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Q'UR OUNG ZOLKS.

DOLL Y.

p APA brought homt- a big. square bundle
one cvening. Dolly didn't know what

it c)tlId bc. ACter suppcr the strings %vcre
untied and thc paper carcfully taken off.

First carnr browvm papc-r, tvo or thrcc picces
of it, and thcn a lot of soft whîite tissue paper,
and then out camne a funny looking thing
maîde aliost ai] of glass. D3lJy 6irst Jooked
and looked, but shc couldn't make it out a
bit.

IlPerliaps it's a glass w~ash tub," she said.
"No," said papa; "îit's a little house for

6ish."
Then Doliy was worse off than ever. Shie

did flot sec any fish, in the first place, whicb
wvas certainly a. very important thing. Just
then jack, Doily's brother, came in with a tin
pail in his hand.

Nowv, Doily," said papa, "'do you think you
can keep your cyc~s shut wvhile I counit a
hundred ?

"Mustn't I pecp at ahi P' said Dolly.
"No, flot a single pecp."
SiDoIIy Nvent and .ovt.rcd lier fatce with

the soft sofa cushi-z-., zA~t.ie might flot b2
temptcd to look betwvcen lier fingers. Shc
heard sortc one pumping- away in the kitchen
and making Sa many noises that it %vas ail shc
couid do to keep lier head down.

Papa wvas couilting ail the tinie, but aftcr
he got to eighty lie wvent sa very slowv that
Dolly thoughit she could have countcd a hun-
dred betveeni evcry one. Then there came a
great sroiashiin-, for the last thing, and Dolly
was told ta, look.

lucre stoad the funny glass case ail full of
water, and in and out amang %vavi ng green
fcrns. wvhite sixells, and littie moss-covered
sfancs, iish iwerc sivhnmin-little feliows that
loaked as if thc'y had some of Dolly's gold
papcr pastcd ail a"cr them.

"That is a birthday iresent for mfinma,"
papa said ta Dally, Il'but ýou cari h3ve one of
tlicm for your ow âri -. 1ri

So Dolly picke êt one that looUkd a littie
more golden than thei rest, and the wvay she
ivas going-to tell him was by a littie black spot
on the tip of bis nose.

Dahly watched the fish tilI bcd-time, and
cvcn thcn it wvas very bard wvork leavinv.

But she baid good-night ta thxe fishi with the
spot on his riose and kissed lier papa and
mamnma, and jack too, and ivent off with
Sarah without a murmur.

In the niglit DoIly awoke. Sarahi was
fast aslc--p, and the chamb.-r lamp was burn-
in- low.

I'II wonder," said Dolly ta herself, "hloi that
dear little fislî of mine is gctting along;" and
thc more she tixouglit thxe more bile nantcd to
knotv.

Slic sat up in bcd. Yes, Sarahi was sound
aslcp.

-Por fishic 1 lie must bc real cold in that
water. I guess l'il go and sec."

So slîc crcpt out of bcd, and, taking the
lamp bihe 'vent softly downr stairs.

The hall was dark, afld %vien she got ta, the
door of the dining-rotm she came pretty near
turning ilb £ck. but there. on th c table stood
the t.ilnk,àllJ the fish wcrc s%%imriiing about
ai livcly as ever.

" Poor tlings! " said Dolly, Ilthcy're running
about ta kecp thiemselves %v.irm."

Slie got a chair and climbcd on tic table.
Il1 believe," she snid "'tlîat if 1 could catchi

my fisi I wvould takc Iiim to, bcd with me ta
kepl him %warm untili morning."I

Tie little fisli rushed about so that Dolly
had ta wvork a long tulle; but she finaIly
caughit him. The fish, wiggled witlî ail his
miglit.

"Tiere! 1 knewv lie must bc cold," said
Doiiy; "just sec hiov liceiivr.

Slie took lier lamp and %vent softly up--itairs
again, holding the fisli tighit in ane band.
Then she crept inta bcd and hugged hlmi up'
close to get hiai warm, and prctty scon the
fish didn't %viggle at ail.

"Now he's comifortabie," said Dolly as suie
wvent ta sleep.

Vie ncxt rnorning, %%-ienî papa came in to
kiss his little girl there wvas the fi:îh, dead as

c9uld be, in DoIly's arms.
"6Why Dolly," said papa, "how came the

fish %with the spot on hiis Iiose Up liec? Poar

fcllow, hce's deadl"
" Oh, dear! " said Doily; IlI didn't take hlm

out soon enatîgli, and nawv le's fraze to dcath!"
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IL/S TAXME.IN a small village thcre livcd an aid woman
who kp pouitry. One day this old wo-

mani went ta, sec a little girl, %vho hiad sortie
chickcns wliicli %%r so taLmc that thcy- %%ouid
eat corn and crumbs out of lier hand.

"Tliat's niice," said the oId woman; IlI shall
teacli my chickcn-, to, do that."

