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The Wise Behaviour of Tom-Tit.

The bird folk about the farmstead had been silent
for wuite five minutes. This was partly owing to
the ruffled state of their feelings, and partly because
they would hardly have been able to make them-
selves heard during the tuneful din that their new
come rival had been making.

It was really too bad, now that the education of
the nestlings was completed, and they had thought
their carss were over for the present, that they
should be troubled by this tiresome intruder who
had appeared in their midst.

The house dog had meanwhile been howling at the
top of his voice. He also resented the intrusion.

Now that the disturber of their peace had gone
further down the lane, the birds all broke out into
loud and excited conversation. As for the Missel
Thrush, he was talking in all the seven languages he
knew at once.

“Have any of you seen the monster?”’ he trilled

For my part, it is enough to have heard him 1

never before knew a bird with such a ice as this
tranger. To call that siiging, forsooth!

“I prefer the cronk of a Raven myself,” added a
Rook; for though the two familics were =0 nearly
related, the Rooks and Ravens were never good
friends

“It in sad to see what want of taste those peor
unfeathered human how ntinued  the Missel

Ihrush One hink it wa al dime to sing
to them, and yet us soon us this rattle pate appears
they leave off their rk to listen, ax they ne lo
vhen we entertain then

That is trun,” replicd Song Thrush
rrowfully The ch g I poss
d the school yard might v amagined  the
arsplitting noise he the choicest music.  Why
lo they not always da when we sing?

I saw the creature from a distance” piped

Blnckbird, airly, as he picked up a snail, and calmly
rackad the shell against the wrden wall, to show
how little he allowed himiel be disturbed by the
1 did r wish it to think T wa

overpowdered with anxiety to make 1ts acquaintance

irenmatance

AR RO V b might be "

The Sparrows were chattering in a manncF that
was dealening

“If the intruder is not driven away, and-that
peedily, this place will no longer be the merrier for
our company. They sny it in even higger than Mus
ket, the Sparrow hawk At least the and all

1 onr side

sensible ereatures, will be

“Put. Mother,” twittered a voung Sparrow “vou
snid Rover was the least sensible creature vou knew
not latting us go near

when he was so selfish about
his kennel to have dinner with him the other day.

“Ha i sensible when he agrees with me”” answer
ed his Mother sharply “You might have known
without making foolish remarks.” »

“Think ofs all the worms and insects a hird with
such a big voice as that would devour, if it was al
lowed to remain,’’ hemoaned the Robin. “There would
be no picking up an honest living when times are
}\Y\M 2

Said the Thrush: Tt would certainly be a sad
thing for the folk here if we were to decide to h*n'\;v-
the place in a body, driven out by this interloper

“They wonld think summer was never coming, if T
did not bring it,”’ remarked a Cuckoo.

“T don’t believe a Cuckoo makes a summer any
more than a Swallow does,” said a Honse Martin,
wheeling into their midst to make the ohgervation

“To leave our gardens and fields for this stranger
would be a poor-spirited thing to do,” =aid t.hn
Blackbird. “The proper plan will be to give him
fair warning that if he refuses to go of hir own ac-
cord he will be hooted and pecked out of the neigh
borhood. We have kept it select ro far.”

“T gecond the proposal,” agreed the Cuckoo.'“Whom
should we send with the message? The Hoopoe gen
erally acts as my messenger, but he .-:m-ms'f() th-I‘
disappeared. Oh, here irx Tom-Tit. He will do, if
he is brave enough to encounter the enemy.”

“T have been trying to tell you, but T could not
get a word in,” eaid Tom Tit. “T went close \m_tu
the stranger, and it is not a bird at all, but a th!mr
made of wood, that goes on wheels, and cannot sing
at all till a man turns the handle He has wheeled
it right out of the village now, so there is no need
for you to trouble about it any longer re

““That is what we should not think of doing for a
moment,” was the general chorus. ‘Do you sup
pose any of us would give a second thought to such
an absurd make-believe of a bird? Wo all know too
well bow to hold our own.” ;

But though they tried to carry it off lxuh{»ly‘ they
felt even smaller than the Titmouse for having been
taken in by a barrel-organ, and when next one came
to the village most of them fébund they had import-
ant business at a distance.

