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Our Young Folks.

THE LITTLE BIRD TELLS.

*Tis strangze how little boys' mothers
Can find out all that they do,
1f a fellow does anything naughty,
Or says anything that’s not true !
They'll look at you just a moment,
Till your heart in your bosom swells,
And then they know all shout jt—
For a little bird tells !

Now, where the little bird comes from,
Or whete 1he little bitd poes,

If %e's covered with beautiful plumage,
Or black as the king of crows,

IF his voice is as hovarse as the raven,
Or clear as the nogng of bells,

I know not ;—but this I am sure of —
A little bird tells t

The moment you think a thing wicked,
‘The moment you do a thing bad,

Are angry, or sullen, or hateful,
Get uply, or stupid, or mad,

Or tease a dear brother or sister,—
That instance your sentence he knells,

Aud the whole to mamma in a minute
That little bird tells,

Vou may be in the depths of a closet,
Where nobody sees but a mouse,
Ycu may be all alone in the cellar,
You may be on the top of the house,
You may be in the dark and in silence,
Or out in the woods and the delis—
No matter ! wherever it happens,
The little bisd tells.

And the only contuvance to stop him
Is just 10°be sure what you say—

Sute of your facts and your fancies,
Sure of your wotk and your play ;

Be bhonest, be brave, and be kindly,
Be pentle and loving as well,

And then—you can laugh at the stories
The little bird tells ¢
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BY CHARLES N. SINNETT.

* What made you smile so when you and
Aunt Hester were looking at the old loom op
in the attic just now, papa? I saw you
tbrough the window from dowa in the garden,
and Auotie was laughing, too, I guess.’

‘Iudeed I was,’ said Auntie, as her laugh-
ter rang out merrily for one so old as she.

* We were talking over the good old times,’
papa added as he patted his little Milly's cur-
Iy head.

¢ Must have been something real nice 1*

Papa looked up quickly at Aunt Hester,
and she smiled, * Yes, tell her the story of the
loom by all means.’

‘Well, there were five children of usin my
father’s family, All except your Aunt Hester
were boys.  Aad, though she was very strong
and kind-hearted, we did not like to have her
following us about too much.

*Our parents went away visiting one day
2nd left my brother Ned, your Auntie and my-
self, to keep housc until they came back.
‘Be sure and take good care of Hester,” was
the last word that dear mother said to Ned

# and me.

*And my father spoke the message he had

givenus balf a dozen times before. **Re-
M member, you have to cut that wood by the
B door, and pile it up in the shed.”
B ‘“Guess he thioks that will keep us tied
9 Up 2t home,” 1 whispered to Ned, while
B8 Hester was waving ** Good-bye " to the folks.
] *Ned nodded his head as he answered,
b “We'll rush through with the wood, and then

we'll tic ber up where she can't tag after us”
R * Why, papa, what were you gotag to do?’
B 2skcd Mlly, peering closely into her father's

i face.

‘We wanted to have a good play with
some buys on the next farm. We knew we
could do that if we hurried with the wood.
i Sowhen Hester came asking why we cut the
j sticks so fast, we told her to carry in the wood
forus and we would give her some of our
K maple supar.  So she went back aod forth to
the wood-shed as fastas her little feet could
38 Qrry her. But her little eyes twinkled so
M that we knew she bad guessed that we had
B some picce of mischielplanned out.  So when
BN ~c gave her the sugar, we tied her fast to
f £miodmother's old loum so that she conld not
8 stc where we wens.”

§ " Why,.Auntie, weren't you dreadfully a-

fid >* asked Milly. “And it was that Joom
[ cpin the atiic, there was nc hope of your pull-
| g it away.?

THE CANADA

¢ That was the very loom,’ said Aunt Hes
ter with a smile. ‘ And I must confess that [
did not feel very happy to be left 1n that way.
But I ate my maple sugar and tried to make
thelbest of my lot. I felt sure that the boys
wouldn’t have so good a time as they thought
wherever they might be going.'

* And that was a fine guess,’ smiled papa.
‘ Before we could whistle softly for the neigh-
bor's boys to come out in the woods and play
with us, their mother saw us in somg way.
She walked right up to us before we could run
away, too, and said she knew we were into
some mischiel. She wasn't satisfied with that,
but, in spite of all we could say, she went
back home with us, and found how we had
left Hester. Of course she told mother all
about it, and we got well punished for our self-
ish way of treating cur sister.’

‘But, papa,’ said Milly, ‘there’s a real
bright twinkle in the corners of your eyes, a3’
if you and auntie knew something more to the
story.’

‘Well, we did see something which made
us think of what mother said 10 me and my
brother that day when she * whipped us all
soundly and sent us to bed.” She 3aid that I
would often meet things in Jife which would
bring up what I had done, just as if it had only
bappened yesterday.’

* Why, papa, you must have been looking
down from the attic window when I wanted
to playalone, andasked NellyBrown togohome
and borrow me some thread, so that I could
mend my dolly’s dress.  Yes, I know you saw
it, and thought it was as bad as tying auntie
to the loom ; for I knew Nelly's mother would
have some work for her to do as soon as she
got home, so that she couldn‘t get back to
play with me again.’

