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TRUSTING
HARRY.

Harry was a poor
little boy who worked
in a machine shop.
When he wass four
teen vears old he gave
his heart to Christ.
and felt as if he must
work for him. So he
left his trade, and be
gan to sell tracts and
Bibles to people who
did not have them or
know of them. He
felt that he himself
was young sud weak ;
but every day he
prayed that Christ
would lead him, and
tell him what was
the best and wisest
thing to do.

One morning he
called at a farmhouse
and wanted to seil a
man a Bible. The
man refused to buy;
and then Harry asked
to leave one there.

“You can't leave it
in my house. If vou
leave one at all, the
barn’s the only place
that's fit for it,” re-
plied the man, expect-
ing to drive Harry off
by his wicked words.

“All right,” said
Harry, cheer:ily,
thankful to be allow-
ed to leave it within
the reach of the
household; for in
some places they re
fused it outright and
drove him away.
“ Our Saviour once lay in a manger, and
that will be a good place.” So he carried
it out to the barn, and with a prayer that
it might be read, went on his way. The
farmer, impressed by Harry's gentle and
courageous words, wondered what the
Bible bad to say about Jesus in the

The meadows bave lost their sheaves,

The wind through the woodiand grieves,
And the trees shower dowa
Rick purple and brown

Till 1 hardly tell you from the leaves,
Littie birds,

The besutiful, rustiing leaves !

“Have you no thought of fear,
Pretty birds ?

And trumpets

‘Wili you sigh for your home !n the tree.
Litle birds,

Your soft, swinging home in the tree ?™

Sweetly they sang. “ Good-bye,
Little child !

Though other lands may be bright,

"Tis bome gives the best delight '
And why need we fear ?
The Father is near;

As he guideth your footsteps arizht,
Little child,

He guardeth our gentle flight '™

manger. and finally went out and began to  zreat
read it. That reading led to his conver-
sion, and his conversion led his family

wise and gentle and
brave, who le
alwsys in the right
way.

s us

Little hearts, O
Lord, may love
thee,

Little minds suav
learn th 3
Little hands

mav serve thee,

Little voices sing
praise;
Growing wiser,
stronuger, heap
pier,
loving Jesus all
their dl}'ﬂ.

CHARLIE AND
THE LION.
BY MILDA GOHEEN.
Charlie 15 four
vears <ld, strong and
sterdy.  His home is
in the country, but
he has been visiting
his grandfather in
Philadelphia, and
the 'h}‘ after he ar
rived his grandfather
took him to see the
animals in the Zwo
logical Gardens,
Charlie had often
seen pictures of

and le wanted to go
to the lion-house
firstt They walked

past tigers and lesp
ards and wildeats, un
til at last Charlie
ran oun ahead and
stopped before a cage
where a fierce-look
ing lion, with a

mane, lay asleep. Charlie
» the cage and called

seck and find Jesus. Was Harry wise or * Hello, old lion ; who's afraid of you *”
foolish to trust in Jesus?! Could he have Whether the lion understood or not, 1
worked so wisely trusting in his own | caunot say, but he opened his eves, bristled
strength§ Noj it is Jesus who makes us | has mane, got up and lashed his tail, apd




