He-

NORTHERN MESSENGE R.

he liked -afterward. Susie had a
little playfellow also in a bright,
black-eyed gipsy child named
Dinah, Mirlam taught her to
weave baskets, and the old grand-
mother gave her knitting lessons.
So time passed quickly with our

oung travellers, who took so

indly to a gipsy life that it would
not have been very distasteful to
them, perhaps, to have continued
muchlonger with the goodnatured
people they had fallen amongst,
who were in no way the dishonest,
lawless set this class of personsso
often are, insomuch that they
sometimesbecome quitenuisances
to the neighborhood in which they
encamped. Syred and his family
were industrious, and earned
money not only by basket-making,
but also by mending old ones, re-
pairing rush chairs, and re-solder-
ing pots and pans in the villages
through which they passed. They
travelled their roundsso regularly
that people looked for them about
the usual time of their appearance,
and welcomed them when they
came. ;

When the brother and sister
had been about a week or rather
more with them, the gipsies be-
gan to prepare for moving. Zillah
had grown very fond of both
children; indeed, so had all the
others, and every one was sorry
to lose them. Phil and Susie felt
it would be lonely to go forth all
by themselves again. It was al-
most like leaving a newly-found
home, so much hospitality and
kindness had been shown them.

The day before the move, Zillah
and Syred proposed that they
should remain with them till they
went to Bristol in the autumn,
before winter set in.

“You have no friends,” said
kind, motherly Zillah; “and you
don’t even know that you will
find your relation in London if
ever you get there. She may be
dead, or gone away to some place
where ,{ou will never find her.
If you like to stay with us, we
will teach you to make baskets
and rush-mats. A month or two,
more or less, won't make much
difference to us, and after a {ime
you'll be of use and earn your
own keep. If z_rou find you don’t
like our kind of life when you've
tried it, you can leave us, and set
out again to look for your cousin.
Anyhow, you'll be nearer London
when we go to Bristol for the
winter than you are now.”

To be continued.)

SPARROWS AND SQUIRRELS
IN MONTREAL.

BY FRANK BELLEW.

Very early one morning, as I
was strolling along one of the
uiet streets of Montreal, and
easting myself with the wonder-

| ful beauties of that most beauti-

ful city, my attention was at-

| tracted by a great commotion

goingonamong a flock of sparrows,
which flew together from one

| place to another, sometimes alight-

ing in the roadway of the sireet,
and sometimes amongthebranches
of the trees. At first I could see no
cause for all this unusual fuss, but
presently my eyes fell upon a lit-
tle squirrel on the sidewalk, which
seemed quite as much excited as
the sparrows. If he ran along
the street, the sparrows flew after
him, if he stood still, the sparrows
alighted, and faced him like a
regiment of soldiers; if he scam-
pered up the trunk of a tree, the
sparrows collected in the branches
above him, with a great chatter-
ing, until he ran down again, and
then they followed him as before.
The poor little fellow seemed fair-
ly distracted, and I felt quite
sorry for him. But then he was
a thief. He had come down from
the mountain at the back of the
ctiy to rob the sparrows’ nests
of their eggs, just like some Scot-
tish Highland chief of old descend-
ing on the Lowlands to levy black-
mail! What became of him I do

not know, for after watching the
encounter for ten or fifteen min-

No doubt he

utes I moved on.

THE SPARROWS AND THEIR ENEMY.

was driven back to his mountain
home a wiser and a better squirrel,
having learned a lesson to content
himself with vegetable diet, and
not hanker after the luxuries of
the city.

‘Many a country boy can draw
amoral from this, if he chooses.

GALILEO IN THE CHURCH
AT PISA.

