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'.'Why not go to live in that house now? The win

dow’s open,” and she flew in at once.
The robin was more cautious, 

dow sill and peeked around.
" I don’t see any place for a nest.”
“ Pshaw ! You don’t need a nest in a house,” aaid his 

gay little friend. •
So Master Robin flew in, and pefched on the first 

thing he found, which was a book, but he looked home
sick. Miss Butterfly fluttered to a quill pen, and made 
believe it was a flower.

Pretty soon there were sounds, and robin listened as 
hard as he could.

"Oh, papa !” a child’s voice said; "Look there ! 
Sh-sh ! Keep still ! You’ll scare them ! What a beauti
ful butterfly for your collection ! And, papa, mayn’t I 
have the bird in a cage ? I’d like a robin with my can
ary.”

A man’s voice answered low.
"Run around outside, then, dearie, and close the win- 

, dow softly, so they can't get out.”
Master Robin’s brains were wide awake now. He 

spoke quickly.
'That man's an en—ento— well, I can’t say it; but he's 

cr**T on insects, and he’s stick a pin through you, my 
lady. And that girl thinks she’ll put me in a cage ! I 
guess not ! Let's fly 1”

Out they flew, just as the little maid’s band touched 
the sash. They heard her cry of disappointment as they 
dashed by her.

"Oh, papa, they just went out like a flash, and they’re 
both gone !”

But Master Robin and Miss Butterfly laughed happily 
to be out again in the free air. The black cloud was 
gone, and the warm spring sun was shining on the gar
den beds of roses and hyacinth. How beautiful it was 
out of doors ! Living in a house was not to be compared 
to it.

"Better be content where our Maker meant us to live,” 
said Miss Butterfly, a wise afterthought of the highty- 
tighty little creature .'—Sunbeam.
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Brown-Tail and Prickles.
Mr. and Mrs. Rat had gone houae-hunting, and Brown- 

tail wee left at home alone. The larder 
he itarted on a voyage of diacovery.

"If I conld only get an egg !" he thought.
It ran along hie tunnel, but at a turning auddenly 

drew back ;for something pricked him sharply on the nose.
"Dear me !" he said. “What can that be ?" He lick

ed his none, and listened. Then he heard little paws 
busily at work, burrowing.

"It must be some of our family," he aaid. “There are 
no others that cm burrow." And he went on again 
carefully. Again bla nose was pricked, eo badly that he 
could.not help crying out.

"Is there anyone there?" said a email voice; and a 
funny little dark head appeared at the end of the tnnnel

“Yea," said Brown-tail. "I wee trying to find my way 
to the hen-roost." «.

"Ah I" aaid Pricklee. "That ie the place I am bound 
for. I heard the hene cackling, and I know I shall have 
a feast."

jjl’m awfully hungry," aaid Brown-tail, feeling rather

"Wait a bit. There will be enough for you and 
too; only yon had better not come too close "

"Wee it you who pricked my noee?" aaid Brown-tail. 
“Yea," answered die hedgehog. "I'm very sorry. I 

can’t help it. I'm made that way."
Brown-tail eat down, and waited, licking hie lipc now 

and then, and thinking how funny it must be to slick 
pricklee into your friends, if they came too clo*. j

At last Pricklee reached the roost. A board was pushed 
aside ; and he got in, after calling to Brown-tail totfol- 
low. \
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Вштож, - - " - R. Osgood Mor s. With the Psalmist in Prayer ~
All communication* intended for this department .

should be addressed to its editor, Rev. R Osgood Morse, The element of prayer is the predominating one in the 
Guysboro. N. S. To insure publication, matter must be psalter. " I give myself unto prayer,” or " I am prayer,” 
in the editor's hands nine days before the date of the |, „prMri0n of the prevailing thought All the 
isaue for which it is Intended. ^ .tenant, of prayer are found hare : adoration, thankagiv-

