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* THE LITTLE FOLK.
What Came of Not Acting a Lie.

E %'er inice Mlarley halli seen the pictuco cf a happy fainlly c
Ruine& pige. and bie fathor hall talci hlm what pretty pets thes
littie creaturci miade, his beart hadl beon met on havlng a pair ;aini
se sue was ho that his desîre wculd mamotime ho fulfilod, that hl
made a ltlo but eut of a tomate crate, and placoci it beeeath
great tre in the yard.

"ll'Il tell Yeu wbat 1 wlll do." the ceineltr sald ane day-
Charley's fathor was the minister; "'Il1 give you samo maeey oovu
lesteaci of walting for your blrtbday, and you can got à, pair fror
farmer Gray ; I knaw ha has nme, fac I aaw thcmn theo ther da)
whon I was thort."

Thon, turnlng tabhia wlfo ho sald, wltb a littie slgb:
",I wlsh I ceuld get that man ta cames ta cherch ; tbaughbc'

very plite te me, ho wan't fiston ýo anytblng 1 say en tb

Aou may b.e sure that Cbarley acceptud the citer, andi the ver'
next Saturday merning yenc might have cli hlm bouediait &Ian
the road wblcb lay between Fariner (Iray'a and the village, th
happicat boy te ho anywhoro found.

Fariner Gray wms at the bouse, but ho directoci Cbmrley te Lb
bacri, tolng hlm that ho conîci go snd maxe hie choice, andi h
*ould came out in a*few moments.

IlBut, no 1 on second thauRht yau hall botter wait for me
there las a glace trame near the barn doar that yau might kuaci
avec, and 1 cauldn't afferd, ta have it broken."

IOh I plueas let me go," crieci Charley; 1 wil! ho very caro

« "Vory weil, thin, of with yau; but, Tray, yen stay here; yoi
*aimnt knackcd it rivec once, alroady thia merning."

.Se Cbmrlev buded off toward the bara, andi as coein as th,
falrmer'a bmck wu. turned, naughty Tray dashled mlter hlm.

IBut, alas for Charley 1In be is agerne ho quite tergaL tho
*fime, and running througli tho barn dccc
gave It a littie pusb, and tha next moment ''

stoed atiîl, borrifled by the saund cf a fali
anci brektng glass; sud the seumc instant
bis oye. tell upen the pretty littIe creaturce
fer wbtch ho lied camne, tn a sta.! ocar by.

Oh!1 why bad ho nat benu more careful;
whmt wauld Farmer Gray say? Tray had
reacheci the barn before him, seci whoe the
framo bell, ran quickly eut agie wlth hi.
.tail botween bis legp, frighteneli by the

',naise. But Cbarloy had nat ncticed hum,
ii-h bohard the farmor's iroico the nexc t
moment.

.Il Yen baci dag," ho cucd; "se IL was
* yau knackect avec my frame? Dide t I te.ll

Vo yu te stay-at the baume 1"I Andi thee peor
.Tray gave a sharp cry, as thaugh ho bad
been atruck.

"L it hlm think that Il. was the dug 1"
The words seomed spaken te Cbarley's car,
and oeilae ha hardly realimdi whmt they
meant, Farmer Gray came ie and laid hi.
haed open bis eheuldor.

Il l, youug mari," ho Wad, IlI came
pretty near blaminR yen fer the crash thst
1 hocard as 1 crcased the yard, but sec
that iL was that disabeodient dog of mine;- if
crca creatureo acdci bs gtbo did. WVolf,
whlchpaircdoyen liko boat?"I

Sncb a chance fer elicape, 1 But Chariey
11f ted op hi beail, and, lcaking the fariner
straight ite eoye., maid:

vast nuot Tray, air; I broke the f
frmae; 1 amn very arry 1 vas me carioes.
but pleauc tekse this menoy- Wuli It bo onough
to pay fer it ?"I

"Ijeat about,' Antweroc thetfermer: but
*i hoed deve !rite the pale faee, andi nat

ai; the bill wbich the boy baci laid le big
hanci,

t "Tell me one thing,"1 maid tha farmor,
"hY dide't YOU let mre think it wau thc

dog ?"o
Il - athor gays that acting a lie la as bad

Us tmlllzg ena; undi that voul c ba mitantue,
ni thleg, Yen knew.- GOod bYe, sic 1 1 amn

vory curry;"I and with thmt Charloy (airly raù out of tho barn and
dowe the road. But nct home holi turnod off loto tho wacds, and
It wam a feul hour buera lie reauhed the villagp. W~bat %ent an
there uitiler the elhale cf the trocs 1 Weil, noyer mind ; tho trocs
have neyer whlspered the secret, lier wit! I.

Smdly and slewly Charloy walked arcund the bouse, and finmlly
paused boforo the littie hutch wivhch was ta have held fils pots.
Blut what waa It that made hlm *tart back, rub hie oves, and laok
eaie IIeao, thore wvas no mistaike, thore in the hutch, wvere the
protticat pair tramn Farmer Gray's barn; ani on a bit of palier
thrnst botwee tho Lare wero thos words " For Charloy, wlth'
Former (Jray's respecte." Nor wua that ail. The colt day, te,
overybody*â surprise, who ehould walk lato churcb but FarmeF
iGray himmeif.

Andi wbee the mînistor came and wolccmod hlm al ter the
-sorvice, hoe said:

IlI kiner thcuRbt I'd liko ta knaw wat your pricachlng ivas
like ta ture out a boy liko that one of yaurs ; aud I guess I ]lire it
well enough ta cauic again."

IlWasn't it kind of Fermer Gray ta givo me the dear lîttia
thiep 1 I said CharIey, as lits fathor acood watchiog him lecd hie
Pets. that ceninir.

IlVory kind," replied the mielator. And EJharloy wonorod
why iei latber ouddealy etovped down and kissed film.

Many thinga in nature remind us of the pawor cf littie thine.
A littie sprintz bas satisfied the thirat of a village for centuries.
" litie bird by its marning ang, has cbeered tha dospondent seul
of an invalail and led his deuiro and bis boe up ta thinge abovo the
aicies. A word cf trath ha. laige i te b consoience, andi bacc
mlghty ta the pultog down cf Strangholda. A despiseci Gospel
han regcneratcd a. nation, and opened the gates cf a glcriausF
mornieig te a %vorld in darknoas.
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