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Building & House.
BY LIZZIE® DE ARMOND.

My deoar,” said Mrs, Hummingbird,
“I think we'll bulld to-day;

Just stir yourself, and soon we'll have
A hol#e well under way.

I found 2 safe and cozy spot
Up io the apple tree,

Wherg 70u and I ~an live at case,
And rear our family.”

Nov, Mr. Hummingbird was such
A kind, good-naturcda fellow,

He bastened to obey his wife,
Brughed oft his coat so yellow,

with gtripes of red and lustrous green,
Ang straightened out his vest;

Then, turning up his collar, swift
He gtarted on his quest,

To find material to build,
Ont {p the fleld he spled
T hree snow-white horsehairs and a

+
0f old gray moss beside,
A luckless gheep, in passing by
The briar bush, had torn
Some fleecy wool from off its back
That very summer mora.

So Mr., Eummingbird tofled hard—
He pover liked to shirk—

. ‘dlla Mrs, H. roviewed the thinge,
Thep also went to work.

She huymmed a merrty little tune,
Till wool and moss end hair

\Were woven {2 a dainty uest,
Destined her eggs to bear.

The }ining, something soft and
e

fin
It ought to be—ah ! gee
That growsy-headed dandellon
Under the apple tree !
Cried Mr. Hummingbird, and pulled
The wig off in a trice.
- Now, dear,” quoth Mms. Hum-
mingbird,
“Our home is surely nice.®

Jome twigs and moss she glued
outside,

So deftly and go well,

That yyhere the tiny nest was hung
No pnbber birds could tell;

And when within that cozy house
Two egrs were lald with care,

And-hatched, no family around,
Witk theirs could e'en compare.

MENDING THE NETS,

The flsherman’s wife, In the
lusteation, §s trying to teach her
tittle” daughter how to mend hep
father's nets when they are
broken, and they need mending
very often. They are sitting on
the beach and working away at the
net ag it haugs from the big fish.
ing vessel. There is a certaln way
of makicg nets, and also & certain
way of mending them, and they
has® to be well and strongly
netled, Don’t these things—tihe
se8, the boat, the nets, and the
mending~remind us of something
we have read Jn the story of the
lifo o Jesug ? Didn’t the Master
call two of his noblest disciples to
.cavo thcir lowly occupation of mending
tho lets with thelr father on the shoree
of Galfles, to ocome and foliow hjm ?
And these two men, James and John,
toft thelr work and thelr home and their
{riends, 3nd cast {n their lot witk him
who had not whers to 1ay his head. Do
s vt think Christ would havs called them
.¢ they had not been doing anything ?

THR JEWS' PLACE OP WAILING.

J. James Tiasot, the distinguished
French llustrator of the Life of Christ,
writes in The Century for April of a
walk “Round Abdout Jerusalem,” and
sives this pictureaque description of a
scene gt ths Wall of Lamengation :

ift us now turn down into the Jews'
Jualter, 2nd go to the Wall of Lamenta-
.iof.  Friday Is the best 3ay to chooss
for thls, because on thet day ths Israel-

ites are there in greater numnber, and ono '
thus has o wider varlety of types at hand. !
All along this old Solomonian wall, overy

stone of which is of the greatest an-

tiquity, are leaning crowds of men, most

of whom are clad in more or less shabby

fur greatcoats. ‘The majority of thom!
seem to be poor, but one must not be:
certain a8 to that point. Some hold !
their keads in thelr hands and press their
brows against the wall; others read. '
From time to time one will sob whereat
all the rest begin to weep and wall in
the most doleful manner. [ saw among
those present many who had real sor-
rows, profound griefs, several of whom .

were fine, dark Jewlish typces, and who, 1
learned, had come from Portugal. What
touched me most deeply, however, and
that which at the same time caused the |
tears to dim many an eye, was the sight ,
of a group of Jewish women. They wera
moving slowly away, with tears strcam-
Ing gontly down thelr cheeks, they mar-
mured softly to themselves or were quite
sllent. They would walk a few paces, |
then turn gracefully about, and drawing ;
their hands from thefr black mits, they
would throw a good-bye kiss, a l1ast adleu,
to thelr beloved wall—thelr consoler,
their conficant, their true friend. * For,”
safd an honest Jew who often acted as
guide for mo in my many ~anderings
about Jerusalem, “this wall 18 a friend |
to whom we conflde all yar sorrows; it
hag known our fathers when they were l

) bappy and prosperous, it sees us now In '

our misery and many troubles, it links
us with the past, it consclea us, it com- I

forta us, and we gu through lite alded.
sustained, and uplifted by 1t.”

A LEGEND OF THE DELUGE.

The Hydahs, of Alaska, occupy Prince
of Wales Island. They have a tradition
of a great deluge, which covered ail the
Iand and mountains; the people tried to

. save thelr lives by taking to their canoes,
, anchoring them to the highest mountain
. peak, in proof of which they point you
, tu an anchor stune now on top of the

highest mouuntain on Prince of Wases
Island.  But despite ail thus, every liv-

iug thing perished, €icept a  svistary
raven.

When the waters subsided, so the tale
runs, the lone raven flew to the beach,
when, Io! {t heard above the roar of
the elements the cries of babes. It saw
a huge shell cast up high and dry, this
the raven succeeded In openlng, where
upon there trooped out a leglun of small
people, who, thanking the raven for thelr
deliverance, promised to care for it ever-
more. ‘These were the Hydahs, and the
raven has always been held in supersti-
tious regard by them.

“You must be broken of that bad
babit of sours,” sald Johnny's father,
when he gave him hia third scolding
about playing with fire.

Johnny looked at him thoughtfully.

“ Faibier,” said bhe, badn't 1 better
be mended ‘stead of broken

THE RABBIT IN THE MOON.

1 supposo every boy and girl on this
sldo of the world has hoard of the man
in tho moon, and has looked many a
time for hig jolly round face in tho great
silver ball in tha lucavens. But our
opposite neighbours, the Chineso young
folk, lool: for a rabbit in tho moon.

Onco upon a time, tho story runs, thore

| waz n grand meeting of animales {n China
{ to do honour to the god who was thelr
\ Sbeuias friend and prutes tor.  On s high
, hiil there was an altar bullt of stono for
. sacrifice to the deity. The wood was
¢ piled upun it, aad the pricet stood by
, With his turch waiting for tho beasts of
tho field and wood to come and lay
thelr offeringn upon the altar. And
first thero came from tho junglos
of Tibet the lon, tho great king
of the foresi Advancing with
stately step he declared with a
mighty ruar that he would use bla
great strength for the support of
his god, ho would crush to the
carth and tear In plocos any enemy
who offered him insult.

As the great beaat retirod lato
the forest, the bemutiful and flcet
horge pranced forth. Proudly
curving hig neck, ho apoke, say.ng
that his delty might rely on his
swlf ness at any moment The
llun was strong and savage, baut
where speed was required he was
useloss. At any moment, ho said,
he «as ready to travel on the
ertands of tho god anywhere over
the broad earth; and he would
carry his friend into safety, and
bring to kim news of tho treason
of his enemiea. And then with a
gruceful leap tho horse bounded
away and in a momoent was out of
sight. Then the cow stopped
forth in her gentle way, and
wised to nourlsh all little children
who wero {n the god's favour; and
the patient ox declared that he
would drag, day efter day, great
stones for tho building of the
temple in honour of tho doity.
The dog offcrcd to sit before the
cntrance and defend the holy placo
from all unworthy to enter. The
tiger and the leopard, the elephant,
and even the anaconda, each and
all came farth and promized to use
thelr power to the glory of their
god. The gay and brilllant birds
of Asia, perching in the trees over-
head, all sang praises in his
honour, and declared that the
groves around the temple should
ever resound with their songs.

And then, last of all, In the
bumblest, quictest manner, a little
white beastie hopped forth from
the shade, o timigd little rabbit. In
a gentle voice ho sald that ho was
neither strong, nor fleet, nor grace-
ful, nor in any way useful, and as
he had nothing to offer wheroby
his god could be glorified, he de-
sired to offer himself, and without
ancther word he leaped forward
and cast himself on the smoking
pile. The Chlneso say that the
god was 80 pleased that he
placed the modest little rabbit in
the moon, and sald he should
awwayes be kept in hunvurable remem
Lrance,

THE 8TORY OF A PARROT.

A pafrrot, in a remote country district,
cscaped from its cage and settied on tho
ywot of a labourer s cullege. When 1t
had heen there a little time, the labourer
caught sight of it Ho bad never seen
such a thing before, and after gazing in
admiration at the bird with its curious
beak and beautiful plumage, ho fetched
a ladder and climbed up it with a view
of securing so great a8 prize  When his
' hang rearbed the level of the top of the
' roof, the parrot fiopped & wing at him
| and sald . “ What d'ye want™  Very
1
]

_—rm o m e e o —

mich takea aback, the labourer palitoly
touched his cap and seplled I beg your
i pardea, sir, 1 thuught suu were a bird 1”



