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hateful feelings in my heart,.and for Oh,' as tle laugIing answer 'I

no reason at all. Isn'tit a pity that gucss 'cause 1love Salue so 1a
.ittle ones should not always re- Mch You Sallie's a dear in
meiber how the dear Lord loves to girl,' excusingiy 'but sle's got a fa
see their hearts fûlled with his own quick temper,. and Salue forgets st
spirit of loving-kindness?' herseif sometimes. Mamma said

'There's Grace at the gate now,' tlat if Salué should'do an' things st
said LulI. . to-ue and I should-do auigrY thilgs ba

A bright-faced little girl came up to-ler, we'dhave adreadful tue?
tIc wMlk. and I think, .wmè -,moull.* Mana x.

'1've been looking for you, Lulu,' d I suld learn to give.the "soft
she said. 'WIhy didn't you come to answer," and i trjijgto. in
our buse?. I had to go a little er- Thc lady too- lier in lier ans and -

rand for mamma. She was in a kissed lier. 'MY little dear sle
great hurny and told me not to stop' said, fondly and cannestly' 'Ithink
a~ all. So when I saw you coming you have alrcady lcarned'tIc les-
I ran fast so I could get back quick.' son,' fow:

Lulu smiled at lier aunt and whits-
pered, 'll remember,' as she kissed
ber good-by. Then the two little One day I took a ramble through
girls went away chatting together. thebùsiness part of tle City of ca

-'Myflwer' .Smyrna, in Asia. I puncliased -some f1--'-Mayflower.'
- ---------- beautiful grapes for a -cent or two,

A Little (iirl's Victory. and desiriÈg something to cat wt

'Our Sunday Afternoon.' gives lis
this eautful deaestablisliment- and pûncliased some

this beautiful idea of forgivingw
child-life: bread. So far as I can remmber re

Twv*o little girls were playing to- tebreal was ail one pattern, not ha
gether.' The elder one had a beau- uxlike the Scotch bannock, as large ou

ifi olnliras a,-small din .er plate. .It was cl'
tiful¯dollin herarms, whiêh she wais t
tenderly caressing. The youngrsmped wit a peculiar pater
one crept up softly behind ler and
gave lier a sharp slap upon hcr was so prominent that it gave tIe
cheek. iame to the brcad; it -as this and :

A visitor, unseen and unheard,
was, sitting in the adjoining room the brolcd flsh whicl the disciples ai
and saw it all. She expected to see
and hear another slap, a harder one,
in retaliation. But no. The vi 2-af
tim's face flushed, and lier eye had bible readers, and-whicl commenta- &_o
a momintary .'flash of in.diggnation, tors have not tlrown mcal liht i

b .c Yo. .al'a r

gShe rubbid lier hirt leek with e siii y ' so. ti

-hl ., wvhile she' leld the'dolf do qiser The baker's estabishment was a

witî the otlïer. Then in a toule, 6-r large one )opa vl.'th,' otheÉ
Sgentle rneproof, she said: -in tlhe icinity.e Ts. M ma asteî, ta

'Oh, Sallue,. 1 didn't thîink y .ou td -a beieolet and weil-dressed Turk of

'do thbat!'t gave me a' sile of delcome aan le dO

Salte hooked ashamedr as .l toa dread
sh iglit but- madle nre . and ink wewo ai

lere, Sal;'. continuécl the eider fsic erior Isolobserved the foreat
girl, 'sit dovu hene in sisterls chàir. busiy at work With two assistans,
'1l let. you *ld doliy a -w1Ile if ou I lad not ta'ied long in te pre

Sbe careful.' *syu ceofv the master-baker when a
Sallie's face looked 's teascstomner Iove in sigbIt lu, the pcv-S

if there were. some 'coals of fire' son of a lad very pooËly clad and
somewhcre a,.nolnd, but slie sat' with naked feet. I-le did not bring
Sdown. witli the dol on lier lap, giv- ondy, but a stick. mWhen thI

ing lier sister a glande of teal ap- breaui was put before the boy lie
-preciation, altli6ugh it was minglied handed the stick to ' the master-

itli shame. The hiddeim looker-on baker; wlio picked ot its ate from
w as deeply tonled by the scelle. t a number of others hangi-n on the
was unusual, sle thouglit, to sec a wall bside him; ei ie brougtit

*inere child1 show vsuci calm diguity the two halves together-in lis handl,
andforgiveness ýunder Persecution, and whe madjuste li took from bis

resently she, called th child -and gidie the knife which Turks aiays
questioned. hr4 car'r an So f a botch i proof of the

* Uowv can yQu be.so patient with btranacton; lie returned th stick
Salle, iy deai?'uni the c oth to the boy, who 

ent his way with his bread, the
ker hanging up the counterpart
its place. As a 'guarantee of good
ith,' I thought this simple tally-
ick was complete.
It is nearly fifty years since I
ood in the presence of this master
ker, who, thus making two sticks
to one, as mentioned in Ezekiel
xvii.,. 19, taught me more than
y books I have consulted on that
teresting verse.-H.M.,in 'Every.
dy's Magazine.'

Pride Had a'Fall.
A-little boy who had won a prize
r learning Scripture verses, and
as greatly elated thereby, was ask-

by a minister if it took him a
nig time to commit them.
'O no,' said the boy boastfully, ' I
n learn any verse in the bible in
e minutes.'
'Can you, indeed And will you
arione for me ?'
'Yes, sir.'
'Then in five minutes from now I
ould like very much to hear you
peat this verse,' sàid the minister
nding him the book and.pointing
t the ninth. verse of the eighlith
apter of Esther : 'Thén were
e king's scribes called at ihat tim.
the, third nonth, that is "the

onth Sivan, on the three and
entieth day thereof; and it was

ritten according to all that Mor-
ecai commanded unto the Jews,
nd to the lieutena.nts, and the de-
uties and rulers of the provinces
hiieli are from India unto Ethi-
ia, a hundred twenty and seven
ovinces, unto every province ac-
rding to the writing thereof, and
nto every people after -their lan-
age, and to the Jews according to
eir writing, and according totheir
ngu age.'
Master Conceit entered upon his
sk with confidence, but at the end
one hour, to his inortification,

ui d not repeat it without a slip.-
hristian Advocate.'

Two Maidens.
lnow a 5insome little maid,
So fair to sec-
er face is like a dainty flower.
So lovingly
ie looks upon this world of ours,
And all wlio pass,
at sweet content nakes beauti-

fili,

My little lass.

know another maiden well;
She might be fair-; .

er cheek is like a roseleaf soft,
Like gold lier hair.
it ah! lier face is muarred· by

frowns,
Her eyes by tears,
r.none can please. I dread to

tliinlk,
Of coming years.
-Getirudc1 Morton Camion, in
ittle People.'

- i


