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TOWARD CANAAN.
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Laer. and mother had to take her on her
lap to met the little girl quiet again.
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mother told her that letting the
out of the bag meant telling a thing
that ought not to be told, and that a story
was sometimes just like the cat she had
dvcamed about—it hurt people when it
ran about.

“1f you hear anything ugly about vour
little playmates, darling.” said mother,
¢ remember what the cat did when she got
out, and tie vour bag as tight as you can.”

LITTLE
Thou that onee, on mother’'s knee,
Wert a little one like me,

When 1 wake or go to bed

Lay thy hands about my head;
Let me feel thee very near.

Jesus Christ, our Saviour dear.

A CHILD'S HYMN.

Be beside me in the light,

Close by me through all the night:
Make me gentle, kind, and true,
Do what mother bids me do:
Help and cheer me when 1 fret,
And forgive when I forget.

Onee wert thon in eradle laid,
Baby bright in manger-shade,
With the oxen and the cows,
And the lambs outside the house:
Now thou art above the sky;
Canst thon hear a baby erv ¢

Thou art nearer when we pray,
Sinee thon art so far away;
fittle hymn wilt hear,

our Saviour dear.

Thou my
Jesus ( .Eil'iﬂ.

Thou that once, en mother’s knee,

Wert a little one like me.

Au English paper tells of a dog in Bir-
mingham that is devoted to dolls. The
owner of the dog had a little daughter who
taught the dog to carry her doll. The
dog became so fond of the doll that he
would snateh it, and ez:ry it to his kennel,
and lie down beside it. ‘The children of
the neighbourhood thought (hat this was
fun, and would ask the deg’s owner:
* Please, may your dog com~ and teke m}
doll for a walk?” Ales' aow (he dog
snatehes dolls from the littie owness and
off his kennel. He never harm:
them, carrving them by their clothes.
One day he bron-ht four dolis home. He
) longer a fuvourite. His reputation
as a friend of the children is gone. He
does not wait to be asked to take the dolls
for a walk. He runs off with them with-
out the owners' consent.—Selected.
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