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The Baby's Gaurdian.

'A gentleman took, not long ag)
a collie, who, after the fashion.
its kind, soon made himself one
the family, and assumed especi
responsibilities in connection wil
the youngest child, a -girl, thri
years of a ge. -It happened one d
in November that the father wý
returning from a drive, and as I
neared the bouse lie noticed the do
in a pasture whicl was separate
by a stone wall from the road. Fro
behind this wall the collie wou
spring up, bark and' then jum
down agin, .constantly repeatin
it. Leaving his horse and going
the spot, lie found his little gi
seated on a stone, with the coll
wagging his tail and keeping guar
beside her. In the liglit snow the
path could be plainly seen, and
lie traced it back lie saw where t
little one had walked several tim
round an open well in the pastur
Very close to the brink were t]
prints of the baby's shoes, but sti
closer on the edge of the wel we:
the tracks of the collie, who hai
evidently kept between lier and t]

well; walking between the chi
and what might otherwise ha,
been a terrible death.-' Band
îHope Review.'

Mother's Tears.

When Cyrus Hamlin was a sma

boy lie had seven cents- given hi
by his mother to celebrate muste
day. The money was 'for gingc
bread, buns, etc. 'Perhaps, Cyru
said she, 'you will put a cent or tw
in the missionary contribution b
at Mrs. Farrar's.'

As lie trudged along lie began'
ask 'Shall I drop in one cent
two? I wish she had not said "o:
or two."' He decided on. tw
Then conscience said, ' What, fi
cents for.. your stomach and two f
theheiiathen! five for gingerbreý
and two for souls!' So lie said fo
for gingerbread and three for sou
But presently lie felt that it mu
be three for gingerbread and fo
for souls.

When he'came to the box
dumped in the whole seven, to ha

no more bother about it. When
went home, hungry as a bear, lie c
plained to his mother his unreasc
able hunger; and, smiling throuý
tears, she gave him a royal bowl

bread and milk. Ànd lie- pattheti-

Scally asked, 'Wbaf was tlie meaning

of mothers tears?' - merican

ofPaper.

ai
l The Weed's Wings.th

aC 'Marnna, I neyer knew weeds
'Y were so prefty. . Just look liere 1'

It And Gracie held before ber mother
le a downy white globe of the dainti-

>g est texture, clinging to a stiff brown

in 'Isn't if beaiififul?' said mamima.
Id 'See , the globe is made up of white
ip wings.'
Jg 'Wings I' said Gracie, wondcriug-
to ly. Tliey look like littie white
M stars.'
ie 'Y es,' *answered niamma, 'tliey do,
Ad 'but tbey arereally wings. Do yon
ir sec tlic cluster of littie brown seeds
.,s at the centre?'
le 'Yes,' said Gracie, looking at it
as .carefuly.
,e. 'Nown,' said, mamma,- .'pull one of
he tbem out. No; wait. Blow the
.11 globe instead.'
re So Gracie blew upon it .geutiy,
Ld and, bo! away. fioafed the littie white.
le stars, ecdi carryingy mitli-.if ti'y
Id brown secd.
ré 'INLow, do you sec,' askcd mamma,
of 'wby. callied tlicm wings? -. ach

liffle seed lias a 'wing, and wlien flic
wind blows upon if if flics away,
carrying ifs seed witli if, and flien
if drops down, sometimes a long
way from flic spot where flic liffle

Lii weed whicli bore if grew, and fliere
mn flic liffle seed lies until it sinks into

ýr- flic eartli, ripens and sends forth
>r- anothler wced of flic same kind.'
s,' 'Isn't if wonderful, inamma? And
v'o sec how beautiful eacli littie wing
)x is. - 1 shah] neyer say "1old weeds"'

again. Tbeir seed wings arc as
to pretty as flic fiowers.' - youth's
or Companion.'
Re

ve What Van Left Off.
or Van is four years old, and very
Id proud of flic fact thaf lie can dress
'Ir hirnself in flic mornin-all but flic
is. buttons 't hat run up and down
L5t ahind.'
Ur Van isn't «eenougli of an acrobat

yef to mnake. bis small fingers thus
he do duty betwý%een lils shoulder-
ve blades, so lic baclis up fo papa and
lie gefs a bit of lielp.
R_- One morning Van was in a greaf
Sn- burry fo -et to some importantf
rli work lie had on baud, flic niarslial-
of ling of an army, or somefbing of the

sort, so lie hurried to get into his
clothes, and of course they bother-
ed him because lie. was in a >hurry
and didn't take as much pains- as
usual. Things. would get upside
down and 'hind side 'fore,' while
the way that the legs and arms of
these same things got mixed was
dreadful to contemplate. So I am
afraid that it was not a very pleas-
ant face that came to papa for the
finishing touches.

'There, everything is on now!'
shouted~ Van.

'Why, no, Van,' said Papa, sober-
iy,' you haven't put everything on
yet!'

Van carefully inspected his
clothes, from the tip of his small
toes to the broad collar about his
neck. He could find nothing want-
ing.

'You haven't put your smile on
yet,' said Papa, with the tiny wrin-
kles beginning to creep about his
own eyes. 'Put it on, Van, and I
button it up for you!'

And if you will believe me,:Van
began to put it on tien and there!
After that he almost ahaàys re-
membered that lie couldn't really
call himself dressed for the day
until lie had put a sunny face atop
of the white collar and. the Scotch
plaid necktie. -Webb Donnell, in
'Youth's Companion.'

'Mother's Comfoïrt.'

I know a little girlie,
With loving eyes'so blue,

And lips just made for smiling,
And heart that's kind and true.

She wears no dainty dresses,
No jewels does she own,

But the greatest of all treasures
Is lier little self alone.

Her name is 'Mother's Comfort,'
For all the livelong day,

Her busy little fingers
Help mother's cares away,.

.The sunshine loves to glisten
And hide in lier soft hair,

And dimples chase each other
About her .cheeks so fair.

Oh, this darling little girlie,
With the diamonds in lier eyes,

Makes in mother's heart a sunshine
Brighter far than floods the skies.

But the name that suits lier better,
And makes lier glad eyes shine,

Is the naine of 'Mother's Comfort'-
This little freasure mine.
-Anon.


