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TEM TRUE FJIIENDS.
T, truc triends yen have

WVho, liv~o in a row,
rI) u each aide oftSoet

( iU w bore yen go.

silipoýe Soit arce lecpy,
Ttxey belli you tei led;

stlis Yeu are hungry,
They sc that you're fed.

They take up yotur dolly
And put on ber clothes,

And triudie ber carrnage
WYherover alto goes.

Thiey buckle yotur skate-straps,
And haul ut bier slcd ;

Aere in umnier t1uite white,
Aid ini winter quite red.

Ani these ten tiny fellows,
Tbey serve yen with case;

And they ask nothing froni yen,
Bat work bard to, please.

Now, witli ton willng servants
Se trusty and truc,

Pray, who would be lazy
Or idle-would you?

Wouild yen. find eut the naine
O! tlîis kind little band?

i Then coutit Up the fingers
I etJ On eacb littie handi.

-TALEGOULD est by the window lu a
kowa study. His bead restedl upon bis

,aknd; bis eye8 were cast upon the floor;
ast wbole attitude indicated deep thoxîght.

Dgl at thre for Eorne timno, when ho arese,
5.It.1l? exiarnng, Il 'il do it 1 I Goitig

j't inte the shed ho picked up a new ball
-a iich lay there, and putting it in bis

r 3ocket, went eut on the street. After geing
c3rito a distance, be halted beforo the boe
ID' ichard Grauham. It was a tunublo-

~I? ~wn afair-a berne of poverty snd
onj duukenness. SurnmoDing up courage, lio

î:ý4kd rip te the door snd knocked. After
yoj, s moment's waiting, Richard biniseif carne

yt4 the door.
'I Ive brought yen my new bail, Dick-I

see$ yen wishing, for ene yesterday; rand
cb Le 4r ib a goed bat yen may have."

- 'à Why, Char11e, how can yen give thora
aiitijme, sfter I treated yen se badly î » Eaid

rie, î1cherd, blushing snd looking very muich

O 1 ne-ver mind, Dick; we'fl ferget al
t hr sk, ut that." And hurriedly bidding hlma
oni4 gýoi.by, ho statted for homo.

The next mrerning when Charlie and

ÎI

)ia1k met in the îçhuvl,-y ar1,a fow momeiŽt3

before the bell rung, Dick %t-pp-d up t.o
Uiàarliu ,l -1àaid. "Il'r c.-rry I apilltd ink
ùl. over .<rbooks yesterday. It %vas re.&
t1&031i tif ie, bat 1 wua rnad becausro you

igot aboeo nie ia the spelling c.Iaa; and ai 1
know you wvere veny neat aud losrieul~'ar
about yenr books, 1 could think of ne botter
1way of tuiking reverige. AVili yent forgivo
me ?rmuivny serry I dmd it."

'IIuw conld yeni tako pains toi corne
do% ast night and maketi ue a pne:ent ef

jttt wvhit 1 %visbed for, alter I had treated
yoen sereanly ? 1 have puzzled over iL
ever siinco."

"WelI. I will tell yuu. At fini~t I was
%cry much provok.JI. 1 feit L.ke being
rcvenged, it sened se ujnst, ¶vlien 1 hall
net tried, in any way, te injure you, but
thon I remember,.d about .Josep'., buw hoe
fergave bis brethren, and did thora good,
after they had sold hint te be a slaveo. I
rexnembcred iny teaclier said that we were
te show thi3 forgiving spirit in our lives-
uot merely learn iL in the lesson, but
Inactice it, and I foiud this a good Lime te
prac Lice."

",Well, 1 promise Sou. I shail rernember the
lesson yen bave tauglît me, and I sbonldl
like te become a niember of your school and3
of your class."ý-Moindng Gruidé.

THE WISE SQUIRREL
As Lucy was taking a walk eue day, ebe

saw the prettiest little sqadirrel, sitting upon
the 11mb ef a tree. Hie looked se cnnng
that Lucy thought, IlOh! if I could only
coax bim te, cerne down se that I migbt
tako hm, borne anid keep bim for a pet."

Lucy talked as cunning as ah. conld te,
hlm. Sie eaid, "lYou dear little squirrel,
if yen will only go homo with me, I will
give yen. sucli a nico, warm, bouse, and eucb
'ilote' ef nuts-walnuts, hickory nuLs, che8t-
nuts, 'wbichever yeu like bst ; yen shall
have as many as yent wish. Wen't yen
please go with me?" I

The little aquirrel loeked at ber wiLb
bis brigbt eyes as mucb as toi 8ay, l'Yu,
Miss Lnoy, yen Will giVe Me overythiDg
but what I want most, and that is my free-
dom I wculd rather bave my snug bole
in this old tree, than the fi.nest bousa yen
can give me, and as for nuts, I have enougb
stored away in the trunk of the troc te, lust
me ail winter, and plenty of acorna, tee,"1
anid with that ho whisked Un~ tail anid away
ho went, leaving Miss Lucy tD go boe
witheut him.

Do yen, my reeier, over t.bank God for
placing yen in this iand of freedom? 7De

yon. thank hlmt that yen have a froo, gospel 1
Doa net forgot thwo things andi de% net for.
get thoso in othu, lands who are deniod
thoni, but pray for them; and as (ed lias
blessed you, aead tho means to provido
thora with tho truth that uindi mako thora
froo.

TELLINO MSITS.
I.N Tcnnyaon'a peomr of tho child in tho

('hildren's Hospital, one littie thing tried te
tell another yeung isuficrer about Josua,
urging ber tei ask hlm te belli:

"If I," said the wlso littie Annie, Iloeo
yodI,

I chould cry te the doar Lord Jeans to hclp
nie; for Emmie, voet sc,

Wt-s all in the picture ;bore; 'Littie ,.hildren
ahould corne unta o. e'

Yes, and I will:' said Enimio; Ilbut thon
if I call to tho Lird,

How ohould ho know that's me t auch a lot
of lieds ini thbo ward 1 1

A~nnio was puzled, but a moment. aftcr a' he
said:

Mmi e, yen put, out your armas, and yen
leave 'cm outaide on the bed-

The Lord bus 80 much te sec te; but, Erani e,
Yeu tellit him, plain,

It's the littie girl witli ber arma lying ont
on the counterpano."

Morning came, and the littie thing was
dead, with lier Ildear, long, ba3n littie arma
lying eut on the ceuntorpane."-Sunday
&Itool Ti-na.

WIL'S, TACTIOS.
<COIIE, beys, stop flghting, and l'àl tell

Son. sDinething worth knowiag,' exclairned
AVili Graves, as his etepped between two
rough-lookiiîg fellews whio woe glaring'at
each otiier like wild animals.

IlOnt ef the way, Will, or l'Il knock y--)u
iito tho middle of neit veek," ahoutod Diok,
angrily.

"t,«'s easy eîîough to fight," answcred
Will, cooly, "'bat you, can do battur than
any of those generals over thon. ia Europe.
if yen're a mind to."

"'Yen get eut"' I growled Jo.
'IJoe broke my top on purposo!1"1 sn&rled

Dick.
"lYen r top!1 Oh, well, I'y. got a brand

ae n t home. ru givo it te yen tei-
morrow, if you'U ait down hao iinder the
trec a minute."

«IPreach away 1 I cried Joie, reiling laver
on tho grass.

Will took bis Bible and read: <' He that
is slow te anger is '.%etter than the mighty;
and he that raloth bis spirit, than.ho thiat
talreth a City."
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