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THE LITTLE FOLK.
BO-PEEP'S DREAM.

le.Peop's gene te 1)reamntown,
Land of Luttabier,,

Wh h(ar tao~lmbe are btrsying.
In a meaduw ptsyiaig,

Ifeediets of ber cries.

Alter :!aen a giant,
Witta a gleaulug blade,

(.reeps with footatopa %Vary.
l'ut a friendly fairy

Lends bier magie aiK

Friglatencd wvoolty lambitins
Ilomneward trot once mare;

Thera 13o'peep wil l ind chom,
Stumnpy taits bebiud them.

Waahen hier juurney't c'er.
lmabol A. Clinton.

THE NARROW PATH.

"Oh, niamma 1 " crîod lattio Elia l>onnitboru, ruuuing in f romn
tebool bot and breaibloit. IlJust think, I rau aIl the way borne
right in that lutte narraw paih; -I nover touched the grass at aIt,
aud I nover stopped once. «Annie %larsbl' sid that wti tho only
way -. a do ; that you bad te ked!p on wati out topping."

lise. Donnithoru brushed tho damp hait f tom bier littie dauRh-
ter'* fareed, and said, lcissing bier :

-"And wbat lces that remnind yen of, rny darl!ug; can yau

The lit tic girl wrinkicd op ber white browas aud laoked auxious-
iy at.lber mochor.

Wbat did we rend luat Sund&,-. Elsie? Thint weit."
"Oh ! I know ! I wcuder I didn't know rigbt away ; it was

about the natrow patb chat [cada ce heav'en, sud the broad rmail
that tmany take. Oh, mamma, iis't that rl

IloYs, dear, sud 1 want my litile girl ta tata that patb for luie

as sho tatiis ee for play. Now run an get drctscdinlu ean
frocit."

Nm. l>ouei:arn wu a widow, and Elaio us bier auly child.
$he wut bright aud affectienate. but bier mother lonued te maLo
bier a Christian child, aud triod ta show bier af bow little import.
suce wus ait eita.

"Mbamma," naid Etaie, as thy st ai ta, Ilto.day at tehool

Tim Dixtan gui, black marks for everythang ; ail tho girls just
d'spise bim-hc's se atupid lie nez.er kueus auytbinR, sud 'wbeu hc
misses ho gets se rod, aud atammnens awf ulty; aud hie' te cammon,
wc just wisb ho watn't in aur rocmn."

"Maybe ho dau' help it. dear.-'
".But, marna. bo's a s ii!>; ho cau't lain a thiug. auJl thon

bie' got rod bair, and bis clothet arc aIl ragged! . Why, Momnie
Rabbins wouldn'L it hy hlmt ai &Il to.day; slae sad ai roceuts ho

wus 'fraid eho'd catch somochiug.**
M.%n Dounithoru reprosiod a aile.
"But ho rnsy b. very poor, Elsie."
"% ex, ho is;. ho never bat auy pie for lunch, cer ilc.agnuts-

lait brosd, aud nometincs vit! fat meut or citasse."
IlWeil, iLte, suapfose yon try giv&ug bam ane ut > out ceukica

toetnorrew."
"lOh, mammia, I touldu*t ! He&t sc batef ci te ut gir!s : ho

tesnes ut as mosun-&., mnean-we ail baie hirn."
"['coor ltte hsrnaelitc, estid 1lrs. Dcunitheru, toftly. Thon

sho turued ta the aite girl who sat fiaithing bet lut martel cf
hread an-1 jiam.

"' o e thuk if yenu hi6d ne Lini mothor aud no nico Ciothe.
Eltit, that yen wauld itel fike being brigni sud pIcasan; sud
workîug bard for ictins! Sow wit! Ton prermis. me. beloro wc
bave aur praycrs t0.taight, ta o kiud ai yen knau how te iai,
aud cry te help biai? W~ili my litle daughcor promise me tlis ? '

For a maoment Flaie wnallaunt ; thmon abc imailts.y tbnu bier
arma about ber mocthct'a ueck.
Il li t, 1 watt, marna. and 1 la tell Mamie. tee w. arc chumr,

yen know. and î'ts my wu"ek te as> uhat loi7'*
Thme ucit umerun Fitie 4 mucher rmpared ber au unctuaily

cempcang luacimoon, and ctho 'lulte girl ucut off lin groat glm. Stie
s a gouttai favorite atichooi, aul tuillen lam c'.a nt resisi biet

sirate uer ttie deughthecs sho hei1 ent te biai. lie topkt datai u
his grimy bande, sut even crinnr.l lby way ùf tinante.

FIai. 'weuc homo deiightIed with lier *uc'ceu. sud tenu ic becamoe
au aantlratoed cbanc chat Timai bared bies lunche"-n. snd thit ho
Rseraly ledged or close %0 bei ai eoe but ho -lad not ausuel
aav 0f ber aby quitous.

It waa nearluit Faiter, and the cblîdron's gulld wbloh th*f kind
tecohor and organized wut ta presont flera for the obanool cf the
little church.

Etlsa particular care now was a beautiful pattod rose. The
plant wae covered wlth buie aud Elale carofuily waterod [t every
day. He*r anxioty fer it to bc covorod with blatsorni for Enater
grow in lntenaity as tho time ont on. Tho Fdiday befaie Eator
wheu Elaie came horno front achtol, hier niother callod her, and &ho
ran tu lier rocrn where. on a table, stood her rasi,, a mats of palo
pink coloi'. Natriyovcry bId was out Vatis uttered a cry af joy.

