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FAREWELL TO THE OLD YEAR.

Eaggwrit, Ol Year, we walk no morte to-
gether
1 catch the sweet1¢ss of thy Iatest si?hi
And, crowned with yellow brake and withered
heather,
[ see theestand beneath this cloudy sky,

lere, in the dim Hght of » gray December,
We part in snules, and yet we met intears,

Watching thy chilly dawn, 1 well remember
1 thoughs the saddest born of all Lhe years.

1 knew nat then what precious gilts werchidden
Uader the meats that vefled thy path from
sight § .
Tknew not then what ju{iwmald comeunbidden
Ta make thy closing houts divinely bright,

I ooly saw the dreary clouds unbroken,
{ only heard the plash of !c?' salng

Aod, la that wintey ploom, T found no token
o tell me a1 the pun wou'd shine again,

O dear O Year | wronged a Father's
kindnews
1 would not trust o with m{ foxd of care.
I stumbled on in weariness and blindnets,

And lo1 He Slessed me with ananswered accossible to it

peayer.
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(rood-bye, kind Year, We walk no more to- | gipilized life."”

gether,
Rat here in quiet happiuess we part §
And, from thy wreath of faded fern and heather,
I take some aptays and wear them on my
heart,
—Sunday Magarine,

NOT A \ AST CEMETERY.

THaTthe world 18 not avast cemetery
‘deep Iaid with human bones is ewident
ffom the -following article by William
C. ‘Prime, LL.D., in the Jowrnal of
Commeree

" Again and again this old poetic
fancy of the earth as one great cemetery
buried several times deep with dead men
and women and children, has been re-
futed by figures, But great iserrorand
will prevail, unless the truth be well and
steadily upheld.

4 The pogulatinn of the earth is now
about one thousand five hundred mil.
lions, Suppose the human rece to have
existed for six thousand years, and to
have been always as great as now. In
six thousand years you have sixty cen.
tunies. In each century you may count

thres generations of mackind, or:one
hundred.aad eighty generations in all,
aach htiog a generation of one thousand
five hundred millions. Now lay out a
cemetery for one generation. It will be
a huge estimate to give to every man,
woman and child a grave five feet by
two, of ten square feet. You want for
your graveyard then 15,000 million
squarg feet of Tmnd. A square mile
contalng something less than 28 million
SqUaf F2Vouy want then 2 grave.
yakd hot £Ehiles long by 10 wide for
our whole genetation. Now muiltiply
this by 180, and you- have your burial
ad fot six-shousand years of man.
o Tigbith g of Ubd ed
Ney_tarx by s /isfter %}dd."ylll i,
ample, j_:‘anpt_w tnrdtsa apgcy Con-
taining “a_ hupdféd ‘thowiand™-sqdate
miles would be sufficient for the entire
human race to lie side by side.

“ The estimate which I have given
you of continuous population is ob-
viowly enormously large. The esti-
mate of the siz¢ of each grave is very
large. A strictly correct estimate would
reduce the size of the required cemetery
more than onc-half.  But enormous as
it 1s, you could lay out your burial-
ground for all men who have lived on
earth, s0 that they could lie side by side,
in Anizona or in California, or you could
Iay 1t out 1n Texas large enough to ac-
commodate the race of 6,000 years past
and also the race for 6,000 yearsyet to
come, all sleeping 10 the soil of that one
State of this Union.

© But some one says the race of man
has b:en on earth one hundredthousand
years. That is a pure imagination, and
there i3 not, so far ax I know, a fact on
wh&ch to restit hBut suppose it isltrue,

-and..suppose the population always
whititinow is. You have provided for
6,0000yearsiiof . it. You want nearly
seventeen times as targe a cemetery for
the generations of a thousand centuries,
*That is, you want 1,700,000 squate

plesse, 1,700 miles long by 1,000 wide.
It 18 but a part of the United States,
And 3o enormously large bave been the
rough estimates thus far used, 1t is safe
to iay that if the buman race bas been
in existence a hundred thousand years,
a separate grave could be provided for
every individual of the race withia a

1t of the United States east of the

fisaissippi River.

