FAST FRIENDS.

& It is difficult from
Bthe picture to say which
®of the two appears miost
Zinterested in the book
fbefore them—the dog
Mor his little mistress.
HThere they are, both
Witting over the open
Wook, and one of them,
t least, absorbed in its
peutents.
¥, It is very sure that
Bhe collie dog, with his
thandsome face, cares
Mvery little for the con-
Rents of the book so long
Bhs he can be in the pres-
ance of the little girl.
Ho is ovidently an
Fhnselfish dog, for he is
Skwilling to give up his
rorcp in the open air be-

&8 But it will not be
Jong before the chapter
Plfbe finished aud his
Bmistress will then get
gup and go out for a run
Bin the fields, and the
aithful animal will be
horoughly rewarded
for his patience, and in
his joy will forget all
about the dull moments
e spent over a book he
fcould not understand.
8 Whatagood example
of & true and unselfish
friendship.

THE EGG GIRL

: EvErRYBODY likes to
phear stories that tell
§of courage, whether in

FAST FRIENDS,

which she oftered tohim
for sale. ¢ saw the
papers Leneaththe egys,
and, pretending to jokc
with her, managed to
secure them unscen. At
that mowment one of his
men dashed into the
housoe shouting,

“The British: Tle
Britisht”

Tallmadge ran out, to
sce o large body of the
encmy's mounted troops
coining at full speed. Heo
leaped upon his horse,
calling to his men to
fly, when tho poor little
spy_ fell upon her knees,
crying,

“Thoy will kill me!
They know I did it!
Don’t leave mo '™

“They will kill me
if I stay here,” shouted
the colunel, but he held
hir horse still a wo-
ment. “ Can you ride?”
he said.

“Yes; an ox~—any-
thing, to get away,” she
replied,

*Jump up behind me.
Hold by my sword,”
said the colonel,

She scrambled up,
and he put spurs to his
horse and followed his
men. The British gained
on them, and fired vol-
ley after volley, which
Tallmadge and his
troop of dragoons would
return, wheelin;f and
firing, and then letling
their horses run again
as fast as they could.

men and women or boys and girls. Pco- ' where General Washington was encamped  The bullets whizzed around the littlo ¢

; Egg-
_ .le generally suppose that boys are more ' with the American army. He received  scller, who clung closer to the sword beFt,
ikely to be brave, but sometimes a little 'orders one day to go to a little tavern.gasping out, .
igirl shows as much courage as anybody. | just outside of the British line, where a  “ Don't mind me. Fire again.”
§ Miss Eliza S. Quincy has recently told young girl, who had teuu in the enemy’s Sheescaped unburt. C Jlonel Tallmadge
a very interesting story of a brave little camp, would meet him and give him rode with her that day to Germantown,
girl who showed her courage in the time ' valuable papers. and left her in her own home, which I
of the Revolutionary Was. ' Colonel Tallmadge and a few men rode ;suspect she was very glal to sec again.
Colonel Tallmadge commsanded a de- 'to the tavern. He alighted, and, going, ‘We all need courage in this world, and
tachment of dragoons in 1777, and was'up to the porch, was met by a smiling,, life is often compared to a battle. The
stationed halfway between Philadelphia, ' pretty little country girl of fifteen, in a,Bible says we shall all of us have to fight
the Bntxshheadqunrters,andVn\leyForge,.sunbonnct, carrying o basket of eggs, the good fight of faith, and there will be




