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THE RAZOR-BILL. wing protects it on that rocky ledge; if desire. Perhaps i

We are standing on the sea-side, and ' <he leaves it for a minuie it will be over. she has a little motherls . re:
urning from the waves we ook up to a It will not be able to fiy for many a day and comforting, with her offspring.
ocky cliff rising to a height of five or six  yet; and though it could swim if only on [hen it mounts on her back,
hnndred feet. Lomnely is it # Oh, no, it the sea, what of that, when the sea lies  down they go, mother and ehild
iz a peopled city, or rather it is a vast five or six hundred feet below; so that face of the waiting «
house tenanted by living creatures to the now we can come back to the question with ' the surface oniy. The
very attics. Only the
tenants are not men
and women, but R o :
birds. == : R - i : they ean  deseend.

Story after story, : AR _ : —~ el Most likely diving as
ledge above ledge, - 2 e s = well as
is occupicd b}‘ a dif- ; . . Gae s S = = COmes natur:
ferent race, and they == = B s =253 - infants. i
keep themselves to = EY e ST p== S8 go back to their bi
themselves, never W - » &l place on the rock;
visiing or interfer- 2o TEREEREE . =3 ' the waters are now
ing with their fel- 7 k- G > T : : thoir hasse 10
lifv':v-lodj;'?r? above - i ey . : e other season or two,
or below them. RS S S R DRSE when they have

As we lock again, , RSN = s el turned from downy
at the towering = e |, 3 : — chicks mto  full
cliff, we see a row | : SRt AR : : 3 e E— 8 plumaged birds, and
i,'f black SW?S on 5 - , " : : Y = e have become in their
every tier, which we § 5 " S 53 ; Bl turn parenis and pro
know are the heads o N ) B . tors.
of Sitting birds. " Z : -
Some are called ; , > , :
Guillemots, some g S> e ot R 2 ' ‘ . : QUEER CATS
Razor-bills, sume |~ s ; e : iR R RO M 5 § think cals are
bv other names, but = . . o R : : o - - most interesting
the strange thing is : e o - e K e, =~ : nals; and 1 sa
that not only does a0, 3 ek i : : : -~ after observing their
each species keep : : ; ‘ ' bi
to the same ledge,
but that cach separ-
ate bird knows its
own mate. To us
they all look alike,
but the birds are
wiser than we think.
The “ foolish ” guille-
mot (as its name 1s) - 7 : )
is not so very foolish o 7 — Sy meddle with it;
after all, is 1t?’ : : '

There is no pre-
tence of nest-building,
that is left to the
denizens of the woods.
A tdi;l'}it hollow
scooped out is all they want, and some- | which we began. How
times there is not even this; the single egg ' down ¢
i= laid simply on the shelf of rock, and We mway ask the question,
there the mother tends it ]
In due time, if all goes well, the lit
owny creature appears, and then wha
10 be done next? Nothing bat the mother’s

it
tton into the h
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} 1 WIY JESUS CAME.

If to him your heart you give.

\re you getting ready, children
Ready for the mansion bright,
) \Where the saints are ever living,
Near the'r Saviour, clothed in white ?
He is waiting pleading, knocking,
At your heart, oh, let him in!
Then a free and full salvation
And his giorious smile you'll win.

C'ome, oh, come away to Jesus,

Bid your sins a long farewell;
('ast vourself upon his merey,

He ean save from sin and hell.
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THE THISTLE IN THE HEART.

gaim said little
1 into the
‘ 10t hie as writing
help i 'y :
' 1 he
You haven't got an
g have vou?
1 T _" - o 1
8 my bhoso You nee
‘ i* dress, man You coulds
5 (!a!‘}‘ I ::\!. ] 1t 1=
ing there. 1 hate Carrie M:

3
She i1s never good to any of ns. But h

aunt in New York send he Dretties
things you ever saw. she has sen
Ler a blue dress |

i ' ¢ ‘hildren, Jesus came to save vou
- : Came that you through him might live
! ‘. In his happy home in glory,

| il"]'

| would not do, instead of sayirg, “ I should

l;nu ht
‘* You can’t have such
White.” That

\\'}.i'l‘, She em to me
and -‘uid
things, Lillie

e hate ] I\h‘-n it 18

pink and
to look at,
pretty made

her. to have

vrong
this feeling, and it .~!in‘_'.~' in my heart

finger.
2 3

thistle ‘ii(! in
Won't you this out, too,

*Only Jesus can take out a sting like
this,” said her mother, putting her

worse than the my

take mamima

arms

very gently around her darling’s neck.
*Go to your room, my dear child, and

kneel down and tell Jesus all about your |

trouble.  Ask him to forgive you for
viving way to a wrong feeling, and
wway the sting from your heart.”
Then the little girl slipped away frem
mother’s arms and went to her own
After a while she was seen walk-
ing in the garden, talking to her poor,
soiled dolly, and kissing its face as lovingly
as Carrie Marsh could have done with her
new one. By and by she raised her
bright and smiling face to the window,

room.

hine,

and seeing her mothe: looking down she
said :
“It’s all right now, mamma. Jesus

has taken away the thistle from my heart
just as you took away the one from my
finger.”

THAT

George

KISS OF MY MOTHER.

Brown wanted to some-
where, and his mother was not willing.
He tried to argue the matter.

_Q’l)

“uT

really like to go, but if vou cannot give
vour consent, de ar mother, I will try to be
content to he spoke ruu"h]\ and
went off slamming the door be ]uml him.

Too many bovs do so. George was
experi-

H.!\.

four-

\‘I':H'.‘.

to take

1
i he was

When that | j

teen, and with his fourteen
best of mothers, one |

ence with one of the

wonld have thought better of him. ]

he was only a boy. What ean you expeet |
l‘f ]NV’.\..< ;’ ” S'l

Jut

say some ]n-..;,!.,
Stop! hear more. That night George
found thorns in his pillow. He eould not
fix it in any way to go to sleep on.  H
turned and tossed and he shook and patted
it: but not a wink of sleep for him. The
pricking. They were the
to his mother. “ My

thorns kept

v words he spoke
!

1 1
mother, who deserves

de nothing but
.!1'31‘."» :m«i love ;m.] nlnw]it-nn'v frum
me,” he said to himself. “I never do

'wm--m ‘-lr })(-r: Y‘-t }m‘.\' 1i:1‘»'n' ] ]N'h:l'\‘l"] ' !
1 |
her oldest boy! How tenderly she nursed

me through that fever!”

These unhappy thoughts "'..‘ e overcame

him. He would

the morning.

him in
something
He
went.
went .~wf1]}'

asx her to foreive
But

s »
beiore

suppose
nu-"nin"’
to-night,
bed, and

H ]\ mon

she said, “ is that you?
For mothers,
J'.h“l A
fathers are
oe’s father was.

“Th * he said, kneeling at her

are
vou know, seem

p with one eve

r open, esneci

lly when the away, as

ar mother,

the

i have to remember ?.‘-r bv.

: O "\'I'I'l'l]

| as this story is told

—t e

‘I eould not sleep for thinking
words to Forgive me,

my dear mother! and may God
s never to bel

- )
ol my rude VoOiul.

! so again!”

D F T .-!;.~!u'-i the ]wnih‘hf IN{\' in her arms
nd kissed his warm cheek.
but he
in his life.

lave

George 1s g
that was the

His strong,
i petuons became tem
gentleness of spirit. It

his sweetened  his
and helped him on to a true and
Christian manhood.
sometimes ashamed to act
Oh, if they only knew
what 2 loss it is to them not to do so!

12 mdan now, savs

<t moment

'

nature
I :'MI il.\' a

Y'HHL_":H"“.

temper,

ont

Bovs are
= A

their best feelings.

A TOUCHING INCIDENT.

We hLeard a story told the other day
that made our eyes moisten. We have
determined to tell it, just as we heard it,
te our little ones.

A company of poor children who had
been gathered out of the alleys and garrets
of the city were preparing for their depar-

ture to new and distant homes in the
West. Just before the time for starting

the cars, one of the boys was noticed aside
from the others, and apparently very busy
with a cast-off garment. The superin-
tendent stepped up to him, and found that
cutting a small piece ont of the
hed linings. It proved to be his old
jacket, which, having been replaced by a
new one, had been thrown away.

There no time to be lost, and the
superintendent saill: “ John, come:
what are vou going to do with that old
I‘E""l' "!- ":l]i"" I »

‘ Please, sie,”
it to take

| MR

wias

(Come.

said
with me.

Johu; “T'm entting
My dead mother put
lining in this old i‘n'kc-f for me. This

was a piece of her dr and it is all I

bov thought of that
and the sad death-
where she died, he
with his hands, and
as 1f his heart would break.

the train was about leaving, and
rust the little calieo I1nto
to rememnher
the
])I;H'e‘

.\"‘1 as 1':" ]uw!'
dead mother’s love,
the
his

scene 1n garret

1'.’,.‘.
sobbed ¢
But

1

John th ]»iz’vv of

his mother by,
and

'n\lit‘l'l' ]u'

};i* ]erﬂ!ll

burried Into
11;4‘
miuch sorrow.

was far
had known so

car, foon

from

will moisten
and retold throughout

We know that many an eve

the country, will go to
God for the fatherless and 1 u‘hr‘r(» in
all the great cities, l:

Little readers,

:l!n] many a }v":l\t"

vd in all plac
are vour mothers ~p:n'mi

to you? Will you not show wvour love
lx_'. obedience !  That little bov who loved
so well, we are sure, obeved. Bear this in

‘:-,ill']:

look upon the

that if you should one day have to
a dead mother, no
so bitter
her

';iﬂ»]nw}E' nee.,

face of
thonght would be as to remember
had
| wilfulness or
Presbyterian.
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peop
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then
brou
coun
hedr
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THE

1""[{ -”;\IV.\ QUESTION ON F LESSON. Cails VIT paaret . whet thev shall
BY M. J. | ers were there ¢ passed Trom cart : (A serpent
S 9 . \! thonsay ow d 1 ~fing Rt
il 1t ever occur to vou, dear little one, = | e H” -
\When vou 1!4. vour ln-_q 1o }v:l’;|~|' us, = ]‘ =
£ i bow therr | : v oshiar their o R
at every sunshiny hour vou make s oy : % -ha4 3 AN ACORN
. s 2 a9 What did Barnabas do? Sold hs o fand
I just so much for Jesus? ) ‘
5 smd brought 1 \ O ‘ o ile, and
= wohat did nani S ! i u I that all
rv to remember, dear little one, = ud \\l g S
o= N o . ‘ o - it 1 ~4 aju
I'hat a sweet and loving smile i e 5
q - . g they reallv « 11t a 1=1¢ DOX,  ang
av 'm’nl:_" agam to a weary ]u*;xr? ',- i = : e
s . = ¢ i i o X 1l ' RS 1o
I'he song that was hushed awhile. i ” 1 Dott:
’ nown / \ vht a new gatu er, and Dotty a
e e ceived ? T he neh of = F.ver ffered her
™ ' Vils o1ver { ' e ! ler i
LESSON NOTES. power was giv under th
| heart of Ananias. ' a 1§ Wi it Degutiia 1ttie
S e That he had lied toGaod. t then hap oot s ool ] its  tiny
I'II"\/ ("l 1"111' | Iv‘!lwlf .\n;mi.r\ l’ »\..l‘!'}'}xil'.ﬁ im?v!i 'In‘ ooT and W it i ‘ saucer,
STUDIES 1IN THE BOOK oF THE acTs. | What did God want to teach the Churel o, with row after row of wee brown
—— bv this? To be true. ales  folded =0  pretiily  over each
J . = er! Mamma tied a strine around the
Lessox V. [ February 2. | DAILY STEPS. = = ' ‘ i
. aeorn, hiung 1t over a glass of water, and
THE FIRST PERSECUTION. | Mon. Read about the l.;l!lxll.‘.‘ church old Norna that now she conld see 1t grow.
Aets 4. 1-12, Memorize verses S-10. | Acts 4. 32-37. ; “ But how can it find its way to the
GOLDEN TEXT | Tues. Read the sad story of a deceiver ater. mamma ¢ asked Norna
+OL. s » > i . r, matii . aAsK i T,
== = | .\l'?s b. 1-11. . *ateh and cee ”? 2aid mamma. smiling.
2 I'here is none other name under heaven| ... = = i Wateh and see, aid mamma, smiling.
| I ml. l'm«] what other ~11~-'lp:" wa H T t dav Nor: thimehit the o} »
o = ” hamaher sos . > 1 next dav Norna though hat ine
viven among men, whereby we must be| : 1 full L. o0
K = - | tempted and fell.  Luke 22, 3. = kod Erile lasonys bt o
aved.—Acts 4. 12 = E e =k worn looked a little larger it soon
‘ ‘ m.'r ‘;'lt\-\‘ 'u(.n\' THE LESSON ‘ Thur. See why it is foolish to tell & lie.} ,fiop that, O dear! there was a dreadful
58 NS O 5 LESSON. > o Sy =
7 1; > S his first ser-| Psa. 139. 4. crack all along its side.
Where did Peter preach his first ser 1 Fri. Learn what is the root of evil : : " gobod N
mon? In Jerusalem, standing on the| : 1 Tim. 6. 10 It is spoiled, mamma,” sighed Norna,
P . | 111, O, 1Y, ' VEr orow 116
<tree o 5 cach the .‘('l“"“‘lf‘ = % = i1 Wil never crow now,
treet.  Where du! he preac h ]u_ seoonds | ¢,/  Tearn the Golden Text. so vou wil R =
in the temple.  Who listened to it? The | i . : Watch an - again said mamma.
sieata 3 e elders. What | DEESONEy e \orna did watel. At last she saw
[u-n}\]‘-' the l)l]q-'\l\, and the elders. iaty .o : { sarn L Verse bout the trutl - ; :
2 S 04 $ erse  abo the truth inihing —ahil nd something sree
= did thev do to the :llm.*”('.\‘f I'hev put | Pea. 51. 6 cthiimg white and ] hing _‘un
— - 2 ! 88. J1. V. aininag ant of he of N'he wl te shoot
them in prison. Before whom were they | g ! he white she
2 * e —————— e 1 mw ointea v at ind made st
brought the next dav?  Defore the Jewish | 1 d e water and made a r ;,
- y - s o ! I — <hoot grew upward anc ade
conneil.  What was it called ? I'he San-| LITTLE MARY'S PRAYER. bt the green sh _‘n 1 rd mll'n. 1le
s 4 : - - £ = . N . : Vs nd =o the eaorn tuar " 1 [}
hedrin. Who belonged toit? Seventy of | [it1le Marv's mother had occasion s ‘ - ‘ i n-l into a
: : b 7 ras | . ! - I 1) and orna so enjoved wateh-
the chief priests and rulers.  Who was| .ot her the other nig Mare twa k + so enjoyed watch-
. s — ‘. 2 s - = ‘ <hie forgot cshe was siek, ane
Ligh priest at this time? Caiaphas. Why ¥ very angry. and when she CF Pravers t forg 15 K¢ ;\.] ined
is Annas also called the high priest? DBe-| {q0ad of asking God to bless her pap: : PPy he had been
. o3 | : T n the = st
cause he had onee held that office and still | and mamma, as she was wont to do, sh \ R : battor™ il
had great influence.  How did Peter -‘l"‘“kf aid : *“God bless papa. and don’t bles )eLer, "“_'!
" : 3 ; ' : O ' Shi 8 vitl
Il-f-ﬂ'l' ”)1' l'tl'.llli'llf “"1\”.\'. for ]H' was| . amma ” : _ '|"|
. - v T - . . noueh to plav 1n the vard his new
filled with the Toly Spirit.  What did the ler mother took no notice, and Mar el = o T \ l‘ ‘ i I\
apostles say about the only name 7] ., aped into hier bed without her good dicine has Lelp er, Ak ‘ noBLOGY
. = L 15tt cormn g ' g 3 -
(Golden Text) it &) B d—bv sl Y ants 1 new tha ¢ dittle acorn had helped her
AL ) i n1zZht Kiss, N d by 1t began = : } = om
1 : 1 1 g * 1 1ieh Lo 1101 e, oulh s o
DAILY STEPS, | breathe hard, and at lengta she whnspered
Won. Read the Jesson verses. Acts 4.|* Mamma, are you going to live a great
1-12. while 27
Tues. Read the rest of the chapter. “1 don’t know,” was the answer. 1Told fast, bovs ld on to vour tongue
Wed Read what God says about meeting Do vou think that yon shall ¢ when you are just read » swear or speak
in his name. Mal. 3. 16-18. *1 cannot tell. harsk:ly, or use an improper word ; hold
Plewr. Hode this wonderful Golden Text * Do many mothers die ana jeave i n to ) 11 ' ¢ abont to
= =
1 vom heart. children ¢ | ke, serat
i'ri.  Find wlat strange power made *A great many do act = hold o to vour foot wik
Peter strong.  Verse S, “ Mamma,” said Mar y e point « king. 1 =
Suf.  Learn -vhat made the weak man ! voice, ** T am going to say an tudy,or p ing the path of
stro e Aets 3. 16, And elaspig i T i t e hen von
- . - e b} 1 . .
y SHN. ]:l‘:l'l . an 8929 in the Methodist God bless ] the deares s " iny ¢ wed non, or
lf,\'nm - mamma that any rirl ever had n ! Ors ‘ hold on to
coe— world. vour heart w ovil associates seek vour
- . That's the wav, chiid E 1 comBany and invite vou {0 ol in their
[ essox VI. [February 9. : mpany and 1 ! join in thei
. that vour motaers wie rth. o8 d re
THE Si. OF LYING. shortlv, von eould no vl :
Acts 5 111, \femorize verses 3-5. to them : but do vou ‘ ‘ - ‘ : ‘
long or short lived, 1l Shame on the bov or giri who abuses
GOLDEN T3IXT written so plainly that nnal ! ! i1l cause needless
Wherefore ]vuﬂin'_' wav lving, ‘i"""" read “Honour thy _ in a world where so mueh pain
5 . = | . = R —__8,
every man truth wita his neighbour.— | mother 7 ¢ IS ung wordable akest

Eph. 4. 25.

Remember that evers
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MEN.
Two little maidens, two hittle men,
All with a penny bri =
Who was the wisest ¢ will yon tell
Who used the penny right ¢

First little maiden, first little man,
Went to a eandy store ;

Each bought some candy and ate it up,
And the penny was no more.

Next little maiden, next little man,
Four other pennies earned;

And put them all in the mission box,
The best way they had learned.

Five little pennies went over the sea,
Five little pennies bright,

To tell a story we all do love.
Which little pennies were right ?

Now, little maidens, now, little men,
When you have a penny bright,
Will you eat it up or make it five,
And send it for your mite ?
—'IA-”[(‘ Builders.

A LITTLE HEROINE.
‘ Nannie, dear, I want you to hem
those napkins without fail this afternoon.
Can I trust you to do it ¢ I must go out

for the whole afternoon, and cannot re- |
wind you of them,” said Mrs. Barton to |

her little girl.

“ Yes, mother dear, I will ; you can |

trust me,” said Nannie.

Now, Nannie did not like to hem nap- |

kins any better than you do ; but she

wene at onee to her work-basket, took out |
her needle and thread and thimble, and |

began work. Pretty socn she heard a
sonnd of music. It came nearer, and at
last it sounded right in front of the house.
She dropped her sewing to run to the
window, and then she >?u}l1n'41. “ No ;
I promised mother, and she trusted me,”
said Nannie to Lerself. And she sat down

again, and went to sewing.

ROBIN'S BREAEFAST.

Soon the door burst open, and in rushed !

several little girls. “ Nannie, Nannie,
where are you ¢  There’s a monkey out
here, and a trained dog ; and they're
playing lovely tricks. Comeon!”

“I can’t ; I promised mother, and she
trusted me.” she answered.

They coaxed and scolded, but all to no
purpose ; so they left her.

Just as she finished the last napkin, her
mother came in. “ My little heroine!”
ghe said, as she kissed Nannie.

“ Why, mother, I didn’t save anybod:
life, or do auything brave ; I only kept m:
promise,” answered Nannie, wonderingls

“ It is sometimes harder to xeep a m
mise, and do one’s duty, than to save g
life. You did a brave, noble thing ;
I thank God for you, my dear,” said Mrs.
Barton.—Qur Little Ones.

GOD’'S BIRDIE.

BY E. M. WILBUR.

There was something to see, of course;
clse why should there be five pairs of eyes
all looking eagerly out of the one dining-
rcem window this sunny morning ? And
all but baby’s eyes were looking in the
same direction.

stared straight out, and never guessed
but Le was getting all the fun with the

And he got it, too; for when the
others langhed he laughed, and was merry
as a lark.

It was Rose who had brought them to

: 1 She had said:

SCwal window

‘ Ple ase ster scuse lnl‘,” very Iyrn-;u"rl\'.
y when she had finished her breakfast, and
ad gone to the window to see how pretty

He—the dear little mite |

the wet blanket of snow looked. It
wonldn’t last long in the warm April sun,
21:d Rose loved the snow, and since at her
scat at table she had to look at the chim-
ney corner, and ** twist her mouth half off”
to get a peep at the shining snow, of course
it was the best thing in the world to be
! ‘.l‘|l>‘."l.

“0, ma! Pris! Joe!
quick!”

This under her breath. They came in a
twinkling ; and there was a dear little

baby! come

| robin which had evidently thought that
| winter was over, and had found out its

mistake to its sorrow, for there was not a

| bit of breakfast awaiting it.

Jut that didn’t last long ; for in less

| time than it takes to write about it,
' mamma had softly opened the window, and
| directly there lay robin’s breakfast on the
| whitest of table cloths, almost under his
| tiny bill.

Robin didn’t wait for a bi'l of fare, but

| went to work directly and ate it up with

a will.

“Wonder if he knows he’s God’s
birdie ?” said Rose, soberly.

“ Course not! ”” said Pris.

“ He is, though!” was the answer.

POOR DOLLY.

I wonder if there ever was a doll so
badly cared for as I. Let me tell you
sbout just one day, and then tell me what
vou think.

The very first thing this morning Flossie
lost me out of the window. She was teach-
ing me to dance on the window-sill ; but
she danced me over the edge, so down I
fell into the middle of a rosebush. How
the thorns did tear my pre#ty pink dress!
And there I should have stayed till this
minute, if Bridget had not carried me in.

After that Flossy left me lying in all
sorts of queer places ; once in the cooky
jar, once behind the flour barrel, and
twice down in the cellar.

Each time Flossy’s mamma or Bridget
found me, and brought me back to her.

Jut now I wm afraid they will not find
me at ail. She has dropped me behind the
sofa, and here I have been lying for three
hours, L

To be sure, I have plenty of company ;
Flossy’s ball is here, and some of her
checkers, and her big hat that she has been
hunting for ever since last Monday.

I suppose that we shall have to lie here
all together until next sweeping day.

Did you ever see such a little girl as
Flossie, and did you ever hear of such a
poor forlorn dolly as I ?

Among the Arabs, when a crumb of
bread drops on the ground, they do not let
it lie there, but pick it up and put it in a
place where the birds may find it, saying,
“ God’s gifts must not be trodden under

foot.”




