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“FORBID THEM NOT.

Turne is no swecter story told
In all the blossed Book

Than how the Lord within his arms
The little childron took.

Wo love hum for tho tender touch
That made the leper whole,

And for the wondrous words that healed
The tired, sin-sick soul.

But closer to his loving self
Our human hearts are brought,
When for the little children's sake
Love's sweetest spell is wrought.

For their young eyes his sorrowing face
A smile of gladness wore,

A smile that for his little oncs
It weareth overmore.

The voice that silenced pricst and scribe
For them grew low and sweet,

And still for them his gentle lips
The loving words repeat.
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Thoy were turned out in the morning,
and slowly mado their way from the
corral, eating tho tondor grass.

Freddy could watch them from tho
cubin until nearly noon. Then they
would bo so fur away that he was sent to
turn them and drive them slowly homo
toward night. One day he saw a raitle.
snake.

“Did you kill it 7" I asked, “or did
you ruu away ¢ "

“Yes, ma'am, I killed it.
did.”

* What did you kill it with ¢ "
curious to know.

“ A club,” said he, “ an oak club.”

“But where did you find a club?” I
asked, for the prairie was trecless.

“I dug it out of the ground. It wasan
old picket-pin.”

*But I don't see huw yun ever dared to
strike the snake,” I said, as I looked at his
chubby hauds. “Most little boys would
have run away as fast as they could.
Weren't you afraid of it 7"

“Yes, ma'am, somo; but L hitit before it
got coiled up. It can’t strike before it
gets coiled up.”

“Didn't your father think you were
brave ?”

" He didn't know untii I had killed $wo.”

“Then you have killed more than one
rattlesnake ?”

“Yes, ma'am, I've killed eleven. I have
the rattles at home that I took from the
biggest one. It had nine rattles.”

I have been thinking that Freddy's rule
would work well in other things than kill-
ing snakes, “Strike before it gets coiled,”
was his way of getting rid of rattlesnakes.
I know a boy who has a fiery temper.
Don't you think it would be well for him
to strike before he gets coiled—to say to
his anger before it rises, “Keep down, I
will not let you master me ?”

Of courso I

I asgked,

WHAT KIND OF A MAN.

THE LITTLE SHEPHERD

Freovy WELSH went with bis father
to therr sheep ranch twenty miles from
home. Hero was whero the herder stayed
and watched the flock of & thousand
shecp through the long sunay days The
unttle cabin was his home at night, close

Freddy and his father stayed with the
herder several weeks in the spring, tu
help to take care of tho lambs The

flock was divided, and Freldy, who was

only seven years old, was given the
charge of the lambs and their mothers.

LitrLE DaviD was made very happy one
Cbristmas by a present of a box of carpen-

Ibot‘s tools from his uncle. He fitted up a
|bench in the ccllar with some boards that
| his father gave him, put up a rack at the

back cf the bench for his saws, gimlets,
lchisels, and augers, and every tool is kept
by tho corral where the sheep were folded. | in its }lace, and no shavings are allowed

tu uccumulate in bis “shop,” as h. zalls it

|Hc has put up neat little shelves for his
|moi:her, and has done soveral small jobs
about the house that, but for him, wonld

which oxcited the admiration of all g,
boys in the ncighbourhood; and manyyf E
them wished thoy could have one, too.

At last ono of the boys asked Davig # I
ho would mako bim one, saying he wor

pay him fivo cents for it when it

finished David consented, and worked:l |
all hig leisure time for nearly two we

Ho told Frank one day, after school, tly 1
ho might have the boat that night, as |8

could finish it in a short time. So direc;
after tea Frank and another playmsy A
Henry, came to see the wonderful bodil
Fronk was delighted with it; but Hes T

whose father was captain of a vessel,

who had travelled a great deal with \J
father, sneered at it. N
“Ho!"” gaid he, “if I couldn’t mak. B
botter boat than that, I'd sell out. Ju
look at that bow; it ism't half shull
enough. I can make a great sight betif I
boat than that and not half try. I'll mu}

you a handsome one for two cents—m 1
as it ought to be, too.”

Frank hesitated and looked at Das

but David leaned back against the berdlR 2
and made no reply.
“ He don't know anything about bos§§ 2

continued Henry. * He never went to ol
He don’t know the difference between i
bow and the stern; and I'll bet he calls btign
‘ thwarts’ seata.
Still David said nothing in reply.
“ Well,” said Frank, “ I guess you of
make me one if you'll do it for two cenfll
I shan’t want your boat, Dave.” )
Then David straightened up, and wiil
out noticing Frank’ in any way, turnsi
Henry and said, “ Well, Henry, do il
know what I think of you? I think pil;
aro the meanest boy I know. When Frulllf
gave me the order to make his boat pd
never said a word about making one g "D
him ; but now that it is done, and he litfoulc
it, you coax him to let you make opeiflit &
him, and I am cheated out of my five ceolifhict
Any boy that will act as you have v
grow up to be a mean man. You will kg
growing meaner and meaner. X will wat
you and see how you come out.” R Wi
And then he pub the boat away und
his bench, and begt sweeping up }
shavings, while the boys went away i«
ing rather ashamed of themselves. '
David may have been a little severs, ik
he taught them a good lesson. Boys
well a3 men sbonld keep their agroemergih
and any boy who acts in a mean or und
hand way when he is small will, unless §i
reforms, grow up to be a8 mean man, s
will be disliked by those who come ir <38

rn

iptobably never have been dono at all.

He once made a pretty boat for himself,

tact with him, .




