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Our Boys and dirls. $ 
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| DON'T WANT TO. 

There's a lazy little sprite 
That takes supreme delight 

In spoiling children’s facts. Deary me! 

Such a tiresome, tiresome elf. 
I've wished often to myself - 

He was out of sight forever at the bot- 

tom of the sea. 
: f 

_. Just look at Freddy's lips 

BS Fels asked to pick up chips, 
Or rock the little sister, Baby Grace, 
““T Don’t Want To” (that’s his nam:) 
Begins his little game, 

And you'd. hardly know ‘twas Richy. 
pretty. face. é ; 

How edly his ugly mask, 
“Though ‘twas an <asy task, 

Slipped o'er little Ellen's face to-day, 
‘When mamma kindly said: | 
“Please, daughter, bring my thread; 

vn 

"I'will take you but a moment from Yop . 

play.” | 

“Don't Want To”—There Le gots, : 

Whining always through his nose, 

_ Spoiling all the lovely faces. Deary me! 
The smiles he puts to route, 
And the dimples, I’ve no doubt, 

If they were drops of water, would al- 
~ most fill the peg. 

he Ree | — Selected. 
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“THE MUSKRAT'S WINT ER HOME. 

“All summer Mitty Muskrat_bag lived - 
in a big cave in the bank, just above 
the pond. One day in October she was _ 
delighted to. hear that it was. time “for 

the family to build their winter home. 

Soon after sunsct one night she start- 
edout with her mother; they crossed 

the pond, swimming “with their fore 

: feet tucked up under theih throats, and 

using their broad flat tails as rudders, 
Mitty, indeed, was in such a hurry, that - 

she wriggled her tail from side to side 
like a tadpole. 

«They mnsered ths digi. RE eg 
; he swamp, but soon left it; and, mak- 
Sa their way through mud and grass 

“for a short distance suddenly came upon 
several muskrats bui'ding a platform of 
sticks poh some alder roots. : 

x _ The house itself was begun by weav- 

oR ng. green twigs, flags and reeds into a 
kind of fence around a circular ‘enclos- 

ch reeds from the 
swamp all night. She slept all the next 
day, and did. not awaken until after sun- 

Tyr roots, towed: 
~~ ed on their crisp, white centers. 

, + fancied a _rush-banana.- Divi to the 

  

‘her paws and b’ting 
pighne pith, as if 

- 

and they preferred to’ wait for moon- 
light. #5 Bie ; 2 44 

When the weather was again oie. 
sant, the house: progressed rapidly. A 
dome-shaped structure was foimed of 
reeds, and plastered on the outside with 
mud which the builders mixed in their 
paws and smoothcd with their tails. On 
the top the reeds were -more loosely wo- 
ven and not so thickly covered with 
plaster, so that air might enter. There 
was no door above water: a passageway 
led from the upper. chamber into the 
lower one, and this room oc di- 
rectly into the water. | 

One night ‘it began to rain, ail the 
children said. gayly, “This will make a 
pond of the meadow.” 
did.* A neighbor's house was: swept . 
away. Their own soon followed. The 
children mourned, but the elders said, 
“How forfunate” he flood came early 
in the season! , Now we will have time 
to build ‘again ‘before winter.” . 

Then it suddenly grew cold. The 
ground froze, Seip ice Sprang on the 
pond. si 
“How can we build a hash now?” 

wailed the children, =~ 
“Wait a little,” replied the elders, uy 

is too early for winter yet; we, shall 

have another warm. spell.” Hii 

, Sure enough, Indian summer Rugs 
came, with mild days and clear meon- 
light nights, - ‘How fast the ‘muskrais 
worked on a new house! Every one da. 

a8 much as ‘he ‘was able. Et A 

‘The new" hause was. Autor. than 1 ie    

  

old one, and had Soother ” mber ¢ 
top, quite above high water. When i 

“was completed; the. mauskrats n moved in. 
. Then the water froze over, and’ ing 
only escape from the fas was iow 
the brook. 

All day FE was a dead “cise Bier 
had. “All the muskrats rushed down. 

stairs into the water.’ ‘Through the ice * 
they. ‘could see figures moving swift'y 
about. * They were boys. skating on the 
pond... Now two of them were po 

  

‘on the muskrat ‘house. qt was. he 

so hard that aftér a- time time.’ they went 
‘away. The next day they came back 

with sharp instruments, and | ‘tore away 
the earth and reeds from the | roof, Then 
they put a queer i tron § 5 g in the ch: ie 
ber and went away. Thrce-tces call: 
it a trap the moment aw it, 3 
said a similar one had ones : en 
other toes. 

