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bound that the littie black kitten
wakzed -up w ith al start.

'Purr, purr, my«d da-n child,'
said Mrs. Tabby Gr:ay, iu great.cx-
citemeùt; I hatve ladl a dreadful"
fri ght!' and before the black kitten
could, a sl one question, shc pickcd.
klmn up and stLarted to the barn.

The sun was brigrht lu tIc barn-,
yard, and the liens were still chat-
tering there; but the black kitten
wats glad to gct back to thc baru.ý
FRis modier -vas glad, too; for as,
rsie -uestled 'down in the .hay Wýitli
lier tliree littie kitteuis, she told
them that a. baril wa.s the best

place, after ail, to raise dhildren.
And sic neyer a.fterwards cï.g

cd lie~r mind.-'-The Westminster.'

Tom Iiathway's Success.
Tom liathway -was the sou of a

poor widow, who lived in the small
village of Salem, She was depen-
dent upon hier only son, as lier lius-
baud had been killed by the Sioux
Indiaus, on lis way to the goild
fields o! California, seeking a f or-
tune., Tom was an iudustrious,
l1inest, upriglit boy, always thc
leader among tlie village boys, and
always ready to comfort lis.,poor
mother in times of distress.

Nearby the liatlway home lived
Pick Alston, thé sou o! a wealthy
New York *merchant, wlio made
lis home lu Salem, and Georgre
Denton, the son of a lawyer of
Salem. Botli boys were jealous of
Tom, as lie was the favorite o! the
village, Tliey tried to jeer hlm by
calling himi a 'little mamma boy.'
But Tom. didn't lieed their jeer-
ings, but kcpt bravely on, figrhtiug
the battles of life.

H1e obtained a position as clerý
iu the corner grocery of Salem,
witî wýages sufficient to keep Il
mother and himself comfortably
during tic -wiutcr, at lcast Ii
was in the spring, however, thai
Tom met witl lis first great suc

cess. Dr. Rogers, living ln th(-
neigliboring village, hung a sigu kr
lis window advertisiugy for ai
honest boy. Tom*n saw the sign a,
lie was delivering groceries lu th(
village, and tliat samne -nigît on ih
returu to lis home, lie told hit
mother o! lis intentions of apply
ing for thc situation at the doc
tor's.

Tic next morniug Tom dresse(
iu lis best and startcd for the doc
tor's house five miles distant. Mrsý
liathway went to the gate to sci

lier son off, and told him not to
cross the -ice, altlioug-h it ýwas the
shiortest ivay, because it was not in
a safe*condition.. le obeyed -his
mother's command, as lie al1ways
did, -and' took. the longer route
around: the lake.

-ETie reached the doctor's office in
a *short -time, and walking iu, was
surprised to sec Dick Aiston and

*Gc.orge Dentoni, wlio were also ap-
--plicants forý the position, lie
quictly took a chair and eugaged

. lu conversation -with the other
boys, which was overlicard.by the
doctor in the adjoining room.
Some of. thie-boys talked about Tom
being Poorly dre ssed, and doing
just wliat his inotheir wanted hlm.

II wouldu't ç%alk around that ice
for anybody, not even my miother,'
said Dick, 'wheu it's the shortest
way to cross over.'

'But my mother told me the ic 'e
was unsafe, and I always take lier
advice,' said Tom.

'Unsafe nothing!' said Pick. 'Wo-
men don't know anythiug about
the ice.'

Tom felt indignant at these ans-
wer's and the insuits to lis mother,
but said nothiug at the time. The
boys didn't k-now that the doctor
heard evcrything they had said,
bu t the doctor knew it, and lie
made up his mind as to what boy
lie would select. * Hc entered the
waiting-room, where the boys were,
and made lis selection. The lucky.
boy was Tom liathway, wlio obey-
cd and defended his mother. lie
became closely attadhed to thue doc-
tor, and learucd the profession o!
medicine througli bis gu.idance,
and to-day is a uoted doctor with a
large practice lu the city of N~ew
Yorkz.-Miihigan Advocate?*

A Sunday Dog.
It used t 'o be a common thing, to

sec dogs at dhurci witli their owu-
e rs in the country parts of England
and Scotland; and, as they usuafly

tbehlaved well, they were not molest-
c d. But very mudli later t 1han that
a liandsome setter in one of the
Middle States not ouly went to

5churdli faithfully, but took it upon
himself to kecp ail the family up to

-their duty.
Mis name was Joe, and his face

was f ull of kiudliuess and intelli-
1gence. The cocking up of is lefi

car and a general expression of
being on the alert was peculiar to

Shlm ou Sunday, and hie seemed re-

so]ved that every man, woman and
child 011 fihe premises should honor
the day as he did.

11e neyer made a-mistake in tic
day of days which .lie began by,
leaving his kennel 'earlier than
usual, to set about gettingr those
chlidren off to Sunday-scliool.
There was a long country walk be-
fore them, and lie knew they'd be
late unless lie kcpt at them. So hie
barked and scolded and capered
about them, saying as plainly as
dog language could, 'Do hurry, you
tlioughtless creatures ! Don't you
hear thé first bell ringringr?' When
the laughing flock wàs ready to
start Joe marclicd off with them
and kept severe discipline i -n the
way of wanderings by the roadside.

QuOe Sunday morniug this f aith-'
fui guardian nearly. fell into dis-
grace himself. He. had rushed
from his kennel to give dhase to a
rabbit, apparently forgetting what
day it was, when the sound of the
fir-st bell suddenly reminded hlm.
The knowing cock of bis car drop-
pejl -as lie wheeled about and went
off at full speed, to 'hurry up lis
careless charges.

Joe always mardhed-- into the
Sunday-seliool with them, and paid
strict attention to what was goingc.
on. Hie also went to church. after-
ward, and cstablished himself in
the family pew without ever mak-
in- a mistake.-'flerald and Pres-v
byter.'

Faithîul ini Little Things.

1 caunot do great things for'IERim,
Wlio did so mucli for me;*

But I should like to show my love,.
Dear Jesus, unto Thee.

Faithful in very littie things,
0 Saviour, may I be'

There are small things in'daily life
Iu which I may obey,

ÀAnd thus may show my love to
thee;

And always every day,
There are some little loving words

Wh%7ich I for thce may say.

There are small crosses I may take,
Smal burdeus I may bear,

Small acts of faith and deeds of
love,

Some sorrows I may share;
And littie bits of work for thee

I may. do evcrywhere.

So -I askz tliee to give me grace
My little place to 111l,

That I may ever walk with thee,
A4nd ever do thy will-

Tha in ecd duty, great or smiall,
I may be faithful still.
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