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The Beaver Circle.. tll xwi ,x ■ in building Up t ho wall wind to , , .
she s(uilii'il in' weekly lisons mul prayed
over them; i'll.' "tudii-d

mid like Si. l‘aul—"cuught 
li-- ‘ she was not dishvart-

.1 ml n«» vai > ’ *
u ; ■ wits >o pi ased t hat <hv ran into 

hnisr*’* for Ralph, and when the\ 
tin* barn, there was Coaly 

\ 'ip on tha ground and the I 11 le chirk\ 
cud il. d down right hat w «'an hi- two paws 
\nd Suzi,- named the 1 ittla chick ' Reaps," 

a ml e \ cry day she would give turn soma 
soft bread or cracked corn 

They soon got to he such good friands 
that, l’aeps would follow Su/ie and Coaly 
around t ha lawn whenever she came out 
to play Kverett Wilson

\\ ho ntv \ ou '
It has got only

\\ hat \\ h«-tvO nf the a re you
world

it I ms i said t Iv- calf.

milk for

the tastes of
' ,b"Ut "pl6V. 
"'irk ’—earnest 

" >"• lasting ^ 
have *-a 

a m so

\\ 1‘iggi.' ?”
' o bring my Mother 

supper to-

young
them with gu 
ened by nppui-'Ml failure, hut sowed good 
seed prayerfuRy- knowing that (iod would 

the harvest after many days, 
not told all this, hut 1 am sure of it.

in ).adding up the wall of the

! til children in . 
will write fur t tv •!yu

■ i• i hii'«l tin 1 i; an t h 
h.i T Irft srlim •!. , !

thi « «es nf 11 
I'*! Sfiiiur H«'m\ ivrs

' ( i
T!hm 
w hi »

w I II i 
at si Inml. 
«'ach li'ttii

I : 1 t lli I stoI- outilk,. M..VSI
•'I ' i'i Rich S, li-,..l. 

. -1 Ri. invlusiv
mind 

mething |or 
n" n«vd to

tiight. s , w i lad Riggi. in a great hurry. 
Are you '

am so fond of milk

I was I b-I ia\ a 111 go t oo.give Ik imllv stall* ho 'k
,M late' take r^St 

' ' fulness,“

"i ag«\ if \ "ii loi\ ,* i, |i So R.illie Goat 
ry\n out of t ho barny ar«l and hurried after 
t h * calf.

i hr Ik a\, r t 'in lrSuccess
in the 
Hut it

Jerusalem is sure, if the buildernew
works and prays and is satisfied with the 

of the wall that is allotted

world.
dust as tha\ were passing i he house, 

who should spy them hut Rover t h • dog.
“Where are you going. Rillie." barked 

Rover, running out to the gate as he 
saw them rushing along. doing with 
Rossi V sa id the goat

“Where are you going, Rossie " "doing 
with Riggie."

"Where are you going. Riggie ’*’*
“1 am going to market to bring Mother 

a pail of milk for Father’s supper to
night . s |ueal»*d Riggie, in a great 
hurry.

* Are you ? I believe Rll go, too. I 
am so fond of milk." So Rover hurried 
a Ion < up the road after the goat,

dust as they turned into the road, who 
should come jumping along but Tabby 
the cat.

“Well, well ’’ he meowed "When did 
the circus come to town, Rover ?”

This is not a circus parade," said the 
dog, the goat, the calf, and Riggie, all 
at once, as they ran on.

Then, where arc you going. Rover?” 
again meowed Tabby.

"doing with Rillie," harked Rover. 
"Where are you going. Rillie?” "doing 

with Rossie.
"Whore are you going, Rossie ?" "doing 

with Riggie
"Whetv are you going, Riggie ?”
“I am going to market to get my 

Mother a pail of milk for Father’s sup- 
l>vr to-night. " squealed Riggie. in a great 
hurry

rk Very hard 
"pinion of
n\ e

Our Younger Beavers.and special part
to him- 
how necessary it

Read Nvhemiah III., and see 
was that each should

one’s
So all our little 

the fust Reaver
belong to them 

letter from a Junior Reaver has 
in—at least up to th«* time that 1 
writing this.
Renvers 
won’t y ou °

Reavers forgot 
Circle of every 

\«.t

t ha t 
mont h 

a single

wasted 
" nothing to help

’ righteousness
"1 man who w„ 
it t ho

There were no gaps, 
working under orders—as we

stick to his post. to
All were 
are—and responsible only for The Good Little Piggie and His 

Friends.
( Ry I. Waldo Lockling, in St Nicholas.)

