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,îr. 17' %Vhy, Poiiy," said lie,' I wlioro arc yon

l'pou whîicli Mzistcr Poail cocked lusB ian-
pallenit littie livtl 01 iC e, and looked
di and siaud, "Oîaly goîîîg dluvi to Tiate'àj."

II..aW iîny fatiit Ialighe licI 'lie broliglit
biain hoine ijerclil oit luis lîîiîd, for te
tAirions Lliing %%aM tîtat PllI was actial;3
4rii1w, iîu the directioni of the Tates' buse,
~viiicli mîade ît ail t ho more a,îîusiuîg.

After tîtat wc, took botter care to sht

'I. ~ is cage door. -

WIIO IS YOUR MASTEIt?
So.Ni tuiontits ngo li ve little boys wcre

bu8ily crnpeloyed one Sîtmurday afternoon
tidyiii-, nip the garden at the back of thoir

Situse, rocoiving ilow auud then kiîud words
t, of advice and encoura.gemnît from, their

( altler, who was preparing part of the grounids
for seeds Ail %vont weIl for an ]tour or

-. sgo, until, Iiearimug soute dispute, I went out

"WcB,w~lîats thie aatterFred ?" I ask-

THE AILR lfl.cd te cldcst boy.
114E SILOR l(~YIl David wants to drive as îi'elI as Cluarlic,"

nuis sailor lad' lias solectcd a stramuge hoe replied, placing a basket of stonos on
pla~ce to read. Il111gh oit the giddy inast Il te iake-believe cart.
lio sits, îind aways %vith the swaying of te "Weil, Charlic, why not lot yotîr brother
81ipJ. lThe proscrnt wvriter lias donc the saine bc miaster with, yeti ?" 1 expected an agi-
thing hitrsoîf, and if oîie's lioad is su fficieîttly swor front 'lie young driver; but after gianc-
s9teady, it is a very ploasalut sensation. inîi ait ie to ascortain 'vhether I spoke iii car-

ttost or not, littie Vliilip (the lio-eso) pulled the

ONLY GOINO DOWN TO TATB'S. bit fromn lus inouth, and said: - "Weil, David,
IMY athr ws at od gntlmanwhohow siiiy you are! H-ow eau I ]lave two
Mv r.tierwassutoldgeîtloan ho asters ? The one would say 1 Gee,' and

was very regular in ]lis liabits. Every te otîter c<Whoa,' thon îvhat a muddle there
atvelliuig it was luis cuistoxîî to take a stroil wotild bo 1
after tea to visit sorte old frionds of the 1 perceived te îvisdoaî of the child's re-
nine of Tate, wlto iived iii Lie next street. mark, so 1 arranigod soute othor plant where-
1ýQfore Ioavimig tl bOuse ho wouid open t'le by littie David Wýas luappiiy engagea, and

dorofte iuigrom~'hr w so othon left the garden. But the boy's words
sit, anid wouild say ialond, IlOnly goiamg down remndcd mue of te words of Je-gus: IlNo mn
to Tate's.' Tmeu we kilew lie wouild lie con serve tîvo masters." Dear boys and
absent for ait Itour or Lwo, chattiug witi luis girls, you caÀnîmot have both Christ and Satan
frioud Mr. Taie, for your miasters. IlOhtoose you titis day

Now it hapiiapued. cite evoîuing that, Poiiy'swiomy ifsee.
cage door ivas left opent. We someiiutes-
let hirm walk about te ruent when lie wvas A BOY'S COMP>OSITION.
very good, as a gra.aL treat. Thais e,,eiaîîag1 W'iN iEit is te coidest season of the year,
ive stidduLnly mr IJ aiu frutti tlou ruuiti, antd lbekatie it cont&es in the wiflter miostiy. Iu
could not tluk wlato lia liad gtie. Ab v<e sone countries winiter coules in the suiner,
were very fuiid uf liait, se tail set to wuil then it is vory pleaut. il wish witter inme
and searulied titu liuaisu Iligl anad iuw, luok- ii stimuler iu titis çouutry, w1ilcm is the best
mng tutu uvery turiàvr atad traiaiy, anad t;all- guvormmmnent tIme suit over alloue upoît. Thoen
rnig, -I'0ll3, 1'ully," uvu !,> laure. 13À )utu wu cuuld go barefoot and slide down bill in
loiiy answerLtl uur repe.ttcd crieo, and no linon pants. Wo could snowball without

Polly could wuv find. Su at last rny fatîter getting our fingers cela, and umen waho go ouit
lof t, as Usual, to pay Ilis 'ýisit Lo Our nei.'h- sieighaIing %vouldu't have ta stop at every
bours, Icaviuig us stiti looking for our pet.1 tavern tW get warm, as they do now. It
WMat was haib surprse upun turnixug the snows mors in 'avinter than it does in any
corner of tho streut tu bee rully quittly other seabon of tme year. This is because so
waddlixig down the middle of the road I many cutter-3 and sleighs are miade then.

THE TINY BO00K.
OJIADMASbeemi awa,% to town

Ail te livelOîîg day;
NOW slte's honte agalît to-niglit,
Aîîd Lte chldrenis eycs are briglît

As tlaoy lbave tîteir play'.

Lijttle Lou clinibs t, lier lap,
B;es8ie's at lier aide;

Sec titeir lit' le faces sweet.
Maadge, 'vuo's kîtoolimg at lier foot,

jiska about lier ride.

Nov, the bag is open. Look 1
Lulu clasps her dolty,

WVitla its hair in funuy locks,
Boss lauigîts at ber Jack-in-box;

Doesn'L lie look joliy ?

Seo ! iow grandmta elitita the bag;
Msdge's eyes grow waide;

Sureiy grammdmra worn't forgot
That for her somo treasire's yot

Hlidden safe ixuside.

Boss and Lou look waond'ring toc;
Grandma's sniilo is sweet:

'Madge, mny doar, 1 liad for you
A Liîîy book with covor binle,

But lost it ini the street.

It %vas fiiiod witli promises
Fraxned in buds so bright.'

"Gratna," Madge said titoughtfully.
"Don't you b'iieve that God can see

Where iL is to-night?

"Thon l'Il ask him wahon 1 pray
My pretty book to give

To sote poor anan whomse I3ible's gone,
And k cep him sare from, doing wrong,

And teacîtli i how te live."

FRED AS A. PREACRER.
Tutus was Fred's sermon on honouriiîg

parents:
«a H' mnus ta hear what they say.

Sonxotimes you can't hear when you are
real atoar, if you'd ratior not; but yau must
aiways rathor. '0' means obey-that's to
mind what you're tld, as weIl as to hear it.
''Iis tW hear and obey flou. Don't ,say,
'Wait a minute.' Don't think, 'l'il mind
next tinie.' Noav, is the word. ' 0 ' again
mneane 'onost; we owe it ta Our parents, be-
cause they loved us and Look care of us when
we woem littie shavers and couldn't do it
ourselves. 'R' stands for right. It is
right, because God says so; if it weren't heo
wouldn't bave put it in the Bible."

May be some of you =a speil botter titan
Fred, but we doubt if you cmu prenchl a3
weL.


