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REVIVING THE SWALLOWS. | ecvolutions over a stream or , affording
It had been a cold wet spring.  The | 1 of the most del 1""":" Sootes i nature |
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about on the rravel path leading up to | !
our door !  There is a bird in England which has
1 4 1 thiree fie z':::m_\ name of ‘a\;!;_'l:xf]." One dav
: o rony ! open vo little wagtails went out to look for .:k
wi One lay on the | zood place to build a home. They found
fleor apparent cad, ancther hung by w that they liked, and there th(‘y built
his feet. head * from a towel- | their nest.  Where do you think it was ¢
horse, the thir n the eorner of | It was on one of the slee pers of a T;nm’ﬂ}.
a shelf It was near London, and more than a hun-
=3 ¢ N 1 wing | dred trains passed cach day. Though the
we with one er hand vhieels came within a few feet of the little
*What can 1 do 1 5 nest, and though it shook every time a
* There is 3 - W 1o irain passed, the mother R'.;;é?.-nl laid
cat ‘| s . it er and raised a family of five little
sard irtails
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_f‘;u:":'.-_' on my  knee Tring  m) Said one little child to another: “ Don’t
\’”-\-‘\"', . ever tell a lie, because God will know it:
Fat 1:"Tv hands took | mv face .-'ui he will write it down in his book, and
‘Papa, | t doe- | then he will read it out lnu-rvn«rﬂw]\
was the chorus, ] ut I think that we ought to feel sorriest
*Go and ask in the kitchen { ittle | « ll because God himself will know it, |
bi Y said 1. | don’t vou ? =

TWO WAYS.

When Alice pays a call Say,
She takes her eards, so neat and small; An
: - : That
Nhi S W her finest frock; fat
She stavs ten minutes by the ('i»»c“i\: I

Fhen says * Good bve,” and comes away =

Witho Mt ol -;l:‘_‘n- l-h '-f l'lil.\'. '1“"
Of

Why, on our square we shouldn’t call Ihat

Such visits any fun at all.
I run aeross to 1;",~“il'.> door
In plain old dress and pinafore,
And Bessie’s very sure to say =
‘ Take off your hat, and then let’s pla~.” [here
We make a playhouse on the floor;
I stay an hour, and sometimes more,
\mi O such games' 1 wouldn’t do
ke Alice for the world; would you?
O ours is much the nicer way:
* Take off your hat and then let’s play.”
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RED HAIR AND FRECKLES.

A certain minister believed that every

living human body contained a soul, and L,
he was sure that it was his duty to say a
word to the soul before him. * What is
your name, my boy ¢ he asked of a lad. p

sir.”
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Tom lashed

poor himself J‘l st be- i!““"' \
fore he plunged into what seemed to him him.
to be a great sea, the city. le had many free?
desires, bu' the most ardent one of them trust i
all was that he might be a good boy. God deliver
loved him, and guided him to a church Friday

where the g "I"“ was ]-r«-:whul i!: its sim-
Tom laid hold, by faith, of
Jesus Christ. He s
has grown rich in his business, and is one
of the most loved and honoured eitizens of =
hi Seleete d. /

his native
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Which will yon have, my boy or girl
With the rosy check and golden curl, I

With the sparkling eye and coral lip
Will yon tue wine or water sip ?




