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A PET TIGER,
IN aur picture yen have the tikenese of

an uncommnme pet-a Young tigor, which
an Englishman caught whcn lio wa-s ont
huntiug in. Indin. Tlae old tigre8s was
gene an a jeurney-no doubt te look eut
for proy; and the eportHnînu a.nd his mon
happened te, conie te tiw tave wbere Pe
bafl bier lair during hier absence. This iii
one of the cube thon found. It grew se
tame that it fohlowed its new innctor
about liko a puppy, ant] was alwnm ready
for a gaine At hlut it was unfortunîikely
s;raotbored by heing loft tindcr a box,
whoro it had heem put te keep it quiet
The cuhbhad it-s likoness taken hefore tlîis
accident happouîcd, andi hxore you sec it on
the knea of the gentleman whîo cauglit iL,
and who is the son of a WVe.gleyan
missioflhry.

THE STORMY PETREL

TiiE cbjldren were looking at thie new
bird bookc nn iLs bright pirtures Thei-

D AY S.

B(>BBY'S BLIINDERt.
lbi)îtîîy'-; father buit l'oata by th

lliv Piiii.y undl bis friendm ru
ilmil juj, It lini l< ip on thé- wvhari
,1Th1@,y ibang on the rcipet andi swini
irins the lx-eornq ef thi. 'esel
Tiy 1urnp irito rOw.bOnt'. ancl rücI
thein tillffe waer coee ovyr th
419vII Thon they shako thimolve

- ttsnd Iaugh, and bsit in the Sun unti
*- tht'îr Clethoq are dry Bobby oftoî

tiullxhlesq jute tho water, b'ut l.
itwtmcornes up liko a rnbber bail

1-1g, loves that bay. and says " Thi.
l~~of wator does net drowi

.. "'ono day a now boat laj
S waiting for its nmet The men àx

the hoathouso heard a noise lik4
- -- hUnt of a grent sea.bird flapping it:
-- ings on t'le dcck They rau nui

wix f tiere lay a itthe body, dres.ico<
'n AIîort pauts and resi stockings

i Li-..ating the dock with his handfi
tnt 'm ehet. It was Bobby-all bul
his hemd ' And whoro was bui

* liend e I)own iii tho dark hold i o
tic boat! The h l"and sobs
tolsi that Bobby's head wae stili on
hjs nck. Bobby's father took a

amatI tiaw andi sawcd a piece of plank eut
of the (teck. Ho had te saw very near the
little whijte ncck, but hie did net even
tieratelî it Thlie hoe puld Bobby up by
hie hck. The ijttIe, face was very red. Ho
wsxs nearly dend Ths'y gavo biim snnme
water and wlien lie wttLS botter, asked.
- Hnw dud ven got yemîr head dewn thra ? "
As sean asq BebIy could geL brcath enougli,
Le said, 1'I thought tijat nîast-hole ;vould
Iuqt fit nay hband; andi 8o it did 1 But xiîy
ears and nase vzouldn't allow it to, coae
up again when I wanted it te." 1-What
did yeu think whon yeur bond 'vas down
thioro ?" asked his father Bobby canght
hie breath again an(: sobbed eut, " 1 thought
if mny hoad was to stay ilewn Lucré. 1
couldn'L sec the torch-lighte to-uight! A
inan said, ' You'd1 botter keep away frena
the wvater." Thon Bobby sprang te his
feet and cried, IlIt wasn't tho waterH fanit
that I put nay bond inta the inact-hele,"
Every suinnier we expect te, hear that
Bobby has been drowned. But tho fir8t,
face wo sce, stnrin« iu nt the stage door, ili
4%dways Boliby'e.-Our Little Ones.

