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DON'T TEASE. BOUGHT WITIT HIS BLOOD.

LiTrLE brothers and sisters do not, SOME Africans are terribly blood-thirsty
alwaye do all that thoy might to be kind {and cruel. A chief one day ordered n
and thoughtful for each other; nor aro, slave to bo killed for a very small offence.
they always considerate o3 they might be.  An Englishman who overheard the order
Little boys often think that thoymust treat | at onco went to the chist and offored him
strangors with kindneiss ;nd resplelct,h it | many Costl}; ;hingI; if h; w%ul(; spare tho
does not matter a¢ all how much they, poor man’s life. But the chief said:
teaso or worry their littlo sisters. “I don’t want ivory, or slaves, or gold;

Now,a littlo teasing is all very well, and | I can go sgainst yonder tribe and capture
wpo beliove it zaay bethe mcans of provent- their stores and villages. I want no
ingsulkingand of strengtheningthetemper,  favours frem the whito man, Al I want
but when carried too far it onlyrousesanger | is blood.”
an1 creates ili-fecling. In our cut, vvit‘xl Then he ordered one of his men to pull
the warning, “don’t tease,” we sce the his bowstring anl discharge an arrow at
littlo girl standing against the wall nnd: the heart of the poor slave. The English-
her brother poking fun at Ler. But wo , man instinctively threw himself in front
are sure from th. genoral lock of both of | and held up his arm, and the next moment
them tl(:at they nregonly playing and would : the urrowp was quivering in the Ovl:zito
not really cause onc another & moment man's flesh. The black men were aston.
of unnecessary pain or troulle | ished. Then, as the Englishman pulled
the arrow from his arm, he said to the
chie{{: lood ; I

* Here is blood ; I give my blood for this

IHavEheard two stories about two little : poor slave, and I ,cluim hig life.”
girls, and I will tell them both to you The chief had never scen such love be-
eic?cue ;i;ﬂe gi‘l'fi"'“t"“fy 1£°°:u:n_d V:;y fore, Iz{md he w:; colmpletelyhovex:ome by

. ¢ could not wa in the it, He gave the slave to the white man,
br}glxt sunshine at ali, because she could ! gaying:
not use her feet and limbs. Vet though' * Yes, white man, you have bought him
she had no pretty clothes, nor costly play- ‘ with your blood, and he shall bs yours.”
things, nor rich food, she ulways seecmed '  Ig a moment the poor slave threw him-
happy. Sho loved everybody, anl every- ' sgelf at the feet of his deliverer, and with
bOdy seomed to love her. She said she had { tears ﬂowing down his face, exclaimed :
many things to thank God for, and when} “0, white man, you have bought me
:::e :; itgt:i l\dtigetlxl:er .:hllilindness,bti!lohv;l;:' with your blood, I will be your slave for
S w1 er very orig. ever.”
va:l:; de:V}l::: z;m‘: hoefo ll;ex; li;tio ;;;nltles pu: ; ml'{l‘h;E;g]is:ihmnn %%;ld nevexl-1 make him
, and to er ou ¢ his freedom, erever he went th
into'the pleasant sunshine, she thanked  rescued man was beside him, and n;
god\zvor and over again in her dear little ; drudgery was too hard, no task too hope-
eart, less for the grateful slave to do for his

‘The other littlo girl lived in a beautiful | deliverer.

:;gg:ks &ngo;;vo: ;;137 wglhl nr;;i strong IZ;; ‘ : If the l;,eur:h()f a poordheathen can thus
3 appy. She always wan o won bLy the wound on a stranger’s
somothing better than she had, and never ' arm, shall not we, who are “redecmed by

TWO STORIES IN ONE.

A PROBLEM IN THREES,
I¥ threo iittlo housos stood in a row,
With nover n fonco to divido,
And if cach little house had threo lit
maids X
At play in tho garden wido,
And if cach littlo maid had three litt!
cats
(Threo times threo times three), '
And if cach littlo cat had threo litlls ki
How many kits would thero bo?

And if each little maid had three
friends )
With whom she loved to play,
And if cach little friend had three littl
dolls .
In dressss aud ribboas gay, .
And if friendy and dolls, and cats and ki
Wera all invited to tea, Ce
And if none of them would send regrets,
How many guests would there ba 3.
o

PFROMPTNESS AND ENERQY;

THERE was once & young man who w
beginning life as a clerk. One day hi
employer said to him: *Now, to-morro
that cargo of cotton must be got out an
weighed, and we must have a regul
account of it.” )

He was an industrious young man o
great energy. Thi, was the first time h
had been entrusted with the superintend
ence of work like this, He made hi
arrangements the night before, spoke
the men about their carts and horses, und
resolved to begin. very early next day.
He instructed the labourers to be there at|
half-past four o'clock in the morning.
They set to work, and the thing was done;
and about ten or eleven o'clock the mpster
came in, and seeing the young men sitting
in the counting-house, looked very angry
at him, supposing the commands had. not
been executed. o

« I thought,” said he, *you were in-
structed to get out that cargo this morp-
ing?”

lit

“It is all dooe, sir,” said the_&qu}ig
man, “and here is the account of it." .

This one act made the young mpn’s;for-
tune. It fixed his character. It gave hi
employer a confidence. in him.that was
never shaken. He found him,to be 8 man:
of industry, & man of promptness, anc
he very soop: found, that. he was,qpe, that
could not be spared; he wag ngcessapy to
the concerng of that gstablishment. Ho
was & religieus map, and went. khxangh.
life of great hensvolence, and at his death:
bed wos able to Jeave hia children gn,

thfxnl{cd gdd'for apytbing. Which do you ! tho precious blood of Christ,” give our
think pléased God tho most ? l whole lives to his service ? '

ample fortane, -