Oh1, rnainma 1 iln't it loaly l
"Very tovoly, doar. To.meorrow we will tend il, ta the churoh,

and Sunday. wben wo go ta celobrato aur doar Lord'a Ruturrection
wvo will tec it wjth &Il the athera."

"lOh, mammas. il, wili bc tic vary pretttoat of ail 1Il Sho sat
clown beforo it. lait ln admiration, bier lunch basket and boak&
talling te tha floor.

Rer mother picked tborn up. taying, iu surprise, IlWhy. how
[s ibis Elsie? YVn did net estyaur lunch."

IlYoi, I dtd, imarumna; but Tim waun't thero, and I always give
hlmt ball. Ho didn't tend any word. cither. I guets ho% sick."

IlWc will try and Gand nut," aaad Mmt Donoithorn. "lWo
muet kaepi tu he narrow path at thit Icyfut motion, lttia daughtor."

Fisio uodded arta'oly, but ber cyea were, flzed npon ber beloved
rase. The next day it wu a c sentot te lier toacher, whare ail tho
offcringt of the childron't guild woro te bc rocivod. and thon tont,

with tho difféent namosu attachait. ta the church. Mlsis gave a
fond lookit aiber beautaful rose hefore it wus takou away.

If. s lato chat ov'cuîug wheu tho bell rang, and a visiter wu
auuonccd who provcd te bc Eltio's teacbor, bliss Annie. Rer
face wore a trc'ublod, anxions lok. Mrs. IPonnithorn grvetad ber
s.fflccionatciy.

IElsie it ini bcd; *ho in ail anriety for to-morrow to comae,"
sho naid amiiingt.

"lAnd 1 arn the bearci af ii noirs. I amn greatly worried over
what bat bappened." She eurplained that the flowers bail ail been
plaoad in lino ce o ifted jute ber carniage and couvoyed te the
church by Mitn Aninie bond!). hI wut uearly dark, and sr a
moment when tho coacbrnan't hast wu turued a clover thief hadl
madle off with ane of the pot*, which provod to hc Etaie' roto.

I know how much the child cared for i.." sid blis' Anute,
"ud J thought it best te corna at once to tell yen. 1 will replace

it, if it is possible n."
*1 Oh, ne! 1 laid lir. Donuithoru. Il Elalo is a toatouable

child, and vi-ll, 1 Waik. taire tbo dhssppointment bravoly. Blut 1
wll not tell ber te nigbt."

It wau early che nexi, noruiag, and Mmt Dounitharu bail just
entencd the diuing maon, wben tho hoard the bell rinir, and.

gqlamctng tram the window, èaw a arnaît boy standing an the stop.
A moment Iater sho board Jane urRiug hlm ta Ilb. alter wiping
ycr foot afore gain' inte to he quality." .And thon the doci openod.
and a fltbe ragged fizae stoixd on the tbrcahold. li. vu ti,
and bie f.âco was pale nder theofrockloi. Ilà iiawas red, and he
furnhlcd bit bat awkward [y.

MIrs. Donnithorn apolte kindly. IlWbat eau I do for yan, my
boyr~

IlThe biR tesit carne iuta bis cyes, snd ho hrushod %hein awav
vrith the hacit cf bis baud. Il1 wauc to sec Elti.. ta.h gires me
cookies and pie. l'a Tiai. mcbby yen knew."

"Vos, yoa-!'ua glu te sec yen, Tiai. MaisIe upituins"
1-1 would'u or tock ft," ho broe in, desperatoly, "lif I'd or

knovred itçvu hemn; 1 didn't cbangh ; I didu't titI I got homo. It
usa ter mny lictel &itter. ms'am ; &Ihe ci dylu', au' abo bautcred
alteet oas-' jus' r ammli, Tim.» tho &&id; « jus' or rose to locok
ai, tho kiud mothet uaod te bave.' Yeu sec, ma'an., thso's uobody
but fatbaer noir; an' holà awfably rough. Sa 1 sar*, 'Si#,, eays 1,

'11 'l et yen ans, au, I out au' hoot.d [ ; &W' when I gai homo
hst nain@ was cri it, au» ahe'a been goo;l te me, au I carne te tell
yen. I didn't hricug it l'ack cause Sis, sbo's jui' star'u at il, go
haspy like, I oouldu't touch it. but r coin* te cun up. au' wbon
Sies doad "- Ho broke off, nobbing.

Elsie liad creptint ut he roma and hoard it ait. Sh. ran ta ber
mothor. cryiug, tee.

But Tirn'a little titer did flot dit.. l1 ounithoru weut that
atoruocu aud oriod ber away fhem the diegy raoom v'bich us
thoir homo. Iu the wam brighi ward of the boépitai grow wcil
and atrong again. Nor didi Mms Dounithomu'e kind care end cher.
Sho guined tho consent cf 114o drueken father for hi& chiildien ta b.
sent te a. gCod bomne in tho country . end then. the litti. aliter grIw
fat snd rosy amouR the flowora i@ho Ioved, and Tamn did bit cheot
ucil, alla thie colcour carne jeta bis pal< face.

ilut little Eltie ise trying st ta ke-ep iu that narrowr path, anid
shoe fluda [t toui if the helpo &long tho way tbo.. whe an lte
tonnate and who atumble us tbey go.
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