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A NURSERY CYCLONE

A cYCLONE struck the nursery—
It early blew and late,

And all agreed thad no'or beforo
Wore things in such a stato.

Tho rocking-horso losé mane and tail,
Tho elephant an oyo;

Tho paper boats, all loved to floas,
Were stzanded high and dry.

And Marjorie Jano, tho favourite doll,
Her health is ruinod quito,

I hope that no'er again shall I
See such a pitoous sight.

A frootured limb, her skull crushed in,
No hair left on her head;

“ How she escaped from death ab all
Is strange,” dear grandma said.

An invalid while life shall lash;
She's lame, and bald, and blind—

A more afflicted doll "§would be
Extromely hard 4o find.

- o———r—— —

Phe only one that came oub whole
; Was poor old Jumping Jack;
i “He was 80 homely,’ SLF did say,
“ The oyclono changed its track.”

| —Our Little Ones.

\“WHO WAS IT THAT SQUASHED
THE RABBIT?"

MANY years ago there lived in Westmin.-
ster an ingeresting liisie giri, ¢ whom wae
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given, by one of her friends, a little baby
rabbit. And, much as she loved a doll, she
loved the beautiful little rabbit still moro;
because ib had life, and counld run abont,
ancd amuse her in many ways. She made
such a peb of it, that she would fain have
taken iy to bed with her; bub to shas her
father and mother could nob of course con-
sent. As she lay awake one nigh$, thinking
of the little pet downstairs, she thought
t$here could not be much harm in fetching
it, and placing ié for a shord dime at leastin
her own bed ; intending no doub$ $o return
it again #0 its own place sv early in the
morning tha her parents would not know
what she had done. At once, therefore, as
soon a8 the house was siill, and she had
reagon $0 believe $hab tke family were all
asleep, she crepd quietly downssairs; and,
{ having found her litile treasurs, she
. hugged it $o her bosom, carried it #o her
. room, and folded ib in her arms in bed;

and for a time she was 8o delighied with
; ita company that she could nob sleep. At
* length, however, she was overcome, and
feli into a sound sleep, and did not wake
until morning. A3 once she rermembered
ber liflle companion, and began to feel
abont for #; but, to her horror, it wasnob
o bo found, and in a state of gread excite-
mend, sho called out saveral dimes: “ Where
is my rqb'b:t ?”  Another sister, who had
been quietly sleeping by her side, and was
unconssious of what had saken placs,said :
“ What do you mean ? youmuss be dream-
ing; your rabbié is nob hers; bn’ down-
ofairs, whero you lefs ih”  _ further

goarch, however, tho rabbit was found
strodched on tho floor, cold and dead, and
almost as flad os a pancako ; tho fach being
that tho little mistress had lain upan i,
and crushed is to doath ; nnd thero 1% lay
before hor syes; and no doubt filling her
with intenso sorrow for its loss, and it is
to bo hoped, with equal sorrow for having,
in order to gratify herself, disobeyoed her
parents.  And for many years afterwards
1% was a standing joko against her by the
resd of the family: “ Who squashed tbho
sabbit 1"

This litsle incidens should teach all
young people thad, while $hoy may inno-
condly love and peb some of the protty
creatures which God has given them; yed
they are no#, under any circumstances, to

o thelr love and their solf-will into a
pretexs for disobeying their paronts and
teachers. If they de so, their sin, sooner
or later, is sure to find them out.

CHILDHOOUD'S TRUST.

WHILE sponding some time ab a friend’s
house, o fow years ago, a pale, delicate
little girl of nearly eight years came to the
house where we were stoppiog, bringing
with hor a beantiful bird—a canary.
name was “ Beauty,” and ils rong was 80
melodious as to charm the whole company
there assembled. As ié hung in feont of
the house each day, the inmates would
watoh for its remarkable notes, which it
could do with the greatesh ease, beginning
with the lowest and ascending to the very
Lighest note of the gcale, as correctly a3
the mosb accomplished vocalish conld ha~e
done, and finally winding off with a singu-
lar sound, which was very unusual in the
song of a bird of this kind Buk one day
its little voice was silent. The poor bird
bad met with a terrible accidens, which
rendered it probable tha it would never
ging &gain, or even live. The cage had
been placed upon #ho sill of the window,
in order tha$ the bird might take its bath.

