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""" The Family Circle. -

WHY LITTLE BIRDS HOP-AND OTHER
-+ _ BIRDSWALK, . e

A little bird éat on o twig of a tree,. ,

A-swinglikng and singing as glad as could De,

‘And shaking his tail, and smeothing his dress

‘Aund having such fun as you never could
. guess. _ :

-And when he bad finished his gay little song
He fleyy down in the street, and went hop-
‘ ping nlon% oo ’
| This way and that way with both little feet,
‘While his sharp little eyes looked for some-
thing to eat. -. L

NEN N
A little boy said to him, #Little bird, stop !
| And tell me the reason you go with a hop,
‘Why don’t you walk, as boys do.and men,"
| One foot at a time, liké & dove™dT a hen ?

| “How quéer it would look if, when you go

out, o
You slhc;uld ges little boys go jum ing about
| Like you, little bird ! Knﬁ you cﬁ)n

t know
| .7 what fun o
| 1t'is to be able to walk and to-run.”

Th‘e% the little bird went witli'a hop, hop,
. op ; '
And heplaughed
©would st,b}l) 5o -
And “ho said, * Little boy, there are ‘some
birds. that talk, o
-And some birds that hop, and some birds

ond he lauglhred as he never

" that wglk

“Use your eyes, littleboy ; watch closely,
- ond ses.. .. S

|| there'is. lit

-What Jittle birds hop, both feet, juat like me
And what little birds walk, like the duck an
- the hen, - - - £ ,
And when:you know that you’ll know- more
.. -than some men, ,

“-Evéf);i?ird that can seratch in the dirt can

wallke; -

Every.tﬁi(rt’l‘_ that can wade in the water can
walk ; ‘ :

Every bird that has. claws to catch prey with
- can walk, ' -

One foot at o time~—that is why they can

walk, o o .

“ But most little b&ds who can sing you a

song :
| Are so small that their legs are not very
- strong . - _
To scratch with or-wade with or catch things
|- ,—that’s whg' :
: TheythP with both feet. Little boy, good-

. f—-—b. .{ .B.’ates, in Wide Awake
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} X LAMY’S PRCBATION. .
17 .éy:‘dyg Author of f“Gldzc:ci'A‘v,” de.
GHAPEER 1V.—THE CONVENT 5CHOOL.

[l .»T¢ Milly’s surprise and disappointment
. }|:she+saw nothing of Miss Crane during this
. [iirecreation time, but it was explained before
“1l:sho.went to bed, for she heard, to her most
i préfound astonishment, that Augusta wasin
| adother division of theschool—thatspecially

" |{ set apart for the novices, or those who were

SR 153?‘])a1'in to take the veil ag nuns.

CH “But.Augusta cannot be a novice—she is
‘I not going to be a nun'; she is a Protestant,
«like ourselves,” said Milly, as soon as she
|.could find her tongue, .
. “Hugh! here is Sister Cecilia, and it's
| best not to talk about being: Protestants
.|| hore,” said the girl who had given Her the
|:inforniation about Augusta,
"1+, Sister Cecilia was cﬁse-at their side, and
11 the gir], turning to her, gaid, “This young
|11ady; ‘has ‘been “asking - about out needle-
Awork, sister, and I have béen telling her
tle time for anything but study
_I1- . Thénun lookéd at Milly, and Milly at the
| girl who'had uttered this bare-faced false-
Food,: but: - Sister: Cecilia jonly said, * The
| mistress-general will appoint your class pre-
|:sently,” and passed on. - S
{.._ “How could you tell such-a story 1" said
:Milly, as soon as she was out of hearing,

“lare you?-'Well; I was at first,

= the Raven.

|in this way was almost agony to

ro—C——

soon find out thatit’s the only way. to. get
on here; onl,ybe' carefulhow you do it with

