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]&IUR OURU EOLKI.

A ROBIK,"SON CRUSOE DOG.

Somo twenty years ago, or licrlap.4 a liUe
lis, 1 remomber bio% iny byînpatlivs wero
stirreti by the Rt>ry of a great Nowfotundnnd
dng, 'irbo wms Irxit nu a 'itrip of rugged shore,
undor a clilEut N\iagaraF.îlls. Thu rockaboie
hM rcaclied ovor the wmter - and t.horo was
ne approach from below. At intervals lie
wvas sron walkiuîg iip and down Iril; dreary
berit, disinally bowling, for weclcs and iiiuiit. I
together. It ivas supposed that lio livcd upor.
f1.,h anid suclu 8mail animais as nmmy havre
'itrayer into h la poor huating grounids. ',t
best it must hiave ticen a prucatiut§ liing,
a.9 we mli know dogs' friciliLies for fîsbing are
net oven se geod a a cat'.

No way seenicd to exist by wlîicli lie coulti
lie rest',ored te civilized hife. Nu Juubt Lis>
wretc' <cd case mado hima a misanthrope, for
once a mati with tho bcart of a Mr. Borglî
muade a daning attemp' te get Mijn. But the
dogs ferocity drove lii back, and lio nars
leftmiono te bis fate. Plainiy hie bmd retunîc
to tho savago wildness of his ancestors, and
scciug lio was net disposcd te bc civil, louis in-
terest anti sympathy wuri expended upon iu.

How ho carne <beo was tho problen ne oe
coulti solve. It was easy te inako up a
pathatie theory that he 'vas hunting for a
lest master wbomn lio htsd fullowed inu t uae
perilous waters, but it wad ali guess-work.
Most likoly ho hîad heen washed down the
river sud by gooti or bati luck bat caugbt on
these jagged rocks anid hrid beau spmred a
littla longer k> meot ai lengtlî a still more
painful deatb.

I have o! ton thought 1 would like te hear
the dog's bida of the stoi-3, and tu road a jour-
nal of bis adventures day aftor day: 1 think
it would read -well and bie full ef excitrnent.
IIew lie came eut ne one ever knew, but bis
troubles have long Leen ovor. IL seemns a pity
k> have a dog placed in sucb a position, but
it i., trifiing cornpared wvitb the case of a paon
man wbo bung unie a rock in that '-arn fatal
river, heur after heur, wbile everything was
done that could ha deue te float roes te bimt
that rnight draw bima ashore. But ail help
fmiled, and bis strongtb tao gave eut, aud lie
yiclded k> bis inevitablo fate. The wlioie
country -%as Nvftching, by telegrapb, and a
<bri of sorrow passeti ever the lai.d when
bis sad end was told.-Oli%'e, in Lutheran
Obaerver.

PROM APRJL fr0 MA.

"Bessy is my sunshiue, sud Margaret is zny
April day," said marima, as the two Uitile
figuras steoti at bier knee.

A smile of the veriest sunrihine spre«d irtself
ail over littie Be&sy's fare, as sho went back
te bier play ;In another part of the roonu. But
Margaret lingereti, lookixignristfuliy up into
lier mothen's face, a tear bal gatheriug in the
hiur' oye, thougb she saiti nothing. The
Mother li'w er eloser and whiapered, I
wish the showers anti sterns coul 1 stay away,
and both my litile orir1q bé sunshiny ail _tle
<une.

"Mainma, do you man because I cry and
etmad Il"

Tho littie face dropped and a finger woent
up to the curner of bier niouth. Mrs. Afarsb
inan tuucbcid tho downcast forolîcrd witb
lovixlg lip.s, and saiti-

*'April cornes first iii the spring, little girl,
witb suinet:,tnes rmi and humetin.ea bunishin,
anti sucli beautiful, beautiful flowers And
80. rny darling, if you try vory bard, andi asic
Ont] to hielp you, you inay yet turu tu a y

1day , and your aunsbino will lie all tlw luvelier
%'_au.8o it wm 80 bard for you."

By t1îis tirnie the littie face wasR wbolly
hidén agai-ist înc<thir'q breast, and reinained
tire l'or a good wvhil, t:.i ele, tvt-, strayLd
off tu lier play, but tho crnest look did flot
pries4 away; and înany a timo when a storin
or sbower s',,eined brewving, a doermineti littIe
smile would corne first, as a rainbowv, in
anim er tu the mother's anxious look, and thon
hike the sun breaking tbougb tho clouds, it
would flood bier wvhoIe face wvith real May
%unshine, and the mother would whisper en-
courrigingly,"I Ah, my Margaret, ,vhat a happy
titue it wvil1 lie wben rny littie April day
changes to a bright, bemutiful May day"

BEA VEt'' VISITORS.

Lot me i," said the Sunbeam.
As it flickored through the wood

And fonnd a tiny hillock
Vhm orneom plurpie voilots etood

'< Lot me in, te liring y ou iIght and warmath,
l'il do yoix only good.

Lot me ln." ald the Suubcam,
As it ilickored through the wood.

