Technical and Bibliographic Notes / Notes techniques et bibliographiques

The Institute has attempted to obtain the best original
copy available for filming. Features of this copy which
may be tsbliographically unique, which may alter any
of the images n the reproduction, or which may
sigmficantly change the usual method of filming, are
checked below.

Coloured covers/
Couverture de couleur

Covers darraged/
Couverture endommagée

Covers restored and/or laminated/
Couverture restaurée et/ou pelliculée

Cover title missing/
Le titre de couverture mangue

Coloured maps/
Cartes géographiques en couleur

Coloured ink {i.e. other than blue or blacx)/
Encre de couleur (i.e. autre que bleue ou noire)

Coioured piates and/or iilustrations/
Planches et/ou illustrations en couleur

Bound with other material/
Relié avec d’autres documents

‘/ Tight binding may cause shadows or distortion
along interior margin/

La reliure serrée peut causer de I'ombre ou de la
distorsion la long de fa marge intérieure

Blank leaves added during restoration may appear
within the text. Whenever possible, these have
been omitted from filming/

Il se peut que certaines pages blanches ajoutées
lors d’'une restauration apparaissent dans le texte,
mais, lorsque cela était possible, ces pages n‘ont
pas été filmées.

Additional comments:/
Commentaires supplémentaires:

This item is filmed at the reduction ratio checked below/
Ce document est filmé au taux de réduction indiqué ci-dessous.

10X 14X 18X

L’'Institut a microfilmé le meilleur exeriplaire qu’il

{ui a 8té possible de se procurer Les détails de cet
exemplaire qui sont peut étre uniques du point de vue
bibliographique, qui peuvent modifier une image
reproduite, ou qui peuvent exiger une modification
dans la méthode normale de filmage sont indiqués
ci-dessous.

Coloured pages/
Pages de couleur

Pages damaged/
Pages endommagées

Pages restored and/or laminated/
Pages restaurées et/ou pelliculées

Pages discoloured, stained or foxed/
Pages décolorées, tachetées ou piquées

Pages detached/
Pages détachées

/ Showthrough/
Transparence

Queality of print varies/
Qualité inégale de 'impression

/

\/ Continucus pagination/
Pagination continue

Includes index{es)/

Comprend un (das) index

Title on header taken from:/
Le titre de I’'en-téte provient:

Title page of issue/
Page de titre de la livraison

Caption of issue/
Titre de départ de la livraison

i lasthead/
Geénérique (périodiques) de la livraison

22X

Some pages are cut off.

26X 30X

12X 16X

20X

24X 28X 32X




| Exvanaep SeriEs—Vor. XV.]

TORONTO, FLERUARY

1891

No, 3.

.

A( CHILD'S PRAYKR.

 LirTLE  Johnnie lay
urning with  yellow
faver, and, becoming
very hungry,eaid,” Aunt
Kate, can I have a piece
of b,read? 1 am g0 hun-

(-8 ¢ §

34 .

His aunt raid, “No,
gr]iug; the doctor says
ib will make you worse.”
{ Then another aund
pr0e in, and was meb

itli the eame plaintive
tv, “Aunnt Alico, give

# me a piece of bread.”

f'l‘eara came into tho

syes of both ladies, as
f Aunt Alice said, “ No.”

| In a little while sume-

R )ne else came—probably
§ ihemother—onlyto hear

she same pit.ful cry.
+ Tho little boy fiading

 \hat his case was hope-
§ c8s,- wens fo auother
& ource of comfort, He,
¥ ike many boys and
3 grls of larger growth,

yand that “man's ex-

;A gemity is God's oppor-

gnity. Like grown
wople, when buaman

B 1elp failed, he turned to

dod. His parents and

i eachers had taught
¥ imtopray,andtheeven-
8 ng inconso of prayer

l nd praise went vUp

dghily from the little
oy's hear, Now, in
s hunger, he remem-

¥ ored the petition,
8 Give us this day our

pily bread”  With
lungry lips and weak
dice, laying his little

YOUNG CANADA AT PLAY,

cup to his lips,and never
did muk go gurgling
down a more grateful
threat.

Instead of lying down
immediately, the child
raised his  beautifal
oyes, and said, “ Thank
you, dear Jesus. It went
to tho part whatharted

Johnnie is nut a stury
Lok L.y, ande up for
t'us occasion, but agreat
fellow in his teens ncw
T«n he wa3 abuut «ix
years 0'd, or, maybe,
eight He was as good
a b y agever delighted
the heart of a Sunday-
school teacher.

