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A YOUNG ADMIRAL
The beys have heard so much war
news lately that thev all want to be cap-
tains or admirals or something of the
sort. The sailor’s life is an adven
turous one even in times of peace.
is a demand for cour:
in battling with the waves

and storms and hidden
rocks. But in times of
war it is very much worse
—and we pray that the
happy and innocent boy
in our picture may never
have to fight his fellow
men and have to make the
dreadful choiee either kill-
ing or being killed. or
perhaps both. War is a
dreadful thing either by
sea or land. Mav it soon
cease from the earth.

WHAT JEANIE WAS
GLAD OF.

Some children would
think Jeanie hadn’t anv-
thing to be glad of if ther
conld see the little honse
where she lived with lLer
grandmother. She had no
nice clothes and no plav-
things but such as she
eonld make for herself.
Grandma was old and
lame. =0 there were manvy
stens for Jeanie to take,
and not much time for
plav. vet she looked bright
and happr as che sat on
the steps. and it seemed
to her that the flowers
were nodding enod-morn-
ing to her. Put it was
time to go to the spring
for water. and Jeanie
eanght up her little pail.
and hurried awav.

“ Poor child ! The nights and mor
are getting cold new, and her oic

“T'm so sorry vour shoes are all
out,” she said when the little girl
back.

“Yes: but I've thought of something
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She d to hear a lit

tle voiee speaking in her
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The next morning
Squsie went ".‘H’i_\' o

school. She found Car
rie and gave her the ring.

I am =o glad yon found it! It
s< mv mother's, and I think a great
leal of it,” said Carrie

But she never knew how happy Susie
folt when the naughty, envious feelings
went out of ber heart that day.




