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Life is a leaf of paper white,

which each one of ns may write,

?ln‘wor_d or two, and thén comes night !
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THE -EAGLE AND THE BABY.

Far away in thee Highlands of Scot-

» Up among the great heath-covered-
hills, a shepherd had built a rough
little cottage. He had a wife and two

~ children—one named N ,about eight
old ; the other .m

-baby only

0 months old. Nancy often took care
of her little brother--went to a village
about three miles away, to buy tea and
sugar; but
i ':l:,; with
much shopping to do, and would have so
many parcels to bring home, that she

) that sublime !
*- i i ‘ iﬁ_ ﬂ._ e ”»

made her mind not to take him; so she

d the cradle into a nice sunny
outside the cottage, and telling Nancy
Rot 0 leave him for “s single
,‘”letoﬂmthherba.skeb& L i
. Nancy was very prond of being trust-
the ea:.y.o( her little brother,
ingingthe way she heard her
do; so baby awoke, and seeing

d kicked hi¥ fat 18gs,
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in! Though thou have time grea

upeaknx' the baby |
er. ‘oia day she had so

‘moment, | j

THE EAGLE AND THE BABY
t cliffs, where ravens and eagles
uilt their nuts'd ﬁ; and the eagles werﬂe
very large and fierce, often carrying o
oun “feod theiy. young ones.
slowly round in

ey do when looki
out for something to pounce upon an

carry away. !
bird for a good while,

She watched the great.

t | to himself, *

plaid, he gave the signal to pull up. But

|if coming down was difficnlt, going up

As she was running up the hill, she
met a party of gentlewen shooting, and
thinki.n%they could help her, she told
them what had happened. They were
all very sorry for her, but they did no
think coulddoanything,until one o’
them said he would try and get at the
| hest if they would get.ropes; so while

the others went to the top of the cliffs,
eagles hovering about, and, as neither of

that it was laid in the
and would, perhaps, be safe.

when the arrived, and the young
laird made them tie him firmly to one,
and began to creep down the face of the
cliff, his friends tried hard to prevent
him, felling him he would surely be
ki’led ; but he looked at the weep-
ing mother, and thought of his own dear

mother who was ds Q; and then, saying

save the poor Wwomni

bn{cg‘::.n’md -t
or 5 res
At last he reached o
to take & little rest.

o o Pt g

its of grass
at him,

some ran to the nearest house for ropes,

‘where, looking over, they could see two| R

them had the' baby in its claws, they
nest, and|an
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with the buby was far more so; and
when he got within a few yards of the
top he fainted, and was pulled up more
dead than alive. You muy believe how
delighted the poor mother was, and how
proud all the people were of their brave
voung laird, who risked his life for the
shepherd’s babv.

[BOGUS and:COUNTERFEIT.

1]
Thereis no genuine Hnp Bitters made or sold
in Canada, except by Hon Bittera M'fyg Co., of
Toronto, Out, nor enn ! 1ere be, for the sole and
exclusive 1ight to use tue name Hop Bitters is
secured to said Compruy by the Javs of Canada,
by two registered t:ude marks, and it is a heavy
penalty forany oue to use the uawe H? Bitters
or sell anything pretending to be like Drug-
gists and vonsamers should remember this and
shan &'l spurious, 11 ui.0ns stuff made by vthers
or elsewhere. Hop b.tters s the purest and best
medicine made. =

BIRTHS. MARRIAGES and DEATHS.
Not Bxoeding Four Lines. Twenty-Pive Cenls.

-

BIRTH.

At Lake View Parsonage, Nanticoke,
on {ue 12.h inst., the wife of Rev. J.
Seaman of a son.

MARRIED.

On 14th April, at St. Paul's Church,
Clinton, by Rev. I. Middieton, B. A.,
Reclor of Oslinwa, assisted by Rev.
C. R. Matthew, B. A., Rector of Clin-
ton, the Rev. John Curry, B. D,, In-
cumbent of the Church of the Ascen-
sion, Port Perry, to Eliza 8., third
daunghter of the Yuts Lieutenant A. F.
Morgan, of her Majesty's 97th Regi-

ment, and relict of James Preston,
Esq., B. A,

NOW READY

“CHURCH RAMBLES
AND SCRAMBL E§

f,BY A PERAMBULATING CURATE.

Orown 8 vo. Cloth, 280 p. p.; $3.00,

OPINIONS OF THE PRESS.

* A chatty and readable boek, Mﬂ
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