¥ The last words were spoken
in a whisper, for Miss Raven had onfy left
them a minute or two, and was coming to-

ward them again, - . A
“Bother Miss Raven! .-I shall tell her

=11 don’t want her,” said Milly,in an under

tone. _ e

+#“No, no; don’t do that.” We can speak
gometimes, perhaps, but we return. to dis-
cipline to-morrow,” and the girl heaved a
sigh o3 she turned away to make room for.

ss Raven. o o

" When the hour’s recreation ivas over. the
girls were swmmoned to the schoolroom,
where the old scholars took their places at
their desks to prepare their Jessons for the
next day, while.the mistress-general - went
through something like an examination -of
themew scholars’ attainments, and appointed
them to their different classes. L

The two sisters were appointed to differ-
ent ‘classes, and Milly to a third, apart-from
cither. Amy was dismayed when she heard
the mistress-general’s decision, for she had
already hesird that the different classes were
kept as much apart as possible, and the in-
dividuals—even sisters and relatives—only
allowed to speak to each other under
certain restrictionsand at stated times. They
rarely saw each other, except at a distance,
and had meals and sleptand studied entirely:
apart, - : ' :

To be separated from tender-hearted Florie
Amy, and
she braved the mistress-general’s stern look
and jmperious voice, and begged that she
might be put into-Florie’s class, even though
it should ba lower than her own. ,

The nun looked at her with some. aston-
ishment for a minute or two, but said at
length, *My-poor child, you know little of
true obedience, I fear.” I

“Indeed, indeed, ma’am, I will be ver?'

obedient if you wiﬁlet me stay with Floxie,”
said Amy, imploringly. “Our papa died
only a liftle while ago, and my sister has
fretted a good deal, and—" :
, “Thatis enough child,”said the nun,eoldly.
“X will see that your sister has a suitable,
companion;” and she turned away to prévent
anything further being said, '

Amy threw herself down upon a seat and
burst into a storm of angry sobs and tears.
Florie was crying, too, but more - quistly,
more resignedly than her sister.
while the sisters were left to indulge their

rief unrestrainedly. The mistress-general

ad left them nowin charge of Sister Cecilia
and another nun, but neither of them took
any notice of thetwogirlsforsome time, but
at last a gentle-looking girl was sent to sit
beside Florie, and soon afterward another
asked if she might speak to Amy., &

“It is a grent breach of discipline,” said
the nun very severely, “but, as we do not
return to our usual order until to-morrow,
Iwill ],)ermit it, as a great indulgence, Miss
Carey.”. - - R

* So Miss Carey seated herself beside Amy,
and whispered, “Don’t cry ; you will soon
reb over it, and in owr happy communitys
forget all your troubles.”

“But Florie and I have never been
separated, and it seems so cruel,”’ sobbed

Amny. . . '
+ “Every body says that at first, but they.
soon get used to it,” said Miss Carey, "

“Do they always separate sisters, then ?”
asked Amy. ) .

“Itis not often that sisters can be in the
same class, you know, and so there isno
help forit; but I am to share your room,
Bister Ursula says, and perhaps I can hel
you to speak fo your sister sometimes—
willif I can, but you musn’t tell, for the
rules about this are very strict.”.

“I don’t care for therules, I will speak to
my sister,” muttered Amy, defiantly, -

Miss Carey looked sorry, but she wasget-
ting used to suchscenes asthese, and shehad
no doubt thet Amy’s grief would wear itself
out in an hour or two, or a day or two-at
the most, and the sisters would be content
with the friends that had been appointed for
them. Not that therewas any close {riend-
ship between any of the girls ; that was not
allowed. No two girls wereallowed to con-
verse together, or walk together, even in re-
creation time. They migﬁt play or talk in
groups, but there must be no caressing—no
putting their armsround each other’s waists,
as girl’s love to do ; no getting into corners
and enjoying p quiet laugh,or chet, and no
rompingallowed. - )