‘ It did make me thiok how I was told that
perhaps my own children would have the
same spirit I had showa towards my sister.?

That was papa’s answer. But there was
no severe lool on his face. It was full of
smiles, and he took his girlie in his arms and
kissed ber as he said: ‘It made me very
bappy ta see you call Nelly back before she
bad gone mavny steps towards home. I could
see how quickly youknew it wasn't right forone
little girl to tie up another when she had got
tired of playing with her. It will be much
casier for ynn to do just right when aoything
like that contes up again.’

‘ Aod the story of “* Tied to a Laom,” will
help me, too, papa,’ said Milly with a twinkle
in her eyes almost as bright as that in her
Aunt Hester's.

THE NAPPIEST LITTLE BOY.

* Guess who was the happiest child I saw
to-day ?' asked papz, taking his own two little
boys on his knees.

¢Ob, who, papa?

¢ But you must guess.’

' Well,’ said Jim, slowly, *I guess it was a
very wich little boy wif lots of tandy and
takes.”

* No,’ s3id papa, ‘he wasa't rich, he had
oe candy and no cakes. What do you guess,
Joe?'

*1 guess he was a pretty big boy,” sad Joe,
who was always wishing he wasn‘t such a little
boy, “and 1 guess he was riding a high
bicycle.’

‘No,” said papa, *he wasa't big, and of
course he wasn't niding a bicycle. You have
lost your guesses,so I'll have to tell you.
There was a flock of sheep crossing the cuy
10 day, and they must have come a long way,
so dusty and thirsty and tired werethey. The
driver took them up, bleatiog and lolling ont
their tongues, to the great pump i Hamilton's
courtto water them; bat one poor old ewe
was too tired to get to the trough, and fell
dawa on the hot, dusty stones.

*Thea, Jim—theo, Joe—I sawmy litle
man, ragged and dirty aod toasled spring oat
from the crowd of urchins who were watchiag
the drove, fill his old leaky hat, which mast
have belouged to his grandfather, and caury
it one, two oh ! as many as six times 1o the
poor, suftering animal, antil the creatare was
able toget ap and go on with the. rest.”’

* Did the sheep say tank yoo, papa ' asked
Jim bravely.

PRESBYTERIAN,

‘I didn't hear it,’ answered papa, ‘but the
hittle boy's face was shining like the sun, and
I'm sure he knows what a blessed thing its
to help what needs helping.'—Christivn Ob-
serucery.

FIERCE SIR THO0M4S."

My next-door neighbor has a cat, Thomas ;
[ call him Sir Thomas; he deserves to be
knighted for his virtues. But Sir Thomas is
a determined monarch in his own yard ; the
feline that enters there, on any pretext, cannot
retreat too rapidly for self-preservation. A
short time ago a kitten was adopted into the
family, and carefully gharded at first, it being
presumed, from the cat’s well-known character
that he would make some very sharp objec-
tions. To ihe surprise of every ooe, he was
delighted with the lutle creature, and forth-
with constituted himself father, mother, and
friend to it. He will ie on a chair for hours
with the kitten asleep ‘in his fond protecting
arms.

Oaqe day the latter, through non-observ-
ance of dietary laws, had a fit.  Sir Thomas
shared in the geaeral excitement, and was
observed to treat the invalid with more than
usual tenderness afterward. That night,
instead of permitting his pet to lodge in the
vard with him, as was their custom, Sir
Thomas conducted it to the cellar, there
snuggling it for repose ina cosy corner, as
much as to say, * You have been sick, dear,
and must not expose yourself.” e then be-
took himsclf to his nightly quarters, without
which facts areas literal as any that were
ever sworn to.

KEEP YOUR TEMPER.

‘I never cankeep anything I’ cried Emma,
almost stamping with vexation. ‘ Somebody
always takes my things and loses them." She
had mislaid some of her sewing implements.

¢ There is one thing,’ remarked mamma,
* keep your temper; if you will only do that,
perhaps you will find it easier to keep other
things. I dare say, if you had employed
your time in searching for the missing articles,
you might have found them before this time ;
but you have not even looked for them. You
have only got intoa passion—a bad way of
spending time—and you have accused some-
body, and uojusily too, of taking away your
thiogs and losing them. Keep your temper,
my dear.  \When you have missed any article,
keep your temper and search forit.  You had
better keep your temper, if you lose all the
litle property you possess. So my dear, 1
repeat, keep your temper.’

Emma subdusd her ill-humor, searched
for the articles she had lost, and found them
in her work-bag.

‘ Why, mamma, here they are!? 1 might
have been sewing all this time if I had kept
my temper."—Ex.

