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?‘PLEASE DON'T
| STEP THERE,

SIR."

lA LAYER of snow was
pread over the icy
feets, and pedestrians,
od with india-rubber,
lked carefully toward
village church on a
)d Sabbath morning
l‘Febnmry.
Walking somewhat
wtily churchward, for
wag late, I noticed a
dght-looking little lad
a;nding upon the pave-
nt with his cap in
hand, and his eyes
ted npon one spot on
sidewalk. As I
roached him he
oked up to me, and,
ting to the place,

Please don’t step
e, sir; I slipped
ete and fell down.”
¥ thanked the phil-
4hropic little fellow,
& passed round the
erous spot.
§ on’t step there,”
X the theme of my
ditations during the
inder of the walk.
i thousand times
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has the clear voice
that kind-hearted
rung in my ear,
uding me of wmy

-

AR

oy N hee
\'-}ﬂ >

Porase D st Stew Turnee, Six

would say, “ Don't step
there *”
As on the path of lfe we
tread,
We crwme to many s place
Where, if not careful, wa
way fall,
And sink in sad disgrace.

Some wlls hatat, word, or
the ught,
Sor + in, however small,
May ko vy stutuble 1u the
path,
Aul, «tombling, we may
fall,

Our frluow travillers on the
road,
Well wa' b with a1 x1us
care,
Aud whenn they resch » me
dangen uy apot,
We'll warntken **D.ont
st p there.”
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KINDNESS,

Tue world 13 full of
kinduess that uever
was spoken and that
was not much letter
than no kindness at all,
The fuel in the stove
makes the room warm,
Lt there are great piles
of fallen trees lying on
the rocks aud on tops
of lulls where nobady
cant et them ;) these do
not make anyhodys
warti.,  You might
frew 2o to death tor want,
of wood 1o plain sight
of thewe fallen trees, if
you had ne means of
getting the wood home

7 ‘o those around e, and urging me step there :" When 1 sce a hoy tempted aud making a fire of it. Just so in
|,03peat, wherever it promises to be useful, to go with youths who drink, smoke, or family; love 13 what makes the parents

e, Sir, don't step there.” gamble, T would cry, *“Doun’t step there " and children, the brothers and sisters happy.
on I see a youth entering the pathof =~ Wheu I see boys or girls commencing Fut if they take care never to say a word
bbath-vreaker I would cry, "Don't a course of disobedience to parents, I aboutit; if they keep it a profound eviret us

\
:

H



