
you aie no longer Little B3ow.legs. -Drink sorte
nîilk, and go to sleep.

For the next few days Jim wvas very quiet
bis legs were rather painful, and hie bad to lie
fiat on bis back always. Then graduaily he got
more cheerful than lie bad been in bis life before,
lie cbatted xvith the otbier cbildren and played
wi.zb the toys the nurses gave hîm, and wben-
ever bis bied was made, hie gazed anxiously at
those two straight legs in the wooden splints.
Did they really belong to îîimt Sbould be ever
stand tiprighit on tbem and walk like other boys ?
Mrs. Millan came constantly to see jim, for sbe
was a good mother as East-end mothers go.
She wvas neyer cruel to the boy ; she wvas even
kind to him in bier own way;- but she neyer
dreamed of pettiîîg or carressing bim.

"How's my bird, mother ?" jimt always asked.
"Oh, it's ail right: ever so mucb better nor it

was when you was always foolin' it about. I
reckon you'd better sedi it before next winter,
tbougb. You'd get five shillings for it easy."

Jim bad another plan in bis mind, but lie kept
it secret for the present. At hist, ater many
days of patient waiting, carne the anxious timue
wben the splints were to be reioved. The ttreat
surgeon bimself was there ho sec the result of
bis skill ; .nid oh ! witbi what suspense jim
watebied while bandage aCter bandage ivas un-
rolled and tire bits of wood were takien away.
lie beld bis breadtb while Mr. Peil Taylor rait
bis band over tire thin littie legs and litted flrst
one and then tire other.

'*%es, that's ail riglbt, Mr. Roberts. Wonder-
fully successful !-Where are those casts ?"

Sister fetched the cashs of tbe two little bowv-
legs out of a cupboard, and Mr. Roberts put
tbem side by side w~ith the two straigbt limbs
which jim was eyeingso0anxiously. Were they
really lus legs ? He tried to move orne, and it
felt dreadfully heavy and queer, still it did move
a little, and certainly the great surgeon seemed
content.

"lSplendid ! splendid V" lie exclaimed. "We
must have a cast of the legs as they are nowv,
and keep both for comparison. -lut a plaster of
Paris bandage on now; but before the b.y gees
out, be sure and take a cast.'

4.1s it ail rigbt, Sister? Shaîl I bc able to
walk on theni ?" wvhispered Jimi.

''Yes; it is quite riglht. Von shahl mn races
and win them, in a week or two."

The next time Mrs. Millan camie, jim told bier
the good news witlî a smile. The ouui grave ex-
pression wvas leaving bis face, and he svas always
lauighing now.

'Il suppose you'll be home soon ?" said bis
mother.

"«I s'pose so.-Do you think father wvould give
me a cage for my bird? l've got tenpence here
the doctors and people bave gave me.'

"l3less nie, child, you can keep the bird wvberc
it is tiI! you sel! it."

IBut it's mny very nwn bird, mother, and 1
don't want ho sel[ it. I wvant to gîve it to the
doctor what made my legs straight."

"VYon little stupid * he *don't want a bird-"
"Please bring il next trne, mother, and let

me try."
Sister wvas rather dismaved w~hen site found a

canary in full song Iocated at Jim's bedside; but
wben site leamnt wh'at wvas in the boy's mni,
she was greatly pleased. A lew dlays afterwards
site came running down tbe ward; and none
of tbe children had ever seen Sister run be-
fore, so they called ont: "Hi Sister !"-"'Golly!
look at Sister running !" But Sistet only smiled,
and ran on tii she reached Jim, who was sitting
on a small chair witb two crutchies by blis side.
Sister sei,.ed tue cage and put it in Jim's band
arîd whisked awav (lhe crutches. Just then Mr.
Pel Taylor entered the ward, followed by the
usuai crowd of students.

"INow lim," said Sister," "lwalk to meet himt
and offer him tire bird."
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jim struggled to bis legs and walked down
tire ward, firmily and upriglîtly, till lie met the
great surgeon. "For you, sir," said jim, hold-
ing up the cage, *' ''cause you have cured my
bandi, legs." _______

SELOCUTIONARY.
Fariner John.

OR ''THr NICV WOMAN" ON TH1E FARi.

Said Farmer John to bis wife one day
«You wimrnen folks nmust mariage sorte wvay,
An' do su'tbin' ruther to airn the cash
To buy your furbelows an trasti;
111 tell you," said he, "it's mighty tough
An' is usin' a man most allflred rougit
To keep him forever down in the ditch,
To buy your dresses and mu iie and sich."

"Why, father !" said she in a voice wveak and
thin,

"Don't the girls and i bring anything in ~
"lWal, yes in course, but reely," said lie,
"lHousework don't 'mount to nothin' yer sec.
It takes clean farmin' an' good big crops
An' stiddy peckin' to bring in the rocks;
An' it's kind o' tougli whien Il on it goes
For Ilowers ani' feathers ant' furbelows."

"W'~eil, father please tell us," sajý daughiter
Bess,

"What shahl wv live on, and hotv shaîl we
dress ?

Puddings and douglinuts don't grow on the
trees,

Nor cati we be clothied like Adam iii leaves;
Just give us the poultry, tire ,nilk, fruit and

honey,
And we'll neyer ask you for any more moiney.
We'll raise chickens and turkeys, make butter

and cheese,
We'll takce care4of tire rut and attend to the

bees."