Moral.
Pon’t waite the sunny summer day
By meeting troubles on the way;
This simple plan is good to try,
Be sure you're hurt before you cry.
—Little Folks.
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CAUSES FOR NOT BELIEVING IN CHRIST.
l. Waiting better time. Acts 24:25.
2. Weak eoxcuses, Luke 14-17:20.
3. Want of earnestness, Luke 13:24.
1. Want of conviction, Matt. 22-4-5
5. Want of Bible Study, Acts 17-11-1
6. A spirit of controversy, Matt.
A spirit of complaint, Matt. 25
i

R. A demand for a sign, John 6-3(
9. Love of praise, John 6-44.

10. Fear of men, John 12:42.

11. Love of money, Mark 10-23-24.
of the world, 1 John 2-15.

ghteousness, Luke 18-10:14

Pride, ~John R-33.

Unwillingness to believe that not understood
2-14.

Unwillingness to have sins shown, John 3-19
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Unwillingness to submit to God’s ule, L.

Mhslike to messenger, Matt, 13-57

Guilty Blindness, Matt. 13-15.

Hatred ot the truth, 11 Thess. 2-10

Hatred of God in Christ, John 1522

The power of Satan, Matt. 13-19.

TUnbelief of heart, John 540: John 18237

Our Unions can use the above Bible Readings with

cgreat effect.  The Fditor has witnessed a number of
conversions, as a result of its effective use
B.H ¥
BOY P U

Midsummer with all ite diverting influences is upon
ns Tt is doubtlegs difficult to keep the banners fly
ing, and maintain a spirit of enthusiasm in the meet
ings Tt is true not only of our B. Y. P. U work

but also of the 8. Schools and Praver Meetings
Young People should pray for the grace of continu
ance in well-doing

Having been called to witness not a little suffering
of late, T ask. Do  von under the rod of suffering
croan and ask?—““What shall he?””  Then listen to
Uhoes) wiippoative words—

“What shall thine “afterward’”’ he, O Lord
For the moan that T cannot stavy,

Shall it issue in some new song b praise
Sweeter than rorrowless heart can raise

When the night has passed away ?

What shall thine “afterward” be, O Lord,

For the helplessness of pain?

A clearer view of mv home above,

Of mv Father’s strength and mv Father’s love
Shall THIS be my lasting gain?

What shall thine “afterward”” be. O Lord,
For this dark and sufferine night

Father, what shall thine “afterward” he
Hast thou a moming of jov for me,

And a new and a joyous light.

THROUGH SORROW
Bv Emily Houseman Watson

Shrink not from the perils thy soul must endure,
By the blaste of the furnace the gold is made pure:
That star iz the brightest which pierces the gloom.
And the rose that is crushed breathes the richest
perfume.

T trials oppress, if thv pathway he hard,

For thy chastening thou reapest a nobler reward:
The soul that has suffered is ablest to bless,

And love born of sorrow gives sweetest caress!

Thy God, who has planned all thy future for thee,
In wisdom decrees what that future shall be;
Submissive, thy cross in obedience bear,
Till thy soul, by refining, be sinless and fair

LIFE.

Let me but live my life from year to year,
With forward face and unreluctant soul,
Not hurrying to, nor turning from, the goal:

Not mourning for the things that disappear

In the dim past, nor holding back in fear
From what. the future veils; but with a whole
And happy heart, that pays its toll

To youth and dge, and travels on with cheer.

