
llttle songster tbouglitfüly. fur a nsual piractice, to put a few ques- my paper and bave beeii lonesoti.e
few moments longer. tiona. , William,' as said, <why for it ever min~e."'

Then Eloise loo)êed st mother ouglit we not to ateal apples and No-1-that lu, 1 stayed at home
with asmi le, and suggested that pears ?' with Frank,' satid Lester, reminn-

**hey ail go and eut out pictures to 'Oh,' replied William, 1 becaus bering tlist 'ho always brought a

paste in their serap album. they do net beloilg te us!' Su:iday school paper to the dear old
1o he.hre oettled cheerily 'And what do you gay, Robert?' lady who could not go herseif. ' in

down ook, aind tiie Urne passèd 1I say becaus, if they cauglit us, sorry about the pa.per.'
spleasàntly tht~ they Jorgot ail they' wouid send us te prison.' ' So amn 1, but it isn't often you

abot ~e rm, nd innr-tine 'And now, Mary, it is your turn miss; sadMs rown. 1 Next

cam before te a becun te get to give a reason. Say, dear, why Suuday you'll bring me one, l'in
ted. ougtlit we not to Bteatl apples or sure.'

'I wonder if the birdie lias gone pears, or anything, else?' 1 missed you la8t Sunlday, lies-i tEleise exclaimed at the dinner- 'Beçause,' said littîs Mary, look- ter,' stiid Miss Ethiel, meeting him
table. '1 fli isn't,' ahe said soberly, ing meekly up at ber iother, 'be- on the street as hie wits goin- to the
*1 think we ouglit te thank him cause God sayswe mustn!'t.' store for mamnuia. 1I was just on
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