4 PRETTY INCIDENT

A newsboy took the Sixth Avenue elevat.
cd railroad cass at Park Place, New York, at
noon on Thaoksgiving day, and sliding into
one of the cross-seats fell asleep. At Grand
Street two youag women got on and took seats
opposite to the lad. His feet were bare and
his hat had fallen off. Presently one young
girl lcaned over and placed her muft ander
the little fellow's dirty cheek. An old geatle-
man smiled at the act,and, without saying
anything, held out 2 quarter with a nod to-
ward the boy. -The girl hesitated a moment
and then zeached forit. The next man as
silently offered 2 dime, a woman across the
aisle held out some pennies, and, before she
koew it, the gir), with flaming cheeks, had
takea mocey from every passenger in that
end of the car. She quietly slipped the
amount into the sleeping lad's pocket, remov-
cd her moff gently from uoder bis head with-
owt rousincg him, and got off at Tweaty-third
Street, including all the passenpers.in a pretty
little inclination of the head that seemed foll
of thanks

Refined tasto forms a good critic ; bat

genius is farther necessary to form the poet
or the orator.—JBiair, F

-
-
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AN ESSEX COUNTY MIRACLE.

HOW AN OID LADY WAS RELEASED FROM
SUFIRRING.

Strong Testimony of a Reliable Witness Added to
the Already Lang Chain of Evidence—\Why
Suffer When the Means of Cure are at Hand ¢

krom the Leamiogton Post.

Mes. Mary 'Olaistead, a highly réspected and
well known lady cesiding south of the village of
Wheatley, eipht miles from Leamington, has been
the subject of an expenence that has created not a
little wonder, and has excited so much comment in
the vicinity uf the lady's hume that the Post beheves
it will prove of general nterest

Proceeding tu ihe handsome farm residence, we
were ushered intv a roum where sat the pemal old
lady. Upon enquiry she informed us that she was
in her ciphtieth year, and for one of her years she is
the picture of health  She expressed her readiness
to make public the particulars of her suffering and
cure, stating that while she did not care to_figure
prominently in the newspapers, yet if her testimapy
would relieve others suffering as she had done, she™-.
would forego any scruples in the matter  She then
related the story of her case as follows : ** About
six years ago I was stricken with sciatica rheuma-
tism, which first made its appearance in my left
knee, but gradually took possession of alt my limbs.
Within three mon:hs after its first appearance [ was
unable tu leave my bed, and day and night suflered
the most eacruciating pain. My limbs wesze swollen
to more than twice their natural size, and drawn out
of all natural shape. My feet were also badly
swollen, and my right arm was 1n the shape of a
semi-circle  For three long years 1 suffered in this
magoner, being unable to put = foot to the floor, the
only way Icould move around was by being wheeled
ina chair. My appetite gradually left me until I
had nodesire or relish for food of any kind, and 1
got very thin and weak. During all this time 1 kept
doctoring with the medical practitioners of the
neighborhood, and swallowed gallons of medicine
which cost my busband much money, but I am
unable 10 say that [ received any benefit foom this
medicine. My agony kept increasing and my sys-
tem geowiong weaker. till many times death vould
have been a welcome selief 10 my sufferings.  Afier
reading in the newspapers about the many cures
cffected by the use of Dr. Williams® Pink Pills, I
decided to try them. My case was a stubborn oae,
and it was not until I had 1aken halt a dozen boxes
of the pills that 1 began to feel animprovement. I
continued taking the pills, however, and never had
a relapse. and to-day I am as hearty and healthy as
I was belore the theumatism cameon. I am now
able to koit and sewas fast as a0y youag persen,
while for ycars my fingors were as stiff as needles. 1
owemy recovery entirelyto Dr Williams'® Pink Pills,
aod will always have a goad word to say for them*

Dr. Williams® Pink Pills may be had of all
drugmsts or direct by mail fiom Dr. Williams
Medicine Co., Brockville, Ont., or Schenectady,
N.Y.,at s0c. 2 box, or six boxes for $2.50. Sold
oaly in boxcs, the wrapper around which bears the
Company’s trade matk. Do not be persuzaded to
try something clse.

Make yourself all honey and the flies
will cat you up.—Jtalicn Proverh.

416 Sherbourne St., Toronto,
March 20tk, 1594.

Dear Sirs,—

It is with grent pleasure that I bear
testinony to the cfficacy of your Acatocura.
Owing to a chill | was suffering great pamn
from a severe attack of toothache, and my
gums werealso very painful and much in.
flamed. Knowing from previous experience
tho effects produced from Acctocura, I was
assured that the nerves, causing the trou-
ble. could be relieved and soothed. The
acid was first applied, as directed in your
powphlet, at the back of the head, uatil a
smarting flush was produced, and then over
the temporal muscle immediately behind
the car, with the Acid dilated. After tho
application there was little pain, and this
mainly owing to tho gums being in such an
inflamed condition. 1 then fell into a.
refreshing sleep which lasted until morning
and awoke to find the pain gone and the
inflammation in the gums much reduced.

“ My wife, who suffers from tevero
headachcs, bas also denved mach benefit by
applying tho Acid to the top and back of
tho head, and using tho spray producer,
E'hicb bas a refreshing cfiect on tho fore-

cad.”
Yours truly, Atex. Cowax.
Couzrs & Soxs.
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