LITTLE - STREET LIGHT4
The Street Light 'oflthe Car-
ner wis so small it was afrid to
gao out in-fhe datk, sb i stayed
in its little glass house all night ||
and just wentout in:the davtime:
However; it .didi the hest that it
could at all times and ‘one: even-
ing, just after dark; whcn the lit=
tle Street. Light had pbpped into
his house, there came a littfe: girl |
running along, wirth a.dinve in her

hand. The littlé girf’s mammb’

ed up and threw a ra\- nf light
where the dm;e layiand the little
girl kicked ' it: g aﬁdj ran -along
again. &

She had o sooner gope than'a
ittle boy came .
“Whatls the matt B i the
little Smeetf Ligh o lost!”
soﬁkdthc little boy. “C

cner.'! the lltf'ﬂe.Sttezf 2

on'you' ‘and; aftér

man will come a1bng1m‘dimke you

was very poor and a dime seemed
a large sum in her eyes, so the
little girl felt very proud that she
was trusted with so much money.
As she came. skipping . along her
foot stumped against something
and the little dime. “O-ch o-oh!”
cried the little girl, “I've lost our
supper and part nT'our.'breakr'asl."

“Cheer .up! cheer up!” cried the
Street Light, “I'm little, but I'll
shine as big as: T'ean.”” So ke ﬂar-

[home. Seo-the little light made
'Limself as big as pusSlblt and the
little boy looked up and’ spelled
out the name of the’ street om the .
lamp post. “Oh, goody;” he cried.

“I-know this street, rml; I eould
not tell it in the dark.. I'm just a
little ways from home.™
“Come ! sdid the little Stroet
Light to himself, after ' the. bay
had run away towards home, “I'm
very small, but if I stay right here




