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WINTER IN

EN(ILAND.
What a Iovl 4q-~*

wintcr scene this is.
to bo sure, with the
quaint old cottage .

with iLs thatchcd roof ~
in front, and the
tower of the village S'

church in the back.
ground. Thore cornes <

the cart on i ts
rounds froin one vili.l-~
age to another, for in
these distant villages
of the Old Countryr
it is not worth while
for the railway comn
panies to build ~
stati ons whoro thore
is s0 littie tml, i.j
done. The conse ,.
couence is that soe
one drives acart for a
long distance through
the country, taking
in ail the villages it
can on the way, -'

and thus parceis and
pakes are con-

voye' to their ,

deatination. At the
gâte of the cottage ---- :
we can see the little
daughtor of the house
eagerly looking ont
for the carrier's cart,

a nd pbbly she s ;.

expecting some nice
Christmnas present
fromn kind friends
in the town.

HE ASKED JESUS.
1W PANSY.-

Deane's ruother was very ill - the dloctor
said 811e could not live through the night.
Deane wns to o to a neighbour'% for the
night. Whenth went to bid hiâ irauther
goo-d-bye, she kissed him niany times anad
told himn she was going to heavon tlîat
night. Deane was very grave. The
children i» the home where hie went tried
to amuse him, but ho did not want to pilay.Re kipt close lic'side their mother. lVhen

tînit MNrs. IllInIgîr
hliciel lie too i>ld
Ilrti 1ied uic,.l'ut

wlîcn Nl'O softly
qpocJ:e Ilis innol lie

* alwtilya turneul to
i ward lier withè w~icle

- 'qn ee~.niii salej
Autntie linr talking

was 8triking twolve,

;Ilddenly, his face
* full of sinilcs, aînd

- 'Jesus will (10 it,
* .Auntie lloliiiiit' Ilo

- .tliree Iirîuitte-,s more

P'Ienne w&.i 11,deep
*At îlaylighit hMrt

l olii an went to liear.4 front the sick iiîotli
erI Silo met the
dlortor at thre door

f Ilicre lias~ boona
yiw ' wondcrful change

li ere" lie 'laid imnil
ing. " It took place
abolit tnidnighit. 1
did not expect to

__find lier bore this
v îrornint' but': o

1 helieve thât 811t.
will get wcll." And

-0o

Wh'Ien Freddy first
NVINER I ENGAND.began to make làm
~~INEflP. LOIÂ%I)snowball, it was go

small that ho could
she was getting him ready for bcd lie said hold it in biB little fat handq, then hoe put
"eAuntie Hoirnari, I don't want mamma to it down on the ground nnd kept rolling it
go to heaven yct; papa and 1 noed lier. around in the snow until it grev larger.
WVon't Je8us lot) lter stay ? I It did flot grow vcry fm.t, but every ine

"Jesus knows best about it, dear." lie rolled it over a littie mort: snow stuck
" Yeq, but hie sometimes doges ttings~ to iL So hoe kept on without stopping,

whien we usk hM. Couldn't I ask hlm to until suon the snowball wns su %er3 large
let us keep mamma?" that Frcddy had to push baril to inove

Mrs. Hoinian tried nuL Wo cry as she told itI.
lm thiat hoe îigbit a:bk Jesus anything. Kind wurdb secin lkc very %mnail tbingss

The house grew stili, ail the children but th ey cati iriake a great deal of happi
wcre asleep excopt Donne. He lay with ne.isjust m~ thc flttle s9nowtlakes made the
Iiis face turncd to the wall, and zo stili big snowball.



14 HAPPY DAY.

IlV 1%. P. Il.

KiLJI lingeriîîg litcps the bab'y âtartq;
lie hiai Eto fatr ta go'U'roniitiliiiII'a rs te aister's bands'I,
Wliere trenuro touipts liiiii 'io.

lie wi4hes they would let hiîn creop.
It'i 'wny down to the ground,

Ile'ii.-tro lie cauînot tru.4t ]iîk fect
Thoy aro so fat and round.

lie wishcef hoe could bec hlis tocs,
ýSafej cuddlcd in enoh shoo.

