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Do What You Can.

*“We cannot all be heroes,
And thrill a homisphere
With some great daring venture,
8omo deed that mocks at fear ;
But we can fill a lifetime
With kindly acts and true;
There's always noble service
For noble hearts to do.

“We cannot all be preachers,
And sway with voice and pen,
As strong winds sway tho forest,
The minds and hearts of men ;

But we can be -evaagels
To souls within our reach ;
There’s always Love’'s own gospel
For living hearts to preach.

*We cannot all be martyrs,
And win a deathless nare

By some Dlvine baptism,
Some ministry of flame ;

But we can live for truth’s sake,
Can do for Christ and dare;
There's always fafthful witneas

For faithful hearts to bear.”

THE 8NOW PLOUGH
BY THP EDITOR.

One of the largest and most interesting
+exhibits at Chi-
cago was that
representing the
development of
‘the railway loco-
motive. There
were ‘ Pufing
Billy ** and the
* Rocket,” two
©of the earllest.
Euglish locomo-
tives, and the
queer little en-
gines with &
wood-rack and a
barrel of water
for tender draw-
Ing after tbem
two or " three
stage coaches on
taflway trucks.
At the other
end of the
gamut was the
splendid new en-
gine, No. 999,
which haad
dravn a train
trora New York
to ‘Chicago, part
of the way at
the rate of one
hundred and
twelve miles and
a half per hour,
-2 bright pollah-
ed, seemingly
sentient -looking
thing with driv-
{ing-wheels over
seven feet high,

The Puilman
and other vestibule trains were like a
hotel on wheels. The parlour and Gin-
ing-room cars were fitted up {n most
elaborate luxury. There were also
library, writing-room, bsth-room,
barber shop, lighted and heated by elec-
tricity, with the. most complete arrange-
ments for comfort end luxury that .can
be imagined.

I saw also locomotives with a couple
of erect cylinders on-elther side, the pis-
tons of which actunated cogged gear-
wheels whick turned the drivers, en-
abling 3 comparatively light and small
engine to aul a heavy load at the Tate
of twenty miles an hour up a steep
wmountsin grade,

I also saw a couple of tremendous
snow-ploughs, one lke that in our ple-
ture, the other with great rotary screws
that bored into the snow-drifts and
tossed the snow a hundred feet away
from the track.

One of the greatest enemles railways
have to contend  with .is' the snow bliz-
rard, A few years ago, every road in
the country as far-sounth-as Washington
was greatly impeded, and some trains
were stopped for days; trafic-was almost.
<ontirely interrupted, mnd New York and

‘other great cities were in a state of siege.

"

Near Toronto, at another time, a train
was stalled three days In the snow with-
in five miles of tho city. Nor s this
difllculty confined to Canada. In Central
Europe, especlally ameng the mountain
raflways, simllar obstruction occurs, and
even in the North of England trains
have been so0 burfad in tho snow that
only the funnel of the ongine was visible.

The snow-plough, however, so largely
used in Canadg, wiil force its way through
almost any obstruction, especially when
backed up by halt a dozen engines, as
shown {p our cut. In making a winter
journey through New Brunswick and
Nova Ycotia to catch the mail steamer at
"Hallfax, our train repeatedly ran into
snow-drifts at night. I could feel the
duil thud as the solid drifts stopped the
train and then the engine backed a bit
and went at it again and forced its way
through all obstructions, Thess diff-
eulties entail heavy expense on railways,
especlally when the telegraph service be-
comes demoralized through the breaking
of the wires,

There is something titanic in the con-
fiict between the ingenuity of man and
the brute forces of nature. Hulf a dozen
engine-drivers and as many firemen, with
a few pounds of coal and palls of water
to engender steam, 2 few iron and steel
wheels and cylinders, will attack with

and,| littles.

the accumulated force of a thousand

OHARLIE'S BLIND BIRD.

When Charlle Manning was about
three ycars old, hls grandmother sent
him a canary. It was only & few months
old, but it had already begun tn sing,
and was onc of the prettiest littlo birds
you ever saw. When Charlle watched
it jJump from the tiny little cage in which
it had travelled from 8t. Leonard's to
London, he was quite sllent for a few
minutes, then he jumped up and called
ocut: ‘“Nurse, nurse, come quick!
Dickic’'s got a cap like you.”

The fact was that the canary had what
is called & crest on his head, which made
him look different from any other canary
that the little boy had seen.

Charlie's mother wanted him to learn
to think for others instcad of himself,
s0 she went {nto the nursery every morn-
ing before breakfast to give Dickie clean
sand and fresh seed and water. Of
course Charlie wanted to help, and she
always let him do it, though I am afrald
that at first he put more sand on the
floor than In the caze. As to the water,
he spilled half that too; but as ‘he
nursery had floor cloth {nstead ot carpet,
he could easily wipe that up. So Charlie
grew to be very fond of his canary, and
never forgot to feed it ang givs it a bath.

One day. about a year afier the bird
arrived, Charlie went to 4fs mother in

THE SNOW PLOUGH.

horses, a solld snow embankment and
make everything go before them.

