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Stories of Our Pets. There were tivo- little fluffy we liad all to run te the stable for

'Two Little Owls.' owlets in th(ý nest, and I felt as alielter.
vexed as Charlie to thijik that they., Joe then hun- the cage, %viLli the

Two beautiful owls built their might be killed by a stone falling nest and owlets in it, ut the open
neat in the stable loft, close te the in upon thein, so ' 1 said, 4Coine, stable window, and when it grew
gate of our liouse, in the north of Charlie, and we will see if the darker the old owls flew silently
Eri-fland. Theybuiltaverycluinsy gardener will lielp us to saveyour down, comiC ing nearer and nearer,
nest> loosely put together, com- owls-' as the little ones were bi-ginning

te cry iiiipatiently fbr some floud.posed lot Lsticks, dry twigs, and Joc Smith, the gardener, came The parents tile kL.,e
where their yourig ý ones wee and
then flew off, bringing back in
few minutes a teirtptiiicr inorsel in
the ýiliape of kt pour- li ttle fî(.,1(1-rfiouse
8trug-ilit,,r in t1ileïr strolig. f

Charlie was ilever o WaLch-
in, the owls; but the dit at, last
carne wlieti he liad to part %vith
tlieni for tliey grew too 1:o le for
tire citue and were levideiitly eager
to try their whip. So one after-
noon Joc opened the door of the
cage, and the owls c.tm(ý in the
levening to tempt the little one
out but they were too titnid ut
first. Next inorning, however, be-
fore eveil Joe was out oi bed, the
little owls were gone.

Poor Chýrlie -was greatly dis.
appointed ; but a great and unex.
pected joy was in store for hirn that
eveniiig- for Joe sent to tell Master
Charlié te 'Come ont and Bee his
friends again. Charlif- fairl,ý danced
with deli-lit when lie beheld th.
two old owlsý w1th their dearly-
loved babies, walking 011 the grajea
and )vis(!Iy iiodliii, their heada,
and blinking their round eyes as if
to thank us for all the care we had
given them, and for being rescued
frein a cruel death. Every leverring
they paid lis a visit, much
Cliarlie's deli.lit, anà during the,
sunshine we could see them hidin
beneath the leafy branches, noddin à
and blinking their eyes. -J. M. M

Jesus Loves Me. 4;
Jeaus loves me, thils I knov,

Fer the Bible tells me so.'
'TWO LITTLx pLUM OnETS.t

Thiti is iviiat Ilarry was singing
leaves. Th'éy ýùauUot béar the ýup at that moment, and lie offéred te himself c7ue, day. as lie was geb-

ting ready fur bled.bri-lit liglit of, day, Oô ai, theïr to get aýý ladder te bring the nest
work i8 accor4lished.. Does it not seein wonderful thatthe glüam- down, ând put if,, with the owleto, jesus loves us? Up in heavening, Lý4d leven jq. the dark areaudit is in.tol a hage wire. cage, which could the holy angels, wbo serve Rim daythen tbat they seek foi:tiïeW*iýwQà, 16-ë hunkat theopetîîtâble wlndô*' utdniffhtý Theyarenlevernaught1 11, 1 . - 1 1 C Yi'They are wonderfully. Cleveï iW -ýWhéire ý Ue: ý - 1wàjs srrré the old owls never sàlfisli,, and never Bu ky,
Catching illice ý alla other swalt: to feed: t1îeiý féathery Tliey-,ttre glad to do what 'i esug
anitu.tli,. and woj to the pour éliii dren itseemB quité rightthat
inotiller-lien who may liave a ]q try th'ié iresiis should love tlient.was very But wt are -often lia' ilI)rOOd Ot chiclçel)s, for she 18 su.re Mooli: up the lidder, aàd, ug ty

Bay itrigry xrotds, and soýiietitùefj weto loýè, iaeveral if the q4eer-7loinicin- st ikeowli know of brouglit: down: 't4e blows. We like
litille birdies., 11ùItVeverý h 'wa 'ftnd do-uot..wioàOne afternoon Clfýrlie càtÉe run- not te d -wé fôldý.- 'But et190 eusi y after Q 19, are us

ilitig in te tell-us the Yill4ge b9yis ali, fe th& ole o-wls, who filo4g jovea 11,9. lie, -lâted :il.mt
and 'î1ý,Àe siýilvel:ljilùliad Jouzid out bis dear cela' nest, we wtie; tiking away their y0un* fflýeU Wî-hý t'ne-&Dd Were Intigilig up large stola;es one$ a] tégétherj s*I60ped àow;t we té ple,.pé . Ystt- g 1 Wil. jole ttying teto atid brin t do rile.. DoW
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