' The fact 15, my friend, you need
tut 2 very small piece of the earth’s
‘surfatetoliedown in. And you occupy
but a very smali apace while.you live.
Stand 1 & corner, with yout backto the
wall and your shoulder against the side
wall.  Put a book against the wall out-
side your other shoulder, close to it.
L=t some one hold a stick across in
front of your body. So you will
racasure how much room you occupy
when standing up in a crowded
assembly.  You are a large man if you
require two squate fect.  The average
requirement of 2 generation “of men,
women and children ts not one square
foot and a hall. More than eightean
million persons can stand on a square
mile of surface.  Now, sec how smalla
.crowd after ali would be an assembly
of ali men out of all ages z0d kindreds
ard peoples, were they gathered to-
gether, . .

" Carry your arithmetic still further.
You laid out s cemetery for the one
thousand five hundred millions of man-

persons to s family, and give esch

{smily » house and lot twenty feet by:a | hilis.
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hundred. Your cemctery gave five
persons fifty square fect for graves.
forty times as large.
Your city must therefore be forty times
as large as your cemetery. Add twenty
I will not
ou or your school going child the
trouble of ¥ doing the figures” Im.
press the truth on vour mind by three
minutes' work with gcncll and paper,
uman race could

be gathered ina city 50 small in com-
panison with what you have imagined.
i And now remember that all the
estimates on which we have gonc are
I'his oty lot might as well
People live in flats with-
out back yards, and in stones onc
above another.  Your city, _modg:l}ed
after the latest fashions in cqticy,
need not be a quarter the size our
When you
have built your city, inquire and be sur-
to find the vast space for gar
fieids and forests you have left
whence could come
all the necessities and luxuries of

THE BARGAIN.
# Payaw 1 ¥ said Jack.

the
g’

waiting for supper to be rea
Dollie,” Jack cantinued.

nice, goo
like yours, ought not to
in,’

P The Bible,” said Dollie, “only
means for that rich man to give away

his things.  We'te not rich.”
4 Oho 1" said Jack.
better stay poor

# What's the
use of learning that verse, Dollie?
tSell whatsoever thou hast, and give to
oor!' What good is that for

It was Sunday evening, and Jack and
his sister were lounging bJ the fire,
¥

" t sell your silver pin,

You mus y ver e
gir), with a big conscicnce
have a silver

«] guesy we'd
What's the use of

making money to give it all away?”

# 1 know,” sald Dollie, “but

say it.”

The next

city
common occutrence.

a tune for a breakfast.”

down stairs in & ve
organ-grinder play

children an Iris

friend.

When breakfast appeared it was
greeted by a’ very smiling company,
Caly the organ-grinder looked serious

for a moment.

“Have ] played the bargain? ” he
said. I reckon twenty minutes of

the organ pays a breakfast.”

“Rut we will give you your break-
fast,” said Jack, remembering his- verse

of Seripture.

uThat's the rule—bargains.
start, there's one.”

grinder nodded;

small bag of tools.

me to Spencervilie,
fixed it.”

used
whistting softly a bit of reel.

interest and skill.
bargain? " asked Jack.
ville ?” said he, gravely.
Jack.

he said,

D e G GRReeE S pe s

morniog  Jack was
awakened eatly by the most unwonted
sound, the music of an organ-grinder.
Jack lived on a big farm, far from the
and an organ-grinder was not &
Jack made one
ump’oftlg({rgt? the i:u:t?z to the window.

here s clow on the grass &
old man, his grey hawr blowing back
from a strong and spirited face.

“The morning to yel” he sald, on
spylng Jack. *Want a bargain ? Here's

Jack und his litle brothers and
sisters hastened to dress, and were
short time.
for them to-their
hearty’ content, and even let Jack turn

1 if. It was going to be
%ﬂ‘& Wifm days of spring, but it
Wit A { and fresh at that Jarly
%;m an-grinder showed the
‘reel, moving his feet

about on the plazza, while Jack played,
and the others tried to Imitate their new

“'Thanks are due, me boy. ‘Thanks
are due, but I go by bargains.” Then
sesing Jack-look puzled, he: added,
Now {f
ye yerself should want a rule-for &

* Bargaing” ? said fack. The organ-

Jack tiked him. His breezy way, his
drolt humor, his. interest in all about
him, made of breskfast a cheerful
meal, and one ‘to be remembered.
Now, making others laugh was an
accomplishment of the organ.grinder
for which he always forgot to strike a
miles init, Lay it out wherever you]bargain,