Macr littie things, how well hie knows
Thoy'll try to holp him, too.

l le wisho.s that he'd brought hiti wings
When ho camne down to earth:

Onn stop, two stops, the wal ig donc;
lie crows in isiby mirth.

OUJi BSUM)AV.SOIIOOLJ P'AIERS.

Iboe lic.. Tho cho*Ipct, tlio inwit cnttrzalntnT. the mnoBt
poplalar. yearly

ClirleUA Ouardian. wcekl. ........ I0
'Motiîoi4m «.agazinc BIBI i{cview. M ple.. tionthly.

IiluuttI ........ ..... .... . (0
etirlstiàÏa otïnrdliiii and SietIliit Nabainefl aisd

l eîo.......................25
31,iimdt. an BIB tviow, OIaiaisu BLi 0nward ta-

Theiîo'thtey-ii lialiax. weekly 10.
l4IIIA.1 in 1,IlIr. 03 Till i* 8e O GO

<)îird.glilp.. Itta.. wcckly. îîîuierbcopleo 0' M3
6r cnii0IIII 0 .cr O 060

PIc<0îIlt ifleurit, i li s ~cI.inlgle 0ol'.. Y)3
J.~ifl on WMVioe.. ................
over 2à colii .... 0.4

RuIIIbCriI1. ft nIiichtIy lmi thiît 10 c..gcb......... 15
Io rosoî'gai.! 11î;îwn.I O ... 12

llisppiy i>ayq.fî,riîkiai. leAà thîný 'I <iciis .... 01.1

oCoîuletintd iîîewannit ..... O 12
D)ow i>rop. meekly (2 tentK iwrqwrter) .. ...... 007
lieron 8,'îfnr Qtîarts'rl)y (qîînr lry)........... 00
trcatt I.caf. îîîtmy

Ii<tOaI îtni<ao Qîîîîrtely (qisarter]~) CG0(
Qtiartcrlv, Itevtu%'* tttr%-[(. tly tlntue.~ ,ett a

cdoien: t2 lier lm). I'er quitiier. 6 celtaiSI
dozi. cetîit4 lier liII.

29 ta 33 Iticttttiotid !R. %Vc.t. aud~ 30 tu 36'rettipcemneu St.,

lonieel. Que. olItx.N$

TORONTO.i rai 1ut'11R IR. iM9.

FREDDY'S OIIJEOT LESSON.

Freddy Reod's grand-unecle. Hirain Lee,
had gonc to California when the -gold
fever" was raging, %,cars and ycars before
Freddy was borit. Indecd Freddy's
minmna could searcely rcuember him, but
she was ghid to sec hiiiî when lie came to
visit her.

He wus very fond of littie boys and
Frcddy was soion on tho best of tarins with
hiii. One morning Frcddy came in %çith
a pretty red bird. that lie 'hd caught in
his trap, perched on bis ami.

"Poor thing,» said his mamma. II'Seo
Freddy, its wing is broken."

III know," answeoi Freddy unfeelingly.
it wiiI salon lital up"'
" You mean to keep it thon," said Unce

Hirar in surprise,
«'0f course," Fredé; replied.

['noie Ilirain did ixot say anottier Word
thon, but tbouglit to insclf, ' Tiiot boy iti
gomlg te uro ti) cruel, unc.%.s . 011101" ly
teaciîcs hilm a practicai lesson. 1 bchitve
I cati do it însi.'Sovorai haurs inter,
as Iercddy wa.4 pnssing aloîig Vie tîppor
hall, hoe hoard a qtîcer noise in bis uncfles
rooui. Peeping through the linif-opeon
dloor ho saw il little engino on the centre
table, puiling and blowing away for ail thc
woriîi like a rcal one. Tio next minute
Freddy wias by the table exnnxining tib2
hittie beauty. no took hold of the wire
liandies, but when his fingcrs began to
sting lie fotind lio could not let it go. Ils
.screnis broughit bis uliclo andI nother to
bis lielp. and as soon asq ho was reieased, hoe
began to tind fault with his uncle for setting
such a trap for hinm.

