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losted 1 could yenl find me, pleaso t
V~Joer littie frigbtened baby 1

T!ge wind had tossed ber golden fleece,
119 atones liad scratchod lier dimpled kneesi

t,~ litooped and litted ber witb case,
i And seC tiy wlîîspored, IlMay be."

.<joAli me your naine, nry little maid,
1. can't find yeu without it..

Il. <8y narne in 'Shinoy-oyes,"' sho suid,
)f os, but your last naine?"I Sho sbeok bier

1 ead;
<Up te my bouse'ey nover said
~ Asingle %vord about it."

Iýiut, dear," I said, Ilwhat ia yeur name?"
1' Why, didn't you heur mue toid yen ?

Dàrst'Shiney-eyes."' A bright tlougbt came:
"es,whvon you're geed, but wben tbey tine

t~Y1u, litt1e one; is it just thre .4ame
When mamnia has te scoid you ?"

Ilymaxuma nover scolds," sire mecans,
A littie blush, ensuing,' 'Cept whnn I've bean a-frewing atones,

&n"d tihon says (the culprit owns),
t9'~ehit-abel. Supphra Joes,

10.What bas yen been a-doing ?'

'tI. A SUMMER SHOWER.
ni nAm~ yen geing berrying, Rluthr? Oh,
ple,aso take Polly witb yen."

'Ruth thougbt it weuid bo easier te go
'wàohut bier littie sister, but she was uaed
te 'thmnking ef others, se ahQ said, "lCome

nat long, thon, littie girlie."
,ro:: It was a grand frolie for Polly. Sire
ire i-lérghed aloud when ahe saw the berries
ace ]Xaxging on tho bushes, and f elt as prend as
et t a uneen when aho had filhed bier littie bit
ir, r of- a basket. She bronght it te emplty inte
1l, rjrItlb's large oe, 'and 1Puth sad, IlYo-1 are
Witt a gqeat beip, Polly: 1 think I must. always
3p àbfi~g youwith me."
inw-. 4fter a while the sun grew very hot. The
in i birds stopped singing and the pretty wild
h eloeers were drooping on tiroir steme. But

saflatêr a cleud came over the su, and they
onxr.L,-e4d a peal of thunder.
[y .eoi1y was fril;htened, and began te cry.
Ird, BoRuth smiled as sire led her te the airai-
safWter of soine thick branches.

-'141 wish I were at home," whispered
ýoo0Vpolly.
Stre !ItWhy, dear ?
Li CI&;heri I should bo in the bouse with

ly ,,!m4nma, and 1 sheuldn't be afraid."
lii ou are eut hore with Ged, little one.

E;R is l with yen just the saine as if you were
'ian'à kýme, and wWl sttrely tako care et yen.

Reolds the thunder and iightning in. iris
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lîand, ind thcy cannût nlinve without bis 1 aul 1dm. Ray and WViie werc pitted for
will.", a race to the next stroot-cornor, tùid nt a

Thoy wntched tho fallhng -lio~pq tiîtil the .%Igiial trous thiiI starter Wllio aprUng au
qlhort summirer shower was i-ver. The sun tlîough ho hung on wiroe, while Riay movcd
camne out againi, and Polly cried, IlOli se, -ff liko a log roiiing upbtll. 0f course,
Rtith: tho biushes are~ ail .-ivered wxth WVallie waa'at tho'corner by the timowllay
tiinîondsq." liad got bis fat body eue-haifthLie dist.anco;

1IIow they gsparklcd and shone' The hirds but etili Itay kpept on, and nover'atopped
pet rip a livoly twitter, and the dear littli urstii ho had touched tire corner ho Iîad
flowers lrfted up their hensds andi seomed te startod for ; and thon, aftor the cheors and
sînilo. l'olly maid, "'They look as if they shouting had ceased ce ho could ho board,
wanted te say *Thftnk yen.' Rluth, do0 yoU lie called out, IlI tried to beat any way.",
think 'lowers know bow to féel thankfiil And ho walked manfully away.
for the niez tain?" Il had watched the race, and aftor hearing

IlI cannet toit, dear. But we du. Wo Eiy's cheeritir, words I said ta myseif.
know how good the Lord is in sending us - Hore is a lessoir for ine-. 1 tried to boat.
tain and suinshine and evcrythiug elso we any wray."' M[any tiinîes wa- nover try.
nred. So %va ought neyer te forget te be .And if we do try, aîîd fait, wo too ofton ait
thiankftîl." down anrd cry, fr.iîit-liearted nd (iiscouraged.

