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THE LITTLE FOL K.
A MORTIFVINCI MISTAKE.

itu Igdm tablemi over and aver, ani backwarl and forward t00'
ButI couldnt rernember six time. iiias, and I dicln't knaw vhat

te do,
Till aisler tld nie to play with my <tati, and flot ta hallier niy l'ead,,

If yau cali her' * Fity.four' for a white, yau'Il learn il, by lîsart."
aho @aid.

Sa 1 taok my favorite, Mary An (tbaugh 1 thought 'twas a dread.
fol shanie

To give such a perfectly lavely child ach a Verfecîty hiorrid aine).
Aud I cmtleil her ray demi littîs "l Fifty.four' A lîundred, timea> tilt

I knew
The amwer of six timea nine an Weil au the aswer of twa timea two.

Next day Elizabeth %Viggleiworth, who alwayé acte no proud,
Xéid, IlSix times nljfl in ttft.y.two." and I nearly laughed aloud 1
But I withed I hadn't when teaclier Paid, IlNaw, l>arotliy, tell il

yau Cao,"
For 1 thought of my dolt and-sakea alivel-I anoiwered: V ary

Atn 1" -St. id'u!az.

HOW MR. AND MRS. JACK FROST KEPT HOUSE.
IlOnc-two-thrce--o 1Th at is whal you must Say,

and jump right ouI of bcd the minute I cati you in the
morning," said Rob>.

M4arjorie hceded, and that is bow the two cbildren camne
to bc running over the crust of snow and ciimbing the bill
so carly in the morning. I

IlHurrah!"- shouîod Rob, as tboy reacbed the top, Ilwe
beat the old sun this time. Isn't Ibis grand ? II and away
the>' tient on their slcds down the bill, Rob shouting to0 add

5! ,

to the fun, and MIatjorie a 1mbtl frighlened by the rapid
decent. Up the>' climbcd for another ride, and met the
sun jus! appearing over the mounitains. He covercd the
snow and icy irces with such sparlrling beauty t'iat the
chiidrcn clapped their bands in delighî, and Rob said,
lJack Frost made sorte brigbt piclures last riigbî."

41 es," said Marjorie, "ljackr Frost and bis whole
family must have workcd ail n-gbt. 1 wish Jack's famil>'
would corne and live in aur bouse ; il dots flot look ver>'
bright there now-a-days. I guess baby boîhers manamma s0
muchbch is spoiling bier disposition, as Jim Grc spoils
Ncttic's by leasing bier so muc1i, as papa says. 1 mon wish,
hoe had'nt comte. Ho just cries ail the tinte, and maires
mammna nervous ; and hoe takes so snuch lime that things
nover gel donc. 'Mamma did flot use to ho so cross ; site
uscd t0 say, ' le mny good, happy chiidrcn, and help to
kcep a bright home for papa.'"i

"Say', Mlarjorie, let's tr' it. l bc jackr Frost, and you
be Mlrs. jack Frost for to-day, WVe will soc if we cati not
maire tnanima more tike site used to bc. Wo aiways have
to help, of course, but to day lc*.*s not say, 'Oh, dcar,'
whcn site asirs us."

"1Yes l'il try, if I don't forget."
Af ici breakfast and famil>' worship, Mrs. Kingsley îook

baby upstairs for the morning nap, saying, as shte lcfî the
zoom, IlChildrcn 1 wish you wouid put the food away, and
scrapt up the dishes."

IlNow, Mrs. Frost, said Rob, Il ct's us maire îhings
humn, and sec il we cati get ibis ail donc Mcore Site conte
bacir."I

"We'il s'prise lier; lil wasb and you wipe. Be carefui,
jackr; do not break anytbing," as Ro> ian to the pantry with
a btcad plaie in onc hand and a milk pichcr in the other.

IlNow, sa>', MIrs. Frost, we must work softiy, as wc do

whcn wu arc niaking frost picturcs on Ille windows ; let us
run on tip-toe.'

"lVos. Sec how this glass spirklcs," holding out one
site had just rinscd.

IlVery gond, blrs. Frost, cvcrything jack Frost touches
niust shinc, you know. It is fun to wipc the glassos wbcn
1 try to nmale thcnt shine."

