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- Birds.

Rirns ~birds! Ye aro beautiful things,

\With yoor earth-treading feet and your cloud-
cleaving wingy ; .

Where nhln.l man wauder, and where shall he
dwell,

Beautiful birds ¢ that yo come not as well ?

Ye have nests on the mountain all rugged

ad stark,
Ye Mave nests in the forest all tangled and

Ye build and ye brood ’neath the
cottage’s caves,

Aed ve sleep on the sod 'mud the bon
nie green leaves ;

Ye h!i,de in the heatber, ye Inrk in the

‘e,

Yedivein the swect flags that shadow
the lake;

Ye skin where the streamn parts the
orchard-decked land,

Ye daace where the foam sweepe the
desolate strand.

atiful birds!

around,

Vhen -the bud's on the branch and
thesnow’s on the ground ;

s come when the richest of roses

flush out,

e%‘c come when the yellow leaf

dies about.

utifal birds ©° How thc achoolboy
remembers

e warblers that chorused his holi-
day tune,

ero{u’ that chirped in the frosty
Decembers,

e blackbird that whistled  thro’

flower-crowned June !

t schoolboy remembers hisbhioliday
ramble,

Ye come thickly

'itl‘:.a?‘ Hark! there's the cuckoo;
bow close he must be 1

r— - Gt

THE TURNPIKE-BOY AND
THE BANKER.

ways imagined his deavest friends
isting in the run upon his strong

Presently the door was opencd,
aind a stranger was ushered in, who
wolly drew up a chair and said,
“You will pardon me for askinga
srange question; but I like to
loome to the point.”

“Well, mr1"” interrupted the
other. -

“J have heard thcre is a run on your

, ®ir.”

"Wdl?"
“Is it true?”
“Really, sir, X must decline replyirg to
query. If you have any money in the

»=k you had better at once draw it out.”™
- "}‘x:fmm it. T have nothing in your

. “_'I'hen*.my I ask you, what is your
"l:_)' 23 to know if a small sum will aid

* Why do you ask that question 1"
‘“Beoauss, if 20, I'd gladly make a de-

The money-dealer started.

*¢ Do you recollect twenty years ago, when
you restded in E—{*

“ Perfectly,”

¢ Weil, then, sir, perhaps you have not
forgoutten tho turnjuke-gate through which
you passed daily. My father kopt the gate.
Cno Christmas morning he was sick, and 1
attended the toll-bar. On that day you
peased through. Do you recullect ity mr 2

“XNot I, my friend.”

again.”  He mumediately walked cut of
tho room.

The banker opened the roll. It cuntaned
£30,000. The motive was so0 noble that
he subbud, he could not hldpit. The firm
s stdl une of the tirst an the cty.

BE SLOW TO ACCUSE.

“Mothet,, I cannvt find ny sevaateen
conts anywhere,” said Arthur, coming into

BIRDS.

“Iam, perhaps, prolix. Listen, how-
ever, and 1 shall aoorr have done.”

The banker, feeling interested, assented.

*“Well, sir, 1 threw open tho gate and
wished you a happy Christmas. * Thank
you, my Iad, and the same to you. Here
is a trifle to makeit so,”and you thros moa
sevenshilling picce. 1 long treasured it
and as I grew up I added to 3¢, until 1 was
able to rent a toll mysclf. You soon after
left that part of thecountry.  Yearly, how-
ever, T have been gaining.  So this mom.
ing, hearing there was a Tun on your bank,
Y collected my capital,, and here it is.”
And he handed a bundle of notes to the
banker. “In a few days 1 will eall

his mother's rvom with quite an anxivus
face. ‘1 put it here in my pocket-book.
It had been hanging up an the hall ali day,
and I do believe that new girl has taken
itout. She maw mu hace 1t tught and
put it away.”

* Look in your other pochet, Arthas. A
little buy whio s apt to forget tags wust
not be too positive that he puts hin uuncy
in lis pocket book. And never accuse any-
body of stealing without a shadow of evi-
dence. This is very xinful as well as un-
kind. What if Susan should lose her
moncy and accuse yuu of stealiug t? Re-
member the Golden Rule.”

4 But, mother, she looked guilty when I

saud T had leat at, and that 1 knew somo
one had taken it out of my pocket.”

* But very likely she did luok confured
on heanng you make such an unkind
specch. She knew very well that there
was hu unie 1n the hoase you could suspoct
of taking it but herself.  You might as well
have maid so in plain words.  An innocent
perion a8 mors apt to look guilty, when
accusenl of 8 cniav, than one who 1a hand.
enod 1 wivngdoing.  The Iatter usually
has a face ready-made to suit any
occasion. A gentlanan once nad
that the nuet guilty Lading persan
l"' e AW was & ualy ﬂmﬂll"
for stealins a hore wiadh aftes
warde prnaed o b b own

“But nhat has b e of iy
meney, mether ' It 8 cone. thae
s certan

ST heluse y o bat a fiue by
once, that st was supjecal a hth
naghtsur had Mulch," saild has
mether with a spale

*But I cannot have left this
the graje ving artaar this winter
weather.”

** But there aro plenty of other
losang places alwest  Did you have
on that jacket last evenng 17

¢*No, mother, T belicvo 1 had
on my gry one, but then 1 know
I put it in my poacket book.”

*Don't say you know, my dear,
for it may bo an untruth. Please
bring nie your gray jacket.”

Arthur walked sluwly up to hia
room, but he walked back more
alowly atill, and lovhed very foolixh
when ho came into his mother's
room again.

3lother comprehended it at a
glance, and smiled as she said

*1 wunder who louks guilty thaa
timel”

“0 mother, I am aorry, but 1
did not incan to accuse Susan so
wrongfully. I remember now just
as plasly as «an be wrappng up
those threc-cent picces and two
pennics in that it of paper and
putting it .ate my jacket pocket.™

“TIt s a scnious thing, Arthar,
to make such charges as you dul
a mument ago agrinst an inbocent
person.  What if you bad men
tumed st among your achoolmates®
It would not be long before it
would boe tald all about _ * Susan,
at Mr. R(')'nu‘qb(, stealn. 1 wen
der they heep her.'  If alie ever
wishud to get another place st
might be a very difficult matter.
Though you cortradict the story
afterwards, ic would never unde
the mischicf. Many will repoat
an injunious story who will never take
tho trouble to correct 1t. 1 will pray for
you dear bouy, that you may leamn to corroct
this ainful halst,, and I hupe you will pray
with mc. You will never impruvo a bad
habit until you pray over it. Run now
and teli Susan that youu have fuusd your
mouney, and Uy W make sumc amcida fur
your Ingustice {»y teing taure than usually
thoughtful and obliging.”

“Gonp will nut Laten to the prayor of &
man who 18 Lo Iazy to go to work and try
to help himself."”