“& - The girl laughed. ¢ You are shocked at i,

but you'll

‘and the almost blindin

Foralittle |,

yet, and at loit.she dried her eyes, comfort-
ing herself with the thought that she and
Florie would spend their recreation time

together, . When bed-tinie came, howevefi'

it was a fresh.grief to see Florie marche
into another dormitory. She had not seen
her little chamber until now, and was sur-
prised to find' that her box was not there,
and she said something of this to her ¢om-
panion..” - o . S
“Sister Catherinehas charge of our boxes,
and will help us unpack .to-morrow,” said
Miss Carey: =~ . Ut
“T don’t want any help,” said- Amy,
rather ungraciously. Shehad been asked if
she had a night-dress in'her hand-bag, and
hearing that she lad not, Sister Catherine
had placed one on hér bed, but in her pre-
sent mood she declared she would not wear
it, and sat down declaring she would not go
to bed. . . R
In five minutes, however, the door was
thrown . back, and Sistor fTrsu]a, “looking
scarcely. less stern. than the mistress-gener
herself, appeared in the door-way. *“How.
is this? Hmve heard_talking, when there
should be perfect silénce, and you are not
in bed, Miss Curtis.” - e
“I want my ownnight-dress,” said Amy,
sulkily, o
““You can have it to-morrow—as soon as
Sister Catherine can help you.to unpack.”
“I would rather unpack by myself;’’ said

“{Iy child, you have come here to learn
obedience, and—must I say it—we insist up-
on its practice.” . = . -

Amy saw it would be useless to resist
further,and so begdn to undress, seeing which
the nun passed onto open every other door,
and then,. slowly pacing up and down the
room, she began reading or reciting a form
of prayer to the Virgin. ' o

his lasted about balf an hour, and by
that time most of the girls were asléep, and
the gas was turned off ; but Amy was too
uuhappy to fall asleep very soon to-night,
and, as she lay awake thinking of Florie, and
erying softly to herself, she could hear the
slow, muflled sounds of footsteps pacing n
and.down, and once her door was opened,
light of adarklan-
terntwiied full wpon-her, - . . .

Nothing of this seemed to disturb Miss
Carey, but Amy felt very uncomfortable.
Not for one moment since she had been in
the bouse had she been free from the espion-
age of the nuus, and it seeijied that at night
as well as day, eleeping as well as waking,was
this ceaseless wateh kept up.

But even Amy forgot her annoyance at
last, and slept as soundly as the rest, until a

hellrvang, when Miss Corey instantly jumped |

out of bed, . :

Amy did not feel disposed to move at
once, but her companion quickly roused her.

“You must mako haste,” she whispered,
“~ve have only five minutes to dress, and
then we must take our places to go to the
wash room.” ) .

#Q dear, what a bother getting upis when
you feél tired,” said Amy with a yawn, “I
wonder—" ' ,

“ Hush, no talking is allowed,” whispered
Miss Carey, warningly. But the sister in
charge had already heard thesound of voices,
and presented herself at the door. .

“1 must send your names to the Spiritual
Motherif the rule ofsilence is broken again,”
she said. ) s ]

Amy had barely time to get all her clothes
on when the bell rang again, and every girl
stood outside the xoomi door, and then at a
given signal, moved slowly down the corri-
dor in single file, Before the image of the
Viigin each paused for a moment, .crossed
herself,and murmured a few words of prayer.
Amy was almost the only one who passed it
without this reverence, but no notice was
taken of her omission, and she passed on to
her wash haSin, merely looking round in
search of Millic and Florie. - - .

She gaw her cousin but under the strict
rule of silence had no opportunity of speak-
ing to her, and the time allowed for washing
dig- not admit of it cither. When this was
over they marched back to their bedrooms,
in thesame order, to make theirbeds, and put
anylitt]é finishing touches to their.attire they
might wish, and the rule of silence was so far
relaxed that they might talk to their com-

anionsin & low voice, but there must be no
ghouting, and no visiting each other’s reoms.
A confused Babel of sounds and hum of voices
prevailed fur the next quarter of an hour
Amy availed herself of the privilege by

‘ | asking her gompanion when' ghe should see
Of comse Amy knew nothing of all this ' :

her sister.

