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The Four ¥Fusny Men.

Someo tunéjy men built them a castle so |
high,
Way up in the top of a tree.
That only the squirrels could pass their
housp by,
And only the wild birds could zeo?

No door did they have to thelr lofty
abode,
No blinds and no wiudows there were !
Tho outstde a sghecting of bayonets
showed,
But tho inside was padded with fur

Thess funny men slowly grew larger
fuslde

And.the walls of thelr castle grow, too!
For, save to grow plump, and to
slumber beside,
Thege fellows had nothing to do!

Now, what did they walt for, these
four drowsy men,

In thelr castle so secret and high ?
The gquirrels they knocked and
4bey knocked at their den,

But they never got word of reply.

One day came Jack Frost, who, in
gulleping by,
Saw those bayonets bristling about,
So he troke in thelr walls with his
finger-tips sly,
And the drowsy men sl tumbled
out! .

Oli, what then became of the’ four
funny men ?
And whom do.you guess they were °
Have you thought of four chestnuts
whose castle and den,
Is their own suug and warm chest-
nut purr ?

OUT IN THE STORM, AND AT
HOME BY THE FIRESIDE.

‘When the wind is whistling round
the house and the snow covers all the
earth and comes blowing down in wild
gusts from the skies, flying wickedly
into the faces of the unfortunate peo-
p’e who have to face the storm, how
cosy it 18 to get beside the bright fire
and it there dreaming and watching
the sparkling coals and feeling the
pleasant glow of the fire in dur faces !
The Jjreary moaning or loud howling
of the Wind only makes us feel all

foriable surroundfngs. How happy
the children in our plcture look sit-
ttng by tie fireplace! The book is
thrown aside for the far greater en-
joyment of bullding castles in Spain
and telling cach other wonderful
gtories Of the strange things to be
geen in the coals,

But a glance at the picture above
reminds us that there is a pit‘tal as
well as a bright side to the bitter
winter sSnowstorms.,  This is *hard
tiraes > for the little birds who cannot
find the worms for food when the
ground Is buried in its white mantle,
gnd they are often ¢ither frozen to
death or starved.

Many boys and girls remember the
poor Iittle birds, =nd each mornicg
ather & handful of crumbs and throw
them on the snow for the birds’
rreakfast. ‘These thoughtful boys
and girls sre soon knowzs by tne birds, !
who come flocking around, greedily pick- ,
tng up the crumbs as they are thrown
out for them. 1t is a very pretty sight
to watch them hopping on the snow
picking up the crumbs, and to see low ,
saney the little things become, Some-
times they almost will hop over ones
feet so very friendly do they become. )

THE HBRO OF THR “BALTIO.”

L]

“Til glve you five minutes, you young
rascal !” sald the captain, taking out his
watch. -

Dead silente fell on the crowd, save
Ior the S0bbIng of the women. The boy

_””lth his manacled hands clasped, and

hia eyes lifted to heaven. Perhaps he l came fast, and the mate’s cheeka paled
wvas praying, 1 do not know, but after a | as he watched tho minutes tick away, A
moment, he reiterated quits calmly what j week had passed since the sallor missed
he had sald before : bis treasured coins. The key to hia
1 will not tcll & lle. I promised my | chest in which ho had placed the money
mother, I did not take the money. 1 | had never left his person, but when one
cannot confess, bernuse I know nothing | night he thought to count it over, revel-
about the crime.” ling in imaginings of what it would buy,
Thers was rather an elderly man, one | It was gone! Nobody had been about
ut the steerngo passengers evideatly, ; the bunks save this poor child, whose
peering from behind the captain’s broad | duty it was to put them to rights, and
back. Nobody nuticed the strained, wild | they were all convinced that in some in-
ook in his eyes, nor the twitching of his { explicablo way he had stolen it. I will
muscles, 88 ho caught the little lad’'s | not tell you what he bad suffered mean-
brave words. After a while, he pushed | while at thelr hands. Now it had come
his way around until he could get a full | to the captain’s ears.
view of the wretched little fellow's face. ~Let him go! he sald, roturaing his
Then he stood still, gazing at him. watch to his pocket. But a volce
“ Three minutes more ! sald the cap- | from behind crled :

OCUT IN Ti® STORM, AND AT HOME BY IRR FIRESIDE.

tain, “and you go down Into 1pe hold Wait 1~
galn.  Come, boy I Once for all, tels { the captain came. cloge ap to this Ittle
us what became of Dick Johnson's hero.
money." ‘ them.
The boy swayed to and fro in his an- “I took it, he said.
Zuish, Ho had been fn tha. awful cell ; Then he folded his arms.
in the vessel's hu.d for three days and They crowded arvund the child, and,
aights already, w..h nothing but . -ead ; the women kissed him, and thanked God i
and water to cui. The foul od wurs for his deliverance, and when the captaln
seewed to have permeated his whol. 4ys- | went to grasp his hznd, it fell limp and !

