
A TINIE.TAIILE IN TIIE W'OODS.
"Sixty scecondii tnake a minute,"
Sang a mserry little linnet,
Sixty iminuteq îîsak a an ou,
Sweetiy Hinilcd at biushing itowcr.

"'Iwenty-fotir hwui sinako ajd. " Il
1Ltghedl tihe bunbeamiiii thleïr play

" Savon <laya inako a wcok,"
lcar aà pink.oyed rabbit Pî1 uienk;

"F1-our wecke a meontit wjil iiake,"
Add the mossos hy the lake;

"Fifty.two wcoks inako a year,"
A squirrel told ue, running ne*Lr;

And ail the rustiing ]caves 8ay, " Oh!
low much the woodland crcaturcs

know;

And the eildren dear ail say 'tis se,
And oach one Cries a glad hocigh-ho i"
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LOVE 014E ANOTHER.
"'Getting late 1 " shouted Fred, of the

Dauntess Bail Nine, to one of hie rivais,
the Invincibles. " Ilands out of pockets if

yuwant to win ! "
Ilwon't be on hand to-day," answe-cd

Walter.
"lYou won't! " cried Fred, for thoe

small boys took great pride in their now-
tiedged clubs. IlWhy net "

"i c'in't," said 'Walter, quickly coming
down to the gate. "lI want to, but don't
say anything about it."

This was ssiid with a hurricd glance
backward, as a sunaller boy, paie froni a
late foyer, came towards themn.

Walter wcnt on, cheeorfully:-' "Sorry you
caai't corne ivith us, Fred. \Vc're off to
Farnier Triggs'. It's just the dlay for a
woodsy waik.»

1i~APPY DAYb.
M

"'Why, I wish I conld," saaid Fred, "lbut
lvo F;oînetlàing ciao to do. Good-bye I
Good-byc, Boblhe!"P

Fr*-ed wnmkcd away, tilîakiîg hin hend nd
tlhrking. Il 4liove Wýaitcr':sgivingup the
gainie to keep thatt vdîlity out of the tiun.
lio'd surely bc thora if W'alter played.
WuII. 1 cjuudn't do it."

"Wlîy 'lîdn t Vrcd colite 2 ' akcd Bob,
innocently. IlIl c'ti great fun to have îilong."

WVaIler's thruat swclled a littie at the
funie hog i nissing. But ho only said,
IlCan't tel], Corne on; lot's go before it
geLs lato."

The two boys had a rcaiiy good timo. The
cool walk waa noue too long, and Former
Trigg8 gave them cold mulk te drink, and
lot them ride bis black pony in the posture
lot.

When thoy eot near homo again, Walter
fait so peacefu , ho was almost willing ffie
Dauntoss should win. "lHurrah!"

deWho's shoutingV" wondoed Bobbie,walking in the long 8hadows of the trous.
"Elwoodi"' cried WValter, 'il bell ove

we've won. Hurrah!" '
"WVon!" cehoed 1ýobbie. Then as the

clicering grow more distinct ho under-
etood.

"Walter 1 You stayed away for nie.>
"I'd do more stili net to have yen sick

agyain." And Robbie knew Walter ineant it.

RAINY DAY.
Pitter-patter, go to school,
Clitter-clatter, mind the raie,

Rainy day's a working day,
Sunny day's a day for play;
Work and play, every day-

That's the better rule.

PETER THE GOBBLER.
"'J st look at that old turkey, Auntie 1"

cried little Jean.
"'Yes, Auntie, do corne," bcgged Bob;

"ho bas puffed himself up tili ho look8
like a big balloon about te fly away."

So Auntie came across the roorn and
stood in the open door, wbere ber littie
city guests were gazing at a brood of

youngturkey8.9Why, that is old Peter," sho said, point-
ing te the gobbler, who was making him-
self se ridiculous. Il I could tell yon quit.
a long stery about him."

"Please tell it," they cried.
"Ho is quite an old £eilow now, but 1

remember the tîme when ho was a tiny
bail of down, pecking" in a stupid way at
the crumbs of bread I showered dowx inte
the coop, where his mother was trying te
teach him and ten brothers and sisters to
tako a first breakfast. Tho littie brood did
net tbrive; the damp spring weather did nlot
agree witb theni, and one by one they fell
away until none were loft but Peter. We
fed hiSm carefully, and when tho warrn
days came ho grow big and strong.

"luI August we discovered that his
mother hall a nest down in the orchard
in the soft grass. Peter followed ber,
sbowing her the greatcst affection. Soon

ghe comnenced te sit, and tiil ho could nlot
Ibave her. Wbat wan our surpris, te £ind
that Peter was aime sitting 1

"Yes thoro ho waël, iloeu baside bis
mnother on three eggs ho îuad managed te
scratch froni bocath ber. Thereo re-
niained, noyer lcaving hit self.appointed
task until sorne funny littie creaturos
brokn the sboli and nesticd clos, te the
warin fc.athers aboya theni. Even thon
this dutiful lion did nlot consider his worlc
complote, for ho helped to takre care of hie
srnall brothers and sistere, and not until
thoy wore grewn did ho leave thom"

THE GOLDEN GRAIN.
The reaping time is a very buey time

for the fariner. Field after field ef grain
he must have cut and gatbered into shoavee,
thon tbreshod, and flnally taken to the mili
and ground into fleur. How pationtly ho
bas te wait frow. tho tune ho sows the seed
until it is stored ini hie grauary. %,.neocf
the most beautiful sights ini nature, I think,
is a field of waving grain. Did yen evor
stand and watch. ono as a gentie surmor
breeze swopt over it 1

The Jowish Foast cf Tabernacles, or the
lngathering, was celebrated overy year at
the close of the harvest, and was a foat of
thanksgiving te God for the blessing cf the
fruits and grain. Du *18vring tho tirne cf the.
feaut wbich Iasted a week, the. people Iived
in booths or houses miadeocf the. branches cf
trous. We are told in the tweuty.third
chapter cf Loviticus what kind of trees the.
boeths wero made cf: «'And y. ssail take
you ou the first day the. beughs of golodly
tr'.:, branches or palm troes, and the
bo igls cf thick trocs, and willows of the
brook, aind ye shall rejoice before the. Lord
your God savon days.

And in the tenth verse cf the 8ame
chapter we read: "IAnd the. Lord spako unte
Moses, smying, Speakuntte children cf
Jsrael, and say unte thora, Wihen y. b.
cerne into tho land whicb I give uite yen,
and shall reap the. harvest thereof, thon
shah y. bring a aheaf cf wbeat cf the. firet-
fruits cf your barvest unte the priest, and
ho shall wave the ahoaf before the. Lord te
be ae-cepted. for yen."

1 would like yen tu read the wholeocf
th s twenty-tbird chapter, and yen. will
thon uuderstand botter than I can teil yen
the true mesning cf tbis feaatk

WORK FOR C&ILDREN Tlo Do.
"Mamma," said a little cbild tei her

mother one day, "Imcn't teil wiiich Iwil
bo whon 1 grow up, a jewellery shop or
minister." But littie children do net neod
te wait tilt they grow up bofore thoy eau,
begin te ho ministers When Christ waa
on earth ho teck a little child and set hirm
iu tho midst cf bis disciples te teach thera
a lessoDa He dos that often now. And
every child can teacii other ciiildremi a
lesson, and sornetinies older people too,
net by talking about religion, but living
religion.


