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71l1? PIC.NIC ON THE coiMMlOA1v

O NE Suilday afternooni, wlicii Lesta was
going home front the chiurcli witli thec

weathcr-cock on its steeple, sie met Hiattie
Robbins going home front the old meeting-
bouse on thie hll.

IlO, Hiattie!1" said Letia, giving a littie
jti-fil off botli lier feet, aîîd lettiîîg go lier
mianma's hîand. Il my papa came uip from
'Mantic ast ilight, and lic brouglît l>early a
picture-book, anîd me a littie 'stciision table
and a littie ncwv camp-chair; and Miss Emuma
Ames bas given mie thc swectcst little Red-
riding-hood dolly, and-"

" And to-morrot you must corne over and
make Lena a visit, and play with the new
toys '" said Lcna's gmandpa, %%lho %vas the miin-
ister at the whîite churcli, as lie took hold of
bis littie graliddaughiter's chubby haud, and
led hier along betwecn himi and lier grand-
mother to thue parsonage, %whîere site, and lier
papa antl mamma, and brother and Pcarhy,
werc visiting.

IlI'm, 'specting company to-morrow," said
Lena, as lier mother w~as taking off hier bat,
after they arrived nt their home.

But just thien it began to main, and it kcpt
up ai niglit and ahi day Monday, and ail
Tucsday forenoon. Lena got pretty tired of
staying in the bouse. She set bier extension
table over and over wîthî lier hittle China tea-
set, making it large and small, anîd inviting
company to dinner and tea. Anîd site foided
up her camp-chair, and played niake journcys
on foot tri the Whîite Mouintains, going
tbroughî the kitchen, up the back stairs to tie
study, dovn the front stairs, through thie hall,
parlour, and dining-room, unfolding lier chair
and sitting down to rest in cadi room. Atid
she played that thc do- Jack was a wolf that
att up Red-riding-hood wlten site wvas going
to sc bier graudmother, and Pcariy shiwed
ber pictures ini lus rucw book. But for ail site
was s0 bus>' shte vas .'cry -lad on Tuesday
afternoon wlîcn hier grandpa callcd fromn tic
garden--

Vou cân corne out, Lena; the clouds
have brokecn awa.ysliowing two hittle glimpses
of bitue sky, about as big as a doll's bed-quiit,
up over the cburch spire."

Lena ran down the gravel wvaik, and climb-
ing up on thc front gate, site calied in a voice
as clear as a robin's note--

IH lattie! Hiattie! you and George corne
over now, and welI bave a picnic. l've got
somne little tookics thtat graudma ]et me bake
this morning, and you stop and ask- Hcelcn
Brown to corne ivif you ; and if you go in the
moad ail tbe way round the common,you won't
get wet in thc grass."

Pretty soou the cbildren came witli their
doules. Hattie said, I don't k-now as 'twill
be much of a picnic. l'vc got two baked ap-
pIcs, and tbat's ail V've got."

"lOh, w~ellI! said lln ; "'neyer mind, wc
ean ai taste of the apples, and l've got a
whole lot of popped corii in ni> basket, and
tbat's sphcndid to carry to picnics."

Just as her guests arrivcd, Lena wcnt out
to a large flat rock on the comnion wfth her

table, and Pcarly brought out the ncw chair.
Thesi thcy both rau back for the cookies and
the doils, and that time the old cat, WVon-
der, and the littie kitty, Daisy, came witlî
thcm.

The eidren lookcd at the ncw things withi
grcat dclight. The table îwas of black-ivalnut,
and wasmade just likc your maînma's table
in your dining-room.

IlOh, dcar me 1 " said Hielcul, I I nccd a
'stcnsioîî table dreffly wqithi my large family
and ail my comip'ny; I fwcqucntly have to
put two tables togethcr."

IlYes," said Lena, Ilthcy arc v'cry 'vcnicnt.
Wlîcn thcre ain't anybody to cnt but me and
my hiusband wve have it like this,-just a lîttle
round stand, you sec; but wlicn comp'ny
comcs we makc it larger, so:" and Pearly
pullcd it out, and put in extra leavcs, and
made it as large as lie cotild for the picnic.
Then lie foldcd anîd unfolded the chair, and
thcy ait admired it, and little Georgie sniclt
of the roses on the camp-chair cushion, and
said, I The>'look as if yotz could pick thcm."
Then they took turns in sittiiîg down to try
it; and Lena told themr to leani back, and fold
thecir arms, and sec lîow - tcstcd " thcy felt
after their walk. Then tliey placed the chair
at the hcad of the table, and put Wonder in
it with Uthe dolîs ail around hier, and site sat
as stUll and looked as dignified as aîîy lady,
and scemcd rather ashamed of Daisy', wilo
wvould frisk around, and %vlho, Lenîa said,
"didn't play comp'ny wortlî a stiap."

