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A Boys Mother.

M43 mother shoe's so good te nie,
Ef Iwas good as r could ho.

1 couldn't bo as good-no, sir i
Cant arzy boy bc good as lier 1

She.loves mo wvhen l'in glad or mad;
Sho loves nme wheu I'ni good er bad;
An,, what's a funniest thiug, she says
Sho loves me wvhen she punishes.

1 don't like lier to punish me :
ThaL don't hurt, but it hurts to sec
-Her cryin'-neii Icy; an' nen
Wo bath cry an' bo good again.

She loves nie %vhen she cuts and sews
bMy littie cloak an' Sunday clothes;
An' when my Pa cornes home to tea,
She loveý hira 'nxost as rauch as nie.

She lau lis an' tells him ail I said,
An' grts mie up an' pats xny iead;
An' h hulg her, an' hug rny Fa,
An' love him purt' nigli iucli ns Ma.

IV W Riley.

The -Millet's Exploit.

It was a lovely Novemiber after-
noon, in wbat is called in Ciormauy,
as well as England, IlAIl Hallews,
Surnmer,"'wben Fritz, the miller, wvas
busying about the mili, alld noving
carelessly to aid -fro arnongst the
piles of sacks tbat lay by his cabin-
-door. He had been splitting wpod
for bis Wintor's flue, and bis cleaving-
axe wasiii bis -baud.

Suddenly ho beard a wild screan,
and-his, blood ràn cold; for the-voice
that pierced bis cars-was surely that
Of he littie lady frorn the çastle. He
rusbed te the door.

Flyiug toward' hlm- with beý arins
thrown forward and bier long bair
floating in the wind, 'as little Er-
meutrude, and a few ya rds behind
lier Were tbree full-grown wolves in
bhot pursuit.

Fritz dashed forward witb the
speedý of thouglit. Ro was, just, in
tie. His axe wasstillgraspedîn bis
riglit baud, sud lie. only Just reacbed
flie child, aud f-natèhed'1ber frein the

ground with his loft, at the vory mô-
ment wlien the wolves wvcro making
a. tierce speing at lier.

Iu thoir h eadlong charge etbey
swept righlt past, and Fritz, seeing a
trce at some littie distince in front,
made for it, and reached it before the
wolveg could check their - oursq and
tutti round again.

Fritz saw at a glance that there
miust be fi g lt fo life. Tho wolves
wero splendid specimens of their
breed, and hoe saw huiigor and ferocity
gloaming in their eyes. Plautinghibi-
self wvith bis back to thc troc, and bis
little charge pressed firmly against
his left shoulder, lie brandishcd bis
axe above bis lioad and waited -for the
attack.

Headlong came on the wvolves with
their usual impetuosity; 'but, happily,
in turnîng round they bad scattored,
and eue wvas before the other. The
first that made a spring at the miller
received bis deatbblow riglit in the
centre of bis Lorehead. The miller's
nerves Wvere as firni as steel, and lie
deait, tbe blow as truly as if lie bad
been cleaving a log of 'wood for bis
lire.

But the second wolf was too qnick
for him. Before lie could bring bis
axe round again the wolf was at bis
throat. Its teeth grazed bis flesh, and
fixed thenselves in tbe leatheru apron
that was tied round bis- neck. Tbis
crave way, anA dowzî' felIl the wolf.
'ritz took two stops tîD one side, .te

give bis arm room. to strike, and, with
a quick blow, baif severed tbe-brute's
hi'.ad frei its body.

But hohad still te tr conclusions
with the thi.rd, vjhich was the lexcrest
and'flercest of tho -three. 'WhenF'itz
had first cauglit up.tbo cbuld the thurd
wolf's beadlonoe speed bad carried it
far beyond- iLs oipanions, so that it
came .to the attack several seconds
after both -of thorn bad fallen.

But wheu it dia cornè it came in
grim earnest. Wiih a fearful lhowl, it
leaped riabt at. the bravo miller's
thiroat. ffe stepped aside a little,
cauàing, it te miss its aim; but M~ it
dropped the brute caught bis right,
band in its xpouth and bit.it .erribly.
It again reiirned, te the charge, and
this tino managed to, get 'hold- of 'the
millet's j erkin *witb its teeth, -'aber.e it
hunr fora- second or two, pendulous.

Reo niller could net strike, and
was at a Sad disadvantago, -bocause
-bis left b -aud was firmly holding bis
precieus chiarzg ,,who nover uttered
one cry but clung -to. bis nàeek with-
-trernblingarms.

But-lie shook liiseif..free frorn hie
assailant; whicb, 'however, agai:n and-
again re newcd .the attack, boundiug
U#p'VUte a! teir.t;rne,. evidently, witÈ tuh

purpose of .seizing the miller by the
throat and &iving him no chance of
making oa fair bloNy, with his weapon.
Ail the time the brute wua. bowling
in a fearful xnanner, and -the stout
miller, whose blood wvas now flowing
~frcly, wvas beginning to think that
his hour wvas corne.

But tii, thouglit of tho p remious
charge thàt ho rholtored on bis 8houl-
der buoyed up bis courage, and, mus-
tering all his strength, ho gave, a
sudden jerk te fi-ce himself fromn the
bea.t, and, -running several yards,
turncd round in a new position. With-
a savage howl the wulf rushcd at him

againpemotbd but this tirne
hbetrsty axe and the true hand dia

thi wor, and the red blood spurted
into the air frein, a death-wound lie-
tween the ell.es.

Thus did Fritz àlay the throe
wolvos, saving the littie lady of the
castie from a ghastly death, and lier
fatber's noble house frorn bitter
Inourning.

The Lamne of the dced flew far and
wîde, and the naine of Fritz Muller
was soon in ail men's xnouths. Bon-
fires »ere lit on every bill in Otos
territory to show the people's, joy at
the saving of bis daughter's life. &&n
and women dame by hundreds froi
ail parts to shake bands. with the.
brave Fritz and congratulate hlm, on
bis victory.

Nor was thEo Margrave behind bis.
subjects in luis grati&deto 'thesavior
of his cbuld. WVith noble warmth hoe
pressed hirn te bis bosoin, peasanit
thouglie was, andtold bim that lie
bad savved two lives-bis daughter's
ana beýr athe's ; for,ý if -she had. fallen
a victim, it would have bru his
own. gray hairs With sorrow to the
grave.

He-at once gave ordors for a, wolf-
atone to be eut and set up -on -the spot
where the deed, wvas done, and for
three acres ta be nxeasured- round it,
te be banded' over forever to Fritz
Muller and bis descendants.

-Budget.

Hor Baby's Grave.

The.'keep-er of- a cexnetery in one of
the eastern states wasat work in the.
cexneteryflot.long ago, -when- a. pourly
dressed and feeblo ]ooking gay .haired
woman .entered the gate aud said- that
she wanted te ialke-arrangements for

etigup a small tornb-stone.
"Wore is 'the grave?1" asked the

sexton.
1I can't tell pyu. justý where it .is,"

arnswored ,theomn "But I, cat go
te it."1>

She led% thewy te a remote corner
,whére thete were few ganxdiliere,


