
THE CANADA. PRESBYTERIAN. IJLLV i5111, 1891.

]DIUR TOURG EOLIO

TUE 1VOLF

Toau naad never bear, lit11e ebjîdren, to Incat
A wolf in the gardon. the wood, or the sireet;
Ried Ridiughood's story is enly a fabl,
lIlI give Soit its moral as aU as I'an able;
Bad Tibmpar'a tholevi whielh we aneot everywhor-
floware of the voil 1 lit1e cbiidren, boware I

1 know of a boy, uoithear goutte net midse,
If Son tllU him a fault, lie givis saucy replias;
If kepi tram, big way, in a fury ho files-
Ali1 Passion'a the 'avaf 'avtb the -.tyap:e.yes;
'Tis roacly ta enap, uand ta tramaple and tear-
I3oware of the %volti littho childreu, boware 1

1 know of a girl always tryiaig to lcarn
About tbings 'ailli wbiih b ahonld hava no coucorn,
Such men cairiosity rcally appeira
To moue lite wolf with the very 4irg,- e.,,s,
AU pricked up ta listen. cai seer,% ta shar-
Iievareof athe wolf 1 11111e ohildren. beovaro 1

And Oreedinaess. lbnt'à like Ilie wolf in the wood
With the : ery Large ,,outh. aver prowiing for food;
That cals so mcl more than for healili cau lia good;
Tint wouid ecar a whole pastry.took's aboi) if il could;
Tbat nover a dainty te ailiers would spare-
Boware af tho wolf 1 11111e children, bewvaro 1

Passion:, Pryù:i. and Gr.eaIit,ss, each lima appear
Ag a wolf 'aith tierce oyes. a large niaulli, or big oas;
Thoy briaag ta aur nurseria faglitiug and fears,
Tiîey causa bitter quarreliing, trouble, nud tears.
Oh 1 chaia thora sud eudgel theni back te tijeir lair-
Itoware of the wûlvos' 1 li11e childrùm, bowsre'

IDIDN '% T TIIINK7

Wby did yaugave Sour books, my child,
AUil ying Ji> tho floor?

Wby did Son tass your apran dowm,
WVhy fail ta close the doar?

Why did yon waak e i tile ane
By noisy words sud iaud?

Why look so cross at Emily'
Sha tliaught yeu vain snd praud.

"1 didn't lhik." A poor excuse,
l'aI board Iroin day ta day
PU'I try to think," YoD giddy child,
Would botler bo t la y.

"«LTGHT AT EV)ENATIDE."

IT bad raincd ail day, and as te afternoon
wvaxed the clouds scattcred, chased by the

brisk west wind, and as the evening hour
approached, a gflorious sunset beautifiod by
its brilliant, reflections te earth that had
been se dreary.

Littie Ethel, the pet and idul of the iwu±io-
Lu1J, liad long bcu.-r ill %v ith a I tarý in,;, dan
geu.u.ý co-,iaalaiîît tLat Lad baflled the kIluf
ail the plîybician., %vl-so liad tried tu resture tu
hui the butind*ng htralth1 and3 iiacity u

116eii hur., beurc their care la.u i et d. A
à'uddcn cula :aettliti,; tpuiil hLr lali&;, [àad du-
-,i-upud %vliat had 1>uibylain durniant fur
-,ua!iu tira&e, tint drtad dwa.enuit~î
A strange une fur a chiid su Young toi Lo caiied
lipon be endure, but lier sîuflcrings were borne
paticntly and w ith tht: illbt alibLlit: 8%Nuttne.s
tat characa rizvd lit, r .11-pusitiun.
Tu-nightite sterned to lac botter, a.nd lier

littie couch -%ns drawn where site too eould
sec the crhinson and gold and piirple - and the
brighit culours fell aii about lier, touclîing ber
witlî a divine r.vtiance. The pale, Sufferinn'
face liad now a stran-go, un*natural beauty
al the %%!i.tful iiiLnbiti uf ir gaua iiaJ, it
scout as if Vo lier îvas rêvdaled a -wonderful
e-Qutetliiiug hiddIca froni thler inurtai cyýý

Proecntly site murmutred: "lMnmnui, rmise
me in your arms, for I -want Yeu noarer Vo
me." The metixor lifted Vite frail forni, lean-
ing the golden ringiets against, lier breat;
and kissing softly lier lovcd one, whilo a
strango droad filled lier îvbole being, said.-

"«My darliîîg i bâter to-nigbit 1" For a
minute tiie was no rcply, anid tion siniling,
site answored , " Yes, inantna, alhnost wvell,"

Ail sat -%yatchiîîg by turrne the gloNving 'areî t,
and the sweot face beforo thein, exp)ecte_.
they kxiew not what, wlien again the dear
voice ivas board, but couid iV be ?-a littie
faintr-

«"Mamina,At evening tinie it sIîall be liglit.'
Isîî'V that lovely, anîd lîow truc. 1 ain so glad
for the light new."

A longer silence, and then in a huslied,
raptureus toîte-

1'Hew beautiful! A lbouse siiing, like the
sun, and golden stairs ieading up te it. Just
below the tinst stop is a place covered with
mtuf. 1 canuet sec what it i, but sonie oe
is liftino, across iV sucit lovoly chldren, and
thon they clinîla up itiglier and highier. Soine
of theni scout t bch alone, and otîter littie
ocS, oh!1 so tiny, are being, carricd tip. I eau-
not Seo te lighest stair, nor 'avîat is in the
liouse, for thec brighItiiss is so grreat."

ler eyes wcre slowly elesing, but site
went on Valking, and now iu slowv, gasping
breaths-

"Suo one-is comin-g duwn -ani it is-it
nmust be--nty dear-ChrisV Jesus.

