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Emma looked
looked at
Grace. and Grace Jooked at
Frmima. until all at onee it
ocenrred to the older eonsin that
it was her fanlt that Emma had
not obeved her mother, and her
eves fell in dismay.

“ How did it l;um-cu  re
peated mamma.

Fmma could not tell, so she
began to ery very softly. That
tonched Grace's heart and made
her brave.

“ Auntie,” she said, quickly,
“ 3t was all my fault. 1 ("‘:le'l]
her and coaxed her to stay. She
Was wein it home, but 1 kept
¢howing ler my rabbits and
Id away. I'm

to erv: she

s 3
Hnngs so she cou

£ 1

afraid it was my fault.
“ It is Very brave of you to own il,
dear,” said auniie. “ I'm sure you only

kind to hittle Emmia, so we

meant to

will foreive the thoughtlessness, and

Finma will soon learn to resist even kind
ness when it causes her to disobey.”

S the two little girls walked back to
the house together, feeling quite com-
forted and happy again, and each little
airl had learned a new lesson that meorn-

ing.

o her sick and
v soothe the suffering
the little one of the

in heaven that she would hear. of |

harps and songs of jov.

feeble ehi

* Dut, mamma.” spoke the
so sick: uld give me pain
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rds to eomfort her

her of the river of life gushing from

hrone of God and of the lwely seenes

he New Jernsalem.  She talked at
s =

engin andg ..H;l‘.z\' ;-.mw-’..
*Mamma., 'm too sick,” “.—'}ml the

»

e ehild, ** too tired, to like these pretty

mother

pressed it to

one said: ““ Mamma,
rest : and if Christ

i1l take me to his breast and let me rest, |

I would like to go to heaven now.”
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me, fard r¢”

Hallo, <tranger,

who are yvou hLis was my big
bov, almeaost he goes to bed
by himseli.
“ 1 know

1 )
some up there.

farder. but dnd o lone-

“Yon aren’t afraid, Sam, are you?’
asked mother, .*‘rﬁ‘i.\'.

“*Fraid ¢ no'm.”” answered the little boy
in surprise; * course 1 ain’t fraid, eanse
there ain't no rattlesnakes nor nothin’ like
that livin® here, but 1 get lonesome.”

“Well, vou can just open the shutter,”
said father. “ and then I'll holler good-
night to yon.”

“ Papa,” said Sam, * yon aren’t ufraid
for your little Loy to sleep by himself, are
yout”’

“Not a bit.”

“You wouldn't le afraid for him to
sleep out-of doors, even 77

“ Out-of-doors, hey 77

“God wonld be eertain to take care of
me, even out-of-doors, wouldn’t he, papa ¥’

“ Why, of course.”

“Well. then,” said the little boy,
triumphantly, “1 want to sleep out here
in the hammoek to-night!”

“Oh, Sammy, vou'd get scared in the
night,” eried his mother.

“What would make me scared? ke
asked, innocently, “ there wonldn’t be any-
body out here but God and me.”

They could not refuse to let him put his
Heavenly Father to the proof ; he went up-
stairs and put on his little gown, said his
pravers, and eame down hugzing a pillow
in his short arms. Mamma wrapped him
up in a big shawl, and before he had been
lin his swinging bed fifteen minutes the
little bov was asleep.

The father and mother did not feel a bit
like leaving their only little boy out under
the trees all night, bt after waiching his
quiet sleep for a long time, they went to
bed themselves.  And  all through the
night, first papa and then mamma would
steal to the windew and look out at the lit-
tle dark bundle rolled up i the hammock

Onee several dogs tore through the yard,
srowling and fighting: this brought the
father and mother both to the vindow, but
there was no sonnd from the hammoek.

“Did von hear the dogs, Sammy ¥
asked mother in the morning.

“Yes, T heard "em.” answered the little
“Imt ecourse 1 knew God

man of faith.
wasn't “fraid of dogs?

Give soft answers to harsh questions.