IlIt is a iîew kind of a battcry that I
boughit for my rheurnatism," oxpiained
Uncle Hiram,. -1and if you had nlot been
mcddling with what did not bolonq to yotu,
thora wouhd have been no trouble."

"'But yon left the door open," insistod
leroddy.

IlAnd you left the door of your trap
open to entice tie bird into your not, and
it got iLq wing broken, whiclî is xnuch
worse than gatting your fingers full of
needies. You know raow how it feels to
lx) a wounded prisoner, and 1 hope you will
have more pity for the birds hereafter."

Freddy lot the red bird go as 8oon as it
was able to fIy.

ARCI E'S 'MISTA KE.
73y SID'.Wv DIM1

"A storiny Satumday 1 Oh dear!".
Archie's face was doieful as the gioomy

sky outsido, and ho fretted about in a
way which muade the weathor in the bouse
seem as drcary as that out of door. I
Wonder how mnany children stop to think
how much they have to do wîth the home
weather ?

.,I must write in my diary,," said Elsie;
1I did net do it lat night.

««I think you ought to play with me,"
whimpered Archic.

11I will aftorwards."
"Thon will you show me whnt you

write ?"'
deNo," said Elsie, laugi.ling; "I1 nover

show it to anybody."
It was an old grievance. 'l'ho only

renson for Archie wishing very mnîch to
sc his sister's diary was that she did nlot
wish him toi. It mnust have now beeau that
the weathor had affected him, badly. for ai-
most without thinking Archie did a very
rude thing. lie came behind Elsie and
pcoped over ber sbouider.

"TherelIthere!" hocried. "No wonder
you don't want mie to ec your old diary"

*What is the trouble, Archie" askoed
inothor.

IlSho's writing mean tbings about me.
She wrote, 1 1 do not like my brother'! "

WVît1 a nierry littie laugh Elsie showod
bier diary to lier inother, whr laughed too
and said:

"ICorne bore, Archie, and sec what cornes
aftcr the words you do not like."

Archie came and ronlia
",I do not liko niy brother ta think 1

aiii unkind, sa 1 wil i stop writing &A~ g(
aud play. with hfrn."

IIow hoe coloured witlî shaino a4 nother
and Elsie 8tili lauglied.

But. I think it served huii right for
looking over Elsie'a ihouldler- -doIn't yen'i

I)OOI)LE-BIIOS.
liv >14ANK If. SIVEET.

Heoleindlî Sallie Yarnali are two littie
girls who livo doî lu ~T rinia. Tbey
know ail about opossums ain chincapins
and the luscious persimmons which ail
Southem childrer. love to gathor alter the
lîcavy frosts in the autumn.

But what ploases them înost art the
funny littie doodie-bugs that coule up out
of the ground at their eali.

Somctincs tho girls go out in the pino
woods whero doodio-bugs, mnake their boies
in the wrrni sand, and tlîow they play
with thein for bouts, caiiing the bugs up
with a funny littie sing-song tune :

"Doodie dan-d 'y, doodie dan-dy,
Doodie up, doodle up."

Thoy say the last lino in a quick voice.
Thon aftor the doodie.bugs have comae

up from their boies, the song is chnnged
to:

"Doodie dan.dy, doodie dau-dy,
Doodle down, doodie down,"

and the bugs xvill hurry back into their
holes again.

Soiuetimes thne dloodle-bugs will net obey
proinptly, and the girls have to sing their
hittbe song two or threc times, but generally
they coma up at flrst cal]. Yèu wouid
think thero was some understanding be-
twcen the little girls and the bugs.

ANIMALS MHAT LIVE WITHOUT
WVATER.

"My' " said Herbert, as ho Iifted bis
glass and drank the clear, cool water ini it,
"'I'rn gind there's plenty of wator. Ifsa so
good, and nothing can live without watcr,
can thero, fathe o? "

IISomne things do, Herbert, though most
things cat.t Isn't the Lord good when
hoe gîves us plenty of the things we can't
liye wiibout--air and water and light I
But thero are sonie animais tlîat can't get
water, and so the Lord huas made theru
able to do without it."