After breakfast-Jack saw &is mother
bringing out broken chairs from the
mg-abed, The organ-grinder had
Ind aside his coat, and had produced a

The bargain is," he said to Jack,
“that I mend the chairs and ye drive
Your mother’s

The chitdren ail stood about to .sce
the organ-grinder mend the chairs. He
is tools with great skill, while

“Mr, Organ-man,” asked little Billy,
can you mead everything? ¥

# That's me trade, mending,” said
the: organ-grinder. © But :the music!
There's pleasure and a'batgaio

Jack had the horse harnessed long
before the man: was Teady to start
Each man, woman and child on the
farm had something ta be mended, and
over every article did he expend equaligro

« Haven't voa done more- thaa, the
wHow far may it bo.to Spencer-
¢ Three and 2 "half miles,” said

The organ-gtinder nodded his satis-
faction with the bargain, He climbed
into the wagon with his traps and his

AD,

% We'll give them a tune for parting,”
30 he started the organ, and
%Ind now living.  Build a city for them | Jack started the horses, and away they
to ‘dwell in.  Average families at five|went,
the man fixed his blue eyes upon
+There be raany & kind of bar-

A he had Anished
e phyit:g gine theyall stare steadily at the pasing

1 can't

tall

The

s too,”

gain,” he taid, slowly. ' A fair squate
bargaln for a fair, square man, say L"

* The Bible doesn't,” said  Jack,
“Ti says you've got to give away ali
your money for nothing,’

“Why, why,” cried the excitable
Irishman, shaling his long foredinger
at Jack, “ye're bad at rteading',
'twould be a toppin' shame.”

Jack was about to prolest, when 2
little dog jumping out from the side
of the road, attracted the attention of
both by his evident distress.”

“V¢hat ails ye?” cricd the organ
grinder, speaking to the dog, and at
the same time laying his hand on the
reins,  * Poor doggle what ails ye?"
The dog quivered with excitement at
being thus addressed, and answered by
running to the entrance of a lane near
by, He was back again in a second
looking up and quivering.

¢ We're with ye there,” cried his im
pulsive friend, and before Jack realized
what was going on, the wagon was
turned into the lane. ‘The dog few
over the ground and crept under a
rail-fence, pausing when he reached a
little maiden picking flowers In the
field He seized her by the dress.
“Go 'way, Span'le” cried the child,
"you tared my dress,” andsb~ began to

There was a deep bellow from some-
where in the ficld. Jack heard it, and
saw a bull in thefield. And the organ-
grinder? He was in the field. He
was rutning with the child., Faster
and faster beat Jack's heart. The little
gitl, the Aowers, the bull, and his friend,
all blutred themselves Into one big
thump in his heact., His own voice
shouted lomethinmut he could not
hear it. His own hands caught some.
thing, he knew. Was it a little girl with
flowers? Was she crying? Her volce
sounded faint in his eac as he ran with
her, Who told him to run? There
comes sonie one down the lane

# Mr. Starling, Mr. Starling” cried
Jack in a cracked voice, * help, help1”
ack lifted the little girl over a stone
, and not waiting to comfort her,
hastened after the young farmer. They
found the danger was over,, The bull
had-retreated to the further’end of the
field, leaving’ the. flowers still smiling,
And the organ-grinder? He waslying
in the lane with his eyes closed.

“Get water,” said ‘Mr. Starling,
“Tell mother to come,” he yelled after
{:.ck,-who was aleeady half way up the

ne;

Mrs. Starling brought water-.and
pouted it down the throat of the organ-
grinder, .
“Thanks arc due,” he sald, faintly.

# Where is the- trouble, can you tell
me 2 sald ‘ Mr, Stasling.

He opened his eyes and amiled &
generous smile, '

authority in his blué ‘eyes;>as they
turned to Jack 7 ’
 Gell.whatsoever thou hast, and give
to the poor,” said Jack, mochanically
“and thou shalt have treasure in
Heaven” ‘The man tried to shake  his
fore-finger at Tack, but he could not.
Nevertheless be could smile, and even
speak.

