
m.m^-M^^ifmsmm^fmr:m.

A SLIGIiTED BAUBLE

Hut flu'.v came, aiul tlu'V passed uuluH'ding;

An<! I would not hid tlu'in turn,

For my poor lit I It* toy was precious,

And tlu'ir forced r«*}iard I'd spurn.

Ho they passed, talkin;; only of tritles

^Vhich were theirs. How my heart did burn I

Then I turned, and thi-oufih tears fast falling

Saw beside me the (livei-, kind;

And I thoujiht how I'd snatched the treasure

From His hand, and could barely tind

E'en a moment to thank Him for it,

—

'Twas but rijilit they should prove unkind.

lint He did not reproach nor slijiht me.

Only said: " Vou are tired, child.

Come and rest while you tell your tiouble."

Ah, the voice was so sweet and mild!

And T Wik lered at all His fiooducss

Till the thought had my j^rief bejiuiled.
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