',Look mitia, and He carries-in His
amnis- little sister Alice Site sees me, aud
holds out lier bauds. They are cuming nearer.
Mainnia," in a quieker and stronger bune,
ttey irù boe in this rooin. Alice is kissing

youi, and Jesus is taking me in His arias. Oh,
the rest, te happiness !" Thon after a feîv
miunutes, more faintiy, wiîile we could only
sit inotionlcss and reveront as if indeed in
God's presonce, "HoE says Ho will noV lot
nme bc sick any more, aid Viiere waili bc no
-more-long -dark -ighits, but te sun-of
Iilis-ove--will-shine forever." Thoen 'viti
a lasV effort-

",Mainana, HIe Nwill-wipe-all-ears--oin
your eyes. I will-wait-aud watch for-."
Bef'ore she couid finish, a sudden tremor, thre
short breaths, and wae wure loft loukiug at the
littie "'de-sertc-d Iaua," fur its tenant, tu boul,
làad ne

Put truly as she had said, She was noV going
alune naui: jut darktie.nn, but carriud by tie
Guod Shieplie:rd u-.er tu unkuwn waters.

And the mutiier, nliat uf lier 1 Will nut
her lieat bre-ak? A great bhudde.r passed
u'aer lier anid tiien "mar like rain uliasud eaclî
otîter down ber cheekis, but in an instant,
controlling lierseif, she gently laid the little
forai baek on the pilluw and zîîuruîured-

OnIy a littie w hile;, aiin.,, and I blial fiîîd
yen watpliin fur mie- lse bu Oud -VJio
bas crowned my beautiful one."

A FA 2'HER D YING FOR? RIS SON.

TF OWARD.S tho close of the iast century
IPerî,ia man guoîerned Ly a Turcomian

king, named ICurreemn Khan, waaho was perlîaps
oue uf te best kitag8 te Pciiaus, cvtr liad, 1

One day lie bocard that Vwelve mou had
beon robbod and murdered under te very
walls of Siiiraz. The' crimnals could not for
a long tune bô distovorcd, but the king ga% e
strict orders Vo te oflicors of justice net te
give ovor the search. At iuwt iV traxispirod
tliat te effonce had been coininitted by a
smaîl brancit of Kurreîn Khtan's own tribo,
whicii waas aV that tine encanipedl ncar Shiraz,
Their gult waas cloarly îrovcd, and ail who
%vpe acttually eiîgaged in the uturder wore
put te deatît. The kinli waould no., listen te
tie earîtest intercession8 fir Vîxeir pardon, for
lie liad vowed that every ovo of themn slîould
suffer doatît, aud tîtoir hein(, of lus oavî tribo
made, blîti te more sovoxe. Mlon te criiîn-
inals wo-re brougltt eut Vo receivo sentesîco
there waas a yonth about V'aenty years of age
amoneng tî.ýin, wahose appearance mtucli inter.
ested te spectators; but. titeir aîîxiety 'vas
increased te piain 'viten Viîey sawa te fathor of
the Young mian rush fo.rward and deînand tLu
speak bo the prince. Hie was allowevd Vo (Io
se, and then said :

'Kurreont Khan, yen have sworn t Vat the.
gcuilty inen should die, and it, is just; but 1,
wlio amn noV guilty, coine liome Vo dexnand a
beau fron my cliief. My son is Young, he
lias tacen deluded iuto crinîe,liis lifa. is forfuitvd,
but lic lias bardly tasted te sweots of life; lit.
is just, betretlted in marriac'o; I corne te (lie.
in bis stead. OIh, lac niercifuil! lot an oltl
womn-out nian pe'risb, and spare a youth tîtat
mnay long bac useful Vo bis tribe! let iim live,

ruo drink te waters aud tll te -round of Itis
anicestors 1"

The king waas det'piy movcd at te, oid mis
appeal. But lio feit that lie could net pardont
te effence. The crime 'vas mnurder, and ta>

check tbat crime in sucit a ceuntry as titat
ou e'r whichi lie ruied it waas requisite that a
terrible exainple slîouid bac made; se, wiîIi
feelings vory different freim ours of justice, lie
'granted te fathers l>ayer, anid te oid nati
weut rcjeiciîîg aud thaukýful Vo bis dooni. Thec
oid mian died, an-' bis bon uvàs suffered te liu*e
on.

How swaeet ýLn illustration of thte giorious
trutît that, " whil, we were yet sinners, Christ
died for us."'

dXN OS~TRICff SITT!XG.

'2PI7OPEAN âuttlarâ li Sou ti Africa, stt
i~ that the gunerai.> rucuivud opinion that

te ostrieh ]caves bier eggs tu bc batelicd
by tli licat uf the suit, i urruneous. .By a
reziaakal,. îi~thuL ieuntl site upon titt

eggb by ulighit, when the e'uuliiîvs wuuld Luv
b4u gic.at for thent, aud leases tlîem te tite
,)Uîný ba.,at. duriig the day , and whiun it 1b
aay, or even cioudy, une of the birds sîts

upon thein even during te day. The maie
bir, fruqueutiv dueb tue ittin-9 at nîgit,
Tihie i Vlu caae nu!. oi1 %ilth the bîi,-
caW,,d Lirds, but als\u wit tlu~ Ui ila, unes. Ti>c

cgsare ail placed on end iu the great neb't,
Tbey are mucli estceened for food by the nati %e
Africans, and by many Europeans. The lit tii
of te ostricit, boo, is net unpalatable 'avhen iL
as yung. But it à3 mainly for its long and
i-aaîtiiul pluîlses tliat tîju ustricit ib purud
in its native %'ilds, and is now raised in larg-O
luubc un o» "ostx&lî famis. '
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