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that the school building was on fire. There were five hundred chil-
dren in it; and in less than one moment half the children in her
room knew, as did she, of the danger, and were preparing to rush
out of doors. The teacher, Miss Olney, said nota word, but spring-
ing to the door, she lifted her hand, and with a conmanding gesture
motioned the pupils back in their seats, and they daved not disobey.
S.ie then hurried from the rcom to warn the other teachers of the
dunger, and to give the alarm of fire.

Quick as a flush, a slender buy with a flashing cye had taken
the teacher’s place at the Jdoor, for every pupil in the room had risen
to his feet to escape as quickly as possible.  The boy at the doorwas
Frank Thompson. -

“ Stand back " he eried; “not one of you can pass through
thisdoor! Disobey orders, and you will be crushed on the stairs ¢

And do you think a boy moved? Not one. The pale-faced,
flashing-cyed Jad at the door, with uplifted hand, was equal to any
army with banners. Every one felt that the boy who dared not
fight dared to holil his post, and guard it too. And so he stood till
the teacher returned, when he slipped into a passage way and fairly
flew into one of the lower roows, where he knew there was a tiny
little fellow, weak and lane, who might be overlooked and lost in
the danger. Hunting him out of the crowd of little ones, Frank
Yifted him in his arms, and never lost hold of his tburden until he
had put Lim safely down at his mother's door, two or three squares
awav. Then he returned to the school-building, from which the
children had all safely escaped by leaving it in quict order, and the
fire engines were rapidly putt’ng out the fire.

You may be sure there were no boys to call Frank Thompson a
coward after that.  The storv of his bravery, bis quick, determined
action, got into the newspapers, and several gentlemen had a gold
medal made, and on it were these words :

TO FRANK THOMI'S N,
FROX THE CITIZENS OF C—,
IN HOXOR OF A BRAVE DEED,

DECENBER 21, 1850.

This was the date of the fire.  And the medal was huax about
Frank's neck in the presence of all his school-fellows, while one of
the gent!cmen made a little speech, in which he told the pupils that
it was always & brave lad who dared to do night, and always a
coward who darcd to do wrong.— Exclaaye

GOD BLESS THE FARM.

God bless the farm—the dear old farm,
God bless its every rood:

Where willing liearts and sturdy anms
Can camn an honest livelihiocd—

Can from the coarse and fertiic. il
Wiir back a recompense for toil !

Godd bless each meadotw, field and nook,
Begemmed with fairest flowers;
And cvery leaf that's gently shook
By cvening breeze or morning showers—
God bless them all—cach ivafl’s a gem
In Nature's gorgeous diadem.

The orchards that, in carly spring,
Blush rich in frgmant flowers,
And with cach autumn sarely bringe
Their wealth of fruit in golden showers,
Like pomcgranates on Aavon’s romd—
A mimcle from Nature's God.

And aay He bless the farmer's home,
Where peace and plenty reign;

No happicr spat neath heaven's high dome
Docs thix hroad, beauteous carth contain,

Thau where, secure fiom care or styife,
The farmer spends his peaccful life.

Unvexed by toil and tricks for gain,
He turns the fectilc mould::
Then scatlers on the gwoliden wmin,
And seaps rewand an hundral fold—
He dwells where wmace and heauty chanm,
For Gud hath blesse § his homne and farn !
—FExdange.

Our Cashet,

JEWELS.
An old doctor said that people who were prompt in their pay-
mends always recovered from their sickness, as they were good cus-
tomers and physicians could not afford to lose them.

“There now !” cried a little girl, while rumaging & drawer in a
bureay, ‘ grandpa has gone to heaven without his spectacles.”

A subscriber advertises for “ A plain gitl to cook.” He pro-
bably was afraid he would be hanged if be cooked a pretty girl.

“Yes, sir,” said Mrs. Parvington, speaking of one who had
drank himseclf to desth. “Yes, sir, dissolution has brought many a
man to his grave.”

“1 tiink I have seen you before, sir. Are you not Owen
Smith 2" “ Oh. yes, I'n _owin’ Smith, and owin’ Jones,and owin’
Brown, and owin’ everybody.”

A farmer sent his boy to the “sugar bush” to look after the sap
buckets.

Presently the boy returned.-

* How are they 2" asked the farmer.

“Wewell,” the boy replicd, “s-some are h-half £-full, s-some are
f-full, an’ s-some are r-runnin’ over. I g-guess they'll a-average
"bout full.” .

There was a new waiter at an Austin hotel; and thare was a
wealthy gentleman from Dallas stopping there.

“Why don't you put the toothpicks on the table?” asked the
Dallas man on the second day. '

“ Bekase, after you used de toofpick yesterday vou didn't put
it back in the savcer,” was the reply of the faithful African, who
was trying to save money for the hotel.

“Yaas"” snid an old settler, “we ran hosses in Texas” “Then
vou take an interest in the noble sport 7” asked the stranger. “I
was engaged in a hoss race some years ago in which I taok a right
smart interest.”  “ Running mee?” 154 war” “Mile or half
track 27~ Hit war a {ifty mil: track, stranger.  Texas is a big
State” “A fifty mile tmck! I never heard of such a thing.  And
did you win?' “You bet" * How much did you win?' “1 won
the hoss, stranger.”

LirtpLe BiLy SintrToN is aged about ten.  Not long since the
Suinpton family was increased by still anether littic boy, and a
friend of the family mecting Billy. s2id to himn: “So you have got
aunother buby at your house. He is a right sinart little fcllow, amn't
he?” * Humph” snecred Billy, tuming up his nosc, “ How many
smart boys do you cxpect us to have in our family?"

A young wife, who thouzht she was losing her hustand’s affee-
tiony, went to the seventh dauuhter of a seveath daughter for a love
powder.  The mystery woman told hier: “Get a raw piece of beef,
cat flag, about half an inch thick. Slice an onion in two and rub
t2¢ meat on both sides with it Put_on pepper and salt, and toast
it un cach side cver a ved coal firee.  Drop onit three lumps of but-
t r and two sprigs of parsley, and get lim to cat it” The young
wifc did so, aud her husband loved hier ever after. <

Lirmie Jousxys Coxrosiriox —And now Il tell you a story
about 2 bear.  One day the bear went among a flock of sheep and
picked out a nice little lamb, and cot it, and the Jamb <aid * ba-ha-
ha? cause it knowed it was agoing to be et every little tiny bit up.
But the bear took it in its fore pos, like it was o baby, and set it up
full length and rocked it, and said:

“There, there, never mind, my precious darlin’, where does it
hurt yon?”

* But the lamb kept hollerin® louder and louder, cox while the
brcar was a-smilin' and singin’ a hush boy, he was askeweezing titer
aud titer all the time.

Bime by the old rn he scen wot was up, and he droped his
head, the ole ram did, and come like hic was shot out of a gun and
let him have it in the stummack and doubled him up like & razor,
and sct him 210Mlin’ over aud over without his precious darlin’.,

Just then hie sec how it was, for there stood the ole ramb hold-
in” down his hicad ready for to let him have it agin, and shakin’ it
like he sauld:

< That iitlle shaver wouldat make morn a moufle for a feller
like vou. I zuess yeu' better serve up the ole man”

Bat the bear he walked off, sayin®

* I don’t hanker after & dinner which gocs against my stum.
mack like that"—Sleclod. o




