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-A TRUE DOG STORY. A MOMENT 0F N

LAST year a clergyman TR.T
of Norfolk, in 7r-iglnnd, FAIRIIE11 1{AvNFq rlound

inissedl bis pet .',and -that mi. vern a hiq
A here wu rmnch grief i theo
lj amily, for Rougb, the lest theni One tunruÇnig tho

i tolie wasa fvourte ithchildrcn ramp to the barn.
.the grown folks as weIl as adteta a pug

L4iLlhthe children. Sorne and Mr Mouse was caged

ý"1n oti later the in iL 'IWhorc's; Puas ?
eg a happening to go Quc'let usi gtt 1>usa,'

"~~ Cattle bill," where cried Nell. Aud off site
he ldrovers were, aaw rifo h'aL Sheý bas

-IRougb, and joyously laid just corne bark.and alre.ady
- -4lairn on him. But Bough'a PuBs sees hip Vnuer

141 -îew master, a drover, re- Gertie Baa Poor littie
1.4uacid to, give th.e dog up, Mouaie 1 Dntn't. let's kili

,and thero was a dispute. bi» PDon't lot Kittie hivi'
1-ýfcourse the drovers were biii to eat" "Il ipl. if

4nîf sympathy with their Kittie do*' ont hi»>. he'11
*teUo w, and the clergyman eat Barnie's dEntier and 1
found odds again8t bum. d..n't seo that w.' cau

'fhe drover said that lie do without Barnie." said
liad ozned Rough for years, G~- eorge -That's -,." sail
the minister held te it that BelBella And 1 beard

-p•~oug. was the very Rougit papa ttay once it wua the
jie had raised. Two pulice- littie inice-hbos that kept
1ae» carne running up, and people poor 1 wonder if

>k4e case wasstated. «'But they do really cat so very
Y'low can yuu prove your n' ? "Th1<tbnv

oWflnesihp?î" asked one of _____eat and wasto a great deal ,
the officers. That put te but tY.at was nf't wVhat
Ininister ini mind of soute papa meant Ilp meant

b 4ing. Ho thrust his band I4ta epewr .p ~

iJnto a pocket, pulled out because of littif. wasteg.
-;a nad gavte A tu the nd littie faultq tdnd littie
2oir with the comniand, neglet.. 1 amn guing te

BRough, fetch a loaf." GOOD MINING. tyto kWl ail the litie
lough, with the penny ini mice in my characte.-," suud

ismoutli, went to the nearest bakcry, Out the do- spat the piece u! bread, and the Gere "Well, we'Il begin b>' letting pus
L jade it clear that lie wanted sanie bread, erowd cx±ed -,Bravo:"' Thero was no longer catch titis mouse that bas linon eating
,ànd soon came trotting back to the crowd. doubt as te the true ownership, and, te t.he I3sxnie's dinner." said Neil as Puas jumPed
;M clergyman broke off a morsel, gave it to sharne of the drover, the do. rtedofa out of ber arma1. ateogeen.

trotedoffa Ask mamma or papa wa eri en
~ogand stood, by while :Rough munched the miaister's lieels.-S. S9. YiWsor. 1by krilling the mice in bis charater. They

ilSuddenly the clergyman exclaimned
I beiev tha b>Ilj 1 çvl 1, I kriow, very cheerfuli>' telli you, and

ýROU9i, 1 eiv ,a ra spoisoned.', A wlHiTI, lie often makes a black story. ,t.hus tesch yon uBeful lessons
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ONLY.
Ol4LVs a littia word,

Sa ile a tiny seed,
Iteaultifig in a bieseing,

Or growing up a weed.

Only ta work for gain,
Chiidren, cauî1ot Le righit;

Oniy to work for Christ
P- to Le ini tho IlLiglit."

Only try, dear children,
To do your littia beut,

Aîîd, liowever weary,
Your efforts wvill bu blest.

Olily La fohlow Christ,
Though rougi the rond irnny Le,

Is ta bc eofely glidfed
Over tha shoiese lien.
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COI) ]S TIIEIE.
GEoitîcE uould like ta go %vith the fisher-

mou who go fatr ont aot the biiy; and,
perhaps. wlien lie is aider, Lie wvill do so.
11e zays whi lie ts a mani lie is going to
Le the captain ai a great ocean steainer,
aud go to ail parts of the Nvorld. If ho
dces, I hope lie wiii be a -Cod captain, and
kind ta lits filen.

It laal<e ta hoe very dangerous out in the
oceau, with auly the wvaves aud the clonde
and the %vinds, but Ood cati take care of
bis chilciren wberever they are. If George
laves Jesus, hoe wiii flot be afraid an the
ocean ; for lie wviil K-ow that Gad is thore.

