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tew wvords; as possible, teased a big fly ho had
cauglit, znunched a withered apple ho hadj
found ln his desk, and prescntly got to the
end of lits hialf-lîour, and tore away home.

' Hello 1 Aleck, %vatt for me,' hie sîoiîtcd the
next niornlng, on his way to school, as hie
cauglit 8ighit of his cornrade's old brown cap,
a square ahecad. Roli ad been in a surpriging
hurry to get away frein buick%veats and
inapte syrup that norning, his appetito being
keen for %vhat Aleck h.ac to teil of liis 'fixing
the snob.' And, as good luckc woutd have it,
here wvas the horo of tho engagement hituseif,
only a square awvay.

'XWeil, did yeu do it? Did you fix himn?'
panted Rob, pulling up alongside.

'Do whatt' said Alcck, ratier gruflly.
'You know about Walter Lindsay; wvhat

dtd you do to hlm'?'
' Nothing,' auswered Aloec, brielly.
Rab feit "cry fiat, but Aleeck was cross, and

woutd give liini ne satisfaction. Later ini the
day, under tic thawiîîg fiiiluence of Rob's
lunch basket, Aleck's Longue was loosencd.

'l sity, liob,' ho began suddeniy, and ivith
confideiîtial diibregarul of good E-itghibli, 'that
thore boy has the miakiing of a gentleman iii
hlmi.'

But Rob hiad forgotten: 'Wlhat boy' lie
askoed.

'Oh, puddila' hend, 1 ineau. Walter Lindsay.
Yestorday Ivs iui kii aleîig beiîiid hii,
liko ed anid juý,t befor, %% e got te, Diinlap's
grocery, -wlio should lie eut ini the mniddle of
the street but Mrb. Dorsey'b littie idiot boy,
Mac. ihere lie woas, waggons driving this
way and that wa% , mnen shlouting at hii to
geL eut of Lhe way, and Mac net payingan
attention, but just iueving eut thecre likeo a
calf. Tlieîe wvcre a lot of us fellovs, and
maybo sonte of us would have seen wit te, do
presently, but just as Bachxnan's big dray
caine teO.ring along, eut ',prings Walter Lind-
say, riglit througli ail that nasuty watcr 1 wits
thinklng about pushing hMi into, most iii te
hal knoes, tee, and scizos9 Mac arouîd the
waist.

'Thje ittIe idiot struggtcd and foughit hiîn,
anmd knocked o1l'hisk c tip, but WValter showed

pluck, I teit you, and waded hack vrtth hlm,
and actually coaxed hiai alomîg home.

"You've geL yeur feot awfully wet and
dlrty," says 1.

"O01, nover mlnd," says lie, "thiey'll drY off
ail riglit;" aindliho teck ne more acceunt of
those fine tasses than if lie didn't have 'cm."

'And wliat did you doV? askcd Robi, with
Lhe instinct of a true listener, feeling that
the story was net done.

'I? Oh, I just waded in and got Is cap
for ii,' ansv reci Aleck, shamoefacodly; 'but
I toIl )-ou wvliat, Rob, tlîat follow can wear
tassels hung round lini likeo a table-cover if
hoe pleases, hoe's geL the making of a gentle-
man, tike I told yeu.-Phil. Pres.

THE FAITHFUIJ GUARDIAN.
A gentleman bouglit a cehlie, whicli, wheni

takon home, after the fashion of Is kind,
seeon made hiniseif one of the family, and as-
sume(l bpecial respensibilities in cennoectien
witlî tiia yeungest child, a girl three years et
lige.

It * aippned, one day iii November, that tlie
father was returiîg freai a drive, and as lie
ncaired its lieuse lie netice(l the dlog in a pas-
turc whicl wvas soparated by a stone w~all
fi-oui the rond. Freai belinid this watt the
collie would spring up, bark, and tht n jump
down again, ceîîstantly repoatiîîg it.

Leaving lus herse and goiîîr te the -pot, hoe
found his tittle girl soated on a st-oue, with
the collie waggiîîg his tail and kee;uin-, guard
-esicle lier.
In the tiglît snew their path could ho plainly

seen, and as lie tracod it back lie saw wlîere
the 1little one liad wvnlked severnl time, around
an oen wvoll iii the pasture. Very close t4>
the brink wvere l)rints ef the baby shees, but
stili dlosýer oui tue o(lgo of the wvell were the
trncks of the collie, wvho huai evidently kept
1,etNveen lier muid thue wvol.

We need net toil you the feeliimnzs of the
fatiier as lie saiv the fidelity ef the dunib
creature. wvlking between the eliild and
what iniglit otlierwvise have licou a terrible
death.-Ex.
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