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R 4IVING THE FPLOW-
ERS A DRINK,

| Dip you know thad

‘fowers grew thirsty ¢
B Somotimes, when they

. bave had nmo water for
d gome time they will turn
up thoir littlo leaves to-

ward the sky asif beg-
ging for adrink. Over the
-notwork of cach leafisa
covering that we may call
8 its skin, Then under
this the leaf is full of
§ little cells which are as
closely joined wgether as
those of the bee's honey-
comb.; Theso leaf-cells
aro filled ‘with a sort of
soft jelly, which contains
among other things the
8 matter which gives the

- Jeaf its green colour. Each
leaf is aleo provided with
B 2 number of tiny pores.
R Through  theso pores,
which are really so many
- littlo mouths, it drinks
‘that part of the water
§ which it requires for its
8 ‘nourishmont.

Every plant does its
digesting  in its leaves,
which -a¥e, therefore, like
B 10 many little stomachs.
The dear old 1ady we see
g in our picture knows how

important it is for her
B plants that they should
BB not get their little mouths
flled up with dust, or
N bave to wait too long for
B ‘s drink, 50 she is holding

E them out in the rain
¢ oven at the risk of get-
B ting wet horself. She

§ looks very pleased to soo
f the rain come pouring

-down, for she knows how
B vofreshed her flowers will
B fcel aftor they have had &
good drink. Plants very
§ much?prefer rain water
B tohard or wall water.

.
£ NEGLECTED TREAS-
A TRAVELLER one

URE

: da,
¥ callediat a cottage to aak
B for a draught of wator.
M -Entering, he found the
8 parents cursing and quar-
relling, the children trem-
bling, crouched in a
torner ; and wherover ho
4 looked he saw only

g arks of d ation and
i povorty. . Grooting the inmates, he asked
B them: .

em 3
* Doar frionds, why do you make your
o ' hore 50 wrotched 1
** Ah, %&ir,” said the man, * you dou't
2 know the lifo and trials of a poor man,
B “hen, do what you can, everything gocs
3 wrong.”
j. The stranger drank tho water, and
then said softly (as ho noticed in a dark
® and dusty corner & Bible), *Dear friends,
[ I know what would help you, if you could
‘Bnd it. There is a treasure concezled 1n
¥ Your house. Search forit.”
B And 20 bo left them.
% At first tho cottagers thought it a jest,
B8 but after a while they bogan to roflect.
% WWhen the woman went out, therefore, to
Bk gather sticks, the msn began to soarch, and
28 sven to dig thas he might find tho treasurc.
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When the man was away, the woman did
the same. Still they found nothing ;—in-
creasing poverty brought unly more quar-
rels, discontent and strifo.

Ono day, as tho woman wag left alone,
she was thinking upon tho stranger’s vords,
when hor eye fell on the old Bible. It
had been a gift from her mother, but since
ﬂcs:;ddcath had been long unheeded and un-

A strango foreboding secized hor mind.
Could it bo this the atrangor meant? She
took it from the sholf, opened it, and found
the verse inscribed on tho title-page, in her
mother's handwriting. ‘“The law of thy
mouth is better unto me than thousands of
gold and silver.” It cat her to the hoart.
**Ah 1" thought sho, ** this is the treasuro,
then, wo havo been soeking.” How ber
tears fcll feat cpon the leaves |

From that tinic she read the Bible every
day, and prayed, and taught the children
to pray , but withuut lier husband's know
ledge. One day he came home, as usual
quarrelling, and in a rage. Instead of
mecting his angry words with angry roplies,
she spoke to him kindly.

¢t Husband,” said she, ¢ wo have sinned
%'ricmualy. We have ourselves to blame
or all our misery, and we mast now lead a
differont lifc.” Helooked amazed. **What
dost thou say 1" was his exclamation. She
bmu%lllt. the old Bible, and subbing cried,

**Thero is the treasuro. Sco, I havo
found it!”

Tho husband’s heart was moved. Sho
read to him of tho Lord Jesus, and of his
love. Noxt day she read, and again and
agam, she sat with her childron round hor,

oughtful and attentive,

Someo timo wont on.

It was aftor & yoar time
tho strangor roturned that
way. Seceing tho oottage,
ho romembored the cir-
cumstancos of his visit,
and thought ke would call
and sce his old frienda

in. Ho did so, but
he would scarcely have
known the place; it was
80 cloan, 50 neat, so woll
ordered. Ho oponed tho
door, and atfirst thought
he was mistaken, for the
inmatos camo to meet him
so kindly, with tho peace
of God beaming upon
thoir faces. *‘‘How are

ou, my good plo 1"
Zmd hc.y 'f‘hun tm know
the stranger, and fur somo
time thoy could uot speak

‘¢ Thanks, thanks, desr
sir; wo have found your
treasuro. Now dwolls tho
blessing of God in our
house—his peace in our
hearts!”

So said thoy, and their
ontiro conditien, and tho
happy faces of their chil-
dren declared the samo
more plainly.

PR Y e——

THE KINGFISHER.

Tmis bird, in the bril-
liant marking of it plum.
age, oxcels most otljers,
though it cannot bo called
handsome, its bill and
head being very large in
proportion to the other
parts of ita body. The
top of the head and back
of the neck aro dark
green, flecked with spots
of bluo upon tho tips of
tho feathers.  The lower
part of the body is light
violet or blue, gleaming
vividly under a strong
light, and clearly showing
a8 tho bird 18 flying. A
whitoe patch or streak
gz:ssen from the cye totho

ck of tho neck, and a
dark green  streak is
drawn immediately under
the whito patch. The
throat and chin are shite,
tho bill black, and the
eyes crimson.

Tt stays by the banks of
clear rivors and brooks,
proferring thoac that How
slowly and whose beds
are fringed with willowa
and close bushes It has a straight, glanc-
ing flight, and as it shoots swiftly nlong the
water, affurds a brilliant sight t is
usually scen perched on a small beugh
overhanging J:o stream, from whenco it
darta upon the small fish that form ite
food. Upon capturing its proy, it carries
it to lan&, and, after beating it to death
upon a stono, swallows it whole

I navrk heard scrmons on tho responsi
bilities of mnthers that made me tramble
Whilo we accopt our responsibilities, we
ray to fathers: You are not doing your
duty to your childron when you go to the

lls and voto for men wha legalize tho
iquor traffic  You cannnt expect us tn
keop them pure, when by your votes you
open the doors of temptation o thom.



