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carry it out to-day : if you have been
meaning to do a certain kind act, to
write a gentle letter, to make a call
that will carry comfort, do it to-day.
How often the day drifts by, while we
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““The Lord is my shepherd ; I shall
He maketh me to lie down

something away, you would feel better
all the sooner.”
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“You might give Johnny my old
overcoat. He is littler than I am, and
he doesn’t seem to have one. 1 think
—I guess—I know I'm begining to feel
8o much better. I'm glad I gave John-
ny my sled. I'll give away something
else.” And Jimmy has been feeling
better ever since.

A Member of ‘‘Our Merciful Brigade.”

Ellen White is a gentle, kind-heart-
ed girl. No cat or dog is allowed to
be hungry in the house where she may
be, and even the little birds are re-
membered.

When cold weather comes she care-
fully collects the crumbs from the
breakfast-table and scatters them in
the front walk ; and it is pleasant to
see that her little feathered friends
recognize her as one whoj is well-dis-
posed towards them.

But quite recently an incident oc-

The Bob-o-Link.

‘“ Leaning idly over a fence, we no-
ticed a little four-year-old ¢ Lord of
the creation ' amusing himself in the
grass by watching the frolicsome flight
of birds which were playing round him.
At length a beautiful bob-o-link perch-
ed himself upon the drooping bough
of an apple tree, which extended with-
in a few yards of the place where the
urchin sat, and maintained his posi-
tion apparently unconscious of the close
proximity of one whom birds usually
consider a dangerous neighbour. The
boy seemed astonished at his impu-
dence, and after regarding him stead-
ily for 8 minute or two, obeying the
instinct of his baser part, he picked
up a stone lying at his feet, and was
preparing to throw it, steadying him-
gelf carefully for a good aim. The
little arm was reached backward with-
out alarming the bird, and Bob was

tears from their eyes.”

Bravo !
A boy who attends one of our Sun-
day-schools in town, went in the coun-
try last summer to spend his holidays
at & farm-house—a visit he had long
looked forward to with great pleasure.
He went out to help the men gather
in the harvest. One of the men was
an inveterate swearer.
The boy, having stood it as long as
he could, said to the man, * Well, I
have made up my mind to go home
to-morrow.”’
The swearer, who had taken a great
liking to him, said, * [ thought you
were going to stay all the rest of the
summer.’’
“I was,”” said the boy, “but I can't
stay where anybody swears 80 ; one of
us must go, so 1 will leave.”
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The man felt the rebuke, and said,
““If you will stay, I won't swear '; and
he kept his word.

Boys, take a bold stand for the right;
throw your influence on the side of
Christ, and you will sow seed, the ha_r-
vest of which you will reap both i
this world and in that which is fo
come.
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curred that surpassed anything previ-
ously experienced by Ellen. During
her afternoon walk she was attracted
by the sight of an overturned nest ly-

within an ace of damage, when lo!
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Come, Frank and Rob and Baby, it
is such a fine morning that Fanny sh
take you all out for a walk in the
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Here is Sport, and the kittens, t00.
They all like to go out with Baby H
The kittens are not afraid of Spolfv g
for he is quite fond of them. He will ~ §
bark at them in play, but he will not o
bite them. 't

The boys are playing tag ,and have. -
ing a fine time on the grass. ‘

Look out, Frank ; if you run so fas
you will fall down and hurt yqursét
a8 Rob did the other day.

killed by the fall. Tenderly Ellen
| took the other five little birds up, re-
placed them in the nest, and putting
her pocket handkerchief underneath it,
| carried them safely home.

Much of her time that day, and for
many consecutive days, was spent in
feeding her new pets. The little crea-
tures seemed constantly hungry, and
whenever she drew near would raise
their heads and open their beaks wide-

etc.; and he.didn't. Slowly the little
arm subsided to its natural position,
and the despised stone dropped. The
minstrel charmed the murderer | We
heard the songster through, and watch-
ed his unharmed flight, as did the boy,
with a sorrowful countenance. Anxi-
ous to hear an expression of the little
fellow’s feeling, we approached him
and enquired : ‘ Why didn’t you stone
him, my boy ? You might have killed
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