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1 andded iy oftorts to Jaok's, and aftor
fow minntes tho bird began moving abou
In o lively manner and giving vond #o hi
eatisfaction by a series of chirps. Jack
lifted him up snd gave him o toss In the
oiv, and away ho sailed for his nest ander
a high cornice.

“Beys com god aleng ‘mosh anyhow,”
sald Jack as he shivered i tho cold wind
sweeping from the river, * bud birds is such
litle follera shad we've gos o sorb o' boosh
‘om now and then. Ho'e all righy, and we're
all righs, and good-bye to you.”
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THE CLEANSING BLOOD.
1 uEABD 8 lady talking with a liitle

irl, -
“Te'l me,” sho sald, “1f I had a beaudi-
ful Bible on my parlour $able, and $ook
ood caro of ib, and showed i$ fo all my
ends, would hat save me so I would go
%0 heaven?”
3% No,” said the child.
t," Supposing I should read i$ good deal,
would that save me 2"
“ No, indeed.”
“ What muss I do shen to be saved 1"
“ Why you must belleve on the Lord

Josus Ohrish. He gays bia blood
cleanses from all sin,” answered tho litkle
girl.

“Then, said the lady, * ¥ mus$ be washed
in bis atoning blood aud be made pure
}Jnfope I can be saved. How pure aball

bot”

* Whiter than snow.”

*Is ib possible $hat I can bs? You
know how whits the snow is in winter
fime.”

“ 14 eays so in tho Bible, ma'am,” said
tho ehild.

“ Yes, Besris, yon have gpoken traly;
wo muy all become whiter than snow.
*Wash mo, aud I shell be whiler than
snow, David prayed.” -

Then $he lady said again:
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THE SUNBEAM.

dead they laid him in & tomb. How long
did he remain there 7"

“Threo daya ; then he rose again.”
“Yes, he asconded #0 heaven. Is Josus
always thero 1"

“ He may bo in heaven all tho timo, bub
I think i dces not quito Lold him, for bo
he says dwolls in our hearbs if we are

humble and comtrite."— Morning Light.
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LITTLE NEXT-DOOR NEIGHBOR.

THERE was ad excitement in our
house. Somebody wae moving into the
house nexs door, whioch had been shut up
for a whole year.

“Sowe are %o have a next-door nsigh-
bour at last,” eald mamma $o Auntio May.
Beasie heard her, and watched eagerly
for the fireh s?hi of the new neighbour.
Ever so many losds of furnifure wen$ in;
but Beasele had %o go $0 bed withoud seeing
snybody go in exceps the men who car-
zlsd the furmiture..

The mex$ morning Besris ran %o the win.
dow, snd then rushed to the door, calling
out. “I¥’s a dear litfle girl”

In a moment more, Bessle was sjanding
on tho fence between our side yard and

| the mexs. *Litkle next-door neighbour!"

she called.

Tha lithle gixl looked up, and then com-
ing slowly fowards Bessie sald, “My
name's Florenss Moore.”

“Well, you're my next-door neighbour,
all tho same; and I know you're nice, 80
wo mus$ be besh friends righd away.”

And 0 they were. For both Bessie and
Florence were the dearesd litble girls in
she world, and seemed mado $o love each
other, All the summer they played to-
gether ont-of-doora in the flower gardens
and the orchards; and when winler came
thoy msade snow men and had mueh fon.

TWO BRAVE BOYS.

BeN WILDER came running home one
day, and called his brogher Rob.

“Rob, I have found oud how we can
earn dhe mon=y to buy our bicycle!”
“Good!’ exciaimed Rob, “How can
wel"”

“There's & man up ab Frosi's store, who
says he'll pay us ten cents for every quart
cf berries we'll pick; and you know the
pastures and swamps are full of black-
berries.”

“ Hurrah!"” cried Rob, throwing up his
hey, “We'll doib”

“ fea. Come up to Frost's with me, and
we'll settle where 80 deliver them."

Away tho $wo went, and were soon deep
In the trade with the man from the city.
The arrangsments wers made, and the boys
turned away &) begin their picking. Ben
stopped for & lact question: * What'll you
do with all dhoss basrles$”

“Make wine of them,—wines and other
liquors. I belong to a liquor firm.”

“H'm—yes, sir. We just jusé wanied
to know.” The boys walked away, bmt
they looked at cach other soberly, and
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“Rob,” siid Bon, “ we oxu't doit
don’t want to help make drankards. L
go back.” 3
They wont back aud told the munt i
thoy could not sell their berries for{ i
purposo. He was very avgry, snd ¢«
thom names, tub the boys stood firm T
havo nod yeb saved eacugh to buy ¢ When it

bicycle, but thoy have never regre Aud yot
their decision. ‘have
Human
IN SPRINGTIME. When I
Wa1cH the princely flowers From 4t
Their rich fregrance spread, Much I
Load the air with perfumes Taught
From their beauty shed;
Yot their lavish spending Did the
Leaves them not in dearth, \d
With fresh life replenished Woras |
By their mother eartb. Minshe

Gives thy heard's best treasures~ Did sh
From fair nature learn,— Drop it

Give thy love and ask no#, Or the
Waib not, a refurn; Of the
And the more thoun spendead .
From thy little store, Have 1
With a doubls bounty, Breathi
dod will give thee more. Told y(
i$ories
ANTS AT PLAY. 8i
ing o

WHORVER heard of such a thingt: May gc
knew dhat ants did all kinds of woriing %o
all sorls of wonderful ways; we ¥@haty
nob be surprieed to hear of their teadilé
echool, or praclising gymnastics;r=——
play! We wonld. suppose they hsod L
timo for that. 8

They bave, though., Tke liskle er
are too wise not #o know $he good prore’

“All work and no play makes Jack veb
boy.” They nod only play, they joi

am sure a liftle company of ants { w
one day were laugbing and chaffing
they performed the ankics I am gobly
tell you aboud. i,

There i8 in my father’s office » Je50.:
window-sill on a level with the grounty
floor being several fesh below. Liits
ings, both strange and familiar, craw-T
sun themselves on the bright, whi
face, and it is the playground odefect ¢
neighbouring ants. Ons morning a'®..
crew of young fellows mes there s
and shupid old inch-worm. Shey® 1
good-tempered; they would =wobi®3 2
teased him for the world; but fur ¥ 3
mus$ have, and he was 300 funny for-#G
thlng They would atand in a close #%
beside him until he lifped his body i:Mon.
awkward arch ihat you all know;¥ 50.
they would ecampsr under him, crorfes.
one another helter skeller, on #be @5 ex:
side, and gather dogether sgain, bres Wed,
with laughter, ono can imagine, foslE 24
noxé chance. This they did over untPRunr.
again, until 4he worm had satis§ed 138 be
as to how much longer than his bod
window-sill was, and gone fo measn®
rosh of ¥aes world. o

I bave often wuudered whether WPh.

¢ You remember whea onr Saviour was

soon skopped.

any idea of whab those youngsierSiem.
dolng. v IR
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