LULIE'S TEMPTATION.
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m’'=e all done but a bow
stood off and took a

It was a very white

child, and a very black mammy. Poor
ittle Lulie hadu’t any own mnother to
kiss her pretty pink checks and eurl
her vellow hair and make a doll of her
with daintv dresses. Her mother had

to make it up to her.  She hugged and
kissed her, petted and praised her;
above all, she “ dressed her up ” in the
stiffest and starchiest snowvy !h"'>~l-.~‘.
11l the poor child looked as if she were
made ont of paper, and dared not sit
down for fear of erumpling her finery.

“Yo' mother alwayvs kept vo’ fine
as a fddle,” said Ma’am Sally, “ and
I'm go'n to. Whatever yo’ dear
mothe wonld "a’ liked, we's go'n to
do—we two.”

It was a beautiful thought, and little
Lulie took it into her heart, and tried
to live ]‘_\’ at.

“Can I go out on the playvazza,
mammy ¢’ she asked, after that last
bow-knot.

“ Yes, vou may go out; but don’ vo'
pALE) n-?f."

“ No, ‘less my dollies wuns away,
and T have to go after zem.”

“All right,” said mammy, chuck-
* I guess they can’t go far.”

But she did not know how those
dollies would behave, or the terptation
that would come to Lulie.

“1 might dust push ‘em off!” she
said to herself. “ Nen I'd have to go
and get 'em! T'm tired of this old

1
ing.

plavazza !
Just think what a naughty plan!
She gave them two or three teenty
little shoves. Thev almost went off.
All at onee she spoke out, londly and
angrily, as if somebody had spoken at
her elbow :
“ Go 'way, von bad old Satan! You
<'pose myv mother 'd like a lie girl 27
hunter, who had partly |
‘mldren ﬂml ‘Th:lt Ai.'.m.z.".\' ! ABOUT OLIVES.
around and play with the
was great fun to do so. When vou eat olives do vou ever

i

‘ at and struek ! wonder where they grow, and liyww!?
is heavy paw, but it was | Those that we cat come, probably, from
the bes long and in | Italv or Spain, where there are large
] It made | groves of trees. These olive groves are
resolved to kill the | very old, for the trees grow }.»w]j\' and do

He did | not bear fruit for moany years after they

afterwards, and that | are planted.
] » 1 tasted bear’s Before the olives are Ti]w T}i"‘\‘ look like
ittle green plums, but as thev ripen they
Jible about two | grow paler and then davk again until,
ink when | when ripe, they are almost black.
Palestine, where so many of the
]

ies told in the Bible happened, the
le eare more for their olive trees than

others




