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“And Duskie gnve Rume D pe(,l\, w]nch'

Ruftie raturned.

“Coo, c00, coo, coo!” snid Pearlio,
swcetly, uymg o keep up tho charne-
ter of the family as- the two. girls who
had passed before came by again, They
were walking up and down lemmng
their lessons.

#“Do hear those swch crcutm-e‘: ?
said one.

“ What gentle voices they hav ) smd
Mary, “'l‘hcy always live at po.xco, 1
am sure.’ \

“Of course,” snid J'cnny, “ but- they
scem to be fluttering in their nests,
novertheless. ook, Mary, if you stand
here you can sce them,”

Pearlie, who had. been. pleased with
the flutiery of the first speaker, made
grimaces at Duskic and _Rufhe to keop
qmct but in vain; peck followed peck,
and flutter. followed flutter, till there
wus nothing to bo done but to leave the
nest and have it out in the air,

And so they did, and Mary and Jenny
watched them with tearful cyes, for it
scemed fruly sad to see those pretty,
soft, and graceful Dbirds fighting, with
lvul]h,d feathers and angry frl.m(,c.

- At last the pavent hird came back, and
administered sharp . correction to the
nanghty y ounrr ones.

“ Duskie,” snid the father, * it ourrht
to male you gentle to know itis cxpcct,-
ed of you to De ‘as gentle as a dove.
And Ruffie; you ourrht to ‘bo ashamed to
“have the character of being gentle and
peaceful, and not to descrve it

“Yes indeed " said Pearhe, mdwmnt-
ly L And if you ‘had only sccn "how
those saucy spairows’ Taughed ! You
were too ‘angry to hear’ t.hem but’ they
‘enjoyed your disgrace, and smd some-
thing which I did not undcrstand 'tboul,
profession and pracmce

“Yes, dear, those are lonfr \\'Ol(la u%ed
by men, ‘and’ they mean LhaL we ought
to be Wh.lt wo scem to be,’ or wh.lt, we
have the (,hm-actor of bemrr '

“Ruﬁie, go ! ‘outside - $hé “riest m(l
smooth yom-.sclf you  naughty bird!”
said the mother. * *“You look positively
ugly. ~And, Duskio, you and “your bro-
ther musy not got to the~ pc’t-hcld fora
“weelé, “In cht ‘I'shdll- be” obliged to
keep-you close by ‘me.’ Ilis ot only
“the harm“you do- to yoursclf by bemni

:angx Y, but the h'u-m vou do to othexs

“Why, thoée sparrows will make a

‘motk at goodness always now, and_you

will” findthey will find thoy will ' say,
“Oh, doyes put on a meek and gentlo
mannet, but they know how to fight and
quarr ol ‘s well as others.” ~ *How' sad!
{t scems worso 1o seo doves fight than
other birds. They look as if they ovght
to'live at peace—as if God meant to
teach us a lesson about the be'\uty of
gentleness, and meekness, and innocence

nd they have s Poxkd {he pieture,. [
‘shall never sec ¢

oves again without a
painful feeling.” ‘

“ Did she .s.w that,” said Duskie, .in a
choky voice. «IPhat’s worse than all;
I thought it did’'nt matter much Just
heing naurrhty once. But if she will
nover forget it, it has done her harm,

too; and she is snch a dc.u- little “‘ll’l'

she often throws me pens.

“Ab, Duskie! you can mnever b’e

naughty . without hurting others, and
you never know' how much harm you
do. - Besides, you cannot undo what yot
have done.  That little girl will always
remember the sad pxcture of two doves
fighting and tearing cach others feathers

in Mfrc. “But now go to sleep; Lam -

”

tired and sorry.
#.Coo, 00, oo !"” came T om he trec
and those who could recognize the shuh’c
modulation of ‘the coos, and who could
understand what they expressed, would
have discovored affection dnd penitence
in Duskic and Ruffic's coos,” .and tender-
ness and - forgiveness in those of the
parent birds. S oy
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" A curions  letter, said to lmve bcen
written by \T.lpo)con L, to his father

~when the future Bmperor was a:mere

child and a pupil at the military school
at Brienne, has. just been’ pubhshed -in
Prance. [t is dated April 5, 1781, and
runs. thus.: - *“Father if you or.my: pro-
tectors cannot, afford me the means of
living - more .. honorab]y in “this honse,

.brmrr ‘me -back- home ‘at. once. T am

Lu-cd of proclaiming my indigonceé, and
of 'séeing the sneers of fnsolent scholnr

whom' nothmn but their fortune elevqtes

above me, buL there is not onéwho's

ot & hundred “pll\e%” below the noble :
.sentlments whxch rmnnfttc ‘me. Ia your ]
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