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)fDERUL RATS. Now, notbor," sala
)IDEFUL ALS.bar little boy, I'li don@

t5 eo-city or the my book"
and~ the pursuit, of *N,*si i ohr

Vi narvelloUs. In- t'noYn ea i wh ie,
al io j 80 Canning, voinc a niet1 whih,,e

M ork winnhy aosi hro given you 1%
ingonity, hst 1Dok tb write. 1 bopý.1accotnû of hie s' tj î,ln nfi

ill¶~ which aru per- iti iln nfl
correc, are onie-of beautiful st.oriee." c

Iooked flpof as uy book 7 " hoe askeJ.
andi fable&. Il la ber.ng

I I ha% rats will an i nra
M egge £romn the .,Uo' yo auS

or to the top of a ifeone y o ca oy
&dlifting theni froinwieo. 

iendy

Io gta.ir, the first ~n o ie ovr
~~bing~ thmpo - .. g'racful notl b niako any

i dll teeeol black- ma~rks in it t>
i~theni with i*d. onnlyta.îW~

They wi~YOU peut and cry. thrat
file acrkfotn ~ meara jour p)Re b hý

fisa ork frm wo you heli i nother
r iFlorence, r11 d ,d keep a bright fac-.

a tale, and repeatan o'qurewi.
auevre untilthey 7nddy dont quarre aiu

ù] 1-rawri off every - i ed, fai pagee W11
&nd -otilong ago arat pretty pictures on it.-

i ~l t0 Miont a Il And whon wiIl 1 hoD
Swhich a druin of *i'o *writing :bt

p Vace, su 1'O'1 V.oo ' asl<ed Cbarlie

LSfî Y wa ' tp it "When G'A] Ece,' thab
N' trio floor be- yu

w1i~hre ascor o! noragh." answara.I
bre bor cax bre ofe mother. "ho will e'nd

IaîS n uhnent -tt ange! toahnt ita c.»v

~.auaring and i nge-J j ra dpia'poi
-- until the greal day wlon.a_ all car life-books a e1

_b opened and read."
laiIJ %OK .Ohaidie eal very quiet

LaLMISBOOKand thon said softly,
ERaid litIle 4,DaarlitlsLMc finished

~h"i H aug writing her loook whon
i~mother wriles inh.ypubrinhwil

IWONDERFUL RATzS. oasket and laid the
ad Z sh?" said white rose over her."

uj ana tien she went'ci rsewing. ana tume mnan in petticoaie. jus% then the yes, rail bîsmother, "ber lil..book
harlie, who wus trying ico stand door beIl rang, and Charliee another went waa jnsl a lile hymn of praise, to Gci.,

><, 1j ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ t se4' asi Charlie, preanly ellecames bo<*sloIlercits pages were clean and whit, no alaine

S m ïe wzite a book ?" busily writing in a handsome book, but sa 1 Charlie looked up and saw Iwo bar-
y,î Ià now, I'm sure" aid. niother. h. wrote with a slate-pendil it didn'l do drops fail on motlier'e work, but they wae

r al n g to wribe a book;' said tbis the book any bam. bright bears and a mUnie came with thuin.


