
ROSIE'S BIRTHDAY.
nv AUNr M.1%ý

Littie ciihiliel, li' e aine sîsotlser."

JOHN PRITICHARD was leauiing upois Iiis bondi, watcising
tise suiuhuser sunsisine, witha face giad and serions at oe

and tise sarno tisue. Shahl I tell ynss of wiiat lie was tiîinking ?
Woih. lie wasju8t trying te Iind eut for isimsolf wvlat lis littie
girl Rose wouid best like,* as a sert of birthday treat. John
Pritchard believed in birthdays you sec, aud in presents,
sunshiue, and glad amiles, it was bis wish tee that Rosie
ahould have thessi, and be as, happy as, a littie girl eau
weil ho.

"Mlother !"Ho had left lis sbop andi stood noiv by the
paiing of the littie flower gardon by the deor. "I 1 wonder
what wve cau give Rosie to-snerrow? "

Mrs. Pritchsard fairly laugiued, aud tison tclliug lim te coe
n, sbewed hsirn a tiîsy tea-service wlsich sho isad bouglit in

readiness, ansi said aise tisat sise sheuld senti Rosie lover te the
next village early ini tise isîerning, %vitis invitations for lier twe
cousins, Aunie and Clara, te cerne back ivith lier and spesid
the day. Yen sec usotiser ksiev what te de te iuakoe a birth-
day hsappy, and a day te ho remnoubered tili anuther birthday
shouhd ceuse, anîd take its place.

T'ie next mernîng dlawucd brightiy, and Rosie skippod
bither and thither in lier birthday joy, îsheased with lior
pr~escrit, pleasesi aise at tihe thsouglit of fctchuuîg lier cousins
over te share in lier granîd tea-ni:king ; for suie %vas an eniy
chili, ansd cosupaniesis of lier own ago -%ere dossbly delightful
te ber on that accesînt. Breakfast lover, abo preparcd te set
ont upen lier erraud. Slie pauscd a moment at the gate, te
gatiser a rosi, red rose, when softiy lier usotisor drew near, and
taking ber ittle lsaud in liens, spokeo te lier iii tise grave yet

à entle toues but few people savo inotisons uise. "Rosie, I
on't like te say it on your binthday, but 1 hope yen wen't ho

nassýhty and show yeur tompor te.day. 1 want yen, my
darlissg, aiways te ressieniher wlsat 1 was taiking te yen, about
onl-' hast niglit, about ' geuthe Jesus,' assd that 1 wishi my little
Rosie te try te ho like His.

"1Oh, motiser !" anti Rosie bnssid away a toar frein lier
briglit oyle, "thsiere's ne fcar te-day, " and licause gIse did net

wish to havo lier giad day spoilt -%ithl more tears, she rn
liglitly off on lier wvay for Aninie and Clara.

Tihe sunflight -%vas xnaking long shadows across tho neatiy
sandod floor, and Rosie and hcer littie guestis wero seated at
a low table malk-ing tea for thernsclvcs, a privilege they had
neyer bofore attained to during thoir short livos., Mrs.
Pritchard having settiod thom coinfortably, was out walkingr

*.in tho shiady laue, so that. tho chidren mir-ht net feel titoe
restraint of her presence, when suddeniy angry voices feul
upon lier ear, and she saw Rosie dart out of the cottage and
round into tho back gardon, deciaring she ivould stay there,

* and nover, ne nover, play with Annie and Clara again. l'ho
mother %vent in, and found the two children sebbissg ovor oee
of 1l.osio's now cups, which thoy liad, it alppearod, eomeohew*

rnanaged te breakr. Of course sho leornforted thosu as bet
sh le couid, for wvell she knew that it was but an accident,
aithougli, likoe thern, sho was sorry, very senry, it should have

-phappened. Sho sont them eut te pslay Nvhesi tiseir tears wene
dreteling tlîem te leavo Rosie te horseif, for it hurt lier

more than sho could tell te knowx low spoilt nd passiesiato
lier littts girl was, and sho fauced te herseif tîsat te beave

raca old ebps ho the bc8t way of brning lier te

andthebroen up.Tliey wanderod away to the downs,

th lcran tee far, and fell iîead-foremnost doivn a steep
qurran as afterwards taken up for dead. Oh, hoiv
toi etand wrung ber lîands tison! "If ouiy 1 iad

been thre slo wailed, " I couid have told lier, because I
knwweethe quarry was! " [t was, howvever, tee late te
so n rfor Annie, theugli net dead, was a cnipple for

lf.Atrthat, I arn happy te say, Rosie prayed eannestly
t oadtriod liersoîf as wel! te groiç loving and forgiving

aeasChrist.
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IT is net pcslite te cali people dunces, cither whon wo
address thon, or wlien -we speak of thein hohind tiîeir

liacks. Nor would the name of dunc bce exactiy the titie
for the collection of teachers and scisolars in the school whicli
wo new pcop. They do net desire or intond te ho dunees.
They de net, in s0ine instances, leven suspect that thoir short.
cornings in learning are noticed. But, se far as nny actual
gain in religiu-.i knowledge ss concernied, wc miglit as wsell
put a cernpany of professed grown.up dunces te the werk nf
teaching a lot of littl3 dunices.

Hore are teacliers. Hore are seholars. The teachers have
-orne nernina.lly te, instruet the chidren ini scriptural truth ;
the children have corne te r eceive the instruction. 1It is an
understeood thing that the chiîdren are net very hearued ;it
is aise an understood thing that the teacisers are sufficiently
versed in scriptural knewicdge te convey considerable
information te those wliem thcy profess te teacli.

Thoso are pleasaut theories. They de net werk into prac.
tice. The seholars are verily uniearned, but the teacliers are
airnost as ignorant as they. Ia the opening exorcises of the
sciseel ail goes well; tho singing is done 'witli enthusiasm,
and the prayer is decereusly eugaged in. Tihe library books
.are riglitiy attended te, and the attendasice is carefulhy mnarked
in the eias.boeks. It is wlien tise lesson commences that the
trouble begins. Teaclier makos sehiolar read the verses
severai times, and thon begins te thrust great printed ques-
tiens at lins. Tise lessen is in the tý-enty-seventh cliapter ef
Acts; subject Paui's slsipwreck. The question is asked, at
the tiiirty.ninth verse, «"Wlien day came wliat did they
discover?' ThVe dhild at wliem this question is poh-ed, says
that thoy discovered a certain creek. "Gond ciiildl,'says the
teacher, and goos on te the noxt. Tisat chuld, certainl',
knows ail about the lessen. Tlie next printed question uis
"\Vas this a weicomo or an unwelcome siglt?' Chuld
assswens, " Dunno.' Another dhid says, ««G uess it was wei-
cornu-." Tho next u'ays, "'Wly, ne it wasn't; it was un-
welcesne." In the diversity of opinions teiclier is sosnewiiat
bethered, and cenclnding net te commuit himseif, pushes ou te
tise next question, narnely, -"Wiat did tiîey <le ? " whiich, ini
its turn, is foilowed by, -W'iiat kind of shiips did. they have
ini tl.eo days ?" Thc illiterate techier Icaves bis ciati zis


