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THE LITTLE IMMIGRANTS
It is often quite touching t
wung children are sent fron
Pountry to Canada
Jave come out before then I

see what
the O
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meet
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ire a little boy and girl seem to be trave
ng alone across the wide sea. But Go

N

ways raises up friends and provides

“§ay for them
elp them, and though often lonely they

“Bre never forsaken. What a

pyous greeting when

eet their friends again!
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LITTLE LESSON FOR
A LITTLE GIRI

Little Mabel Owens was

Jck. And what was still

Jorse, she had been sick for
pme time, and was likely to
p in that same condition for
any days to come, which was
baddest ¥ of all, Mabel
ought.

The trouble came about in
e autumn when Mabel went
hestnut and fell
om that tall tree that looked
very to elimb
sn't easy at all
e daring adventurer reached
t for a still higher branch
mething
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easy and

Just as

snapped, and he
re she knew what was hap
ning, she struck the ground
th an awful

ler gince her knee

bump, and
had been
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p little girl had to lie in bed,
th nothing to do but amuse

ne up in a plaster case,

rself with her eyes and
gers the best she could
en, too, Mabel's mother

& poor, and obliged to work
help in caring for the little
, 80 the invalid couldn’t
p her on to recovery, and many tir
throat grew and her head
verish, and oh did
e good things, icecream, and lemonade
just then her eyes rested on some arti
ial peaches ornamenting a white straw
Il basket. ““ Oh! how I would like some
es I”
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how she long for
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ve refreshing drinks and dainty food to | her eves where Ehe w

it vellow peact
seemed to 1 I
big, salt tears splashed d

And just then a happy thoug
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There,” she said I'n
yon, Mabel Owens! I'll shut

tight, and just pray t

t

the Lor

me not want those peaches.”




