
1 î LITTLE FOLK'S
Tibbie and Tittums. nibbles either, but huge bites, so Yeu can dress a doil, caret your

Old Tibbie was the best .of catN that what he did not entirely finieh oaid Alfred.
She worked so bard all dayy he spoilt, 'Yes, but I havent one, said

And cau-ht so many mice ind rats I did not know where to begin Lina.
Whilst Tittams was'at play. to repair the mischie£ and we l'il make one,' said Alfred,

scaroely knew whether to laugh or stoutly; 'a beauty, that won't
Y.or Tittuma wae the baby dearý to cry; I am afraid I did a little of break if it does tumble off a bed

And petted much, you know; both. But we punished old Jack twenty times a-day.'
And "alway» wore, wherc'er ohe by withholding his d4y tre'at of a 'Will you, Alfred? Oh, that

wentý carrat for sorne days.-ISuiiday ivill be grand 1 A doll would be
A bright blue ribbon bow. something worth sending!

Alfred was as good as his word.
And Tittums thought the brigbt Nothing To Give. He got a picce of wood, and really

blue bow il, ve nothing to give,' Baid Lina fashioned a inost fasciiiating dolly,
'Wast j ust to tell the rest, Noyes, sorrowfully, as she w&llced wh'l't Lina ivatched him with

'ýhat ot all puesiei,3 in the house horne with her brother frorn church. breathless interest.
They loved herself the beet I wisli alinost that I had not heard 'R's mucli nicer than aiiy shop

tritil oneday shçý heard, them sa that sermon about the sielc childreii, doll she said. 'it's so good and

YOU Inzîý , ot of Cato, .,y, for 1 want to help them, and I strong.' And, really, when the
can't', doll. was dressed by Lina in a rient

-.IwÈaf siiôutd we do if dear old Tib little baby's cap, and a long white"'Why can't you ?' aslçed Alfred,îtoluse.d fo catch the rafar nikindly. ghtgown W did look very nice,-Ploss Crey, in Our tittle Dots., the sort of baby any little invalidOh, you know,' said Lina; 'I
ýmEW- Jàck, One of ()LW PétS, - never have iiiy rnoney. 1 kiiow,' would like to nurse.

Jack wu the old donkey; how fjhè' added quici(ly, 'l that it is no And thus Litia learrittliat those
Who wisli to give will find a way;

butjudging by one's fault, for ail Father's money Zn

ho inuâ have is spen t on us ; a nd it talf e s a g re a t and in alter-life-a -life of 'bard

béth ý-éry s*cient . if knowlefl- e- deal to buy niy good, warra clothes.' vorlz, and little of this world's
9 y 1 and they gooda -- she neverflieless foundes 'y-Wto- Théré was iiot « Yes, said Arthur, nurnberless ways of lielpirigeé or dbor but what he would paid a lot for illy premium this 0

lier poorer neiglibors.-! Sundutb ý ' , y10pei'. . "ýs. ýý . bût, jPýQ
4L*#,.ffla

n: Frost' Princess.
Alfred thought a inïim'ta.. once a proud little

X.T., n1eft
&4" luomi"ttbmejK leicle Who etoodall rjoue out in the

eed the poultey mie $;),0 wora a dmsýý thià apotr-
è0ý,bu tý What > coul d we, de wi th Med like.14.,iitj#ijýndi$ 'but or al I. tli"out time T If we were near the no one cared:..tq po.ii.. .. ... e4r ber, The

0, e1nk'jýt,. ifie tmMeh.hbu%é hospital ýWe:mi ht go and nurse the Silowflakes vin agame o.-ffere ha
f4 childreii,4uthere inthis villageý.-I tag, in ýthe sky. Nearer and"arerV(ery:tùüÏ het hý' th a-*ââ âb Alfred. emiled. they pl yed until soine. ofsa- -1 dou't thiiik. the eàllr. '1

h'ft' t "Iffi" doôr. they would ]et a littie f éý theni espied Miss Iciele.girl 0 . ighi Do corne and play wi th us!' theyHe looked such a PerfëCt picture of years old act as nupse î a à. hôàpîtrtl
du i n nocen t, respectable donkey, vard; but 1 tellyou wkin wemiSýa cried.
thd 'n'Y mind rni",ave me; it was ýdo: we might make f But Uie PrQud 1cicle shook. her

ý,Cry Innocent that it, WAïe But do, sick c4ildwu w4ti t T hgAçL &.N%',aha adid, lyowam en-
-éý iaIPy for asked Un a.. ivel -lue,t»P ay

4à wu à prillueRe.,
*4 in ey j»Vè bee), î1l, the 1#yv* 11 <,Blm W orld: what you

jink, tiv4 ý4ýck,. A",, y eilly. ýhiùg l' called Grand.ë'r'eit ffl ou
p -p cloud, chariote

his childreni th
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