"lWhnt animais are they, fathei'?"
"One kind is the Ilama. Liamas lire

away off in Patagonia, and nover taste a
drop of water ini their lives. Thon ent
West on the bot, dry plains of the desert
there is a lîttle mouse which does tnt
know whnt a drink of water tastes liko."9

««Isn't thnt queer V" said Herbert. «"Wby,
I thought everything had Wo drink somne-
times." Z

" No, aveu. in France thore are boerds of
cows who nimost nover drink.

"Do they givo mi[l?" asked Herbert.
"Yes ; anxd such good rnilk that froin it

is made a very fanions cheese caliod Roque-
fort."
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TUE DOLLIES AT SCI100L.

11V A. il. S.

l'ni going te teacli you. rny children.
Cono, al] of yoii, sit in a row.

'rite Iceson l'inî going to give you
Voln wîll ecdi 4)f youl have to know.

Praýy how would I feol, littlo darlingq,
If wu w.erc out.goinewhere for tea,

And oneo f you'dl happen to mention
You alid flot know A from B, C ?

Yes, Johnnie, yau rnay stand, iny dcarest,
I know theroes no bcnd ta your log;

Tite rcst of you sit qtill and silent
And listen to cach word, I bcg.

Yen dear littie Japanoe baby,
I won't try to teach yen to rcad,

For ail of aur words arc so diflrent,
I'm sure you would nover succed.

And yen, my own sweet Arabella,
You're laoking sa pale and se thin,

I really don't think thlat, I'd botter
You lessons to-day, duar, begin.

And Johnnie, you're too full of music,
Fi'n sure that no ane colild teach yau,

So children, lInm glad for to.day, dears,
Our lessans arc every ane through.

LESSON NOTE S.

FIRST QUARTE&
STUDIES IN THE 09SPEL BY JOHN.

LESSON I X. [Feb. 26.
CHRIST Kr THE FEAS'r.

John 7. 14, 28-37. Meinory verses, 28-31.

GOLDEN TEXT.
If any mani thirst, let him corne unto

me, and drink.-John 7. 37.
A LIMSON TALK.

Jesus was in Jerusalem now. Hie had
gene up ta attend the Feast of Tabernacles,
which was something like aur Thaxiks-
giving. It was held in October, and lasted
a whole week. People carne froin aIl over
the country and lived in little houses made
o! the branches of trems This was ta hclp
them rerrember the farty years their
fathers lived in tents. Jesus spoke in the
temple rnany times that weclc, and the
people wondered at the btautifal, gracieus
words which he epoke. They did not
know ho was tho great God' There was
a ceremcny evcry merning at daybreak
which was very beautiful. "A prie'at went
ta the pool cf Sileam and filllcd a golden
pitcher with water which was poured out
ini the temaple as a sign of the pou .n out
of tho Haly Spirit at the coming7 oe
Mesiah. How strango this mnust have
seemned to Jeans, knowing that ho was the
Messiah, and that ho had tho water o! life
ta, give to the thirsty, dyirug souls about
hlm ! Do yen wonder that on the lust day

of the fepast lie httanal andl crkail, taîlyilig.' If
any tuitn thiret, lot Iiiii coule tiîîto tale anal
drink."

l)o ),ou qee whiat thîîq ments, 1 Wlî.'n
we want more love anid gooaliic'tt in oîîr
liparts, àiesi wo tiiist. If we laie'e
that Jesus can givo niq wlitt we want. dieu
we l' conta " tu Iliijin d '« alritsk-wlilm
nîcans tlint we ttake thc love andl good nea'a
whiclî lie 18 so rcaaly te gi"ce

Wherc wiLs Jesui no-xl lit Jerisaleani.
%V'lat great feasat wiLs hield at thîli tîuuie

Tite Peut of ral)ernacle-s.
Vhiat wus tliis like ? Otir Thankli-

giviflg.
For wliat did the pL.oplo give thanks lit

this ime? For ail their bles..ings.
How did t.lîy live (ri the foust ? lu

little liouses inade cf green brancheq.
Whiat did Jesus (Io in the temple? Ilc

taught tho people.
Did they like te licar hini? 3inny alli.
Who wcro his encumuios? Tite Phimri4ees

and rulers o! the Jews.
Vhait <lid thoy gonîd oficers ta (Io? To

arrest Jesus.
WhViy could thcy not do it a 1hywr

afraid.
WVhat did Jesus cry on the last day o!

the Foust Golden Tex t.
What may we have ? 'he wvater of life.