Children, bear in mind
the last part of this
story - -the * Thank y ou,
Josus” Any of us can
beg fr a thing; but
do we, like Jobnaie, al-
ways give thanks when
the blessing sent goea to
“ thé part what hurted”?

Lake httle Johnnis,
let us go to God with
all our wants; and when
ho answers our prayers,
loé us be thankfal.

JACK'S NEW SLED.

WRy, here is Jnck
with & new sled! How
do you th nk Jack got
his new sled? He earned
it himsgelf. Thiz ig the
way he earned it: He
saved every bit of oll
iron he onuld find and
sold it; he saved the
daily papers and all
the pamphlets and old

) ?.nde on his breast, hq sa:d earnesily, ) came in, and seeing the state i affairs, | booke he could get, and s’ ' them | he id
§ DearJ esus, your poor little boy is starv- | eaid, ' Giris, den’d yuu remember the doc- | errands, and saved the pronies he carned
B iz for a pieco of bread, please give it to , tor said if Juhrnie wanted to cat, we conld | and 8o, by waiting an! w rki- g and sav

4 io. He is €o hungry.” give him some mi.k ?” ing, Jack was able to buy his sled the firsb
N | Of course, mamma and aunties all began | Everyone ran to geb it. Tender hands | day the smow fell this wicte- Hew
® 02ry, but, wonderful to relate, grandma " raised Johonie's head, and held the l proud he is ¢f it * And wel! he msy be
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GOD WANTS THE BOYS AND GIBLS.
RY REV. J. E. KETTERIDGE

Gobp wand3 tho boys,the merry, merry boys,
The noiay boys, the funny boys,
Tho thoughtless boys,
pod wants the boys with all their joys,
That hoe a8 gold may make them pure,
And teach thom trrials $o endure.
His heroes brave
He'll havo $hem bo,
Fighting for truth
And purity.
God wants the boys.

God wanhs $he happy-hearted girls,
The loving girle, the best of girls,
Tho worst of girls:
God wants to make the girls his peatls,
And 8o reflech his holy frce,
And bring to mind his wondrous grace,
Thot beautifal
The world may be,
And filled with love
And purity.
God wants the girls.
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A NOBLE JAPANESE.

A JapaNESE who had become a Chris-
‘ian and learned to read the Bible was so
gratoful and so anxious that others of his
people should have the precious knowledge
too, thab every morning when he went out
of hishouse $0 go to work he lefs his door
open with tiis notice on it:

“If any one wants to come in here while
'It. am gone and read my Bible he may do
l ”

Now, wasn's that beantiful of him{ He
had learned theway,and Oh hewas anxious
that others should learn it too, $had obhers
should read the Book that had proven so
pracious to him.

What o sweob trait is this, dear little
workers, just the very sweetess in a Chris-
tian’s character— Indeed, I

—— A

v

doubs if any ono can be a real Ohristian
withous it.

T} Now we havo this precious Book. We
road it every day, or, thot is, we cin read
it if we chooso. How anxious ars we to send
it to the many millions over $he seas who
perish without is 7 So anxious that we
would deny ourselves something to do it?
How I hope so!

THE ESQUIMAUX.
BY LOUISE DERICK,

IT had been snowing all dsy and Johnuy
could no$ go ous to piay. To amuse him
his mother gave him a book of pictures to
look a$. At lass he came to eomething
very funuy, he could not imagine wha it
was. He looked up and said .

“ Mamma, can you tell me what thisis 7"

Mamma pub down her sewing, looked at
the picture and said :

“That is $he piotare of an Erquimaux
village, and those litdle round things are
houses.”

“ Gh, pleaso tell me about $hem.”

“The Hsquimaux live in a very cold
country where they have jce and snow all
of tho time. For nearly six months at o
time they never gee the sun. How would
you like such a couniry as that, Johnny 7’

“] don't think I would like it at all
What is the listle hole near $he ground?”

“That lidtle opening is the door; the
other small hole is the window. 1t hasno
glasa in i$, only something which was taken
from the inside of the eeal and stretchod
over the holo to keep ous the cold. The
house haz only one room, which is warmed
and lighted by a sors of lamp with long
wicka of moss, and plenty of fas to burn.
They do nob have good things to eat,
Jobhnny. The have noshing bus meat and
somesimes the milk of $he reindeer.”