    

   

  

   
rigs Gi Se pee 

house, and as if was impos i lavied 
. another, they were oblige 
their summer caves on the shore, 

“How _ fortunate for us” remarked 
Mitty’s mother, cheerfelly, hat Sor old 
Thome is Ch ‘up p in Fogel 

  

  

  

bin-mill. * Now. the 
the head of a long, 
lane, deeply’ 
carts going ‘to the mill. By the side of 
the road was a Jolty eh mountain 

    

THE RELIGIOUS INTELLIGENCER. 

| many hours. 

~ stream was very full of water, and the 

‘And, indeed, it 

frightened cry. 
there, being carried along in the middle 

: miss Charlie's eager fingers." 
en Sg he stretched further, further! 

* ‘He. felt. the soft wet flecce between his 

sw Ae es save e. Whe Ypbie, and 

cr, ee 

  

having a ok true waterfall to play by’ 

“ And at tthe side of the ‘fall was a’ deep 
“pool and a lovely cave. This ;vas 2 

splendid place to play robbers, and 

pirates, and savages, and all sorts of 

fine things." ’ 

Charlie's mother used to say some- 

times -: 

“Tt is not safe for the child to play 

by that deep pool.” 

But the father used to answer: 

“Tue! tut! mother The boy musn’t 

be coddled. He must learn to look aft r 

himself.” * 

It was .a beautiful ‘epring day, after 

of ceaseless rain. The 

fall sounded quite angry as it dashed 

down. The pool at the foot looked 

black, and ugly, and silent. Charlie 

stood at the top of the fall, watching the 

unhappy. scraps of wood and refuse that 
"were being swept along whether they 

would or no. 
Suddenly he was startled by” a little 

He looked up, and 

of the stream was a little lamb. The 

_ poor tittle creature was not yet drown- 

‘ed, but in a minute it must be carried 
over the Focks and be dashed down, 

® down’ iiito ‘the deep pool beneath. 
Charlie did not stop a minute. He 

~ orouched down upon the bank, and then 

leant. as far as he could over the stream, 

_ +The little white bedy: was coming 
nearer and nearer, but, alas! it must 

In his 

  

, grasped it quick’ y, and then 
found that he too was. strugg’ ing in the 

water,” = in 

“Charlie A char nothing more 
ae a “confused buzzing din in his ears 

till he suddenly found himself i in his own = 
little warm “bed; with ‘his’ ‘mother, the 
doctor, ne a  tebngery standing by pe | 

There,’ now, hats fine” : iad the 

Aeoksorheink. some of this.” ‘And he 
put a cup to his mouth’ with something 

warm in it, ee 5 ’ 
Charlie drank, znd tried to: speak, but 

his. Voice sounded very fanny fo be 

    

   

a 5. How's the Lani 2” he th 
: 72 “Bless the lad,” said - ‘the stranger ; 

| 4 the lamb! mn pp 8 

% “But Charlie's ‘aout told him that 
the fasb was being cared for in the kit red and was getting warm and dry. 

“Then Charlie looked wonderingly at 

the ‘stranger. “He was dressed in very 
yugh clothes, but he had a kindly face. 

"He's wanting to know who T am,” he 
said, smiling. “I found you and my little 

       

  

am had-you out in no_time, both of 
you, with my shepherd’s crook. I saw 
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| “Plant the weeds? Oh, 

Well, 1: 
fe — if we don’t 

struggling in the ‘water together; 

   

  

     

  

   

  

   

   

   

    

    

    

   

  

     

  

    

   
     

      
       

    

      

    
    

       

  

    

    

    

      

          

    
    

     

    

     
     

      

‘He po: thom. 
words: ‘Yor 

with a lame back ane 
able to turn in bed 
plasters and linimen 
no effect. At last 

Doan's Kidne Pills; 
used two-thirds of a 
well and as strong 4 

80 ever since.” 

Backache, Fred 
Cloudy, Thick or Hi 
Puffing under the 
the Feet and Ankles 
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THE WEEDS THAT. 

ST Asat see who ) 
vay?” exclaimed ‘my. 

Phe was: such a’ little 
ad squeezed ‘Terself : 
fire a picket was bro 

. “Do you do it?” she 
lly, and I came rou 

   

  

     

     

            

  

     
        

              
       

     
              
      
      

  

     

    
          
     
   

    
        
      
    
    

   

      
   

hey never need plantis % 

| | “But how do. they come; 
- “Very much like, the: 
wid By that come into 

Lo 

        

   

al he ‘dear langle 1 
poked out.” es 

“Have 1 a0y in my 
- She had quite left off 
in the ground, and the 
loc KeC straight into m n 

“Let us see! You 
A ourself. 3 truth 

flower, what would. 
: - “Tellin storics . — 

   

   

  

         

   
   

       

   
    

   

  

:  thistles we Be @ 
fh © kickin’ the doe, 

 


