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_ &UR omN 'OLKI.

TUîE BIRD IN TU1E SiW7r7ER.

Tholî rata tupon theolad church roof
Came beating front tho west,

Alla, justanut3iJo, tbo Icailoe clins
Tossod ini their %vild tinrost.

within, (ho hause vas aii and cola.
Au', sad t(ho pastor's Vieill;

Not ono street ray ci Christian hope
Lot bail a clîering gloaul.

lie spoko af traule and at dontb,
0E daubt, and %os, alla fonre,

WVlitd ovcrbead tha antuinn rail
Foll like a iloud ut texre

Ouîr bords Nvoro boixed iii aullon griof,
Our hocarts iwore chillod wvith pain.

Tho lhgit ai love soomoed quonchced lore or.
By blttolnoe ai rata.

Then sriddenly a checrfut saund-
A bird note stroot and eler-

Rang through tho hushoed and glooiny bouse,
And startiod every car.

Tbre in tho shutter, cola alla tWei,
And ruflod by (he oal.

A lonely lttie birù bati crept,
Anti nestled ta go: warm.

Tho atorn hest close above its bota,
Andi shook uts aionder porch,

-But (bore it cluug, andi chirpeti, and sang,
Against (heo ad groy chnrah.

Tho pnstar's voico grow soit and sweet,
Hie kind oyos filid --îth tcars,

And, look ing up, ho spolie ai Christ,
Andthe (horala yeaIs.

Ho spokeof aicavon, aur happy homo,
Andi loved oncs gono befaro;

01 ail tho joya that trait tho blest,
On yonder shilling shore.

And still (ho littie bird sang an,
À soit, unoansciaus airain;

It aniy knew (bat it tras Warta,
And sheltereti bran tho rain.

HA VJNEI SUME PUAS.

Noir, boys, 1 will tell yen how we can
have sonte faun,» said Charlie te Lis compan-
ions, wio Lad assembied one bright mnoon-
ligit evening for sledding, snow-batling and
fun generally.

>What is it ?" - sked several nt once.
"Yen shall sec," replied Charlie. >' 'Who's

got a saw ? '
'« 1 have, se have 1," replied three of the

boys.
"GeL them, and you and Fred and Nathan

cach get an axe, and 1 -wmll get a shovel. Let
us be back mn tifteen minut.s.-

The boys separatcd te go on their several
errands, ecd wonderingr of what use sawvs,
axes and shovels could be in tie play.

But Charlie 'vas a favourite witli aIl and
thcy fully believcd in Lis promise.-; and ivere
soon back again for thc fun.

«Now," qaidl lice, - Vidow Bradley Las gone
te sit up wvith a sick child. A Mani Lauled
lier soine wood to-day, and I board lier tell
hinu tint unless -,he could get sorne one Le
saw iL to night sic wouldl have notiing Lu
mae a fin.' : 'th iriiuinurning. Now, boys,
iL w ili It jiiî a.', (- for us te saw. s1,lit and
pile up lier wvood as te inake a snow-man on
Ler door-step, and the surprise of tbe first
will le botter than tliat of tie last. WLat
Say Yeu, bvyq '

One or tnov of Lie boy s objectud, and could
[lut seu tl.; fui., Lut tLi à..m ut g -mt ;n for
àL with LLe nwarà ,ULtSfactijL ai.] l , tî.at
always re.suita frurnwv -lig

It diaà nut t'ke long for seven smart, and

healthy boys to split and pleO up that load of
wood, and shovel a good path frorn the door-
stop to wvoodpile. Thoy fait great pîcasure
anci satipfaction ovor thoir f'un, and then.all
ail %vont te a noiglibouring carpenter's ohop,
whiere shavings could be liad for carrying
away, and ecdi brought ail arniful ; thon thocy
wvent homo wvitbh lighit amd joyful. hearta.

The next inorning, when the poor wcary
wvidow rcturncd front ivatching at tlie sick-
bed, and saw what liad been donc, elie wva.
astonisl3ied, and tears- ef gratitude ran down
lier choeks. Sho wondered who had donc
the kindly dccd; and, wlien aftorward. told,
lier fervent invocation, "QeGd ble.ss the boys '»"

would have richly ropaid thein eutild tliey
have licard if,

DID r GruIDE YUU STIArGET?

When General W7olseley 'vas about Le un-
dertako Lis march over the plains of thie Nile
for Lis la.st engagernent with Arabi ho secured
the services of an educated young Scotelirnan,
who was familiar witli the course, to guide
the movernents of lis army. Before they
teok up their mardi the Centrai said te hlm:

'«Now, 1 want you to guide me straiglit;
guide me by the star.»

Diiring the battit that followed, the young
man was mortally wounded. Hearing of this,
General Wolseley visited lim in Listent. As ho
entored, the dying soldier raised his eyes and
said:

1Didn't 1 guide you straiglit, General?
Didn>t I guide you straigit ?»"

And the General could only acknowledge
that he did.