LESSoN X. [M1ardi .5.

CIIIIUST FRiEEINfl FIIOM SIN.

John 8. 12, 31-36. Blcmory verses, 34-36,

GOLDEN TEXT.

If the Son therefore shaîl luako yov
free, y. shall bc fre2 indced.-John S. 36.

A LIMSON TAI.K.

You remember that Jesus called thtc
people to contc ta him aîîd drink,' in tit
Iast lesson. Ho called liimnschf the Breae
of lufe many times, and in the lesson ta.
day ho says ho is the Lighit of the world
Try and think o! sorne ways in whicli
Jesus ie ike tho beautiful light. Therc
were crowds of people in Jerusaleni nou,
attending the feout, and as soon as Joeuf
came into the temple people would gathet
around him to hear hini speak. Net only
those carne ta hear who believed on hini
but the Pharisces who hatcd 1M camne tc
fl' fault and ta try te show hisi in th(
wrong in some way. Notice this ta1ll
about being froc. Tho Jews werd lik(
somle peoplo now who think themsolvc'
free, when they are really slaves. Theri
are slaves ta tobacco, anal streng drink, anc'
bad teniper, and naughty habits of mn
kinds.

The only way ta bc truly free is te knovt
God, and ta let lais truth niake us froc
Té bc free in the right way is ta, obey Get
because wo love bum. Do you thîink j
child trnly loves hie muther who obeys he
because ha is afraid ta disebey ? 0, no
a truc child of (Jod loves ta pleaso tha
heavenly Father, just as a truc-h cartet

ehlil-l Iliaect t4 pIai'S.t' ail ctllhl3 paîrt't t
Nover forget Viant it jqt tht' alcaha'ncco tif

a,~F.SIa> Fo1111 TuEK YoilStiF.T
whIui did Jexiq call hiiii~.elf e Tite

ligit o! the' winrltl."
Whlut (1008 Jemiaîq Cali l'-L e.11t a~~l >e

v*alit (If ihin.
\VIîa l'a the il'nter oi thin'ae wiloinli)

wronfg, ' atati,
WVh<t donr-a Satan try to inak' let liclievo'

flow it xin qurs- to end 1 lIn sorrow and
death.

I)ocq not Satan know thiq? Yeti, btan
lie jq a unar.

Wlhat tdo we ncol ta) kaiow to imakc tii

W~liec shail wc learsi thc truth 1 lit tic
woral o! God.

Whiat did the Jows tlîink 1 Ttiat they
were froc.

WVhat tin bad people olLen thi:ik f That
tba-.y are frc.

Wha, (Io God's chil-ircu love ta do?1
The tlaingq tiat pleame GOnt.

W~hio uaay bc Uo{ia chijîdren ? Ail who
will.

TUiE iioBIs, VICT1ORY.
lII' A. Il. S.

George camne ill ltLu1ghing one suner
afternoon.

"I'vc nieen a battle, mother," lie sait], " a
real battle,and the encany wrLi whipped and
had to rus wa.

1« Who fougit the battle, George ?" abkcd
Rose. " Wlerc wag it?1"

" Ip in thec apple-trec where the rulain's
nest is. 'rite eneîiy was a big owl, and

Iwhat a fiss. there wa.i in the apple-trc
when the robins foun<l hiîn! They know
lie was lîunting their babies, and hîow they
screained for hcelp 1"

«I didn't know robins could cry for
thelp. Iow did they do it?

