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FRAINK AND SUSIE.

IThere, that kitten's run into the pantry,"l said Mrs. Lee, as she was
h4'iig about ber diniier. ,Cljil(.reny one of you get her out, won't

'il will," said Frank, clattering into the pantry. "ilere! 'scat! clear
o.It! »

bu oor Kitty, frigbtened with the n'Oise, ran wildly in every direction
bt that of the door, and tinally crept behind a barrel. Frank, of course,

(ýUld flot niove it, and as littie could he get the kitten out. When lie
'on1 that she would certainly stay where she was as long as lie scolded,
he*tried coaxinlg, but it was too late: Kit 'vould not trust him.

'"Ilere, Kitty, Kitty, corne, littie Kitty," said Susie, in gentie tones,
U8 she camne with quiet footfaill into the pantry. Kitty knew that
Pa-leatt voice, and site put lier head out, but hesitated.

"Corne, Kitty, dear littie Kitty," said Susie again, and she caine.
l'Is. Ïioluies heard it ail.
"Whi h do 3,ou think the better waY, My boy?" she asked, laying lier
4%don"Frank's shoulder,-" Susie's or yoursî?"
'S'isie's," Frank reîAied.

"Ilereiinber, then, littie ones, always, that gentleness and kindness
4 htter than roughiness, and the ride Of love better than that of fear."

TH1E CONTENTED HIERD-BOY.

a flowery dale a herd-boy kept bis shieep; and because his heart
s'1joyful lie sang so ion dily thagt the surroutidingy bis echoei back

01g. One niori'ng the king, who wvas out on a imnting expedition,
Pketo him and said: "Why are you s0 happy, dear littie one?"-"Wby

Slot be," lie answered; our kingI isï fot-richer than I." "Indeed,"
~the king- "telli me, then, of yuÏ great possessions." The lad

~ rd The sun in the bright bine sky shines as brightly uipon me
11POrî the king. The floweu s7 on the mintain and the'è grass iii the
IaeYgrow andIloorn to gladden rny sight as well as his. I wouid flot

tae1 hundred tliousand thalers for n'y bauds; my eyes are of more
t',llle than ail the precious stones in~ the world; 1 have food and ciothing

khan fot therefore as ricli as the king<"-"You are riglit" saidthe
lrg With a laugh "but yonr greatest treasure is a contented heart;

4 P 't 50 and yoii wiii always be bappy." "No heart, bowever, shouid
CCP tl1Y contented without Christ dwelling in it as the hope of glory."

'ri es,; with contentment is grreat gain.-l Tim. vi. 6. But con-
tuilent without godiiness is deep auJ irrparable loss.

tQ4 BIible Questions will have a ttention next month.-More answers
th"e il, iast month will be gladly received.

V*4I4 CommIVunications for the Children's Portion to be addressed: Ed.
ï0~r , P. O. Box 329, St. John, N. B., and should be received not later

4 the l5th day of the month.


