NOT TO BE CAUGHT
WITH OHAFF.

Not to be caught
with chafi! No, in-
deed. Our friend, the
horse, knows better,
for this is not the
first time he has been
caught for a long day's
work by a few hand-
fuls of oats, He
knows well enough
that the boy, with his
coaxing voice and man-
ner is only saying,
« Come along, now, I
have to drive Daddy
to the town, and you
must draw the car-
riage;"” and he thinks
to himself as he keeps
at a safe distance,
“Ah! you'll have to
catch mo firsh."”

—_—————
A LITTLE WET.

There was a little
boy of the name of
Casper who, on his
way to school, used to
cross a bridge. It was
not a very long bridge
nor a very wide one.
A large boy could have
jumped across it easily,
from one end to tho
other.

But the day was
fine, and the summer
air blew sweetly ; and
Casper saw some bright
flowers by the water's

The water was
not the water of a
large river, but . a
little brook, not verg
deep, but deep enoug
to eov";r a little boy
lying down.
yuégsper thought he

NOT TO BE CAUGHT WITH CHAFF.

to give to the schaal-
mistress, ro, having
put dry clothes on
him, she cut a beauti.
ful roge from her bueh
in tho garden and sent
him to school with it,

The mnustress was
pieased to get tho rese
and on hearing lus
story, oxcu~ed hun for
being lato,

—— O

A CHILD'S FAITH.

A little boy some
years ago, whom wo
will call Charley, while
playing ono day near
an open hatchway
accidontly fell in, and
but for a basket of
shavings, which for-
tunately stuod be-
neath, would probably
have been killed. The
family were quito im-
jressed by his provi-
dential  escape, and
freyuent allusions were
made toat during the
day At night. after
Cha y hed teen put
tu bed ont left to hun-
self, his little voice
was beurd in prayer.
In tones full of faith
and love the little
follow poured out his
heart-felt petition O
God ! please keep that
cellar door shut, but if
you can't do that,
won't you always keep
o basket of shavings
there?”

— Q——

Annic and Lily were
going home from
school together one
afternoon, and Annie

would climb down the stones upon which he said to himself, getting up and stepping was teasing Lily .0 go oft somowhere and
the bridge rested, and get some flowers to on the dry land. The water dripped frow | play with her. “ But mother told me to
take with him to school and give to the his clothes and hat, but ho did not fret.! come right home from school,” said Lily.

mistress, But his foot slipped, and he fell , Running

into the water.

home he told his mother whut!* Well, she has gone away, and would
! bad happened. She did not scold him, for | never know it if you did go away for a

Though a small boy, not five years old, . she knew it was an accident, and she was| little while,” said Annic. “But God has not
he did not scream. “That was bad luck (", glud her little boy had wunted the owers| gone away. He would know,” replied Lily.