Just as thcy had got thc table ail rcady and
wvere going to begin to cat, Lecna jumpcd up
and said vcry fast, as site always talks : I 'm
going to 'vite Mrs. Curtis, 'cause bhe's blînd
and site can't sce,and she loves littlc chiildrcn,
and she liain't got aiîy at lier house, and she
and I are nciglibours, cause we lik-e cacli
other, and I 'sume she*s tired of staying at
hume ail thcse rainy days ; and sitc 'vited me
to hier picnic and it was splendid," and away
Lena skipped.

It was only a fewv stcps, but whille she wvas
gone, Helen and Hattie and George thought
t1hcy îvould find somte flowers so that thcy
could tell Mrs. Curtis there werc flowers on
the table, and Pearly ivent into thc parsonage
for a chair for ber to sit in ; and wbcen thcy
ail got back, Daisy tvas on the table, and vas
eating the last of the little cookies. Lena
said she wvas " kinder 'shanied, after site biad
'vited MNrs. Curtis, not to have anything site
could cat, for site had custard-pie-at licr pic.
flic and it wvas 'drefful' good.' B3ut Hiattie
said site shouid have both the bakcd appies;
so shc atc thcm, and said they werc nice, and
the childreu ate littie H1cleris poppcd corn,
and thcy were having a lovely time, when ail
at oncc it begant to rain as liard as it could
pour, and Lcna's grandpa ran wvith an umbrel-
la forNMrs. Curtis, and Uncle Lester carricd
in the chairs, and Pcarly te %vonderful table;
and thc little girls took tbcir dollies in their
aprons and scanipcred for home; and Won-
der walkcd dcmurcly, close to Mrs. Curtis, as
much as.to say, -Wc are the old ladies, and
should have thec rhcumatism if we took cold."
But-Daýsy frisked around and.got as wet as
hber little mistress, but unlike her, didn't have
-to have her clothes changed ; and when L.ena

came down stairs in her cîcan dress, shte
fotind Daisy nice and dry, ail curlcd up fast
aslcep on the little extension table. IlWc
cbilrens have donc some good to.day,» said
Lena, wiscly; Ilwc've made Mrs. Curtis
laugh ; and site wîas looking drefrul sorry
Mien 1 wcnt aller licr."-.il. A. P. ini S. S.
Times.

FIIVE MINUTES.

L ITTLE can be said, nîuch may be donc,
in five minutes, lit ive minutes- yQu

may fire a city, scuttle a slîip or ruin a soul.
The error of a moment makes the sorrow of
a life. Get that thouglit weli into your hearts,
and my wvork is donc in a minute, instcad of
ive.

Many a young man in a monment of wcak-
ncss, or of strong temptatiori, lias wvrougbitla
ruin titat a lifetinie, thoun'li a thiousand years,
can neyer rcbuild. Oîîc crime, one sin onC
error, one ncglect of duty, and the decd is
donc, pcrlîaps forever.

In a moment of htunger, Esau sold bis
birthîright for a mess of pottage ; millions of
boys sell their's for lcss. A brcach of trust,
ain act of dishoilcsty, a profane %vord, and the
soul is dcfilcd witli a staiîî that catînot wasli
away.

Temptcd to, sin, rernember that in five min-
utes you may destroy your good nanie, 611l
your soul with undying remorse, and bring,
witli sorrow, your fatbcrs gray liairs to thc
grave. B3ut if you cati do so much cvil, so
you may do a mighty sum of good in five
minutes.

You may decide to livc for uscfulness and
honour. Everthing lîangs on tliat choice,
and it may bc made in five minutes as wcll
as iii five years.

Take care of thc pence and Uhe pounds will
take care of thcemsclves ; take care of the
minutes and the ]tours are safe. 1 miade a
little book, in tis way: in the breakfast room,
were peu, and ink, and paper, and if, wvhen the
bour for breakfast came, ail was not ready, I
wrote a fcw words or lines, as time aliowcd.
The book was finished, and it liad becu pub-
liied scarccly a wcck before 1 heard it had
saved a soul : it lias savcd rnany since. It
did flot cost nme one minute that %vould have
beu uscd for anything cisc. Itwsthe five-
minutes before breakfast that made the book
tîxat saved the souls.

Seneca tauglît that "'time is the oniy trea-
sure of whiclh it is a virtue to be covetous."

Neyer wastc five minutes of your own time,
neyer rob othcrs by cornpclling thcm to wait
for you.

Five minutes ini Uic morning, and five min-
utes in the evening, will make you the mâster
of a flcw language ini two or three years. Bc-
fore you arc of middle age you may speak aIl
the modern tongues, if you will but improve
the spare minuites of the years no* fiing
by.

Time once -past can neyer be recallcd.
Gold host may bc found. Fortune wast-
cd may be rcgained. Hcalth gone, re-
turns with medicine and care. But trne lost.
is lost forever. Minutes arc more titan jewels:
they-arc "Ithe stuff that life is made of: "-tîy
are -diamond stePp!ng-stones to wisdom; use-
fulness and- wealth-; the Iadder to heavéù,