"Lot me ln." sala the Bs! ndrop,
As àt gontly patterod down

On the dry gras& ci a garden,
In the hot and dwtty town-

"Let mni n to thé rootlots
Thai are gn parcbod and brown-

Let m nié w," a tho Uamndrop,
As <t gently pattered down.

'Let me in," saysGod's Spirit,
In accents soit and !ow,

To human hearts, made cela and hard
By sintuinesa and woe,_

« Let me in, for I w!!! bzng yenjoy
That ang!>, cannot know.

Lot me in," u6y's God'a Spirit
In accenta soit and low.

O, blossed rain and sunahine 1
Coula gma and flowems find rvoice,

How ghi'.y would they greet you,
Ind how would thoy rojoicél1

And shall the hoarta of mnortals
Refuse a welcoming word

To the Ilstill amall voico" Ilbat tolls thom1
Of the comi-ug oi thoa Lord!

-Itenor.

A COYTERYTED CILD.

During a timeo f famine in Fiance a nir
raan invited twenty of tbe paon eildren in
the town to bis bouse, aud said to tbern, -In
thib basket is a loaf for each of you ; take it,
and cornu baik every day at this hour tîil
God sends us better tumes."

The ebldren, seizing the basket, wragledl
and foughl- for the bread. Each wisbed to get
the largest loaf, anUi at lest went away witli-
out thanking their friand. Francesca alone,
a poor but neatly-dressed girl, stood niodestly
apart, took. the smallest loaf which, was lafr,
in the basket, and gracefully kissed the
gentleiûan' baud, sud went awo.y t> ber home
ini a quiet ahd becomuig mannar. On the
fel.lowiug day tbe ch1dýen were eqPally lU-
bohaved, aud Francesca ..hi tinim eevd

leaf titat was 8carcoly haif the size uf the
others. But when she got borne bier sick
inothar cut the loaf, and thora faîl out (sf it a
numnlir of bnigit silver coins.

Tho tituthor was mlmrmcd, and ~iî Tako
brick tho money tlis instant, for it bus no
doubt got into tbe bread by sorno inistake."

Francesca carried ;t brick, but tht, benuvu-
iviit gentlenman declînud to ruccîvo it.

INu, no,"~ said lio -il was no nustake. 1
hmad t'ho inoney bakad in the smallest loaf
simîpiy as a reward for yuu, my guod child.
AlNaym continue thus cuntented, peccable
and unrissuming. Tho porson wbo prefers k>
romain contented v.'itl the sunallest loaf,
rathor than quarre1 fur tho largor oe, will
fin-1 throughotît lifte blemsîngs in this courbe
of action ituill mure valuablo than tho money
wbich wua baked in your loaf of bread."

TuMMF'? LE8,suV.

1I thougbt whan a boy wvas big enoxîgh k>
have % blute and book and go to sebool, lie
wvab big enuugh tu take tare of lnmself and go
tho way ho wanted k>. So I did not go
8traught. down tho road, as my mamnua told
nie, but I clizubed tbe fence k> go semas the
field. By and by sonuething said, 'Bow-wow-
wowv à" And tiiere wvms a big dog running
riglit at me.

I)idn't I run ,That dog allmost caught
mo before 1 got to tbe fence, and 1 tumnbled
over, sud scratchcd my armn and broke rny
tiate sud toe my collan, s0 I hmd k> go homne
to, mamma.

IlShe said, 'Ah, Tommry, boy, people nover
get te old to go in the rigbt way instead of
the wvrong one. The straiglit path is the
se path. Renuamber that.'

IAnd that is ail the lesson 1 learned in rny
fiirst day at sehool-'causa I didn't go."

OLDEST TREE IN THES WuRLD.

The okdest trea ini the wonld, says "'Knoiv-
ledge," so Lar as any one knows, is the Bo tree
of the sacred city of Amiarapura, in Burmab.

'twas planted 288 B. 0., and is tharefora now
2,173 years old. Sir James Emerson Tennat
givas resens for believing tbat the inca is of
this wondaxrul mgo, andi refera k> historie doc-
uments in whicb it is ment--oned at different
dates, as 182 .D., 223 A.D., sud so on te the
present day. "lTo it," says Sir James, Il kings
bave even ded'Pated thair dominions, in testi..
mony of belief that it is a brauch of the iden-
tical fig.tree under ivhicli Buddha reclineti at
Urumelya svhen hoe tuerwent bis apotheosis."
lIs leaves are carrieti away as streamers by
pilgrinis, but it is tee sacmd k> touch with a
kuife, and therefore they rire only gathered
wvhen they fail. Tbe king cak in Wiudsor
Forest, Englaud, ij" 1,000 yearq old.

"WHeo'o despiseth the - rd shall ho de-
stroyed: but be that feareth the commniad-
ment shall ho revir'ded."- Prov. xij. 13.

ONCE: Eva was naughty, and mamma hati
te frown at ber. ««O, maxnma»" she crieti,
" don't 8but up your forehoad that way, 'cau.%e
then 1 know you're going to scolti 1"
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