One day Galileo, a young stu-
dent of medicine at Pisa, saw the
great bronze chandelier of the
cathedral swing to and fro. He
watched it carefully, and found
that it moved regularly. It al-
ways came back to the same
place. He thought he could im-
itate it, and suspended a weight
to a string, and thus formed f;he
first pendulum. His invention
has never ceased to be of use to
every one. The pendulum was
attached to the works of a clock,
and has from that moment con-
tinued the chief means of measur-

ing time. 1t rules every family,
directs the business of cities, and
tells when to go to school and
when school is out. The great
clock in the City Hall and the
clocks in all the steeples and
towers are guided by Galileo’s
pendulum. The wooden clock
we buy for two or three dollars,
and the costly French clock that
ticks on the mantel, owe their
chief value to the invention of the
young student. The pendulum,
wherever it swings to and fro,
seems to speak of Galileo.

He was born at Pisa in 1564, the
same year with Shakespeare. His
father was poor, and wished to
apprentice him to the wool trade.
But Galileo showed a strong love
for mechanics and mathematics;
he professed to study medicine at
the University of Pisa, but was
always busy with mechanical ex-
periments. IHe worked inces-
santly with his tools and books,
and produced a great number of
inventions, more, perhaps, than
any other man. From youth to
extreme old age he was constantly
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in his workshop,and labored while
others slept. One of his inven-
tions was the thermometer, that
measures the heat or cold of every
land. Tt is used to mark the tem-
perature of the highest mountains,
and is plunged into the depths of
the sea ; tells the boiling point and
the freezing point, and governs
in the house and the factory.

At last,in 1609, Gralileo invented
the telescope. It had been thought
of in Holland, but never brought
to any perfection. Galileo caught
up the idea, and produced the re-
markable instrument that brings
distant things near. Until that
time no one had supposed men
could see beyond a certain limit,
and the sailor on the ocean and
the travellers by land could look
only a few miles before them.
Galileo’s first telescope was made
of lead, small and imperfect, but
it was polished and perfected
with his wonderful skill and in-
dustry. It filled all Italy and
Europe with an intense excite-

ment. Men came in crowds to
look through the first telescope.
At Venice, where Galileo was
staying, the merchants climbed to 1
the top of the highest tower to see |
théir ships far off on the water
two hours before they could have |
been seen without the telescope.
Gralileo was enriched with honors
and a large salary. He went to
Florence, and was received with
wonder and delight by great
crowds of his countrymen.

N ext came a still more startling
discovery. Galileo turned his
telescope to the skies, and saw
things that had never before been
witnessed by mortal eyes. The
Milky Way dissolved into a bed of
stars; Jupiter showed its four
satellites, Saturn its rings; the
moon seemed covered with moun-
tains, seas, and rivers. The
heavens seemed revealed to man,
and Galileo soon after, startled by
his own discoveries, published his
“ Message from the Stars” In
this pamphlet he describes the
wonders of the skies he was the
first to see. It was read all over
Europe, and the people and the
princesheard withawethe account
of the new heavens. Many per-
sons denied that there was any
truth in the narrative; it was
looked upon as a kind of “ Moon
hoax” or “ Gulliver’s Travels;”
some said it was an optical de-
lusion, and Galileo was attacked
by a thousand enemies.

His health was always delicate,
and he was always kept poor and
in debt by a worthless son and an
idle brother. - His life, so pros-
perous, ended in misfortune. His
telescope proved to him that the
world moved round the sun, and
he ventured to say so. Unfor-
tunately the Inquision and near-
ly every one else befeved that the
sun moved round the -earth.
Galileo was forced to say that he
was mistaken. He was tried at
Rome, condemned, and obliged
on his knees to confess his error,,
and during the last year of his
life was kept a prisoner in his
own house mnear Florence. He
passed his time in constant work,
studying the moon, and making
instruments. At last he became
blind. Here Milton visited him,
and looked upon him with venera-
tion. He died in 1642, and was
buried privately in the church of
Santa Croce, at Florence.

(Galileo was of a pleasant coun-
tenance, always cheerful. His
hair was of a reddish tinge, his
eyes bright and sparkling until
they became dimmed like Milton’s.
His figure was strong and well
formed. It was said of him that
no one had ever seen him idle.
He was never weary of improving
his telescope. The first one he
made only magnified three times,
a second eight times, and then he
made one that magnified thirty
times. It is the men who are
never idle that help themselves
and others. — Harper's Young

People.
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