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AUTUMN -DAYS..

-~Who does not enjoy the'
- ~ beautiful auturnn days, when

the trees are turning to bright,
gorgeous tiats, and the luscious,

A ripe fruit hangs upon the
<~bmnches and the vine ?

t*"Miss Maisie is fond of the
muain. She loves to sit by tbe

brook in the woods and watctt
* .cthe littie squirrels. who are

sapering up and clown and-
arorxid the ground in searcli of

p~ f ~ -nuts.

FIHER ONE TREASURE.
The teacher of a girls' sho

away in Africa wished her seIhôl'
ars to learn to.give..She paid them, therefore, for doing some w ork for
lier SQo that each girl miglit bave sornething of lier own to*giv.e away for*
Jeasus sake. Am-g thern was a new scholar, such a w ild, ig:noran$t

littie heathen that the teacher did not try to exPlain to ber what the

thrgirls werýe-doing.
ler da carne when the gifts were handed in. Each pupil brougl4

~ofrns.were gîyén. But there stood the new acholar hrggingtigl4ly 4
iii ber arrns.a pitcher, the only thin g she liad ini the world. She, wejit
éo. he table andi put' ft among the other gifts, but before she turned:

&way Sne kissedi it.

Thr -aOne wlio watched, and- aVili watebes, peo pie cast ing gifts.
into his. reasury. Would lie lot, say of thîs Aitiean gir: She bathi
éaStiul -norë-than, they ail1?"
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