INow, that is donc. 1 will tako my littlc brooni and
sweep around the stove."

lil pool the potatoes for dinner."
"Why, jack Frost, 1 thought you hatcd to peol pota-

toes."*
"ll'il play they arc wild animais, and I amn niaking thern

whitc with Irost."-
" Let us play tIraI these chairs are troc S; sec how Ille

frone glistons on tbem !"and Mlarjorie uscd lier dust cioth
vigorous>'.

At last baby was aslecp, and Mrs. Kingsley canme back,
looking tired and worried ; saying with a sigh :

IlOnIy half an hour to dinner limte, and nothing donc."
Tion, iooking arourid, IlWhy what doos this mieau il MVic
bas been boere?" I

Il We did it, mammna," latvghcd tho chiidrcn, Ilto malte
you happy."

IlBicess your dear hcarts ; 1 would not have tbouglit you
coutl do it so well."

At dinner, 7tr. Kingsley gave a loving touch to tho
happy lutIle face boside hini, and askcd:

"lDo you know any Uitile woman Who wouid like a
sigiph-rido to-day ?"I

"V es, papa," answercd M,%arorie, protmptly, "lsite bas
not bad a ridc this winter, and she is my little mamnia."

:'Good for you nygirlie. Il'ill you go' litlo niamma'?"
' 1 would flot steai Marjorie's ride for anything ; and I

could flot leavo my work."
IlYes, do go," said both chifdren, Ilwe wiIl do the

dishos and keep bouse." and papa said hoe was sure baby
needcd fresh air; so 'Mrs. Kingsley accopîed the oppor-
tunuly for a rest and a change.

Baby enjoyed it, and camne homo iaughing and crowing,
and mamma looked so frcsh the chiidrcn said to cach
other:

IlThis is lîke old limtes. Mamma is pretty and hippy,
and tie helpcd to nialie lier so. Let us be ',\r. and Mà\rs.
jack Frost right along."

BOBBIE'S WOLF.
"WVat was the text to.day, Bobbie ? I asked Aunt Kate
I hope you don't expect a luttle chai) like lioh to

rernember or undcrstand the tcxt wc had to.dayil I aughcd
Bobbie's laîhcr.

Il' Iewareo f false prophets wbich corne 10 you in shecp's
clolbing, but inwardly ilhey are ravcning wovs " relbeated
Anlie.

"'There isn't any wolves in this city," said Bobbic,
complaccnily.

"lOh ycs, tbere are," said marnma, as she took bimt in
lier laip and cxi)lained thc meaning of the words as wel as
she cou'à.

But ltobbic was resiicss. He asked whclhcr wolves,
whcn thcy dresscd up) like shccp, said Ifl -a-a 1 " 1E-von
mamma was afraid that Ilobbie wouid gel luttle biep fromn
bis lesson.

t iras thrce o'clock that 3fiernoon whcn Bobbic, on the
corner, listencd t0 John WValker white bc coaxcd:

I î's just a littho way from bore ; and I shouldn't tinir
your niotticr would bo afraid to bave a big b>oy like you go
down there, ' spccialiy with il,. ; and ils a grecat deal warmcr
there because it's on the sunny side of the Street. 1 do
belicve if your mrother was l-ere she would want you 10 go,
so as to gel oui of ibis ugly casi wirid."

Bohhie loolcod1 cursously ai John WValker. At last lho
spoke: «Vou'rc a Wolf, Johnnic Ilalker ! As trucas you
live, you'rc a Wolf."

"lDon't you go calling mc nanies 1"I said John, bis face
growi>g rcd.

IBut 1 can't huitp il, you sec, because il's in the Bible.
Our Lord said, 1 Bewarc of' cm '; that mecans, taire carc
thai you don't do a ibing ilicy say, bccause they arc only
miakin ' bolievc to bc good. '>ou're miakin' bulieve my
mamma wants me o go down la Court Strect, wlicn site told
me not t0 go ; and 1 know you'rc a Wolf, bccause inamma
told me about it tbis morning.

1 thinkr Bobbic undcrslood the lext pretty weIl, don't you ?
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