*Vhat might that bargain be?" he
questioned. + Say it again.”

«“Sell,” began Jack.

# Not that, the bargain,” said the
man.

“And thou shalt have treasure in
heaven,” interrupted Mrs,  Starling
gently,

A great pleasure shone inthe face of
the wounded man,

¢ There's a bargain,” he murmured.
But even then he had still a smile for
Jack. © or reader,” he said,
ironically, and closed his eyes.

Dear children, you will not feel sad
because the organ-grinder did never
open his cyes again, will you?

You see he went to find his bargain,
~The Occident,
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'GERM AN FARMS IN WINTER.

Tixx country between Leipzic and
Berlin is an excellent specimen of the
level farming Isnds of Northern Cer-
magy. In a journey by mil from one
of these cities to the other, the scenery
repeats itself aguin and again,  But this
comparative uniformity of landscape
by o means implies 2 monotonous and
unattractive region. There is nothing
that may be called sublime or 'wonder-
ful on the n{. but there is a guiet,
rural beauty: in
black loam, dotted here and there with
2 clump of evergreens, or a-cluster of
red-iled cottages.

After the train leaves Lelpzic it passes
the belt of smoking breweries surrouad.
ing the city, ‘There ls very little snow
upon the ground, The atmosphere is
hesvy and humid, and the rky overcast
with clonds. At a distance ali plots of
und seem tc. blend. They lie in
rows, like dull ribbons in a.box. But
their proprietors know their lands so
well that boundaries almost imaginaty,
aze unnecessary.  Every square inchis
familiar from the acquaintance and
traditions .of  years. ‘The. farms are
small. They arc rarely owned b} the
tillers of the soil, belng inomost .cases
subet. The ground. iz inteteected at
frequent intervals with deepdoyble
furrows, to carry off as much:wates as

ible from the sodden soili« Acfew
I:bourm. consisting of & farmer’s entire
family, may be seen In the wintry felds,
When they hear the whistle'of theren-

train, and then mechanically:-sieeme

2

Turt -

the . plowed: fields of |.

their tasks. The Jaur; of farmer,
;orks slowly, but he wotks early and
ate.

Hverything In the field is In the
strictest order.  Ttis impossible to find
a pile of rubbish. Whatever will burn
is employed as fuel, but everything else
is mixed with the soil. When any crop
is gathered, the ground is immediately
put in order for another. The bean.
poles are pulled up, cleaned, and stored
away ; the racks and all supponts for
climbing plants are providently put
aside for the following scason. Our
American unthnft in caring for fatming
implements would sct a German haur
wild, If for some unusual rcason a
tree §s cut down, every twlg and chip is
saved.

Trees in this reglon ate as rare as
they are valuable. Firs predominate.
Then come white birches and lindens,
and at intervaly a Lombardy poplar,
gaunt and dismantled. But the trees
are not plenuful.  The land looxs
stripped. Land-owners are too indif-
ferent to the wante of thelr tenants to
:uppli them with shade or fruit trees,
and the peasants are too poor to buy,
knowng, if they did, they might, per-
haps, be growing them only for others
than their children to reap the fruit.

Hotses are seldom used to any great
extent: on the farms. A mastiff dog
serves agricultural purposes.  He takes
up less room and can be maintained at
less cost than a horse.  On the larger
farms ono sees horses, ‘They arealmost
invariably of a crossed Norman breed,
with heavy bodles, short, stout necks,
small heads, and scrubby manes. They
are attached to very primitive wagons
with diminutive wheels. But the cus-
tomary sight is a dog pulling 2 small
cart. When the load is unususily
heavy the driver sometimes conde-
scends to grasp a strap on the other
side of the pole and lend a helping
hand, In most cases the driveristo
be seen leaning back in the cart, with
an enormous pipe hanging from his
mouth. ‘The German baur bas learned
the a1t of never sllowing the fire in his
pipe to 'go out, although he be more
than half asleep. But while the dog
tugs in his traces, and the driver takes
his case upon his load of peat, it Is the
woman who endutes the drudgery.
One may see her at frequent Int s
glodding on with & load tied on her

ent beck, She hurries along in her
short, hormaespun skirts and sabots, and,
to all appearances,- takes life as cheer-
fully as some of the more fortunate of
her sex. One's blood boils a little
when be sees her helping 2 dog to pull
a wagon along a country road.