''Ho, ho "' laughied the Carmier with chuckle
and grin

"Von kmn hev ail o' that and the truck patcb
throwv'd in;

An' l'Il plow it an' barrer it nice ant' fine,
But putt'rin' witlî gardeîî sass ain't in miy line.
But you mus's'ply the table outer your cash
Before buyin' gewvgaws an' sichi kind o' trash
Moîher ant' Sue du you gree witli Bes% ?"
Mother quietly nodded and Sue answered "yes."

Then as Farmer John went away to his worlc
He said to Ihimself, ''1 don't wvantto shirk
Any duity or responsibil'tvbut thien
I kmn belp 'em out of their troubles agen.
They've tried it an' Cailed an'gen up thcy're beat
In tryin' ho make bothi financial ends mieet,
An'mebby they'il 'coni'rnize a leetle more when
They've larnit the reel cost of a dollar, like men."

Nowv Farmer John's heait wvas Iighitsoine and
gay,

And he wbistled sereîîely as muchi as to say
l'lil roll up a fev buindred dollars or- more,

To add to the pile that's already in store
Fur it stan's to reason an' natur' too
'T i can't allus work the way 1 nowv do;
An' if 1 don't save fur the rainy day.
Who's goin' ho do itP That's what 1 say."

"'Nowv motlier," said Bess, on the verv flrst day
They tried the new plan to make housekeeping

pay,
«Il tbink we're rîch and l'm glad for one,
That there's sometbing new licre under the sun
We will aIl of us work witlî a liearty gooid wvill,
WVith yoti for our teachier and guide uintil
We take our diplomas on htutter and clîcese,
And on growving celery, cabbage, and peas."

&'And you stîll (urther our banker shail be;"
"No, no," said the mother "we're partners ail

tbhmee,
We'll share in the work, and share in the pay,
A nd then aIl consult how to spend the best waty."
Then mother and daughtems gmew merry and

brigbt,
An' sang at tlîeir %work from îîîorning til1 niglit
Wbile Fariner jolint woiîdered aîîd puzzled bis

head
The sequel to fathenm but not at word said.

And Fariner John's table lîad its fuIl supply
OC milk, butter and cheese, pickles, pudding and

pie;
(larden sauce, fruit and! eggs wibh poultmy and

honey,
Rut neyer a wvord did bie hear about money.
The inother and daugbters wvere neat and tmim,
And the bouse wvas as tidy and as nice as a pin,
As for mothers and dauglitems themselves 1 w~een,
A bappier trio than they was ne'er seen.

When the hamvest %vas ended and stored away,
Then Fammer John said to bis wife one day;
"WaI, mother a very good harvest this year,
I cal'late l've made a cool two hundred clear;
That depends, corne to thinik"-wvitli a poor

sickly grin,-
"On lîoi deep inter debt you tbree've got nie in."

''No, we've kept Cree fromt dehit and have money
ii 'dore,

Tlîough it's liot very nîucb, iî's thmee bundred
or more.

Bess cali now study music and Sue go to school,
Without as you sce, break&ng over our rie
To kcep ont of debt"-Wus Faruier Jones dunîb
No, lie sinîply remarked, "lWaI I never, I vum ?
If yout thîrce are spec'rnens i can't sec 11o hiarmi

''lIu th<' new wonian' does-wlieîi site lives
on a farîn."

What Victoria Could Do.

As a matter of fact, says London Tit-Rits,
our sovereignis have rarely taken ans' active part
ici poiitics since George III.'s tintîe, but thiey
could still do sonie very astonishing tiigs if
the), chose. The Qucen couild disrniss every
Tommy Atkins ri our armny, fromt tlîe commaîîd-
er-in-chief to the votungest drumîîier boy. Site
could disbaîîd the îîavy iii tlîe samne way, anid
sel! ail our siîips, stores and arseîîals to the first
custonier that came along. Acting entirely on
ber own esponsibility, site couhd declare war

agiîs any foreiguî counitry, or make apecl
to any Coreign power of aîiy part of the enmpire,
Slie could iîake every mian, wonîian and clild
iii the cotintry a peer of the reaini, with the
riglît, in tic case of maIes whlo are of age, to
a seat iii the bouse of lords. With ai sinigle
word site could disnîiss aîiy goverginîeîit tliat
lîappened ho be ici power, anîd could, it is lbe-
lieved, pardon anîd lihemate aIl the criminals iii
our jails. Thiese are a few of tue tlîiîgs thc
Qucen could do if site liked ; but it is uiot neces-
sary ho say tlîat bier majcsty îiever acts in nmat-
ters of ,tate, except oui the advice of the gov-
eruinient for tlîe hune being.

ONd Scotch Practices.
At New ''ar's in Scotland childreîî ,uî,ke calîs

upon thîcir older friends and sing in front of the
bouise, ater the style of Cbristnîas carols:

Cet tip, gude wifé, and Shakce your fr'ailiers.
Diuunia tihjuik that we arc heggrrs.
WTt. are ehuidre> out for play.
Gie's our caks a,, let'saway.

OC a dîfferent class are tlîe mni vhio, wearing
disguiscs, eail beggiuîg uplouî their icher uieigl-
hors and, shout.

GeL lip, gode nia,,1; be lîa Swe,'er.
And dea! out bre;,d as long as i',,elie'v.
l'li day will coine wheu yoii wiIl lue duad.
Yoti'hl neitlier care for uneat uor- bread.


