DAYS

SAGACITY OF A TIORSE.

SAGACITY OF A HORSE

A young gentleman lought a hunting-
mare from a fanwer at Malton, in Eng-
land, and ek her with him to Whitby, a
distance of peariy sixty miles. One Wed
nesday mon thie
from the ticld where her oaner had placed
her. A search was made for her, but with |
fio STOCCSS

The next day the search was renewed. |
The owner and his grean went some ten
miles, and were wld that
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Six men had tried, but in vain, W stop
her. Pickering, she
jumped the railway zates, and then, find
ing herself in her hunting country.
made a bee-line for howe. [n doing thus,
swim two rivers, and crms a
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she had
railway.
She wa
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s« found at her old home, rather
with one shoe off, but otherwis
for her gallop of nearly sixty
miles across the country-—all done in one
day, for her ol owner found ber on Wed
nesday night, standing at the gate of the
field where shie had grazed for two previ
ous years. Was she not a pretty clever
horse ¢

“ Rememiwr now thy Creator in the
days of thy youth., while the evil days
come not, nor the vears draw nigh, when

thon dalt aw, T Lave 1o pleasure in theen.™

IT ALWAYS
PAYS

Ralph eould
bardiy put his mind
om his lessons, he was
thinking so much of
the mnew suit of
clothes that would
be his after school.

New suits did nol
fali 1o Ralphs lot
very often. His
father had been
dead several years,
and his mother had
to support her boy
and herself by tak-
ing in sewing.

Sometimes the
brave loy felt as
though things were
not quite right when
he saw the
clothing of the other
boys, and looked at
his own shabby
clothes, or watched
his playmates’ moth-
ers as they read or
entertained, and re-
membered his own
mother sewing hard
at home.

Ralph was such o merry, good-heacted
lwy that the wealthier bovs preferred his
company to others of their own rank.

Miss Daic, the teacher, looked uneasily
at the oorner where Ralph and his friends
sat. They were all such mischievous boys,
and yet they generally recited their les-
~oms fairly well.

“1 forlid any whisvering or commani-
cation whatever this afternomn.” she said.

The buys Jovked disappointed. Ralph
put his head down and prepared to study.

* Say. Ralph, can you come up after tea
tonight 7 whispered one boy, after a
silence of a few minutes.

Ralph had forgotten the teacher’s in-
tiom. < | guess so. What are you
to do ¢ he whispered back.

“Oh, it's a kind of surprise; mother
wenr't tell us auything about it.”

“ 1'li be on hand, if mother doesn’t need
me,” Ralph said. as he turned back to his
lesson.

Miss Drale had u;lk'hing that
particalar corner ali the aficrnoon.  She
had seen who whispered and who did not.
The sehool bell rang out clearly at half
after three o'clock.

Every boy and zirl sat in readiness
rise at we three taps of the bell on Miss
Dale’s desk.  Miss Dale rose and stood
before them.  ** Ali whe have communi-
cated with their classmates this afternoon
may stand,” she said.

That meant a whole hour after school of
siving quietly with coe’s arws folded. To

| 2= they took out their books.
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© U rather wait a vear for it than do
Ralph thoughit bravely, although it
was hard work to kevp the tears back.

= Reep vour seat, Ralph: <he’ll never
Lnow the difference. We are not going to
stand,” the boys whispered as he half rose
in his seat.

But Ralph stowd erect.
oy or girl was standing.

“ 1 am sorrv if you made all that dis-
turbanee, Ralph,” Miss Dale said, gravely;
but Ralph never flinched.

“Tom Bailey., Ed. Sampson, Taylor
Horwn, and Sam Fineh may remain after
the rest have passed out. The school 1=
dismissed 77 and Miss Dale tapped her bell
and smiled at Ralph.

Ralph hurried lome. = 1'd never tell a
lie, mother, for suel a little thing. | hope
Il never tell one.” he said, after telling
the ineident te his mother.

* 1 hope you will not, my bwy. Even if
ome 15 not rewarded bere as you have been,
one will surely gain a2 better  reward
alwwe,” his mother said.

Ralph quite agreed with her.

Not another

A PET COW.

We Lave all heard of pet dogs and pet
cats and pet birds, but | read of a cow, not
jong age, that was really a pet. She look=d
just like an ordinary black cow, it is saic.
<he followed ber owner's ehildren around
bt <he behaved in the strangest way, for
like a dog, and would not be separated
from them if she could pussibly help it
When the children were at home, the
cow would stay quietly in the pasture.
but when the children went out, she would
leave the pasture and follow behind them,
even jumping over fences so that she might
bw with them.

THE RAINBOW.
fo0k up to the sky, little sister!
Do you sce the rainbow, set
With orange and blue and yellow,
With green and with violet?

Do vou think when the dear, dear Father
Put the shining bow up there,

ile made it in beautiful eolors
To show us how heaven is fair?

The streets of the city are yellow,
And the tree of life is green,

Aund the light 1s as clear as erystal
That shines through a golden sheen.

And in purple and blue and erimson
The wonderful walls uprise,
While through pearly gates like the clouds

are,
We shal! snter into the skive.



