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to do something noble, and to get some-
thing good. I went to the larder as softly
as I could, and there, right beneath the
vindow, was a grand new cheese. 'Oh,' I
tbought, 'won't they envy me to-night;'
and I crept on, with the vision of your dis-
appointed looks and watering mouths, and
the grand new cleese dancing before my
eyes. I thiuk it made me dizzy, for in
a moment after there was 'click,' and
a sharp pain w'ent tbrough me, many tiines
worse than the sharpest thornî. I lefo the
chese, and got away at once, disappointed
and dIsgraced for life. This is the wit-
uiess," and lie he'd bis riglt fore leg up
into the moonlight. It was red with blood,
and without the foot.

"'Sad, very sac], and most disappointing
too," said the President, nodding to the
other two. "'We might be envious of
sometbing more praiseworthy, but not of
such a leg as yours."

"<No," said the other two, nodding back
again, and looking vit half a smile and
lialf a shudder at their right fore legs.

"Oh that tears and shanne could bring
it back again," sigled the poor laine
mouse.

The others sniled, and rubbed their
faces with their feet to bide it, for tbey
were glad to sec hin dishonoured, even at
so great a cost, but lad not courage to say
it out.

" Prudence is better than cunlning, and
repentance cannot recall lost honour, nor
lost feet," the President said, with a sneer.
So cruel can even a mouse become over
a rival's fall.

"iPrudence is better than cunniiig," vas
echocd fron behind the farner's flail. "I
thloulht to find you liere," the new comler
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said. He was a most beautiful mouse, pure
white, with bright red eyes. Around bis
neck tlhere hung a golden cord, forming
a loop upon lis breast, and crossed witlh the
finest lair-a harp, strung vith silver
strings, it seemed, and on bis brow there
sione a lovely star. He carried with him
a curious Lag, woven of the finest bair,
and dyed a blood-red colour.

"iHere is a gift for each," le said. " It
must be watched witlh care, and b kzept
warm whilst you have it. It must be
carried to "

"l'Il carry it," said the President,
eagerly, without knowing its destination.

"Anld l"l said the other two.
Upon bis bleeding leg the laine mouse

dropt a tear.
"l 1hither P?"

The tbree were silent; tlhey had thought
only of the gifts.

'"There is one for each," the stranger
said; and opening lis mysterious bag lie
took tierefrom four opals, strung on cords
of gold. "Each a dewdrop crystallized,
and vithin a ray of liglt. The warimer yon
keep then the more beautiful they are, for
tien the liglit shines througl, nnd, makes
then beautiful, as you sec thei now. Carry
ach to the bill beyond the pine wood,

wlere the clouds hang all day, and it will
burst into a flame and become a star."
And pla'inug one around the neck of each,
lie disappeared.

"low beautiful !" exclaimed the three.
The laine nouse dropt a wari tear on

]is, and hid it iii bis brenst.
" Harness the horses, boys." It was the

farmer returning to bis labour. They kiiew
it, and crept away.

(To be continucd.)

THE WAYSIDE INN.
Lic;Fîn not at the wayside inn,

Though plcasant its rest niay seen;
Tcmiptations and triais are hici within,

Ad pasures ot which we dreanî;
But oh! boware that ye do net sink,
Ye are wazndcring close to t4i'.i liangerous

brinl.

le not deceived by its dainty joys,
Lest, knowing iby wenke-ned state,

The tempter should picture dread sin's alloys
In colours that have no weight;

Meware! weak one, that ye (lo not faill
Beneath the Stones of death's gloouy wall.

Be strong, and battle with fetarful strife,
Look onwards towards the "end:"

Consider the joys of eternal life,
And the voices which soon will blond

In the joyful song which the angels sing,
".11 glory to Thee, our Almighty King."
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