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i:e e.:lo t‘;nlary earnest t.}mt ?Villie . “Why, auntie, I thought it was just the | told him to pray it?
: ook-her straight in the money they wanted and nothing else. . gifts, but the prayers of the children, that

| What else could there be?” are toJconquer this world for Jesus.

« Little folks can
give,” said auntie
even more oarnestly
than before whilo
her arm stole ar -und
Willie, “and they
can pray, too”

“ Why, sauntie,
what could I pray,
a little boy like me?
I wonldn't know a
word to say,” and
Willie hung his head
in some confusion.

“There is the very
line in tha prayer
the dear Lord him-
self has made for
little boys and girls:
*Thy kingdom come,
thy will be done on
earth as it is in
heaven.’”

* O suntie, I never
thought of that be-
fore!”

“ But you will

think of it now,
Willie; and when
you come to it put
all your heart and
soul inw it, and beg
God hard to help the
poor heathen under-
stand, and to let his
kingdom soon come
on earth.”
, How many of our
young missionary
workers will pray
that line in .our
Lord's} [prayer - a8
Willie boy’s -auntie

It is not only the