Unfo: tunatoly, there bLeing & high wind [

that morning, the door of the room bad
been left open, and being in a strong cur-
rent, over wonb the cage, bird, bLath-tub,
andall, The tub had fallen upon the little
bird's leg, and broken it badly.

Poor Beanty now lay upon the bottom
of the cage, apparently in great pain, and
could not stir, and ils little owner sat by,
gobbing as if her heart would break, What
wae to be done? The bird that she loved
g0 long, and that had been so much com-
pany to her—for she had no little brother
or sister to play with—would surely die.
While in this despondent mood, she sud-
donly remembered reading in her little
Bible that if two or three prayed together
for the same thing, in faith, God would
hear and answer too. And at Sunday-
school that very wesk her teacher had told
har that God did nob forget one of the
creatures he had made; that his loving
«are was around them all constantly, and
that not even * a sparrow could fall to the
Eround without his notice;” and surely

o must know, then, all about Beauty's
fall. She went all ab once $o her mother,
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and with tears rolling down hor chocks,
but with that foith and trust which scoms
only given to a child, sho said. “ Won't
you pray to God that Beauty may got
woll 7 and I'll pray to him too, and I kuow
ho will hear us.

TOM AND NED.

Tox and Nod walkod down tho sireed
togethor on shoir way to Sunday chool.
Tom’s face was brifht os tho day itsolf, but
Neod's woro a scowl.

* Fathor's nover satiatied if Idon'd %o Yo
Sunday-school and church,” ho grambled.
“I think it's pretty hard on a follow %o
keep him tied up so1”

“ Why, don’s you wan to go 7" asked
Tom.

*Sometimes 1 don's, whon it's a mlco
day like this, and I wani to have o walk
and a little fun with tho boya. There's
Will Lawson nover goes to Sunday-achool
unless he’s a mind to, and I don’s sce why
my father is so particular.”

« I¥'s o pity that Will's fathor isn's more
pardicular,” said Tom, soberly. * You know
what txouble Will gob into a fow Sundays

“Q | that waa only & little sport'”

“ Bud it’s tho kind of sport nobody likes
to remember abcus a boy. And iorm
part I amgled that my father cares enoug
about me to want me lo bo in a safe place
on Sunday.”

And 80 the boys passed beycnd hearing,
dropped down into tho Harey Davs for
our boys and girls to read and $hink
abous.

Sometimes father's and mother's desire
to have you in tho right place eeems &
little oppressive, doesn't i4? Try and
remember this: they know tho dangers
that waid for you far better than you
possibly can, and i¥ is becauso they care
for youand love you very dearly thas thoy
try to shield yon. 1t is nob plensans for o
parent to deny a child whab looks like a
groat pleasure to the child, and you may
bo sure when it is done it always gives
pain to tho parent's heart. Do nob make
the pain greater by your unwillingness to
yield to your tuther's or mother’s will'in
the matter! Rewember, it i only love
that watches over and fries to prolech!

SUNMDAY-SCHOOL LESSONS.

FEBRUARY 1.

Lzsson Toric —God's Judgment on
Sodom.—Gen. 18 22-33

Mesmory VERsEs, Gen. 16. 23 26,

GoLpex TEXT —Shall not the Judge of
all the earth do right.—QGen. 1%. 25.

FEBRUARY 25,

Lissux Toupic.—Trial of Abraham’s
Faith. —Gen. 22, 1-13.

Mexonry VEeszs, Gen. 22, 11-13.

GoLpeN TrxT.—By faith Abraham,

when ho was triod, offered up Isaac —
Hob. 11. 1%,