A little boy was once asked if ho wotild
bo afraid in a storin at son. Hie snid.
"No; for *God hîoideth, the ses in the
haliow af bis haud,' and if I should sitik,
1 would only fail into God's bauid." Is not
that a beautiful faith? 1V% are safe any-
wlîere if wvo love Cod; for Cod loves sud
caves for us very niuch.

WILL'S CILOICE.
L:TTLE Will badl hall the huîrdeet kilîd of

il day. WVhon lieo (rst ruade his appearauce
iu tito xornug, Atuntie Naît iîîsieted t1hat lie
bad gotteit out af Led wrong, aud bad botter
go bock and sec if lie caulda't wîako a iic%
et-art iii the riglit way.

But WVihi didn't care ta get riglît, so lio
kept on fretting and ecolding about oery-
t-bing, tili everybiody Lut bis mothor grew
tired af him, and lier patience vas soreiy
tried.

When-papa cama horne ta dinner, it was
wvith a graîd announicemeut tliat hie hail
hired Captaiuî Gray's borse and carrnage, and
thtat at fivo o'clock four peoplo couid go ta
drive. «'iBut they oiust Le a pleasaut set,"
lie said, iooking at WiII, wvho btill was far
euough froin being the gaod-tempered boy
ho hîad a riglît ta expeot.

WNiil started up at once. "lCan I go,

papa?"p".If you chooso ta bo pleasautwhiceh mnens
fromn naw tili five o'clock."

i chooso to go," said W iii; "course I
do.")

"'Ail right," said paîpa, "louly don't forget
the conditionis."

But Will did !orget. le hall lot bis ll
toruper get such contrai of him, that iL was
uaL easytLacoDquer iL. Sa when five o'clock
came there was an ompty seat lu the car-
niage, because Master WVill bad ta stay at
home.

Whien WilIes mznrama put hima ta bod
that nigbt, lie said, w"hile the big, tears rol-
led down bis face: "\ebeen just iiaughty
and hiateful ail day, naitma, alld 1 don't
t-iink I shall stand it uies I geL 'scusod."

You Miay imagine bis uaanmla quickly
forgrave hini, teaching hinm as wvell ta pray
for pardon front the IFatiîer aLaove.

IOST TIME.

"O0, Mafss JEYNE,'* cried a little girl ta
bier Sunday-school teacher, "lI arn so sorry,
but I have lost a wvhîole rnorniug."

"Lost a whole arning - repeated Miss
Jennie, with, z grave look upon bier 8weet
face. IlHow was that Clara?"b

"'Why, mother was go busy, snd sho left
Harry in my rooni, and rcaliy, Miss Jennie,
the littie fellow was Sa full (-;f fun that I1
have doue nothing but play with hiw.

Just then Haxry put up bis dimpled arus
to "llove"i Clara, as ho called it in hi,% baby
talk. lie pressed bis lips upon bier choek,
saying, "Me love oo' C'ara."

"Ton bave not bont your morning, Clara,"
said ber teacher. "lYou bave belped your
maotiter, and von bave bound your ltle
brother dloser ta you, by your kinduess.

Such a niorning nxay have b3en well spelà- A
nîy deair." A 1

A faw days after thie Mms Painor wil
sel zed %vith a sovero ilineas. She could OC w
bear the ieast noise or con fusion, and Harry
noisy play distressed ber very anuch. s
Clara took the littie foliow to ber awn rmon
rocked hinm to 8ecep at. nigbt, and cared fc I
1dm. alinot as wvell us hie inother couc
un Lil Prs lmer recovered.

"My dear ciiild," eaid tho physician,
ho placed bis baud upon tho littie gir,
bond, "if your mother had flot hall soki
and thoughtfüi a daugbiter, I fear tthat àL
would tiot have recovered on soon, if at ail

Thug little Clara bail ber reward. Ney(
eall Viat liaur lost wbich is spont xnaki4 Élu
otllers happy.

SUN ON T11E NORTH SIDE
WB went, one cold, wiudy day last spri%

ta see a poor, young girl, kept at borne by 'Th
lame hip. The room was on the north sid
of a bieak bouse. It was naL a pleasax i
prospect without, nor was there rnuch thi Fa
wss pleasant or cheerful withiD. ï

"lPoor girl! what a cheerless lité she hi e
of it," I thotiglit, as ççe went ta seo how s% À
was situated; what a puty iL wua that k '
room was on the north side of the ho T

IlYou nover bave sny sun," I said; "sil
a ray cornes in at theso windows. That
cail a misfortune. Sunsbino is overytîia
I love the suai."

