
Trhe Presbytefian RevIew.

THlE LI1TT7L E FOL K.
THE NEW UMBRELLA.

Oh. Ella
%Wlth ber tirat unibrella I
Sho waIked aijrc.aI like any quern.

%;hc bel.! i pruudly fur doly
Admired st& liandie, etroked ai& aheen,

Au-1 nevcr lutile girl more gay.
Ikar E&la!
Such a wee umt'rella 1
Une dr.y upoz, the market-place

I met her . jripping were ager curla.
She looke.!, deapite ber ionoy fao-,

l'ho muet forlorn of litile gara..

%Why, Ella
1% hereme Voar new umbreila ?*
Saud 1; Il tho etorm bas drenched your bair

Just aco your frock ! jou tee your bat!
And wbaîta is tis Vois bug with cara '

A broum, a iiddle, or a cat ?
Oh. Elle !
With lier fitat umbrella
Nha looke.! at me and ahyly apoke,

The rein drupa pelîang on ber yci:a
1i have it liera beatuh my c!oak,
l3ocaume you me3 it magbt get wet 8""t. Nicholu."

A GOOD JOKE.
It was carly in the year for s.anflowers, but a sui-

flower party it mnust be-so said Mary Johnson, and
sbc usually had bcr v.a for, as the school cbildrcn
said, ' Evcrywhere that 'Mary wcnt, Bcssie and
Frances wcrc sure ta follaw."

'You know," said Mary to her friends, " our
mammas have piruk and violet teas, and why shouldn't
wc have a stinfiower part>'?"

"But wbecrc, and when ?" cxclaimed the girls.
"Down by WVillow Brook, and Saturday, of

course," said Mary.
«But wbcre shall uc get the sunflowcrs?" asked

Bessie. «'It as only a lattle tame ago that the pussy
willows crept out of thear' cat skins' as my bab>y
sistcr ba)., and un..> thc cari> floivers arc out yeL"-

"Wlcan't %% atiake sunflowca-s aut af tissue
p;tpcr, I'd lake ta knawP" retorted Mary.

" Sa we can." said Frances, "and it is in better
taste my big sistcr says, ta carry ane flowcr than
murec, se' tbrc vils bc enough, and I will inake tbem,
as 1 have both ycllow and brown paper, and sister
Ellen wi!I help mie. But shall we have only aur threc
.%cles? It Jun»t,een likca party, for nec arcealw~ays
toc'gtbh.r, anywvay."

. Wc mighit invite Genevieve Graham," said Bessie,
and perbaps shc wvould take us in ber dog-cart witb

ber Shetland pany,' suggestcd Bessie.
" Let's do it," said the others.
Just then there passed by them a little girl whose

facc %vas brown and frcckled. She swung hertattered
bat in ber hand instcad af wearing it on her head,
while ber dress was long and scanty, and twisted
about ber ankles as Ahe walkcd, and ber shoes were
nat mates, oilc being oi clath, whilc the other was ai
soure kind of course Icather-

'\%hat a looking thing Nellic Adams alivays is,"
raid Mà\ar). 'Il don't suppose shc ever wvcnt to a
piart)- in bier iéie," suddenly exclaimed l3essie.

"Suppose we aiýk hcr-juift for fun." addcd Frances,
as she çaw the look of surprise on the other girls faces.

"I would be a good joke,"' said 'Mary; "but
what if Nhe should came? "

"0f course she wouldn't," said flcssic " You,
Mary, vwrite the inv itation in your best wrating, and
let Irran es paint a sunilawer un the pape, and 1
will give st ta lier to*niorrow at schoal."

The girls laughed over their good lke, whicb was
c.trnecd out the next day , but they werc greatly sur-
F csd to receave an ac.ceptance, written on a niccly

ol5céi piece of wraippingq-papcr.
" Wcll, %ve arc in a nice fix tbat's a fact," said

Frences, ta 'Mary and Bessic, .%hen thcy- met ta talk
the matter over. IlRob says it's just god cnough
for us, and !-Lstcr Ellen declares that if -he were i
cnur place she would n'akc it a godjoke fer Nellic,
by 1g.ving hti the best possible time at aur sunflower
party." "Aillrigbt; let s do iL," said.NMary and Bessie,

who wvere flot intentionally unkînd, only thoughtless
and liked fun.

