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THE CANARY BIRD.

A liule girl named Caroline had a
charming Canary bird.  The little crea-
turo sang from carly morning until ove-
ning ; it was a very beautitul bud, of a
bright yellow, with a black head.  Caro-
line gave it seeds and green vegetables,
and, at times, a picce ol sugar, and every

night.  On the following morning (Sun-|a certnin occasion one of them found the
day) the water was drawn ofl frum the jouter gate of a house open, and entered in,
ponds, and the stream was searched.|and the gate accidenily closed after him,
After church, a citizens’ meeting was held'The woman of the house had just placed a
in Mnrket [1all, and numerons companies large tea-kettle fuil of boiling water 1n the
atnrtedd in [resh pursuit. On Monday jcourt.  Bruin smelt of it, but it burned his
morning another meeting was held. It{nose. Provoked at the pain, he vented all

hnd been agreed that, should any person He folded his

find him, the Methodist bell should Le rung jurms round it—pressed it with his whole

day fresh and pure water. L 2l should Le
But all at once the little bird began to| While the people were ~°"°‘-‘f"8 in the
i ~© 1 Thally the bell struck up a merry peal—the

droop; and one murning, as Caroline| UcK U yp 1
’t bring it water, it lay dead in its) 7St one had arrived in the morning train
povingie 8 ! y of cars, and was restored to his deeply

w%‘%e little girl raised loud lnmentations afilicted parents ! The scene was a touch-]

i ; _ling one, more casily imagined than des-
%mrl;x};ec::?lldo';cxgul;;:g; \lvl::]lt l‘lv(f );ubrl;:\crggd‘cribed. Hundreds, at the weicume sound
m ; .= 1 lof *he bell, flocked to witness the return

another, with colors still more beautiiul, il v o tl - of b
and which sang as sweetly as the formery°F the little runaway to the arms of his,
one, and placed it in the cage. affectionate parents.
But the litile girl wept still more when
she suw the new bird. |
. Then the mother wondered greatly,, |
and said, ¢ My dear ¢hild, why dost thou,

still weep? why art thou so very
Thy tears will not cull the dead bird back

to life agnin, and here thou hust unoiher'

equally beautiful.”

‘I'hon the child said, *¢ Ak, dear mother, :

I have acted unkindly toward the litile
creature, and I have not done all for it
that I could and ought to have done.”

¢ Dear Lina,” answered the mother,
¢ thou hast tended it very carefully.”

*t Ah, no!” replied the child. ¢« A
short time before its death, I did not bring
it a piece of sugar which you gave me for
it, but ate it mysell.” Thus spoke the
littlo girl with 2 neavy heart.

But the mother did not smile at hef
coiplairts, for she recognized and revered
the sacred voice of noture in the heart of
the child,

4 Alasi” ahe said, ¢ what must be the
feelings of an ungreteful child, when it
stands by the grave of its parents!’—
Youth’s Cabinet. .
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THE LOST ONE FOUND.

A litlle follow, between seven and eight
eurs old, son of Mr George Hussey, of
all-River, (Mass.)lelt home on Saturday

afternoon without the kuowledge of his
parents. Attracted by the music which
accompanied a New Bedlord Fire Com-
pany, he followzd the company to the
railroad, and when the cars started, at
half-past five o’clock, took the track, and
travelled to Taunton, (& distance of 12
miles,) where he was found near the depot
between eleven and twelve o’clock, by
Mr. Morse, keeper of the jail, and kindly
taken care of by him and his family until
Monday morning, when he was put on
board the cars for Fall River. His feet
were somewhat the worse for wear, but the
tittle fellow was himself in good spirits,
and said if they had put him on the
s¢trail,” he could have found the way
home. He was missed by his mother scon
after he left the house, and search was
made immedintely by her for him. Very
soon the alarm was given by the cricr.

A diligent search was made during the|and sometimes entered the villages. On

sad ?,§

be crushed, were not every part that

DIFFERENT LENGTH OF THE
FINGERS.

The difference in the length of the fin-
ors serves a thousand purposes, adaptin
the hand and fingers, as in holding a rod,
s switch, a sword, a hammer, a pen or
pencil, engraving tools, &ec., in ail which
a secure hold and freedom of motion are
admirably combined. Nothing is more
remarkable, as forming a part of the pros-
pective designs to prepare an instrument
fitted for the various uses of the human
hand, than the manner in which the deli-
cate and moving apparatus of the palm
and fingers is guarded. The power with
which the hand grasps, as when a sailor
lays hold to raise his body to the rigging,
would be great for the texture of mere
tendons, nerves, and vessels : they would

bears the.pressure defended with a cushion
of fat,"3s elastic as that in the: foot cfthe
horse and the camel. To add to this
purely passive defence, there is 2 muscle
which runs across the palm and more
especially supports the cushion on the in-
ner edge. It is the muscle which, raising
the edge of the palm, adants it to lave
water, forming the cud of Diogunes.
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THE BEAR & THE TEA-KETTLE.

his fury on the tea-kettle.

strength aguinst his breast, to crush it;
hut this, ol course, only burned hum the
more.  The horrible growling which the
rage and pain forced Irom the poor beast
now brought the neighbours to the spoty
und Bruin, by a few shots, was put out of
his misery. To this day, however, when
anybody injures himself by his own vio-
lence, the pecple of the village call him
like ¢*ihe beur with the kettle.”

N. B.—Pussionate children, this is for
you. When your little hearts kindle into
u blaze, and you kick and strike at things
by which you are hurt, pause and remems

| ber the bear of Kamtschatka!
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CHILD'S MORNING AND EVENH(JQ.l
HYDMINS,
MORNING.
Jxsvus, kind Shepherd of the sheep,
Thy little lamb in safety keep s
Guard me this day from every ill,
And with thy grace my spirit fill.

Teach me to love Thee, G my Lord ;
Help me to read thy holy Word ;

May the first sounds my hps can raise,
Be sounds of joy, and prayer, and praise.

EVENING. }

Jesys, underneath thy care,
Let me aweetly sink to-rest :
Hear my simple evening prayer—
May thy litle child be bless’d.

I thapk Thee for my happy home,
And all that thou hast given;

O mak~ my infant heart thine own,
And-train thy child for heaven..

( London) Ecang. Mag.
[

PERSEVERANCE AND INDUSTRY.

An'Eastern paper, in an article on the
subject of perseverance and industry,
says :—

‘“ A few years ago. Luther Severance,
Horace Greely, and James Harper wers
bringing water by the pail full to wash
type in a printing office. They were
knocked about by the older boys; but
they did not sit down and weep, and de-

elare they would run away {rom their em-

ployers. No—they stuck to their business
year after year till they became of age.
Where are they now ? Severance is in
Congress, Greely is Editor of the New *

York Tribune, one of the leading politi-

cal papers of the day, and Harper is at
the head of'the largest publishing establish-

The bears of Kamtschatka live chiefly
on fish, which they procure for themselves
from the-rivers. A few years since the
fishbecame scarce. Embolded by famine
and consequent hunger, the bears, instead
of retiring 1o their dens, wandered about,

ment in America, and was elected - Mayor
of the city of New York two years ago
by an overwhelming majority. So much
for energy and industry.”

Religion must be our business, then it

will be our delight.



