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The: King of the Birds.

A long time ago the birds decide 1 that they must hase o
hog, and they agreed to choose one from among themn
seives. In order to carry out their plan, they all met one
fme May mornmg on the banks of a beantiful lake  There
were all kands of birds, and amoag them one very small one,
whe as yet had no name.

It was decided that he should bhe king who would fly the
lngliest, and thercupon a green frog, who sat in the bushes,
began to croak * Halt, halt” beeause he thought these
would Le many tears shed But the crow cried, * Back,
cionker,  Lverything mn<t be quiet.”

It was next decrded that the trial shounld he made 2t ouee,
as it wis such o fine morning At a given signal all the
nrds mownted w the e, bat the smaller unes soon fell bach
and abighied on the ground again, The large birds kept it
up longer, but rone of them like the cagle, who soared so
fugh that he almost touched the sun.

When he alighted all the birds eried, * You must he our
king. Nobody has flown higher than you”

“Except me,” cried the httle bird without a name, who
had dden hunseli among the-feathers on the cagle’s back,
“When the eagle Wwas at Ins greatest height, 1 flew still
bigher. 1 awm kg " | am kg

“ You ovr king.” <ud the other birds in a rayge. and they
would not aceept hum. They then made the condiion tha
he should be king who should fall deepest into the earth.

The duck went holdest to work, for she jumped into a
diteh, but she spramed her foot and waddled away to the
Aacarest pond, erymg, * Bad work, bad work.”

Byt the Hule hird without a name found a mouse hole
wnd creptan, callmy out, wm a piping voice, “ I am king ' 1
am kg 1

“You our kg ®” cried the other birds, fiereely  Than
they reselved tn keep the stranger in the hole and starve
han o death,

The owl was. vet ta keep guard during the night..but by
and bye he ton hegan to feel Gired, and thought that one
eye wonld do g0 witeh the ovit thing, while ie slept with the
otirer  Saer ihe dittle bird peeped out. and finding after
iwhile (har the sestry had forgotten and closed both cyey
hs wag able ta escape,

From thi: tine the owl dares not show hmnseli by day,
but tlies enly by night, and hunts the poor mice, because a
mause-kole brought him to disgrace.

The little bivd, too, was afraid to venture among the oth-
«rs, so he concealed himself in the hedges, and when he
thought himscif quite safe, he called out. “T am king ! 1
am king 1"

Theeclore. the other birds called him “Iedge king” in
scorn, and that means the wres,

Faithful Friends.

1t was a clear frosty winter’s night ; the moon was shin-
ing brightly on the snow-clad world. turning all the downy
flakes inty sparkling gews Jthe diamonds, and hghung up-
the frost-flowers hanging on cach leafless tree.

The blinds of the nursery windows in No. 6 Newell's Ter-
race had not yet been pulled down, and the moonbeams
flooded the whole room. They dell first on a child’s empty
rocking-chair beside the open door, and then glanced across
to the fireplace oppusite, where a few hingermg coals sull
burnt upon the hearth, till they finally settled on a group oi
toys lying in carcless profusion beiore the fire. They were
costly toys, & magnificent wax doll, with blue eyes and fax-
en hair s a horse,. 2t box of tin soldiers and a4 mimaturte.
baby’s cradle.  There was hardly a sound to be heard in the
room, only the ticking of the nursery clock and an cecas-
icnal falling cinder, disturbed -the solemn stiliness oi -that
midnight hiour, -

Now, you-must'know that with the exception of ongafter
tuclve o'clock, all toys are subject 10 a certain  spell
which prevents their revealing to any one their thoughts.

fotings, hopes ut ambttions,  But durning that vne b e
they are free to du ur say what:they please. As a rule, .y
ot into Juts of mischicef, as the lust thimbles, tangled.cot o,
oo (the woth of nobudy), can always be traced to the ¢
bhusy little people.

Suddenly the great town bell yang vut the hour of no e
might, and immediately signs of hie appeared i the desess. d
varsery  The wax doll yanwned a very daity httle yan o,
wond started to rub lier pretty blae eyes, as slic sat up oo
side of the eradle ; the tin soldiers shouldered their muskas
and marched around the room, and the horse, for lack of
something better to do, started to eat the hearth rug. Nog
finding it very digestible, he neighed most piteously, aul
soon all the toys were gathered round to see what was the
matter.  Everyone sad at served him right. Faally, the
wan doll, who rejoiced i the name of Belmda, ymperiousiy
ordered the captamn of the soldiers to put some more coals
on the fire, for, suid she : “There has not been o decent
blaze hiere all day, and I'm sure I'm getting rhenmatism.”

Belind., was an anstocratic youny lady, her nustress’ fas-
vite and a somewhat saucy damsel. The captaun, therefore,
lad too much serse to refuse the Lady's request ; besides, he
alco was feeling ¢h g, and physical discomfort does not
cengender pence of nund,

“OM. dear,” sighed the rocking horse ; 1 wonsder how
our little nustress 1 tius evening, I, for one, shall be gled
to see her around again.”

Belinda shook her head so hard that hier curls nearly foll
oft. “I'm afraid,” she said, and there was @ sad dittle break
w her voice,  I'm afrand we shall never see her again. This
afternoon Nurse came mto the room crying. She picked
me up and put me m the cradle, and Pm sure 1 heard her
sy Aliss Dasy would never need me any  more.”

*Don’t cry,” said the captain; “perhaps she docs not
huew anything about it, or you may have been dremming.”

He did not think so lumseli, but he wanted- to cheer them
aup, which showed what a.brave httle soldier he was,

“She never even said good-bye to us.” sobbed Belinda.

*We'll just stay here till she comes back,” said the rock-
g horse, “and she will find us cach in our proper place
just where she put us many days ago.”

The moon looked down upon the futhiul lutle group of
lhumble friends. and smiled sadly, for she had peeped into
annther room that night.  What she siaw told its own tale.
\ snow-white cot, a little head ¢ver tossing to and fro on
the pillow, two blue cyes, bright ad glowing with fever and
tiny hands that wandered restlessly over the counterpand,

There had come a change . those little fect, whose patter
had often brought swect comfort to many an aclung heart,
had ceased thar childish journey , the stray sunbeam irom
another world had wandered back agamn, for a pair-of gold-
on wings fluttered over the littlé bed, and on those golden
wings a little soul- was borne to heaven, .

- PERSONAL.

EVANS’ GOLD CURE FOR DRUNKENNESS.

REMOVAL TO LARGER QUARTERS.

—

For the fourth time within three years over 300 men and
womnen cured in Manitoba are our strongest claims to pub-
lic confidence. “ No cure, no pay.” The Evans Institute
has been officially endorsed by His Worship Mayor Me-

Creary, R. \W. Jameson, M. P.. Hon. Hugh J. Macdonald.

Father Drummond, Ven. Archdeacon Fortin, Rev, C. W

Geadon, Rev, H. Pedley. Rev, F. DuVal, Father Guillet and
the leading temperance workers and sucicties and govern-
ment officials. Cost of treaument, £75. For information,
literature, cte., address
EVANS GOLD CURE INSTITUTE,
Telephione 797, 38 Adelaide Street.”
Visitors are cordiaily invited to visit “thie new Institite
uremoses at any time.