So let the way wind up the hill or down,
O’r rough or smooth, the jourmey will be joy,

Still seeking what I sought when but a boy;
New friendship, high adventure, and a crown,
My heart will keep, the courage of the quest,
And hope the road’s last turn will be the best
—Henry Van Dyke
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The man who stands on the top of a mountain can
see a longer distance than the one who stands in the
valley. Tt is due to the difference in the atmosphere,
and not to any improvement in the organs of vision
f the skeptic would come nearcr to God in his life
he would more clearly understand the doctrines of
Holy Writ, not because of enlarged intelligence, but
because of the clearer atmosphere. v

“A LARGE ROOM.”

The Bible is crowded with large ideas. The thought
of God is a tremendous thought. The salvation which
He has provided for men is spgken of in the New
Testament as a ‘“‘great salvation.” The promises
of the Bible are “exceeding great and precious prom
" The gift of God whereby all grace has come
“unspeakable gift.”” The psalmist joins
in this majestic strain when he sings of the mercies of
the Lord, saying, “Thou hast set my feet in a large
room.” il & jadl

There is nothing narrow or niggardly about the
dealings of God with the children of men. “Return
my soul, unto thy rest.” says the psalmist, “for tha
Lord hath dealt bountifully with thee.” The Lord
dealt bountifully with David in respect to intellectual
endowments.

ises,

to men is an

These are rich blessings, but he speaks of blessings
richer still “Thou forgavest the finiquity of my
<in.”” “As far as the east is from the west, so far
hath He removed our transgressions from us.”  We
may not be able to say that the TLord has made us
rich, or that Te has put into our hands a meepter
but we can say He haz taken our sins away. There
1 no monopoly of the spiritual blessings which the
Lord has prepared for' men.  They are free for alll
There is no limit to the bounty of his grace

“Prove me now herewith, saith the Lord, and see
if T will not open the windows of heaven, and pour
vou out a blessing that there shall not be room to
receive it.”” Tt is not a meager shower, but a awell
ing flood which shall water, replenish, and overflow
every believing soul In our Father's house there is
bread enough and to spare. There is enough of par
don, for He will abundantly pardon. Enough of peace
for your peace shall flow as a river. Enough of
righteousness, for vour.righteousness shall be as the
waves of the sea.  Enough of joy, for the joy of the
Christian is unspeakable and full  of glory. Enough
of grace, for the promise is, “My grace is sufficient
for thee.”

In one of his prayers for the FEphesians the apos
tle's great heart expands to take in the fullness of
the blessing of the gost

I of peace, and this is what
he asks: *“That ye may be able to comprebend with
all saints what is the breadth, and length, and depth
and height; and to know the love of Christ, which
passcth knowledge, that ve might be filled with all

the fullness of God.” ‘It pleased the Father that
in Him should all fullness dwell; and of His fullness
have all we received, and grace for groce.” Surely

the Lord hath sot our feet in a large room. New
York Christinn Advocate

Fhe preacher himself must feel before he can make
others feel Tet him tell the story of the cross with
all vividoess; let him expound atonement with all
power; what then? Then he must make men love the
Saviour who died, and abomimate the sin utoned for
Can he do it? Not unless as he kuelt down before
the eross, his own seul has been swopt by that love
and that abomination. Let no man handle the mys
teries of God unfeelingly.—The Interior

YOUR LIFE.

What shall we do with%ur life, in the little white
that we have it? Make the bog® of it. Devote it to
the very highest aims and purposes “Hiteh your
wagon to a star.” Do not degrade it by tying it
to material things. “A man’s life consisteth not in
abundance of things.”’ Alexander and Caesar and
Napoleon conquered empires, and won transient ap
plause; but the Galilean Carpenter, who spent His life
in doing good, dominates the thought of the world
today.

Do you admire such a life? and do you purpose in
your heart to begin, sometime, to, live for others ra
ther than self?  “Now then, perform the doing of
it.”  "There is ‘no time like the present. In*the
mad race for wealth, for power, social position, we
forget _how few are content when their goal is reach
ed; how invariably “much wants more;” how often
the fruit of the desire proves to be but Dead Sea
fruit after all. There is only one way to make our
life worth living—one key that unlocks all its prob
lems—and that is, “Living unto God.”—The Search-

A

Light.
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