" Jook : ~longingly up-to -this,
: good it looks, I used to think, smackmg
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‘4“ Is,)t not: a[most Tipe: Y long for a’

‘bite;” I cried; as' I followed father’ one_'
-&ay dotwn the alley to:the: peal-tree
¢ Wait patiently, -my child 5 it will
mot:he fully . ipe for- a week, Ssaid my ‘

“father:

Ml thought 1 loved- pears better th'm
any-thingielse : often I used.to: stop'and
Uh; ‘how

my lips; 1 wish it was all mine. .
"% The early. apples- did not taste as
good - the currants were-. hot as relish-

- lagy: and the damsons I thought nothmg

«of; in comparison with this pear.

‘tree, the greater my longing for it, until
“1:was seized with the idea of crettmo' it,
0, I wish- I bad it, was- the. selﬁsh
thouwht that gradually got uppermost
‘in- my mind.

- % One night, after we:were in bed,my
brothier fell asleep long before I dld 1
tossed about and could not get (o sleep
I crept up-and went to the window. It
was a warm, still, summer night; there

' was no 1oon ; no noise e\cept the hum

sméll.. I traced the darle outlines of the-
trees. I glanced in the direction of the
v pear-tree. The pear-treé, and then the
. pear! My mouth was parched ; I was

-tto ‘the: garden

of numberless insects. My father-and
mother ‘were gone away. 1 put my
head out of -the window and peeped in-
I snuffed a pleasant

thirsty. .1, thought how good would a

juiey pear taste, I was t°mpted
* % Afew moments more found me creep-

"ing down-the back stairs, with neither

‘shoes, :stockings, or - trousers -on. The
slightest.creaking frightened me, 1 stop.
ped on- every: stair “to listen. Nanoy.
rwas busy. sonicwhere else; and John had
gone to-bed. - Atlast T fan]y felt my

~way: 16 the garden door. [t was fasten.

- ed. Tt'seemed Lo take me ages to un.

yﬂll’. .

lock _it, so fearful ‘was I of makmg a
- oise,and the bolt grated. I gotitopen-

ed, went out, and latchecl it after me.
It was goad to get outinto the cool night
wL.ran down the -walk. The pat-
“ding. of,_my feet:made no noise on the

‘stood beagath its. branches

: blowed it.off ybut therewa *not

-the mi

-of what I' was about to do: Oh

T'he |
llpnger I'stopped . alone under the pear-.

-through the leaves.

dutect:on of the pear tree./
-« Father will- think the:

of air slu‘rmo' Father will U

t and robbed thie: garden—- e’ll
neverknow. I trembled at the thought.
taste s0 good, and. father never w o
er can knowit; he never \voul thi k o
[ took it." : .

[ leaned agalnst the tr‘

tree and raised 'my handto:il
snateh’it. - O tiptoe, and withimy: han&
uplifted and my head-tarned: upwards,
I beheld a star looking down -upén. me
¢ Tou Glop: SEEST
ME |" escaped from my lips. i The star -
seemed lile the eye of:God spying-me
out under the pear-tree, ‘T was so frighs
tened I did not know what.to do.- ‘Tnou
Gop seest ME’1: could not help'saying
over and ovér again.: God ‘seemed:ion
every'side. He was lookm«r ‘me.through
and through. T was. afraid to loole, and -
L hid'my face.: It seemed as!if father

-and mother, and all:the boys, and every

body in town would take mé for a:thi¢f.
1t appeared as though all my conduct
had been seen as by the light of day.—
It was some time before 1 dared,16 move
so vivid was the impression made upon
my mind; by . the awfol truth.in these
four words, ‘Thou God. seest me,
knew he saw me—I1 felt‘tha,t;he,.sa’

T hastened from the pear-tree; noth-
ing on earth would atthat moment Have:
:tempted me " 'to touch - thie pear: *Witht
very different fecling did I ¢reep: backito-
bed again. -1 lay down ‘beside «Asa,
feeling more like a condemned. 'Cmnmal
than ‘\nythmu else. No o’ i

house had seen mé, but oh, xbs‘éemétl as

if every ‘body knew it, and'T hedld
never dare -meet my father's: faics #ain,.
It was a great while before I wentflo.
sleep: . I heard my parents:come’ home,
and I involuntarily "hid: thy ‘face under
the sheet: But T-could nbt hxde myselt




