B in the giant vﬂlave on ‘The Treat
" ment of’ Pets’ by an oﬂicer of the
BP.CA.

A ¢ 1nclude hnman bemgs amono‘..f

. 'ammals, the .. lecturer - said. . ‘T

~'-‘;_th1nk we glants are often unklnd to -

‘thém “without meaning 1o’ be.. I

-.-'have known them to~ be kept as-

,‘,pets and then neglected. No one

should. - keep any .pet.. ‘unless e .
knows bhow to make it bappy; andis.

:'Wllhng to take the trouble to do.it.”
»nearest great tree and Wele lost to

- Barly néxt morning May walked
-across the' grounds to the edr*e of

g the wood carrymo' the ca«re w1th-

\ L

dehghted ran out At the ‘same

‘moment .Dick: loosened ‘the chain, -
“and Jimmie, ]umped to his; feet.

‘ ‘Hello, Tnxv,’ he sald ‘are you

:-here"’ IS

‘Oh Junmle, sald Beatnce, ‘how

: annl glad Tam to see you again?
~ -Her brother caucrht her by the‘ .
_;hand :
. ‘Let’s. run,’ he sald ‘before they

change the1r mmds ”
The chlldren darted around the

swht. Then, Wlthont stoppmg to

‘take brea.th they ﬂeW like wild )
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Beatrlc‘e'ln 1t There she met her
cousm, who was leading Jlmmle,
running on all fours, Ly the ¢h un
and collar.’
- ‘Why Dick, ale you
walk?®

‘Not e*tactly, Sc..ld chh, blushm"‘.

‘You see I decided after last nig ht'

‘that I oughtn’t to keep this thing;
so I brought it here w here we found
it to let it looee
 “Phat’s
about mine,” said May. ‘I wont
liave’ anc“het antil T ﬁnd out ex:
actly how to take care of it and
have more time. Let’s let them go
toaether’ o ',
- She stood the cage on the ground
,‘}nd_ opened the.door, and Beatrice,

ot for a

]ust what I thonfrht»

creatures alomr the forest path for
a mile and more. Then they fell
into a walk,.and trudn‘ed along for
an hour, the trees growing smaller
until the children could see their
tops and between them the sky;
and at last they came where they

saw the road and-the meadow, and
in the dlstance beyond them theu'
own home

Jenme s Untruthfulness.

- ‘Won’t you Wmte me -a - composi-
"tmn, plea‘;e, May ? It is so hard
for me ‘to write and 8o easy for
xou,’ said Jennie to one ~of her
friends ‘as they were on their way
to school.

May good naturedly furmshed

- Bhe ¢ hadn’t time to comb it !
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one, and Jennle copled it neatly,

and at the . appomted tlme gave

" 7 it 1o her teacher. - .
- The next day both o1rls as they'

sat studvmez were somewhat start-
lc-d by the questlon -

¢ Jennie, did:you write th1s com- -

position yourself?

s Yes, ma’am,’ replled Jenme and
"W1th burmno cheeks she hstened to
some Words of pra1se whlch would

have been very pleasant if only
she’ had deserved them. = When

school was out she hurried to her

friend May with the words: .
‘I did write it. She didn’t ask

me if I composed it.? -
‘Poor'girl ! = What a miserable

attempt to. cheat herself into. the

belief that she had not told a lie!
- In passmrr off the compos1t10n as
ol lher own work she had acted a lie,
i and.in her answer to heb teacher's
questlon ‘had spohen one —¢ Bl'lo‘ht
: Jewels’ Y

- ‘The om Who Hadn’t Time.

I hnow -8, httle lass1e—yes I hnow

Jér s very well.

she’d like’ to have me tel]

"But I suppose: I’ll have to call her

something in my" rhyme, o
And so I'll name her(just pro tem)
‘The 01r1 who hadn’t the’ .

Thls morning af the breahfast table
‘I was much afraid . -

Ter hair had not-been combed at all
—’twas:such a ¢ tousled’ braid !

All very well, mayhap !

Hl??ut I wonder where she got the

tlme ‘to take the second nap.

. ,'Andthcn_ she ¢ hadn’t time énough’

to get to school in season;

‘And then she missed her lesson, and .

~ the teacher asked the reason.
Why, she ¢ hadn’t time’ to learn it !
Now I think it queer, don’t you?
Where she found the time to read
that book of fairy tales quite
through.

-Oh, she’s always very busy when

the table should be set,
(If we waited her convenience, why,
‘we might be waiting yet)
‘And both her brothers know qu1te
" weéll that she could never stop
Tor the fraction of a jiffy, ]ust to
help them mend thelr top

Ah ‘me !. The fact, I fear, that eaeh _

. unbiassed mind must strike
Is, the things she basn’t time for

are the things, she doesn’t like.

—¢“Temperance Record.>.

Ha'!

, Her nameyou agk.? I don’t bcheve . o
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