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]&1UR 'OUNO £OLKI.

BOYS ALPHABET.1
A stands for Arrovw. strigbt nat long;-
B stands for I3st.stiak, round and strong.
0 for a Cat, anost wondrous wias,
D for a dore. whioh lias rod aona
E for au Engins mado cf tin;
F for a Fish.pole out lni Lyoin
G for a Gann ail madeocf wood:
H fur a Iloup that trnndlos goud,
1 for tire Infant ire call Jim;
J for the Jack.knifo bought for hlm;
E for a Kito, its taitla( rad:
L for tho Lamb whoso dam is doad
M for a Marblo madeo f glass
N for a Noah's ark boutt cf brans
0 for au Orange sprung a leak;
P for tho Papor bronglit ocd woek;
Q for a Qaivor for the back;
B for a rabbrt wirhto and black ,
S stands for Skates, te go on fao,
T stands for Top, te spin ne nie;
*3 for an Ulstor %Yarma and tbrok ;
* for Jim's playmnato nioknamod Vie@
W tho WVhip %whou thoy play herne ,
1 stands for 'Xtra nico oi courseo
Y stands for the Youtli ivi owns tisse loy.;
E for the Zeal xvhiob m9rks gond boys;
And sanco 1 vo notlring mura to say,
D'l say geod.night and go away.

A LION STORY.

tel can't, 1 Can't, I CANT" said Willie,
reaching a climnax of crnphasis and eniotion, as
hoe Ianded his arithmetic in his mother's Iap.
She was sitting on the opposite side of the
study table, patiently filling up the xnissing
hel in one of our hcero's stockings.

leWhat is it now, dear 7" Rler voico was
liko the soft patter of main, and the liglit in
lier eyes as tht t weet shiningr of the sun
aftor a flash of lic,.ltning and a clap of thunder

1I amn going to do ail rny surns by subtrac-
tion. I neyer can loarn multiplication-never,
neyer, neyer !

IIYou had better go te bcd, dear," she
replied, thinldng toeut this Gordian knot of
novers and cant's with the stvord of roat.

"Without rny stury, muther "' (now, the
story had been the promiscd reward for the
yet unsolvod problem, in arithmotic.)

For once, she vas botter than her word, and
surprisod *Willie by saying, " Wcll, I beliove
I will tell you a lion story to-night." Willie
lookod up withi a smilo of expectation and
intorest, in wvhich therc lurkoed no remern-
braxice of certain snake.q and bearg -with
whie.h she had been wvont " to point a moral,
or adorn a tale."

etThere lived once in a village-w;ell, a village
~vhere there were liun-s.9-a poor seamstress and
11cr littie boy, w hu was ail she had in the
world. 'hen Frcddie gets ta ho a mni,' was
a sort of oasis looked forivard ta in the desert
joumney of hier lue."

A light carne intu Willie% cycs as sho said
this, for te had borrowod lier illustration
fron hlis laut lesson in gcography.

"«Late one ovoning," coutinuod 8be, "the
poor mother said: '*Froddio, 1 mnust have that
jacket pattern, and you will have te go to
the othoi' end of the village for it."'

-Do boyB wcar jackets in lin countrioes?"
interrupted ho.

Tho corners of his motlis nîouth twitclied
a littlp, es site proceôded with more caution.-

IIYc8, sometirnes. As I said before, it wau
late, and uearly dark. Freddie met hai
rnother'is requcat with a frown, aud etarted
with reluctant &tops. Prcsontly lie rau back
with oes full of friglit, crying out, ' Thoro is
a lion in the atroot!'

IlHis methor laid aside lier work, rose
hastily, and Iookod anxiously iu the dirction
indicatcd, but could zoo nothing but the
trocs and houses. The 8ad, care-worn look
nover loft lier face that niglit, thougli iu the

strect she was sure thore vas ito lion.
de'Tho village had bcou infostcd for rnany

years by twe much-dreaded lions. One vas
fierce and strong, I:aaring along te highway
at noon; the aLlier, cowardly and hungry,
cropt frorn bohind fonce corners and sturnps
te spriug upon little chiîdren iu the dark."

-Oh i rnoth or, and ato thom up" raid
Willio, with a shuddor.

Il Yes, all that vas gooci in thorn; thoir
character, thoir industry, their nianliness, for
the great savago lion is, II won't,' andi the
littie cowardly sneak la II can't.'

"Sold again,*" said WiiUe, witlî a bigli of
disappointmont; but his look of iuterest carne
hack as his inother took dowu the big Bible
andi askod hlm, to turu te Prov. xxii. 13. Ho
roati alou d: "IThe 8lothful mni saith, Thora
la a lion without, I shall be siain iu tho
streots."

