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THiE PIGEON AND THE OWL.

There once was a Pigeon, as I have heard say,
Who wished Vo be wise;

She thoughlt Vo ersoîf: I will goVo the Owl,
Peiips li&1l advîse ;

And if ail lie tolls me I carefuliy do
Ill surely got wisdom." Away thon she fiew.

When little Miss Pigeon arrîved at the barn
She found tho Owl there.

Most humbly she coocd out lier wish ; but the
Owi
Did nothing but stare.

"Weil, 'vell !" thought Miss Pigeon, " of course
I can wait;

I 'vont interrupt him; his )%'isdom is great,'

She waited and waited. At last the Owl
blinked
And deigned a remark:

You'Il nove2r be 'vise, foolishi Pigeon, unless
You stay in tho dark,

And stretoli your small oyes, and fiy out in the
niglit,

And Mr 'Hoo-hoo-hoo!'with ail your might?'

So little Miss Pigeon Vo practice began;
But ahl she could dIO

fier eyes would not stretch, and lier voice
would not change
Its soft, gentie coo;

And se caubt a sad coid from, the night's
damp and chili,

And iaeking the sunshino besides, she feit iii.

Then littie Miss Pigeon gave up beinmg wise:
"lFor piainiy,"l said she,

"Thongli o'wis are the wisest of birds, theirs is
not
The wisdom for me;

So l'il be tbe very best pigeon I can."
And what do you think ! She grew 'vise on

that planl1 -Widc Awake.

"T-'HEN GOOD-BY."

The tower door of St. Leona-d's Cliurch,
'ýBridgenorth, Engiand, 'vas left open, and twvo
youmg boys, 'vandering in, 'vere Vampted Vo
mount up inVo the upper part, and scrambie
from beam, to beani. Ail at once a joist ga
way! Thebeamionw'hich theyw'eres stadin
became dispiaoed. The eider boy had just
tixue Vo grap it when falling; while the
younger, siippiug over his body, cauglit hoid

ofhi corad's egs.
Ini this foarful pition the poor lads htmg,

crying for heip; Pfor no one was near. At

length the boy clinging Vo tho beam became
exhausted. H~e could n10 longer support the
double weight. Ho called out to the lad beiow
that they were both "'doue for."1 "Could you
savo yourseif if I -werc Vo loose my hoid of
you ?" replied tho younger lad. "I could, I
thiuk," returned the eider boy. I ien egoOd-
by, and God bless you !" cried the littie follow,
loosing bis hold. Another second and hoe was
dashied to picces on tlic stone, floor beiow, bis
companion clambering to a place of sa!èty.

Tlîisis atruc story. The record of it is pro-
served in the Bodician Library, at Oxford.
Some tales of lieroism excite us to pour forth
our wondor and approval in many words, but
this one strihes us dumb. Surely this lîttIe
boy, in this one brief, awful act of self-s-acrifice,
hiad founid lus way to keep his Lord*s com-
mandment.

THE BIBLE IN THIE BARN

WiJIie was a poor little boy' who worked in
a machine shop. 'When lic was foiîrtecn
years old lie gave his heart Vo Christ, and foît
ais if lie must work for Him. So ho left bis
trade and began to seli tracte and Bibles Vo
people wlîo d'id îîot bave them, or know of
theni. Je feîttlîat lie himself w'as younig and
weak. but overy day lie prayed that Christ
would lcad himi and1 tell hùn wlîat was the
best and wisest thing Vo do.

Onc morning lie cafled at a farm-house and
wanted Vo sei flic man a Bible. The man
refused Vo buy, and then Willie iask.ed Vo leave
one there. "'You can'tioave onein mylhouse;
if you leave one at ail, the barn's the only place
Vhat's fit for it,11 replied the man, expecting Vo
drive Willie off by bis wicl-ed words.

'lA-11 riglit," said Willie 'eerilv> tbankful
Vo be allowed Vo loave it 'witW*n the reacli of
the bousehold, for in some plac:.s they refused
it outright and drove, lim awvay. "lOur
Saviour once lay in a manger, and tiat -vilI
be a gooct place." So it -%vas carried out Vo, the
barn, and with a prayer that it niight be read,
went on his way. The farmver impressed by
Willie'sgentle.-and courageous words,w~ondered
what the Bible had VÀo say about Jesus ini the
manger, and finally 'vent out and began Vo
rend it. That reading ]cd Vo bis conversion,
and his conversion led bis fauuily Vo seok and
find Jesus. %Vas Willie 'vise or foolish Vo trust
in Jesus? Could ho have 'worked s0 wisely
trusting inbis own strength? \o ; it isJeisus
who mak;es us 'vise and gentie and bravo, and
leads us always into the right way.

"Little hearts, O Lord, may love Thoe,
Little minds may learn Thy ways,

Little hands and feet m-zy serve Thee,
Little voices sing Thy praise;

Growing 'viser, stronger, happier,
Lovinr, Jesus al! their days.11

. 99 222 -


