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THE FRIENDLY TERNS.

On® day Mr. Edwsard, the Scotch
oaturalist, shot at a tern, hoping to
secure the besutiful creature a8 a
specimen, The ball broke the bird’s
wing, and he fell screaming down to
the water. His cries brought other
terns to the rascue, and with
pitiful screams they flow to
the gpot where tho naturalist l
stood, while the tide drifted
their wounded brother towards
the shore, But before Mr.
Kdward could gecure his prize,
he observed, to bis astonish-
ment, that two of the terms
had flown to the water, and
were gently lifting up their
suffering companion, one tak-
ing hold of either wing. But
their burden was rather heavy;
80, after carryiog it seawards
abopt six or seven yards,
they let it down, and two
more Came, Ppicked it up, and
carried it a little further. By
meaps of thus relieving cach
other they mansged to reach
8 rock where they concluded
they wonld be safe.

But Mr. Edward did not
8pprove of losing his specimen
in this way, and made for the
rock, He wassoon discovered
by the watchful terns, who
pow gurrounded the rock in
great numbers, and, with
sc-egms and cries, once more
bory away their disabled
friend Tight out to sea. Mr.
Edward might have preveated
they if he bad tried; but he
bad {00 warm an admiration
for the brotherly kindnees of
the birds, who, as he says,
exhibited ¢ an instance of
merey and affection which man
bimgelf need not be ashamed
to imijtate” Indeed, he was
rather glad of the disappoint-
mont which bad given him the
opporiunity of witnessing the
rcmarkable soane,

THE PITY OF IT.

Enucation is ocrtainly a
goed ching, and it is & good

did not know the English language
any better than her parents.

“ If he haint got nothin’ of his own,”
were the words she heard. How they
jarred upon her ear! They made her
hot and cold at once. Had her father's
linguage always been as bad as this?

Of course it must have been, only she

Margaret suggested, with some spirit
““Yes, yes, but eddication aint all.
I've known college-learnt men that
had hard pullin’ to get their bread and
butter. But ef you like him, Peggy,
why, I haint worked all roy life with
out gettin’ somethin’ ahead to help
you along, ef a pinch comes,”

chosen this other thing: chosen to
work for her, that she might have
what they had lacked in their young
days ; that she might be well taught,
and wear soft raiment, and keep ber
hands white and shapely !

And she—sho who had never sacri-
ficed one thing for anybody ; who had
grown like a fruitless flower
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thing in parents to pass toil-
s me days in order to give the
best training in their power
to the children whose Special provi-
deoeg they aro meant to bo,  And yot
—nd yot!

An intelligent girl of our soquaint-
ance half wished, not long since, when
8bo cume homo from the bosrding-

b achog]l in which she had been wall

traingd in all tho “ ologics,” that sho

FrRiexbpLyY TruNs.

did not notico it before those ycars at
boarding-school, during which she had
made friends with the Queen’s English

«If ho haint got nothin’ of hisown,”
her father was saying, with reference
to & young man who aspired to bo his
son-in-law,

# Ho has, at least, 2 good education,”

Murgarot’s beart reproached ber,
then. She looked at the two true-
hearted old poople who wero her
parents, and whn sat there before ber.
Yes, that was what they had been
doirgall theirlives. They wight have
road and have given time and have be-
como moro intelligent—only thoy had

in the warm sunshine,—she,
indeed, had been impaticat
with their verbs, and scornful
of their double negatives, and
secictly ashamed of them be-
fora her school-fellowa,

Something secmed to choke
hor at the thought, and with
moistened eyes she went up
to them and tenderly kissed
first one and tlen the other,
and said, gently,—

“Xt shall be a8 you say,
father. It you think Harry
and I ought not to marry
without more money, we will
wait. [t shall bo just a8 you
wish.”

“No, I don’t want that,”
he replied, “I guass you'll
have your wsy now; you
pretty much always havo;
bat you're & good girl, Pegay,
and I'm willin’ to please you.”

And so ho was, and i, 18
right that parerts should make
life larger and bettee for the
children God has given them ,
but ob, the pity of 1t, wheu v
grow in konowlelge, mu t be
to grow away from homeo!

And yet it is better to be
true-bearted and magnanimous
and unselfish, than, without
these qualities, to bave all
knowledge. Bletsed is that
child who heeds the unquali-
fied command of him who
posseeses all knowledge, *“Hon-
our thy Fatherand thy mother.”

YOUR OOMPANY.

“A Ay is koown by the
cnapany he keops.) That is
an old proverb, and a very
truthful one. But wo might
make another to put alongaide
with it, and perhaps it shall
be one of even greater import-
ance. Let us put it this way :
# A boy is made by the com-
pany he keeps.” What do
you say to tho correctness of this$
There are fow bovs who can resist suc-
cossfully the influenco of evil com-
panionship, or who will not ba made
lotter by the influenco of good com-
pwions.  Imperceptibly and uncon-
sciously to ourselves the words, tho
looks, and tho acts of those about us
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