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PLOUGIIG INY EGYPT. 'shine, and showed the lovely colours. Shie
I fiashcd arouind like a rainbow, and the chul-

Barley is mcrely tbrown on the surface, and dren were wild with delight. Grandpa pre-

then pressed into the grround by ineans of a tendcd not to :ec bier, and soon sbegained
log, of wood, which is dragcd over it. For more courage. Then she flew back to hier
wheat, small f urrows have to be made, eithier nest and called bier tw o youngt ones. They
with a broad heavy hoe or a plough. jhad just begun to use their wings, and the

The plougbs are of the same makze now as mother-bird coaxed tbemn to the pea viie.
they wcre probably 3,00) years or more ago, The bildren hiad a good look at them *then.
being entirely of wood, and stili drawn by Tbey were about as lar ge as a bumble-bce,
oxen. Wbieat is neyer sown on wet land, and only slimmer in tbe body. Their feathers biad
it does not require much irrigation. The man begun to grow, and they seenied lileL a miix-
who drives the plough ba.- in bis hand a goad, ture of red and green and gold. The mother-
something likce an Engrili farmer's spud, hav- bird fiew away, and left bier little ones
ingr a point at one ea.d, and a kind of boe at near grandpa, as if blie knem, be would keep
tbe otber. Witb the point bie goads on tbe tbem from harem. In a few minutes sbe
oxen, and witb the spud cleans the plough. was back again, bier bIl laden witli sweets,

wbvicb sbie !fed to the birdies. She did this

JMS. IIUMMINýG-BIRýD. several times. Then sbe gave a littie cail,
and flew towards the nest. The birdies soon

One day grandpa said to Harry and Ida, followed bier. Grandpa .said she belped tbe
"Children, if you will corne out wbile 1 aai littie birdies along withbher bill tbe first

pickzing peas to-morrow morning, you wvil1 see morning she came.
sometbing very pretty." That is ail bie would Tbe c1hildrcn were dt.digbted witb grandpa's
tell them. pet. Tbey bad never seen a bumm-ing-bird

Tbcy kept wondering about it every little before, and to bave one so near was an induce-
wbile during tbe day, and made mamnma ment for tbem to wake up early. Mrs. Hum-
proise to wake tbem early. I was a Little milig-bird came ever- m orning until the littie
curious myseif te know wbhat could bc there ones were able to fIy away, and grandpa's
at six o'clock in the mnorniuig, and at no other peas were ail picked.
tiiie. Tbe childrcn were very -,vide awake at If bidren would. oi'l kec-p tbeir eyes open,
thic appointed beur, and full of fun. Grandpa, tbey would lcarn many a valuable le.'sn froin
said tbey must be quiet, or tbey. would frigbten 1wbat they sec around them.
away bis littie -pet.

"Won't you tell us wbat it is, grandpa?"
cried Harry.

" Do tell us, grandpa! " chimed in Ida.
Grandpa smiled, wîtb a teasing look in bis

eycs, and said, "O0 you will soon find out for
yourselves, if bier royal bighlncss favours us."

H1e bad been at work only a few minutes

and was whistling softly to himself, wben out
flew the dainticst littie humnming-bird 11cr
ncst wvas in a quince trec, just beyond tbe
fence. At first sbe was shy and did not
alight; but bier wings quivered in the sun-

A BITTER word may make a wouud that
will neyer beal. A kind -word may win a
friend tbat will neyer turn. A caution may
save a soul.

AT the close of an address to a Sabbatb scbool
from the words, " Wbat must I do to be saved ? "

tbe speaker said, " Now let us change the
question, and ask, 'What must I do to be
lost ?' Do nothing, sir." answered a littie
girl.-" Yes, friends," said tbe speaker, "just
do nothing, and you will be lost."