Is this net a rnost appropriate question for
parents, pastors, and teachers te ask as we
look upon the seuls committcd to our trust?
By our example have we le(loé4,follower-,
only in the paths of safety ?e * uinsruc-
tions have we declared thIn tut', warmly,
earncstly, plainly, affcctionately ? Have our
wvarnings been faitiu and tender and lovîng ?

In our exhortations have we plead with
thern " as dying men wvitli eying men?" In
our supplications for thern at the throne of
gracpe, have we wrestled for them, as did He
wliose heart's desire a, .d prayer for Israel was
that they rnight be saved ? Can it be said
of us-

-He watchod and wept. He prayod and folt for aU ,
La a bira e=11 fond cndç>arOnt tries
To tempt its now.fledgod, oilspiinR to tho sies.
He tried euoh art, ropravod ench doil doiay.
Ajinred te brighter irIds and Icd the Way "

Can wve say, as we will %vant to say when
we look up fromn our dying hcds, " Didn't 1
guide yeu straight 1"

A MOTHER SEAL'S LOVE.

During tIe visit of au excursion party to
Anacapa Ibland, a 3 oung ýscal pup only a few
months eld wvas brought away frein the island.
The littie animal was sacured by a repe around
one of iLs fins, and Lied within a amaîl yawl
belonging to .the sloop. Shortly before sal-
ing, a large 6eai was noticed swimnimig around

tetlup, anchured off the cuve whue the
capture ý%as made, utteririg Ju barks and at

hie owliing piteously. No particular at-
tnio *~was>paid tu the animal at t1Le ime or
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te tho little captive, which nt tirnes barkod in
response to the old darn>s plaint,

Tho boat sailed away, makcing for Ventura
shore. Wlien ofF San Buenaventura, a caîni
iii the wind (lccrcac(l the speed of the boat,
wlhen a largo seal wvas noticed near by. On
rcaching thu wharf at Santa Barbara nt two

'lukthe noKt, rornix'ig, a Beal Nvas again
discovercd swirning about tho boat. It 'vas
not st:pposed that t.his was tho mother of the
captive, or out of pity for its miscry the pup
wvould have beil thrown ovorboard. To better
seure the pup uintil daylighit, tho relpa was
taken froin its fin; and i it was Lied up in a
jute-sack, and let loose upon the dock. Soon
after caming ta anchor, the seal respondcd to
iLs rnother's invitation by casting itself ovor-
board, ail Lied up as iL was within a sack. IL
is asserted by the man on dock that the
mother sei7ed the sack, and Nrith lier sharp
teeth tore open the prison of lier ofirpring.
This, howevor, is a mere conjecture. If iLdid,
tie littie puip "'as save(l ; otherwise, iL would
drown, Lied up iii the sack. The incident ivas
the more intcresting froin the fact that the
ol<l son] had tofollowv the sloop at least eiglhty
miles over the ocean in a hopeful endeavour
to rescue its young.

T.IIE BRIDLE ON T¶HE TONGUE.

"Row have you prospercd to.day, my son
said Mrs. Stone.

" Fir8t-rate, mother; andl 1 think iL is be-
cause 1 remcrnbered the verse you gave to
Sadie and me this xnorning You sec> wve were
playing at blitidittan'8 buffand the boys wvou1d
pcep so as to sec us. 1 was so provoked that
1 wanted to speak righit out sharp, but every
time I began 1 coul(i sec that verse real plain,
'H~e that is sloiv to anger is botter tlian the
mighty, and lie that ruletli bis spirit than lie
that talethi a city,' and I did flot say a word.
It çwas harti work, thougli, te kcep from
speakiig."

"I <laJ n)t (ioubb it, Willhe; but 1 arn very
glad that îny littie boy was so brave. 1 tbink
it often requires more truc courage to hold
the bridie of the tengue than that of a hiorse."

" That verse hielped ine too," said Sadie.
"I was liurrying along se ab tu cail on Julia

HToward before sehool, but just as 1 turned
the corner, old Mrs. Lane opened lier wvindow
and asked me if 1 would go ta Mr. Pinkham's
store and getzt, bundie. 1 was so disa:ppointed
that 1 wvanted te say « No,' but tlie verse came
into my mind so quick, 1 said, ' Yes'm,' and
ran ,along."

'You did quite riglit, my ehildren,' said
Mrs. Stone, "'and have éach gained a victory
that is botter than taking, a citv."

A STORF' OF A LONDON CHILI?.

Tliis littlt girl Lad livcd in London ail
lier life, and had actually neyer scen a tree.
She was taken into the country -wv4h many
uthers not long ago, by a >envolent society,
aUd, Vihtn mhÇ bav> thC trCeS W&ViUg Witlh the
wriîad, sile clung In fan tic t.error te bar teachor,
think i lig Lhat thuy %%cru borne specîca of hoer-
ribole li% ing -rau,t,k abut t,,, attack her.
Mucli Porsuabsioil wab requmred tu induce hier
to go near thcm.
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