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A CHILD'S FAITIL
The nnbonnded faith of little ehildren
in their fathers, mothers and nurses, or
« who has charge of them, is one of
most beautiful things in life. Such a
[ trust was commended B Christ when he
tanght his l“-«'i}'1~> to become as little
children ™ to enter the kingdom of God.
TLis implicit confidence of a child some-
1;nw<. ]u-\\'v\'n-r_ ]-r'v\'nk'-s a -‘!nii«-.

Little Robert Smith was the oldest of a
house full of children. His mother pro-
cared the help of a kind nurse named
Elizabeth Hogan, familiarly called
“ Betsy.” She won the heart of little
Robert by her watehful care of him, and
he supposed there was nothing too diffieult
for her to accomplish.

Takine a ride throngh = picturesyune
section one day with his meother, who saw
him admiring the bluffs mantled with
everegreen, she thonght it a good time to
teach him a lesson about the Creator. She
asked : < Robbie, who made the world ¥

Without the least hesitation he looked

up and said, * Betsy made in.”

SO SELFISIL

Johinnie and Jennie were having a tes-
party.

“You ecan pour out the tea, Jennie”
said Johnnie, graciously.

“ Well.,” said Jenee, gre :11]_\ ]n]t':ha-ll.

“ And 1 will help to the cake.” went on

.-'--]mni:-.
| g \\.vc-!i." r--;--:lh-n! Jennie llnnlr!ffxn_\‘.
Se Jennie poured ont the tea and
{ Jolmnie ent up the cake. Mamma had
| riven them quite a large picce.  Johnnie
et the large piece into five smaller picees.
| They were all about the same size.
He ]011*! Jennie to one yinv, :H:‘] Le-
ean to eat another himself. Jennie ponred
| out another cup of tea, and the feast went
lon. Mamma, n the next room, heard
{them talking peacefully  awhile; but
| presently arose a disenssion, and then a
prolonged wall from Johnnie.
“ What is the matter 77 asked mamma.

* Jennie's greedy, and selfish too,” eried

A WiSsHH FoR

or quickened eves,

o see

Johnnie between his sobs. Then he eried
agin.

“What i« the matter?” repeated
manmma, '_'wih'_’ in to find ont.

“Why,” exclaimed Johnnie, as soon as

he conld speak, * we each had two pieces

CURIOSIT : f cake: and there was n’l;';_\ one lrf!, :m'i

can there be so interestin v th ennie—she took it all!™
fe of this wall 7 Probably nothing of Mamma looked perplexed.
Baet 2hs | 1 |

i has heard “ That does seemn rather selfish of Jen-

ort, and 1is e, w said with regret

r to know what 1= the matter. So she “ Yes, it was,” Johnnie wept, “ ‘canse 1
has bronght a basket and elimbed up on | ent the cake that wav so's | could have

it to look over, and we hope her curiosity ' that extra picce myself.”




