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PLEASANT HOURS.

TAKING AlM,

HERE wera four little boya
Who started to go
From the very sawe spot
I'o take tracks in 1hie anow
He who made hin path stestghitest,
They had jv their plan,
Of all the four boys
Should be their best wman.

Now these four Jittle boys
Were Plulip aud John,

Aud werry-taced Haery,
Aud aolrcoyed Dun;

The best friends o the world,
Arnd full of inveotion

In play, batthuey seidom
Wero jound 10« sutention,

So they atartod together
Anpd hursied aloug,
Bat Johu, Don and Harry
Iy one way went wectig;
The fourth 1wade bis pach
Nearly «traight, and they wondered,
As all tries] al ke,
How they thro: had Launderdd.

Then Blalep reghied,
** Fhe reasvn s, you se,
Though tio harder I triod
To succeod thuu you threo ;
1 pushed for that oak,
Gomg forward quite ready,
While you stiugg.e on
Without aun and ansteady.”

Now you aee, my dear boys,
\What st h des.ous teach ;
If thete 19 & point
That you wish to reach—
A poation in hfe
At all worth the naming,
If you gan at ‘twall greatly
Depend on your aumng.

A LITTLE TALK ABOUT JESUS.
(Sie first page.)

Stppgn is over, and while mamma
in clesring away the tea things, Mamie
draws & 8tool up in front of the fire to
let Robbis warm his feet b-fore he is
undressod and carrird away to bed.
Robbie iz not inclined to sit still, how-
over, The bricks in front of the firo-
place are nice and warm, and he says
he likes to *“ stand on them barofooted.”
S0, to keep bim quiet, Mamie talks to
himn about another littlo cbild, who
was onco born into the world. Robbie's
brown cyes open wide with wonder,
when Mamie tolls him how Herod the
kiong srarched for tho little child, and
fivally killed all the babies for the
aako of putting Jesus to death.

Robbis is very quict now and listens
with a great deal of interest, as he
hears how this little child became a
man who healed all the sick folks who
came to him, gave sight to the blind,
and even caused dead poreons to live
again. Hecannot understand why the
poople were so wicked as to kill one
who was 30 good to them; and he
looks very indignant as he talks abont
it. He wishes he could have teen
Jesus and been bleesed liko the little
childron whom Ohrist held in his arms
when he was on earth. i

P.rhaps some of tho children who
road the Pimasaxt Hovrs may
havo wisked the same 7The writer
romembrrs baving done so when sho
was 8 itle girl,

But Chiisd's invitatims 1u th. chil:
dren were not alone to the httic one,
wto lived st the same time that he
did, but to all the children who will

of you, which no grown person can dv
It {s a benutiful thought and full of
coutfort Lo us, that wn can go to Jesus
in prayer and faizh, just ag truly as
thoso did who lived in Christ's time,

“Yet still 10 hia foutstool in prayer 1 may

ul
And %sk for a share in his love ;
And If [ thus carnestly seck him below,
1 #hatl gee hun at § hear him above,

“In that beantiful place he hay gono to
preparo
For all who are washcd and forgiven ;
And many dear children are patheriug there;
For ot such s the kivgdum of hiesven.™

M. I, Cany.

OWLS,

* Ag wiso ag an owl " is & very com-
mon cxpresgion ; and it must have
boen derived from the birds appear-
ance, for ho shows no more witdom
then other birds. Owlslive in deserted
buildingy, unt-housis, and hollow trees
sud during the day-time never leave
their retreat unless forced to do 80;
for their eycs are so formed that the
glare of the sunlight causes th m
ovident uneasiness, if not pain  They
are unabie to distinguish objects clearly
in 8o full a light, At night they are
full of activity. Tuey destroy great
numbers cf ratg and mice, killing more
than th~y can eat, if possible, and
storing thew up for future use. They
are much like winged cats in several
reapects

