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« papa and mamma did noth-

| 1} >m and sing to them.
v when the parents Were away
| 4 ereat creature locked in on
abies. e was a hundred times hig-
an thev were. What do you think
‘17 Te took that little house, babies
Il | away \\'ilh it. Just
back. They gave
at seeing their babies
. big ereature stopped.
himself: « if 1 take these
. ones awav thev will die. 1 will not
cruel.” He put the little home
and their parents chattered their

vlodness to themselves.

'hey never fed the babies anything but
flies and worms; they never taught them
anything but to sing and to fly. Have you
ever seen such people? T think you have.
Their house was built on the sunny side
of a great elm. It was made of ‘\\'ij.:.* and
hair and feathers, and bits of string. It
was called a nest. The young people were
named Mr. and Mrs. Robin Redbreast.

The ereat ereature was a boy. Ab, are

a1 not glad he put that nest back? 1f he
had not, there \\“ll':vl ]l:l‘a'v been four erea-
to rejoice in the Lord’s sweet

hine. four voiees less to sing among
oreen branches in the lovely summer

Y ou would never, never steal young

from their parents, would von?
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FEET AND LIPS

THE TOMPKINS

ahted and st:

“ It is bedtime, Teddy, dear,”

it 1.'14\ led
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Up the long stairs to the little white bed,

1ps ';{nvl. time ail the
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Vhile the naughty
way:
‘No, no; I can't! No, no,” they say.
Those dear little feet are mother’s delight,
For f!uy try to keep ']’mid_v in p;ii‘...~ of
right;
] » glad to see

fopt T M
el agrec.

I'o remember the poor is better than to

et and wail




