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®ur Loune Fowks,

A PASSING SHOWER.

T was sunshine over the meadow, and all

through the farm-house, sunshine over

tho old apple orchard, and sunshinc all the
way down the road, as far as ono could see.

Could it be possible thero was a cloud in
the world that day? You would hardly be-
lieveit. Yet there was one rising just at that
moment, & big, black, stormy-looking cloud,
while the sky was as blve as over.

Down the garden path, and beyond the
summer-house, stood a fine oid oak tree, and
right under its great branches the dark cloud
gathered. Over two round brown faces it
spread quickly, till all the sunshine fled away
in fright.

Ralph and Jamie loved to play under the
old oak. From its thickest bough hung a
splendid swing, the gnarled roots made nice
seats, and it was always cool and shady there.

“Can’t find my knife, what did you do with
it ?" said one little voice, “Didn’t have it at
all,” said the other little voice.—“I say you
did."—«T tell you I didnt! and the little
voices came very sharply now. “You had it
last, you naughty boy,” 3aid Ralph; and then
the cloud on Jamie's face grew darker, and big
rain drops fell from the blue eyes, while the
angry sobs which followed so astonished the
sparrows overhead that they stopped chirp-
ing, and hopped down on the low branches to
see what was the matter. “Bad boys, go
home!” chirped Mrs. Sparrow, and just then

came mamma’s voice from her window, “ Boys,’

come to me.”

Wee Jamie toddled off, and Ralph followed.
As they passed the summer-house, there on
the grass lay Cherry's doll, Lizette, in white
pinafore and scarlet shoes. They peeped in,
and there was Cherry herself, fast asleep on
the hard bench, with her own chubby arm for
a pillow. The ground was strewn with chips,
from among which gleamed the lost knife,
while a fat fist tightly clasped a stick of wood
which she had been trying to whittle “like
bruvver.” -

Ralph and Jamie dearly loved their littlo
sister, and there was the precious knife, and
Cherry herself had been cut. So the rain of
tears stopped at once, and a bright laugh from
Cherry as she woke up scattered the cloudy
looks so fast that before you could turn around
all was sunshine again.

Then Ralph and Jamie and rosy little
Cherry ran to mamma as fast as their little
feet would carry them, and told her all about
it.

And mamma kissed” the three puckered
mouths, and said softly . “ Little children, love
one another.” )

JIOW T0 BREAK OFF BAD HABITS.

U NDERSTAND the reasea,and all reasons,

why the halit is injurious. Study the
subject until there is no lingering doult in
yourmind  Avoid the places, the persons, that
lead to the temptation. Frequent the places,
associate with the persons, indulge in the
taoughts that lead away from temptation.
Keep busy; idleness is tho strength of bad
habits. Do not give up the struggle when
you have broken your resolution unee, twice,

o thousand times. That only shows how much
need there is for you to strive. .

When you have broken your resolution, just
think the matter over, and endeavour to under-
stand why it was you failed, so that you may
guard against the occurrence of the same cir-
cumstances. Do not think it an easy thing
that you have undertaken. It is folly to ex-
pect to break off a habit in & day which may
have been gathering strength for ycars,

MEDICAL ADVICE.

Take the open air,

The more you take the better;
Follow nature’s Jaws

To the veiy letter.

‘vet the physic go
To the Bay of Biscay ;
Let alone the gin, _
‘The brandy and the whiskey.

Freely exercise,

. Keep your spirits cheerful ;

Let no dream of sickness
Make you ever fearful.

Eat the simplest food,

Drink the pure, cold water;
Then you will be well,

Or at least you ought to.

THE OWL AND THE WEASEL.

SOME people would tell you that you ought

to destroy stoats and weasels whenever
you see them. T myself think you ought not,
because, although they do sometimes treat
themselves to 2 young leveret, or even a duck-
ling or a chicken, they should be forgiven for

this when we consider the amount of good |

they do by destroying such grain-eating ani-
mals as rats and mice, to say nothing of our
garden pests and moles.

