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cobbler's room in an old house in St. A LESSON FRIOM A BEE.

MaXlry Street, Portsmouth. On a stool "There's a bue hunmini' in that

in the uiddle of the roin, with an old clover-bed, yonder; you cai't hear it

sboe between his knees, there le sat, a whenî you're talkin' ; but if you jest

grayhaired, venerable man, with spec- keep still a minute (Tcle True mnade a

tacles turned up on his brow. Two little pause; you can hear it as plin as

ragged boys are before hini, and the eld a churcli bell, anîd I think it is jest as
cobbler is hcaring thei their lessonxs. pooty a noise-eatways it tells me

Every now and thenI he bends down and more."
dloes a little work at patching the old « Inîdeed !" said I. " I should like
shoe--eobbler and schoohnaster he is all to know what it tells y<ou."
day long. A nunber of other boys and

rls ar about the roomu, which is lit- WdU, in the irst it tels mue

tered with books, lasts, old shoes, and honey's te be got out o ail flowrs, even
birol-cages. the ketlest and the homneliest. The

-lis tender, compassionate heart, hd bec gets it ute onlikeiest places, yeu

beenm mîoved with pity for the poor 8se ; he don't tun up his nose at a
rged chilIdren wlo had been left to go mulnliii-stailk, no umre'n le does ait a

teruin in the streets, ani he tried to garden pink ; aid 1 slhotuldn't wonder if

brinlg some of themlx to his school. the Lord lhas put jmst as mucli honey ii

Wh they wouild iot comne to him, he one as t'other. But if he was a bee

went to theim. lie could not rest till he withi an aristocratie turn o' mind, and

hiad tried his hald with somee of the wouldn't look for honicy any-wvheres but

worst of thteim. Hfe caught themx in the 'In gardel pinks and damîask roses, it's

strees, tried to iiterest themti by telling mIly oplunon that, he'd go home to) his

them stries, andi was oftei toe s e hive empty-handed the biggest part of

hî cter swme ragged boy, holdin the tinie. And I suppose the Lord has
h 1pm az" soerge'y gyt about as mulch honley ini one man's

Sline roasted potato muder his nose, to) 1t .
try to tempt him to go with him. road as another's-if ho only knew 1ow

At ia't lis littlu rooimi began to fill,. U look for it, and don't de.spise mullien-

an in his simple, earnest way, this - stalks.
voteil man reclaimed many lundred " en the bee shows me its a man's

lit'leot<ast., and gave themu a good blusinlest to hive up honey -not just to
start in lifè with suci educatiu as lie go round amusing himself with the

could -ive them. To this noble work flowers. and taking only what tastes

didi J-JIn Pounds apply himself till the ýoUd and what he Can eat at the timue,
day of his death ; all the while toiling but te store it up against the winter of

ha'rd for his bread, with but little nîutice old age and trouble. I iean the luney

or approbation from the busy world of wisdon, mnarm, that begins in the

around hin, and no recompense, save fear of God. And besides all that. the

the pleasuîre li eljoyed in the goudi he bue shows me that a zîmia shouhl go to

was doinmg, and the love of those te his luoest day's work with a joyful
whlom he h.ad been such a true friend. spirit. singing and making ieilody im

(hI New Year's Day 1839, this pour lis iî'art, and11 not bc going round wmith

coil .- died, leaving behintd him a nane a sour face and a grumbnlig tonme and

whieh will not soon be forgotten ; for, a ertss-grained temper, jest, as if le

by this ragged acadeny of his, he be thouglt t me Lord who made him didn't

came the true Fowuler of Ragged 1know what was good for huin.
&hools. I " But it's timie to jog along, !îmarni, for

" Inasnucli as ye did it to one of this old chair and [ haven't been late to

the least of these, ye did it unto Me." i church since we tok to gomîg thar to-