“ Whas do the little girls and boys have
to play with, mamma 2"

“Oh! they have greabt fun with their
sleds, which are not like yours, I will show
you o picture of one. No trees grow in
this cold country, 8o of course there is no
wood to make sleds; so they take the bones
of the walrus and whale, and bind them
together with strips of sealskin, I$ has a
back to lean agains$, so that the little girls
will no fall off The girls play with queer-
looking dolls, which they dress in soft
deer-skins, Don's you think they would
bo surprised to see the lovely dolls little
girls in this country have 1"

“Yes, indeed, I do; I would like to send
them some. Whas do the boys play with

“They play with balls which are some-
times as large as a boy's head. Each boy
carries a crooked stick, and with these play
bat and ball. When the sun comes back
the people are very glad %o oe i, they
know it will stay with them for months.
The girls and boys play ous jush as much
as they can; they sit oué and listen to
stories, for they have no written stories
gd oven if they had they could nob read

em.

“ Well, mamma, £ think I would mach

, <he good they can accomplish when

rathor live here; wo have a groad deal
more fun.” .

By this time it had stopped enowing, so
mammsn said Johnny might go out and
play with bia gled for half an hour.—Ths
Chi'd's Hour.

THE JAM TART.

Auice and Hubord used to feed tho
swan8 ovory morning, bud 80 long as they
touk them bits of bread everything wenb
woll, and they and the swana were the besh
frionds poseible ; but one morning, Huberd
took it into his head to effer the swan a
bite of raspberry jam tars which Aunt
Eliza had made for him thal moraing.
Now Hubers, naturally did not wish to
give all the tart tothe swan,snd theswan
bad never been taught to sit np witha bib
on and tuke small bites, g0 whrn it saw &
nice jam sart held cus to it, it touk all of
it, snd Hubers was lefs withoub e ven a bite
for himself.

“ You greedy thing!® he cried, and
caught hold of the swan to try aud geb
back the tart. But the tarb was eaten, and
the swan was very much offended.

« For,” it said to itslf, “it's anything
but good manners to try to take a thing
back when ycu've ones given ib.”

Buat little Hubi rt hung on to the swan,
pnd the swan flappel 11w wings ab Huberd,
and Alico cried and tried to pull Habert
f; and the end of it was that they all
rollsd into the waie togetber. The swan
went off shucklirg, sud 1th children were
pulled ous by tt:e under-gardener, snd pus
to bed by the nurse. Aad then Hubert
went t)8'eep and dreamed t10t & great
frog, as big as & borse, was t*aching all the
chickens and ducks and swans in t2e world
in small classes. He taught them out of a
big book, and the name of the book was
“ manners.”

“BUSY AS A BER"

I BEARD a littlo girl say once thab she
did wish she was a bee, g0 that she would
bave nothing to do bub to fly about
trom flower to flower and geb all the sweets
she could,

Now 1 wonder if she really thought
thab was all a bee had to do! Why, a bee
io always at work. This is why we g0
often hesr the expression, “as busy as a
bea.” It ien'd such fun as this listle girl
thought to fly from flawer to flower as the
bee does. 1t is back and forth, back and
forth, from the flov :r to the hive, carry-
ing the aweets with which to make #he
honey, till [ am sare the little creaturs
muss often and often be very tired.

How many of our little missionary folks
will be like buey bges, real workers, flis.
ting here and there, getting all the sweets
they cap, yet turning them into presious
stores to be of use to otbers? Little pen-
nies, bright wee nickels, silver dimes, Oh
gath-
erd and given by brave little hands! And
Uh ‘he sweets the little gatherers may get
016 of the pleasure of doing!
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WHAT A BOY CAN DO.

Taxsk are some of $he things that a boy
can do:

Ho can whistle so loud the air turns blae ;

Ho oan m ke all sounds cf benss and bird,

And o thousand noises never hoard.

He can crow or cackle, or he can cluck
As well a rcoster, hen or dack;
Ho con bark like a dog, he can low like a

ooW,
And a cab itselt can’d boas his “me-o v.”

