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FACING TVIE FOE.
0O, please lot tue do that ' beggd

Rhoda; " I hate cutting out dre,4. tMcrts 1"I
Aunt Ruth dropped hber shears on the

cutting-table and straightcncd lier bacIc
te give a sharp look at the carrer face
coaxing her.

IlFirst tinie 1 ever heard hatin' to, do a
thing broughit forward as a reason for do-
ing it 1"1 ile reuîarkod, looking, the girl
ever Bshrowdly.

Oh01, yes, Aunit Ituth," 8aid Rhoda;
"inother says tlîat's the very reason.

'Face the Foc,' that's lier miotte that she's
aiways broughlt us up on. If yeu don't,
,he says' you go on dreading and dreading
it for cver, and woirse and worse as you
put off tr3'ing iL, and by-and-byc yeni are
incapable. Sile aiways inakes us try ta,
do cverything we hate ta, de. and keep et
it titi WC liko0 it."

IlYour mother's a very sensible wo-
iuan," was Aunt Ruth's commient. -ilere,
take the shears, thten. I was goingr te let
yen look on and sco me do iL, but you
miglit as Weil iinake your mistakes and
profit by thein.

'Thore 1 I said Rh oda in triiumiph fifteen
minutes inter; "that bugbcar ne' cr will
block me again."e

ilPlucky IDway of doing," inuttered
Robert te himsolf, comaing eut of the
window-seat where hoe had been leunging
over a "Harper's Weokly"I instoad of do-
ing what he called Il tackling I bis debâting,
club essay. "Facethe foe!' DM ittee,
like a soldier. Wonder how that rule

would work on soine of any 'buigbcar.s'
Therc's that Clîri4titin Endetiveur meceting
to.night. l)ck wanted I sliould lead it
for huit. Saeîîked out ef it by telling him
I nover dii1 such a thing iii ry life.
1lievo l'il go and try it, Ilioda-fas4hien I
Wouldn't sile bc 8urprised if she knew what
she made nie do with lier dress-making
lesson ?"'

TI-IE IIAPPIEST LITT7LE BOY.

"OGuQRS wlio was the happlest chiid I

8aw to.(lay ?" &sked papa, taking hie own
tri'o littie beys on his knec..

'Oh, Who, papa ?"'
Bfut you xnust gues."

"Weil," 8aid Jim slowly, I guess it
was a vory wich little boy, wif Iota and
lota of tandy and takes."

"lNo," said papa; "lhe wasn't ricli, lie
had ne candy and ne cakes. What de
you guess, Jee ?"'

III guoss lie was a prctty big boy," said
Jeo, who was always wi8hingz he was net
such a little boy; Iland I gucas he was

Iding a big, higli bicycle."
", said papa; "lho wasn't big, and

of course hoe wasn't riding a bicycle. You
have lest your guesses, se, l'Il have ta, tell
yeu. There was a flock of sheep crossing
the City to-day; and they muet bave
coule a long way, soi duaty and tired and
thirsty were they. The drover took tbema
up, bleating and lolling out their tongues,
te the great pump iu Hamilton Court te
water tbem; but one poor old owe was
toc, tired toi get te, the trougli, anxd fell
down on the hot, dusty stance. Then I
saw mý' little man, ragged and dirty and
tousie ,spring eut fromn the crowd of
urchins whe were watching the drove.
MIî bis old, leaky, feit bat, which must
have bolonged to bis grandfather, and
carry iL one, two, three, oh, as many as
six times, to the poor, suflhring animal,
until the creature was able te, geL up and
go on svith the reut."

I"Did the sheep sy, «'tank yen,' papa"
asked Jimn graveMy

I didn't hecar iL," answcred papa; "lbut
the littie boy's face was ehining like '.he
sun, and l'in sure ho knows what a blessed
thing: iL is ta, hlcp what needs heiping."

THIE FOOLISII ROSE.

While 1 waq walking in the garden oee
bright merning a breeze came through and
set ail the flowers and Icaves a-ilutter.
Now, that is the way flowers talk; soi I
pricked up my cars and list.erted.

Preser.tly an eider-treo said, "Flewers,
shako off your caterpillars."

«Vliy? said a dozen, ail togtother, fer
they were like sorne chuldrcn whe always
eay, IlWhy ?"I when they are told ta, do
anything.

he eider said, l'If yen don't, they'll
gerbblo yen Up!"

Se the flowors set themsclves a.shaking
tihi trie catorpillars were shaken off.

In anc of the middle beds there wus a
beautiful rose that shook off ail bnt one,

and aho said to herself, " Oh, that'à a
bcauty. l'Il Icop that one."

Tho eider everlicard lier and called,
"One caterpillar ise nougli to spoil yeu."

IBut," said the rose, "llook at his
brown and crimsen fur, and bis beautiful
black oyes, and scores of little feet 1
want t, iceep him. Sureiy one won't hurt
'ne."

À fcw ruornings aftor, 1 paeaed the
rose again. Theo was not a wholo leaf
on lier; her boauty was gene -,sho waa ail
but killed, and iiad only life cneugh to
woep ever- ber fo117, whilo tears sto= like
dowdrops on the tatterod Icaves.

" As! I did not think one catorpillar
would ruin me."

"lOne sin indulged has ruicd many il
boy and girl. This is an old story, but a
truc besson.

A LIVE FLOWElt
1I amn going te teil yen," said a father,

"8about an animal that secs without eyes,
hears without cars, caLe without tongue or
teeth, and walks without foot."

"lOh, father, yen are making fun," cricd

o,?0e bore if, je," ho replied, and hie

pointed ta, what looked lîke a briglit
coloured flower growing just under the
wator. IL had a tbick stem and a crown
of beautiful pink leaves.

"lBut that i3 a flower! " exclaimed the
mother.

iDo, yau think ao?" said the father.
"4Cari a flower be afraid?" Ho taucbod
the tbing, and in a minute ail the long
leaves had curlcd up, and it looked like an
ugly knob. The chlldren watched, and

presentby it uncurled again, the stemi
8wellcd, ard iL was a wide open flower.

"Cau -.~ flower eat?'" asked father.
"Look bore!"I He cauglit a lite shrimp

and droppedl iL just over the pink leaves,
or tend mils, and-would yen believe iL ?-
they snatchcd the shrimp and sucked iL
down into the middle. wheme the father
said iL 'wtGud ho digested.

l"Yeu sec, this animal, which je calied a
sea-anE.mone, lias ne eyzs n')r cars, but it
saw and heard the 8hmimp coming; ne
tangue uer teeth, but iL lias caten up Sir
Shrimp; ne feet, but when it pleases àL can
get off the rock tei which iL seems Le ho
fastened, go off too another, aud fasten
itself there. Ged bas fibled the earth, sky
and sea with marvels like thie md greater
than this. 'O Lord, how nîanifdar
thy works! In wisdoln hast thou made
them ail.

How many a poor boy bas been led te coin-
mait some crime that seemed amali, and
was smail ln itseif, but iL led to, greater
and still greate-r crimes, until a sad end
was meached. We remomber one poor lad
who, staiiding on the scaffold, with the
black cap on his face, said that bis llrst
crime was stealiuig a pin, the next ene anx
apple, the next a knife, and soi on, until ho
badl at Ir.st killcd a manx. Beware of the
littîes ine that ruin the life and damn the
seuL