«'Oh," she answered, wvith the sweete &-o
smile I ever saw, "lMy sui) pouts in "
every wiudow, aud even thraugh tbecracktý

I amn sure I looked surprised.
"The Suni of llighteousuess," sbe sm' lep

softly-«" JeGus. lie shines in bore at"4l
ruakes everything bright ta mae."

1 could not doubt ber. Sho look
bappier than anyone I bad seen for many,
day.

Tes, Jesus shinitig lu at the windows a'-
inake any spot beautiful and every bon'*I
happy.-Guide ta ffolines. .

WHAT A LITTLE WORM DID.
".p,"said a six-year-old boy 01

nxorning, as ho and bis papa walked throxu
an orchard, "lwhat muade the leaves of tà
tree ail turn yellow' "Truc enough," si
papa, "'they are turning very fast, there mu~
ho a worm at work somewbere." Sa ho wî g
sud exarnined about the roots, and hoe foui"-~
that one wormi bad dug its way into v_'%1!
bourt of the tree and had kiiled, it. - St-- _'
ho said, after ho found it out, "lwhist one s'
in the heort will do. How much veoe
need the Roly Spirit ta taire awsy a]] i
from the soal! i
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A~ TIIE CIIICKEN'S MISTAICE.

Â i.rrLE chick, one day,
&Asked loavo Le go on the watcr.

SWhcre silo saw a duck with bier brood at

) Swimtuing and splashing about lier.

Ic «ndecd," sho began to peep and cry,
1. Whon lier mothor wouldn't lot her,

ujf thc ducks eau swirn there, why can't, 1
Are t.boy any biggor or bott.er?"

Thou the old hon answered: " Lston te me,
And bunsh your foolish talking;

ilpjst look lit your fidct, aud you will see
.They were only made for ivalki ng.»

h But chicky wistfully eyed the brook,
And didîî't half believe ber;

Éor she seemed to say, by a knowing look,
Such atories couldn't deceivo lier.

-Then elle made a plunge where the stream
ýd1 was deep,

:i1And saw too late her blunder;
Il, For she hadn't hardi- time to peep,

tWhen ber féolish head went under.
liu,

SAnd zîow 1 hope lier fate will show
JThe child my story readinr,0
Tat those wvbo are older sometimes know,
What you will do well for heeding.

110W FIRED HELPED.
SjTuEY wcre having a missionary-mb,;tirig

!t '*Oni Saturday afternoon, and they ail wanted
l À e missienaries-every one of theni.

L: :he1r teacher had- been talking te them
.4out the heathen in far.away lands-how
Àb.sme ci tliem did flot know anytbing at all

3'Û about God and were worshipping images
.-*nùade by mon's bands, and how, in their
SIol-worship, they sometimes made horrible
ýacrifices of tbomaselves.
-.i 4 Then. ahe told themn about the cbidren in

* their own isnd, where tliey tliought every

', Ae served God, who were airnost as bad off
:sthesB far-away pagans-chuidren living

ýJp the streeoe of great cies neglected and
-,iomeless;- who, almo3t frem the tinie they
ý-.ômld walk, had been accustomed te tell un-

o, tnths and swoar aud steal; who did net
)ù Énow or caro about the difforence between
ti -àht and wroug. some of theiniehd never
si 3i en been tauglit.

mu 1 They ail pitied these neglected boys snd
wé gxrls, and wanted to help them. . Their
DujýU'acher told thei if they were willing to

ýýà and give only fivo cents a nionth tbey
St ýtould bie deing something te lelp others te
eJcome botter. Fred bat! listened te al
o ,¶e teacher said, aud made up his mind to

&ld what ho could te help. Ho wss sure he
4 uid earn ever s0 inucli in a month-.-may Ibe

a quarter-for lie know his mother would
pay huin for wceding the gardon vwhcniever
lie was williDg te do iL Ho thouglit ho
wvould alwitys bce as ivilling te work as ho
wus now. Whilo ho was burryiug home as
fast as hoe ceuld ho mot Tom Byrntos Ho
was almost afraid of Tom, but hoe ws
gotting te bo snob a big boy nowv-nitio on
hie noxt birthday-tliat lie wvss asltsmed te
mun; so lie tlîought lie would 'vslk quickly
past Mi on the othor side. Noarly ail the
boys toascil Tom. He was a poor, hait-
simple fcllow, Who liveil by hlimeif ini an
old log hut down in tho liollow. Ho dug
gardons, ssaved wood aud did odd jobs for
te farmons. Wheu ho could not get any

werk hoe begged.
Tom nover seemed haif as big as ho did

just now, and Fred almost maie up bis
mind te go baek the other way, but ho saw
that poor Tom looked vory tired, and, in
spite of the grime and dust on his face, was
pale; se, instead of running, Fred thoughit
ho wouid ask him what was the maLter