Ho hals rounds that aro ruffled, striped and
plain;

Eeo can thander by as a railway train,

Stop as the stations a breath, and theny

Apply the steam and be off a2ain,

He has all his powers in such cornmand
He cap tarn 1ighs iato a full brass band,
With all of the instruments ever played,
As he makes cf himself a stree$ parade.

You can toll that a boy is very ill

If he's wide awake nnd keeping still ;

Bus earth would be—QGod bless their
poise l—

A dul! old place if there were no boys,

LESSON NOTES.

FIRST QUARTER.
OLp TEsraMeNT HiSTORY.
B.C. 1898] Lesson VI [Feb. 11,
GOD'S COVENANT WITH ABRAM.

Gen. 17. 1.9, Memory verses, 7, 8.

GOLDEN TEXT,

He believed in the Lord ; and he counted
is to him for righteousness—Gon, 15. 6

OUTLINE

New Covenant, v. 1, 2
New Name, v. 8-5.
New Promige, v. 6-9.

EVERY-DAY BELTS.

Mon. Read aboud Abram's kindness to
Lot Qen, 13, 5-12

Tues. Road tke story of Qod's covenans
with Abram, Gen. 15. 1-6.

Wed. Read thelesson very shoughtfually.

Thur. Learn the QGolden Texb.

Fri, Learn abous the heavenly Canaan,
Heb, 11, 16.

Sat. Tell some one all you have learned
abous Abram.

Sun. Learn how Abraham’s bleasing
comes to us, Gal. 8, 14.

DO YOU ENOW—

Where was Abram now living? In
wha?a city did he live? Where was Heb-
ron

How old was Abram when .3e Lord
camo $0 him? What did the Lord firsb

LA
2 A
3 A

God toll Abram to walk? What did he
mean? What did he say ho would mnke
with Abram? To whad did he ¢! aogo his
oome? What does the now name mean?

What did God say should rpring from
Abraham 7 Whas was given to him for a
possession? What had Abraham to give
mreturn? Why wna Abraham so blessed
by God? Because he believed God.

I WILL TRY TO REMEMBER—

That I may bo blossed, as Abraham was.
Gal. 3.0,

That faith makes mo God's dear child.
QGal. 8. 26.

CATETHISYM QUESTIONS

Lues God lre you! Yes, God loves
overything which he has made.

What has Ged made! God made every-
tbiog 1o heaven and earth, and, laat of all,
ho made man.

B.C. 1898.] Lesson VII {Feb. 18.
GOD 8 JUDUMENT ON 80DOM
Gen. 15, 2223 Memory verses, 23-26.

GOLDEN TEXT.

Shall not the judge of all the earth do
right 1—Qen. 18 25.

OUTLINE,

i. Prayer, v. 22 26,
9, Persistaues, v. 27-33.

EVERY-DAY HELPS.

2Mon. Read the story of the angel’s visih,
QGen. 18, 1-8,

Tues. Learn why the Lord told Abra-
ham what he would do. Gen. 18. 17-19,

Wed, Learn why Sodom was not a safe
place to live in. Gen. 13. 13,

Zhur. Read lesson verses slowly and
thoughifully.

Fr. Find why the Lord spared Sodom.
James 5. 16,

Sat. Sze if you cav tell seme one ten
things about Abraham,

Sun., Learn who may pray. Psa. 65, 2,

DO YOU ENOW=—

Who loved God truly? What did this
cause him to do? Who cams to Abra-
ham's tent door one day? How did he
;::eab? the etrangers? What did they tell

im

Whas did Abrabam know? What did

he fear? Who lived in wicked Sodom ?

did he ask the Lord to do? For whose
sake did the Lord say he wounld spare the
cily? Whet did Abraham fear? Whas
did the Lord abt last promise? Wes
Abraham's prayer a gelfish one? Whoro
prayers will the Lord hear and answers
The prayers of the righteons.

I WILL TRY TO REMRMBER—

Fhay Jesus is my advocate with God, 1
John 2, 1,

That if I love God I will love others, 1

say? Whah did Abram do? How did

John 4. 21,

What could Abraham do to help? What| ;¢

— —1

QATEONISN QUIESTIONS

How did Giod make man! QGod made
the body of wuan ous of tho dush of the
oarth,

Dud has soul come from the dust? Nuo,
for tho Lord Uod breathed 1nto his noatrils
tho breath of hifo, and man bcoame a liv.
ing soul.

e

= raaran

WISE WILLIS.
BY R M. WILICR

s WHERE'S Dant”

“Whore?" sure onough! A qnestion
moro easily asked than answered, for tho
faithful beass had been left in tho pasture
over might. Bat who ever kaow Willis to
hesitase over o difficulty ?

