
STJNDAY-SCIIOOL ''rADQOCATE.

But Milly had a little playrnate wbose name was
flertie, and hc iiked the doves almost as wcii as
M1iIly, and uscd te corne te sec them evcry day, and
because lie was kind aud gentle always, Milly liked
him very much.

But eue day Bertie did net corne, but instead he
sent a shootet o paper, foldcd unpin the shape eof a
boat, and when Milly lookeci closely she saw there
were words written upon it; se abe amoetheci eut
the sheet of paper, and founci printcd upon it kn
large capitals-for Bertie liad not yet learned te
Ywrite-" Comp, AND sEE ME, i Am sicKx."

" Poor Bertie 1" saici Miliy, ill'Il go aud sec hin,
.nd take Pearl with me." Se IMilly's marna gave
ber a littie basket, witb some fruit kn it, for Bertie;
and then, just befre she startcdsite wcnt out te
the barn, and said gently, "lPeari, Pearl, corne lere."
There wvas a rustling of white wings, and tben Pearl
1kew down and perched on M1illy's shoulder. Tien
Milly took lier in ber anus snd covered lier over
with licr littI2 white apron, andi waiked out of the
gate toward B.ertie'a lieuse, 'wbich -ýNas not very far
distant.

Pearl kcpt pcrfectly quiet, for two ressens: be-
cause abh elt quite safe witb Milly, and because, if
you bide their eyes, doves wili kecp quiet, and you
can carry thernse for a good wlîile.

Bertie was sitting Up in beci witb bis playthings
around hlm when Miily camnein. As soon as be
stw Milly lie smiieci snd clapped bis bands; for lie
liked lier dcarly.

"Guess wliat 1 have brouglit you, Bertie 1
"O , cherries I 1 see their red eheeks ik the

basket."
"lYcs; but wvhat I mea is mucli better than

cherries."
Il l it under your apren 1

Then Blertie guesec everything you couId mcxn-
tion; but Mfilly shook bier heaci, snd then took off
the apren, and there was Pearileoking at Bertie
witb ail lier might eut eof one eof lier briglit yellow
eyes.

"Oy but shell fly back again, Milly 1 Dove&
went live by themselvoesyen sec."1

"lI knew it; but I have given Pearl te yen be-
causie you are sick ; and yen are to keep bier alwsys.
But, thon, she must stay with xny doves, for it would
break ber besrt te be al sione; she la tee, fond of
society fer that."

Be Bertie was very well conteted; sud when
Milly was going home witb Pearl under lier apron,
he kisxcd lier, sud saici tboughtfuliy, 'il like yen,
Milly, just as well as if you were a boy," wbich re-
mark Bertie muant for very higbl praise mdccc.

Soon Bertie was well agaik, sud when his birth-
dlay came, be invited Mily and Julia te cerne sud
se- imbit;lut this time lie did flot senci the invita-
tion folded up in the shape of -a beat, but ongilt-
edgael no' e-paper, for lie was going te, have a psrty,
snd bave tea in the summer-house ; aud the chil-
Irun knew tbey would ail have a pleiteant time, for

Bcrtie*s mamima loveti little chidren, sud trieci te
miake them happy.

Li 1arn goiug ta, take Queen Rose with me," aici
Julia, "for site bas not been te a party since she
came frein Pari&" BoSashe dresseci ber doll i er
fiaest clotes, snd then te twa sisters set off te.
gether-Julia holdng Queen Rose's parasol care-

rfuilly abeve hier face, BO that " the sun right net in-
jure her complexion," as she samd.

il S3, Mily," sai JUlia, "I Marnsgrnat demi bet-
ter off titan yen; for I can take Queen Rase about-
witli me, sud everybody will adrttfre ler; and yan
have te leave yeur doves at home."

"O , but they love me, sud I love tbem; aud se
1 eau carry them about in my heart wherever 1
Roi

bouses, or lands. So 1 think those peple arm rich-
est who love the most. Mie Lord Jesus Christ
thought so, as you "I sce if you will open your lit-
tdc Bible, and read the serentb chapter of St. Luke,
beginning at the thirty-sixth verse.

Sa the cbildren came.to Bertie's lbouse, and found
other children there; and they played together in
the beu&tiful garden, and were very happy.

Julia was not disappointed, four everybody ad-
mired Queen Rose. But, by and by, Julia was
tired of carrying lier doîl, so she placed hier upon
one of the rustie seats that were in the garden, and
began to play. Julia, in bier baste, forgot to notice
that Aie was leaving Queen Rose where the hot
July Mna weuid beat down upon bier wax face of
red and white, until she began te do what grown-up
people sometimes threaten te do-" Udet with the
heat."

But little Julia, forgitting poor Quecu Rose,
played on with the others% until Bertie, taking
Milly by the hand, said, "Corne into the summer-
bouse." Bo they ail followed, and there was a feast
sproad for the eidren, with a birtbday cake in the
uidgt, fr"eted aver, and set about with roses.