There was a littie quaver in bis~ voice as
ho said, «What's the matter, Tom ? you
look tired." But ho soon forgot bis beAr
when Tom told him hoe bai been digging
ail the merning, in Rathburn's gardon, and
Mr. Rathburn lied given him sonie meal
and milk for psy. When hoe was on his
way home some of the village boys bad
tied a tin cau te his dog's Laul, snd when ho
tried te stop themn had upset bis milk and
bag of meal, and thon st.oned him out ef
the villag'.

Fred thought this was meau. Thoro was s
great black-and-blue bruise on Tom's fore-
bead, and ho had nothing te est after work-
ing hard ail the merning. Se ho toli Tomj
te coule home with hima aud lie would see
what bis ruether could do for hlm.

Tom did net seem, quite willing at finaL.
The boys bai treated him se badly tliat
afternoon that ho was almost afraid to trust
any eue. But after Fred bad talked to him
a few minuteu ho waa ready te go with hlm.
On the wsy Fred teld him about thoir
misaienary society; sud thon, wbon Tom
bogan, ýsking questions, Fred feund out-
wouli you believe it ?--that Tom Bymnea
reafly did net know anything about Ged;
ho had taken his name in vain often enougli,
but ho liad nover prayed te hilm once. Ho
8aid ho did net know any botter; noboiy
evertoldi l. Fred toldhimjustasplainlyas
lie could about the Lord Jeans; and thon,
when they carne Wo a quiet part of the road,
tbey kuelt down and said "0ur Father"
together. Tom promi-sed Wo corne te leara
ail ho could if Fred wouk4 >uly teacli him.
There was ne need tx% go te China or Japan
now for rork for Christ.

Whouî tboy rencheil Fred's homle, sud iea
inetîter lîad given Tom bie suîpper and sent
liin of1f witlî feod enougli foir the next dey.
Fred tod lier about it. Site kissed hlmi,
aud gave hinm fur bis text that evonilng.

«' Inamucl Us ye have done iL ute eue0
et tho least ef thes îny bretîtitt, yu have
done iL utL fle."

And wvbon Fred dii earu a quarter for
tho mitsioulary teocicty, de yen net thik
tho work speoinod casier sud miore rmsi when
lie romembercd pour Tom Byrîtes ?--Jemie.

lllI'T'EII FRUIT
Tuis i8 very pleasant 1 " criedi l young

bear, a.4 lio f!eated dowu the river on a log
lie liai fonun by te wator's edge. " Wliat
a mistake my niether made wlou aho told
me net te geL on iL. It's tbe nicest time 1
over liai, and se I sall tell lier wben 1 geL
back."

And tLit log floated on down tîto river.
«'I wonder whon it wilh -o the other

way. 1" cnied the little bear, lter a Lime, as
the curreut bore hitm fartbcr sud fartbor
from homne; 'I I'm getting husngry."

But tho log fieatcd on.
" I want te go back, 1 " cried tlîe littia

boar again; "'I've been quite far enough,
sud Funi getting stiff snd craxnipod."

Still tîje leg floated on.
'10 dear 1" cried the littIe bear "I

wish I'd listeixci to iny nother; I believe
she wva riglit, aftor al], sud when I got
beome I think l'Il tell lier se."

But, alas, the poer littie bear nover bail
s chance of teiling lier se, for ho nover saw
bis mother or lis homie agaili. Ho was
seon sud capturcd by soute fur traders,
sud many a Limne lin bis captivity did lio
moun over the disebedienco tîtat cost bii
bis liberty.

A BRAVE BOY.

Wiiy de 1 cali Citarlie a brave boy?1
I will tell yen. First, lioalways obeys bis

niother. Wbeu something says to hlm,
'«Den't mini about always doing j ut what
your mother say8," Charlie answers, " I amn
geing te do jat exactly what my mothor
says.J

Next, Chanlie is always prompt at Sun-
day-schoel. Scheol begins a quarter before
nirto, but Charhie ia iii bis seat befere the
bell rings. Wheu -something says> " It will
net make any différence, if yen ane just a
littie lato,' Chanlie says, ',T)on't say that te
me; I am going te bo on time." I eau see
iu Chaniie's fine face that hoe loves bis mether
sud bis teacher Ho loves Jesus, tee. Some
timc Charlie wili becorue a good snd useful,
Iman.
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,,'1(0 MANY OF" WE."