Many wind-mills may be seen on the
road to. Berlin, They are all of one
gattesu, old fashioned, with the- four

road slugglsh .acms... The- building

“Why,” he said feebly, * the- prop In the rear, to-prevent |’
4 poor {-'eader. 'rhuh’gz ' i onx: dolp »E!oym over ;' and when-
Speak thé word's,” he sald with: | #ver-the. machine is put into action, the

whole tus taay be turned about,
for the mill is really a big wheel.. When
the train reaches a dory,. oc village,
thete comes a great relief.  The little
church 1s the centre,  All.about there
cluster little houses with their high,
gabled, and red-tiled roofs; and as the
train enters the village .the flagman at
the crossing -straightens -up, presents
his flag like & Pomeranian soldier, and
looks as pompous as any officer in the
young Kaiser’s array.  This mght is as
common as it is ludicrous, for every
crossing has its gate and attendant
flagman,

From each dorf onward -the country
is the same as the stretch behind ; but
all this region abounds in -historical
associations. Here it was that Gusta-
vus Adolphus fell at Lutzen. Yonder,
toward the east, Napoleon made his
retreat from Leipzic,  On the doors of
the Wittenberg church Luther.affized
his ninety-five immortal theses, Inthe
lecture-room near by it was that Me.
lancthon sided the Reformition- with
his calm spirit and matchless pen,

It is near evening as the: train 2p-
roaches the Berlin terminus, It has
cen raining, but it is clearing away in

the west, and the sun shines brightly
through the flying clouds. In another
minule’ we enter the station. Every-
thing is quiet. If you want a cab, one

an : & number and
anather calls it out, and Driver 999, or
whoever he - it, exclaims: “ Hur bin
Ich 1* and soon, you go rattling over
the cobbles of the metropolis of Ger-
many. Far less soldlers, Prince Bis-
mark, if -you please, and better pave-
tuents for. Betlin—N. ¥, Ghristian
Advorale

CRUELTY TO HORSES,

+ "I'nx cruelties of fashion’s whims have
stirred Mr. A. D, Fogg, of New Haven,

suffering carriage horses,
the New York Zribune:

“The horse. is & faithiul friend and
willing servant, more than ready to obey
his. maiter’s wishes, .and on€ would
think that -common humanity would
teach men consideratinn for him. But
look at the poor tortured mnimals we
meet continually in the park. The fine
lady In the shining Victoria holds up
her'hands in hortor at the sight of the
teamster beiting his horse, when her
own beautiful horses are in torture far
worse than that of the old work horse,
‘Their tails have been chopped off, and
so they are not only deformed; but are
powerless to protect themselves fot the
test of their lives againstthe bite of tor-
menting Insects.  Thelr heads are
checked o0 high that thelr necks are

He sy, in

aching from the cramped, unnatural
position, and they are constantly fret-

il D5 S e e L UM TR

”,

ting themselves in valn efforts Lo got
relief from thelr suffering,

“Manytimesweseethe horses’'mouths
bleeding from the crucl bits that many
peog)le use. ‘These bits are purposcly
made scvere, that the horse, by con-
stantly chamnping, trying to case the
pain, may praduce the much admired
foaming at the mouth, I know of a
coachnman who drove a fine pair of
horses, une of which was so gentle that
be did not show off to suit. So the
coachman put into the animal's mouth
a bit covered with lutle sharp points,
that caused the poor creature such
agony asto keep him constantly danc-
ing and throwinghishead, which showed
that he was spinited.”

THE UNPROMISING TREE.

“Tus little inferior looking tree I
am not going to sct out, "said a gentle-
man who was about ornamenting his
pietty new home with choice fruit
trecs und shrubs, * It will not pay to
do enything with it. It will almost
disgrace the yard.”

%0, try itsomewhere,” sald the good
wife. “It is symmetrical, only so
inferior in size 10 the others. It seems
a pity to throw it away. Can't you put
it down in the garden where it will not
occupy much space [ 34

UWell, wife,” said the kind-hearted
gentleman, “since it is your plea, I
will try and find & flace for it down by
the bam, but it will never amount to
anything, I am quite sure.”

