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SPARE THE BIRDS.
BY LEANDER

S. KEYSER.

1 someriMes think it a pity that guns
and slings for boys were ever invented. If
these weapons weie always put to a profit-
able use, or used only for harmless sport,
it would not be so bad ; but there is sowe-
thing in the nature of many boys that
makes them delight in acts of cruelty.
They seem to think their sport lacking in
spice unless it is mixed with the agony of
some innocent creature.

One day I met a half-dozen young men
in a marsh near several large willow trees.
e of them tripd his best to kill a downy
wood-pecker with his sling or *‘nigger-
hooter,” as he would have called it. He
came w.thin half an inch several times of
hitting the poor bird, and I trembled for
its life. Now what harm had the wood-
pecker done him or any one else? None
whatever. On the contrary, all winter I
lhad seen this busy bird creeping about the
branches, ridding them of nits and grubs
that would doubtless soon have destroyed
the beautiful trees.

Birds are often accused of sins that they
are entirely innocent of.  For instance, it
has often been said that the goldfinches
destroy the buds of trecs. DBt one day |
stood for a long while henvath an oak tree
watching a covey of these birds taking
their breakfast, and I did not see them de-
stroy a single bud.  They pushed theiv bitls
around the buds and sometimes pecked at
them as if hunting {or nits or insects’ eggs,
but never snipped them oif or pulled thein
apart.  Where these birds destroy one bud
by accident, as may sometimes happen,
they prevent the destruction of millions by
noxious insects.

On the same day I caught the tufted tit-
mouse really eating buds in the woods.
The sly little rogue! No doubt he was
nearly famished and had to eat something.
BBut my opinion is that it is really a bless-
ing to the trees to have a few buds cropped
off, just as grapevines need pruning to
keep them from growing too luxuriant.

Have you ever thought what immense
swarms of insects would infest the woods
if many of the eggs, larvee, and nits were
not destroyed by the birds early in the
season { [t would be impossible to remain
an hour in the woods, if indeed there could
be any woods at all. 1t would be impossi-
ble to compute the number of insects de-
stroyed by one bird in a single season.

One spring day | found a hooded warbler
flitting about lixe a shuttle of gold among

the bushes and saplings at the foot of an
old gravel bank. For an hour T watched
“him catching gnats and millers on the wing:
1 think he must have caught, on the aver-
age, three insects every minute ; so that he
destroyed no less than 180 in an hour. If
he averaged that many for five hours of the
day—certainly a low estimate—he would
have devoured 900 from sunrise to sunset,
But it must be remembered that he was
only one bird among the many in the woods
engaged in the same exercise.

Every one is aware of the injury done to
the corn crop by the cut worms, one of the
great pests of the farmer. Now, the robins
are veryfond of theseworms. A mother red-
breast will often fly down into the furrows
after the plough and gather up four or five
in her bill,_and then fly off with them to her
nest to feed her hungry birdlings. Some-
times the male robin is no less busy. How
many of these destructive worms would s
score of robins destroy in six hours averag.
ing one every five minutes? Do not kill
the robins because they pilfer a few cher-
ries. It is better to have fewer cherries
than no corn. .

There is another bird that has a soft
tooth for cherries—the red-headed wood-
pecker ; and for that reason he is often
slaughtered without mercy. But what does
the jolly red-head feed on before ¢}

! y herr,
time arrives? On the grubs that bhor y

e into
the trees. Yetno onc ever says ““thank
you!” to him for his service, but the

moment he helps himself to a toothsome
cherry he must be shot like the veriest
highwayman. :
There is another reason, and avery potent
one, for sparing the birds: the world wonld
be poor indeed without their carols and
trills. Birds are nature’s minstrels. Re-
memb_er, every time you shoot a songbird
you silence one of God’s own musiciang
Kill the ¥nglish sparrows, blue .
hawks, and other birds of prey, if you
wis_h, but never so much as point a gun at
an inscct-eating ov singing bird.

Jays,
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~—A class in grammar w
one of the younger hoys was asked to com.
pare ‘‘sick.” He began thoughtfully
¢« Sick,” paused, while his brain struggleé
with the problem, then finished triumph-
antly, *“Sick, worse, dead !”

as reciting, and

—*“Your hushand was a man o
excellent qualities.”  * Yes,” sighed the
widow, ‘‘he was a good man; ezerybody
says 50 ; I wasn’t much acquainted with him
myself ; he belonged to six lodges.”

