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"Tus YL3OyODi OF JU~US,"

MHE PRMTY DRINKINQ OU?.
Mua.ic hai s adalnty ailver cup wblch

autie gave lier. She la very proud of 1t,
sud one day, when Cousin Belle ws-s visitlng
ber, ahe sala,

II No one ba saucl a pretty cup se this 1"
III saw a bird drlnking frein a prettier

oie thon iliat one day," sald papa.
IIBirds donIt drink from cupB; do they »

asked Belle.
IlYes, sometimes. This was a lea-cup,

tbe cap et the pitcher-plant, and il lias a
lid, and holds water as well as your cup."

"And do the blido really drink out ef
iL 1"

'«Yes; the ria and the dew gather i
the cup, snd by aud by a thiroty bizd
coulec along. <Nov I vlU bave a drink,'
tays Birdie, snd lie alps fram, the leaf-cup,
and lifta up bis hoad as if to thank Qed fer
the drink. No wonder; the heavenly
P'athet loves and careal for the birds, as Weall
as for the childreni1"1

AT THE FARM.

Oi1Ë ef the thinga that Lswrence and
Suzie 'very inach enjoyed was watcblng the
blrda at the tamn Thora vexe a great niany
of thein, sud every mornlng the cbldren
were avakened by a perfect chorus o! swest
aingera In the tries jusL outeide thuir
windoxs. Thon out i the barn. thora wero
a great ny pigeons, sorne white sud aome
bine, snd emre brown and golden. The
sun alone on their beautiful bicka as they
glilded ae gracefulIy past on their ont-
stretched winga. They were very tains tee.
They mode a soft cooing sonda that the
Ohildren leurned te ilite quite wrUl. One
day Wh=e they veto ent i the woods thoy
found a. nest wIth five littie birdisa in i,.
The inother bird came and brought thein

-~.,..,food, and the weo birdies
." scomed as if they were al

moutha, se eîgor woe thoy
for their breakfast. Somo-
timos they vent wlth eld

I Teveer after the cows at
u ; alght, ind thoy noed to en-

I joy the a venlng walks
very much, often gathenlng
hit bouquets ef wild fiIýw-
ers by the roudalde and I
the pastute. The cowe wote
ail very gentie and stendy, su

-~the citidren dia net fcar
theza the leut bit, They
voe net at ail &fraid et
Towssr, cither, Indeed, they

-_ ' ves fend cf hlm, for ha
vas always ready for a frolic
viLli thoin. Nobody was

afraid of hin-not aven the caL, wvho would
qulte often ait close beside hlm on the maoBé
frlendly ternis.

MES. SPECKLES AND RERl FAMILY.
IT vWs very ettange, vas it not 1 This la

boy it vaas, frs. Speokies a sat upon
lier eggs for a whole month. It vas very
ncoinfortable te ait wlth ber legs cramped

up under ber, aud neyer to mov. No
rmnnz about ne play, ne nlce things te
eat For vben she dld rush away te
snatch a morsel, ase va? back again in half
a minute. Mrs. Speckles geL se thin Yeu
would hardiy bave known ber.

And ail this for what 1 Well, fer the
sake cf the ton doar littis downy creatures
vIe at last rewarded ber patient care.
After lier long waiting ahe hea. a a faint
"Peep, peep" frein one, thon a sîrili
"Chlrp, cbirp" (rom another, til preaently,

wliy there they ail vote, atarted on the
great world wlLh nothing but egg.shells left
bebind. Mms Speokios was happy; ton
healthy tbrlvlng dhildren, what Mother
coualial for maore?1 Mms Speckles thouglit
horm the deareat sud downlest t.bat ever
could ho. It miglit have atruck ber (but IL
dldn't) that they veto net quite the saine
as lier luat family-that they vex more
yeilov, thsir backa broader, sud that thora
vau aemethlng wrong about tl'elr bil.
Their legs, toc, looked odd, and wht weil-
bred chiokena ever waddled as these did i
Hovever, Mms Specklea did net notice, and
se, they liveid together happily-for a lttIe
while. Thon a mn came and moved lier
and co3p sud ail to another place. It was
a ahock te lier feelings, snd ruffied lier very,
mucb. Bat a verse ehock was comlng.,
There was a pend just below, and what'
chould abs me but ail lier childmc-th6e

The adu ana the shame ana sorrow,
The crime, the pain and thevfoo

That'a born thEra lu your rumsho i
No band coula paint, you, know.

But rit paint youa a aigu, rumsèlle.r,
And msny abatU pause to view, -

This vonderful swlaging algu-baard,
Su terrlbly, fearfuily truc.' -

wholo ton of :boni-rushlig down as fast a
they could to the water! 1IIltw slw crie] e n
cluokod and tried te make thoin know tha
thoy would &Ul ho drowned 1

But tboy weto not drowned. Tncy dived
and spluttered and played au il they had
boon on tho pond for weeko and yot they

a nriyez soen It before 1

ASION-BOARD.
I'LL point you a sigu, rumseller;

And bang it upon your dooz,
A truc sud botter aign-board

Thau ever you ba before -
V'il paint wlth the ihili of a muster,

Aiid many saol pause to 8es
This wenderful plece of palntiog.

Se like the reaity.

Iii paint youxself, rumsiler,
As you watt for that fair youug boy,

Jush in the mozu cf manhood,
À. mothers pride and jey;

H0e bas nu thought ef atopping,
But you presti hlm wlth a siie,

And yen Boom se blithe and fnlendly,
Tht î- Wpa-a te chat awhile.

I will point yen again, rxunseller,
l'Il point you as yen- stand,

Wlth a foamling gloas of Ilquar
Holding lu sither band:

Ho wavers-bat yeu urge hiai,
Drink!1 pledge me!1 jusL this ene;

Ho lifta the glose and drains it,
.And the helliali work la dons.

l'Il point yen now a drunkard-
Only a year lias fiown,

And lut-, thls loathsome creature
The fair youug boy has-groWu;

The work wus quick snd rapid,
l'Il paint hlm as ho lies

In a torpld, drunken 1slurtber,
Boneath the vinter skies.

l'Il paint the forra cf the mnoéhe,
Znelt by ber darllng's aide,

Ber beantiful boy who vas dear
Thon ail the venld baside.

l'il paint the chape of a co*flin a
Lsbelled wl*b oe vord ",LoBt ,*,

rll paint all ths runiseller,
And point iL trea ei 0eat.

I


