up'™” <aid Rob, holding
that his case was h--;r

less, went to another
source of comfort. He.
]ik" :f!:!h-\. !-"-".: it 'S
girls of larger growth,
found that “ man's ex
tremity is God’s oppor
tunity.” Like grown
people, when human
help failed, he turned t
God. His parents

teachers had  taught

him to pray, and the

evening 2;.'1'!;~¢- of k)7 : a3 ) e e i ing it a half-ine
praver went up nightis , he sides of the measure
from the little bov's o : | visible. <X\ it's fu
heart. Now, in his .
hunger. he remembered
the petition, “ Give us
s day  our  daily
With hungry

and weak voice,

'

. . . .2 2
mg m little hands

asi, he

carnestly, * Dear Jesus,
your poor little bov is

starving for a niece of
bread ; please ‘

. . : . YOUNG CANADA AT PLAY.
him. He is so hungry.

Of eonurse, !

and aunties all began to erv: but, wonder- | Instead of Iving .1l
ful to relate, grandma came in, and seeing | child raised his beautiful eves, and said. it i 1k so, and all b} £l
the state of affairs, said, “ Girls, don’t | “ Thank you, dear Jesus. It went and excuses. What they need is a good

you remember the doctor said if Johnnie | part what hurted.” | shaking up and setting down hard. Never

l
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