~—Teacher : ‘‘ Freddie Fang
%ive the German name of

anube.” Freddy: ¢ Dunno.”
““‘Donau; that’s right. I am glad
have studied your les=on a0 well.” griv'mggu
is surprised, but keeps atill, } ‘ v

f many

le, you may
the River
Teacher ;

Landing of the Pilgrim Fathers
1620. '

BY FELICIA HEMANS,

THE breaking waves dashed high
On a stern and rock-bound coast,
Ar'\(‘l the woods against a stormy slzy
I'heir giant branches tossed,

And the heavy night hun d
The hills and w%.ter 0’25, ek

When a band of exiles moored
On the wild New Engla.:(?sh?::.i ¢ bark

Nng a8 the conqueror comes,
. T hey, the true-hearted, came ;
Not with the roll of stirring dr\;ms
And the trumpet that sings of fa;ne.

Not as the flying come,
. In silence and in fear—
They shook the depths of the desert’

With their hymns of lofty cheer, " gloom

Amidst the storm they sang,

And the star heard and th
And the sounding aisles j e dim
in th
To the anthems of the freeel dim wood rang

The ocean-eagle soared
From his nest by the white
And the rocking pines of the

waves’ foam ;
This was their welcome ho

forest roared——
me |

There were men with hoar i
. . h
rAmxdst the pilgrim bandy! e
Why had they come to with

Away from their childhooer fhere,

d’s land ?
There was woman’s fea,
1 rless e
Lit by her deep love’s trutl??’

There was manhood’s b .
And the fiery heart :fo ";os‘f:ﬁ.nely high,

What sought they thus afar

T Bright jewels of the mine?
h'l? wealth of seas, the 8poils of war 1
hey sought o faith’s pure shrine |

Aye, call it holy
s ) ground
The s0il where first bh’ey trod |

unstained what there they
Freedom to worship God {
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A SMALL SWARM OF BE'S
BE earnest ! Half—hearted :

accomplish one-halt ness will not,
heartedness will, ri;ﬁﬂmulch a8 whole.
earnest, | ¥ handled, o
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HELP YOURSELF.

PEOPLE who have been bolstered uP ufrt‘)f
levered all their lives are seldom good o
anything in a crisis. \When misfort!¥
comes they look around for somethin8 -
cling to or lean upon. If the prop 8™
there, down they go. p-

, Unce down, they are as helpless 88 Mull'
8ized turtles, or unhorsed men in‘ul‘moﬂ:
and cannot find their feet again without
sistance, : le

Such silken fellows no more res mbi
self-made men, who have fought their ed
to position, making difficulties their e
PIng-stones, and deriving determin?® of
from defeat, than vines resemble 08k® "
sputtering rush-lights the stars of hes¥>"
Efforts persisted into achievements tr”‘ll':ﬂs
man to self-reliance ; and when RO . "
proved to the world that he can trusb w
self, the world will trust him. the

Y18 unwise to deprive young men of n-
advantages which result from their 0%5°
ergetic action by boosting " them %
obstacles which they ought to surmo®”
alone,
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Keep Your Pledge.
BY MRS, M, A, HOLT.
KFFP your pledge, my boy,
Ever have it in mind ;

nter no place of decoy,
Pray for a spirit benign.

Your pledge will help you on,
Over the piaces where
nholy deeds are done,
evealing Satan’s snare.

Press onward, then, my boy,
carn wisdom every day,
Endeayour to destroy
ark sin upon your way.
Give God your heart in youth.
Enter the way of love and ruth-

Tt ————
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—Bridget : What is the result of c!:)f:ﬂ
g br‘?&d upon the waters? Brooks: IH'HZ'
0Use 1t returns the second day as pud<!
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}1 HIS new harmony of the Gospels ﬁ,}a
Ve of much interest and valus t0 Bln °

to

o of
ve, the story of the h‘eh*

> Which is the special subject @ ing
ional §. S. Lesuons for the en"

Of such a harmony, Propusso¥ &
Writes

_ tudents, weaving, as it docs, I
continuong narrati

our Lord
Internay
yeur,
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“ Ij\“l‘ above Concordance, Bible Tndc®
or Bible Dictionary, I count the Mov¥
tessaron the very best help Bi'blﬂ
N“d}’-. Through a recent first "cq“awt'
ance with the Monotessaron, that Mate
less Life pog shone upon me Wit
splf:ndour of bea.uty and majesty b,for;
Unimagined, It hag given the life &¥
Pers.on of Christ marvellous vividnos®
setting facts in their due order, locs oo

relation and proportions.”
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