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~UR Î10OUNG COLKS.
THIRERE PAIRS AND ONVE,

YBOX TUE ORnUMÂi, 131r. 0.. D.

You have twa earo-aud but ans Maulli:
Lut this, trloud, be a token-

Muoh abould bo hoard, but not so znush
Boa pakon.

Yeu bava twa eyes-and but ans inauth:
Thast la an indication-

Much yau iust sua, but little aunes
Reulation.

Tou have two hiands-and but oua mauth:
The hint to you would hobblu.-

For labour twa, but ouly eue
Tu gobble.

NELLIE DU2'TOIV'S LA MB.

L ITTLE Nellie Putton was only seven
years oid wlien lie lest lier fatliei, wvlio

bad beeil a sheplierd bo a richi slieep-inaster on
the Cheviot His. His widoty wus vory sad
and very poor, and hiad a liard struggle bo
support lier one orphan, Nellié, tvho tvas toe
young bo îîelp lier inuch. But Nellie kncw
the Good Sbeplierd who grave His hif0 for tho
shoep, and praycd bo Hit te make lier ont- of
the lambs of Ris flock.

Site and lier notiter lived it a littie cottage
on the outskirt.s of the inoor, Nvliere she kept
a goat and a few liens. Mrs. Dîittou knitted
stockings for the farinera' tives, anîd sonietixnes
belped in their dairy work in the -busy
summer tinte, aud in the eveningr she taught
Neblie bo read in lier fathie's Bible. Nellie
uaed be lelp lier by picking up firewood and
herbage for the goat, and by winding the wool
for knitting. When she wits betweeu nine
and tou years old, site -%vas sweeping away the
snow front the doorway ene very cold ntorning
iu February, wvleu a drover passed-Lte door
'wit.h bis flock, and iu bis armb -%vas a poor
littie weak lautb, just boem, that looked ready

' b die with coba.
The dreyer liad known Nielbie's father so

lie spoke kindly bo lier, and aeeing how
pit.ifully site looked at the littie baînb, lie said:
"Here, .N ellie, take th is puer thing, it won't

live au hour, but it wiii make a stew for you
and your mother;" sud se aaying, lie put it in
lier armas, and liurried on te bis fiock, %bicli
thte sheep-dog wvas driving through the snowy
road to mtarket. Nellie -%vs fillied Nvitit joy at
the tli'mglt of having te lamb for lier vcry
own, and site liurried mbt the cottage te lier
moLlier.

Il 0 mother," site said, Ilsec 'viat I'have get!
Sandy, the dreyer, gave it be me te make a
stew. He said iL Nvas dying; but if we warm
a littie miik for it, and keep) it by te fire,
iuaybe it would recoyert." Mrs. Duttbu had
just boiled seine milk aud pourcd il; on some
bread for Nellie's breakfast, and site said, -"I
have ne muore ntiik, Nellie."

IO 0i l'Il sitare my breakfast with miy little
pet," said Nêllie; and se saying, sitesat down
by tite blazing weod fire, on lier stbel, and~
wrappingçr the lamnt l a warni oid sliawl, site
took it.en ber lap, opened iLs mnthit ih ber
lingeor, and by degrees get a fet-v spoonfula of
tlie warm ntilk dewn its tliroat, and after a
littie thte heat aud food revived it, and it
opcned iLs oyes and gave a feeble hittie "'ma-a.".
TiIs Svas sweet music te, Nellies cars; and

squeezing lier bits of bread out of the basin,
and eating thoîîî liersoif, 8he kept the nilk. by
the fire, and overy hial hour gave a spoonful
or two to littie FIossy--Sas site called lier pet
-ana by oveniAng it was abie to stand on its
legs withotut nursing; nt night it 'vas wrapped
up warrnly by the fire-place. Hor caro M'as
successful; for ovory dity it grow stronger,
and soosi followed bier about liko a littie dog,
and by tho tiine the suiner came, it wvas
beginning to pick the blades of tender, sweet
grass.

It would make our story too long to tell
you of ail the lamb's pretty gatubols, and the
deiight of kind Neilie Dutton whcu it skippcd
about af ter her wherever sho went. Tho next
Ltummer it liad a good fleece to ho shoru, that,
whcbn it wvas spuiX, inde pienty of w'arzn
8tockings for Nellie and lier inotiier, as w~ell
as sente te sell, and the iiext spring after
tliat, Io and behiold 1 there wvere two miore
little laiibs, and the kind fariner, Mr. May-
field, who kuow Mrs. Dutton, and belped lier
in inany w'ays, gave Nellie grass on bis slicep-
walk for lier little flock, ana offered to buy
themtail frui lier. tÇeilhusoldtlietwo babies,
but the inother she wvould not part with.
The lanib brouglit prosperity te the widow
a.nd lier child.

Kindnesýs tu animais is the sign of a gentie,
ioving disposition, and it is pleasing iiu the
eyes of iin whiose "ltender mercies are over
ai His works."

