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'VOUNè CANAD»A.

THE MU(ERS PET.~

Sanie minerB were busy in a new cross-eut
in a Nevada mine, when an old gray rat camne
travelling along Ilprospecting " for food rather
than silvor ore,

Quick as thought a young ma'i, newv ini the
works, sprang forviard to dispatch himn. Jut
as quickly an aid miner checked him.

Il Ner kil a rat ini the mines; they'lI
brinits luck. We'll make this littie follow
welcome, and fix hlm a box for a bouse, and
give him aur scraps te tompt him te stay."

So the rat was made at home in a way very
uncaruron above groumd-and the supersti-
tiaus minors are looking for ore vory confi-
dently after this Il igu."

But the rats are someotimos of real service
teo thèse dwiellors under ground, and so doer-
ving of their warmest gratitude and kindly
care: Beforeoane of those terrible "'caving-in"
accidents the rats seem te feel the settling
of the earth saine minutes before men por-
coive it. Thoy come hurrying out of their
botes and scamper over the floor in a vcry ex-
cited way, aud thus give warning, wbich
sometimes enables tlic men ta escape. No
wonder tbey niake pe es of the slcek littie fel-
lows, wbieh are really as friendly as klttens,
when yen corne to know the best aide of then.
Often the men have individual pets among
tbem, who coma out at lunch tiîne te ha fed
as orderly as if they wore painpered dogs.
They clear up the refuse, and Icave nothing te
Bpoil in the hot air of the mines, whieh owcs
mucl of its cleanliness te those useful little
sCavengers.

If rats ean ha made of uise, 1 wonder if
there is -anythiug Uîat cannot. A man teak
one ont of a trap once, and fastened a littie
beUl, of the sleigb-bell pattern, about his neck,
aud set him Iose, 'Yen migbt hear that little
tinkiing bell up-stAirs and dovin-stairs in the
walls of the bouse, by night or by day, and it
was very apt te frighten auyone not in the
secret. lit did scare away ail the other rats
and mica in the building, se the little bell-
rnger had ail the promises te hiniself. 1 arn
afraid ho vias lonesome, though, and if bc
went over to a neighbour's bouse it was just
the sanie way. None of bis fniends dared stop
long enough te have a chat with hua. For
ail they kuew, ho miglit be sanie new-fash-
ioned patent rat trap.

TH)E WRRN'8 REQUIEM.

lIt was an a morning aarly in spring, years
ago, that we heard an unusual twitte-ring out,
aide aur bed-neam window, above which is a
deep tbatch. On looking up, we sa-% twvo
curiouâ festoons hanging froin it, apparently
En motion. lIt wac, iu fact, two haif circlus,
composed'af littie wrens, clinging te each
other by foot and wving, te the number J
twenty or thirty. They clung together thue
farthie space Jf about two ininut&k. TÂLy
twittercd inaurnfuliy ail the wbilc, se diffcr-
ent freni their usual jayous Boug; wheu sud-
deniy, as it'y ona connent, LLe'y ini a uuunt
broke baose and flew away. On desceuding

shortly afterward wo found a dead Wren lying
just under the window over whjeli theso fes-
teons of wrens hiad beon banging a few min-
utes before lIt lookod as if those affectionate
littia creatures had beon singing a dirge over
their dead fricnd below; at least vie could
thing of no other cause for the uuusual ap-
pearance. From, that turne the ivrens desrted
that spot for more than two years. On speak-
ing of this te one who liad made natural bis-
tory bis study, ho told me that it .was called
"'The Wren's Requiem," and wvas an cstabliahed
fact, tlîough very rarcly sean.

THE CHILD AND THE BIRD.

I wateliod a ohild one summor dey,
Mhen morning breczes stirred,

Go rornpicg through the fields to catch
A golden-breasted bird,

Wbose rioli iznperial plumage ebono
Like rainbow ini t.he sky-

Uts wings and neok ap.1 broset were bright
With aver brilliant dye.

At lust it darted ini aniong
The blossoma of a ts'ee,

And throngh the quivoring leaves thora rang
A rapturous melody.

And na it sane froni twig to twig,
Eeich tueo twould higlier inount,

And sweet and abear the musio camne
Liko gashings £romi a foant.

It st at last in queenlyjoy
Upon the topmost 1imb,

And olapped its shining wings and Bang
lts soul-ontrancmn h

It. sang until e=o tremblýinRg boa!
And blooma and blado ofgrass

Did quiver with thejoyous sound,
As whon the breezes pasa.

It oeased, and raisedl its creted hesd,
And aprcad its golden plumes,

A moment poised ini air above
The sweetly-sconted bloomes.

