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MHe exclaimed : «But, mamma, I love you ‘way up ‘» God ”—-Sunday-
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164 ' DEW DROPS.

How happy our little man looks in this picture' He bas found"

' “the basket too heavy for him to lift, even with the apples.all out. So
1 Le has put them back in, and has climbed up on top. There he 8its,

joyfully waving his fat, chubby arm, and pretending that he is on’

e horseback
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A CHILD'S LOVE
A lady friend is intimately acquainted in a family in whxch
there is a sweet, bright little boy cf some five years. One day ‘she
said to him : « Willie, do you love me?”
* «Yes, indeed,” he replxed, with a kiss. S
. «How.much ?” ‘ ’

o <« Why, I love you up to the sky” -

Just then his eyes fell upon his mot;her, who was sxttmg neal‘n
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