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RING THE BELLS OF

Ring the bells of merey,
Ring them loud and clear;
let their music
-\'Hﬁl_\ on 1?14' car,
]'.i]lmg sonls with pits
For the dumb and weak,
Felling all ti voiceless
We for them will speak.

linger

Ring the bells of meres
Over hill and plain;
:
Lt the ancient moun‘ains

That where man abideth,
Cr creature God hath made,
Laws of love and kindness

e : e
Shall on each goul be laid
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i en suddeniy a question came Iirom
he ehintz sofa
Grrandp ! s a ] tltre !
i 8 Mousie cried  grandj
¢ 1 the ’ \ ¢-1 tre, mmdes
\\ hhat 15 s 14
. 4 - 1
Here's a voung man in a storv-book,
grandpa, who went to a iteh to get a love
philtre. What does it mean 7
‘It mears somethine to make }.r..;.f.
v 1 ...
I there any sud r, grandpa ?
Ihere 18, said the old gentleman,
smiling: “ but no h could give it
Your grandma has one: watech her, and

find out what makes every-

s 14

you can

10OVeR  evervbody

Mousie,” he said, nodding
! hat is the best love Mxil!rr
in the world ; it never fails.”
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“Why, Charlie Thompson!
have you brought home now ¢’
Ch : may be excused if
s a little im;v;l!ftnv‘t' in ler tone;
, in spite of the faet that they

§ mother

. » - -
ed In a tiny city house, where there
ere noe extra accommodations for pets,
{ insisted, since his carly childhood, on

imging in all manner of forlorn animals,
rom stray. kittens to wounded sparrows.
Fach week there was a new applicant for
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O, mother, T kno exclaimed Char
e, his face dening with exeitement.
But I con help it just this onet
Al I let i wve just one good meal 27
The o t ereature looked up into Mrs
Vhompson’s face as if he knew what was
r 8 and as (

lie patted him on
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v!?-‘t::p\" n, and he were to tell you this
storv, as he told it to

“Yes, I did it-

leaves some scars.

ut to hunt for him along the shore b
the farm; but no s'gns of him were to b
found. At last, far off up the beaen, upo
a strip of land fast being covered wit
‘ rising tide, the two frightened wome:
saw the bov and the L]”_L' rl;ilulin;_: !ngvl.lu I

idently unable to get pack.

“In an hour that strip will be thre
feet under water,” said the grandmothe:
in a trembling voice.

“And the men will not be home till
night!” eried the mother, despairingly.
I'hen, with a sudden idea, she 1an to the
In a few mirutes she returned
with a coil of roj », while behind her came
a mwaid with more.

*Charlie!”  1lis mother’s agonized
voice caught the boy's ear, and he looked
up wonderingly from his whittling. He

new he was caught on this strip of land,
but he had no idea of his danger. He was
waiting for the water to go down.

* Is there anything there yvou can fasten
a rope to securely ¢ called his mother.

“Yes, there's a big log further up,” he

aANsw "!‘W!.
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“ Then send Leeto to me!”
The startled boy gazed round him, and
the first time realized kLis peril
“ Leeto! leeto! Good dog! Go!” he
cried, and pointed to the shore. Mrs.
Thompson ealled at the same moment, and
Leeto comprehended what was expected of
him

for

le dashed into the water and swam
quickly ashore.

.‘;1n-li lfn-_': (;m"] l,m'lnf"
Mrs. Thompson, patting him.
').i.-‘ fo "}i;xY‘IiU. ].1"'TH:
lie!”  And she
the stick to which she had fastened the end
of the rope.

The intelligent dog snowed that he knew
what was required of him, for away he

again, but tl

exclaimed

“ Take
Take 1t to Char-
placed between his teeth

went

s time more slowly,
sinee be drageed behiind him the lengths of
rope which Mrs. Thompson slowly paid
out.  To the waiting women it seemed as
if he would never reach the other side,
he did; and Charlie hugged him
closely, us he took the rope and stick in his

hand.

but

Then came Charlie’s diffieult journey
Many times he was up to his chin in water
and more than once he lost his fmn;n:: on-
tirely ; but never once did Le lose his hold
f the friendly rope.  If he had he wounld
never have reached the shore, although so
could not

it, for he swim a single

1o knows so well what a creditable
he did in saving his voung master

vou were to visit Grandfather
me, Leeto wonid
front of him as he told it,
look at vou proudly, as if to sav:
and I would do it again,
, any day.”—The Morning
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