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‘Give ’em away, mamma!’ gasped the The Little Brothers. With the Felp of their friend ‘Mn,
little one, sitting erect. ’ Shin.’

‘No, you need not give them away if (By Aunt Biney, in the ‘Mayflower.”)
you would rather not. You can share Said big clumsy Tom to his brother Ned,
them in other ways. Is there no little Tive little brothers lived all in a row,  I’m so tired of this poky old place,
girl you could have come here to play In a house built on purpose for A window let’s make, then we’ll hear
with them ?’ : them ; what is said,

‘Oh, there’s Nellie Thrush, and Alta

Drum, and Carrie——’
‘No,” said mamma, gravely, ‘that
- would not help you any.’

‘“Why ¥’

‘Because they have as many pretty
things as you have. Think again.’

‘There’s Jessie Hale,” said the little
one, slowly and thoughtfully. ‘Maybe
she hasn’t a single doll.’

‘Very well,” said mamma quietly.
‘Suppose we invite her to come over to-
morrow and stay all afternoon?’

-The tired look instantly vanished. :
1ok st form bcecame animated I pp, oy were sc tight, and the roof And I can look once in your face.’
preparation for the expected guest. All was so low, R

the playthings were put in order; the ), wo1q wonder they grew to ke So they worked very hard, till they got

cradle tidied up, the pretty coverlets 5 ik

smoothed out and the sham and spread And were thinking what next they
arranged -with due' CALes the_ doll ca‘_b, This queer little house had no window could do,

hamx.nocks and swings put info their or door, ‘When the first thing they heard was
particular places, and the numerous Just a hole at the top, to elimb in; a little boy shout,

dolls arrayed in their best attire and ad- But then they went out at one spring ‘Oh, mamma! what a hole in my

monished to be on their best behavior.
The following afternoon tle mother
watched the two little ones in their e
play. She saw the pleased expression ~ 'We’'ll whip her. A Beautiful Thought.
come into the eyes of the one to whom . :
so many toys were like fairyland. But 204 Fedhe Bes

to the floor, shoe!’

Professor Drummond tells the story

better yet, she noted how eompletely the This one’s old, this one’s young, of a little girl who once said to her

tired look had left the face of her little ~  This one has no meat; father: :

daughter, while perfect contentment and This one’s gone to buy some hay, Papa, T want you to say something
And this one’s on the street. to God for me, something I want to tell

. happiness were written there instead. : :
"\ That night, as she tucked the cover- . PAT-A-CAKE. him very much.. I have guch a little
lids around the little form, after hear- voice that I don’t think he could hear it

ing the drowsy voice murmur, ‘Our Tl motion pUCH N0, away up in heaven; but you have a big
i : : ¢ Little girl fair, man’s voice, and he will be sure to hear
Tather,’ the sleepy eyes open’ed to say: There’s a priest in the temple e 5 L
T, s s i
P fzri(li{dmsﬁn}zhb;:]gem e Wifbaut iny byt The father took his little girl in his
}? 1 erisl. d resting Ii h:cl : bove h You take 3 dile, arms and told hcr that, even though
}::::t; e s dndied & %nd I,ﬁlht.ikfha bri,Ck' God were at that moment ’surrounded by
The mother knelt by the erib.  ‘God L I}n :V}fe baclk = fetﬁzlxiik all His holy angels, sounding on their

keep her heart always rested,’ she pray- golden harps, and singing to Him one
ed softly.—Christian Instructor.’ LITTLE SMALL FEET. of the grandest and sweetest songs of
praise that was ever heard in heaven,

He was sure He would say to them:

The small-footed girl

i ¢ ' ’ With li il . :
Ch‘-‘,’ese Mother Goose. She 11 e ezhfos(:;iezui:ge . : ‘Hush, stop the singing for a little
Little boys and girls in China have At awiie A while while. There’s a little girl away down
their stories and games and toys the Tot mitss sl gobs on earth who wants to whisper somes
same as we do, most surprising. of all, a o ea’n’t buy thing in my ear.’—Selected.
‘Mother Goose Book.” Doctor Head- ' Qs holds her small feet ; :
land, of Peking University, has trans- “Uhile she sits down 1o ¢
lated many of these funny rhymes. i{Ilz}s Ae él ZK HnORSI;y' The Good Shepherd.
Here is one as well known in China as D 9 ’ i Little children, follow Jesus, e
‘Jack and Jill’ is ‘n this country :  Up yo : go, down you see, None so good and kind as He: =
LITTLE MOUSE. %I;antny s comettotli:our‘ the tet?);  Hear His voice for children pleading,
: . The tc> is swee e wine is t00; ‘Suffer them to come to Me.’
HeT%hnlllzzld up tre c:;)ndlestlck, There are eighb’een camels with clothes
e little mousey brow
. 8y for you. Like a shepherd E: will tend you

To steal and eat tallow,

F Knid e aoltn's ot dowh, GRINDING FLOUR. As you walk Life’s narrow way, :
He called for his grandma, ~ And then for grandma Aomeied bede.apox Hik booom :
bt Vi et dms was’ in b, The flour we make, Those who from His sweet fold stray.
- 8o he doubled up into a wheel, And then for grandma
And rolled himself down, A cake we’ll bake. Yes, He knows the little children”
And here is the Chinese ‘Little Pig’ PULLING THE SAW. Anﬁriﬁsngﬁuzg l‘zlee}?;r::l?elslman; -’
for counting baby’s toes: : We pull the big saw, ; Since He died to save them ::111. i
This little cow eats grass, We push the big saw,
This little cow eats hay; ~ To saw up the wood Little children, follow Jesus f
This little cow drinks water, S To build s a house, Through the’w’orld $0 big :,md viles
This little cow runs away ; In order that baby Let Him be your tender Shephard :
This little cow does nothing _ May have a good spouse. Follow closely at Haads
. Except lie down all day. =% —Selected. -.—Seleeted.
o
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