"And Il" said Frances, "as I got into the joke,
wiil eaul for Nellie, so we can ail go to Wilw Brook
together."

Nellie lived outside the village, so Frances had
some little distance ta walk, but wbat a goad time
they ail had at tic sunflower part), 1 Sister Ellen,
for ber part ai the gaod joke, brought thcm at noon
a basket ai luncheon.

Nellie wvas su happy and s0 full ai pleasant ways,
and the girls, helped by Ellen, tried so bard ta make
a gaod time for ber, that the tbree declared that

night, after parting with Nellie, at lier gate, that
Ellen's kind ai joke was much better than their owvn.

" Let's alivays play this kind ai jokes," said Mary
ta Bessie and Fraces.

This they agreed tai do, and each kept ber sun-
flo-wer as a reminder ai ber pledge, while Nellie
treasured bers as ber most preciaus possession.

"«lEi memary ai the pleasantest day ai my lueé,"
as she told ber mother, wben she wvent ta bcd at
night, almost tocs happy ta sleep.

It was a gaod joke, wasn't it?

THEY ASTONISHED TH-E QUEEN.

An amusing story is going the rounds, wbicb bas
Qucen Victoria and thre little girls as its dramatis
personoe. One day the Quecn was out driving near
ber palace at Balmoral. H-er attention was attracted
ta tbree little girls wbo were playing together autside
the manse. She sent anc ai ber attendants ta invite
them ta call upon ber in the afternoon. The ejildren
were naturally deligbted, but also somewbat
puzzlcd, their parents happened ta be away from
home and tbey had no notion ai court etiquette
exc.cpt what they bad imbibed from their story
books. I-owever, they decided ta treat the Qucn
as qe'nns wvere treated in their literature.

Tnev were drcssed in their best by the nurse, and
takeri ta Balmoral. Go sooncr bad thcy entered the
presence ai the Qucen tban tbey greatly astanished
her b>' falling an their faces and saying in chorus:

"'Oh, Queen!1 live forever!1"
It is tu be supposed that the Qucen did not

graciausly raise tbem, in appraved Arabian Nihbts
fashion, for she îs much too aid, but bowcvcr tbey
got up again. The story goes on tai relate that they
had a gloriaus time, and that whcn the time came tai

o home they again prostratcd themselves, berbre the
ucen, and said. IlOh,1 Qucen!1 live force'er . and

wan't you please invite us again? "

HIS JOURNEY BV WATER.
On the south shore of Long Island is a sheet of

%vater known as the Great South Bay. On the neck and
island sait grass grows that is valuable for bedding for
cattle. A <armer took bis horse aver in a boat wben be
wvent ta gather the hay. He loosened the horse tas let
bimn feed wbilc he %vas getting the hay ready ta use
bimn in drawing the toad. Whcther the horse got
homesick, or disliked the island, or did flot care tas do
that kind of %vork, na ane knows. WVben the iarrner
was ready ta use the horst, there was no horse there.
Wbere had he gant? He couidnfot bide on the island;
there was na place tas bide. The mian got into bas big
flat-bottomed boat anld rowed ashore. He found somte
men grcatly excited. A strange, buge animal had
been seen swimming across the bay. No one had ever
sen such an animal in the bay before. WVhat could iL
have been ? The farmer could flot help them, for 1-e
had flot seen the animal. No one had seen bis horse
that he hait left en an island four miles across the bay.
The farmer went home. Tbere was bis horst in the
barni, dnipping wtt. Ht had swam across the bay !
Anc then the fanmer knew tht namne of the strange,
huge beast tht men bad sten swamming in the bay.

Humility is a beautiful grace Neyer put yourself
before other people. Let t.hem put you forward.
liNver, never boast af what you bave dont or could do-
Sl-praist "oe but a littît 'way.
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