The chief peculiarity of owls is their
mode of flying and their quick sense
of hearing. Their food being mcstly
mice and other small animals which
easily hide themselves in the ground,
groat silence and clear sight are neces-
eary, as well as quick hearing ; 8o we
find the wing of an owl i8 provided
with feathers so remarkably soft and
plinnt that in striking tbe air they
make no rushing sound as the feathers
of other birde do. Thero i8 something
in the strango appearance and ailent
flight of o=]s that bas made them often
fcared ; and euperstitious people have
thought them always ominous of evil,
But there is hardly a more useful bird
anywhere. Itsfood consists of vermin
and inseets that would do great harm
to the crops; and the farmers ought
to be thankful to the quiet owls who
go arovnd the ficlds in the dark and
pounce upon all the mice and ineects
that would injare the ¢rm,

A writer in the American Naturalist
who bad read a story about an owl
wringing his own head off by looking
st a3 man who was walking around
him, tested the matter by experiment
He obtained a spocimen and plac d
bim on the top of a post. “1t wss
not difficult,” says the writer, “to
secure his attention ; for he nover
diverted his gaze from me while I was
in his presence. I began walking
rapidly around the post a few feet
fiom it, keepirg my eyes fixed upon
him all the while. His body remained
nuctiorless, but his he.d turned exactly
with my movewenta When [ was
half-#ay r und bis head wug diractly
behicd  Three quarters cf a circle
were coopletrd  .pd still tho ssme
twist of the neck and tho same stare

love him and obey him. When ho
8s1d . " Sufler licde childroa to ¢ e
unto me,’ ho intended that tke chil-
dien of all c.ming ages should have
s Llesring, w8 weil as the littlo ones |
he held in bis ivving aims  Ye asks
loviag'y for the heart of every chuld

, today, and wants you to give yoursolf

to bim. Mo his a work for cach one:

followed me. Qae circle, und no
charge Oa 1 went, twice a~cund
and still tha* watckful stare and stesdy
tucn of the head. On T went, thiee
times armund, and 1 began really to
wouder why the head did uot drop off,
when all ar once { viscover-d what I
had failed to nctice before  When I

which was as far a8 he could turn his
head to follow my movements with
comfort, ho whisked 1t back through
the whole circlo so instantaneously, and
brought it facing mo again with such
precision, that 1 failed to detect the
movement, although I was looking in-
tently ull the time.”

Owla are found in all parts of the
world, and in all climates. Thoy are
frequently met in the deepest solitudes
of the forest. In theone hundred and
sccond psalm, sixth verse, we read,
“ I am like a pelican of the wildernees ;
[ sm like an owl of the desert.” This
is mgnificant of the extreme loneliness
and sorrow of tho winter.

g

THE OLD MAN OF DARTMOOR.

Tuere was an old man of Dartmoor
who, for many years, obtained his
livclihood by looking after the cattle
distributed over these wild moorland
hills, At last, through infirmity and
old age, and tho constant and unusual
exposure to all kinds of weathor, his
sight entirely failed him, so that he
had to seek an asylum in one of the
West of England infirmarics, to end
hia brief remaining dsys. ‘While there
he was frequently iwsited by one of
his granddaughters, who would occa-
sionally read to him portions of the
werd of God.

One dsy, when the little girl was
reading to bhim the First Epistle of
John, when she reached the seventh
verse, % And the blood of Jesus Ohrist
his Son cleanseth us from all sin,” the
old man raiged himself and stopped the
little gir), saying, with all earnestness:

« Ig that there, my dear?”

# Yes, grandpa.”

¢ Then read it to mo again ; I never
heard the like before,”

The little girl read again :

¢ And the blood of Jesus Christ his
Son clesnsoth us from &ll sin.””

“ You are guite sure that is theret”

“ Yes, quito aure,”

“Then tako my hand and lay my
finger on the passsge, for I should like
to feel it.”

