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St,,r,aSgo into he C<<wen"the’next JnV.hm^ We never can,eat such I story of her f.rst bread-mak-
ready to go into bread. what shall we do? , ing. ______
morning. mother's de- Poor Sambo. In his distress he
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to-morrow. l)f grand- papa and the boys should never

' ’C". ness and in the nisi, to the results of her first bread making, 
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ou* b,r? ; u , dapped her hands. “I Under thc great apple-tree the 1 .\merjca is its remarkable river sys- 
know" she cried, "well make hrea.l cession halted. Barbara d”?h a she tern which, when improved, will pro- 
ku hv ourselves Sambo. And no hole m the moist earth. I vye a net-work of deep waterways,
one Shan know anything about it till dumped the cont‘nt*r °Vhc.bl do«n thus from a commercial and mission­
in'*!,on" Won't father he pleas- ^ of view increasing greatly

e,l< 1 wagged his long, black tail she covered them all up and smoothed ^^"foee larKest rivcr systems are 
' annroval So Barbara tied on one off the earth and went back to ^ 0rinoco, ,hc Amazon and the Rio
m appt' • . ons roiied up her kitchen. . , , de ia Platte, The Orinoco River is
of mother. g ^ ^ ^ shc pu,icd An hour later Barbara, heard f | mi](,s ]ong, Qf which ,,400 miles
her'great"bread-pan down'from the ther'a stepTn thetw°°d^““. TTten a'r5c navigab,e. Many of its tributar- !j
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; I Idme Standing on a Stool to solemnlyl keeping ruard over the , ... , Fifty thousand miles of

,'he if she sifted in the flour were four loaves of bread and a dozen ^.$ ^jg.
reach the . bread-dough stiff biscuits. c,mho able one-half of which is by steam.
all1 kneaded the breau, ^ ju,t „wh.t in the world has Sambo “jj®, ^.“mercial posibilit.es of its en-
a" inother did'a.1,1 then went to bed. found, ^ara? said father kickmg ^ aR! shown by the fact

i lipfure licht, next morning, at one of the hard oaves. tie includes more than as manyJ,e‘was downstair^. Only Sambo at work diggmg m the garden for ««« ^ ^ contains.
** oL-p lit- watched her while half an hour. , , « ti From the Atlantic to the heart of le-Vs ™l Shiny bread-tins and Poor little Barbara, She fetthg Fn^theA^ ^ highway
she grea.e l ( • j, Carefully hot tears coming. Then she ca gh rcady for the missionary, not
brought out the »ug . d thc , g,i,npse of Sambo's puzzled black “ "Agréât tributaries which
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1 --EEEiB Eiàr,'aid" “Poor little daughter. Missionaries on board Brazilian
" Then he htlped steamers can journey up the Paraguay

River and its affluent for a distance 
of 2.300 niiits to Buenos Ayrci. 
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ingratitude.
Not till the cruel roughening 
Not till the Impies» tiring ol the leet,
Not till the du.k and fading of the day 

le home most sweet.
Not till our joy hn* turned to memory, 
Not till our hear» are wearied out with

Do we Hft lieatcn hand» and cry to Thee, 
Life everlasting!
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