/ Miss Cirey smiled at  her ,impatience.
#We may see lier as we go down,” she
said ;" but you must not try to speak to her
then.” . ' - P
: “Notto ask how she is? . I'am afraid she
will fret in this strange place.” =

“It will not be strange long. You will
like itby and by, as the vest.of us'do,” said
Miss Carey. . B .
* "But.Amy shook her head very decidedly..
“T can never like Leing watched as we are

here,” she said. S . :

“But why need you mind that if you are
always obedient? - o

“Because it seemslike suspicion——as though
we were not to be trusted; as.thongh we
should get into wischief and do wrong every
‘minute.” o

“ Andare wenot evil until we bave learned -
true obedience? Have:iwe not just left a
-world of wickednessand sin ? A few of us,
who: desire to i'f)in the religious of this holy
house, having learned the evil that is in the
world, might, perhaps, be trusted, but for
the rest—weil, there is no other way, I sup--
pose, or the good sisters would certainly have

found it out.”

“Do you know Miss Crane? - She is one
of the novices, Ihear.” - :
“Ah 1 sho has been highly favored,” said
Miss Carey, almostin a tone of envy. “She
is to De a religious, I hear, as soon as she is
eighteen,” : . o
“] cannot understand it. Henr friends do
not even know that sheis a Roman Catholic.
My eousin told mo she always went to a
Protestant Church when she was:at home
lately.” - ' , o
% Very likely. our Mother Superior bade
her do so,” answered Miss Carey.
% But that was deceiving her parents, and
every body -else. Would: your Superior
teach a girl to be deccitful ?’ asked -Amy,
forgetting for the moment the lesson on
ohedience she had heard the previous even-

ing. - . -
: gMiss Carey had heard nothing. of the
argument t followed, and answered
quickly, ¢ Our Superior ‘could not tell us to |
do wrong ; it cannot be wrong to obey in all
things.” e
L €VellI should think it wrong to deceive

‘my-fnamina, if T'were Miss'Grane.”-- . - .

“We have no righ to set.up our poor

sinful judgment against one who cannot err,

‘who has been commissioned and set over us

by the one infallible Church. It is'-the

Church we obey, and we have noright to

question hei commands, whatever they may-
n .

“What! Isagirl to deceive her mother
and think she is doing xight #” :
“She is doing a good worlt if the Church
command it; if whatis desired to bedone can
be doneinno other way ; and the more pain-
ful it is, the more shebas to fight against her
own judgment in this mattex, the moremerit
does she obtain by doing it.” s
‘There was not time to say_any moze, for
the bell rang again, and, taking their places
at the door as before, but facing the vther.
way, the girls moved forward.” :
_“Weare going to chapel now,” Miss Caray
had contrived to whis&mr, as they took their
placesand Amy felt delighted, for surely now,
as neither she or Florie would be going to
chapel, they would have a frw minutes te
themselves. S
A lay sister was in charge of cach class,
and as they passed down stairs ‘into the
corridor, Amy contrived to say, “My sister
and cousin are Protestants ; we.do-not go to
chapel.” . '
“Pggs on,” was all the answer Amy re-
ceived, and she went on to the very door of
the Lttle chapel, where she could see the-
nuns were already kneeling before a statue
of the Virgin, . ' .

With & glence at-the altar, however, she
turned away, and a lay sister motioned her’
to stand back against the wall. ~ In a minute
or two-all the girls who were going had passed.
through, and about half a. dozen. were left
standing in the dimly lighted passage, in the
charge of three lay sisters. o

‘In- deflance of their presence Amy at-
tempted to walk some twenty yards back to
where Florie was standing, but was at once
ordered to standstill. No one elseattempted
to move or speak, although' Amy could see
that Milly was casting angry and:défiant
-looks. at the lay'sister. - But they might as
well have Deen!cast at the opposite wall.
Each sister had taken. out 'a book,  and
seemed to be following the service going on
insicle .the.chapel, knecling and - crossing

[
1

themselves, and bowing every few ininutes,

-