*I'1l find him, paps, in a jifly.” And he
was off, as usual, with Eunico at his aido,
and Dob cuming op bebind,

But it was much more than & "jiffy"
before Dan was found, and then thore wag
shouting and laughter; and then dismay;
for there was the enterprising boash, with
head and tail ercct, daintily bub elowly
picking hir way over the railway bridge,

“And the train is almost duol” ex-
claimed Eunice.

“ And if wo hurry Dan, he’ll get into the
river!” said Willis. “I'll tell you! Ive
gob sorao matches, and we'll build a fice!
Help me, girla! Qnick, now!”

Quickly, indeed, was it done; and nod
satified with thas, Willis, with his jackeb
on a pole, and Eunice and Dot with some-
thing else, marched bravely foward the
coming train.

When the engineor saw $he srcoke and
the fire, and then the little company with
their signals ﬂying proudly in the alr,
he was perplexed, but putiing ca his air
brakes, ho soon had his irain aé a ssand.
stil], end on inquiring whab it all means,
Willis ¢old bim. They received the thanks
of the engineer for what they head done,
for besides saving the beast they probably
had prevented serioue accident $o the pas-
sengers on the train.

The mother was proud cf her children,
though she trembled & bib ab their ebory.
And Dan 7 He would have dhanked them,
if he could.

JESUS WHISPERING.

“ WHAT I8 conscience ?” saidja Sundsy-
school teacher, one day, to the littls o0k
that gathered around %o lesrn tho words of

e

Sevaral of the children answered—eoms
saying one thing, and snother, another,—
until a little #imid child spoke out,—

“1t is Jesus whispering in our heara”

Does Jesus whisper in your heard?
When you do rights, doe. he approve?
Whea you do wrong, docs he rebuke?
Doe. he make your heart ead when you
bave sinned, and bappy when you have
done .ightly 7 Be thankfal, then, for this;
and remember alwaya to heed the Saviouc's
whisper, and then, you will; bo _cafely

guided to his beavonly homo a$ lazl
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DAINTY RLO.

WHAT a laughing rogue,
In Dainty Flo you soe,
Yo, I know, you'll say,
“ She's sweot as she can be.”

GRANDMOTHER'S VISIT.

GrANDMA hascome' O mawma, grand
ma Lus come'" cried Gracie j yfully, a3
she skirped to the door. Dick ran after
her, shouting, “Good, now well have a
merry time.”

Little Neddie bad forgotten all about the
dear old grandma, so he stood very still
and looked at her soberly, as she entered
the room.

“ Has Neddie forgobten grandma ?” was
her question as she took the little fellow
in her arms, and covered his face with
kisses,

“I forgetted once, bub I shan’s never
again,” snswered Neddje, as he slipped
from her arms, and shyly watched her as
she tried to unfasten her bonnet.

“ Lot me help you, grandma,” said Gracie,
and her nimble fingers soon untied the
strings.

*Thank you, dear. My old fingers are
cold and stift. Yours are better By-and-
bye they may open my basket.” She did
no# see roguish Dick peep into it.

“ Yes, grandma, but Ill carry your
things away first,” and her willing feet
tripped away with the wrappings

When the last thing was pub away,
grandma said, “Now open my basket,
Gracie.”

“Qb, what o nico dolly'” cried Gracie,
a8 soon a3 sho saw the pretty thing folded
80 nicely in ils dainty white blankes.

“I knew 's was there beforo you saw it,"
said Dick. *“But dolls ain't mach  What
have you gob for me, grandma ?”

“Dick,” said his mother, “Be pationt, I
think Neddie will Bave his present first,

‘O'day."

e

on whoeis, "

na Neddio with tho protty ty,
His sparkling eyes wto «d hi-
delight, although ho said nothin.
then

* Hero, my boy,” raid grandma
nblast; ©hereisyours at ths very
bottom ¢f the basket,” and she
handed Dick & handsome white-
bandled knife.

“Thonk you; it's jusb what I
wanted. You are tho best gran i-
mother alive,”

“Is it worth waiting for?’
asked grandma, with a quiet emile.

