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FRANK.

THERE was a little boy, whose name
was Frank. He had a father and a
mother, who were very kind to him;
and he loved them ; he liked to talk
to them, and he liked to walk with
them, and he liked to be with them,
He liked to do what they asked him
to do; and he took care not to do what
they desired Lim not to do. When
bis father or mother said to him,
“ Frank, shut the door,” he ran di-
rectly, and shut the door, When they
gaid to him, * ¥rank, do not touch
YOL. L. B



Q FRANK,

that knife,” he took his hands away
from the knife, and did not touch it,—
He was an obedient little boy.

One evening, when his father and
mother were drinking tea, he was sit-
ting under the tea-table; and he took
hold of one of the legs of the table;
and he tried to pull it towards himself;
but he cowld not move it. He took
hold of another leg of the table; and
he found that he could not move it
but at last he toek haold of one, which he
found that he could move very easily;
for this leg terned- upon a hinge, and
was not fixed, like the other legs. As
he was drawing this leg of the table
towards him, his mother said to him,
¢ Frank, whet are you doing?"

And he answered, ** Mamma, [ am
playing with the leg of the table.”

And his mother said, ** Whatdo you




FRANK. 3

mean by saying that you are playing
with the leg of the table?™

Aud Frank said, * I mean, that I
am pulling it towards me, mamma."”

And his mother said, * Let it alone,
my dear.”

And Fraok took his hands away from
the leg of the table, and he et it alone;
and he came from nader the table; and
he got up, and sicod beside his mother:
and he said, * Mamma, 1 come away
from the leg of the table, that I may
not think of touching it any more:”
aod his fathet and mother smiled,

And Frank said, ¢ But mather, will
you tell me why yom bid me let it
alone 7 "'

“ Yes, I will, my dear,” sad his
mother; and she then moved spme of
the tea.cups and sancers io gnﬁther
table; and Frank's father put the tea-
urn epon ancther table; and then



