THE SUNDEAM.

. p-\_ o
‘fl{\

F e -
": \”4( C T A -
o -_-".,.-.\u‘:.k‘.;-\r’-":{ &

ROBIN REDBREAST.
BY FRANCIS FORBESTER,, ESQ.

RonIN RIDBREAST is one of the most
popular fellows in the air. Eserybody
likea him—except instrawberry and cherry
time, and then he puts so hard a strain on
prople’s regard that they throw sed, if not
stones, at him. Robin dges lovo straw-
berries and cherries, and—like the greedy
epicure thab he is—ho nlways feasts oun the
reddost, ripest, most lascious berrics and
cherries that aro on cherry-tree and straw-
berry-vine But when the season for these
sweet fruits is pash, people return to their
old loves. Robin recovers his popularity,
and is made we'come as ever when he
comes, Lazarus-hiko, 88 he duas in winter,
to pick up the crumbs which fall from our
tablea.

I sen coly know why it is that Robin
retains the special .. J-will of s> many
people. You know thut cvenegg-hunting,
bird-killing boys will spare him, while
they rob ur kill birds of all other species.
There is nothiug in Robin's character which
entitles him to this impunity. Many other
birds might set up a better claim to ood
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Chickadee.

AL the earth in"wiapped i "snow,
O'er the hills the collt wind« Llow,
Through the valley down elow
Whitls the blast,
All the mountain brook« are still,
wot a ripplo from the hill,
For cach tiny, murinuring il
Ia frozen fast.

Come with me
To tho trec
Where the applos used to hanyg !
Follow me
To the tree
Wherae the birds of suniner sany
There's a happy fellow there,
For the cold he does not care,
And he nlways calls to e,
st Chickardee, chickadeo 1
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an unsccisl fellow with his kind, and quite
88 quorrelsome and solfish as his worst
enewies could desire. Just try him with a
few crumbs3 next winter, if ho should visit
you, aud if a brother cr sister Robin shounld
dare to hop up and try to get a brother
beganr's share, you will see him fly into a
terrible passion, and drive the intzuder off.
Rob.n is n jealous, selfish fellow. Hisre-
deeming quaslity is that he loves to eat the
worms and insects which destroy our trees,
and in the winter when other birds forsake
us he sticks to onr homes and cheers ns
with bis voics

Yes, people love the Robin. I suppose
this is mainly because an old legend states
that when a wicked uncle hired some
roflians to carry his little orphan nephew
and nicce away and kill them, that he
might seizs the riches to which they were
heirs, and that ‘when these raflians quar-
velled, and finally left the poor tabes to
wander in the forest untilthey starved and
died folded in each other’s arms,the robins
came and tovered their dear little dead
bodies with leaves. For this loving deed.
the story of which has been poured into
the eager ears of millions of children for

treatment on the score of character. Heis many generations, we all love $he Robin.
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Evory $ime we sse him we think of the
poor babes in the wood, and that $houghy
awakens a kindly feeling for him whoes
ancestors are storicd to have done that
loving deed.

Thus you ses how far-reaching in its in-
flionce is & deed of love Possibly the
rot ins never did she Invisg net with whjsh
they aro credited. Bus nd matter. 16 is
theirs by reputation, and we love them|
und spare them, and feed them from ‘dur
windows in the winter season. We thus
practically say, “ Blessed are they who, dd
loving deedn!” U trust you all say these
words, but I am very desirous to have you*
do sach deeds. You love Jesus because he
did the most loving ach that ever has been
done on earth, when be died the jush for
the unjust. _

HERO JACK.

BeDroRD school bore a bad name, Ai
new teacher, one of the real kind, came,
and the tone of the school improved. Jack .
Pelerson had just come from KExcelsior
tchool, where the code of honour wu:‘ish(
The bully of Bedford was Joe Brandy,
who nagged every new boy into a'fight;’ if
poassible. o

Jack was a puzzlo to the Bedford boya
Ho was different, some way, perfest in les-
sons, walked with head up in . maunly
fushion, honourable and faithfal. Yed hz
was best in base-ball, and a eapital fellow
on the playground. Joo tried to pick a
quarrel in vain; Jack paid no attension,
until one day Joe struck him across the
face, saying: * Now, take thas! fight it oub,
or be a coward!”

Jack's face flushed; then with folded
arms and head erech, he walked away with-
out & word. .

“Coward ! coward 1" shouted Joe, and
the boys echoed “ CQoward !” v

“ We'll show him,” said the leader, “$hat
no boy that bears that name can play ‘on
our ground. R

Oge day a terrible thing happened. A
mad dog dashed into the playground, and
was almost upon Joe Brandy b fsre the
toy saw him. Quick as a' flash 'Jack
snatched up a bassball ba¥, and springiog
in front of she raging beast, with its open
jaws and frothing mouth, dealt it a stun-
ning blow, giving & policemun in hot pur-
suis a chance to shoot.

“I do declare, boy, that was a plucky
thing to do!” said the officer. R

Wish a shout, “Three cheers for Hero
Jack!” the boys hfted him on #heir
shoulders and bore him around the play-
ground in trivmph, vl

“ Bab, little readers, when did he -mo:b

truly earn the name of * Hero Jack #"s *

Yot do not need to devise in $he mora-
ing how to create your own light; it is
prepared and resdy for yo2. The sun was
made before you were, and. it keeps .its
course, and so cunstant.y will God's,own » -
lighs shine to you without your contrivange ..
or care for anybhing bus, to seek, receive, .
and bs guided by-it—John Hows. _
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