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1 First, because these pieees are generaily
tougi and hardiy fit to cat, if only fricd.
Thon, too, the vogotablos lilp ont the disir,
and iess rucat is Caton wlien there is al
this good gravy, and aIse tirey are vcry
tasty and ivhoeome, and wo liko te cat
theni. Yen Cali malie anlythinge tonder if
you stew it slowiy and carefuiiy for a long
timoe.'

' It ameils good, I aIiOw. 1 shouid just
enjoy thre smell tili supper tinre. \Vhy
yeui'ro nover going to cover it up, suriy ?'

'Irdcod 1 ain. Tire sircli is tire geeod-
noss, and if 1 let that; go out the mocal will
have no taste. Bosides, tire stoani is partly
wlrat ceois il, for you soc I have not mnuch
fire.'

'Well, you'ro rnligh"ty icarned alld mighity
particular, I say. But yen must spond a
deai of Lime with. ail thiesz fitdie faddles.'

1 A stow likie this docs not tare, morce tiran
haif an heur te prepare first and last, nor
weuldni't if it were twice as muci, and how
eotild I spoud tirat tume better than in
getting a good meal ready for rny bread-
winner ?

' La! tlrero's always brcad and cireese for
inu. Bread is tihe staff of lifo, yen linow.'
' Net wvhite bakorei's breaà fuil of alum

and boue dust, anrd yen don't, Iirro-v wbat cise.
That is a peor staff te leair uperi, 1 tliinlz.'

' Wohi, tirat's ail mny children gets for
their dinner, most clays, witlî a sorape of
butter or drippirrg as mlay irappen.'

'B3ut, dear nie, Mrs. Jones, tlrey can't
lieep strerrg and well upon thaU.

' Strong and veiI ! London children
ain't nover strong and well-at least mest
ain't. Theoe's Mrs. Butler, lier littie onos
are rosy anrd lieaithy, 'III aiiow. Sire says
it is porridge anrd broth, but it don't seorn
hikely.

' Porridge and brotli. Cieaniiness and
fresli air. But I should think it wvas vey
1i1ke1.y. Wlere dees Mrs. Butlor live? I
should lik-e te linowv ber.'

«Oh, you won't find lier much of a neigir1-
bour. Mrs. Butlor says sire liasn't ne Lime
fer gessip. That's ber way if eue drops
in fer a, friendly chat. She's none of
miy sert.'

Alico theuglit 1Mrs. Butler wvas mnore
liiely te o bler sort than was lier first
visiter, Mrs. Jones; but she made up lier
nrind net te refuse tire iatter's friendly ad-
vances aitoethier, for: a reniembrance of
tihe wVlrite-faiced, hiaif-starveod-iooking, Chl-
(Iren she lad scir on1 tire stairs, and \Vllror
sire now guossed bciouged te Mrs. Jones,
made ber fée auxieus te put their mether,
if possible, a littie lu tice way o! providirrg
thein with more neurisinn feed. Tire
geod Vicar used te, say, 'If eue linows
more than ono's neighbeurs, eue must re-
gard that knoiedge as a sacred trust te bc
USCed fer tire ieiglibours' geod.'

Se Alice parted very civiiiy Nwith Mrs.
Unes, and everi teid lier that she was geiug

te malie a girrgerbread puddingy thre next
morning, anrd if sire liked sire couid Cerne
iii arrd sec lier de0 iL, 'whicli Mrs. Jones, eut
of curiesity, agreed te do.

(To bc cri nie.

UR. Day of Pentocost lias coure
a 'g'rr. Tire day ou wliich tire
IIoIy Spirit, the 'Joruforter, tire

c~'Lord and Givèrr of Life, came
dewn on the Aposties.

Tire day on Nwich Godl sent His Iloiy
Spirit te abide Nwith us for ever-a Gift se
geod and great that it is botter for us te

have tire I-Ioly Spilit tiran te have Our
1Lord bacir again ou cartir.

Tbii for a moment Whio He is, Whio
descoudedl o1 this mermorabie day. He is
God; tegetirer 'ivith God tho Fathor and
God thre Son te be %Vorshipped aud gierifiod.
Tinki of ]iis wverk before tire Day of
Perrtocost. Mie w'orkod in thre Croation.
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