
. m'LITTLE FOLKS3~~
Round AnimaIs.

Will you, Uncle Bobr
'Do wliat ?'
'Draw us some of those lo'vely

round animais.'
U'ncle Bob tried to look as though

ie ha.d forgrotton wlhat 'round uni-
nais' were like, and said, 'Do 1
iraw animais?'

« YQn know you do,' said the
ittle girl with the fair fluffy curls.

can' t draw them &il at once, you
kiiow.' Bowever, he was a nice
wncle, so lie began the frog firist.
He first put the penny on the piece.
of paper and drew a line ail round
it, and then did the eyes, and legs,
and in one minute Lliere wast the
frog you see in the picture.

You Bee the elephiaut iu the
other picture and the squirrel were
done iii mueli the saine way. Wlien

be round, like the, lie had fiiuishied them the boy said,
.e other day wlien II have ouly one aiinial and Cis

lias two. Oan't 1 have another?'
1 remembér,' said ' Anothier oneV said Uncle Bob.

nmeono bring me a 'Yes,please. and make it a r-abbit.'
Now wliat shial I lJncle l'ob thînight for a moment,

miit have waited to heur if any.
thing had gone wrong.'

Pooli,' elie said to herself; îit
.Onîly serves Bob riglit for ca.lling
me naines, and xny dear mother,
who never waits to, gomsip, wiIl b.
homie fromn the village by now. 1
wonder why we dîdn't meet? 8h.
mu.st hiave gone by the other road.?

'u ,P tuaid the little whisper-

inig voice agaiu. 'You knciw that.
de.ir miother of yours would neyer
have pasmed by anvone in diatressa.
Bob) ray hiave hurt huînseif.'

'ltuibbish.' crîed Maggie, i what
sîlly thioughits to have,' but the
p ers 1 Rte i)t litti e voice began to talk
loudly.

Fie, fie, not to listen to, a cry of
grief! Are you the littie girl whe
kuneit at her inother's knee thia
mnoringrr and prayed, 'Forgive us
our trespasses, as wc -forgive those
whio trespass against us' ? Osunot
Von forgiMe Bob for a littie thought.

.kess teasing? Are you not ashamed
of proving that youi really are
sulky? Go bac[-, go back, and makie