Even the owl is a very useful bird of prey,
because he works by night. when hawkshave
gone to sleep. Like many human thieves and
robbers, mice like to ply their pilfering avo-
cations after nightfall, and they might do so
with impunity were it not for those members
of the feathered vigilance committea—the
owls.

Now, so long as an owl does his duty, I
think he has a right to live, and even be pro-
tected ; but even an owl may forget himself
sometimes, and be guilty of indiscretion.
When he does so, he has only himself to blame
if evil follow.

There was a particular well-to-do and over-
weeningly ambitious owl lived once in an old
castle, not far from the lovely village of Farn-
dene.

“Oh " he said to himself one bright moon-
light night, as he sat gazing down on drowsy
woodland, and the little village with its twink-
ling lights, “ I should like a repetition of last
night's feast—a tasty young weasel. Oh: I
would never eat mouse again, if I could always
have weasel.” And he half closed his old eyes
with delight as he spoke,

“And why not 7" he continued brightening
up, " there were five of thein, and 1 only had
onc. 5o here I go.”

And away flew the owl vut of the topmost
winduw of the tower, and flapping bis greas
lazy wings in the air, made directly over the
trees to the spot where the weasel had her
nest.

“T shouldn’t wonder.” said ore bat to an-
other, “if our friend Mr. Ow] finds more than

his match to-night.”

Farmer Hodge, plodding wearily home-
wards through the moonlight, about half an

hour after, was startled by a prolonged and !

mournful shriek that scomed close to his ear, .

while at thosame time hesaw something dark
rising slowly in tho sky.
many minutes ; there was another scream, but
o fainter one, high up in the air; then the
something grew darker and larger, and pre-
sontly foll at his feet with a dull thud. What
could it be, he wondered, as ho stopped to
oxamine it. Why, a great barn owl with a
weagel fast on its neck. Wore thoy dead?
Yes, both were dead; but then one died
bravely doing its duty, and defending its
homestead ; the other was a victim to unlaw-
ful ambition.

RULES FOR IOME JOYS.

HUT every door afte: you, and without
slamming it.

2. Never shout, jump, or run in the house.

3. Never call to persons upstairs or ih the
next room ; if you wish to speak to them, go
quietly where they are.

4. Always speak kindly and politely to the
servants, if you would have them to do the
same to you.

5. When told to do or not to do a thing, by

cither parent, never ask why you should or |

should not do it.
6. Tell of your own faults and misdoings,
not of those of your brothers and sisters.

7. Carefully clean the mud or snow off your

boots befora entering the house.

8. Wover sit down ab the table or in the ..

parlour with dirty hands or disordered hair.

9. Nover ianterrupt any conversation, but :

wait patiently for your turn to speak.

10. Never reserve your good manners for °

cumpany, but be equally polite at home and
abroad.
4 WORD T0 THE BOYS.

SHAMED of worl:boys——good,hard,hon-
est work ? Then I am ashamed of you—

ashamed that you know so little about great

men. Open your old Roman history nowand °

read of Cincinnatus. On the day when they :
vanted to make him dictator, where did thay

find him? In the field ploughing. What
about Marcus Curius, who drove Pyrrhus out
of Italy ? Look him up; you will find him

busy on his little farm. The great Cato: you |5
have surely heard of him—how he rose to all &
the honours of the Roman state—yet ho was |2
often seen at work in his field with theslaves. |3
Scipio-Africanus, who conquered Hannibal and {3
won Carthage for Rome, was not ashamed to |3
labour on his farm. Lucretia, one of the noblest | 3
Roman matrons, might have been seen many
a day spinning among her maidens. Better |i§
even than the example of noble Romans is|3g
the advice of che wise man : “ Whatever thy {*
hand findeth to do, do it with thy might.” 3§
Better than this, cyven, are the beautiful New (3§
Testament words * Not slothful 1n Lusiness, |3

fervent in spirit, scrving the Lord.”.

There® after this you will feel ashamed not

to work.

THE wife of tho head chief of an Alaska i,
village dots the washing of the missionary (38
without charge, saying, “He was teaching (3
them freely, and she would wash for him in i

liko manner.”
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