
HOW BERT FOU.ND SOMETHING and saw standing near hlm, a pale wonian
GOLDEN. with a baby ia lier armis.

" What are you doing liere ?" she asked.
As Bert was walking along the street one ' Are yoii ]ost, or have you run aivay froni

day hie l)ickc( up a piece of pàper with these home?"
wvords printed on it ia large letters: " Don't "Neithiei," sai d B3ert-, -I arn only resting."
negiect a golden opportunity." Now Bert I~ amn tire(t, and ivisli that I miglit iest,
was a littIe feltow, and couid flot read very but 1 can't, niy baby cries ail the time."
wetl, so hie spelled it out: " D-o-n-'t He gave the baby an apple to play wlth,
n-e-g-i-e-c-t a g-o-l-d-e-n o-p-p-o-r-t- and thea lie hurried on to his grandmother's.

u-n-it-y."She was very glad to see him, and gave hlm
1I wonder wvhat that means. It must be a nice dinner. Hie then told lier aIl that

mnade of gold," thouglit Bert. "O0, no ! If happcaed since he left home.
I coutd find one, I would flot negiect to pick " Ani now, graadma, please tell me what
it Uip. Wonder how mucli it is worth, and ýan opportunity is, and if it is made of gold.",
wvhat it looks like." " My dear boy," said she, **an opportunity

.Just then an old gentleman passing by is a chance to do sometbing that wili benefit
heard lits tast words, and said to himi and make liappier yourself or other-3. andi

"What is it you so much wtsh to know ?" whenever you do a good or kind tblag for
"What ts a golden opportunity, and have ý,nyone, or help tbem by a smile or pleasant

you any ? " asked the earnest tittle feilow. word, yoiu have found and made your own a
"I b ave hati a grea,,t' many of tliem and golden opportunity, and grandrna feels sure

lost tbem nearly ail," sadly replied the Mnan. that lier boy Bert bas done that thts uay."
"But keep your eyes opea and you' lieart Yes, Bert had, througb the kindness of

wr.rm, andi you xvili find them." his littie heart, or rather great heart, picked
l'Well, that ts queer," said ?Bert. -"f wilî iii) the thing of gold, Mnost preclous. Andi

keep niy eyes open. But liow amn I to know the kider andi truer our bearts are, andi the
one wvhen I finti it ? Wtil it shtne ?" more we liten to the teachings of Hlm-. who

-Your heart will tell you. Good-bye." ts ever ready to help us, the More otten we
It n'as Bert's seventli birthday. His -will thtnk of and obey the words. 'Don t

mother biat gtven btm seven brtght five cent flQglect a golden opporLuntty."-.caulazqe.
pieces, also a basket fuît of buns, cakes andi
rosy-cheeked apples. These Were to eat on "LEAD US NOT INV20 TEMPTATION.'
the way, as she bati gtven hlm permission The s.rurmner sua shione broadly down over
to visit biis grandmother, wvho liveti two
miles in tlie country. As lie walked along a loaely mountata ta the north-west o! Ire-
the dusty rond he thouglit: "Wliat is it land. It burnt liotty on ltttlé Nancy OU(.on-
like, a yeltow butterfiy or a piece of gold ? ilr' ark, curty, hiatless bead. andi on her
l'Il keep my eyes open, and 'who k-nows but brbrown legs showing t0 the knee froin
l'il find one to-day ? "' iatei lier red, patcheti frock. faded i vth

" Hallo, little girl, what is the matter ; xvtater ratns and suminer suas.
why dû0 you cry ?" 13ehind Nancy, down belon' ia a nook of

"I felI dowa and sptlt ail my milk, andth le mountain, a blue curl of smoke rose
fî'om the crooketi cbininey o! the littie one-Bessie wvoa't have no breakfast, and she is ,roeicbn~lee u nIlvt tn

sick." Woe ai hr h a ie ln
"Wetl, whvly don't yon give lier yours ?" wtth lier grandimother ail the seven years of

asld Brt.lier ltfe. The roof n'as of turf socls-brown

"There wvas oaly breati for me, and Bessie in witer, green ta summcer, wbere tittte
caa' cn tha." atrhes of grass gren' over iî.can' eatthat" .Naney knew. as wvett as if slip sa' lier.

B3ert, after a rnomieat's thouglht, took one li rnt 'sbectgoe h mud
of the briglit nickels from lis poclet and nigtufon tlie open hearth, n'atchtng the
,gave it to lier, saying : geti-Ck enougli- fron turf

- Tlere sto cring ge enogh il or Oa tmeat porridge for breakiast, oaten-eahe
liofl of yau ; andi here are 3ome cake s, too. foi, tea. 01nt. iwo mepats. andi no vai-ietv,
Nowv, loii't tumfble tiown agan." (,CC'Iting -,'hon ("rannie madie bier wvay to

Ti'le briglît happy took in the little gii'l's the fisling viitagla sonie mnile'; Off to sCe if
eycs matie biis lieart feel Nvarui After aithie fishermc'n n'oîilt hly liex- 1)11e yarni
lie sat iown on a log to rest, as the ,,ay was 'ýtorkings. Tiien PPrtîapls she wvoui bring
warin. Ileartig footsteps, lie looked arotind iione a tiet herring or two, a'q well as f'he
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