She took the old blind man’s hand
and placed his booy finger on the veres,
when ho gaid :

“ Now read it to me again.”

The little girl read, with her soft,
sweet voice :

s And the blood of Jesus Ohrist
hig Sn cleanseth us fiom all gin.’”

« A1e you quite sure that is therei”

 Yee, quity sure.”

¢ Then, if anyone should ask how 1
died, tell them that I died in the faith
of these words:

¢ And the blood of Jesus Ohrist
his Son cleanseth us from all sin.’?

And with that the man withdrew
hig hand, hig head fell softly back on
the pillow, and he silently pasted into
the presence of Him whosze *blood
cleanseth us from all sin.”

A LITTLE GIRL'S TALE.

A FEW Surdays ago I hes: 1 a little
girl’s tunlg over her pocket-bovs, before
chareh time  Her broth rsaid to her:

“ Wher+’s your woney 1 There will
bo & contribution to-dny.”

She went to get ber pockot-bo.k.

* | have two silver ten cents and a

r one.”
Pa]l)gor brother gaid :
¢ A tea'h of that is three cents.”

“ But threo ceats is such a stingy
little to give. I shall give this ten

reached half-way round from the front, | cents. You sce I would have had

more here, only I spent somo for my.
golf Inst weok ; it would not be fair o
tako a tenth of what s left, after [
have uaed all I wanted.”

“ Why don’t you give the paper ten
conts? The silver ones are prettier to
koop.”

‘8o they are prettier to give. Paper
ton cents look eo dirty and shabby,
No, I'll give good thiongs."”

So she had put one ten cents in her
pocket, when some one said :

“1 hope we can raige that three
hundred dollars for homo mitsions to.
day."”

Then that littlo girl gave a groan,

“Oh, 18 this hime miesions dsy!
Then that other sitver ten cents has to
go, too.” And she went to get it,
with another doleful groan,

laaid: “1f you feel so distresed
about it, why do you give it1”

“QOb, because I made up my mind
to alwaya give twice ag8 much to home
micsions a8 anything else, and I shall
just stick to what I made up my mind
w‘”

Now this little affair set me to
thinking.

1. We should deal honestly with
God in giving, “Itis not fair,” said
tho little girl, “ to count yonr tenth
after you have used all you want.”

2. Wo should deal liberally in
giving. Jf the fair tenth is a pretty
su, let us go beyond it and give more.

3. Let us give our best things
Thatwvhich is the nicest to keep is also
the nicest to give.

4. Let us give until we feel it —
Selectad

“WHERE THERES A WILL
THERE'S A WAY.”

Tais is a very old proverb, and a
very true one, Sometimes weo forget
it though, and say “Xcan’t” bLefore we
bave reslly tried at all. Somse yesss
ago a few kind people mad~ up their
minds to try to get hold of all the
chimney-sweeps in Dublin and give
them an education. Qne day a little
fellow came who was asked if he knew
his letters,

*Oh yes,” he answered.

*“Can you spell}”

“QOhyea.”

¢ Can you read $”

#“QOh yes.”

“ What books did you learn from "

¢ P'cage, sir, I never had a book.”

“ Then who was your schoolmaster 1"

“1 never went to school at all.”

The gentleman stared, for it seeroed
very strange tuat a boy should Le able
to read and spell, and yet never have
had & master.

“Then however did you learn?" ke
asked.

The little boy swiled, and linked his
arm in that of a sweep somewhat older
than himself,

“Please, sir, Jim taught me the
letters over shop doors as we went to
our work, and now I know =all the
words by huart; and if you'd kindly
let us have some books to read and
teach us to do sums aud writicg, w'd
be very thank:ul."”

Can’t you fanoy what good pupi's
thcsa two bogs became, and how thoy
delichted in reading in books insteal
of making their necks ache by pesring
up at the shops.

A wuitTie chbild of seven or eight
said inat when the Bible speaks of
“children's childrep,” it must mean
dolls. ‘




