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‘Contragst our ordinary mode of forgive-| “Leah, my cuild, the Sabbath is com.
ness with that of our God,  You will recol- | eESIng; it istime to put away your embroid.

: . - er, " .
lect that Cbl’lﬁt, when he had given his y" So soop, mamma ?” cried Lenh; « Why,

disciples a form of prayer made a commen- | the sun is quitehigh yet”

tary upon it. The only commentary he g h‘mlr‘g (;oslgu;%tn,ls;; %;t;%%lg?’g, Leab; do s
made was on the subject of forgiveness. | é.«lzxuh rose ii"rom her chair near the window,
«If ye forgive men their trespasses, your nd baving folded up her work, placed itin
Heavenly Father will also forgive yous but ’ her neatly kept workbox, which she locked

carefully.
if ye forgive not men their trespasses,| « Yoﬁ can go into the gardenuntilit istime
neither will your Father forgive your tres- | to recite the prayers,” said Mrs. David; “ you
asses.” As I grow older, and know more | need not come in until Iring for you”
of life, I learn a great desl more on ths; Kissing her mother, Leah sprang lightly
subject of implacableness than formerly I,through the open window, which reached to
knew. Thereisa great deal of sin in|the ground, and was sppedxlyoendfng(.)verher
this direction, and I see more of it than I , fRvOurite rose-bush, h"‘} leng plack hair hang.
ever thought existed. Our fargiveness is ing in clusteriog curls on the roses tust
generally selfish. It geperally seeks our gleﬂnid blushxsgly thrlonl;:rhdso rich a veil
s . , ah was a beautifal child of thirteen years
;'o:n'v%zzg; ﬁg%:g:\ﬁgﬁ:ﬁ‘e'ge"s' kG"d S | of age; her large, dreamy Oriental eyes, glwck
OTgY S i e seels Ol ,g pight, were fringed by long thick lashes of
his own good, but the good of those whom equal blackness, and her delicalely shaped
he forgives. Our forgiveness is slow, and | fuatures, cnrved upper lip, and thit nostdl,
grudging, and reluctant. Itis wrung out,'spoke of quick feeling and a high spirit
of us at last, in view of all the circumstan- | Rather small for her age, her tiny figure
ces; and very freyuently under the media- | seemed to dilate when she spoke of avy hetoic
tion of friends, we conclude to let & thing | ﬂi:gdogr %Zgg";%sd Itl:;:nm?iv ::::32& igi;ﬁi
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A ' oved misjudged her. Beaofy and talent,
quick to her repentant child as God's heart | conuected with a high spirit, and ardent imagi-
opens tous. No reluctance is with Lim. | nation, and warm, sunsitive feelings, are doabt-
He—the highest, the noblest, and the Leat | fal gifts, if not regulated by a firn, judicions
—forgives impurity, wichedness, trangres- | guigc at that early putivd of life when the
sion, and injustice. We, that vurselves are | J9303 ind is sot and plisble, and capable
offenders, are the ones that refuse to for- o taking almost any impression that is
give those that offend against us  Having sought to be made upon it
God to forgive us, weturn to him that It,lc]ah m:is' t}:ie only c;x;}d. of hex('1 %vido%el}
. < - motaer, and 1o danger Ot being made 2 1do:
}'lh&: &fi’;ged zz‘gamst "% and take him by 1)y 0r lovingly-devoted parent. Her father
roal, and say, Pay me that thou [ h3d made = large fortuue by a mining speca-
?WesLG d}s ttrhe;e totbefno;esson learned lation, aud before bis death bad settled &f‘g
rom (xod’s treatment of us? on his wife aud child. The lttle
An unforgivine spirit buts a msn scarcely rexflembercd her father, nor did she
further from %‘:o d fhanp any Pother thing. miss his love and care, so completely was she

X L enfolded, so to speak, ia the very heart of her
Tt is one of those dispositions that provoke | mother, and she p,-epaid that mgher's tender-

even God to retaligtion. And I think it|ness with all the fervency of her own ardent,
i3 often far mora criminal before God than | loving disposition.

th2¢ sin over which it dominesrs, Itis a| Mrs. David had lately come to live ins
perilous thing for a man to cary in bhis | semi-detached residence, three sides of which
he;m, a spirit that refuses to forgive. And :\;iré;:?l?z?utd ll;{e H ]:r]%:;lygmxgiiﬁ. helrn tté‘g
when you forgive, let the forgiveness belid "

lsrge;sl’et it {;gl cl(zan; let it breglthomu by children, and before very long the little Jewess

% : . 8831 was s great favourite with the Hillis family.
let 1t be like that which God, for Christ’s | For sogzn!.;im: ‘t,lglas alstmnge thing to Eg

sake, forgave yow—Beecher, ward and Ada Hillis, to see their neighbours




