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will have nothing to do with it, so it 
burrows in the grourfd, and lines the 
hole with soft grass, or else it creeps 
into the farmer’s ricks, which is better 
still. In either case it goes fast asleen, 
and there it lies safe and snug till 
the spring time. It knows no 
more about frost and snow, and the bare 
country fields, than the nightingale or 
the swallow.

Tiny little Field Mouse ! How ten
derly you have been taken thought for ! 
The great things in the world would al
most seem as if they could take care of 
themselves, but the wee ones want to 
die specially provided for ; and so they 
are. God has made a little work in this 
world for the Field Mouse, and then 
fitted it in and provided for all its needs. 
Then he sends us to it to learn from it 
such lessons of love and trust towards 
Him for ourselves.

BIRTHS MARRIAGES and DEATHS.
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HlhTH.
On Wednesday, the 17th inst., the wife 

the Rev. S. Mills, Penetanguishene,of 
a son.

friend Madame le Cointeaæ de Fillac, 
1*0 was seated in the carriage.

Madame de Fillac had known Mere 
Rose for years, and, wide as the breach 
of earthly rank was between them, 
there was, however, ‘some bond in com
mon that seemed to unite them. Be- 
•des the fact that both were Christians 

more than name, they both kept to 
the old Hugenot faith that by early

& dations and many memories they 
very dear.

j “ Mere Rose, where are the children?” 
asked Madame de Fillac.
! “They are out still; if madame 
wishes, I can send for them,” answered 
Mere Rose.

w Ah, no ; I have not time to wait. 
QMyJIere Rose, I will tell you my errand. 
I am going away for some months to
morrow—a long, long way forme, for I 
Ml no longer young—to England to 
•66 relatives of my husband, who are 
married there. Ah, Mere Rose, it is a 
■hocking thought to cross the sea, which 
I have never done before, and to go to 
that land where there is perpetual fog ! 
but I must not grumble. I wanted to 
give one of your children a gift on 
Easter Day, but I have made a differ-, 
ent plan. You are to watch which of 
them is the most generous, and to the 
most generous one give thin on Easter 
Day.” So saying, the old lady gave 
Mere Rose a small packet firmly sealed 
up.

“But, madame, who is to decide? 
■urely madame does not leave it to 
me ?" exclaimed Mere Rose, forgetting 
any thanks in her astonishment.

“ Yes ; I leave it to you. You know 
the children better than I do ; you. can 
watch them and do as I say. True 
generosity is very rare, Mere Bose,” 
■aid Madame de Fillac, sadly ; “ and I 
Wa*B at least that your children should 
endeavour to gain that virtue. You 
Me not to tell them of it till after you 
jmve riven it, remember. You are to 
judge by the ordinary course of their 
nves, for I won’t have them doing it as 
™ *° gain anything.” And after a little

THE FIELD MOUSE.

more talk, Madame de Fillac said 
adieu, and Mere Rose returned to her 
knitting, after locking up the parcel in 
a large box where she kept her mar
riage certificate, some faded flowers, and 
relics of the husband and children who 
were gone.

Presently the children came bursting 
into the cottage, and Mere Rose tried 
not to look conscious of a “ secret,” as 
she listened to their eager words.

Clothilde, the eldest, who was four
teen, warmed her hands as she spoke ; 
and Julie, who was a year younger, put 
in a word now and then. They were 
happy-looking children, with affection
ate natures and right principles, found
ed upon the one foundation—faith 
in their Lord, and a desire to live for 
Him.

“Oh, and, Mere Rose,” said Julie, 
when Clothilde paused to take breath 
in her account of an accident that had 
taken plaée that morning, that they 
had just heard of, “ part of the wall feu 
on the little Tots, who was playing 
in the. garden, and his arm is so 
hurt I"

“It is indeed terrible, met enfants” 
■aid Mere Bose. “ How did the wall 
happen to fall ?”

“ You see, they had been repairing it, 
Mere Bose, and the workmen were 
away at dinner. Laura was knitting 
near, when the wall fell, hurting her 
very much. She was unconscious when 
they found her, and the pauvre petit 
Tots has his little arm broken.”

• “Yes; and. Mere Bose,” said Julie, 
it is so Sad for poor Laura, for she is 
quite thrown out of work. She is so HI, 
and she will not iBe able to wash for a 
long time.” _

“We must see what can be done, 
answered Mere Bose.

(To be continued.)
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THE FIELD MOUSE.
We hardly know whether this little fel

low should be called one ef the wild ani
mals of Canada or not. He is an animal,
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certainly ; and he is wild enough, too, as 
any of you boys who have tried to 
catch him very well know. But 
such a little fellow, and such a 
chap besides, that it seems rather 
colons to call him a “ wild animal ”jmt 
like a lion or a tiger.

He is the tiniest of creatures, the very 
smallest of all the four-footed things 
which run in our fields and forests,— 
only two inches and a quarter long 
without his -tail ; to be sûre that is a 
very important pert of him, being about 
the same length as' his body, and he 
would be greatly at a loss without it. 
If you could manage to catch a couple 
of them, and put them into a pair of 

they would weigh just a half
penny together 1 The for is about the 
colour of the squirrel’s, and so soft and 
thick, it feels like a little brown velvet 
cushion.

You like to have some object in your 
walks; why don’t you bunt for the 
field mouse ? Down deep in the meadow 
grass oi the corn-field furrows you 
will find it; these ere its hamate, and 
it would give you rath* an exciting oc
cupation, because the game is so small, 
and your eyes must be so sharp. Small, 
however, as it is, it ia aa clever in Be 
way as an elephant. If, while yon are 
searching for it, yon happen to hit upon 
a nut with a round hole m it and all the 
kernel gone, you may be quite sure the 
Field Mouse has been over the ground 
before yon, and that this, has been the 
work of its little nibbling teeth. The 
squirrel likes nuts, hot he holds one in 
his fore-paw and then craoks it down in 
two equal parts ; so does w .“■tÜt"'' 
but he peeks a ragged hole with a

bores a hole ai round and neat aa you 
oonld do it with a gimlet. So that-even 
an empty nufc oan teU its own story and 
make its history good, amd as truly ns if 
it had a tongue t# speak it. So wonder
ful is Nature !
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Policies Incontestable Af
ter Three Years.

On ordinary policies a liberal surren
der value is given in paid-up insurance, 
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single disputed death claim on the 
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When the winter draws near, the 
wise tittle Field Moose determines it
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