: ‘pouches undernea.th thelr beaks, in

. 'which they store the fish they catch;
‘and the different kinds of seaoulls,;

' mth thelr blacL and Whl‘te feath-

. ers like the wh_lte foam and. dmk,
: water of- the sea,. thelr webbed feet

- with which they swim. and paddle
ubou’c, and their. stronv Wmns which
carry. them over the Watcr in calm
and stormy weather.

When you see thé blrds that’

‘come “from hot- countrxes, the.blue
and yeHow macaws, the’ parrots,
and many others, you WIH ‘perhaps,
be. surprised at their bright coloxs,
not at-all like the ’mrds we see ﬁy
" ing about; but you must remember
that they live in countries where

*Lhe trees have most beautlful flow-

the cormdms one day, she heard'

them chattermfr over some matter

which . ev1dently mterested them_{_
“Nothing is more c]mrm-._
ing. than the unsophlstlcated ialku
of httle chﬂdren, and. Dr. Lellerr
paused’besme the door, ‘where she.

deeply

could not be seen, and’ hstened——a
sym1nthet1c e'wesdropper R

They - were talking, it seems,
about oood thmgs to e‘tt their food
whﬂo qbundant Was o1dmamly

plam after the fashmn——a mlstaken,
- one, we thmk, for why should there

not be a homelike vwrlety‘?——-of in-
stitutions of this kind. ‘These lit-
tle ones, some of them, at_least, had
tasted cake a few times in their

brief poverty-stricken lives, and.

_A POLAR BEAR.

ers, blue, and red, and yellow, so
that the bright birds are not so-eas-
ily seen as they would be here.
Before you leave, you should pay
. a visit to the reptile house, and see
the pythons and boas, the largest
of all snakes; and the terrible croco-
diles and . alligators. In another
house ate the insects: beautiful but-
terflies and moths, some English,
and others far larger and brighter
than any we ever see here,
that by the time the end of your day
is reached, you will find that you
_have seen a great many strange and
beautiful creatures, and have learn-

ed a great deal about them for so.

short a visit.—Alice N. Tancock.

Daily Cake.

‘Dr. Keller, a well-known Boston
physician, was at one time con-
nected as trustee with an institu:
tion wherein fmendles% ohlldren
were cared for. -

As she was passing along one of

I thmk ‘

they were all saying how they wish-
ed they could have it often.

One little boy—-we will call him
Johnnie—at last made .a proposi-
tion. ‘We’ll ask God to send us
some cake,’ hesaid. Perhaps he had
heard the story of manna in the wil-
derness and of Elijal’s ravens; at
any rate, he proposed that they
should all kneel and repeat the
Lord’s Prayer, substituting ¢ cake’
for ¢ daily bread.’ With that un-
questioning faith which seems the
peculiar heritage of childhood, they
all assembled and knelt. “Now, be
sure,’ says Johnnie, ‘to say cake”

The listener bowed her head rev-
erently while the ‘childish voices

xepeated the sacred words that fell

first from those holy lips nearly
2,000 years ago: ‘Our Father who
art in heaven,” prayed these father-

less and motherless little ones, and:

S0 on unul they reached the peti-

tion,.‘Give us this day our daily.

bread ;’ then an mstant’s_ nause,

THE M ssENGER.;fZ,f .,g

and then ‘Give us tlns day our daily,
CAKE’ went up, with-an emphasis
on the word ‘caie,” to which capi-
tals alone can gwe adequate espres-
sion in pr mt '

Dr. Keller W:uted untll the ﬁnal
‘amen,’ and then passed on, with

the resolve in her heart that their:
prayer should be speedjly. answer-.
' Sbe doubtless felt as did an:

ed..
‘other- good woman under similar

circumstances—‘for whatwas I sent:
that way but as an humble instru--

ment in his hands,’ the bearer of ‘his.
answer ? ) : .

That very nwht at - supper the
eyes of the little creatures were
gladdened by the sight of cakes, in
many pretty shapes, spread bounti
fully before them, ‘Didn’t I tell

'you God would send us cake if we
- .asked him? said Johnnie, looking
i triuinphantly -
C/Awake?

around, — ¢ Wide

How God’s Little Ones Help.

(By~Cliés N. Sinnett)

‘I nu%ss it will break wn:h its load of

.8N0W,

And grandpa planted it lonvf ago.
: And dear’old granny peore(l at the

hmb

=] Of the garden tree till her eyes grew

, dim,

.With the tears that gathered thick
: and fast, ~ :
" As she thought of the nee, and the

- Lhappy past
Little Lulu wanted so much to
, shake,

The creaking bough for granvny’s'
sake;

But ‘as she couldn’t go out in the
storm,

She put her hand so hopeful and
warn,

Right into granny’s, and whlspered
clear,

‘One of God’s trees, and he knows
it’s dear’

Just then a brown bird fluttering
went,

* And shook the limb so cruelly bcnt

And plump, pat, pat, went. the
. lumps of snow,
While granny said, mth Trer f.Lce
aglow, :
‘God’s little ones can help and
~cheer,
In the stormiest. days of a]l the
" the year” '

—Mayflower.
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