After thcy had talked about it awhile, she
drew nearer, and struking his tossed cuis and
smoothing tho wrinkles from. bis fiusht.d brow,
she whispoed ton dorly:

-Oh: Willie, I arn so mucit afraiti of' ' I
can't'for you. Face the sneaking lion like a
man, andi ho wiIl skulk away to the woods. "
Thon aIe added playfully, "'If you liko sub-
traction so mucli, set your duties down iu a
row, aud write a brave 'I will' under every
oue o? thexu. « I can't' will lead you into mul-
tiplication, and keep you there ail the days of
yuur life." Willie didn't thtink thiL mudi o? a
lion story, but « I can't' didn't sncak round
quite as often whon lie had tas"s ta accom-
plish. _______

SOMETJING TO DO.

Think cf strcnibing kind to do,
Noyer minc il it in amanl;

Litto thinga &ra lest te ni,
But Gcd secs and blessos ail.

Violats aa rc m odeut floiers,
Biding in tboir bcd. cf green,

But their pè'rfumo lils the boiTers.
Thongli they scarcely aan bo men.

Pretty bluebolis cf tha greva
Are than poonios marc ewecl.

Mnah their gracoini bioom ire love
As thoy blouisom round car fo%.

Bo do little acts ire findl
Whieb ut flrat iro cannai zoo,

Leavo the fragrance pure bobind
0! abiding cbsrity.

PINCHJ.NG TH1E BABY.

Lettie dearly loved becr littie brother, and
wouel nlIay 'with him heurs at a tirne; but
sometirnes, whcn she very mucit wauted te
play out of doors, ber mother wanted lier te
amuse the baby, andi thon Lettia would Scow2,
pout sulk sud makec herseif and lier motitor
Unhappy.

.Ono day Lettie wanted te play IIkoop
bousle witb ber tes set, but little Leon would

cry for tho diahos, aud aho had te put thern
away.

«'Oh, dear!" Ie eh rieti, fratfully, III nover
diti sce sueli a tr 'oublesome chilti' Mother,
woni't you tako the baby now 1l

III am vcry busy,» replied lier mother.
"'You amuse Mint as long as lie is good, and

wvhen hoe gots fussy l'Il Lako lîin. '~
"I1 dou't bolievo buL lie is slcepy," snid Lot-

tie, andi laying himi iu the cratilo, she rockod
violeutly, singing at the top of lier voice.
Loon laughced and coocd, andi pulled the
things -%vithin ruache and lîad ne idon of going
to sloop.

A wicked thouglit carne into, Lettio'8 mind.
lIf I eau inako the baby cry, motiior wvill

taire Iirin."
Sho loaned over tho cradie anti looed down

into te briglit, wide-awake cyes, and " matie
up " a horrible face.

The baby looked astonished a minute, and
thon thought it sorne new kinti of play, anti
lauglieti and stretehied eut his littie arma
toward lier. "You littie liatoful thuîîg, why
don't you go to isleop? she cricd, ahaking
lîim, a littie.

Leon laugliet alouti, anti croetin lu is
prctty baby way that Lettie liad thouglit was
se cuuuing, anti at any aLlier tirno she would
bave almost srnothorcti hlm wvith Lissos, aud
called ilm lte darlingest, hantisornot baby
lu the world ,"but now lier heart was fult of
;selfibhness anti rebellion, and his sweet ways
augered her. A minute later lier mothor
beard a piercing screaxa, sud rau in te seo
whatw~as thematter. Lettie was rocking tho
cradle, aud saying in a soothiug voice, " Thora,
thero, go te sleop," but lier face vas roti, anti
site lookod guilty.

elWhat titi you do te the baby?î" asked
lier mother.

Il Nothingl" aaid Lettie, faintly, biushiing
deopiy.

I1týr mothor saw that sie vas net speaking
the trutit, anti she caught lier by the ari and
shook lier. "Tell me inst.antly z:'hait youdid,"
she said; aud Lettie whimpercti uut, «'I-I
pincheti hlm."

The mother sent Lottie jute the betiroom,
aud husheti the baby te sloop. Thon she
callcd Lottie, and taikoti long te 11cr about the
cruelty of lu rting lier dear little brother, until
aIe was ashameti andi sorry.

1 wondored at the Limea what made Lettia
do suchi a uaughty, cruel thing, but afterward
I learned tat, site tiid net pray in the morning.
Wlieu anyoue forgets ta pray in the rnorning,
things are likely ta go wron- ail day.

Leon wvas afraid of Lettie -for soveral days,
but after a while site won bis love and confi-
dence again , and afterward, wlion 11cr mothor
vas sick, Lettie teok sudh geeti caro ot lier
brother, akd was se kind and citeerful, that
lie 'r mothor calleti lier II a bravo little helpor."

etHE, titat gozth about as a talebearer revea1-
otli secrets: thereforo meddle net with hlm
that fiatteretit with bis.lips."-Prov. xx. 19.

TnE reahizath n of God's presence is the
eue tçovereigu remedy against temptatien.
It ia that whiclt sustain us, consoles us, and
cahute us.
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