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A( CHILD'S PRAYKR.

 LirTLE  Johnnie lay
urning with  yellow
faver, and, becoming
very hungry,eaid,” Aunt
Kate, can I have a piece
of b,read? 1 am g0 hun-

(-8 ¢ §

34 .

His aunt raid, “No,
gr]iug; the doctor says
ib will make you worse.”
{ Then another aund
pr0e in, and was meb

itli the eame plaintive
tv, “Aunnt Alico, give

# me a piece of bread.”

f'l‘eara came into tho

syes of both ladies, as
f Aunt Alice said, “ No.”

| In a little while sume-

R )ne else came—probably
§ ihemother—onlyto hear

she same pit.ful cry.
+ Tho little boy fiading

 \hat his case was hope-
§ c8s,- wens fo auother
& ource of comfort, He,
¥ ike many boys and
3 grls of larger growth,

yand that “man's ex-

;A gemity is God's oppor-

gnity. Like grown
wople, when buaman

B 1elp failed, he turned to

dod. His parents and

i eachers had taught
¥ imtopray,andtheeven-
8 ng inconso of prayer

l nd praise went vUp

dghily from the little
oy's hear, Now, in
s hunger, he remem-

¥ ored the petition,
8 Give us this day our

pily bread”  With
lungry lips and weak
dice, laying his little

YOUNG CANADA AT PLAY,

cup to his lips,and never
did muk go gurgling
down a more grateful
threat.

Instead of lying down
immediately, the child
raised his  beautifal
oyes, and said, “ Thank
you, dear Jesus. It went
to tho part whatharted

Johnnie is nut a stury
Lok L.y, ande up for
t'us occasion, but agreat
fellow in his teens ncw
T«n he wa3 abuut «ix
years 0'd, or, maybe,
eight He was as good
a b y agever delighted
the heart of a Sunday-
school teacher.

Children, bear in mind
the last part of this
story - -the * Thank y ou,
Josus” Any of us can
beg fr a thing; but
do we, like Jobnaie, al-
ways give thanks when
the blessing sent goea to
“ thé part what hurted”?

Lake httle Johnnis,
let us go to God with
all our wants; and when
ho answers our prayers,
loé us be thankfal.

JACK'S NEW SLED.

WRy, here is Jnck
with & new sled! How
do you th nk Jack got
his new sled? He earned
it himsgelf. Thiz ig the
way he earned it: He
saved every bit of oll
iron he onuld find and
sold it; he saved the
daily papers and all
the pamphlets and old

) ?.nde on his breast, hq sa:d earnesily, ) came in, and seeing the state i affairs, | booke he could get, and s’ ' them | he id
§ DearJ esus, your poor little boy is starv- | eaid, ' Giris, den’d yuu remember the doc- | errands, and saved the pronies he carned
B iz for a pieco of bread, please give it to , tor said if Juhrnie wanted to cat, we conld | and 8o, by waiting an! w rki- g and sav

4 io. He is €o hungry.” give him some mi.k ?” ing, Jack was able to buy his sled the firsb
N | Of course, mamma and aunties all began | Everyone ran to geb it. Tender hands | day the smow fell this wicte- Hew
® 02ry, but, wonderful to relate, grandma " raised Johonie's head, and held the l proud he is ¢f it * And wel! he msy be




