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THE LITTLE BIRD.
Oh, mother, see what I have found,
All by itself<upon the ground—
A little tiny bird!
[t cannot move a single bit,
But squeaks so loud and eries * Twit, twit,”
Quite piteous to be heard.
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[t's crying out for food, T know ;
I cannot bear to see it so ;
['m sure that it will die;
Or sly old Puss will snatch it up,
And on the little creature sup,
When next she passes by.

‘O, Rosie darling, do not fear,
The parent birds are very near
L saw them pass this way :
Let's hide a minute out of sight,
Now peep—you see that T was right ;
They've taken it away.’
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ACHILD'S SERMON.
Limpy, Limpy! go home or you'll lase your
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