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} .. NATURAL HISTORY.

S /“ ’ THE SHEEP. R
. . }‘n its domestic, state, the sheepis ofall
ganimals the most defenceless and inoftun~
[ sive. YVith its hberty it scems to have
B been deprived of jts swiftness and cyaning};
and what in’the ass wight rather be called
tience, in the sheep appearms to bestui)idity.
B \Vith no ono. quality to fit it for selt-pre-
28 sorvation, it maukes vain  efforts at all.
B Witltout swiftness it endeavors to fly ; and
B writhout. strength soutetimes offers to oppose.
Ta its wilid state, however, it is a noble and
Ractive animal, aud is every way fitted to
Ml defend itselfagainst the nuervus dangers
g by which it is surrounded,

e Of the Syrian sheep, there zre two
rieties : the one culled the Bedonin sheep,
ich difier in no respect from the larger
ds of Sheep ju Britdin, except that their
BB i2ils ure something longer and thicker ; the
B oliens tre those often bientionml by travel-
BB Jems ou account of their extaordinary tals,
M Ehe latter species is by fur the most nume-
tpus, -Fhe tail of one of these animals is
8 vory. broad aud large, terminating in &
B small 2ppendage, that turns back upon it
2 14 is.0f o substance between fut and marrow,
B aud is not eaten separately, but mixed with
8 tic: Jcan meat of many of the Arab dishes ;

Band is often vsed i.stead of butter.
bsataonr-sheeprof thissort, withbut tire head,
R fuct, skin, and entrails, weighs from sixty
'8 1o #ighty pounds, of which the tail itself is
‘@ wually fificen pounds orapwards ; but such
s are of the largest breed, and have been
& faitened, will sometimes weigh above ane
BRbtndred and. fifty pounds ; and the tail,
pue, fifty : a thingtosomescarcely credible.
BBTo preserve these tails from being torn, the
gRAwbs fix-a peice of thin board to the under
Bert, where they are not covered with thick
grool < some have small wheels to facilitate
e dragging of this board after them ;
lhence, with a Jittle exaggeration, the
Wty of having. tarts to carry their tails,
B 1n 2 domesticafed state, the sheep, as al-
Seady suggested, is a weak and defenceless
Jininial, and is, thercfore, altogetber de-
Reendent upon its keeper for protection as
Bell as support.  To this trait in its charac-
e, there are several  beautiful allusions in
Bghe sacred writings, Thus, Micah describes
bt destitute condition of the Jews, as a
Nock ¢ scattered upon the biils, as shee
iat have not a shepherd,’ (1 Kings xxin
k7 Seealso Mattiix, 36); and Zechanah
drophesied: that when tlre good shepherd
hould be smitten and removéd from his
ock, the sheep should be scattered, Zech.
Bii,7. To the disposition of these animals
B wender from the fold, and thus abaadon
Pemselvesto danger;and destruction,.there

-
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are also several allusions made by the iu-
spired writers,  David confesses that he
had imitated their fuolish conduet : ¢ L have
gone astray liko s logt sheep ;' wal cpnsci-
ous that, like thom, he wus ouly disposed
to wander still further tvom the cold, he
adds, ¢ seek thy servant,’ Psalm exix. 176.
Nor was this disposition to abanden the
Faternnl cure ‘of Gl peculiar to David;
Ffur the pm{)het adopts similar Tanstage to
depiet the dungerous and wweful conc'ition of
thoentire species : ¢ All we like shoep have
gone astray ; we have turned every one to
lis own way,” Isainh liii. 6. Xt was to
seek these ¢ lost sheep,” scattered abroad,
and having no shepherd, that the blessed
Redecemer came into the world, e is
*the good shepherd, who gave his hife for
the sheep.” ]

A SENTIMENTAL PIGEON.