"Oh 01, they maide a qucer, loud, chirping
30 ound, and aIl the birds in the yard c- ne

*flying, and they weri, cross,. They il uttered
i and scolded and chirped, but Mtr. Owl juet

sait there and winkcd. 1 cauldn't help
Iaughing, only I felt so sarry for the
birdie.q."

il Ih he ont there yet ?" askcd înamiaîn.
* ' thiink 1 will go and try ta drive hlmii

*away."
t'a Na, he's gone now, becauso thore is il
regular liobson arnong the birds. I was%
just going ta get the rake and scare hiii
off by poking it at him, whcn a bectutiful
bluc-jay carne ilying along. Hec lit on the
top brancheî of the troc and lititencd tx,

1 the other birdî sculding, and thon hc
rushed straiglit, ta) the rer.cue and just gavc
Mlr. Owl suc'l a lanap lic wa8 glaal cnoughi

1 La go ilyltîx a%%aîy as fuast lis ho could.
. Vaisn't that brave ? "

1 -Indeed iL was," saici manma , l'nda
i wn't there bc a lot of thirugs tu talk
r about in birdland to-night 1 Mr. Owl wjlé

;tell his story, and General Jay will have
a his, and the Robin fanîily theirs. How I'd
1 like ta hear it al; wouldn't you ?"
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TU5E Y*(, .1W M (II

TIUE CIIILDREN OF TUE LORD.

A creat ship tvas about te set bail for
Asssc'ricit, frnss a fireign port. Pasbengtra
were burrying to andl fro, either essxbark-
ing or taking !caivc of thn4e who were
gring, away. porters s;taggýering undler
litge loit'k of igggc u satilo e% ery-
where isaulissg awaN, nt the ropes and
cordl'ig. asnd snaikin~ ail tout andl triin fur
thse V nYge.

Auîiong tihe pwssengrr wva,; lady wlio
had beesi alrond for lier hcalth, aind %vas
now trsiz to lier ss4ti c lansd. Siac
was quietly walking tibout, 'vhilc lier bus-
band' atten'Icd ta certain forsualities for
nîaking hroyage picasarit ,a littie bird

fl -rn :il e hopin on the canvas cever-
in" of oite of thse boots attriicted lier atten-
tion, and when lie tlew ailf te the shrouds
ancd rigging, the lady foliowed, keepnc-
hii in siglit,anxious to discover whether oïl
net lie iinait te start on thse long jeurney
wîth thein.

But presi'ntly sho forgot the tiny bird
ini a siglit far luore interesting Alsnost
undor thse slinclow o! tihe qleck-house stood
a Pile of iu12gage, the lowcst picc of wbich
%vaq an olcI-fàishir'nc'el d',est lzertirt'
Ioeked ancd corded, ulioî wlîich sat twt.
littie chilcîren.

'rb2 oldest %vas a lrighYIt-eyed. nsnly
boy, and thse other a s'vect little girl o!
ciglit or nline years. Both werc plainly

dreý.'4cd, but lier

ciean. 'rhe boi
17, ýV iâ -â mstood with hies arts

around l(i lsIitti
-- siste's aeck, &,.

if te bc lier pro
- ti'ctor, and baLl

looked iso innoceni
and forlorn, thol
the kind lad)

~ j iStopped and askc(
theni wlîcro thoit
frionds werc.

things shook thoir
y- hestds, and inade

no answor, wben
tihe good lady

*~judging that thoy
.~.. had not under-

stood lier, ad-
drosscdthesnintbe

Gler ,an tonglue
with wbvich silo
was farnîliar. In-
stant)y the child-
ish, faces bogan
te brigliten, and
thse boy roplied to
ber engcrly. Sho
learned that tboy
were going on tho
long voyage alono,
hoping te find
friond in the land

I of America. Tho
boy took f rom lais
pocket a well-
worn German Tes.

taiment, and opening it at the tly,-leaf, the
lady read the-4e words: IlWhen my father
and mother forsake rue, then the Lord 'wil
take nie up." And underixcatli was added,
in the saine hand. IlThese children, Johaun
and Gretclhen Scbrimmer, bave eLos bath
father andi mothor. Their old grandmother,
feeling that she has net rnuch longer ta stay
in this wvorld, sends them te the home of
thse frce, in the care of tho good Lord, ask-

lîlayofhs friend3 wbo inay meet theiu
to b kin tothe orpbans, for bis sake.

