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this coal-box, with as much regard as|{“ do not touch that mouey, 1t is not
he did upon the princes of Judal,  oure.* “ But whose is ity father, if it
when they “rejoiced and brought in,'is not ours?’ “Iknow not, as yet, to
and cast into the chest, until they had | whom it belongs ; but probably it was

made an end.” 2 Chron. xxiv, 10. | put there by the baker through some
I mistake. 'We must inquire; run.”
A Short Fireside Story. *“DBut, father,” interrupted the boy,

!“you are poor and needy, and you

4 v te |
One evening an ol,d man and his; - boughtthe loaf, and then the ba-
son, alittle boy, sat by the wayside, ker may tell a lie, and” “T will
£

‘an old town i rma. .
near the gate of an old town in Germa not listen to you,my boy; I bought

ny. ‘The father took a loaf of bread, . X
which he had bought in the town, and | it:"e lﬁ?g)?ul:aig:i(:;gti:’?g lt“h:i?i’idn:)"
{ g 1L gno-

o Tt s i 3 ,
broke it, and gave the half to his boy,  rance, T shall not be so dishonest as to

“ Not so, father,” said the boy, “] : :
shall oot eat till after you. You pave | take the advantage of him; remember

A 11 3 o ¢
been working bard all day for smallf fv];"\,v’o‘:;lllioht;)\li ::?hteor; do :’0 ss”'erfnas
wages to support me, and you must;, . ¥ 1e

be very hungry : I shall wait till you | baker may possibly cheat us ; but that

. : reason why we shouk :
are done.”—* Yuu speak kindly, wmy 'S80 €2 y we 1 try and

son,” replied the pleased father; “your: cheat him. T am poor, indeed, but
love to me does me more good than | that is no sin.  If we share the pover-

it d’s own son, oh, let us s
my food, and those eyes of yours re-| a¥sg{(l;z(i)< aodness ,and, hiqutru:;ar'e‘
mind me of your dear mother who has s s g 3 st 1n

left us, and who told you to love me as | God.—We may neves be rich, but may

she used to do, and indeed, my boy, always be honest. ~We may die of

. oo
you have been a great strength and , Starvation, but God’s will be done,

coufort to rue; but yow that [ haveiihoyu’d we g'ed“' d(;)i"'glk":? H‘{f’s’ "“Y
eaten the first morsel to please you, it | 20+ trust God, and walk in His ways,

i
; . & and you shall never be put to shame
is your turn to eat."—¢ Thank you, | . . e
father, but break this piece in two,and | Now run to the baker, and hm?g him
here, and Ishall watch the gold unti

ke you a little more; for you seethe !
ta € yot y yor . he comes.”
loaf is not large, and you require more !

than I do.” +1 shall divide the loaf| Sothe boy ran ‘0“.“‘9 baker.. « Bro-
for you, my hoy, but eat it I shall not; . ther workman,” said the old man,
I have abundance, and let us thank' ¢ you have made some,fmstake, and al-
God for his goodness in giving us food, | Most lost your money;” and he showed
and giving us what is better still, cheer- }he baker the gold, and‘told. hlll‘l. hm)v
ful and contented hearts.  He who!l it had been found. B i? it thine ”
gave us the living bread from heaven, | asked,'the father; “if it is, take it
to nourish our immortal souls, how!ﬂwayo ‘;My ffitlxer, baker, s very
shall He not give us all other foodpoor, and”’— Silence, my ekild, put

which is necessary o support our mor. | me not to shame by hy complaints,
tal bodies.” i I am glad we have saved this man from

The father and the son thanked God, | losing l‘if morey.”  The baker had
and then began to cut the loaf in| been gazing altgrnately upon the hou-
piece: to begin together their frugal | est father and his cager boy, and upon
meai. But as they cut out one portion | the gold which lay glittering upon the
of the loaf, there fell out several pieces | green iurf.
of gold, of great value. The little boy} ¢ Thou art an hongst fellow,” said
gave a shout of joy, and was springing | the balker, ¢ and my neighbour, David,
forward to grasp the unexpected trea- ; the flax-dresser, spoke the truth, when
sure, when he was pulled back by his | he said, thou wert the honestest man
father. < My son, myson!” be cried, [in town. Now I shall tell thee aboui




