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® The young fisherman
lds it very carefully.
is a young lobster, and
pinchers nip real hard.
puess he knows what it
ike, he holds this one
g gingerly.
———
@KITTY AND
“PLEASE”

Kitty had of late got
bad tone to her voice.
vas & tone of command
y unbecoming a little
l. Instead of saying,
ill you be kind enoug
do this or that?” or
lease to do this,” or
Vill you?” in a gentle
e, she said, “ Do this,”
Do that,” like a little
ant. Her mother, as
p may well think, was
sorry, and talked
h her little girl about
new fault.
ne day her shoe came
B-while she was playing.
en it was near dinner-
&@e she called Bridget
gput it on.
Bridget,” she said, “I
pt my shoe on. Pat
pn qaick, for my pa
come soon.”
pridget was doing
ething else in the
se, and did not im-
Wiately come to her
Bridget,” she called
n, “don’t you hear
Come and put my
on.”
er mother was in the
room, and overhear-
her little daughter,
“Say ‘please,’

S

: , and Bridget will put your shoe on.
itty pouted, but did not speak.

WHAT IS IT?

erly trying to find out what the tight; in fact, Kitty could not get the
ange creafure their young master holds shoe on.

his bands really is. If it only gets a
b a¢ them they will soon find out.

her little fat foot having grown fatter ask Bridget properly to put on your shoe,”

shut the door.

WHAT 18 1717

She mother, locking into her room. * Ask her, many friends.

&8 her shoe, sat down on the fioor, and my child.

= to put it on herself, which was all
- wall had she not done it angrily, for she did not say so in somany words. The | Never
"Si@iren ought always to belp themselves. dinner-boll rang.
l By tugged and tugged at her shoe, but

But Kitty looked “ No, I shan's,” though

The dog and the cat in the picture are since the shoe was beught, it fitted very and her mother went downstairs,

_ Kitty turned very red, and burst out

' - into & hard, angry fit of crying. Then she
Soon she heard her pape’s step in the got up, ran into a little dreasing-room, and

holl, and began to cry.

O, naughty, foolish Kitty
How much trouble she
was making herself, and
how grieved her parents
were o see no dear little
Kitty in her own high
chair at the table'—for
such a reason, too: that
was the worst of it.

By and by her pepa
came upstairs, and not
finding her in her mother’s
room, went to the little
room.

“ Whers is my Kitty?”
he asked, in a sad, sorry
tone.

The little girl jumped
up from the corner, and
going towards him, said-
“0O, papa, ‘please’ would
not come out of my
throat; it stayed there;
it almost choked me; but
it will now.”

She took her father's
hand, and taking up the
shoe, went to find Bridget,
and when she found Brid-
get, she said: * Please,
Bridget, put my shoe on &
naughty little girl's foot.”

dridget did it very wil-
lingly Then she ran
downstairs, and throwicg
her arms around her
wother's neck, said with s
tear in her eye: “ Mamma,
‘please’ did stay in my
throat so long that it felt
big and almost choked
me ; but, mamma, it's cut
and I think it will come
quick next time. Please
kiss me, mamma I'm
very sorry.”

Kitty did npot get
choked s0 again. She
foand it easy to say
“please " afterwards; and

“ Bridget will help you, Kitty,” said her | “please ” made the little girl a grest

lect to perform a kind act
when it can be done with any reasomable
“You stay here, Kitty, until you can ' amount of exertion.
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