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THE LOST CHILD,
BY B W F(ELDIR

I AM goiog to tell you
; true story of a lost little
ir'. Her father lved on
ke Iron Mountain in Vir-
Inis, near the line betwe:n
Wyths and G:ayson c¢>un-
jes, He owned a pretty
{ttle farm high on the level
nountain-top. From bhis
wome, on the south, you
woull £es the meadows and
i 15, with cattle and sheep
perte and there, down in
the velley, a3d I the 3is

& NOT|

jance a nat church sur-
rouuded by trees.
. Mr, Rhudy—Zor this was3
o gentleman’s name—had
elds of corn and rye and
wheat growing In abun-
Banoe. His family lived in
# neat log-cabin with vines
!'nnninv over the doors and
windows. All aroand the
house were apple-xees and
srry-trees and pesch-irees
rwhich the father had plan-
[bsd, and a cold spring of
éwster fa the yard, which
was neatly swept and ocov-
rared withigreen grass. Now,
[the ittle glrl I tell of lived
in this quiet, bappy moun.
home, 8She was five
ears old, and ber zame
wis Amells, Oae day ia
Jais she wandsred away
nd became lost, She went in ths after-
oon, and late in the day was missed,
d search was made all night long. Nex:
dsy & great many psrsons came, and we
ntinued hunting in the unbroken forest
th of her home. About five milss away
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A STORY WITHOUT WORDS.

came suddenly upon her,
with soms round pebbles in
ons hand and a wild Lo 10y-
suckle in the other. She
was sitting down om the
ground playlng. and }-ugh-
od aad sailsome hir , about
sleoplog the nig!¢ bafore
under a big tres, aud also
something about wild straw-
berrles which she had found,

The a%ars were out and
shining when we car:i:d the
little gitl to her home whare
she could sleep in her warm
bed, and our hearts could
not contain their joy whan
the lost was found.

This all happened ten
years ago, and Amclia
Rbudy is now no longer a
little chill but & young
ledy.

STICK TO ONE THING.

EVERY young man, after
he has chosen his voca-
tion, should stick to it
Don't leave it because hard
blows are to ba struck, or
disagreeable work perform-
ed. Thoss who have work-
ed their way up to wealth
and usafalness, do not be-
long to the shiftless and
unstable class, but may be
reckoned amengsuch as took
off their coats, solled up
their sleeves, and conquered

a track was found in the sand near a lttls ! their prejudices agaiost labour, aud man.

brook which had gone dry in the summer,

fully bore the heatand burden of the day.

Amella had gone away bare-footed and
bare-headed, and we felt sure that we would

Hz who would love his racs must finnt

goon find the little girl, but some thonght | lovo thoss of bis race who are noarest o

that she wonld not bs alive, At last we | him,




