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the handkerchief above her Lead, she ran|
down the track. The engineer had slowed |
lown for a curve, when he suddenly saw |
the child running to meet the train. He
applied the airbrakes sharply and
brought the train to a stand.

“ Please,” said the child, ** my papa is
asleep on the track up yonder, and I
didn’t want him run over.”

The eonductor sent a brakeman to re-
and the little
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LITTLE HELPER.

“ Why, Dettie, haven’t vou gone to bed
vet? Mother’s good little girl wouldn't
bother her Little
givls like vou onght to go to bed with the
chickens.”

“Wif the chickens?” asked Deot, in a
surprised tone: but just then baby cried
and mother had to go.

Little Dot, although but five vears old,
kad been tanght to do more things for
herself than mest little mirls of her age:
for her mother had so much work to do,
besides baby brother to eare for.

But, like most h"!o girls, she Jiked to
sit up with the big folks. You let brother
sit up, and he isn't half as big as T am.”
she would plead: but mother was firm,
and off to bed she must go.

DOT,

when baby is so sick.

On this evening she had stopped to
play and mother had to seold. Is it any
wonder that, as she curled down under
the bedclothes, two tiny tears peeped frowa
under her lashes?

The next evening when mother went
to tuck Dot in her little bed, no Dot was
to be found. All over the house she
searched and ecalled, but no little veice
answered ; no little giri with vellow curls
ran to meet her. Then father and the
hired man were called.

‘ Perhaps she’s in the barn with the
kittens,” father said.

But, no, the kittens were all
asleep in their basket; Dot was not there.

‘ Here she is!” came the ery from the
chicken-house. And there, sound asleep
in a large cracker-box half-filled with
straw, was little Dot; and two fluffy,
black little chickens were pressed up
against her cheek.

As father lifted her out she awakened.

“ Why, Dot, how did yon get here?”
Le asked.

“ Why, mother told me good little girls
went to bed wif the chickens, and I fought
mother looked so tired, so I tried to help
her.”

My poor little Dot!” cried mother, as
she gathered her little girl in her arms.

Little Dot is a big woman now and has
two little girls of her own. When they
come to see grandmother and ask for a
storv, she always tells them about the
time their mother went to bed with the
chickens.—Ex.
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TWO PENNIES.

It was a bright spring evening when
Polly stole softly into her father’s room
with shoeless feet, and her golden hair
falling lightly over her white nightgown;
for it was bed-time, and she had come to
say “ Good-night.”

“ Father,” said the little one, raising
her blue eyes to his kind face; “ father,
may I say my prayers beside you, for
mother is too ill for me to go to her to-
night ¥

“Yes, pet,” he answered,
stroking the curly head.

And reverently the child knelt down
beside him and repeated her evening
prayer, adding at the close with special
carnestness, “ God bless my two pennies.”

“What can the child mean " thought
Ler father in surprise, and when the little
white-robed figure was gone he went and
asked her mother if she knew what their
little daughter meant.

“0, yes,” said the lady. “Polly has
prayed that praver every night since she
put her two pennies into the plate at the
Iste missionary meeting.”

Dear children, have you ever prayed to
God for a blessing on the pennies you

tenderly,

have pnt into the missionary-box? If
not, be sure you never forget to do so i
the future.

IN LITTLE BOY LAND.

BY HARRIET FRANCENE CROCKER.

0! Green are the meadows in Little Boy
] l“l:.
And blue are the skies bending over,
And golden the butterflies flitting about
To visit the pink and white clover.
There are eool, ruruing brooks where the
cows like
And milky-white
Land.

to stand,
lambkins in Liitle Bo}

0! Down at the Corner in Little Boj
Land
Is the prettiest shop fall of candy,
And a dear little woman to =ive it away—
It's ever and ever so handy.
There are checolate creams which the boys
say are “ grand,”
And nothing costs money
Land.

in Little Boy

O! Strange as it seems, there are
chores to do,
No errands to run for the mother,
And nothing to do but for ever to play
First one jolly game, then another.
There's a beautiful circus and a lovely
brass band, .
And everything’s free in Little Boy Land.

0! They say they do notning in Little Boy

Land
But play through the warm, sunny
weather,
And play through the winter. O! Then

it is fun
To slide down the long hills together.
There’s no school to go to; now, pleas

understand,

It’s all play and laughter in Little Boy
Land.

O! There’s bicyeles, tricyeles, waggons

. and sleds,
And donkeys and ponies by dozens:

So each little fellow ean ride if he will-
Each one of the brothers and cousins.
There’s fun and there’s frolie on ever:

hand—
0! Who wonldn’t like it in Little Boy
Land?

0! Who wouldn’t long for this Little Boyx
Land,
Where there’s fan
minute,
And eandy for nothing, and peanuts the
same,
And a good time with every one in it?
0! Grown-ups, with trials and hardship:
to stand,
Let’s journey together to Little Boy Land!
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2 Kings 2. 1§
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QUESTION

How was Elj
Who was with J
up nto heaven
What did Elij
What did Elisl