SEVENL TIES.
cc SEVENtintes one are seven-seven tintes

oeare seven, seven times two are four-
teen," sang little Mary as she sat on the door-
step studying her lesson. Just then she felt
soinething crawling on lier neck, and jumnped
up, thinkingy it tras a spider, and she 'vas so
afraid of spiders. But it was only ber brother
Robbie, wbo stood laughing as liard as lie
could, with a long stratv in bis hand.

"Now, Robbie," said Mary, 'if you do that
again l'Il siap you."

Robbie ran awvay, and Mary sat down alla
began again: "lSeven tintes two are fourteen;
soven times three arc twenty-oue;" and thoen
she scrcamed. She wassure it was a spider
titis time, but it 'vas Robbie again ; and Mary
rushing up te hini and with lier face fluslied
with anger, slapped him so bard that lie
secamed with pain.

Mamina came to, sec wliat tIreb natter wvas,
and took Robbie up stairs wih. lier. By and
by slie came back and askea MXlhry wliat slie
was doing.

"Stîdying my 'seven tintes,"' Mary replied.
"Seven tintes ? " said inamma. Il<Tlat re-

minds me of a st-ory in tlie life of Jesus. One
of His disciples came to Hlm and said, 'My
brother lias sinned against me; li often
shall 1 forgive him, Lord? Seven times?' But
Jeans, His wvhole face lighted up -with a sweet,
tender smile, auswered, ' Not seven tintes
only, but seventy times sevein?'

Mary stopped a moment tlien hid lier face
lu lier mnothces lap and sobbed: «Il know you
inean mue and the Nvay I treated Bobbie a
littie 'ýÏbie ago; but 0, ites se bard bo 'b
good, aud ho did toe me sol1"

"Lot us ask Jeans bo lieip you,-dear daugliter,
sud keop asking Hlmi tilt aIl titis quick tompet'
goca away."

Mary learned a nov lesson that day, and
sue lias often thou&At of it since wlien alie lias
said,' Sovait tintes one," or «Soven tintes two,'
or "Severi tintes sovon."

Maninta taiked to Robbio boo about teasing
bis sister and trying to inake bier angry, until
te poor hittie fehlow, who -%vas rathor tliouglit.

les than bad, came and asked lier to forgiw(
bim. Mary kissed hlm and mado it ail up,
and tvent to bcd that niglit a happy little,
girl, forgiven, and forgiving otliers.

A CHILD'S HEA RT.

'-T'HE other day.a curieus old ian, bav.
£ing a bindle in lier liand, àîid walking

witli painful effort, sat clown upen a curb-stone
on a fashionabie street bo rest. *She was curi-
oua bomeas lier garmeuts were ncitt and dlean,
tliotigyh tlireadbare, andi curions itecauso a
sînilo crossed lier tvrinkled face as the bidren
passed lier. It iniglit bave been this antRe
that attracted a group of threo littie ones, the
oidest about fine. They stood iu a row ini
front of tbe old woînan, saying nover a wvord,
but watching bier face. The smile brightened,
lingcred, and thon suddenly faded away, and
a corner o! lier old calico apron went up te
wipe away a tear. Tien the eldest cld
Btepped forward and ask cd:

"«Are you sorry because yen haven't got
any cliildrcn?"

IlI-I liad cli ldren once, but tliey are ail
d--dead 1" wvhispered the -woinan, a sob in lier
throat.

l Fut atvful serry," said tlio littie girl, as
lier own chun quivcred. I 'd give you one of
my littIe brothers here, but you see I ltaven't
get but two, and I don't believe I'd like te
spare one."

IlOod bleas you, clild-bless you forever !

sobbed the old woman, and for a full minute
lier face was buried in lier apron.

"lBut l'Il tell yeu wvlat lil do," seriously
continued the child: I "Yoi iay kissýus ail
once, and if littie Ben isn't afraid yoii znay
kiss hlm four tintes, for he's just as sweet as
candyl"

Pedestrians vhîo, saw thiree -well-dro.ssed
chiîdren put their arma around that strange
old woman's neck and kiss lier, were greatly
puzzled. Tl3ey didn't knew the hearts of
chidren, and they didn't hear the womans
words as slue rose bo go.

IlOh!1 chiîdren, 1'm only a poor old weîîîan,
believiug l'd nothing bo live for; but you've
given mue a ligliter heart thari l've liad for
ten long years!"

"I wouLD nover speak te ber a<rai. 1
wouid ho ang-ry-witli lier as long as I Iived,"
cried oue littie girl to another under niy
wvindow. What poor advice, I thouglit
Somnebodly liad hurt the other little girl soe
way-liurt, lier feelings, or struck lier, ntaybe.
But wvould she take titis tidvice, and be angry
as long as she liveci? Il'No, Lou ," site an-
swered ln a grievedl tone; " I wou1d not do se
fpr anytbing. 1 shall 'forgive and forget'
just as soon as 1 =a."


