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Sfield. Ther ý was a strong
id it pulled liard; but John
glit. It soon pulled se liard it
in aloug-. Down through thue
'e went, alnuost running. There
ook riunning across thue field.
would not stop. What was lue
le would net let go, and it took
into thxe brcok. Blis feet slip-

le stones, and splash! lie went
cold water. As lie fell, the
pped out' of h is fingers, and
ed thue kite. John picked hlm-
nd rau back Wo the hoixae, cry-
), grandpa! It is a nanghty
ptilled me into the brook, and

is rn away.'-'Primay Edu-

mxade one mouthful of it, and that waa
the last of it.

'l wish,' whimpered Jack, 'that we'd
eut it into three halves.'

A Tale of a GIreen Umbrella.
(By M. I. Lombard, in thue 'Childreu's

Work)

l'Il tell you a tale of a green umbrella,
A wee littie dog, and bis mistress

Stella,
Who are all so brave that they go to-

gether
Out int, the stormiest kind of wea-

ther.

Nêw do you suppose that this maid
uained Stella,

lier dear littie dog, and her green
umbrella,

'The T*o Paths. '
rJ: thie hli (perbapa you know)1
'Always two long pathways go.
Someýthinig tels me thiat thue one
Starting witli the mnorning sun,

Smlng heery, wide-.awake,
la the oe I'd better take.
Somnething tells mne that thue way,
Starting with a cloudy day,
With thxe storin elouds in tlue air,
la tlie path. I'd best beware.
Little fears corne rolling dowNa
'Ail the soMr Path of Frown.
But 1 think the Patli of Smnile
W'ell worth anybody 's while.

-Frank W\ýalcott R-utt.

Cinder and the Hiat.
(By esi R. loover ini the 'Re-

formed Churcli Messenger.')

As Cinder walked into the parlor on
his way Wo the softest chair in the roorn,
lie was surprised Wo see a strange-looking
ebjeet lying on the floor.

It was Dorothy's new legliorai bat,
trimmed with pink rosebuds aDd white
silk rilben; but Cinder did neot lixxcw
just what Wo make of it, for lie was only,
a kitte-.

But the big hat with the plink rose-
bud-, never moved from where it lay en
the fleor. Cinder camne necarer and
suiffed at the pretty buda and fixe green
velvet leaves.

Then he started towards the big easy-
chair. After ail, thxe queer thing was
net go>od toe at. But a breeze, eominig
throughl the open window, fluttered the.
whité, ý1lk hows tili thev seýýuwd te bc