So shc 'vent home and got some corn and
sorme crumbs and %vcnt out inta, the ),ard and
cailId the clîickenb, but thc)y itoulJ ilut corne
ta lier. They were afraid of lier, bec-mse she
uscd to shout at tlîem and tlzrow sticks at
them every time they. camne inta the ,zirden or
near the bouse.

When shc saw that bier chickcn5 %vauld not
cat out of lier hand, this old woi-.an iîas very,
angrry, indccd.

"'You bad chickens !" she said, "F'il catchi
you and make you cat aut of my hand." So
she rail after them anid tried to catch thcmn.
but 3ome ran one wvay and some another, and
she couid flot lay hold of any of tlîcm.

The ncxt day she wvcnt agàin ta the house
wlicre thîetaîecchickcns%vcrc and tlîis time bile
sawv the little giri's. mother and. tulI lier about
the 'trouble she liad and *lîaw hier chickens
would nat let lier corne near thiem.

'Il don't sec why they are flot ruice, gentie
chickcns like ithose your little girl has," si
thc aId wvoman.

"Vicil," said the little giri's mother, "per-
haps thicy would bc tame if y-ou had a]n a> b
treat-d tlicm as iicIl as my- littlc girl treats
her chickens. She has been kind and gentle
wijtl thîcm ever siruce tlcy, came out of their
shelis,-and thc,> have learned not *to be at ail
afraid of hier. But 1 think 1 have seen you
'thtoiving sticks at your chickcns and chilsing
thcm about the yard. If yau do that they'
cannot hclp being afraid of you and they

vilneyer corne ta yoju and cat out of your
hand."

%Vhat the littie girls mother said was ver>'
truc, and if any of >-ou have birds or animais
w iich you wvish ta tamc, you miust always

treat them so kindly tlîat tlîcy wilI neyer have
any reason ta bc afraid ta corne to you.-St.
Nicha/las. _________
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44I Y son, you arc wvasting your time
lviplaying with that kitten. You

ouglît ta be studying your lesson. You'Il gct
a black mark, if yau don't study," said Mrs.
Mfason.

'Il don't care," rcpicd the bo"
"'Yot oteght to care, my deai. iepfled the

lady ivitlî a smnilc.
"I don't care." qaid James.
«"Don't care will ruin tlîat chîild," said Mrs.

Mason to lierself. 'Il vili teacli him a Ieson
that lie wilI flot forget."

Wlîen noon arrived lier ile boy rushed into
the house slîouting-

IlMother, I wan't mydinner."
'Il dont care," rcplied Mrs. Mason.. James

wvas puzzlcd. His mother liad neyer treated-
lîim sabefore. Hew~as silcuit awhilc, tlienhle
spoke again-

"'Mother, 1 want somcthing ta cat !"
'Il dan't care," wvas the cool reply.
"But rccess will be over, mothcr,.and I

shahi starve if I don't get some diîiner," urged
James.

"I don't care."
This w~as too mucli for the poor boy ta,

endure. He burst inta tears. H-is mother
said-

" MY son, I xwant ta make you feel the fou>'
and sin of the habit yau hiave of say-ing, 'I
don't Gare.' Suppose I did flot, realî>' care
for yau, wvbat %vouîd you do for dinner, for
clothing, for a nice home, for an education ?
1 liope, tlîcrefoie, yau wvili ccase saying, II
don't care.

James had neyer iookcd on this cvii habit
in this Iight befare. He promiscd ta do
better, and, after rccivirig a piece of pie
%vecnt ta schoal a w~iser if nat a bctter boy.-
ih7lyril'. __________

DR UNKENVNESS.

W HAT is it that saps the marals of
youth, that kilîs the gerni of generous

ambition, that desolatces the domestic hearth,
thot renders families fatlierlcss, that digs dis-
iîonorcd graves ?-Druikemu'ss.

W.hiat is it that makes a man shunned by
the irelatives %vho lovcd him,contemncd by the
contemporaxies wiio strippcd him, revilcd by
the vcr>' %%retudîes v. hio betray-cd him ?-Lr.4iik
cuiless.

. Vhat is it that fills our asyiums w'ith fun-
atics, aur ponds and rivers %ith suicides, our
jails vvith thieves and murderers, aur streets
with vice ?-The same destructive habit. But
he w''o, b>' preccpt, wvhet.her oral or written,
shall succced in renderinz drunkenness dctest-
able, and make sobricty an inviolable virtue
tlirouglîaiut the land, shahl confer on society a
b:oon beyond ail price.

ADmm broke the first iink of the chain, anid
thereafter ail nîankind fell from GOD.

FRUGALITY is goad, if liberalit>' be joincd
with it. The first is leaving off superfluous
cxpenscs, the iast is bcstowing them tai tic
bcnefit of others that nced. The fir.4t with-
out the last begets cavetousness; the last
wvithout the first bcegets prodijaity.- W.
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