( >nce t here was a little piggie. a very 
good little piggie, who obeyed his mother 
so well t hat oft an she let him out of the 
pen to play with his friends on the farm 
On" afternoon this little piggie was play
ing with them when suddenly he heard 
his mother calling 
«h1, w iggi*\ wiggie ’ ’*

Riggie. dear," she said as he ran t n

the task
Judge, He

never mind. lit t le 
‘ lutter next time.

set them.
And now, let me tell you another story 

which I heard yesterday from my neighbor 
lie told me that a lady of

,s barns Rut 
You will d(

were n0t 
' r"l>s. and he had 
t ion uenough to be 
s farm buildin

at table.
his acquaintance once said to a gentle- 

who was staying a few days in a
gs

terrible name of
d worked only for 
h’s

»rked hard

man
certain city : “Won’t you come to church 
with me to-night?” He began to excuse 
himself, but she pleaded "Do come, we 
have something especially interesting to
night in the way of missions.” He was 
not interested in missions, but attended 
the meeting to please her. As a result, 
he went out to China as a missionary. 
and was one of the heroes of the Roxer

The Two Pets.
( in - da y last summer Su/ie" <narrow door

li^ffgary lay
- to lay

‘t had cured noth- 
hich could follow 
so who die in the 

for their works

papa
brought borne a little puppy to her si x- 
year-old brother Ralph 1 he puppy was 
as black as old cook Mary’s kitchen 
stov«\ except that be had a little pure

’ Riggie, w iggie, wig

i,,f the time when 
id set their hearts 
11 of Jerusalem, 
down by enemies 

up his easy and 
hushan. where he 
h Artaxerxes the 
mis workers. He 

a superintendent 
‘le of enthusiastic 
r—says: "So we

neither I. 
my servants, nor 
hich followed me, 
r clothes, saving 
eui off for wash- 
s own special part 
t there were many 
er had his sword 

was ready at a 
to the assistance 

io needed him 

nd to work,” and 
earnestly repaired 
he wall which was 
>pite of the hate 
Df their foes, the 

less than two 
uilt by men who 
and fighters, but 
Ci od. 
prayer unto our 

against them day

riots there
So much for t host1 who won success be

cause they had a mind to work. Another 
anecdote told me yesterday was of a S - 
S. teacher who was easily discouraged. 
When Joseph Smith—the Mormon leader— 
was a boy, she was asked to try and do 
something for him. She refused, on the 
ground that it was impossible to do any
thing with such an incorrigible boy. “If 
she had tried to take him in hand," said 
my informant gravely, "perhaps then* 
might have l>een no Mormon ism now

Who hut God can calculate the loss to 
the world of one of our many wasted 
opportunities ?

.1 a ne Add a ms—the great settlement 
worker — says that a Lithuanian once 
came to her and suggested the plan of 
an "Immigrant Sunday." lie thought 
that American families might observe 
that day by "each one inviting an im
migrant family home for Sunday dinner." 
If such a suggest ion should he carried 
out, it would do a great deal for hot h 
hosts and guests.
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t>elieve I’ll go along. I 

So Tabby raced
"Are you ? 

am so fond of milk "x\ along after Rover.
When they got to the market, Riggie 

told his friends to wait outside while he 
hurried in and got the milk for his 

It did not take him{ father's supper, 
long, and he soon came trotting out he-
cause he was to hurry buck home.

I"Give me a sup for politeness’ sake,” 
meowed Tabby the cat, as she stuck her 

my, mat's good !” IIIs there no lonely person m your neigh
borhood who could

||
* Russ it to me. Tabby," harked Rover 

the dog. for politeness’ sake. My that’s 
g»od !"

x- : :

couraged—perhaps kept out of bad com
pany—by an occasional m\ it at ion to you t

Nehemiah RMany a young 1 if<* has drifted 
downwards for want of u little neighbor
ly kindness

M(live me a sup for politeness sake,” 
said Rillie Goat. "My, that’s good.”

There was no sign that
"Do not forget me, Rillie," for polite

ness’ sake," said Rossie the calf, 
that’s good !”

"Oh, dear ; oh, dear !’’ squealed Riggie, 
when he saw what had happened, 
shall
hy himself with an empty pail, to tell 
his mother that he did really and truly 
get the milk, hut that his friends had 
"supped" it all up !

Rut just then the farmer came with a 
groat big pail of milk and gave it all 
to them, so that the good little piggie 
and his father and mother had a fine 
supper, and much more milk than Piggie 
could ha\> brought

anybody cured 
And tlijpn there "Myl he lonely people 

How
mhly in earnest in a 

ichfully and work- 
re to win

who have l«*ft youth behind them, 
many chanc« min the of cheering them we care- 

Thvy are so surprised 
so pleased when the busy, bright I

■m
||

"What
And away he trotted all

lessly l«*t slip '
do ?"ir special part of 

to keep in good 
aind to work” at 

too much

young people take time from their own 
pursuits to pay them a little attention 
Mo should never negli'ct old p«*ople—esf»e- 
cially those who are our own relations— 
lest
has said

are we 
lRv ambitions to 
God's work? The 
isalem ia built of
stones' —men end

■
1;we be guilt \ of neglecting Him who 

Inasmuch as ye did it not 
to one of \ he least of these, ye did it not 
to Me.”

