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For its bright dawnlng. Ev'n inaniimate nature melon. $he ras tho very picture of innocence and
E choed lte gentrai wi2h, and deepiy inotiriid beauty.
Its'fiillen state, ard beauty sorc defîl'd. IlAh, nîy cluld!" said the womn, Ilthis meolon
The Everlustiing his desir'd thoir Gord. is too dear for you. lit three or Ibu)tr wveck.-, ]or-
Andi whei tlie broken Ileavr's distill'd their Docv lills. yotu rot111( get sîîehi a onie h(.r a dlollar ; but 1
0f Lifo and sparkling radiance N vlîen the Earth. could not gîtve yolu tlîis for less thaî iv jris
Wras open'd, andi the Saviotir budded forth ; Vve florins, Salo thie girl, -lis a kuige stini.
Wlhen Triait andi Mcrcy met ; whien xneekI-eyed Coulti voit fot gîvo it cilcaper ?

Peace 1.Not a frcin"said tL %ornian. I 1 pplieà
Was kiss'd by Justice; wvhcn the 11cav'ns bowv'd to five gardciiers before 1 fouiid thttt ial nuvvn.

doivn, I have no0 profit on1 it. I dici lot L: 1 il to mlaIre
And GoD wvas moen on earth ! monev by it, but to keep til i ti.nue wvillî iny
Trhe Hceav'ns were joyftil anti the Earth wvas glad clistoi licrs.,*
The sea was mo'v'd, wvith ail its teeniin- ftihliies j IWell, thon, bc it so," said the girl1. l- I tiever
The gladdend fields and sylvan trecs rejoic'd tlîoiight that melons iverc s>u dear." Site took ont
Boforo EMMANUEL'S face ; the desolatc landi lier littdc purse, andi coLinýýd out ilho inoiey.
Look'd smiling ; andi the sterile wilderîxcss DiBt îvhz.t wvxll you (10 w1th the ilelonl VI
l3loom'd like the Lily, budcb'c forth and blos- asked the 'voinami, penslituly, befor _,hic took

som'd ; theu money. Il Stirely you will not cat it your-
With joy andt praise resoiniding. Sarron's beatity self 1
Anti Carnel's dock'd it ; and tho brighctest glory I noever taste1 elle inii my -wholc lè"Sile
0f cedar'd Libaus. For, Ile, is King, lanswered. "I 1 fllot accuistoineti to sliclu costly
Ilat cornte to Sioti's daughiter. 0'er tic motin- Iood. Ve are happy etioughi wvlieî we cati get

tains .bread."1
His feet, that bronghit good tidings, preach'd of " Whomi are youi buying- the melon for, thlemu

peace, 1 canitot teil yoti that, 1 she answcred witl a
Were sez. And, oh! how beautifful ! Alas! slighit blusli ;and 1 bc- of you never to tell any
Althoughi Ho carne unto lis own, His owNv person that I boit-lt i.t."
Receiveti Ilini flot. His glorious, divine Light 'Ple fruit-wvoillai raiseà lier hauid waringily, nd
Silone aniid darkiness; andi the purest spiendour be-aii to advise hier. IlDcar child, tako carc that
Of this bright, stainless Mirror Nvas obsctr'd! yoti ]flave fot go. into l)ad coiipamiy, arnong per-

(To ho contiiuil.] sons îvho, without the ktiowledge of the'r parejtW,
-________ ___________________are s iuzideriiig ill-gottLii nmo.acy, atid Nw.ui 'qi

LI'ER~¶'UUE.nothiîig good cati Iappeni. 'r1 alt %vo.dd Lea grýt
______________shaine. Once rnoie-take caV.iasj awa

Tales front the Canon Schnidà, clitg to the fàirest frLuit."
AUTHOR OF TUE~ WOODEN CRSS Il0, )Ia'am, doni't b3 fid' saiti the.gitl.(,i

goIî iIcon whoreit to the c!îalpl ;! acli.SoriLtcer, Î414

C1IAPTEI . vainisheti.
TERESA She took the moncy: the girl .bouglit and .paid

On a fine siimimer mornîig, a fruit-wcrmni wa for the baskiet iii wvhicl thic imelon lay, anid e asting.
seated at a neat z'nd t-,stte'fll staîl, ticar the ý;ate of a: a cautions glance aroutid, quick' y threir her white7
large City: , ler pretty straw baskcts, liîîed witli apnrn.over the îi1elonr, to bide it,.made lion .coýirtesy,,
fresh greéni white leaves, wero fihled -%vitlu ail the and dîisappea"reti.
fruits Of the seasoi-: beautifut cherries, both ted "la!" said the woman to herseif, -f.he did
andi black, -and untistally large ; dark yellow not look so gooti and simple, 1- coul&'not. eI-
pearih-s, streaketi with glowing purpie; pyramids hier. StiJI there must be somnethincg -iîw il, lehe dîd.2t.
of-citronls -and pomegranates ; andi, iast of ail, shi- so, secretly, and yet axppL=red 60 frPoe' fiin fear.
ning out amnong the other fruits, like tho inoon jAli! îvhat a pity if she is goîing astrayQl? 1cr. our-
among the stars, an enorinous melon, the first of lin- luair is like shilling goki., enid the 4aircst-of
that season. those apples or peaches, is <udt s<Yd1lidatcly tcd as

But few persons had, as yet, passed through the iller clieeks."1 tg -, à.*ý ',.
gaewheie thé rotnan was sitting under tho shade For a long~ tire h woanôulnt-iep

of a làxne-tree, Iwhen suddenly a littie girl, flot lbf -he purclînse. iMany - a .pcnnyr!' thoug1tu she,
more thnaW fdJAéffl yeavg ald, dresseti in a -neat, but! "that tlîdld gave mo. -whea..hcwa' uiie-
hiiuble "'W.1~ dind-i ana asketi the prico of te'rd câsor elchriles. imut spalt


