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THE RURAL CANADIAN,

YOUNG CANADA.

THE CRICKEN KNEVW,

by [4

Whero is the baby? I hLavo se

The orchard through, he is not
And Phobo Bird sang, **Phsbe bis

Not met the darling anywhere."
I've looked where down the hit tho breok,

In gunshine dancing, takes its way,
A spotted frog crogked * Ugh! kerchunk!

He nover called on mo to-day.” t
And in the garden I have pought,

Among the pretty, {i t flowors.
¢ Thum,” bugzzed the , “I've seon him not,

Though I've been here for many hours.”

ore,

Now in the barn.yard, “ Cow," I ask,

‘‘Have yon s rod-cheeked baby seen ?
The Cow chows slowly, ** M00.00-00,

I saw him run hcross the green,
And creep beneath the meadow fence.”

** Ho's here,” a Chicken said, ** Peep-peep,
A rosy apple in edeh hand

Under tho haytptack fast asleep.”

’

ley, pushing his way through the hedge as he
spoke. “Qirls aren’t good for anything but
to sit and sew. I mean to have some fun. I
mean to e]—-"

Ella felt like giving some angry answer, but
she checked herself, and woent on with her
sewing as she sat under the big tree, wonder-
ing what made Charley break off his sentence
8o suddenly.

“El-ls, El-la 1" ¢ried a pitiful voice at last,
“come helpme! I'm gettingall torn. O—oh!”

Sure enough, Charley was getting all torn,
gome big thorns had caught his new trousers,
and the harder he struggled the worse matters
became.

“Hold still, dear,” said Ella, “I can't help

“Certainly 1 will," she answered very
gintly, at tho same time beginning to draw
the edges of tho tear together; “you know
girls are not good for anything but to sit and
gow.”

“0O Ellat I didn't say that.”

“I think you did, Charley.”

“Not exactly that, I guess. It was awful
mean if I did. Oh, hurry! I hear the carriage.”

“ Do be quiet, you little wriggler!” laughed
hig sister, hestily finishing the work as well
as she could, so that Charley in & moment
looked quite fine again. “There! we'll get
to the gate before they turn into the lane,
after all.”

i Charley held Ella’s hand more tightly than

THE LESSON OF TEE BRIERS./

“Charley: Gharley!” called Ella to her
younger brother, “don’t go among those
briers; come §ver here in the garden!”

“Ho: stay in the garden! who wants to
stay in the garden?” answered master Charley
with great contempt. “I guess you think
I'm a gir] to want to nlay whero it's ell smooth
and everything. Ho!”

“That's not it, Charley, but you know we
both bhave on our goo thes, and we must
be ready to.run quigh wo hear the ear-
nage drive dp to the gate with Aunt May
and Coticin Harry and Alice.”

“I know that as well 2swou do,” said Char-
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BEWARE OF THE DECEBIVER.

you whilo you kick so. There! now you're
free. Oh, Charley!”

Charley, clapping his hand to his trousers,
knew well enough what Ella’s “ Oh!” meant.
, It meant & great big tear in his new clothes,
two cousins co to spend the day, and a
poor little boy sobbing in the nurse~y until
the nurse would stop scolding and make him
fit to go down aund sea the company.

“Oh! they'll be here in & minute ! boo-hoo!”
he sobbed ; “what shall I do?”

“Why, stand still, fiat’s all” said Elia,
| hastily threading her needle with a long black
thread, “ stand just so, dear, till I wend it.”

“ Mend it!” cried master Charles, delighted.
“Q Ella! Will you?”

usual as they ran toward the gate together.
Ella noticed it, and stopped to kiss him.

“T'm sorry I spoke so,” he panted, kissing
her again right heartily. “Does it show ?”

“Not a bit; you wouldn't know anything
bhad happened. Hurrah' here they arel”

“ Hurrah ! Howdy do, everybody:” shouted
Charley.

A uTTLE French girl was much concerned
when sho hesrd of a new exploring expedi-
tion. When asked why she should object,

she said- “If they discover any more coun-

Vtries. they will add to the geography I have
I'to study. There are countries enough in it

" now, dear knows,



