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onu or twd grow till they are ait iuch or fby the side of a stream- throwing seed. iiuto
two in iengtli, suid I huard of one îîîan tho %atrr
who let the netil grow on oiie of bis fingerii "I wonder what this îîîctuîre isalbout V'
matil it wit.giearly itg.loig sis his tinge~r, Baid shoe. "\Vhy does the bQy throw seeds
etitil hoe had at silver sheath te wear over it in t.he wtcr ?"
to, keerp it frorix buiiug brokon off. You i ' (), 1 k,îîî%v," said her br-'ther Edward,
estil iriiaý,iîîe stcli leng finger utails look who limi beenu look ing, lit the book ; "'lie
very disgu.ýiingto te s, but t1iey adniire is sowîîg the Seedî or wter lilies'"
t liin -Blut Iîow% sniîrll the seeds l'>ok !" said

'rie feathecr brush b his holding, in his -Ue it 'is ta that, snch Luit-O
hiald is at dust 1>ru.'h, I upî'e for tIlnst-
ilig off the titbles anlit îli anrd if Soe
coulnd see lus t aide 'lerstiiuiie y-u' woidl
fi ni tr e a.1 î rat teo 'whlch lie k ceps

If you could v'îsit his selîo>, you wou'd
see that, his schlars9 are all hc îyfs, fi, iii
China tiîey-never serid 1x>. s anîd gir!s t<)
the satine sclirl. And you w<id l>e sur-
1 rised to titud what at xîoisy scliooIh li as,
for ail beiN seholrirs st udy their lesons
aloud, andi the Imider t.hey stiidy, the bet-
ter hie ie plensed. lnisteaud id saying. Ias
our toachert8 (fteîî do, -Not so inuch,
noise," t Cinese toucher, if-Jhe thinks lus
scholiirs are not studyiîîg èîough, %vilI
wrap t ii the table w Ith his wlîip, lid say,
'"A i ittle more noise there."

We cati atltayis tell wheî ive are tue ýra
school-house, as we' cari hear the boys
studying. I renîmber going into a school-
rooni where there %vere sevonty-five b ys,
ail studying as ]oud as they could, aîîd 1
shall never forget the noist hey niado. -1
know you would ail like to visita Chinese,
school, but 1 do not thituk y<ou would like
to stay long. and I amn sure you would bu
glad to get hack to your ow-n schiool, and
think more than ever of your kind. teacher
and pltasanut Wm-hlrusJork for
Ch ildreué.

T 1 PE LITTLE SOWER.

i )ne pleasant Sunday afternooîî litle
liessie Nels-on) sat down to exanmine et book
shi- had just reeiived as a prerent. She
ol1 Vee it Laxerly te 14-1k at the ir.gt pic.
ture. It %vitý the pietuIre of a boy 4ittin.,

1h>iltm ' N stIuIl( grow fi'oni snch litte,~

'Vna; e sîîwîng jivst zue1 tînly seeds
every dity. Jh'sSl, aîîd r.hey ivill coic up
laue, ist îigý, 1 4.îîîts aftecr awlîile, ' -said
lier fitiier.

-( ), no., father. 1 have iîc4 pli nted,aîîy
teeds foi, a long wvhile.-

-' invu setil illy ditu-dter planit a nzim-
ber of seeds to)-daty.'

Bles.sie look'd puz.zled, and bier fathier
sîilied anid said:

"Yes, 1 hanve w.ttche4 you planting
flowers, and seeds, and weeds to) daty."

-Now 1 kîîow that yùiu are, joking, for
1 w*ould not; plant uglIy woeeds. ".

"'I will tell yole what 1 mean. WThen
you laid aside that iîuteresting book and
attended tej w bat, your niother wished
done, you wero sowing tieeds Àf kindness
and love. When you br-oke the dish you
knew your rnotlier,valued, and carne in-
stariîly and told bier, yotu were sowing
seeds of trutli. Wheia you took the cup
of wetuer to the poor wonian rut the -gate,
you wt're sowing seeds of rnercy. Theso
are ail heautiful flowers«, Bessie. But
I hope that my littie girl has been plant-
isig the great t 'ree, ,'LEve of God," and
thiatshe wilI tend and watch it matil its
branches reacli the skies anud mieet bufore
bis throne."

'And the weeds, father?"
"XVlîeti you ws-ro impatient wvith baby,

y"tu sowed the seeds of ill-temrper. Whoîu
yit waited soe lime ,ufter 3'our mnutlîer
calle.d y-ou, you sowed dlisobedience and

scIisîi~~.These are ai noxious Woods.
Pull thein up. Do urot let thnui grow iii
your gaMilr, rny dear."
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