0

“ There it 18"

by that crue. rope passed under his { unconscious heap upon the floor. When i
arms! How could ho return to-the rats | be had quite recovered, the captatn sent |
and slimy things ready for taelr second !
horrid carnival !  He could say he theew | there a Jittie girl presented bhim with a
the money, Dick Johns.™'s bag of Eng- I purse {n testimony of the passengers’ re-
lish gold, into the ocesn, or that he burns ; gard for his brave conduct, and on the
It in the engine fircs, He could confess ; card sattached werc ihess words .

his mother's son a thief and & lar, but ~ Fur the hero of the ~Baltic.” i
would he? Even tho captaln's breath ;| When the Baltic ran fnto port, the

He threw dowh the gold before , quite tight around one.
said, * bring that, an” then fetch an-
other.”

teled and found gulity: but through the
oficers of the Iaw took nosseasion of the
real criminal. After a fow weeks he was
captain’s influence, which he was urged
to exert in the man's favour by the lad
he had so wronged, ho was lot off with e
light sentence,
pent sinserely, and turn from his evil
ways for ever.
manliness enough to at last daclare the
innocence of the boy.

Let us hope he may ve-
Wo are giad he had

AN BXPERIERCE

BY DE. B. W. RIORARDBUX,
1 remember whon T was a young man.

having to walk several miles one very
cold day when snow was deep on the

ground, and & heavy cutting sleet
blew {n my face in the sharpest man-
ner. I had 8 companion with me,
and we trudged along bravaely, for-
getting oven the cold in talking of
the reception wa should meot witls
when we arrived at cur destination
whero we had good and Thearty
friends to receive us. We had ar-
rived within four mlles of the place
towards which wo wero bound, when
by an unlucky chance we cams upon
a neat littlo wayside inn, the landlord
of which had prepared, snd had quite
ready for all passing traveliers, as
well a5 for his regular customers, a
store of hot mulled 2le. 1 did not
really require anything of tte kind,
for I had brcakfasted well, and had
devoured a pasty an my journey; but
tho iemptation was too greut to be
resisted so In T weant with my com-
panion and treated bim and myself
to & pint of the perilous stuff, of the
ovil of which ! had then Ead po sus
piclon. The warzith-giving drink, as
we thought, disposcd of, we resutued
our journey, but we had not resumed
f: en minutes before I felt the injury
that had been Inflicted on me, and
eaw tan injury that had been inflicted
ou my frlend. We both stoed an it
we wers smitlen, ur =3 if we wcro
spell-bound. The cold cutiting dbreezo
nnd sleet camo across us as though it
would bar our passage. I felt as {f
I trod on wool, and as If every atep
forward was two backward, Added
to this was the sense of the oppressise
chill or culdness, 28 {f my very bones
were cuid. We wers buth aclje
envugh, happliy, to fight out the
struggle, and in half an hour ot so,
by keeping to our task, we began to
fcel betier, and at Iazt we got to our
journey's end. It seemed to mo as if
1 had passed almost through the peril
oi death from cold, and I have since
learned that the sympioms 1 felt werse
the precise symptoms felt by shose
who go through Arctic service when
they have proceceded “armed,” as is
go absurdly sald, against cold by 2
ration of grog.

ONE AT A TIME.

When 1 was a littlo boy, helpin’
mother to store away the apples, I
put my arm around so many o' them
and tried to bring them al! [ map
aged for a gtep ar two, Then one
fell out, an’ another, an’ another, an’
two or three more, till all were rolling
over the floor. Mother laughed, “Now

And tbe man from behind | Daniel,” says she, “I'm goin' to tesch
suu a leason.” So she put my lttle hand

* There,” sho

I've often thuvught about it when I've

seon folks who mighl be doing evcr so
much Zuud i they 2idn't try to Jo two
mach all at once. Don’t try to put your
arms around a year, and don't go troublin’
‘tem.  How could he be let down again | lifeless from his grasp, and he sank ab | abcut next week.

One day at a time, one hour, one min

ute—yes, one second——18 all the time we
for him to come latv the saloun, and | Bet &L once.

Su our best course is to
do the next thing sext.” Dan’el Quorm.

The IMtte; expericnces of ife, Jike it

ter draughts of medivine, azc olten a very
fine tonic.
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