So the tree was set out in a retired
cotner of the garden, aud left to itself
and chance, to die or live as {t might.
Poor little despised thing! 1t an.
swered never a word, but hastened to
fasten its tender rootlets snugly In the
ground, and then to drink up all the
molsture and noutishment it could get
from the soil, and by-and.by to send up
branches, not in an angular form, but
very shapely, for, asthe lady had said,
it was symmetrical, snd proved to be
from & choice vatiety of the cherry
family. We hear a great deal said of
“heredity,” and we think there is much
In it. Certainly it Is seen, or some-
thing -milar, in the vegetable kingdom,
for wao ‘ever heard of ‘turnip-seed
yielding tomatoes, of barley growing
from wheat, of peas from beans, of a
young cherrr tree bearing plums? No;
the distinctive characteristics of the
family are unmistakable and marked to
the last degree, ’

So. this dear, little; inferior looking
tree kept-on growing, with very litile
pruning, until now I whl'tell you
something «hat will surprise you, yet it
istrue. It isthe handsomest tree in
the yard, and yieldy'delicious eherrles,
while some upon which' so ‘much care
has. ‘been -bestowed havé becom

d; worni-eaten, ot died, - :

boy orgirl/that ghve' se'l]ithe Diovided of
begagﬁlnybédy. pevhaphitike-'the tres,
the least promising, has turned out-or
grown up to be the flower of the family.
Pethaps the only one of whom the
parent can be proud, and vfien the one
upon -whom the pirent has feaned in
old age, This proves nothing against
careful training or care in bringing up,
but should be great encouragement to
any litle boy or gitl who feels neglected
or to suffer in contrast with other mem.
biers of the family, orwho is left alone
in the world to make his or her way un-
der trying circumstances. ‘T'o anysuch
we would say, Never mind ; think of
the * unpromising tree,” and like 1, do
ail in your power for yourself, make the
most of your time, shun bad company,
go to school if you can, and study
hatd, If you cannot attend school,
read evety moment you. have, not
trashy stones, but history, good books
of every kind, especislly the Bible.
Give your young heart to God, keep
your Testament: ever near you, and
you will find that you'can have divine
2id in your struggle, for it sayi “ Commit
thy way unto the Lord, Trust also in
Him, and *He shall bring it to pass.”.

But you will say,  the tree grew with-
out assistance.” Not 26 ; ng, no. Qur
Henvenly Fathersent the min rad sun-
shine, and gave it the ablility to draw
nourishment . from the soil. And ' the
way for you to draw nourishment for
the soul, and to assist in your- high
endeavor, it to study His Word.
“ Make it the man of your counsel.”
How expressive! Consult that daily,
and ask: divine aid, and you will grow,
(imperceptibly perhr\n) in wisdom and
knowledge that shall make of you a
character of whont your friends inay be
proud, and by whom thé-world may be
grestly blessed; We have seen it in
many instances, Characiers "the’ fove.
liest, most cultured, most honoured and

to make % vigorous plea in behalf of | admired; have matured through their

own istent efforts, and  under
difficultles and ciccaristances: véry ad.
verse, while-those who: stirted' out
under the reostfavourable circumstances
bave made- shipwreck of ‘themselves,
with all that is noblest and best, We
have seen wholé'families of sons, and
also petted’ and only sons, go down
through-immorality and intemperance,
surrounded by luxory and eass, helps
and influencesof the very best, hrongh
want ‘of high and noble endeavcar 'on
their part. * Others bave strugged on
with - poverty, ropportusitie or
advantages for obtaining an educailon,
with no hand to help (perhaps because
too proud to ask assistance), and have
tisen to 6l the highest places in Church
sand State; and indeed of such are
some who ili the presidential chalr in
our colleges; and inour nation.—New
York Evangelist,
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The Children's Corner,

MAMMA'S BROWNIE,

wuothas {:d the cthlckenz.
ust as they would wish?
Who has cartled water,
Rinsed and filed the dlsh 7
Who hat been a-weeding .
In the onion rowa 7
Datting Litle helper,
Mamma knows §
Mamms knows |

Wha has tended baby
Almost half the day ?
Who has spread her cradle,
Set her toys away?
Whom does baby call for
Always when he goes?
Patlent dttle brother,
Mamms knows |
Mamma knows |

Who has picked the chergies?
Manima spoke of ples §
Here the fruit Is ready
Much to her sarprise §
Who has fitled the wood box
With the dilest wood ?
Msmmae'slitle Brownle, v

Dolng good
Dolng good |

= CArlsfian Observer),
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CANARY'AND MIRROR.,

A LADY ciles the following preity -in-.
cidentof the pleasure m‘e&fiﬁ' de-
tived from seeing his réflection In 2 bit
of looking glass: .