~lAîî,is Lucre too niany of we
Tie little girl askvd with P sigh).

l'erhaps you wouildn't bt' tircd, youi sec.
If a fc'w of your Chxlds could (lie."

She wvas offly thriec years old-the onie
Wiiho spoke in that strange, sad way,

A8 she saw lier inother's inipatient, frown
IlAt the cliidren's boisterons p)lay.

There were Iiiilf-a-dtozetu who rotind lier
stood,

And the motiier wvas sick axîd poox',
W>orn out with the care of the noisy brood

And the fight with the wolf at the dour.

For a smile or a kiss, :îo tinie, xîo place;
For the little one, lsat of ail;

And the shadow that darkened tho mother's
face

Ver the yotung lite seemed ta lai].

M~ore thoughtf ul titan any, site fuit iwire care,
And pondered iii childish way

HIow to lighiten the' burdii site uould nut
share,

Growing heavier day by day.

Only a week, aud the little Cle.ir,
In lier tiny white truiidle-bed,

Lay withi lier bine eyes closed, and the
sunny bair

Cnt close from the golden head.

l)on't cry," site said-and the words were
Iowv,

Feelingy tears that she could not sec-
"You won't have to, work aud be tired so

WVhou there ain't s0 many of we."

But the dear littIe daughter who went away
Fom the home that for once was stilled '

Showed the mother's heart, fromn that dreary
day,

What a place sbe had alvays filled.

ONE 0F THOSE LITTLE ONES.

A FE:w weeks ago, in a Western city, a p&,or
widow had died, leaving one child, a little
lame boy, to the cold charities of the world.
Atter bis mother's funeral, the littie fellow
was 111 from the combined results of grief
and neglect, aud it wa.s thon evident that hoe
wuUld soon bo united to, hie only friend.

Ho wvas left alone m~uch of the day, there
beinly no one who eould spare the tume to
stay with him. It was often noticed that
the voices of two persons could ho heard in
his littie room. But when those in charge
entered, hoe would ho alone and apparently
asleep.

(hie <lay they listlened, being qutite i
that no 0110 wau with the child, and t
overheard this strange monologue-

Is you rigbit there, marama
Yes. rny lit!e boy, I i8 right heme"
WuVa yolî went away yet 7"

1 wented back to hecaven to toell
about mIy littie boy."

I id yon wus afraid, mamma R"
"No. :ny own littie boy, 'caueo

nicer'n 1peoplea."
Sihd you told hîim about me, inaimn
I tolded lum I lind a littie boy nat

Ilarry,--aii'-an" -

There was a Ioud noise of sobb. ig tl
aud thc listener without cried too. Presez
the child's voice resumed:

I) id yout told Ood to let nme conie
there, maiia ?"'

' es, my boy; an' ho said: ' Bina
buneby.'

"Mý,amnîa, l'se -so-tired-an'-au
sleep - an» 1 want to corne an' stay witl
you-ad-God."

There was a long silence then, broken
sobs. The listeniers went in, after resolvinj
their liearts to bc thereafter very pati
wvitb tho unotherless one.

But the next day lie went home to
inother. " Binieby " liad coine.-Seletei

BESSIE SPARRZOW'S LETTER.

IISIF SPA~RROW iS a very littie thi
But sho gce to scbool, and she learns
leasons very well. One day ber ,teaý
said she mnust write a composition. Bei
thought about it until bier littie h.'ad
tired, and sbe fell 8ound asleep. Thon i
dreamed that she wa8 sitting in a gr
lady's library, with ever s0 many big b«i
ail around bier. And the beetles and a
came in and loroX1ed at ber, and a butte,
with wiugs like valvet and gold, camei
alighted on bier pou. When Bessie %wo
she said, " What a beautiful dreani I lu
had. 1 wi.ll write down ail 1 have drearn
It shal lie rny composition." When i
had written it, ber teacher said it was vi
beautifuL And Bessie sent itL as a letter
hier manirna.

SAYIING GRÂCE.

A LITTLE three-year-old girl who volu
teered to say grace at the table, did so0
follows: . ,O Lord, bress the things 1
eat, bress mamma and papa, and gamt
and ganpa"-and here, casting ur lier e3
to hier grandfather in the next seat, z
discovering that hoe was smiling, the lit
one closed lier prayer by saying: «"Beos
yoursef, gaupa-for Christ's sake. Amoi
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