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DONALD'S MORN-
ING STAR.

BY KATE L. BROWN.

DoNALD RAY had
heard his mamma tell
about the ship Morn-
ing Star, built by the

ennies of the chil-

ren.

This ship carried
the good news of
Christ's message to
the pecple of the
Southern seas,” who
had not known abount
it before. :

Donsld liked this
story very much, and
said that when he was
& big mén he would
build another.

His sixth birthday
came and with it a
beantif{%h new.h tri-
cycle. ab a happ.
boy was Ronald !pﬂi
spent most of his
time riding about the
yard and up and
the street.

One night after a
very busy day he sat
on the rug by the
library fire telling
papa all abnut it.

“J've named my
tricycle Morning Star
after the missionary
ship,” he began.

“But the Morning
Star was & working
ship,” replied papa.
* The men on board
had something to do.
They didn't sail about
iust for fun.”

“ Why, I koow it,”
said Donald, “and my
Morning Star is a
worker, too. When
we Lirsy went out to-
day we stopped at
Mys. Groén’s, and Mra,
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Fay's, and Mri. Law-
ronce’s, and asked if
we could do avy er-
rands,

“ Mrs. Green asked
us to got tho monil,
Mrs. Fay wanted a
spool of sewing ailk,
and Mrs. Lawrence
bad an order on the
butchor,

“\When wo got
back, Teddy Ross
was sick and we went
for the doctor,

“Then wo wero
tirad—least 1 was, 30
Morning Star was
lent to Lily, and Nora,
and Mabel. They took
turns up and dewn
the sidewalk, Juat
bofore dinner weo car-
ried vouy lotters to
the oflice, papa.

“In the afterncon
we went to the chapel
to make scrap-broks
for the Chi'dren's
Hospital 1 took Mil.
lie down on my lap.
Unc'e Dick ook her
homeo before tha rest
went, Whan I was
coming home I met
Jenny Flynn with a
big basketof washing,
s0 I grot off and wo
tied the basket inta
the seat, and Joony
and I pulled it home.

*Hasn't my Morn.
ing Star been a good
mi-sionary, to-day,
papa?” .

“Ishould think «»,”
said papn. ¥ What is
the work for to-moi-

“Morning Ster will
havea rest to-morrow, |
We, Billy and I, ave,
going to takel oxgt .
'spress darls cnd got .
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