“I guess it is. 1l remember
to bo patient next time, I'm sure
1 will. The besb often comes lass.’

Aftor the presents had been
sufliciently examined and praised,
and grandma had eaten & good
warm dinner prepared by her
kind daughter, papa came home
from his work, and the entire
family gathercd around the large,
old-fashioned fire-place for an evening's
tall, Grandma then told shem all about
her home, and abous her long and tiresome

jouruey, Thus the eveniog passed very
plensantly away, and all fels that sho

presence of grandmother had brought
additional sunshine and happiness to the
household.  Blesssc be the children who
have an old-fashioned grandmother. As
they hope for length of days, let them love
and honour her, for we can tell them they
will never find another.

THE CADDIS WORM AND FLY.
BY MRS. G. HALL.

SrME queer little houses I am going fo
tell you about. They ars built ab he bot-
tomof the river. But how aro they made?
And who makes them ?

Oaly a worm that was at Srab a tiny
green egg, fastened to some stem of a wewd
Bab no gooner is the egg hatched, small as
it is, than out comes she worm, and be-
gins to build. He would be gobbled up
by the fishes if he didn’s,

Every one of the family builds double
houses, and no two alike. Some are of
dead leuves glued together, and very safe;
some are of grass cus cff and put together
like a bundle of straw; a prettier one is
made of shells stuck together.

_As soon as the houss is ready, our cad-
dis worm moves in and hangs hinwe!f up
by his tail. When he gces for his food he
takes his houss with him. When he has
eaten his fill, he ther makes g little silk
door, and hides from everything. This
door is & queer thing, & curious net-work
all interwoven and fastoned siecurely on
every sida,

What he does ehub up in the dark no-
body knows ; but after & while he comss
out of his little prison-house a beautiful

Ay with four baantiful winge,

home i5 now in the a%r, and he has

* O Noddio, eo this nico horso | forgotton ho ovor lived in $ho water. No
es¢ aimed  Gracio |
Sho wae almost a« much de'ight-d |

n ure oating now, and hi9 lifois a shnrs one,
fior he soon dies.

o o

BESSIE'S OPINION.
BY M. HELKN FRAYER LOVETT.

* BEasie went to church that day;

Sho had never boen hefor,
“ But she's old enough,” rard momma;
“ Threo y«ara old, and almost four.”

She had promised to be quiot;

* No, indeed, she wouldn's ery!”
Holding tight to papa's fingor,

Off she went with sparkling eye.

Wonderingly she saw the people,
Saw the flowera and the rest,

Gazed up at the lofsy arches,
But tha musio pleased her besk

When it ceased, and camo the sermon,
Bessie frowned and fidgeted ;

*'Sh, be quiet, Bess ! ” said mamma ;
But she shook her little head.

Stood upon the red pew oushion,
Waved her hand in queenly way—
Toward the prescher—toward the organ—
“ Man, be qniet! Baund, you play !”

Bossio may have been a little out of
order, but she sesmed to like what all listle
peoplo do—music, better than preaching.
All right, let the young folk bring along
plenty of music and the Bund won't be
dull, and the Superintendent won's go to
preaching.

obe-

UNLAWFUL POSSESSION.

A BOY camo to the door of a lady’s honse
and nsked if she did not wish for some
blackberries, for he bad been ous all day
gothering them,

“ Yes,” said thelady, “ I will 1ake them.”
So she took the basket and stepped into -
the house, the boy remaining outsids,
whistling to some canary birds hanging in
their cages on the porch,

“ Why don’s you come in and see tha.T
measure your berries right 2" eaid the
lady ; “how do you know but I may cheat
you?”

“I awa not afraid,” said the boy, “for
you would get she worss of it.”

“ Geb the worst of it 7" said the lady;.
* what do you mean by tkat 7"

“ Why, ma'am,” gaid the boy, “I ehonld
only lose my berries, and you would make
yourself a thief. Don'¢ you think you
would be gotting the worsb of it ?2”

The boy was right. He who steals, or
doos anything wrong or mean, jusb 4o gai
a few pence or a few shillings, burg;‘:s!
himself with a gin that is worse than all
the gain. Let this be borne in mind ; the
one who doss a wrong always geta tho
worab of ib,

Py

Tae childhood sbows the man as hs
marning shows the day.




