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O, wil nt lndyenîiî sidwillie;
I wnt o ue i iysoîlf, set you needn't

boa> any long7er," Raid littie Charieo Mbertsoin,
as lie and \Villie Miller wvere standing on the
village 1bi1l one winter's aftornoon. IlIf your
fathor iâ too poor to buy you oue," lio con-
tinued, I can't holp that, s0 uxoveoeut of the
way 110W, for 1 wvant to ride down lîjil."

The littie boy moved away, and watelhed
the f Iying sied withi ienging oyes. Cliarlie
was right, though lio did net kneov it. WVil-
lies father could net afrord to buy bis littie
son a sied; fur it took ail bis hard-carned
inoney te purcliase clothes and food for the
înany littie ues at honte, and Willie had tried
to inakeonee, ail in vain.

It was a trial fer hlim te sec the other boys
consting,, anxd lie coula net hclp thinking that
Charlie wvas unkind te refuse Iiiiii «"just oe
ride." Blut lio brushced away the tcars anid ran
honte, trying net te feel su very sorry.

Did the ice mnait after Willie loft, or %voro
the sied runners eut of erd or? W bat is the
reasen that Ohiaricy did net enjoy coasting as
hoe had donc beforc ? There wvas ne onc now
te ber, for "Just ene ride," ne ene te stand
in tho way. thon why wa. it the ljttle bey se
seon left the hili and draggcd his sIlec jute
the bouse ?

In the eveuing just as Charlie had fiaisbied
studying the iast lesen, bis father looked up
from a book hie had been rcading. and asked
tho ljttio bey if lit coulad sayeall the cominand-
monts.

«l Yes, iudeed,-papa," replied C'harlie. IlWhat
a question? I knew thei allyears ago."

IlVery Weil, ropeoat thlex," roturncd 11r.
.lbertsen..

Charlie commeccd and ended tie tentb
exultantly, witheut xnissing eue word.

"Go ou,"' said bis father. " I want te lear
the eioventh."

IlThe eieventh, papa! " exciai nied the chilId,
1 nover head of iL There, are ne mnore in

my Bible, at any rate ;" and Charlie brought
his littie Bible, open at the twveutieth chapter
of Exedus.

"«Suppose Qed sheuld Civ'e us a new coin-
inandmnentwouidn't vou eal thatthiceloventb T'
asked lus father.

Mr. Aibertson thon turned te the tliirteeuth
chapter of the Gospel of St John, sud asked
hlm te road the thirty-fourth verso.

"lA new commanduient 1 giv'e tinte you.
That Vo love ene axuotler as 1 have ieved yen,
that ye aise love eue another,' rcad Charlie.

dl'Now, wlion I tell yen," said bis father,
"that I passcd through the woods on the bill

this atterneen, 1 guess rny littie boy xvili know
why-I wautod te hecar if lie remtembered the
clevcnth comniandnient."

Charlie blushed ; fer hoe knew that bis father
must have heard his cross wnrds te little
Willie, and hoe fait very sorry indeed that they
had ever been said.

I Wonder if my littie son knows how bard
Mr. Miller bas te work in order to buy even
bread and clothiug for bis many cbildren," said
Mr. Aibertson. "Il Wonder if ho saw the tears

that filled littie Willîe's eyes, as ho turnod
away frein the bxill this afternoon. If my
littie boy hiad seen heov sadly the peer child
looked, I do net thiuk hoe could hav'e enjoed
ovon ceas ting aftcrwardg."

IlAnd l'tn sure 1 didn't enjoy it at ail, papa,"
said Charlie, trying in vain te dry the tears
which -%ould cone, as hoe theuglit of WVillie.
"I aux very, vorjy sorry that 1 ivas se unkind;
but what eaui I do nov?

" Tlîitk for yoursolf, Charlie,"' s4tid Mr.
Albortsou, «Iand try te find soune way te 8how
your love fer poor little WVillie."

Charlie thought a long whilo, and thon
springiug up, clapping bis hands, exciained, I
know what would bo splendid, papa; I wili
take soi of the rooney that yen gave me at
Christmas, and buy a sied f'or W'ilIie; wveuidn't
lio bo pdoased ?"I

IlThat is a capital p)lanf," ropliocl bis fathor,
deand to-mnerrow wo will go te select eue."

Verxy early the next merningf Mr. Aibertacri
and Charlie startcd out, and beuglit the prot-
tiest siod ln the village store, and bofore seoi
comnouced, Charlie asked WVillie if ho would
net like te try iL. Tho pouur bey was de-
liihtcd, and after havin g rode down the bill
soveral Uies, brouglit the sied back again te
Charlie, with mnauy thanks.

IlKeop) it," said Charlie, se excited that ho
did net knowv what to say; I don't wvat iL;
it's yours, 1 didn't nican te ho su cross.'

W 1111e could net understand 'whatwas ineant,
and it was soma Liime before lie coula realize
thiat the beautiful sied with a prancing black
herse paiutcd on it, wvas reaily his eovu, "lte
kccp for over and over, " as Charlic saîd.
Thon hew happy lie wvas, and howv happy they
both were tegethor, I caunot bcgin te tell nxy
littie reader.

