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« SEE.SAW."
' dWHAT & nice pair of
iltle folks does not
, picture show us?
Bgothé‘r and sister play

ogether ag little chil-
4§en should, but jn a
way, we fear, not quite
#9 common among them
a8 it really ought to be,
A good many little
Vﬁople like to zead a
;;‘;ce story about cledi-
ont, well behaved chil- J
‘QJxen, but never think of
Aaking the moral of the J
";ﬁ(je home to themselves.
Ty think it is “ per-
Tectly awfal” of the
Boys and girls in the
.".gories who quarrel and
speak rude, unkind
‘wiceds to cach other, but
they never stop to con-
sider how their own
#cts and words would
( pear it written down ||
48 the same way. Just g
think of this sometines,
liittle filends, and see
:ighether your conduct
obupares oftenest with
‘that of the good children
in the stories or the ill-
plannered and quarrel-
some ones,

e e GO e

bird, half dead from

cold and exposure, in
his dirty band.

« Excuso me, ma'am,”
he eaid, “but I fiund
this little thing on the

ground, and its liko to
cie. I thought a lady
would know what to do
with it,”

Thero was a look cf
real sweetness on the
grimy faco as he spoke
and when he was told
that the bird should be
tenderly cared for he
said, ¢ Thank you,
ma'arw,” and hastined
away with a really re-
lieved air.

Who cculd help look-
ing after the rough, ill-
manneted lad with re-
spect ? He bad a kind
heait, and

« Kind hearts aro
nore than coronets.”

He loved the little,
the weak, the sufferiry
creatures, and wantel
to helpthhm Heknew
that the lttle »rd
would stand a por
charce 1n h-s wretched
home, and ho was afraid
te {rust it to the boye

i

- CurLpreN, what is it
that you can mever
catch, even if you were to chase after it, as

quick as possible, with the swiftest horse in '

the world 2
! You can never catch the word that has
once gone out of your lipe,
4 Once speken it is out of our power, do
: 7?ur best you can never recall it.

1

CSEE-SAWLT

A KIND HEART.
BY J. A M
. ONE sharp, freezing day in winter the
. door-bell rung. A group of rough-looking
_boys stood on the walk in front of the
“house, and one, a tall, uncombed, balf-clad
. boy stood on the steps holding afpoor little

So he did the best
thing he could think
of — put it ioto tha
hauds of a lady.

All honour to the boy who cates for God's
creatures! It is unmonly to hurt and
annoy !

Gop will give us nothing for our sskes;
but will deny us nothing for Christ's s3ke ;



