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BLUE AND RED.
BY MRS. ANNA TANNER.

TeMPERANCE children in a row,
Each with a badgo of blue;
Toss the ball to and fro,
That matches the badge in hvs.

Brightly blue as the summer gky,
Blue as spring violets;

Throw the ball, but not too high,
Dainty temperance pots.

Now we'll take another ball,
Red as the bloomis,: rose;
Toss it lightly ; don't let it fall,

Up and down it goes.

Look not on the red, red wine,
Temperance children true,

With rosy cheeks and eycs that shine,
Toss both the red and blue.

GOOD INSIDE OF ME.,

A LITTLE girl once said to her mother.

“Papa calls mo good, aunty calls me
good, and everg body calls me goud, Lut I
am not good.”

* 1 s vory sorry,” esid her mother.

* And so am I,” said the child, “but I
have got a very naughty think.”

“ A naughty what 7"

“ My think is naughty inside of me.”

And on her mother inquiring what she
meant, sho said:

“ Why, v hen I could not ride yesterday,

I did not cry nor anything, but when you |

was gono J wiched the carrisge would
tarn over and the horses would run away
and everything bad. Nobody know it,
but God knew it, and he cannot call me

good. Tell me, mamma, how can I be |

good inside of me ?”

SEWING-ACHES.

JESSIE sat down by her mother to sow.
She was making a pillow-case for her own
little pillow,

“ All thig 7" she asked in a discontented
tone, holding the seam out.

“That is not too much for a little girl

who has o work-basket of her own,” said
! her mother.

“Yes,” thought Jessie, “mother has
. given me a work basket, and I ought to
. be willing to sow,” and with that she took

a few stitches quite diligently.

“I have a drcadful pain in my side,”
| said Jessie, in a fow moments.  “My
thumb is very sore,” she said in a few
moments after. ‘ Ub, my hand is so tir
that was next. And with that she laid
down her work. Next there was some-
thing the matter with her foot, and then
her eye.

At length the sewing was done. Jessie
brought it to her mother.

“Should I not first send for the doc-
tor? " said her mother.

“The doctor for me, mother ?” cried the
little girl, as surprised as she could be.

“ Certainly,” said her mother; “a littlo
girl so full of paine and aches must be
sick, and the sooner we have the doctor the
better.”

“0, mother!” said Jessie, laughing,
“they were sewing aches. I am well
enough now."

Theso aches and pains do show sick-
ness. They are symptoms of a Lad dis-
caso, a diseaso that eats sdme. peuple

!
|
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,up. This disease is called “selfishness.”

It makes children cross, and fretfal, and
disobliging, and {roublesome and unhappy,
and I am sure it makes those unbappy
who have tbe charge of them,

THE CROW.

EvEnvynooy, 1 daro say, knowszthat
crow is a big black bird with a keen eye an
a strong,’sharp beak. Tho farmer doesn’
liko tho crow, because he pulls up hisco
But then I suppose he does even the far.
mer moro good than harm; for he eats
graat many bugs and worms that spoil his
crops. Tho crow i8 really useful in the
swamps and moadows where he walke
about picking up tho young snakes that
mako a home of such placea.

We mustn’t blame tho crow too ‘much
for the mischief he sometimes does ; he is
only acting out the naturc God gave to
him. If ho robs tho hen's nest of its egge,
that is only what we do ourselves, and he
feols the same right to o stolen dinner that
wo feel and do not call it stealing. -

The crow in this countryis aly and shy ;
he likes to do things when nobody sees.
But in Japan he is very bold. He lives in
the cities of that land and makes himself
at home in the strcets and around the
houses. If a child goes out with a cake
in his hand, perhaps a crow will pounce
down and snatch the cake away. If a hotel
waiter should carry & tray of dinner {o a
guest in another house, a crow might light
on the tray and heip himseif by the way.

The crow is a very knowing sort of a
bird, and he is very much afraid of things
that he does not understand. A line of
string passed round a cornfield will keep
him away, because he does not know what
the cord means. In Japan a man scatiered
some corn in a line in his yard. It didn't
have the right look to the crows that saw
what he was doing ; they were afraid and
took themselves away from the place.

Tame crows do very funny things. They
are too apt to go where they are not
wanted. A woman who was making cake
beat & large number of eggs into a foam
and left them in two bowls on her table
while she went out for a moment. When
she came back she found her crow hed
come in by the window and was: standing
in one of the bowls. She told him to.go
away, and then he went over ‘into the
other bowl i

A farmer boy who kept a pet crow used:
to go a few miles from home, here and:
there, wherever he. found a day'’s ‘work.
Ho never went 8o far but that the crow,
when set at liberty, would Sud him. ‘He:
flapped ronnd the field: all-day and at:
night followed his master home,

It is God who gives each bird its' own
character and instinct. “O Lord, how'
manifold are thy works! Inwisdom M‘»
thon madé than all 1% -




