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THE TWO SLEDS
BY E H HILL

TR snow cowmes down so whiso,
The flakes light as a feather;
1% mush havo enowed &all night;
How fino! What splendid weather

* Come, brother, up, get dressed
Thon cub we'll all go coasting :
We'll/seo which sled is bes$;
Till thon we'll have no boasting

* Come, Susie, have & ride,
The nicest kind of sleighing.”
Far down the stesp hillside
Their pretty sleds go swaying.

She trlea $hom boih, 4o $esh

Which one she thinks she bester
Each boy thinks his tho boat ;

# She shall decide—we'll leb hor.”

Now their two sleds they've #ied
Secarely bosh together.

“ We'll have the grandest ride'
What fan in snowy weather!”

Swift, swifter still’they go,

They bound right o'er a jumper.
Sof# in the drift of enow

The careless broshers dump her

“ O Susie! don't you cry ;

We did nob mean to strike it."
“ Who's crying? No,nod 1;

I am not hurt; I like 1t.”

* Tell now which sled is bess,
Tell us, dear little sister.”

“ Why, both!” “I know! 1 guossed—"
The brothers laughing kissed her.

TRIP, JACK, AND PET.
I THINK our litéle friends would like %o

" hear about these $hree nice dogs, who have
- passed the summer togesher in a beautiful

o

home in the West; and perhaps th~y can
learn from them.

Trip is abonb fifteen years old, and has
passed many of these years a¥ $his beauti-
ful home, where he has been treated always
with grea$ kindness and respeck; and al-
though the “ only dog ” for so long, yeb he
has no$ bacome selfish, like many an “only

> child,” as you will see.
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-the hearts of all,

. jealous by all shis, for he is a small, homely
°§ black dog, with weak eyes, buthe w.

Two years ago, Trip's masier cams home
with a large, handeome shepherd dog. His
beautifnl coat was in the height of sbyle,
being the two shades of brown, like the
ladles’ dresses. Jack (for that was the
nrme $hey gave him) had large, expressive
eyes, and his gentle, affectionate ways, won
Trip looked at the new
comer, and listened to all these expressions
of admiration: “ How beautiful he is!”
“ What bright eyes he has!" *What a

. | handsome form !’

Now Trip might have been made very

od
a4 Jack, aud r° " ¢d around him 8s if he

wishod to do his part tu give hun o wel-
como

Lass June, a ladv from London took her
lisrle, frisky Skyo torrior, that sho calle
“ Pes,” ond went to the West to pass the
sammer ad tho home of Trip and Jack.
Tho firet thing Pet did, whean ho entored,
wuy to rush through tho house, chaving
tho nice cab out into the yard. Now pussy
couldn’s understand shis, for Trip and Jack
nevor moless ber, and sho lives in peace
Pot ot once made frionds with the dogs,
for thoy gave him a kind welcomo, and
when ho saw how kind they both wore to
Kitty, he followed sheir example, and
nover $roubled her again. It was really a
protby sight to seo the four eat togothor,
and appcear g0 friendly and happy.

Poor Trip has become blind in ono oye,
and a few weoks ago he meb with a sad
accident. While running $o make acquaint-
ance with a siranger dog, o carriage ran
over him, and broke his leg. Trip's cry
brought his faithful friends to his side. A
kind lady took him in her arms, and
carried him $o a comforfable lounge, whilo
Jack and Pet followed, watching every
movement.

Poor Trip suffered intenscly, and soon
fainted awny, but a8 water wag thrown in
his face be revived, and his young master
came in with a kind doctor, who examined
his leg, and putting the bones in place, he
put the leg in splinks, and soon a long
whito baudage was bound around i, and
secarely fastened. Trip moaned and cried
while the dcctor performed this painfal
operasics, bué ho submitted to is, aa he
knew it was all for his good, and behaved
liko a wise man ; but Jack and Pet thought
the doctor was very unkind to make poor
old Trip suffer; 8o they resolved to preven$
it, and rushed up to him, barking fariously,
when the mistress was obliged to drive
them from the room, less they should burd
the kind doctor.
carried him three or four times each doy,
from his bed 0 the yard, where he could
inhale tho fresh air, and thers he ate his
$onder little pieces of beef, while Jack and
Pet would watch him. Then shey fol-
lowed close by his side, as ho hobbled
about the yard, as if they would like to
lend him one of their well legs, if possible.

[rip is now nearly well. The splints
are taken off, and his leg hus become
nearly ae strong as ever. Ped has returned
to his oliy home, moro patient and quiet
than ever before, having learned a leseon
from Trip and Jack which he will never
forges. I hope the little readers will al-
ways be very kind to the dumb animals,
and #ry %o make them comfortable and
happy.

MAUDIE'S CART.

MAUDIE had a caré. It was red, and i$
had two wheels and a handle.

Maundie took her caré ous with her
everywhere she went oxcept to church,
and once she took it there.

The Sunday before the good pastor had
asked his people $o give monoy %o sead to
some poor little dren whose fathers

Qrip's young master | P
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and mothora had been drowned, and whoee
howmos had beeon swopt away bya ]
tlood. He askod thom %o bring anybhing
shoy could sparo, for, ho said, those little
folks had nothing at ail lofk. Tho cruel
wators had taken away overyshing. %30

Maudio heard overy wordjho sald, amd
sho felt vory sorry for thoso litdls ckildren.

The next day sho church was open for
folks to bring their things to send $o the
poor children.

Mandie filled her litélo cars with toys,
and drow it down $o the church,

“ Here aro some thinga for the children,”
sho said.

“They don’s want such rubbish,” crossly
said a woman.

“I thonght thoy'd liko something to
play with,” sald Mandie, with tears in
her soft, brown eyecs.

“So they do, darling,” said the pastor,
*“and your toys shall go.”

“The child is giving her deorcad trca-
sure,” said he, holding up the cars. * How
many of you can say tho same 7"

Maudie did not know is, but the peaple
of thab church gave more things than shey
had mecant o give, after Maudie had given
hor red cart.
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WRITING LETTERS.

“I wisu wumna would not go away,” suid
Ethel. “I want to ask her what I had
batter have for my doll’s sash.”

“I've god a hendache,” sighed Beasie,
“and I want mamma.”

* When will she come back, nurse I—to0
pight 1 " asked Willie.

“Not yod,” said nurse, “ why eho only
wons this morning  Suppose you ull write
letters to her, and we will send them by
the posbh.”

The children were delighted, snd whon
they were provided with pencils and pa-
er, shey seb to work.

Ethel wrote: “My dear mamma, 1
hope you are quite well. I is a web day.
I hope you will come home soon.—Your
loving Ethel.”

Bessie wrote. “ My darling mamma, J§
send my love.—Beassie.”

Willie and Kate could only make strokes
and o's; and the twinsg scribbled all over
tbe paper, but when mamma gob the elx
letters nexb morning, there was one word
she could read qulie plainly in them ali,
and that word was—LoOVE,

SUNDAY-SOHOOL LESSONS.

Mavy 27.

LessoN Toric.—Moses sent as a De-
liverer.—Exod. 3. 10-20.

MgxoRY VEBSES, Exod. 8, 10-12. 4
GoLDEN TEXT.—Fear $hou nod; for 1
awm with shee —Isa. t1. 10.
JUNE 3.

LzssoN Toric.—The Passover Instisaded.
—Exod 12.1-14.

MEeunoRY VERSES, Exod. 12. 18, 14.

GoLpexN Tgxi.—Christ ¢ur passover is
sacrificed for us.—1 Qor, 5. 7.



