Vor. XXII

‘NOW I LAY ME
DOWN TO SLEEP.”

Fold the little hands
in prayer and say those
sweet words which,
wherever the English
speech is known, are
the last words of child-
hood night after night,

ear after vesar,

roughout the world.
Probably no other

vords are so often

used. A touching
story is told of a good
old man of eighty,
vho lay dving, and he

1

thought he was a
child again; and just
before he died he re-
peated  the  simple
rhyme he had learned
mother's arms
cighty vears before.

THE DOLL CLUB.
little girls
formed themselves in-
to a club for the pur-
pose of ling dolls
{0 poor ¢ n. The
mother of one of the
i suggested that
name each doll
for some one who had
done good in the
world. The girls liked
this plan, and they
had a fine time hunt-
ing up names.
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