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YOUNG OMiVADA.
ýrWE CIlCAEN KNVEIV,

Whero is tho baby? I bave uaodThe orchlLrd throx2gh, ho iRntithoxe,
And Phebo Di3rd sang, 1 "Phebe bit

Not met the darllng anywhero."
l've looked whero down the Ixiji tho break,

Ini saunhino dancing, takes its way,
A spotted frog croakod IlUgh 1 kerchunk 1

Ho nover callod on ma ta*day."1
And in the gardon 1 have pought,

Aznang the pretly, fragrint flowors.
<Thum,' bnazod th Bey. I've seon him not,
Tbough I've been bore for mmny houts.*'

Now in the barn-yard, Il ow," I ask,
Il'Have you a retcheekod baby aeon?"

The Oow ehows elowly. I "Moo.oo.o,
1 saw hlmt rn jicrosa the green,

And cmSp bethe hoMeadow fonce."
À..Ho's boxe,"ý a Chickon said, IlPeep.peep,
Arosy apple in e4ch band
Under the haytýtack fst uoop."

0

ley, pushxng his way tlirough the liodgo as ho
spoko. IlGirls aren't good for anything but
to ait and sew. I mean to have somo fun. I
mean te c-"

Ella feit like giving sorne angry answer, but
she ohecked herseif, and went on with hier
sewing as ehe st under the big tree, wonder-
irig what made Charley break off his sentence
80 suddcnly.

IlEl-la, El-la!1" cried a pitiful voice at last,
"'corne hlp me! I'm getting ailtorn. O-oh 1"

Sure enough, Charley wa8 getting ail torn,
some big thorna had caught his new trousers,
and the harder he struggled the worse matters
becaxne.

Il bld stiil, doar," 8aid Ella, «Il can't helli

Il'Cortainly i will," she answered vory
Stutly, at tho saine tirne beginning to draw
the edgos of tho tear togother; "'you know
girls are not good for anything but to ait and
sew."

"O EIla I1 didn't say that."
I thinlc you dlid, Charley."

IlNot exact! y that, I gues. It was awful
mean if I did. Oh, hurry I1 hear the carriage.Y

"lDo ho quiet, you little wriggler!1" laughed
his sistor, hastily finishing the work as well
as she could, so that Charley in a moment'
looked quite fine again. "lThere! we'li get
to the gate before tbey turu inte the lue,
after ail"

Charley held Ellals band more tightly than

BEWARE OF THE DEOR.I

THE LESSON OFf THE BPJERS. you while yen kack se. Themei now you're usual as they ran toward the gate together.

/ froc. Oh, Charley! " 1Ella noticed it, and stopped te kiss him.
",Charley!. Obarley!" called EIIa te, ber Cbarley, c1aping bis band te bis trousers, Im sonry I spokoe se," ho pauted, kissing

younger brQtiIor, 4 don't go axnong those 1kuow well ouough wbat ElWs '< Oh!"I moaxit. ber again rigbt heartily. '«Locsit show?"
briors; corne ever bore in tho gardon! 1 It mesut a great bjg tear in his new clothos, "Not a bit; you wouidnIt kuow auytbing

'* Ho' stay in the gardon! 1Who Wants te two cousins c:e ~ to spend the day, and a bad happened. Hurrah't bore ibey are 1"I
stay in the garde»?" axiswered master Charley poor littie boy sobbing in the nurs--y until "lHurrah.' Howdy do, every*body! " shouted
%vith great contempt I guoss yen think thé- nurse would stop seolding aud make him Charley. _______

I'mn a triri te want te Dlay wbero it's ail smooth fit te go down and son the Company.
ai>d everything. Ho!" "Oh! tboy'Ul bc bore in a minute 1 boo-hoo!" A Lrr French girl was much conoerned

ITbats net i4, Char]cy, but you know we ha sobbcd; 'Ilwhat shail 1 deo?" wheu sho heard of a new exploiing oxpodi-
both have on our good,*btbes, aua we must "lWby, stand ahill, t'at's ail," said Ella, tin WhIen askcd whY abe sboula objeC,
ho rcady te. run quîâ7 wo bear the =~r- 1 hastiy tbreading ber needie witb a long black she -iaid -"lIf they diseover any more coun-
mage drive .d4 to theo gate with Aunt May t.hread, -stand just se, dear, tili I niend W'. triesq. they will add te the éodgrapbiy 1 bave
sud,.Qen:lin Barry ana Alime.. "blnd iL!"' cried master Charles, dclighted. Ite study- Thero are countries enough in it

"Ip0. knowthataswcll asou do,» said Char- 1 <'O EU! WiULyen?" fl0w, dear knows.
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