
Forget Nôt 0, 1 wish I could run anct play like better, and seizin- the child alyaili

Dear Jenue, now, 1 kneel to pray you., he trotted along with him as at first.

That Thou wilt bless me throwh 'Like me! Why, of course 1 can The little boy solon found his bands
a run and play in the snow as much dragging along on the saiid again,to-day; 7 0 CD

From naughty thoughts I wou'ld be as 1 like-but you have and lie scooped up a liandful of --rit
you want, and surely you must be bi-ger than lever and ngain rubbed

Ahd not forget Thy love f happy., à with all Iiis iiii-lit ilito both theor me.
Just tlien the pretty cutter came eyes of the tiger. He rubbed so

Pear Jesus, 1, for strength' woùld elOng, and the coacliman tucked liard and so well tliat lie filled the
pray, the two lia py children in. tiger's eyes full of sand, and the

That naughty words 1 may not say. '0, isn't it greatZ bxelaimed pain became utibearable. So the
-rd Aniýje au tlieýpDny daslied off. tiger droppèd the gritty little boy

forget:the Savieur meek; it'»â n-wel bût one gets tired in the path, and ran aivay !tnd left
àriviýig dU the Ilime, and ies no fun Ilim. He was severely %,rotiiided

Dear Jesus. give thé help I need Playing alone. Won't you come by tlie "great sliarp teeth of tile
wlieil Satan tempts to 11;U0 C

Chty sotne day and see my dolls'Ilouse V figer, and waq unable to walk-. He
deed; I'd love to,' answered Aiinie, lay upon the ground a feiv liours.

A liffle soldier I would be, eagerly, as she %vu, put down nt her and waýp 1-otind at last by bi8
Atid 110I f2r et to fight for'Thee. own gate. parents, who too1,.;ý. Iiiin to the

C. IiitelIigênf"er.' She vrýent iiito the house think- Mission Hos'ital: The mediezti
inm of hoiv inaity hard things poler missionary, -a Wood, kind. man, nd
delicate little Esther Lon had to Ver Bkilftil, cured tlie little lx)y
beal àlie knew nothinýr about. wkose witand gritoutdid the ticer.
q never thouAt anyon le- would -Selected.

'tiri, 1 -kicwý She geýis:everytâing
%vmte bu Rr ever. envy nie,' she said to herseif.

-xifty -1., HoLtil in 'S.S. Mes- A Song of Snow_ýrimc.
eflotheo; ûnâ now elle has aï senger..' sin- a son,, of silow-tilike, 11ONY, iclîfine 'ite.w -dalle' bouge. I ilever

seem tor have anythifig.' pal5mill"Il by,
Witand Grit Outdo the Tiger Million littie Illeelcy 11%k2s fallikill,Anni(J's face was wrifflilled. all ul) 0

Wild aillilials, illid glitno of. ait frorn the #ky.
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