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TORONTO, MAY 24, 1886,

Vorvus 1.]

THE LION.

THERE was never a crea-
ture more fitted fot its own
place than the lion. Its
colour is a tawny yellow, so
much the shade of the des-
ert sand around it, that as
it steals along it is not seen
from 2 distance. Its move-
ments had need be stealthy,
lest it should alarm its prey,
and so, its feet being softly
padded, it can come upon
it unawares. There is also
another reason for the make
of its huge paws; it springs
upen its victim when it is
thirty or forty yards from
it. Suppose it should miss
—why, the force of 1its fall
would be enough to shatter
even the iroun frame of a
lion; but on those velvet |
cushions it would alight
with no more injury than
you would get if you were
to tunble into o feather-bed.
And then, when the lioness
has ber babies to fondle, it
would never do if she could
not sheathe her murderous
clawg, and enciicle them in
those soft arms, just as i
there were nothing sharp
inside' VYou have often
Serh your at datt vt L
clawg in a mowment when Tur Liou.
anything ofiended her;
vell, you know she is a beast of prey, thoh fiom the bunes even without any lelp
though a small one, and the lion is nothing ' fian the Jaws. The teeth ate so strong
more than a monster cat; they have each’ they can break the hardest tome,
the same nature, and are wmade afler thc"’ -
same fashion. But when the lon's claws . A Ligk Child hearing a sermon, and ob-
are put out, frightful indeed they ave. Ity | serviug the mimstar very veliement i his
tongue is hardly less <e, being cet with | words and gestutes, oried vut, © Muther, why
gharp points or bristles, which can tear the ; dun't the people Lot the wan vut of the ves!”

FROM APRIL TO MAY.

“ Brssy i my sunshine,
and Margaret 13 my Apnl
day,” samid mamma, as the
two little tigures stoud at
her knee.

A sle of the veriest
sunslune sprend tself all
over httle Bessys face, as
. she went back t her play
1n another part of the roui.
I'he motber drew her doser
and wlispered, "1 wish the
showers and sturms could
stay away, and both my
hittle sls be sunslany all
the tume,

* Mamma, do you mean
| becnuse I ury and get mad ¢

* Yes"

The httle face dropped,
and a finger went up to the
corner of her mouth. M.
Marshum suad .

* Apnl comes tirst m the
spring, httle girl, with some-
times rain and sometunes
sunshine, and such beauti-
ful, beanuful tlowers.  And
R so, my darling, of you try
very hud, and ask God to
help you, you may yet turn
to a May day.

3y this Uwe, the htdde
Ctace war o wheldly  ladiden
uprlnyl mouther s breast and
remuined there for o good
while; and then she, too,

stinyed off to her play, but the arnest look
did not pass away. And many a tine,
when a storm ot shower seemed brewing, «
determined little smile would come first as
& 1anbow, in answer to the wother’s anxious
louk, and then, hike the sun brenking
, through the Jdouds, it would fivud her whole
face with real May sunshine, and the