These tremendous drifts are an {llus-
-tration of the accumulative farce of many
A snowflake §s the lightest,
most fragile, downiest thing in the worlad.
Under the 'microscope it reveals the
lovellest formation of star crystals. Lit-
tle by little they sift down, seeming soft
as carded wool, But trampled by the
feet of the storm they become almost as
hard as adamant. .

So the tiny grains of sand, 82 small
and light that they can hardly be welghed
by the chemist’s scales, will drift across
the Southern railways and present a still
worse obstacle than the gnow in the north,
wWashed up by the waves they make
great banks at sea on which many
a good shlp has been pounded to
pleces.

8o, too, the little things of life, the
snow-flakes and sand grains of habit,
will butld up an almost impasgsable darrier
to _ intellectual and spiritnal progress,
* Obsta principiis” sars the Latin pro-
verb—*"' Resist the beginninge” We
need to guard well the seemingly -trivial
things of life lest they Zorge fetters fur
the soul which only-the power of Orini-
potence can break,

great distress, ‘' Mother,” he said, “7¥

beljeve that Dickie 1s fl1l, and, do you-

gnow, h2 has something the matter with
is eye.”

Mrs. Manning went upstairs directly,
and found the poor bird looking very
sadly indeed; but, what was worse still.
she saw that one eye was gone. Charlle
and his mother went off at once for the
bird doctor, but when he looked at the
poor canary he sald that he csuld do no
good. ‘The bird must have injured his
eyve with one of the little ‘wire hooks in
the cage. But it was sadder still to hear
that he was afraid the sight of the other
eye would go too. And so it did, before
two months were over, and the little
canary was very sad and miserable at
first, and seemed afraid to move from one
Httie spot on one particular perch. Then
Charlle wegs more tender and careful
than eyer not to frighten his poor bdbird,
and his own eves filied with tears as he
looked at his jittle blind pet.

But by-and-bye the canary got over
his sorrow, and began singing more
oeautifully than ever. Then he had
courage to take a few hops about the cage;
and now.if you went into the nursery yon
wonld nevar btelleve that it wae a blingd
bird which was hangiag in the window.

7

There {8 one thing more I should like
to tell you, and that {s how Charife's )it-
tle blind Dickle did good to his master.
Charlle s getting to be a big bay now,
and goes to school every day. Heo was
very miserable at first. But ono day
when he had been studying hard in the
garden. and grumbling a good deal, he
heard Dlckie singing, He took his book
to the window sill, and, looking up at
the carary, he said: ‘ Yes, you Rhave
learned how to makse the best of a bad
Job. So will . I won't grumble any
more, but just do my work as well as I
can and as fast as I can.”

WHY BIRDS GO TO THE ARCTIO
REGIONE.

The number of birds that go to the
Arctic regions to breed is * vast beyond
conenption.”  They go, not by thou-
sands, bul by milllons, to rear thelr
young on the tundra. The cause which
attracts them i{s because nowhers in the
world does nawre provide at the same
time and in the same place “such &
lavish prodigality of food™ That the
barren awamp of the tundra should yleld
a food-supply so great as to tempt birds
to make-journeys of thousands of miles
to rear their young in a land of plenty
only to be found beyond the Arctia
£ircle, seems in-
credible. The
vegotation large-
iy consists of
cranberry, cloud-
berry, and crow-
berry bushes.
Forced - by the
perpetual  sup-
shine of the
Arctic summer,
these bear enor-
mous crops of
fruit. But the
crop Is pot ripe
until the middle
and end of the
Arctic summer.
and if the fruit-
eating birds had
to wait until it
was ripe they
weuld starve, for
they arrive on

the very day of

the melting of
the snow. Rat
each Yyear the
snow  drescends
on this ‘mmense
erop ¢t ripe food
* befrre the birds
have had time

10 gether it. It

is then pre-
gerved beneath
the snow, per-

fectly fresh and
pure, and the
melting of ths
snow discloges
the bushes with
the unconsumed last year’s crop banging
on:them, or lying, ready to be eaten, on
the ground., The frozen meal stretches
zerogs the breadth of Asfa. It never de-
cays, and 1S accessible the moment the
snow melts. Ages have taught the. birds
that they have only {o fly to the Arctic
Circle to find such a store of * ervstal-
lized foods' as will last them till the
hushes are once more forced inio bear-
ing by the perpetual sunlight. The same
heats which free the fruits drine into be-
ing the most prolific insect life in the
werld; the mosquito” swarms on the
tundra. No European can {ive there
without a veil after the annw melts: the
gun-barrels are black with them, and the
clond often obscures the sight. Thus
the Ingect-eating birds have only to open
their mou‘hs to i1l them with mosquitoes,
and the presence of swarms of tender
little warblers, of cliff chafrs, pipis, and
v:iag;a!ls, in this Arctic region {s account-
-ed for,

An old lady in Texas says she nover
could f$magine where all the Smithg
came from until she saw in a town 8
large-sign, “ Smith Manufacturing Com-
pany.”



