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happy; and on the faitb of these dreams
lie left us one day. I neyer saw hlmii
again. One thing we iliay be sure of-
that fatte cheated himi of bis ivild and ami-
bitionis bopes.

IMy other brother left Ie to follow a
scatter-braincd young, screch.iowl who had
entangled hlmi by lier fiscinations.

.( And thus I fourid myseif lu the envi-
able solitude wvhichi ry sage friend had
reconmcnded mie. But isolation, instead
of mai-king m ne coura'geous, only disgusted
nie more and more vvith the life 1 'vas
leading. 1 began to mingle miore and
more amiong the other owls of the 'Orest.
M N-y nîost intintate friendshil> %vas wvith a
highly respectable famnily whio lived not
far fromni y castle, and esp)ecially îviii a
Young owl, the foutth) child of vencrable
parents wbo had kniotvn and vaiued my
unhappy father. H-er sweetness and in-
nocence made lier very lovely iii my eyes.
1 brouglit hier home to my bower, which
%vas to serve nie now as a iîest and as the
cradie of miy childrenr. There we sî,et
blissful days ; the happiest perhaps iii my
life. Soon the nicst %vas full ; two newly
biatched littie ones raised ihecir bald licads
and filled the air wîth infantile cries.

IOne day their mother %v'ent out in
searcb of food. Hour after hiour passed on,
and yet she did not return.

I becanie very tineasy as 1 remieinhe)r.
cd niy parents: flute, amc1 at last, telling the
cbildren to be very quiet andI prudent, I
sallied forth lu search of bier. Soon shie
appeared, flying toivirds mie. 'At last I
have corne,' she cried, 'hat us b-- -r.ateful
for my escape! A falcon bias been chas-
in- nie for twvo bours.' We liastened back
10 the nest. As wve aîîpronchied the tower
ive saiw the falcon risiniz up int the air
clutching in bis borrid claws one of our
cbiildrenl.

Il ou think thait ivas cnugh, but not
so. Whent %we reached tbc nest and look-
cd for the 0111cr one, there %ve fourid bis
poor little body stretcbed on tbe wva1l,
tori open %vitb a frigýlutftul %wound. WVbat
shall 1 tell you ? Wild with grief we wvan-
dered for days about thie torest, insensible
to ami or wind, Iminger or thirst.

"At last nîy companion said : ' If you
bave no objection let lis leaive forever this
bateful wood? 'But whicre would you
have us go ? -I asked. ' Let us go aniong

human bèings,' ailsiered she. 1'lhere ait
least 'l'e shall find goodness, generosity
and greatness. just think liow admirable
their towns and villages are l'

Il'«Von bave convinced mle,' I replied.
And so, after takimng a sad fairevell of our
old friend and adviser, îî'bo sav us depart
wîth rnany foreboding-3 of cvil, we win-ed
our îvay througil the forest tn a village.

44 \W chose one of the largest barils ini
this village for our bomne, and at once
opened a deslperate! warfare against the
rats and mnice îvho ivere attracted tlîither
ln, large nubers by the provisions.

II Little by unIte we bec-arne faihiiarizcd
witlh our p)ositifon and enjoyedl it.

" The more wce studicd bumian nature
the more %we admircd its clemcncy, jus-
tice and rectitude.

XVC at last decidedl thatI I should gro
lu search of our oîd friend and indtice
ii to share our happinless. I flew at

full slpced and reached tbe %voad ivithout
fatigue.

"entcred bis dweling quite suddenly
exclainiing '1-lere 1 arn, fatber; I b ave
comec to take >'ou awaiy (romn this place,
and show yotu that hippiness %vhich you
have always treated as a cimiera.' IlIs
lt you, zny s:.n ? -l lie said, with, a joyful
astonisimnent, but ini a Nveak, chuoked
voice ; andi 1 san' that a great chaing e had
corne over hlmii. ' But w"bat ails you that
you do not mnove ? 'Nothing, nuy son
it %viii soon 1)( ended. l3efore' this day
closes I shaîl be ctired ; the physicianl is
at baud.' "' lie physician, îvhat physi-
cian ! ' ' Deaith,' lie answercd in a bol-
low voice. l)Death ' cried 1, ' lVhat
do you niean ? I-lave you no pity on
mie ?' & Pity ! yes, child. I puty you
for yotir youth, and because you do not
stand wbere 1 stand c.

Il -lis biend dropped forwaird licavily.
1-e Nva-ýs dead. Dead at the momient
wh'en 1 offered hlmii the accomphishiment
of hopes long since abandoned. 1 fIew
amvay Ilorror-sî,rickcn, as if an ecmy were
tracking mie to destruction-

CcI reacbed, the confines of the village.
Afar off 1 recognized the hospitable roof
that had r«iven us shelter. and niy heart
tieat 'vitl Joy in, spite of nmly affliction.
But %vhio were, that troop of children "'ho
gaîhereci around the barri dor? What
did their cries of joy, and stailiin, of feet,
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