Such pluck as Ray ptisspireed, governed by
IS TIRAT MIINE? a principleofe right, 13 the klnd aU boys, as

As I passed a beautifuil liouse on Ashiland well as ail mcii, shoutd r'nqsess to mako lifo
avenue the ether day, I heard a little two. a sîcs-hrqal utoVrk.

year-old, whù was taking a walk with her
father, turu te him axîd ask, IlIs that mine, A LITTLE GIRtLS SERMON.
papa?" She meant the house, whicb sema A vKity littUe girl, wlîose father is a
wvay impressed hier, as it did me, I'y it minister, had beon sorely tompted to play
remarkable beauty, as being a desirmble at the watcr-parl, whîiud stood upoxi a low
possession. Her father ariswered ber: bencli withn bier reach. It was thought
"Yes, little daughter; it is yours te look 1,est not to rernova it, bat te inake it a
at, but not te live in." It struck mue as ..treae o- knowledge of good and evil."
being a very beautifuil answer. The child Mr hnoc ircub igr a
seemed te be perfectly satisfied and happy been Ilsnapped"I by way of IcorrcLion. At
with it, as she would net have b,-en hiad tsvo yeaxs old she went withi graudmna to
she been anRwered in a simple negativ. church, whero lier deportment wvas very
Why net make the littie ones ail rich in serions. On retrrrning, soine eue said:
the saine way ? Give themn to understaxd « Wall. se yen have been ta churcb."
that the moBt wonderful things lu the "Yes." "Ard did yen heur papa preach 1"
universe are thoir3, as the sun and stars "yes., "And what did ho say ?" O-
and cleuds, the wvind and the rain; and o'aha'opeaha 'otit'
teach thera hew wonderful they are, by pe ees 'a nu' be-goo chili'o el-a
calling, attention te theus and helping thein peole 'ma b-,-Ioo 1" lln-a
te understaud. Teacba themn thut ail their The conscientlous baby is now a mature
eyes can sec, or their cars hear, belongs by Christian, tcaching a grtat many otiior
right ta them. Make thein rieh in things cildren '< not bo play in ili waler-pail."
that may always be theirs. Let them know
that they are boirs te tihe ceminon heritsgeFAS SH iE
that is ever a blessing, p' aciur, the possessor D e oahxH yld fynhv
beyond tho reach ef poverty.-Uity. a patch on yeur eibow. It is ne mark of

disgrace. It spoaks weIl for yeur indus-
"I TRIED TO I3EAT, ANY WAY." trieus mother. For ont part, we would

ONi. ef thre beautiful days we had diuing rahrsca dGzen patches on your -lothes
the lasL menth, as I tnrned a curnor ini eurthut have (Io a 1had or inean action, or
quiet village, I came upon a greup of 'boys. teo bear a profrine or vulgar word proceed
They were arranging a foot-race between frem your lips. ]No good boy will shun
twe five-year-old boys. One, who bore the you or think less et yen because you do
namne of Wilie, wus a aliglbt little fellow,~ net dress as well as hoe dee-s, and if any one
ail muscle and nu fat, 'whilo the other was laugli at your appearanee, nover mind it.
a solid litt1 round-faced child, and bore IGo right on doing your duty. Feur God
the name el Ray. -Nat that hie wus any- rather tlsan man ; love him eariy, serve hirs
thing like a ray ef sunlight; stili, that was faithfully. and there ehail bo laid UP for
thre name his mother gave him, and se va e yen in heaven treasures that fado net away.


