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i'HE USELESS KETTLE.

THE USELESS KETTLE.

Some one has thrown away this rusiy

c 1t has a hole

in its side and is no more use for ‘lt:l«llu:_'

--lnl l\"f!h‘, ,-lu:nuinf_\ D

water.  There 1t lies in thy long grass
almost hidden from sight. and 1t will

certainly never lioid boiling wr again,

or he uf any
But, as the

more l=¢ In the P\Hl‘ll' 1.

time passes by, and the spring

comes round, and the birds begin to

out for cosy and sheijered spots to build

their nests in, one little bird, with sharper

CeVes than the r =1, 8} s o

ut this old kettle
Iving half out of I

m the

grass

weeds: and it U w ise

in~i':'

1 i

What a nice war
] for n

little ones whe
1},._\ come onut of the o and

hetlle would iy

have n

feathers of their litt] lies to protec

will eal

my mate and we will build a nest insid

them against the cold winds: I

as quick as ever we ean.”
So th

nest was built, and in the pietur
we can see the soft feathers inside an
the mother bird looking on and thinking
to herself, with pleasure, how cosy and saf,
her little ones would be in <o quiet ane
sheltered a spot.

If we would have our Lord abide with
us, we must solicit his presence : he tarries
only where his presence is desired.

WIAT HARRY DECIDED.
"1 think you ar. rcal mean, anyhow!”
satd Jlarry, i:n'i-.;ll: disappointed and eross.
You laven™t mueli of a colleetion and 1I'd
2ive vou something real niee for this.”
i it * =omething real nice,’
“ 1 want this.”
was a quecr-looking bird’s nest ;
never seen one like it before,
uncle had told himn that the
nests did  not
people could find

wWant

built  sueh

\‘.'E!(‘I'n

Miten it '?Ji m

s in his class were making
ns of interesting things—flowers,
nescand mosses, anything  they

I tind in the ficlds, or woods, or along

On the last day of the

to be shown, and the

had made the best collection was
ven a book full of colored pictures
of b and bugs, and flowers. Harry
wanted that book: he had believed, until

Fred Harper found the queer bird’s nest,

W 't 1t : but he wasn't so sure

e might Fred was mean not to

eIl the nest to him, because Fred did not
things, not half

the river ba

wer IH

care for such and had
tried.
One afternoon, just at dusk, Harry was

on his way home. He had been to town

“on ar crrand, and was taking a short ent

|

|

i at his feet I:u.\ a

|

| pany, when all at once he

thronel 1],

woed<and whistline for com
stopped. There
bird’s nest exaetly like
Ered had found! e chuckled as

1 i T |

i vaeked it up and said aloud :

the om

* There, Fred Harper! I've got a nest
like vours without any of your help. 1
niean to—"

But Le didn't tell what Le meant to do;
e had found something that made him
look sober. A bit of naper was tucked into
the nest with Fred Harper'’s nam: on it.
Then Harry guessed what had happened,
Fred must have dropped the nest out of
his pocket and *his was it.

“1 don’t care !” said Harry: “ I’m not
to blame because he lost it: it's mine now,
anvhow.”

Just then a thought came to him so
plain that Harry almost looked about him
to see if anybody had said it « What
shall it profit a man if he shall gain the
whole world, and lose his own sou] 2

The Golden Text # Harry had helped
Nannie to learn the hard words in it that
very morning, and had tried to explain
their meaning.  [le kicwed g twig out of
the path and looked cross, * | haven’t
found the whole world!™ e said; * I've
only found a bird's nest, and it's mine, too,
What T find blones to me ™

* Dut,™ said A volee in his )n':ll'l, * what
onght Fred o do with vour things if he
finds them ¢ You know he ought to bring
them back to you, don't You? And you
snow that to get things in such a way is
Just like stealing, don't vou?  Are you go-
ing to be as mean as that 27

" Nol” said Harry, <o lond that a bird

in a tree above him was startled. I'm
not! ' going rigly straight over to

Fred's with tlus bird’s nest: of course I
am.”
He went, ‘o0,

THE HILL G uue @iCULTY.

“What makes you think that Frank will
sueceed 7 sauid  one man to
another, who had just lent a lad of nine-
feen some money to et him up in a small
way.  “ Well, they used to live back of
ur house,” replied the other, * and he
was the only child. His mother was taken
ill, and was an invalid for several vears.
Frank went to work after sehool hours

iil!\illl‘.\.\

every day, and washed dishes and cooked
and even sewed in order to save his.
mother’s strengtk.  The other boys made
fun of him, but he set his teeth and stood
it, and eame out at the head of his class,
besides.  1'd be willing to back him up
twice as heavily as 1 have done, for he's
clear grit right through.” The resvlt
showed that the speaker was right, for
Frank is now one of the most suceessful

voung men in the Hittle town.



