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WRAT ARE YOV 0001) FOR 2 THE FRUIT 0F DISOBEDIEN
miT EII.Y IVNTId;TOK"But, Harry, papa snid v. er o

Whatare oo god or, ny bave ta go on the river without Sooau;
Vaatare ou god fr, m brae uttle ho cam'I go with us we'll jusl bave la,

man' unt a-morrow."
Answer tbat question for me if yo tan 't " o neednt bave! î atr al ifYou, vith t1e ringleta as bri -ht se thie sun, weren~tc usLc!Tesaee
You, witb yonr fingers a vhite as a imun. fo h xtions asvr wrl, i<iIi isjut leAIl the di.y long vith yonn busy contri ringf'toeopinve eehe
7- one miachief and fun you are: mi-ad la gro on tbe island, and aid

drivir. chose ta, go off ta visit sre sickb
Ses if your u-p little noddle can teîll W, can hanle the oaci juil as vola
What are you good for-nov ponder it can; anmd wha"'s the goad of loarnz

vell." rov, anmd having a boat bonght forw'e nover can as. it aur awn solve.?"1
1,If ony papanid mamnma verOver the carpet two dear lbitte feot home sihdLcy,vwha could flotC&me vith a patter ta cli:nb on my at; ta disapii Poi. . eOthior, sud dial

Tva littho eves full of frolie and glee, giving up th. trip hornoîf.
Under their Iisshem Iooked up anto me; IlBut t'.ey're flot! I hey're goule toiTva littie bands, pressing ccmre en mv face, for aIl day anmd a nices duil time welvrwme dovn clome, in a Ioving embrae; of iL in hisald fam-bause ail &lune!
Tva litai. lips gave the. anmwer no true, plann.d lhe pienie for us on purpos..

GOdta ,0eYU am--Od Oenov, doo't behorrid; get the thingsn
you! -tand oame &]mng."
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" 'Oh, yen, Lucy, do, Harry can take
care oi nsl," pleaded the Ivo youflg girls
and Lucy resîsttd noa longer.

Rupert'm Ijland im a lovely s~pot, with itî
rceky bIntlm, its Shéidy deIll and sunny
Alopei; and the young pAoplo exclaimel
with Pleasure, am they xprang froin tbe
boat upan its pebbled ahnre.

Thoy b.d b.dl a charming row down the
river-vind, tide, overything in their
favour; and nov the long aummer day vwu
tu b. filled up with every kind afi mjoy.
ment.

The firsàthingwa heir bathb; acldlb"
van delight ind@od I The vater viasoS
clear, yet wrin; the sandy bottom no firin
and 9moob They splaahed anmd daahed,

anmd dis'ed and satnI until they ve.
pretty well tired; and when they mn
out, -bat a glaonos appetite they a for
their luncheon ai sandwiches and cakes!
Thor. vas t'ne fun, tao, of making fire of
drif t.vaod on the shors, and boiling coffie,

anmd boating choanee; anmd tb.y lngered tli
long Pont rtoon over the delighte ofai 
gipsy-dini,.er.

=A rust qfa next in order, lying on the
suny bank unden a spneading Oak; sud
"ia the. xalandwvas tu h. regularly explored.

Sa the hours sped svay; sud Lucy,
wha wua nîay, notwithstanding ber

enjym-e inoisted upon an early sbtan
hamevard

5h. b.d seated henseif vith her littl.
siners un the, boat, anmd Harry wiu pahing
off fain abcre, vhen Lucy suddenly atarted
ta ber fast, exrlaiing: -- The oara, Ha"r,
wbere ame the oars ? Th.y are nat bens!Il

"Nonseaise!" cried Harry. Bat, alas,
ià vas.tru.' They b.d nover thought of

remnoving the. cars front the open haat,anmd
mane 8carnp hhd stolon themin mn hoir

absence.
This was a bopeless misiartune. lhary

and, Lucy looked st euch other ia doapair
and the cimildren bunst into inightened
cryrng.

What wu to b. donac? Nothing, but
vit on the shoroe and bail any boat th.t

Cmight chance bca paus. Sur.ly @me orne
C.wouid corne sud. take thein off.

noene But nons did; the dank night me
ud if intat T'h. terrfied children ran crying
l'ait Up anmd down the, beach, and final]- sobbed

thernf.elves to sloop in Lucy's arma.
you It vas long put dark befor, tbeir father,

x«P- soIticm', out instantly on hiie arrivai horne,
uis came ta their rancue; and Harry and Lucy

Pro- vill neyer forget vhat they suffored
'kOt4 througb thase dreadful bonra, Ihinking

ady! oi the trouble their disobefdienee b.d
an hc esum.
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ai EVENING HYMN.
bear I hear no voice, I feel no touch,
iked 1 ses no glory bright;

Butismli 1 know thst God in nea. ,
lOWU I darknew as in lighl.

have
'bey Ho vatches ever by my aide,

S0 And hein my whispered prymr;
mdy The Faherl for bis litél. châid

Both day and night doth aus,
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