ю be
‘"iio^TheÆ^'K^er. 1 bu, in some o, 

Baptist Mis- them the writer begins with meditation, as in the 73rd, 
"Truly God is good to Israel," 81c.. and keeps this up 

of obedience. Matt, 21 : shout half way through ; but at the 17th verse he slides 
out of this mood into direct address to God, ” Surely 
Thou didst set them in slippery places,” and 
the end communing with heaven. This ii 
outcome of reflection on the problems of the soul.

snge Prayer Meeting Topic.
B. Y. P. U. Topic —Conquest Meeting, 

sionary Societies (Foreign).
Alternate Topic.—The glory 
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Daily Bible Readings.
26 —Deuteronomy 2. Time con- 

rebellious ( vas. 14-16). Compare Heb. 3:
proper
When<6|onday, February 

lined the rebellious
16-18. weary with the contemplation of the puzzles of 

Tuesday, February 27.—Deuteronomy 3. God fighting life, Hkf that of the poverty of the saint, and the pros 
r Israel (vs. 2). Compare Dent. 1 : 30. perity of the sinner ; when we by our own reasonings

isy, February 28.—Deuteronomy 4:1-40,
God nigh to Israel (vs. 7). Compare James

ow it
for Israel i_________ ________ _ . _

Wednesday, February a8.—Deuteronomy 4 : 1-40, cannot find the answer, our resource Is hare 
(4-8-49). God -igh ,0 larae, (va. 7). Compare Jam* ^

Thursday, March i.-Deuteronomy 5. The fnndamen- Then the light comes. The prosperity is but for a 
tals bf the law. Compare Deut. 4 :11-14. moment ; the lurid flash of divine displeasure gleams

Friday, March 2.—Deuteronomy 6. Duty of teaching above the gilded show of the ungodly, while the guidance 
this law (vas. 6, 7). Compare Deut. 11 :18-ю. “d the strength, and the smile of omnipotence are the

Saturday, March 3 —Deuteronomy 7. Duty of execut- sure possession of the man who trusts in the Lord. At 
ting the requirements of this law ( vss. 2-5). Compare another time, as in psalm 5a, David pours out a torrent of 
Ex. u : 12. lx. invectives against the tattler Doeg, but turns off into

4 Л Л Л strains of confidence that God will bring si 1 things out
_ __ _ right, only at the last verse, breaking out into direct
Prayer Meeting Topic —February 25- address to God : »

The Strength of Humility. Luke 18 : 9-14. " I will give Thee thank* forever,
The Master has just been exhorting the disciples to Because Thou hast done it ;

perseverance in prayer, and now proceeds to safe-guard And I will wait on Thy name,
that exhortation bv deleting rash and self-cbnfident For it la good, in the presence of Thy saints."
persons, who trust in their own merits and not in the All the Doegs in the land will not really harm the man 
grace of God when praying, and to show, by the parable whD can say
before us, wherein the righteousness in prayer consists. “ j truet in foe mercy of God forever awl ever

k a contrast This confidence in s present, listening, sympathising,
The suppliants are before ue. The self-confident one helping Deity, is what We need most of all to^atch

"stationed himself.l’ The self abased one simply "stood.” (Д my Qod, is near, He hear* me, He will wvs ms,
Then- attitudes seem to reflect their spiritual states. is the trustful asseveration in this wonderful collection of 
True, the Pharisee had much to be thankful for ; every- the soul’s outpourings. Our Lord and Exemplar, though
thing that he mentions in hie address is worthy of gratv full Qf original expressions, made use of (best finely
tude, but instead of manifesting the devout spirit that minted ones. We can imagine nothing more appropriate 
such things should inspire, he is intoxicated with pride. to His mood when He poured out His soul wkth strong 
He arrogantly separates himself from the rest of mankind crying and tears unto Him that was able to éave Him
as beiOfrquite superior to them and with a look of con- from death, than the words cof the 22nd psalm The
tempt upon the poor publican, he thanks God that he plaintive utterances of the anonymous 7»»t psalm the 
has not to stand afar oft and hang his head and smite his ™ of failing flesh and heart—are not wasted on the sir.
breast. Why^he is not praying at all, he is only talking Unlike the querulous strains we have had eomet mes
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to hinuelf ! Why should he prey anyway? Wasi he not to UlteI1 to, this heaven-taught, grey haired lyrlat 
absolutely satisfied-—with himself? There is nothing of pi,dd countenance, repeats bis life long lesson 
prayer in his address, no word of supplication, or *
request, no one of his vaunted excellencies is as- 

to God’s help, for he enumerates all as 
were the natural growth of hie unaided 

"Why, Lord I am not as bad, even, as 
publican, to say nothing 'of extortiqners. ” 

distant stands the other man, of sad countenance

\ bird, 
would 
Ith his 
) gaily

withwas empty, so countenance, repeats ms me-long 1 
" Thou art my hope, O Lord God ;
Thou art my truet from my youth.
Cast me not off in the time of old aye ; 
Forsake me not when my strength faileth. "

1 prolonged, like that of 
lancholy lingering with us :

when I am old and grey heided,

cribed 
though th

A little
with heart melted into contrition ; a man "angered with 
himself,’’—the chief of sinners, who can only groan "Oh 
God be merciful to me the sinner.” Here ie an example
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O God, forsake me not.
Until I have declared Thy strength unto the 

next generation,of Thy might to eveiV.one that is to come.”
1 v HUMIUtY. Old men love the peaÜrqr, for it is their prayer book.

There 1. a humility that I. not of the Lord. For ex The* eainta of the olden Mme felt their direct depend-
ample when a criminal U diacovered In hla crime, he ence npon God, and expnwaed it. They knew little, and
may eeem to be humble-very humble—and yet all hia „ied "Teach me!” Tjfey were bewildered, and be-
•orrow be becau* he ia "found out." He doe» not loath sought guidance: "Laid me in a plain path." They
the .in but rather the penalty wMch It bring. There wcrc in 3„nger and looked to the omnipotent for deliv-
are many things in life that develop this type of hnmil-
ity, but it work, no genuine repentance, for when the .. Deliver my «oui from the aword................
occasion of the dlstreee Is removed ringoca on juet as bn From the horn» of the wild oxen Thou hast
fore. Where godly humility is, there sin ie hated in answered me ”
every form becau* of ita "exceeding sinfulness." In The ц.1 expression ia fearfully graphic ; there la not
John 16 :8 we learn that thia conviction of ain la from much hope for one in anch a position ; bnt sometime»
ahe Holy Spirit and mnat proceed the joy of justifies- lhere is „ intensity of peril in their strai 
tion. Ia not this the etate of heart referred to by the • • Thou hast delivered my aonl from the lowest pit."
Master in Matt, 5 ; 3 ? Death lt*lf waa no obstacle to their God.

The publican ns within hlmeelf all of the evil that .. Lighten mine eyes, but I sleep the sleep of death."
the Pharisee beheld alone in other men. So great wai they were tranegresaors of the holy law. and seemed ,
his own «In that all other sinner» were loat to him, and intuitively to bear their sins to the holy one Him*lf, 
he alone la left—the «inner. With this feeling there anticipating the New Testament by a thousand yeara. 

non him e sen* of hie utter helplessness to mike For without sacrifice or prieet, they confessed to God
dition any bette. He ia In unspeakable anguish, gDlt. constantly they did thia :

only plead "God be merciful." Immediately " I acknowledged my sin unto Thee, and mine iniquity 
he knew the joy of being at peace with his God, and he have I not hid •
went away strong in the I I will confess my transjgressions unto the Lord ;

strength that COMS8 IH humility. And Thou forgavest the iniquity of my sia.”
It could not be otherwise. Such a prayer moves the So that their joyous exclamation was : 

heart of the Almighty. Jacob came to a criais in his “ Blessed is he whose transgression is forgiven, whose sin 
life He feared to meet his brother Beau. Like the ie covered.
publican he too had been a great sinner and waa not Moreover, they felt that there awaited them a magmfi- 
worthy eo much as to lift hie eyes to heaven, but in his cent after-life, and sighed after it, as we do now, and 
humiliation he retired into solitude to weep and pray. besought their God to guide them into it.

In desperation he wrestled with “ Thou wilt show me the path of life,
the Holy One crying, "I will not let thee go” and anon In P«*ence is fulness of joy ;
as he wrestled the darkness rolled away and the 1 joy of In thy right hand are pleasures forevermore.”

"strength” with which he While we need not to read into the Psalms that which 
was crowned in humility. It has always been eo, when only the gospel makes clear, we must not shut our eyes 
"they cried unto Him in their trouble He delivered them to the light that is in them, and must beware of the 
from all their fears ” thought that the Holy One of Israel could not, nor did

Has it not been * in your cue and in mine ? Did we ”°L impart to the poem and seers of the old covenant 
not epurn Hie offered bleeaing many time», and when m0,t wondrous prospects of coming glory As e matter 
there wu "no eye to pity and no arm to aave" He de- of РШп word"' where is mere any more spiritual forecast 
livered ua? than this:

Let ua not forget that Jean. ia a refuge in every form "A* (» '‘«h»!<1 thy face in righteousness
and time of diet re*, not that we might presume upon I«hall beaatlsfied when I awake, wtta tny likeness,"
Hi. mercy-God forbid thet we should any longer abide the* U, when I see thee as thou art. 
in onr ain, but rather strive to exerd* the grace of ham- •e™ “ .* cUm“ to *11 we h,TC been con;
Illty each dey and not only when we ere forced to be cerning the Psalms we leeve our reader! at the gate of 
humble through some deep trouble, for u we otwerve to heaven. The odora of the spice garden, com. Boating 
walk humbly before Him we .hall know by bleaaed to too* who wait at Hi. gates. We are in toe world 

that He will be onr guide even unto death. bowed do.e° *}“■ “a buruen, yet, a. we try the old
"If earthly parents hear method of sighing towards God, of dropping a tear of

Their children when they cry gratitude mingled with hope, we are led to understand a
If they, with love sincere, *' little more <>< th® meaning of

Their children’s wants suddIv "Now know I that the Lord saveth His annointed,
Much more wilt Thoa Thy love display He will .newer him from Hla holy heaven

And answer when Thy people prey." With the wring strength of Hts right
Н» Gv Bstabhoom. Barewaad» Feb. tfeo.
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They had a fine feast, and Brown-tail slipped aw*y 
but Prickles, being tired with his hard work, curled іф in

neat and went to sleep.
A few days later, as В 

garden in the

what it was.
" Ie that you, Brown-tail ? And a black nose and two 

littlebright eyes appeared over the edge of a large box.

" Oh, dear !” sighed Pricklee. " I went to sleep in the 
hen-rooet ; and the master came and dragged me out, and 
gave me to the children here.”

" Don’t they treat you well ?” said Brown-tail, 
should prick them.”

" Thev are as kind as kind can be, but I don't like 
being shut un. If I conld only get ont a little while 
sometimes, I shouldn’t mind.”

Зо Brown-tail began to nibble; and every night, ц 
soon as it was dark, he came back and nibbled; until he 
had made a hole big enough for Prickles to get out.

” Thank you so much,” said Pricklee, as he scrambled 
through.

"One good turn deserves another,” said Brown-tail. 
" Good-by.” And away he ran.*-Caaeell’s Little Folks.

rown-tail was running round the 
early morning, he heard a queer noise, 
brave little fellow, so he crept softhУ upto

Ig old ; 
o. Do

What else conld he do ?

salvation” waa the crown of"You

Fill be
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A holy life has a voice. It speaks when the tongne is 
■ileut, and is either s constant attraction or a constant
reproof.—Hinton.aid the

washed 
we »e.

the words:One secret act of self-denial, one sacrifice of inclination 
to duty, is worth all the mere good thoughts, warm 
feelings, passionate prayers, in which idle people indulge
tkemselvee.—J, H. Newman.
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