A man, set to watch u field of peas which
had been much preyed upon by pigeons,
shot, au old cock pigeon who had long been
an inhabuent of the farm. - His mate,
ground whom he had for many r year cooed.
and nounshed from his own crop, and as-
sisted in rearing numerous youny ones im-
mediately settledon the ground by bis side,
and showed her grief in the niost expressive
manner. T.e laborer tovk up the dead
bud, nad tied 1t to a shortstake, thinking
thatitwould frighten the other depredators.
In this situation, however, his partner dud
not forsahe hum, but continued dayafter day
walking round the stick. ‘Fhe kind-hearted
wife of the bailift of the farm at last heard
of the circumstance, and immediately went
off to aftord what relief she could to the
poorbird. She told me that, on arrivingat
the spot, she found the hen bird much ex-
hausted, and that she had made a circular
beaten track around the dead pigeon, mak-
ingnow and thena hittle spring toward: him,
On the removal of the dead bird, the hen re-
turned to the dove cot.—Jesse’s Gleanings
in Natural History. .

THE VILLAGE GIRL.
I sat, lost in thought, on the bank of a
little rivulet that came murmuning down the
hill side, and flowed away to the broad
river that spread itsblue surface beyond the
plain towardsthe setungsun. A dew drop,
scarcely perceptible to the human eye,
faintly sparkled on the leaf that bent from
an overhanging bough. Awnd in my half
waking, half dreaming reverie, I thought I
sasy myriads of these little drops collecting
and descending on the hills and in the val-
leys, . forming the bubbling rivulets that
floed, one after another, until their united .
streams swelled into mighty rivers, and the

tivers sweeping on through the deep valleys

of the Jund, huadeads of milps, aud ter
winating i futhomlesy vcenns thut rotled
their 1esistlesss currents ronad the world,

From wmid the wist that zese above the
mingling of the waters, hore came to my
side an old and venerable mun, wrapped mt
s negreen cloak, and while with one hand
be pressed the muisture from lus flowing hairy
with the other he held to my goye a curious:

ly wrought tube of glassy transpnmnvg. and
bid me mark the lesson it would unfold.
1 luoked, and beheld before mea pleasant
village iu the mudst. of & rich teeming land-
scape, in the sweet and mellow season ofy
June, ‘I'he bells are ringing, and groups of
childred aregathenmy to the school house—
it is the Sabbath, aud that the Sabbath:
school, Yonder, at the end of the lane, is
a village girl-—she stops to look a moment
ac some hoys at play—she approaches,
hesitates, turus aw-y, aud then again ap-
proaches. Now she speahs toa hittle rag-
ged boy, that has quarrelled with lus plyy-.
mates, and picked up all the marbles—they:
are going to fight, and he swears homid.
oaths, She takes him by the hand—see
how earnestly she talks to bim—she points:
towards the beautiful blue summer sky, and
u tear glistens on her sweet cheek, . . '

Now she has sad something which has
made an impression on that rude and ruined,
boy, and_hc has turned and walked away.
withher> They go towards the school; he.
stops a moment at the door—butshe per-:
sunded himin. .

Just then the old man touched a hidden,
key,—~and the scene changed. Another
slowly followed. .

There at the foot of a ragged and barren
mountein is an old and miserable log dwel-
ling—the windows aie broken—the chimney.
has partly fallen down—the wretchedness:
of hopeless poverty isin every feature of
the scene—a lean, half famished dog sits by
the Svor, and gives o faint and melancholy
recognition to his master, who comes stag--
gering up the glen, intoxicated, andin rags..

Butyonder through the opening vista in,
the far distance, is seen the outline of the,
lovely village we have left, and therecoming
slowly up the path I sce the very boy who. ,
was led to the Sunday school in the morning
by the village gitl, He has a book in_jux
hand. Heis readingitas be walks, Xtis
the Bible.—a present from his young friend
the teacher. BN

The scene shiftslike 2 moving panorama.
The shades of night fall upon the scene—
and now the kright morning breaks over the
mountain top, and the birds sing 1a the trees.
The fumily are gathered in a group in the:
cottage, and that little boy is reading from.,
his book. They all listen, but still ther
scene is shifiing and shifting, Days and:




