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THE LITTLE FOL«k.

THE CHILDREN'S MUSIC.

Wo asked where the magic camo from
That made her 90 wondrous fair,
As aho atood with tho sunlignt touching
Her gloss of golden hair,
Aund her biue oyes looked towards heaven
As though they could sce Cod thero?
¢ Hush,” said the child ; ‘“can’t you hear it,
The musio that's everywhere?”

God helplus’! we'could nat hoar it,
Qur hearts wure heavy with pain;
Wo heard men(toiling and wraogling,
Wo heard the whole world complain ;
And the souad of & tnockiog laughter
We heard agaip snd again,
Hut wo lost all falth in the music
Wo had listened s0 long in vaia.

And sadly we answered, ** No
\Wo might have fancied we heard it
Ia the days of long ago ;
But tho music is all a delusio,
Qur reason has told us so,
Asd you:wlllLlorgel:lhn you heard it
Whea you know tho sound of woe.”

‘* Can't you hear it?" the young clald whispered,

Then onoe spokoe out from among us
Who had nothing left to fear;
\Who had given His life for othcrs,
And been repaid with a sncor.
Aud His face was lit with a glory,
And His voice was calm and clear
As Ho said, * 1 can hear tho wnusic
\Vhich tho little children_hear.”
*Good \Words."

THE THIN PLACES.

There ! my darniog is done for tho week; every holo 1s
mended.”

** And the thin places ?”

¢ Thiu plwocs ! why, auatic, I never look for thin places. There
arc always holes enough to kocp me buay,”

*“\Yhen I was a little girl,” said auantic, ‘I had a dear old
grandma who taught me to mcud and darn, and with the teaching
she shipped in many a leason about higher thinge. * Look out for
thin places,” sho used to aay ; **it will save you a deal of trouble.
A few rune backward and forward with the ncedle will save a
balf-hout’s darning next week. There are a few thin placesin your
character,” sho said onc day, ‘that you'd better attend to—little
failings that will soon break into sins.” 1 did not quite understand
ner, 0, swocteniog her talk with a bit of chocotato *she carried
for the bairns,’ she said, ‘I sco your mother picking up your hat
and jicket, sod putting away your shoes again acd again. I hear
You sometimes spoak protty enarply when some one interrupts you
Al your story-telling. 1 heard you offer to dust the drawing-room
several days ago, and you forgot it, and to-day vour mother put
down her sewing to do it.” I felt w0 ashamed that I never forgot
aboat the thin places after that, though I'mafraid I did not always
attend to them at once.”

**\Vhy, Aunt Mary, if you hadn't said grandmother, 1'd think
you meant me. Thero aro my boots in the corner, aad 1 promised
mamma to dust the sittng room this very day ! But ldont quite
undorstand what holes ahe meant.”

**1f you can’t find your thiogs, and you are ina hurry, what
might happen, Graco?™

(irace coloured, and her eyos fell.

**1 did get very angiy aboutiny grammar. 1 wesaurel put
it oa my desk.”

**And you found it on thosofa! Taen if you promisc and do
not pecform, mught it not lower your notioa of trathtulaces, and
give Natan mote power over you "’

** Why, auntie, I wont up and tidicd ~, room.”

** 1 don't underatand, Girace.”

**1 thought you knew,” said tho gurd, in a ahamed whisper.
**1 told mamma 1 had tidied my room (for 1 promised 1 would)
whea 1 had forgotten it, and was ashamed to own up. Oh, | acc
how thin places beeome helos, and I mean to look out.™

** With God's hielp,” said maauie soltly ; and Grace, giving her
a hug, ran to pui away her boots and dust the siting room.

A PNEUMATIC BOY

*What is that,” aaked Ned's fazher, looking up from tho
newspap-r, that yeu ate saying aboat Tum Rodenick’s * bike

** Why you see,” answered Ned, edging up 10 ks fathor, 20 as
to get iato short-dintance oommunication with him, **it has a
pacumatio -
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*“ Didn"t I get you the latest pattorn of tyre that was made?'’
his [ather broke tn upon this explanation., *I connot afford to
throw away a brand new wheol just because somo inventor has
conio out with an improvement on it."”

** It is not the tyro, papa,” broke in Ned oagerly ; my tiro is
all right.  But, you sco, it's a pneumatic seat that Tom Roderick
has on his, and that's evor so much better than the %id fashioned
steel apring leather soat.”

““A pneumatic scat!” echoed e, Wilson, *“ Well, I wonder
what in the world is comiang next. There is just one thing more
somobody wught (o invent,” he mused, with half a smile upon his
ipy, **and that is & poeumatic boy to ride the pacumatic-tyred
safoty with & pueumstic seat. I think in this age of the world,
when everybody secins to be trying tc avoul jars and shzkes in
every other way, that it would be a fino thing to havo a boy nbou‘t‘.
the house built on that plan, I'll sce about your pnoumatic sewd
for your safoty after wo have somu ¢vidences that thero is a pneu-
matic boy tosit onit. I don't think it's fair that one member of
tho family should have all the smooth riding, and his baby brother,
mother, aud the rest be continually jolted and jarred by his 1ll-
temper and poor memory.”

Ned kaew it was of nu use to argue the inatter, and so went
away doubtiog as to whether his avpeal had done any good, yet
with u half-formed idea in his mind that his father had meant that
ho would swop a pocumatic ascat for his safety for a pheumatic
boy, whatever that meant. The moroe ho thought about it, tho
plaiuer it became to his e ? that this wus the situation of affairs.
Tho fizure of specch, in which father had likened him to a safety,
stuck in his fancy.

“I guesy I am a little rough and crusty sometimes,” ho adinitted
to himsclf in an undertone.  ** Maybo ! do wake some jolta about
the house. I guess papa must have heard ine snapping at baby
Dick this morning for scratching my school slate. [ Jdid make
pretty rough riding for the lhttlo follow—that’'s a fact. And
maimnma says 1 come home from school cvery night as crossas a
bear.”

Ned sat stall on the porch scttee for five minutes without even
whistling or whithing at a stick, and that was somothiog unusual
for hitn. Prescntly he heard steps coming through the library.
He pricked up his care in an instant and thea said to him olf :—

¢ Therc’s mamnma cominy to remind m= about that crrand down
theatreet.  I'll slip right off beforc she gots a chanco to tell mo
a seccoud time. 1 supposo it docs worry her to have to keep
joggiog my memory.” And withao **I'm going, mamtoa ; I didn't
forget,” ho acampercd off as fast as his legs would carey him.,

His mother thrust hee head through the partly open door, and
watched him disappear, in » half surprised way, and then remarked
aside to Mr. Wilson :m

** That's cncouraging, I didn't supposc Ned could pussibly
retnember to dn anything from being told once.”

*Ah!" responded Ned's father, ** maybe he's trying to relicve
your mind of sume of the jolting his forgetfulness gives it. 1
shouldn’t be surprisad 1f he'd taken tho hint I gave him, aud you
had pretty casy times—for a day or two at least.”

Mra. Wilson didn’t understand, and so sho had further occasion
to bo myatitied over Ned's unusual thoughtiulness and gencrosity
before tho day was goune.

Ho camo home, bringing a stick of candy.

** Here,” he said, holding out the Iarger half to baby Dick.

This was quitc aninnovation on his usual procedure. Qcdinarily,
the baby teated, and the mother coaxed, aod finally commanded,
and then Ned acquicsced in a division by grasping three fourtha
ol the stick 10 has hand, and requiring the baby to break the short
cud ofl.

** That'sa great dealpicer,” approved the mother, *than lettiag
your brother worry and cry over it,”

**1 guess it doos rido smoother than the other way,” agrecd
Ned withio himself.  **I'm guing to s2c how atill 1 can go upstairs
vow, and hang up tho clothes I left scatiered atound my raom.”

Down in the hbrary Ned's papa smiled to himyelf a3 ho noted
the whole procceding, cven though ho kept bLunily at wark., I
think,'* he said, casting his cye over a catalogue of bicycle dealera’
supplics which Ned had with a good dcal of forethought Ieft at his
clbow, ** that the price of that pacumatic scat may prove ono o}
the best investinents I ever made.™

Nomething in lus tather’a scauning the eatalogue encoarsged
Ned wunderfudy, and it was not long before he musicred up
courage to approach his {athe='s clbow, and demurcly suggest: ** 1
Rucse it's been a littlc amoother arcund here lately, amn't 1R, papal”

**Dout know but 1t has, ' answered the father. ** It seens to
1ae that I haven't heard Ihick reting quite so much as uaual, and
1 know your mother has been saved quite a number of ateps, and
your gramtmother a groat deal of worry, while 1 haven't been—""

sJdoited,” prompiod Ned. That's what I callit.  You sec, 1 ve
been playing to myself that 1 am a pneumatic boy, and it was my
busnness to keep peoplo from being jolted. That's what a posu-
matic seat i for.” he shrewdly conciuded.

“1aee * auswered the father. ** You've shown me how mack
caster riding with a pacumatic soat is, aud I guess we'il have to
otder voe to day for yoor aa‘ely. We're willing to Le partoers
with you 1a this matter ol amooth niding, That's a groat deal
{airor than 10 have all the smooth ridiog oo ono aide, don't you
think v™

** Coutac,” assontod Nod. -—-** Freeman.™