Then, quick as tbought, it sailed away
In arrowy, evon fliebt,

Until il seeemod a fading speck
In morning's azaber lighL

The child stood gazing at the speck
Grow fainter in the skies,

And tears, ah!1 bitter tours iirose
Inb his lustrons eyes,

That bathed in swimming splendeur beenzed
So wondrous bright =ud bluo,

They shamed the early violets
Besprent with rnorning dew.

BE ATA ZR.

rI have bieard of a littie inaiden viho said,
"It was so very bard, she always bail to go te

hed juqt when qhe wisbed] tri stay up, and te,
get up just wbcen ahe wished te go te bed1".
and 1 know many children feel as she did;
but if they had aid heads an thoir young
shoulders they would know thaftbos vho are
growing raquira more sloop than those who are.
at their full strength ; and aise tbat if they
do nat go up te bed early tbey wiIl not ba
ready te get up for the briglit moruing bours,
wbich are the very beit of the whole day.

It is a happy thing te bo awakce early, and
te get inte the habit uf rising early. Lord
Chathami said, I shanld have inscnibed an
the curtains of your bed and an the vialls of
yanr chamuber, ' If you do not risc early you
can miake progress in notbing."' Theref are,
that ý ýa may hi. carly awakçc, and iay keep
awakf at your lassons, or et your work>, be
early iu bed. 1 sometinies wish, whèn 1 hoar
childrun grurbliug about bai<ing Wa go tu
soon to their pboasaut bed, bo soft, and sweet,

that thoy knew what it was tô bo really
weary. In t'ho factories, befofe the law was
psscd wbioh limited the he«urs of labour,
cbildreu often fell asIhep over th*$. work,
thengb thay knew tbey would be speedily
aronsed and punished for doing so. Diîring
the battle of the Nieo many ship-boys wyere so
-woary that they viere seau lying asheop on the
decksi, awakened neither by the noise around
thoni, nar by the fear of their offlcer's anger,
nar by their owu danger. They were eo weary
that they mxust 8leop, whatever çame 9f it. I
tiuink if sanie littia people wbo make ugly
faces about going te bud bad mare 'to tire
thani, they -wauld nat only ba glad te po te
bed, but wauld tbiank (lad they bad a 1,ad te
go te, while the chxildr'en of paverty have ta
sleep as they cau-oftantiues cold aud.cam-
fortless.'- Cht«dte?-bc>x

'O WER OF EXAM.PLE.

lIn a town lu flavaria 'tbera is a littie turn-
ble-down chureh building wbec the Duke, as
often as ho came that way, used teo go in sud
pray. If, on coming out of the chapel, ho
bappenod ta rneet any of the peasauts iu thea
field, bu loved ta conNerse. with thema in a
friendly way.

One day ho met au aid man, with wbom hie
fell into conversation on various thlings; and,
taking a Iiking te the man, ha asked hlm, in
parting, vihether ho conld do anytbing for
hira.

The pasant replied: "lNoble sir, yoen nt
do anytbing better for nie thzan you bava doue
already."

"'Havi so" asked ha. "I do not knaw
that I have doue auytbing for yert."

"But 1 know it," said the man, "Wfo haw
eau I aven forget that yan saved may soii,2 Ha
travalled se long in the ways of sin that for a
long tuae he would hava uotbing te do with
the chnrch or prayer, andl sattk iavae'y. day
deeper in wickeduess. Sanie time ago ha was
bore, aud savi yau, noble air, enter -the chapal.
-I shauld like t~o sec what hie does thora,' êaid
the youug man, scorufully, te, hiioûelt. and lie
glided in after yen. Bnt when ha saw you
pray s0 devotedly, ha was se deaply imprassed
that lio also began te pray, 4nd froa that
moment ha becarna a new mau. 1 thank yon
fur it. And this la why 1 said yol. eau do me
no greater favour than you bave doue me al-
ready."-Front Me Gernuan.

MR. SPURGEON ANDIIBOR.

Tha Rev. Mr, Morgan, af New York,, was
sitting on a beucli ona day beside Mi. Spur-
geo.u ab the latter's orpbaiaLga in London. A
little fellovi not a yard high came njp and
said, IlMis'r Surg'n may I ait on fla seat ? l
" Certainly, Bob," said Mn. Spurgeon, lifting
hMm up. Re ineditatad. a long time, and thon
said, « Mis'n Surnr, s'posing thore was an or-
ffin 'syluni az' a hunnerd orfihts in t, an» ail
tic orflE.i., Lad unclus and auiities tLe brin8 'a
eaàkcs an.' applus *cept one orfin. da ha: n
one-v-ugbtn' butuubvy give.dat, orfliu .six-
p zce?" III t4iuk se, Bob; but ..'Wkr~ ?"

'Cause F'ra him î suid .Bobj, and4 ha got bis
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