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“Ifthese be not sweet. may the-son-of
"

my heart be taken away at a stroke
Phen-after a pause she adds,  Buy @ anc
if youdtind the fruit not Tresh andrsweet,
you may give me a Inndred Blows with
your shoe.”

Phis Just she thinks will assuredly im-
impress us with thetiuth of her assertion:
for toreceive a eastigation withoa shoe is
remarded as o great indignity. Yet we
kuow the arts of heraade too well to rate
very hirhly even such extravagant assev-

_erations-as this 1 so we are not persuaded

ta by her liehees

Now o man confronts us,

My fexit is veally exeellent.” he says,
ina very earnest-rone and mannet.

While we stop {o examine it another

aweker, equally ansioustoserve us, press-

ox up and siys,

<My feait is quite as good, and tueh
cheaper.”

Now a women's shrill volee colls out.
“Buy my fruit be ause Loamn old and
poor il vising np, from the midst of
Der Daskets is an ohl o who showsus
her white locks

Sl yon not ke pity upen my old
age and feehieness 7 sse-ardes out,

Lt us purchase our supplies from this
woman, and then Tetreat from sucha
habel : for if is srowing ate, and the heat
is heeoming verv oppressive. We will

now plosethe sjiding ooy of the earriage
and drive hemae with s lule defay as .

possible. W dmve hel glimpses cuvugh
of the scenes in an Jslizm bazaar to ave
us a fir coneeption of wlat it is lihe

- Pifs adoat Liatio,

TN,

“Tarly in Jife,” a wuntieman
who b new aprut ey deeades in the
service of God mad his fellow-man.” 1
lenrned from a very simple mcident a
wholesale lesson, and one whicl: has since
been of incaleulable benefit toame,

“When 1 was betneen  twelve and
fourteen years old 1y father ke up a
new fichl o bis faan. and planced it with

rekites
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potatoes, and when the plants were two
L orthree inches-high. "he sent me-to-hoe it.
{ The gronnd of that picce was hard to til},
it was rorgh and sprinkded with stones
I hoed ghe tivst row, and then stopped to
tuke-w general ook at the-task before me.
Grass as high asthe potatoes was cvery-
Cwhere, and looking at the whole from-any
; point, it appeared to be a solid mass. 1
had the work to-do all alone, and asT
stood staring at the broad reach of weedy
soil, T felt a good mind not to try w-do
anything further then with it.

sJust that minute 1 happened to look
" dowu at the hill nearest my feet.  The
; urass-didn’t seemjustquitens thick there,
and 1 said toanyself, 1 can hoe this-one
well enough.”

“When i was done, another thought
came to-helpme: T shan't have to hoe
“but ene hill at @ time, at any vate.

<Amdso [ went to the next, and next.
But there T stoppedagain andlooked over
the ficld.  That gave me another thought
too, T could hoe every hill as 1 came  to
it 1 it was only lnoking awny off to all_the
hills-that anade the whole seem ipossible.
o womet ook at it 1 said: and T
< pulled my hat over my eyes so L could
“see nothing but the spot where my  Ime
had to-dig.
“In conrse-of time. T bad gone overthe
whole field. looking only at the hill in
I, and my work was-done.
»1 lemrned a lesson  tugging  away ab
thuse grass vouts which T never {orgot.
Tt was to Jook right downat the one thing
" tor he done now, and not hinder or dis-
courge my<eif by Jookingor at thethings
1 haven't come o, 1've been working

_ever sinee that summer at the hill nearest
my feet, and 1 have always found it the
easiest Wy to get ahard tosk accomplish-
e, as it i the rue way to prepare afield
for the harvest,”
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BLESSING THE ANDIALS.

"
Ammie C. Beall, writing from San Touis

Petosi. Meaivo, to Ehildecn's RIS fn)‘
Children, tells an interestingstory of- some