Alnd tnay the blessing of theolad womau
rc.st tipon auy such forever."

Tfhe writîng lad tbis signature, «*Barbara
Schrimmier, agcd eigbty-one.'

The lady who read these touching words
of faiLli was an ardent Christian, always
ready to do the 31aster's work. Perbaps
it was by bis special will the little Testa-
ment fell first inte ber hauds. She
at once showved iL ta ber husband,
ansd tbey agreed together that the little
Ocrînan orpbans should ha their own
chargre tvbilo they were at sea. Froru
the cèaptain they'Iearned that their pas-
se rhsnncy had bcen, paid te Sew York
bythe grandmnothcr. Further than that,

~.he lhad, indced, left ther ta the Lord.
lIer faiLli and trust were net disappointcd
I3y thse Lirce the ship reacbed the Ameri-
can shore, the lady and ber busband bad
grown tee attacbed te the children te wish
te part %çith theru. They adopted them
iuto their own family, and there they are

-growvitig tp, itivelIigtit, Chsristian young
Po pcole."

%porily, theo promise wasq macle good
i"when fathcr and issother futâuuk thcmi,

o the Lotil took thein up.'

110W FRITZ CMME HOME
t BY DAISY IL CAMPBIELL

Alan could not bolioe that Fritz was
1 lest. Fritz wus a big Irishi setter. AlWns
runcle liad sent the tog to him six monthe

before. Alan was an enly cbild and lived
on a big farin, but aftor Fritz came ho was

*nover lonoly.
"Fritz is ju t as good as a bo ý" Alan

declared. Ho played gantes an hunted
in the deop snow tili ho found bis little
mauter, ho brought Alan's alippers to him
when they camue in cold or wet, and
when, beforo bedtime, Alan lay down
before tho fire and looked at hin picture-
books, Fritz Iay close beside him. And
now ho bad disappeared.

Alan was a very unbappy boy witbout
bis playanate, thougli isiother tried to coin-
fort hlm. He sobbed out in bis prayer one
night. IlPlease Ood, send Fritz home."
Then ho feil aslcop and dreamed that ho
heard Fritz calling hini, and that ho ran
out to the barn, and thero he wae.

It wau a very real dream, and Alan
woke up oït of it with a start. Ho sat up
in bed, rubbing hi8 eyes. It s9eored that
it really must have bappened. Ho feit
sure Fritz was at the barn. Ho got out of
bed and crept softly down the back: stairs
It waze dark and cold, but Alan did not
care-Fritz wanted him. Fritz was out,.
side somewbere, trying to get in. Alan
wus sure of it! Across the cold kitcben
floor lie tan in bis baro foot. Surely that
was soute one at the door! With eager
bonds Alan pushed back the boit and
flung open the door. A binet of wind
came in, but something else came with it
-a big, shaggy dog, wild, with joy st
seng bis little master! It was truly
Fritz, with la piece of tope about bis neck.
Ho had been stolen, and kept fora~ time in
captivity, but ho bad managed te break
the rope that held hlm and run baek to
his master.

Upstairs tbe twe went without arousing
any of the other folks in the bouse, snd
wben ruother came in to dreas ber boy
next unorning there ho lay fast .aaleep,
witb Fritz cuddled up beside hlm, kecping
him warm.

The Jews say that when Mofes was
keeping the sheep of Jethro a lamb ra
away and lest itself in the desert. Hoe went
after it and pursued it a great way, tii the
little creature feu], panting and footaore on
the ground, unable te go further. Then
Moses eaid te iL, "Little lamb, diat t'hou
think I sought to hurt theo that thou didst
fly tue? Nay, iL was in love that I went
after thee, and new in love I will hear thet,
bomne in my bosom." And, when CMd sw
bis gentieness to the lamb, ho ssid, &&This
man shall mie my people Israel."


