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2I say, May
‘Well J ack?’

'-\'ff“Come here. a.nd looh at thls poc-'

'?;«.h-"The pocket Kmfe. i

Ket-knife. Now;i is not it'a jolly good BT

- .one? The price is only half a crown, e
o “Ido wish'T could have ity buts oy
. & can’t buy it, for I have only a sm-v"_‘ B e
pence—the s1xpence that Aunt Mar-.i S R e
g garet gave me a day-or two -ago.) '
- ‘You can save up your- pocllet-i
' mouey untll you have half a crown.”

, ‘But before that tlme the kmfe_ o
5 w111 perhaps be sold. You know
I don’t get much pocket-money,

~too!-

. May
¢If T had not. spent my s1xpence

"1 would have. g1ven it you to- help

you.

. The above conversatlon took.
place between Jack Howitt-and his.
sister May. It was a cold day to- "
" wards. the end of November, and
'»Jac]\ and May were standing at o

the W1ndow of a -toy- shop, looking

at the bnght goods dlsplayed there- S

”in'; ‘The knife Wh1ch attracted the

' ‘ ‘boy’s attentlon wasa larcre one, Wlth:':‘. .

. two 'or ‘three blades, a cork-screw, . s

~ to possess.
 ‘Come along, May\, let’s go home
now. -
Al nght Jack ( '
The two ch11d1 en proceeded along
the snowy streets When ‘'suddenly
Jack’s eyes hohted on somethm«
lying in the snow.
“Look what I have found!
a purse!’ said he, '
Jack opened it, and saW that it
contained two brlght shllhnds

It is

“You can buy the pocLet-knlfe o
Your six- -

now, Jach’ cried May
pence and those two sh1lhn0s make
half a crown, you Lnow ¢

‘What luck? cried Jack. ‘Let’s
go and buy the knife at once.’

But he suddenly stopped and hm '

brwht face became grave,’

‘May,’ he sald ‘T must not tahe’
this money; it: would be wrong for -
To all appearance the-; :
purse belonvs to some poor person,:
for it is old and shabby; anyhow,

" me to do so,

~“it is not mine though I did find it

T Would be steahna if I Lept it, but»y
e i & scorn to be'a- thlef Ivoulds? -
. ‘Jack, you are right/ said his
R sister.

' ‘Let’s go home a.nd tell

‘ There were. many other. kmves_i
in the Wmdow bes1des, but it. was
‘this' particular one, ‘and no -other,
which Jack thought he should like

'11n<rs,’ he sobbed.

A Gentle: Request.

liThe ‘Wlde straw hat W1th 1ts daxsy

wreath,

'?Shel'ters a brlght httle face beneath .
- With'big- brown eyes, and a sunny y

smﬂe

" That might the saddest soul be- -

0fulle

.A frolicsome W1nd is out to- clay,

Tossing and blowing each leaf and
spray, ‘

And it blows the little' maid about -
‘ ‘.And ruﬂles her curls in its merry
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rout.

Curlylochs mahes a httle stand

-Claspmg the hat w1th each dlmpled

“hand,

‘And as she catches a sobbmg Breath

’I‘he brown eyes. ﬁll and a soft v01ce
-saith: -~ - -

‘0 wmd dear wmd don’t blow mev
§0;

Tm only a little girl, you know.’

On goes the breeze W1th a partmt*
puff

o_'.l“o such trust and: faith- What could

. .be rough ? :
‘Youth’s Compamon d

mother about 1t. But looh at that
~.poor boy here, he is crymfr !

Jack looked, and saw at a short-
distance from Where they stood af
" little ragged-boy who was crying -
bitterly, and who seemed to be looh-
old purse which Jack handed to-

ing for’ somethmg

‘Perhaps it is ‘he Who lost the‘-
'purse, and he has just come to look

for 1t I’ll ask h1m What is the mat

~ter.)
‘What is the mattcr W1th you—-'
; 'Why are you crying? they asked.

" “T've’lost a purse and two slnl

. ‘Oh, you need not cry anyr more,. o
‘then,’ said Jack; ‘here is your purse

—1I found it - - The two sh:lhnos
are there all safe’” .
. ‘Oh, thank you! said the poor boy, :
as he eafrerly grasped the shabby

him. ‘I.was so: SOITy. to lose it, be-'.._

cause I wanted to get some food and
: med1c1ne for mother. - _ L
ful-bad, and’ what’s in’ th1s purse .
I'earned
it this’ forenoon by carrymg parcels o
As T was go- -
n«r to. buy somethmg for mother I'

Mother’s aw-
is all the - money we have..

and runing’ errands