Some time agn I purchated a canary
ata bird-store. The'litths creature was
there accustomed to companionship of
its kind. At my hotme i was alone.

The pretty -litle ‘songster was evi-
dently homesick, "t would not sing,
it would not eat, brm. just drooped and
pined, Italked to it, chirpedtoit, and
m?d my best to cheer birdie up in
vain.

I was on the point of returning the
canary to the birdstore, when a friend
said, “Give him a plece of looking.
E " 1dld so; I put a piece of bro-

én mirror as Jarge as my two handi
outside the bifd-cage and fastened It
theirie' hopped down f; pe:c!:‘ ’
¢ hop own from his | L&l
most immediately, and going up close,
looked in, seeming deligh "He
chirped and hopped about, singing and
putting on all the pretty airs he was

master of. ‘
He was nttihomanck: st all: after

R

thata "‘-"!‘
fors the giaes; sad- .
sleep &t p fﬂ%
clole to the glase as he can,’very likely
thinking he is getting-near to that
pretty bird he sees in the mirror,
I often let him out' into the room
where he can have more-liberty, If I
put that bit of glass anywhere- in the
room he will find 'it, and'-spend
most of his time before It, and he sings
his sweetest songs to his own beautifut
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“WeLL, my desrs,” aald anold
Mother Bird to her children, one fine
day, *it is time we were starting
South.”

0, acl not-yet,” said Fluf; 1
want to stay longer.”

“ No, indeed ! said Mother Bird:
“we must go. The cold winted . will
so%n be hete.” 4 LTS

o they started. But nuu.ﬂﬂ‘ﬁ&h
Fluff did not go with' them, .. He tid
in the pine-tree till they were gone.

The nextday it was very cold. The
sky was durk,  The trees were bare,
and little snowilakes were :flying about,

Poor little Fluff sat on.the fence
alone. - His feathers stuck out, and his
feet were blue and.cold, He felt sad
and lonely. He wished he had gone
with the others.  He had: wanted his
owa way, and.now that he had it it
wasn’t nice a bit.

Oh i how cold the wind was. How
black the clouds were!

“Cheel .chee! cheel” mid Fluff,
“I'm so hungry. I can'’t find any sup.
per. O, dear] what shall I do ?”

Just then & litle -girl named Dalsy
came and Jocked cut of the window,

“Oh 1.do see that: poor little bird,”
she said.  “'He looks 50 cold, I guess
he is hungry.”

She went to the Litchen and got
some She threw some crumbs
ot the stones and said, “There, dear
birdie, come and eat'your supper.”

Fluff looked at hér with’
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She looktd’fo sweet, and her voice
was 80 kind, that Fluff-forgot to be
afraid. He hopped doin and afe a
nice supper: Then he félt better, ‘He
flew upinthe pine-trée add tucked his
head under his wing and was soon fast
asleep.  In the mornlag when he woke
up what do you think he saw?

His own-déar-mothet 1 ‘She had
corae all the way back to find him. Ch!
how glad he was,

Daisy got up eatly.and put somé -
more crumbs on the stonés.  Fluff and,
his mother went down ‘and had a nice ...
breakfast. Then they started on their
journey,  They sailed up into thesky
and fiew, and'flew,'hnd fléw, far away, ’
By and by they got bomé to the Soutg. j

It is a pretty home, There is no
snow, The sun shines, the rosce |
bloom, and little birds never have cold
toes. Fluff is happy. He knows that ",
his way was not best,  Sometimeés when *
he -is very happy he remembers the
little giel who fed him on that cold
night.  He sings little songs about her,
He will not forget her.—Afrs. C. X,
wamt«:ﬂ, ix Pansy,
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