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“Just a wee bib
JEarther, Ned,” cries
Sbaby Bess. “O! what
MBovely ones. See!

B 4rangeenumeration.
¥ Brother Ned gives
fone more stroke of

“There you are,”
7 all our children

“Now,Ned,gather
Mas fast as you can,
|;but, Bess darl'mg,
¥don’t you touch
& them, because water-
lilies have great long
Mstems which reach
§'way down to the
Bbottom of the pond,
= cud if you pulled too

hard you might fall
out.”

So little Bess sat
$® patiently in the bow
Wof the boat obeying

her sister Marjorie’s
command.

Helen and Ned
gathered in the love-
ly waxen lilies while
Marjorie decorated
the sides of the boat
with them,

Little Bess did her
part too, for she dis-
covered two beauties
hidden behind the
roeds, which the
other children didn’t
nokice.

Down went Ned's
arm again—and a
+ good thing it was that his sleeve was well
 rolled up—and trinmphantly he pulled up

t slyly from sight, Another plunge and the
other one was seized,

;  Yes, indeed,” said Marjorie and Helen,
¢ “ because she spied them first, and besides
i she was a little jewel to sit so quietly.”

the big white flower that had been hiding

« These two are for baby Bess,” said Ned. -

THE IDOL.-
BREAKING RBOY

A little lmy, the
son of a heathen
father, once broke
with n stick all his
images oxcept tho
largest, then he put
the stick into the
hands of the idol
that was left.

When his father
saw it ho exelaimed :
“Whohasdonethis?”

“Perhaps,”saidthe
boy, “tho big idol
has been beating his
little brothers.”

“Nonsense!” said
the father, * you did
it' and to pay you
I'll beat you with
tho same stick.’

* But,” said the
boy gently, * how
can you trust to a
god so weak that
a child's hand can
destroy him? * Do
you suppose that if
he can't take carcof
himself or his com-
panions he can of
you and of the
world 2"

The  heathen
stopped to think
This was a new iden.
Then he broke his
great idol, and
knceled down to
pray to the true
God, and enlled him
“my Father.”

A wee little girl
wasplaying Sunday-
school. She talked ay
if she were ateacher

“ Alwite,” lisped little Bess, “Ise'll take i with a class, Sh.e told the scholars they
‘em, ‘cause I'm going to ‘sprise fader and must read the Bible, and mind what papu
muder with ’em.”  And thet morning for | and mamma say. After a while she looked
breakfast what do you supposo Mr. and | toward the door and quickly said,  Let
Mra. Kerr found before their places at|Jesusin.” She thought Jesus wasstanding
table? Why, sure enough, there were , there waiting to come in. Jesus does ~tand
their porridge plates, but instead of the at the door of our hearts, and wants us tv
' porridge and cream, the dish was filled  let him comein. To love Jesus with all
| with water on which float :d Bess’ liliecs.  our hearts is to let him comne in,
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