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1buy a cask of rum of some white men, somne standing quite stil, asif stupefied;
but he Lad no rnoney, and he did flot eomne wringing their bîands, and caliing
know 1,,)w to get any. At last, a for tlîeir father and mother, their bro-
thouglit came into bis mind-a wvickcd thers and their sisters, whom !hey Were
and shocking thought it was !-tîat never to see again; and soute lyingý
he 'vould seize upon litIe'Yab'ua, whicb with their faces on the ground, as'
lie could do very easily, as she wvas so ùbough they Lad died with sorrov.t
mucli iith bis Mandarina, and sel[ her When tue litile Mandarina look..d
to the white men for the cask of rum. round on this sad siglît, she wept agaitn,
He did so. Yabba's fatiier and mother and hier grief wvas louder than ever.
missed her, and were distracted wsith Suddenly she licard the voice of'
grief. Ti;ey soughit ber ini every sortie people talking on tlie outside. It
orange grove, anîd under every miangé wvas the voice of ber father that site
tree. They looked for ber ini the long heard; yes, she -wvas @ure that it was
grass, and put down their hands to fe lier father's voice. IlHe tviii get me
for her ini every beap of withered out of titis iîoriid place," the child:
but es They cried aloud, "Yabba 1" thought to berseif: Il 1 arn sure hejbu oanswer carne. At last the fra- witl." She iistened again ; antd site
ther suspected that the cruel chief Lad heard him say, '- What ivili you -'tke1stolen and sold his child. 113 was for bier? 1 wiii give -ou four Yo1.ngJ

jfilled with indignation; and Le re- men in excha-age." "11No," said another,
sotved that Le would watcb and steai 1gruif voice; il you cari never see her
Mand armva, and seli lier out of revenge. 1 again. la fact, she is dead ; sie died
"«Pe sold mny lit lIe Yabba, " he said, soon after 1 bought ber, and 1 wibh she
E6I wili sell hie tUandarina." 'Was thiS had neyer corne iny way, for she hat;
right? Perhaps, my liftie reizdera wilI proved a dea<I loss to me." MLanclarina
eay, it %vas just wbat the cruéel chiefl heard ber father sob* to think that lus
deserved. Yes-but we are not to darling chlîd was dead ; she heard hinm
treat each other as we deserve. We questioniing the men furîlier as tbough
are to, forgive and love our enemnies. lie did utot believe themf; then she
Yes; forgive such a cruel man ! heard another burst of grief, and theu

Ye;our Saviour bas set us the exam- the sound of footsteps dyiiig ini the dis
pie; he foirgave and Ioved tho!.e Who tance as lie w'ent honte. Butshecould
hated him, artd tiauled him to the crosis. not e-how her,;elf to ber father; a tiiick

Yabba's fatber did "bat he wislied %% all mas betwecn them, and ihe durst
ta do. Oie afternoon, as Ma'Jarina tiot speak ; if she had spoken, site
was sitting beside the river playing would have been killed in a moment.
with sorne flowers, he crept Up behind, Poor Mandarizia ! %%bat wilI she do
and pounced upon ber, and putting bis now ? she is do'ubly îinhappy. She
hanîd upon ber mouth to keep ber from cries more bitterly tlîan ev'er. Shu.
sereaming, ran off -Nith het to tite looks round her in despair. but stop !
m-bite- men. They gave l'im in ex-. lier c-ye falls upon a chiid lyiuîg a4leep,
change for hier, two pieces of white it the corner. Wlio can it bel it:
clot.h, three red and yellow cotton ,is- -yes, it is Yabba. ThLe God of
handkerchiefs, and a bottle of rum. iheaven, m ho loves littie chiidren, iîad

The pu, - chiid was taken into a pitied these disconsolate ones, and ledi
rooîn foul os black people wvho had 'thern to, ecd other that tiîey might be,
been caught in the same ':,anner, but comfortere to one another amrnoug
ahedidnrot know any ofthem, and shesat bard-hbeartcd strangers. Mandarina ran
down on the ground, and cried aloud. tip ta Yabba, and aivoke ber. When
When she raised her cires, site saw a Yabbaopened ber eyes, and saw ber,
long row of men and mromnen chained litile frîerd again, they feul on each'
togethier, and all looking very wretched. other'. neck and wvept for joy.

'There were chiidren, too, like herself - Next came the horrora of the slave'