Presently Julia beard patter, patte,, patter on the
roog and cried out, "Iear me, it raina! and Qucen
Rose will be ail wet."1

Sa she rau with ail bier miglit, but it w» ton
late. When she came to the rustie meat where ohe
had lef lier deli, Queen Rose was indeed kn a
doleful plight. The hot sun had melted ber noue
kn the fliet place, and then the rain had washed
away hier pretty red cheeksý snd drenched lier fine
attire.

Julia was loud in ber lamentations. "O0 my
beautifal Queen Rose is aal spoiled 1 nobody will
admire or look at bier any more."1

The rest tried to console lier, but no one couid do
anytbiag with lier but Milly, into whoee wise little
hea4 had darted a fainous plan. Somthing Julia's
bair, she mid, IlDosx't cry, dear little aster 1 If
yen ivill b. good and patient, I amn very sure
Queen Rose will corne back to, you a» pretty »:
ever."

Then Milly brought the dali where Bertie's kind,
good mamma ws snd put ber armsaround the lady'&
neck, and whispered to ber along tinie; for Willy
knew how good she wasý snd that she would do
aimoat anytbkng to plee a littie child.

,M.en Iuny came back ta Julia, àud toid ber,
IIQueen Roue is eoming back to you a week from to-
day."

And Julia, 'who believed ail that Killy told ber,
took ber bond, and began ta s"le once more,
thougli she couldn't tell bow it was ail going tu
happen.

Sure enough, a week frein that day Queen RaSe
came baek to ber littie xuiatreea almost se pretty as
ever; for Bertie's mother, who underetood ail abouit
sucli things, had painted ber cbeeksý and made her
suother noue of 'wax, and then Milly dresed ber,
sud brouglitlber ta, Julia, whosaid, "O , Queca
Rose, il be careful neyer te leave you in tbe sua or
rain again."

But Milly thouglit ta lieruel "My doves are the.
best; tlie sun cannot melt tleie, the ran cannot
wet theni. I eau love them, and tliey eau love me."
T'hen the littie girl went ont ta feed themi, ad tliey
fIow down ta lier, sud brused lier with their shin-
kng wkngs, caeing softly, sud nestling against lier
boSom. Andi lovigso, and being loveci, Milly's
heart wss over-brimming witb a meut .weet andi
gentle content. Then MillY's ftber, flnding bier
thug? laid bis band upon ber bead, sayin&gIl"Qed
bleu thee, my littie daughtert " and rpeated very
siawiy thoSe iovely verses that we made by a
great poet:-

Re prayetli wêll who loveth weil

",Wili you try net only to pray 'well, but ta
pray 'hest,' dear littie daugliter?"

Andi Milly, lookiug up into her fatlier's face with
s briglit, dear emile, answered, I will try every
day se long as I live te pray 'best.' "-The Quiver.

Fer the Sna-rolAeli&cmee.

The Baptismal Covenant.
Dost thon renounce the dcvii and ail bis wicked wov-is

This world's vain pomp and glitterinr 910r7, tee?
And eovetoum desire -which lu thy beosoin lurks?

.Âiad tehly bists? Yes, mousethem al -Ido.

TUE FAITE.

Iu Qed, the Father, 1 belleve,
Andinl his owu begotten Son,

Once Bleum, the guiilty te reprieve,
To save the worid by sin undone.

1 knew he lives that 1 miglit live;
If I his bleot coernan" obey,

The Lloly Goet he'l freely give,
And bear my many sias sway.

To me eternal ]Ife i. given,
la Christ, who conquercd deatb sud bell;

And Ioe! he comes, the Jiudge frein beaven,
Te "1rame u p"I with hlm te dweIl.

UING NÂPTIZED INTO TElS FAITEIR 1VOW,

Qed'a bcly word 1 will ebey,
And walk therein from day te dy,

Whlle 111h'. brief jeuruey possIng o'r;
Christ helping me, 1'il sin ne more.

For the SndyStolA âvocate.

Which are You Like ?
YozDixm les, lamb. It is meek, pisyful, barmi)es.

It ncither bites,, kieku,, nor scratches. Itisa.nature
ta be gentle and geoci.

Youder le a cat. Tenelih h and lie will scratch
yen. Try ta plsy with hlm, and he will bite your
band. -He me ugly and spiteful. It is bis nature to
b. e.

New yen bave your nature as well as the est ad
the lamb. If you figlit, biawl, scratch, sud une an-
gry words, your nature me seifi suad wicked. If
yen are milci, gentle, and loving, your nature is
gooci. How is it ? Are you like tihe est or the
lamb ?

If you are ugliy and selflsh like the cal, you ean
become gooci sud geutie like the lamb. Jesus eau
change your selfli nature sud make it lerving snd
kinci. Isn't that good tidinga? if yen thuuk se',
go te Jesns snd am'k hkm Io nx.ke yen loving sud
gentie a» a lamb. . Z.

The Good Boy@
1 àm a very littie boy,

But love my prents wMe,
Far mtore than i love auy toy',

A&nd moue than 1 eau tell.

l'Il try te bc meet kiud toe ail,
And set s geed boy'. part;

For that 1 know wiul always cal!
Joy te m.y parental heart.
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