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JEow happy our littie rnan looks lu this picture! le bas fouÉd
the basket too heavy for him to lift, even with the applesail ont-. So
Le bas pait tlemn baek in, and has clinibed Up on top. There lie sits,

joyfully waving bis fat, ebubby arm, and pretending that lie is on'
fl orseback.

A CHIL-D'S LOVE.
-A lady friend ie intimately. acquainted in a family in 'hîe'h*

there is a sweet, briglit littie boy cf sonie five years. One day -shie
saidto him: 'Willie, do you love me.?

4cYes, indeed," lie replied, -with a kiss.

wtiy;, TI love you up to, the sky." -

Just then bis eyps fell upon his mother, who was slttlng na
Hie -exe4laimed "Bat, mamina, t. love you 'way rp ''God."-SunoaÉ-

ac,$e7i Evangelist..

-.Pa~ce, $enLsp~yaaetprqlt
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