motnor Lin rilorn aboIIL robins atfd black-_________
birds, hunmming-hirdls andls wood-peckorm,
but the picturo they l:ked bezt was the 1 AkM <'I()NO TO JESUS.
Stormy Petrel: it semeii q«. grnu-i tu lZATIE drewv tho bed-dot-tlien riund lier
think it loved the ltoraa, thut, wiinii the litt~ioms ter,nnd lefrhor alone. Annie had
wild windF; blow and the angry wiave-q roill been ili fur a long titve, and 8118 uften grow
high, it is nt hine on the billows. -' What's weary lying there, and wanted samething
itq naine, inother? ' said Alice. 1,The to< look at, for she was only sevon years
petrel; it ie naied after a nian, and it, oId. So slipping out uf bed, sho glanced
mens littie Peter " IlO. beeauce, b)6- round the reoni, an.d itecing a paper on the
ctitso." baid Johnny, "«Peter trjed to walk table, she took it up and began to read 1h
on the water, but the stromy %vaves friglit- was about a wjckcd man who did not be-
oued bina; ho could not walk the waters ia lue ined, and whon ho died, ho said,
withoe. help " IlAnd Qed holpe the petrel 'Im going, lin going, I know not where 1
too. my dear; ho loves the littie birds, Ho did net believe ini the horne nor in the
not asparrow fals ta tie ground wvithout thingdi ttiat Qed ha prepared fur those who
hie notice-, unit hoe loves u%." "Yea eus love hinu. The chxld dîd behoeve, s0 silo
says we .are of m'nr.' value thon naany suft.y repcatud hid wurds, alterîng them to,

sT3arow&"suit herseif: Im going l'm going, 1 do

know wher-3! l'in going to, Jei'
borne I shah! sharc"-

n The poor mian who thougbt hivibd
rwiso ,by wisdom know not 1e.

child did net understand ail about
Sgroat' od, but sue had leanod thsi

loved hier, and1 knew Jeane s on'Ithe i
ethe truth, and the lifo." gig

CRTARLIE'S VICTORY.

B Yov are ia naiechief. Ohario doar,
1 1 always know thait when I hoar
7 Yen Bay in*tOneS 8 s weotand lew:
1 'Don't touch that, Tarloy, ne,'no, ne."

Ah ! baby boy, although se yon,
bYou know oeon now the right front wat.

1IlI wait and see what you wiIh do
With maxnna's thimblo bright and neu

I& proves se tompting; but ho trios
To push far off the shining prizo;
And thon again I hear him eay,
"Ne, Tarloy, ne, yon de and p'ay."

Once more ho yielde, my boy of two,
As iaany an eider ono might do.
Thon cenijuors, turne, and off ho rau
Saying, "N'Low Tarloy'o 'ittle mian."

I)car littie Charlie, may you go
Through lifo thus bravely saying "lNoI'
A4nd oer stand as firmn and truc
When temptcd corne wrong thing te d&

Father iu hoaven, grant that ho
A geod, truo muan miay grow to be.
B j thon hie3 help; tbrough paths untriý
My precious boy, oh keep and guid.

GOD RAS BEEN HERE.
OGOD hias been bore Lo-day, manu:

He's beeu down our lime," said a swi
little bey wvo cali Bertie, ene day h
spring.

",What niakes yen think se, deai
as3kcd mamma.

IlBecauso yesterday thore was net
single pusRy wilew, and now there i
lots of then! Nobody ceuld do that,
quick but Qed, mamma."

IlNo, Bertie, ail the great men in 1
world could net make a brauch of pua
willov ini a life ture-not make it if thi
Iived a hundred years. And yet the grc
Goied lueaven brings the dead branchij
life with his rain and sunehine in a à4
heurs Whito we are sleeping ho brý
eut theso lovely, furzy littie buds,à
caveris the ground with violets and 3
flowers. Yen are right, my dear; Qed

been ore, niaking the world beautiuU.

WVIEN Jesus was in the world ho'little children lu bis arme and b]lthena. Ho loved the children, iand l
to epeak geutlo words te thor. J
laves thes childreu stili, and ho waaits o
child te love hlm.