•XI
are very»f men

Are they prê
ts it nothing

The world belongs to young folks—yes. 
^ oung folks of sixty years—God bless 

'em ’
How they would thrill to a caress,

H they had someone to caress 'em
Their hacks are bent, their locks are 

gray,
Their h\«*s 

others.
And in t lu i r stiffening work-worn clay, 

<>f youth burns bright—or

: or
ied with sin and 
ubbish ? 
v stories Half of the Trouble.I heard 

saloon. Th< 
table be
lts which

ing 
t me at

Half of the trouble is over
When the spirit of love come® in.

Half of the care and the worry.
The hitter, the blight and the sin.

(’upturns have never so conquered.
Kings never wrought with the sword. 

Like the power of a little sweet loving 
And the faith of a heart in the Lord.

»His A. B. C.’s.Carlo “Learningspent in toil for[Teat resu 
I rent ly trivial »r- 
hv had given »P 

he lelt the

*
her, take this and trot as fast as you 

to market anil get me a pail of milk 
for Father's supper to-night. '

Ralph was a 
he said to his little 
Suzie, there isn't a 

I'll let you

his breastwhite spot on 
kind-hearted boy, so UThe fin*>1 when 

drifted into uUfr 
When about 
to live “

m
l

smothers ’’ "I’m sorry, 
for you. too, 

mine."
“1 never

puppy
name

So Riggie took t he pad between his 
W«eth, and off he went to do what his 

Now, you must re-

If we hu\ i 
°f God or 
1'lenty to 
ing. too

buton. a mind to work," for love 
iimn, then we can always find 

It is grandly worth do-
"Oh. how lovely !

named anything before 
my dollies. 

I'll call him 
black as coal

relay afternoon «
with the m°$t 

to com» 
In order

mother told him. 
member that this little piggie was such 
a dear, good little piggie. that he had 
a great many friends among the other 
animals.
who should spy him but his friend Bossie 
Calf

V\ h. r - art' you off to. Riggie '*’’

• 1. Su/ie. 
in my lde 
1 .et me
Coalv.' because he is as 

And 1 think it’s a very
•it couldn't be timet !"

before break

Half of the troubles forgotten 
When there at the lilac gate 

Lips meet with the touch of all-loving. 
The lips that their coining await. 

oh. princes and potentates, tremble, 
For here is one mighty o’er all—

The love that can fill life and lift it 
To th«* infinite height of its thrall.

11 id. îxcupt, of course,
1 thinktr<l him DORA KAHN COM I'

i day.
,H w ould be there.

ans«»r
Bible

he had the record 
Sundft.' • 

Christie

So he had not gone far whennice name,
isn’t It?him to 

in the
t >>aid Ralph ,

Lari y the nvx ’•1 ust ’ Hello, there ’ said the calfext 9 < bib»—of course un.ler ouron»
hr.-a 1

à Ml t
con . 

t i r .*• * 
Of all 11 .

intiis

Tha t w • 
^<>w an !

morning.
to the barnyard, 

soft bed in a
Su/ie ranfast,

whore Coaly had aeach Now
There

nice. ’ I’m going to market to bring my 
Mother a pail of milk for Father’s sup 
per to-night," squealed Riggie.

I believe I’ll go, too 
of milk

«'ally so ?
dull day, when we’re 

’•‘ath
people wo know 

oust be—as such things

active 
count, and the*
, ,,( his fetch-"

I owe my 
friend"
at hi*

When she got totilled With hay
fence alul

ho x
t h«- barn> a rd

Half of the gloom and the shadow,
'The grief and the grey of the night,

X rv over when love at the window 
Shines in with a ray of love’s light ; 

(ih. bearers and builders and bringers, 
All, all are but children to this—

The love that can bear us new singers 
And build us new dreams with its kiss.

I *»ek»*d m,
She

chicken y on
Î

i ], n k . 111 I x >'l o 

i iu ht 
i bi' k 

!» «••

I
alii so fond 
leaped over his master's fence, and uw ay 
he went scampering after Riggie

«to you 
cutest

t er
o that one And l he calllit tie ■ofn front .can 

( only . Mlooking 
word he s*ld 
that find r‘" 

The
da.»» t’*'1 *

littlehe least malice or fuss 
the clever, nice people

11. Ho '
,,,k,*'l do\' II R\ and by, who should come along hut 

Riggi* s friend Rillie Goat
■;>i|ly
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