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i bﬁmYING DOCTOR.
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nearer and nearer, until

fﬁ/«arxu CHARLIEL 88Y8
P i going to be a doc-
gwhen he grows up.
) ho begins to practice
1 lns sister’s doll. He
1u his father's coat and
ires bn, and with a grave
Flepd ecls the doll's pulse
dz orders gruel anu
F’edlcme. The little
l;ﬂe obeys his orders,
ssm‘; between the two I
th they will soon have

‘ " afdoll well again,
ot
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‘THE SNALL'S
] LESSON. ’
EREDDY sat on a wall
ol fhe garden with 8
L aok in his hand, at
hich he was looking
lﬁl a very sad face.
AT'm  sure I shall
quer learn it !” he cried
. tones of despair.
.’I;he school-master had
ven all the boys a hoii-
K task, and Freddy
sott had let the time
jpiaway without touch-
eé‘ia book till only a
sek was left, and he
1\ his long poem to
am by heart.
;l'nke most boys, he
uihed to get the prize,

at length the - amit
was reached, aul, as of
in triumph, the old snail
renred itgelf up and
waved its horns, tll
Fraddy laughed out-
right.

Then the thought
flagshe 1 upon him - sup
pose the snail hand sad
what he hal =Tt s of
no use trging " He
would never have reach
ed the top of the wall,
that was certain.

“T won't be beaten by
a anail!” cried he. and
he set to work at once
in downright earncst,
aud by the timne the holi-
days cawe to an end he
knew his poemn by heart,
and could recite it with-
out a mistake.

Prize-day came, and
the boys listened eagerly
for the prize boys' nomes.
Freddy’s surprise can
scarcely  be imagined
when he heard his own
called out; but there
was uo mistake about
it; he had won u prize.
—Nelected.
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Soug little boys and

d did not like the
,lur of working for it.
fther an idle lad was Master Freddy, in
-ut, though he had got it into his head
&ehow that he was not so dever as
er boys, and that it was not much vee
im to try.
e was thinking tlmt very thing just

e R

girls} are “always tulk-
ing about “lmt. they
now, when his eyes fell upon a soail will do when they are "prown wp” Ttis
crawling up the bottom of the wall on better mot to think so far ahead. Gul
which he sat.  “Surely,” thought he, “ that , wants you to dv sumething fur Lin now,
silly thing is nut guing to try to get to the ' before you grow up.  And the Lest way
top at that place!” Yet, slowly, a9 he " to® beg,m is by being kind audYubedmul i1
watched it—very slowly—the snail came home
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