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“PLEASE DON'T STEP THERE, SIR.”

A LaYER of snow was spread over the icy
streets, and pedestrians, shod with india-rubber,
walked carefully toward the village church on a
cold Sabbath morning in February.

- RRARENNNN
W Py
Ranalig SRS
# NS\
NN\
N
o
e \ A
L
i :12:’ it
:
A
: /t’/f}'f’,i \
2N
AN \\
Ay
o
Y
g ‘\‘\‘f
RN
I was late, I noticed a bright-looking littlé lad
standing upon the pavement with his cap in his
hand, and his eyes fixed upon one spot on the
sidewalk. As I approachel him he looked up
to me, and, puinting to the place, said ;
¢ Please don’t step there, sir ; I slipped there
and fell down.”

Walking somewhat hastily churchward, for




