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AN EVENING STUDY.—SEE SECOXD PAGE.

A MOUSE IN THE PANTRY. the pautry to see if there really was a the pantre: the little sins are the mice that
& certain old man used to sav to his TOuse in e waps but she never found get in and nibble awav all the good, and
- one.  One dav she said: “ Grandfather. make you sometimes cross and peevish,

I don’t know what von mean. I haven’t and fretful. To keep them out you must
pantry, and there are no micc in <t atrap- a trap of watchfulness.” After

a mouse in the pantry!”  She would often  ather's. because 1 have lnoked so often.”  that she caught and killed so many of
I wondering He smiled and said: “ Come, and T'll tell  these mice that che quite cleared her pan-

i) '

to herself what he meant, and then run o vou what 1 mean. Your heart, .‘\!nr_\. 18 try of them.

granadaughter, when she was naughty in

anv wav: “Marv, Mare, take care: ther 's
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