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LOST.

Sux wafldorod up and down tho etroot,
Wýit.h slow and silent trend,

Mitb top tho inany pamsre.by,
ln sabbing tonea @ho sad.

"I'ec lbt My mma and mysoif,
I'y o Bt iny homo and atroot;

Vin1 Very, vory hungry, teo,
1 want soine bread to ont,

1 -druppod my Joli and broko ber
bond-

Àlaoo conta ahe oSt,
ijjiîh.that.you would find me,

Becauae, you see, l'in lost

"Tefl un youx noine," said one, II and thon
We'l find your homo for you;"

And thon tho littie one ropliod,
"You Sc, IVe bast that, too."
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SECRETS

ITi e t safo to iten to anything that
you muet not spcak to mother or father
't'ýeut Tt is Dot saLe to read one page of
*î Iffok V-at muet bo pusbed bohind you or
'inder your apron whon somobndy entera
the rooln - show the book to mother and
abide by ber judgmont, aveuif it la sscen-
t icing and ene of the other girls are crazy
uoer it.

Sharo youx rocrots-and you rnay have
-ole happy secrts-with one who loves
yu nlot only best, but wisest. Stili, you
1,now that sanie things are beat kopt to
yoursolf, a disappointuicut that nobody
can help; 'wiehing for sométhing that no-
body ia roady to do for you or giv'e yon.
Keop yonr l'blues I to youreelf ; your ili

- t

g' tomper, your hoa.dachos, your diaiko of
people, the faubta you Mc in thom-bet
thoso disagrooablo thingu b. woll-kopt
ecrets.

Vour Fathor i he&ven lcnovr alt your
secret& Are yon glad?1. Tebl him whon
you canuot tell mny one else

THINE BEFORE YOU STRIXKE

I JIEmzmniE roading in xny boyhood.
about a maorchant travo liug on horseback,
accompanied by-his dog. Ho diamouitted
for sme purpo8e, and accldentally dropped
hie package of money. Tho dog saw it;
tho marchant did not. The dog barked to
stop hin, and as ho rode fartiier, bouuded
iu front of the herse, aud barkod louder
and louder. The merchant thougbt ho
hala gone mad, drew a pistol from his
bolster and cbat him. The. wouudod dog
crawled l>ack to the packago, sud wbon
the marchant discovered bia Iona, and rode
backr ho fonnd the dying dog lying there,
faithfufly guarding the treasure.

The following lithbe etory tald by a
friend o! mine la net as painful, but adds
force to, tha tbougbt Tiiink before yon
etrike any creature that cannot speak.

IlWhou 1 was a boy, and lived ùp in the
mountains of New Hampshire, I worked
for .a fermer and was given a span of
herses ta plougb witb, one of which was
a fonr-year.old colt. Thie colp, aftor
making a few stops, would lie down in
tho furrow. The fermer was provoked
and told me to ait on the colt's head, to
k-cep bin from rising while ho whipped
him, ' to break hum, cf that notion,' as ho
said. But juet thon a neighbour came by.
Ho aaid, « There's something wrong hors -,
bot hlm, got up and examine. 'Hle patted
the colt, lookod at hie barness, and thon
said, «<Look at this colbar; it la se long
sud narrow, and carrnes the harness se
higb, that wben ho begins ta pull it slips
back and chokes hlm so ho cant breathe.'
And se it wua, aud but for tint neigbour,
wo aboula have whipped am kind a crea-
ture ai we had on the farm, becauso ho îay
down wben he,could. nob breatho."

It wua only the. othier day 1 hoRa of a
valuable St, Bertiard dog boing ehot bo.
cause having a wouud on bis hoad co.-
coaled by the. hain, he bit a porson Who
bondie hlm roughly.

Boys, young and oid, pIeuse remomber
that theso ceeturos-are duxnb. Thoy nay'
b. bungry, or thinety, or cela, or aick, orL
bruismd, or wounded, and cannot tou yen.

Think befor. you mrike a oroature that
cannot apeak.

hfABEL'S LESSON. i
MàBEL is going to recit. &..pioeç

pootry nt thoe ehoob-clouig. and sowmbau
enatcd hereoif in onie of xnamrnas hilàb
backod chairs in the rwn.~'
e3tudy lier pieco qnletly. gam * i
to givo hor a large doli ifý *ho. a hor
pioce nicoly, bocauso thuaihmit.
Malul buas ver rittod WS iuablic. ht
looka rather cross in the pi*cture, buttah.é
,in a vory ewoet-tempored. Iitýe girl onzi1à à
only thinking deeply, mnd fiÀs *."iryln
little hoart insido. Bo, chflldj-6'xaoV
judge a book by its oover.-

LIINNA'S 4 WUHÂTSOEVEW~'
TuE prizo was to b. a lovoly 11W.l red

Testament with gilt claspa. Miu Lucy
had promised to givo it to the one of thé.
infant clam who, hould eara the Sermonion the Mount the boat.

III tbiuk 1 can geL it" said Minnsi
to hersoîf. III know Obarlie is quioker
thon I am about loarniug, but thon ho in a
vory carolos littho boy, belIl forget to
attzdy tho verses and I won t reniind bim"

So the deys went by. Both childrenl
learut the first two chapters, and said
thein over ho mamma, thon Charlie, who
wft5, na Minuit bid said, a carolea littlo.
boy, got intereated in hie rabbit traps, and
forgot about the Sermon on the Mount
and the littie red Testament, while - inn
kept on studying. She had gotten u-.
as the twelfth verso. IlTherefore, ail
thinge whatsoevor ye wonld that mien
ehould do to you, do ye oven se hoe thon>"

"If you bad forgotten about the prize,"I
wbispered conscience, Il you would like
Oharlie ho remiind yozuY

Minna hesitated A Wbile, and thon Maid1
with a sigh: "Yen, 1 'spoot that'à my I
1 whatsoaver,' "and & littie later you it
have seeu ber bearing Charlie say. bis
chaptor.th hameaths

*Whon teinfant lsmta Mi
Lucy's to try foi the. prize, Chiarlie won it,
ho bad by far the boat memory of thein ai].

'<.But please, 3feu Lucy," ho er!, a Le
saw the toucher taire her peu, «Iwrite
Charlici and MIinn& lient li it, 'cause j£
my .sister hadnt. reminded me, I nover
would. have got that lut; chapter learned
ilnie."o

-AhI"I ma Mins Lucy, Il 1 ns mcm. oî
my lities people hae. Rot this beautifui
sermon by heart as woll as by mom~ory1."

And then underneath the. two names
ehe wrote Mi red imk, juat the. colour o! the
backs, «IWhatsoever y. would that mon
éboula do to you, do y. even soito themn"


