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' E EAGLE'S NEST.
} cLes are lonely birds that
B their nests of sticks and
B§ in the highest crags and
Hero they rear their
of little eaglets, and
them food from the
far below. They will
off a rabbit or a lamb
ch the air, as shown in

pcxpicture, I have even

l*

‘&“ from the ground, where
$jother lsid it while she
t work, and carrying it
to its mountain nest.
p thrilling story is told
K mother who climbed a
and rugged mountain to
her babe, and which, at
sic of her own life, she

TO BE A FAILURE.

gRY morning it was the
thing, except on Satur-
Fhorning, when there was
Wéhool to go to, Mamma
s began to hurry Rolf off
n as they left the break-
Bble, and yet it was sel-
ndeed that he was ever
pe for school, For the
boy had one great {avlt,
more. He would not
romptly, and he could
persnaded that “time
for no man"—no boy
He had a bright, frank

little fellow; but this
g of his was forever get-
m into trouble,

Tuk FAGLE'S NEST.

latest spray of scarlet pinks,
He could never let a gold and
black buttertly pass L.r. w*!
out a chase. If atug r hee
came humming bty he was 7
hke a flash, or would stand
waiting to capture it after a
fashion small buys have Then
bhe wondered, at the clase of
the session, why he she 14
bave wmvre tardy tmarks than
all the rest® If his mamma
sent him on an important’
errand, 1t was the same way
If hus papa alled him to peost
a letter just before the mail
closed, he never reached tho
office in time.

vh, he was a very trying
lattle by, and those whe loved
bim best often despaired of
bis ever being any better.

Do you know what sort of
man he will make if he does
not change?

One whose life deserves to
bo called a perfect failure. Do
not let yours be that—ZL. D.
Phillips.

- e -

HELP JOHNNY FIRST

A pear little girl was caught
by the heavy timbers of a
Kansas City sclwoihiouse, when
it was blown down by a
storm. When some men came
to help her out, she said,
« Don't mind me, help Johnny
out first, Le 13 ouly fve years
old.” Dun't you think that
was noble in the little girl?
I know of children who

inter, he was sure to be a few min- | snow-ball,” or to get “just one ride” onalways want to be served first, and raise
00 Iate. at Sclfool because he would | Arthur Brown's new sled. In summer, he | a row if thoy den’t get right away what they
r “a little_slide,” to make “one big | stopped for the earliest primross and the | want.
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AN UNWORDED PRAYER.

By Alpino lake, 'neath shady rock,
Tho herd-boy knelt besido bis flack,
And goftly told with pious air

His A B Cas eveniug prayer.

Unseen, the paster lingered near:

“ My child, what means the sound I heur?”
" 'Where'er the hills aud valleys bloxd,

Tho sounds of prayer and praise ascend, *

* Must I not in the worship share,

And raise to heaven my evening prayer 1"
“ My child, a prayer that ne'er can bo;
You have but said your A B C.”

“X have no better way to pray,

But all ITknow to God I say :

I tell the letters on my knees,

And he'll make words himself to ploase.”

———-
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GOD IS GOOD.

LitTLe Susie is very busily employed.
“ Why, how can that be?” do you ask
when she is sitting with her head resting
on her hand and she is doing nothing at all,
You wonld say she might be sewing, or
rocking tho cradle, or learning her lessons,
or at least playing merrily, being, as che

is, a bright-eyed girl of seven, Well,

though sho is doing none of these things
she i3 busy—busy with her thoughta,

She has been looking at the roses in
bloom, at the birds who are building their
nesta in the apple-trees and at the blue sky
over which the clouds are sailing like white
boats. She i3 full of joy, for the day is
lovely and her heart is glad. She thinks
and thinks, and at last utters these words,
* God is good.”

The Bible says “God is love” If God
were not love, he would not bs 8o good and

kind. The poor heathen worship idols and
thoy are afraid of their idol-gods, They
aro always taking gifts to keop them from
being angry with thom, and they cut and
beat themselves and go thiough great suffor-
ing that the angry gods may not hurt them.

Our Ged is not like their false onos which
people ignorantly worship. Ho is tender
as o father and he is always taking cerd of
us, forgiving our sins and giving us fresh
mercies every day. Let us, like Susie, often
say, “ Yes, God is good.”

MOTHER NOT TO BLAME.

Tox had been an idle, careless, mis-
chievous boy in school. He did not mean
to be a bad boy, but he wanted to do about
as he liked, without seeming to care how
much ho troubled others by it He bada
seat-mate who was quite unlike him, in
that he was carcfal to try to please his
teachera.

One day Tom heard the teachers talking
about some of their pupils; he heard his
own name mentioned, and then that of his
geat-mate.

“ Jamie must bave a lovely mother, I
think,” said one; “for he is alwaysso polite
and agrecable, aud tries very hard to please
all who are around him.”

“T have heard that Tom Dunn’s mother
is a good woman,” said another; but I don’t
see how it is that she has guch an unm-
pleasant boy, I think he has a generous
naturs, and when he likes can show fine
manners, It is my opinion his mother tries
to teach him just what is right, but he will
not listen to her teaching, You know there
is many a boy that will go on to destruction
in spite of his mother.”

Tom hed heard enough to make him a
miserable boy for the rest of the day; aud
he had not put conscience away so far but
that he could hear a whisper: “You've
been a mean boy, and they've laid it all to
your mother!”

Now he did really love his mother, and
could not bear the thought that he had
brought discredit upon her name. After
school that night he lingered until the
others had passed out, and, going up to his
teacher, Lie said slowly, and as if be hardly
knew how to say it: “I want to tell yon—
that—that mother isn't a bit to blame.
Don’t lay it to my mother—all my bad
ways, I mean,”

1 don't think Tom thought at ell what a
brave thing he was doing; he did not think
of anything but the wish to defend his
mother; but when the teacher took his
hand and said, “Your mother must be a
brave lady, Tom, for her boy has shown

himself brave to-night, and I shall ex;} .
good things from him in the futur}
thought, “J wonder if the other boys k;'

that, good or bag, all they do is lui

their mothors."— Careful Builders,

L
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HE MEANT WHAT HIS PRAYE |
SAID, ’

“ MAMMA, can’t Fred stop talking ar,_
to sleep? I've said nfy prayer six tx}
now, and I don’t want to talk auny
and have to say it again.”

“Can't you talk without Laving to
jour prayer over sgain 2" replied Eii
mamma.

«“ No, mamma ; doesn't the pmyer}

1

*Now I lay mo down to sleep 2’ If w
down to sleap we don't talk, do we 1"
“ No, Eddio; you are right, and qu:
philosopher for a six-year-old boy. \7
Fred, you must let Eddie go to sleep,
you do the same.” i
Such was the conversation between Ex’
Morgan and his mother, one ni"htg'
Fred and Eddie had been some time in:
This was but one instance of Eddu.sa]
conscientiousness. Some would havecd-
him over-scrupulous, but I marked
charaoter of the boy, and said to my

1
]

« If that boy lives to grow up, he will i !
a trustworthy man.” =
If grown-up Christians, as well asl{ |
children, meant just what they said &
time, there would be more men of 3
the Lord could say, as he said of K
David, “He is a man after mine ¢ |
heart,” b
Little children, let your words speak l h

what you mean in your heart. Alas
many people pray without meaning
what they say; but God says, “I ¢ |
truth in the inward parts,” and by thiy, o
means truth in the heart. He looks%
into our hearts, and sees whether t' ¥

lives there or not—The Lily,
DONT TELL ABOUT THE BRIE °

A wAN met a little fellow on
road carrying & basket of blackberriuyf
gaid to him: “Sammie, where did yo
such berries?”

“ Qver thors, sir, in the briers.”

“Won't your mother be glad to ses}
come home with a basketfal of such<
ripe frait 3"

“Yes, gir,” said Sammy; “she ar
seems glad when I hold up the bemes,{ 3
don't tell anything abont the briers ii! 9
feat.”

The man rode on, resolving that b s

forth he would held up the berries only§ §
say nothing about the briers.
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”I}l\ TE { TRUL FRIENDS
) T1 ~ truo friends you have
) Who, five in a row,
X I'pun each sido of yon
tiv whero you go.
B ) Suppose you aro sleepy,
They help you to bed ;
! Supposo you are hungry,
ﬁ;; They see that you're fed.
£ They take up your dolly
| Aund put on her clothes,
:‘; And trundlo hercarriage

Wherever sho goes,

They buckle your skate-straps,

4 And haul at her sled;

Are 10 summer quite white,
Aund in winter quite red.

And these ten tiny fellows,
They serve you with case;
And they ask nothing from you,

Bat work bard to please,

Now, with ten willing servants
So trusty and truo,

Pray, who would be lazy
Or idle—would you?

Would you find ont the name
Of this kind little band ?

N Then count up the fingers

Ley On each little hand,

f R J " PRACTICING.

' s?nmm: Gouwp sat by the window in a
k) Bfovn study. His head rested upon his
,al hpud; his eyes were cast upon the iloor;
') njs whole attitude indicated deep thought.
?gd 9 Hesat there for come time, when he arose,
thi:] stily exclaiming, “I'll do it!” Going

on
g
FoI¥

4 ‘6t into the shed he picked up a new ball
} which lay there, and putting it in his
yocket, went out on the street. After going
glite a distance, ho halted before the home
§ Richard Graham, It was a tumble-

B d%wn affair—~a home of poverty and

d!unkenness Summoning up courage, he
walked up to the door and knocked, After
s!moment.s waiting, Richard himself came
 ta the door,

¢ I've brought you my new ball, Dick—I

568 you wishing for one yesterday; and
wchs hdre is & good bat you may have.”
*.4“ Why, Charlie, how can you give them
alv

e,
s it

t b abont that”
only}

tt{ me, after I treated you so badly 2” eaid
Richerd, blushing and looking very much
sshamed.

s“O! never mind, Dick; we'll forget all
And humedly bidding bim
g60d-by, he started for home,

The next mecrning when Charlie and

[P Y

 Uoarliv and said,
ki over your books yesterday.

Inck met in the schocl-sard, a fow moments |

beforo tho bell rung, Dick steppsd up to
“I'm eorry I spilled ink
It was real
ean of e, bat I was mad becausa you
1 Rot above me in the spelling class; andas1
knew you were very necat aud particular
about your books, I could think of no better
way of tuking revenge. Will you forgive
tmo? I'm very sorry I did it.”

* Certainly, I will"”

“How could you take pains to come

down last night and make me a present of
- just what I wished for, after I had treated
I you so meanly ? I bave puzzled over it
| ever sinceo.”
. “Well, Iwill tell you. At first I was
“very much provoked. I felt Lke being
 revenged , it seemed so upjust, when I had
not tried, in any way, to injure you, but
‘then I remembercd about Josep, how he
 forgave his brethren, and did them good,
after they had sold him to be aslave I
remembered my teacher said that we were
to show this forgiving spirit in cur lives—
not merely learn it in the lesson, but
practice it, and I found this a good time to
practice.”

“Well, I promise you I shall remember the
lesson you have taught me, and I should
like to become & member of your school and
of your class.” Mommg Guide,

- ERUNS

THE WISE SQUIRREL

As Lucy was taking a walk one day, ehe
saw the prettiest little squirrel sitting upon
the limb of a tree. Io looked so cunning
that Lucy thought, “Oh! if I could only
coax him to come down so that I might
take him home and keep him for a pet.”

Lucy talked as cunning a3 she could to
him, She said, “You dear little squirrel,
if you will only go home with me, I will
give you such a nice, warm houss, and such
‘lots’ of nuts—walnuts, hickory nuts, chest-
nuts, whichever you like best; you shall
bave as many as you wish. Won't you
please go with me 7"

The little squirrel looked at her with
his bright eyes as much as to say, “Yes,
Miss Lucy, you will give me everjthing
but what I want most, and that is my free-
dom. I wculd rather have my snug hole
in this old treo than the finest houss you
can give me, and as for nuts, I have enough
stored away in the trunk of the tree tu last
e all winter, and plenty of acorns, too”
and with that he whisked bis tail and away
he went, leaving Miss Lucy to go home
without him,

Do you, my reader, ever thank God for
placing you in this land of freedom? Do

—

you thank him that you have a {roe gospel 1
Do not forgoet thuso things and do not fos-
get thoso in othar lands who aro deniod
thom, but pray for them; and as God has
blessed you, send the means to provide
them with tho truth that shall makoe them
froa.

- -—

TELLING JESUS,

Ix Tennyeon’s poom of the child in the
Children's Hospital, ono little thing tried to
toll another young suffercr about Josus,
urging her to ask him tohelp:

«If 1° said the wiso little Annic, * were
you,

I should cry to the dear Loxd Jesus to help
me; for Emmie, you see,

It's allan the picture there: ‘Little hildeon
should come unto mo.' "

4 Yes, and I will,” said Emmie; * but then
if I call to the Lord,

How should he know that's me1 sucha lot
of beds in tho ward 1

Annie was puzzled, but 8 moment. after sho
said :

“ Emmie, you pul out your arms, and you
leave ‘em outside on the bed—

The Lord has so much to ses to; but, Emmie,
you tell it him plain,

It's the littlo girl with hor arma lying oat
on the counterpano.”

Morniog came, aud the little thing was
dead, with hor *dear, long, lean little arms
lying out on the counterpane.”—Sundcy
School Times.

WILL'S TACTICS

« CoutE, boys, stop fighting, and I'll tell
you something worth knowing,” exclaimed
Will Graves, as he stepped between two
rcugh-looking fellows who were glaring at
each other like wild animals.

“Qus of the way, Will, or I'll knock you
into the middle of next week,” shouted Dick,
angcily.

“It's easy enough to fight” answered
Will, cooly, “but you can do butter than
any of those generals over there in Europe,
if you're a mind to.”

“You get out!” growled Joe.

“ Joe broke my top on purpose!” gnarled
Dick,

“Your top! Ob, well, I've got a brand
new 2ne at home. Tll give it to you to-
morrow, if you'll sit down here under the
treo a minute.”

“ Preach away !”
on the grass,

Will took his Bible and read: “ He that
is slow to anger is "etter than the mighty;
and he that ruleth his spirit, than he that

cried Joe, rolling over

taketh a oity.”
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A QUARREL.

THERE'S & knowing little proverb
From the sunny laud of Spain;
But in Northland, as in Southland,
Is its meaning clear and plain.
Lock it up within your heart ;
Neither lose nor lend it—
Two it takes to makea rjuarrel;
One can always end it.

Try it weil in every way,
Still you'll find it true.
In a fight with a foe,
Pray 4 could you do?
1 e wrath is yours alone,
Soon you will extend it.
Two it takes to make a quarrel;
Oune can always end it.

Let’s suppose that both are wroth,
And the strife begun.
If one voice shall cry for “ Peace,”
Soon it will be done;
If but one shall span the breach,
He will quickly mend it.
Two it takes to makea quarrel;
Oune can alwaysend it,

- - -t o -

A piTTLE gurl who was watchung a sunset

™ WRiTY,

HOW KITTIE TAMED ANNA.

ONE day Anua’s papa brought her a cute
little ki:tie, which delighted her greatly.
© Dut kittie, she didn’t know at first
“whether to be delighted or not. You see
.she was not at all used to children, and
| was very wild, and would run from her|{B
! little mistress and hide.
| This grieved Anna, but papa told her
kittie would soon become tame, so that it
fwould juwp up iuto her lap, and rub its
Imose agaivst her cheek, if she would only
ibe careful always to speak gently; but if
‘ it heard a cross, angry or fretful little voice
it would be afraid of her and remain wild.
. Now, to speak gently, was one of the
“things Miss Anna did not always think of,
'and she was sometimes very snappish and
-tude, But she loved her new Kkittie, and
.80 she tried bard to remember, and suc-
i coeded pretty well.

“Well,” asked papa one night, “and is
 the kittie tame yet 1"
| Mawma smiled and said, “I think, at
 least, that Kkittie has tamed Auna, for she
 hias scarcely scolded or whined to-day.”

“Brave!” said papa, clapping his hands,

"and I guess she has tamed kittie, too, for

of cnmson, oraage, and purple, said, “Ts I think I see its pink nose peeping from

t.hat the power and glory 7"

her apron, Se kittie is a little girl-tamer ¢”

TREES WITHOUT ROOTS.

O sanua, comb and see our Little forg) {8
shouted IHeary 19 mamma rame to (g
duor to hear what the 1ingir 2 of the b
meant.

And sure enough, the cki'lren had g
up their toy b wuse aud baru and stable g ‘_
a hittlo fence botween them  Nor had thegi
forgotten to have a tree in the haro var{ B

for, you koow,” sail Willie  w: mufeH
have sume place for the horeas and cowsy
rest uuder on hot days"” That was verld
thoughtful in them, surely. -

Mamma was much pleased with the goof
1aste and the thoughtfulness of heart show il
by his arrangement. But she told the
she was afraid that their tree would nd
stand a hot sun very long. Nor did ijg8
It had no root, aud seon withered and die

Do you know what that makes me thizy <
of 7 It makes me think of a boy or pijlll
who trnes to act very nicely before cor
pany, without having any real kindnessi
their hearts, Such politeness is like a tri§
or flower without roots. If you want
learn good manners that will last, first se
a now heart from Jesus. He has promis§e
it to all who seek it.—Olive Plants.

>

A CITY ARAB.

Periars you think this is a strang
name to give to a boy. But these pokl
city boys are wild and rough—in characi4
a great deal like the Arabs of the desui§
In our larger cities thera are a great mard
such boys. Some of them hardly kool
they have any parents.  Most of them i

not know what home means in any suJ
sense a8 you do. They have to earn thigs
own living, such as it is. They sweep t:ii
pavements, sell newspapers, and black booll§
and do such odd jobs as they can pick oy
Those who have no home sleep anywhenld
Many of them are smart and enterprisizgia
Sometimes they grow up into successigs
men; but they live in the midst of yi
much wickeduess and are surrounded by S
many temptations that msny of them L3R
into evil ways. Some of them grow up$
be criminais.

Good people are trying to do good.}
these strest Arabs. Sometimes these boy
are taken to homes in the country; e
then they learn what a good home is,
grow up to be aseful men. :

How thankful you ought to be that y:
are not one of these waifs of a great cily
But if you have great opportunities §
have as great responsibilities. “To whay
much is given, of him will much be 1§
quimdu" S