IlI mean te write the ele-onth command-
muent lu large letters and ban g it lu niy reoom,"
said Charlie, after hoe liad told his father how
happy the sied had mnade Willie. "We"uldn't
that ho a good plan, papa?"I

"lYes, my dariing," said Mr. Aihertson ; "but
do net forget te ask Qed te -%vrite iL on your
heart as well, and give you streugthi te keep

"1 Yes, indeed, I will ask Jesus te help mue,"
said Charlie, "for I nover could kcep it ail
alone."

New 1 Wonder wbat the littie boy is geing
te de wvho bas just fiuished this stery. WIi
hoe lay the paper aside, ana forget the, beauti-
fui now commndment Christ lias given him,
or wviil hoe net rather think of the great love
Jesus sbewed for hirn, wbieu dying on the cross
that bo xnight livo, and pray Qed te heip hlm
show forth bis love fer that dear Savieur, by
keepiug the now conumaudmnent?

THEI BEA BS' SERMON1.

UT NOLE Fred was sitting under a trec in
Jtbe orchard, reading bis papor. The chl-

dren caugbt siglit of hlm, and thon there was
a rush and it hurry te sec who could get te,
hlmn first. Wiil aud Tomn wero tho fastest run-
noms, anxd didn't mind the fonce any more than,
a legr, but poor littie Bobby and Sue, thougli
they wcnt as fast as thoir littie legs ceuid
carry thom, wcre far behind, and bosides

tho fonce was tee Iîigh for theo te climb, se
tbey set Up a pitiful cry, begging the boys to
wait and holp thent.

MVill aud Tom wec in tee much of a hurry
fer tbat, and the poor littie things weuld have
cried in vain, had net Uncie Fred loft bis troc
aud newspaper, and lifted thetu ever the fonce.

WVill and Tom wore rosting tundor tho tree
whon lio came bsck, lookiug rather ashamed.

'"Why yen are not as kind asthe bears," Uncio
Fxed said. 'I 1 au going te piishi Yeu, by
makiug yen hlten te a sermon."

"lDo yen knowv how 'they catch bears iu
ilussia 1"I

No. tlic bilidren (iidii't, anxd thoy settied
themnselves with a delighited air, fer thùy kuew
a story wvas ceuning.

Il is easy onouigb, as they do lb. Wby,
yeu childron could catlàh lall a dezen at once,
if yen chose."

'< Could wc, really, Uncie Fred VI the beys
asked, eagcerly.

IlCoulId wve, toc ?"I ocod Bobby and Sue,
w~ith wide openl eyes.

IlYes, if yout wero strong enough te dig a
pit soveral icet deep. wVill audT'rin could de
that, if I lbeiped a little, and Bobby and Sue
couild cover ovor the top witli turf, beaves, and
sticks, se as te bide the bole. Tion ail we
wouid have to do wouid bc te put somne foed
on top), bide bobind a troc, and watch.

IAnd thcn-wvhat next, what next V" cried
$the chlldren lu a breath.

IlWhy, thon, we shouid sec a big black bear
sliuffliug aIong. As hoe caine near the pit, ho
would begý,in te sif, amnd suiff, and look around
te sec wlere the food was. Inx a inute lie
-%vould sec it, but the moment ho would put
bis paNw on the turf, hoe wouid go te Vie bottrnt
ef the pit."

"Would iL li hlm"
"Oh ne, but ho couidn't get eut, possibly,

and thon tho hunter would corne a.na shoot
hlm. But if four or five bears happen te
tumblo inte the saine hole, they ail geL eut
agaiu by steppiug' on cadli otber's shouiders,
and se reacli the top of the pit, ail but the
bottmu ene, ana ho, poor fellow, would nover
get eut if bears were net kindor than boys."

\Vili and Tom were tee mnucl aslianxed*to
ask hew, se IjUnee Fred Nyent on:

"Tho first thing they do, wvhen Çnhey geL eut
theniselves, is te 'geL a brandi of a* troc, which
thoy let down te their poor brother bear.
In a minute more hoe is eut, and a.way they
ail scamnpcr te the woods. If the bears were
like sonie boys, they would havù loft the poor,
beipless beai- te cry in the pit wbile tbey ran
off te have a good. tine!'

'Uncle Fred bad told them a stery, but the
bys found they ' ad been listcuing te a ser-

mon ail the time. It was one they coula net
heip, remeînberiug cither, for, wvhenever tbey
started te run and leave their littIc brother
and sister te hieip themuselves. the bear sermon
'would ceone iute their miuds, and they weuld.
bc se asbamed te have bears kinder titan beys,
that tbey would step and ho kînd tee.

Tnr, Amorican. Bible Society Iately pire-
cured for its iwe a ncw stop-eyIinder printing-
press, upon which an entire cepy of tho B~ible
van bc printed ovcry minute.


