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OWLS.
¥ uE chief peculiarity
gwls is their mode of
g, and their quick
egse of hearing,  Their
1 Leiug mostly mice
other small animals
ch easily hide them-
es in the ground,
t silence and clear
t are necessary, us
1l as quick hearing
:ozwc find the wing of
wlis provided with
Rhers so rearkably
and pliant that iu
ting the wr they
;¢ uo rushing souud
1ghe feathers of other
inds do.
There is something in
strange appearance
silent flight of owls
} has made them
i feared, and super-
gous people have
.vht them  always
ghous of evil. But
is hardly a wore
1 bird anywhere;
@bod consists of ver-
B and inseets that
do greav barm to
eops ; and the farm-
pught to be very
Wful to the quiet
g who 2o vound the
in the durk and
e upon all the
aud iuseets that
1 injure the corn,

.
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HOW HARRY WROTE IT.

think, not a very had
way, after all.

A great muny  years
ago Juhn wrote a letter

b to Christians, and it was

put in our lables. At
the cluse of the letter he
wrote. * Lutrle  cul-
DEEN, KFEP YOURSELVEs
FROM 1D0L~"  What he
weant wag, from lovinyg
anything better than we
love tiod. ‘

Harrv was to  write
thie on & ward  Lut the
way he did it was this
*LErTir « HILDREN, hiEP
VOULSEIVES BReMIDEs "
Youseetheword “ {dley”
i spelled difterently |, so
it means something quite
different. This meaus
“idle people "-—Lhe boys
and girls who have noth-
ing to do—and itis very
wise to heep away from
such idle people, or they
would make you idle
ton; and we Know that

*Satub funds solue mis-
chiet sutl
For idle hauds to do”
et e

A KIND HEAKT.

JiosE hay a kind heant,
and loves to make others
happy. Une day she
wag told that she might
carry a basket of froit

1o sume poor children.  Harry Lee wed her,

Last week 1 told you about how a littic  and when he found where she was goiug, he

HEN you ave tempted to do wrong, aud : girl read sowething as her father had vot " said, Why dou't you keep it for yourself ¢
a1l around and find that nobody is intended her to. To-day T will tell you a: Cume, let's hide it, and cvery day we can
B just look up toward heaven and re-: story of how a little boy wrote something * get some and eat it.” Ah, what a selfish
ger that “ Thou God seest me.” not just the way it was intended, but, I heart Harry has:




