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whom she lived liad taught lier the ile sea-weed gatherer and shouted She would not tell Bob about th
ain and folly of giving way to pas- ' lialloo' right in lier ear. The un- rake; slie would leave iL to be
sien, and Polly sometimes tried liard expected noise made Polly sbrt, slie covered and lost iii the waves. It
to conquer lier unruly spirit, but lost lier balance, tried to recover it, would j ust serve Iiim out for treat-
lier lailures were inany, and lier and struck out wildly with lier rake, ing her so bidly5 and Polly turned

A. victories but few. But to-day, as and at last fell into the middle of lier back on the rake and went on
she hurried towards the shore, lier the pool. fler upset was greeted with li2r'worlç. But somehow she

< merry, ea 'cer face showed no sigii of with a shout of laughter froin Bob, could not feel satisfied to le,-tve it
aùything but good teniper. Tite in which some of the others were go. She felt she was giving place
tide was out, and Polly wam going unkind enou(rh tojoin. Polly seram- to the evil one. What Bliould she
on the low rocks to gather sea-weed bled to, lier feet, drenched to the do ? And Bo the confliet went on
te use as manure for their little skin, and turiied on lier tormentor in the little girl's heart. Mean-
potato gnrden. With lier loug rake a face crimson with rage. Clench- while, the waves rame tumbling in
she would serppe together the 8lip- ing ber little fists she poured out a very fast, one quicker than its fel-
pery black weed (so inuch prized torrent of angry words directly she Iowa alinost touched the handle of
by fishing folk), and carry it, to the foundherbreath. 10hyouwicked, therake. If Pollymeaut to save
beacliwhere she carefullypiIedit wicked bov. 1 hate you, I do. it @ho muet call out to Bob at once
above high-water mark. When she 111- ' but what Polly would or it would be too ],%te. For one
bad got together a good large heap do was lost in renewed shouts of moment ahe paused, glanced firet
her grandiather would bring their laughter, and certainlyshe present- on Bob'fi far-off figure, then on the
old donkey Jack, and load hira with ed a very comical little figure with rake, Dow half-covered with water.
a large bag of sea-weed, which, lie her clothes all sticking to lier, and Then from the little tempted beart
would patiently carry to their gar- the water running in little streams rose the cry, 'Lord Jeaus help 'me;
don. f rom lier hair. M14 it wasn't kind help me to do whaV s right,' and the

This morning, although the wind of them to laugh at ber. , Perhaps help càme.
blew Polly'o rouch carle into lier it will seem strange that Polly did In every choky voice Polly called
eyes, and fluttered lier short pettii. not run home at once and change out, « Bob Thom*$, -Bob Thomup
»ts, the sun shone brightly, and ber clothes, but fixhermen's chil- come and fetch your rake, îea vSt
ývith a light beart and buey hand. dren wee uoed to frequent wetting covered in the wa-ves!
the little girl began -lier work. in saýt, water. Bob lowmd up and gl=Wto-umrd
There wqre 1 other people.. Soý,atill.flushedandangry, Polly. tbe p1po from

rôéks ëùkàýed MMÉI rdùg mW-bf thé *alteÉ,out ý-Qhmleý S'im4à y rftisebered
lika herself, but Polly did not take, of ber thing% and went to work hj4 rà4ý ançI ru4hed.to thé ý 6]ýez 21

mi4di, notice, of 'them, -#ho was too: i«iin. , Bixt7 ob4 ýw-W in a viery differ-- in time to 0avt ît frempt, ]ýs1ng. awe
buseuraping and pickinKto mi0ed lent mood. to that. in whieh she bad 19wîîLý: up. im.:
any company, and eery Doon lier pile bogun ber work. AU the bright- turned away, aïdwas pi*idt, 1ý.i
oùo* weed rose to a good heighL nom hâd gone from. ber face, and way te the beach with ber ]*"e,

Now,, oue of the sea-weed pickers althongh she raked and gathered of dripping fie&-we: r
was no friend of Polly's. He was with as much energy ýs ever, it was arrn. But Bob fonowed ber,
a great, awk ward-looking boy called in a sullen, unhappy spirit. Badly ingveryredandshame-faoed. -stop
Bob Thomas, and lie liked nothing las she had been treated, she felt a minute, Polly, 1 want te May
bttterthan to see Polly in one of she had done wrong in going into somethingtoye. Ifyonaintare.
ber teinpeËsso lie never lost achance such a violent rage. She wu sure gular good one 1 don't know who

d is. Itwudownrightpodor, tolittle girl, and making God was not, pleased with ber, an Y*
heiflure Up,,ý as ho câlled it. To-day yet alle felt as if able could never tell me about the, thé,

-40e- an .eppor tunity to, be forgive Bob Thomas. So. some lit- shabby trick 1 served yle.
enaughty, thoughtleu lad' tle tiuae passed a-way. The Lide, other moment it.. woülcl..

soon came. which ha4 turned long ago, wùs no w gon e and I should hW ùàu'gh -4
1 It would soon reach. finely from fathert; ýand look' hel.iîe
him se iliterit was ijhe on ber work -she Polly,' said Bob, striking the rock

the spot where Polly stood
dam »t4erý,badý gone with the rake to enforoe,,hio-ro Raising e this, 1*11 never tea»Uor

Imré. ye, ý.gs.l.ùg as =y.,iiArae.kfflfflcomingop h ir: koIdý,ý rs ite judge 1 clPin ma. 1oýn
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