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,OUR OUNG 'ZL9
A4 BEA4UTIPUI IVO4IIdN.

IN'% littlc while hoiet on a hillitte green,
Lvsa beautiflîl wonian as ever was scen;

In the sixty.tivc years that she's Iived. I mn' Say',
Site lîcen growing more beautitul cvery di>.
Voi do flot believe il? Ask Susie, rny sister,
She',; the ver), lii-st person that ever hall kissed hier.
And if she'd not nursed lier by night and by day,
P'our Site %vould have been in a very hall w7y.
1 caon bring utiier -ivitnt!sses Nviioni you mayLe
TWi y %%iIt tell yon the satiie-Uili>' %verc in the sanie case.
'' 1Lis she lovera?"' Ves, surel>'! No less titan elercol1
Site bias seven un carti, asid four more up in hcaven.
Iler baîr is su be.iutiful-fa.dcl ndn hin,
There are beeîutifut wrinklcs, from forcheaid to chiîî.
liter eyes are as chariiing as charnbog cao be,
WVh,'o die I. oks o'er lie glasses su funtlly at me,
And 1 i<ow t' bier life, whicli bas beautifual been,
Shetisike " «the kings t-augter"-"'ait glorious within."

Ah. uu'e gesse ~vo b Ithcouluibe no other,
Vin sure, than ni>' beautiful, darling old niother.

-/«y .llisoi, fin YoilthsCmad

THE APPLE ORCHARD.

YXOU girls kecep out of this barrn if you
Idon't want me to set the dog on you,

d'ye hecar?"
"0f course wvc licar you, polite boy; howv

could we hielp it wvhen you holler so loud;
tve'rc not deaf, I gucss." I declare Tom
does nothing but scold, scold, scold. Fra
tire'I of hecaring it, and arn driven to paying
iny chicks a visit; good.by Mr. Crosspatch,
I hiope whien %ve cati again wve'Ul find you in a
better hiumor."

The girls walkcd awvay.to play wvith thc lit-
tic specklcd lien who had but lately strutted
off the nest %vith tell tiny scabrights. When
left alone, Tom said crossly, I Valîîot a cross -
pateli, Lt wvas m'tan Lin the girls to say so;
they think thcy know everything, but they arc
mistaken." Suddenly lie remembered that
lie once hiad the mumps, and how very un-
coinfortable hie feit, cspecially ivhcni lie could
eat none of the spririg chicken which the rest
hiad, but liad te have his face tied up in a silk
handkercbief, and drink broth like a baby.
It %vas strange that it liad neyer occurred to
him before, that it wvas Ellie who made some
delicate jelly, because it slipped down lis
throat easily; anid lie forgot until nowv how
pleaisant it wvas to hear the deliglitful advcn-
tures of Robinson Crusoe read aloud îvhen hie
feit too sick to read it huiseif. But, better
late titan neyer, is a %vise saying, and lie did
not forget to call to mind lis sistc?'s kinclness;
so, changing his mind, hie patted the pony's
neck, whistled to Carlo, and ran out of the
barri in scarch of the girls.

Iii the meantime they had visited the
clîicken yard, discovcred the little lien and
lier lilliputian brood suilning themsclvcs in the
lîay field, arid ]lad likcwisc squiecd through
a hole in the fence into the apple orchard,
wvhcrc thicy wvcre filling their pinafores tvith
ripe green bouglis that had dropped from thc
lirnbs. Tom felt sheepish ; hce dared flot trust
huiself in thc girls' socicty quite yet. Hec
knew lie wvould say somcething in trying to
make rip that îvould turn bis good resol utions
topsy-turvy; so lie liung over the ferice pre-
tending to pet Carlo, and îvishing wvith ail his
hecart thcy wvould ask Iiim to corne ovcr îvherc
they %vert.

They wvuc too ivise for that: se wvaiting a
long time and recciving no encouragement lie
finally clinbcd over the fcncc and confrontcd
thc girls quite boldly.

"lDo you find anly good apples?" hce stam-
rncred, trying to conceal that lie felt ashamcd.

of himsclf. IlMaybc if I shook the trec sortie
better ories wvould fali."

Seeing thcy wvcrc not incliricd to be angry,
lie scrambled up the straiglit trunk, clinging
wvitlî his arns and feet, and lifting himself to
a limb, lie shook Lt wvell, sending dowvn a
shoivcr of lovcly boughis.

"101i, Tom! Tom! that's enougli," thicy
cricd, 'Iwc tever could cat so many," and
Tom, once again in a good hunior, suggcstcd,
Ilhowv %ou!d you two girls like to climb tItis
trcc? Then wc could tell storics and pull thc
applcs off as wc wantcd tiicm."

"Ycs! !et's do Lt," thec, cxclaimcd, "but
hov cati we? in afraid wvc are not su cl
good climbers as you are."

"Suppose 1 -et a ladder," said Tom, "'then
you cati."

The ladder wvas brouglit; the girls carrying
one end and Tom the other. By titis nicrs
they aIl thrce cliinbed into the trec, îvhich
forrncd a bowcr thick enougli to hide tlicm,
and wvLth its crooked branches afrordcd arrn-
chairs wvlere thcy could take thîcir case.

" Lct's pretend Torn's gratndfathier," said
Ellie, "lie alwvays tells such delightful stories.
Tom shall tell us about the kinig %vho hLd ini
the oak %vhilc his eriemies passed by; %vlhat a
splendid old trec that mnust have becri; hoiv
I wisli it grewv in this field."

"]'d rather have this old apple tree," Tom
said fcelLigly, Iloaks arc not haîf so good, anid
Robinson Crusoe's more intcrcsting than the
kinig."

"IBut oh, Tom! Robinson Crusoe is ixot
truc," tIe girls exclaimcd.

IlWlîo says it's not?" retortcd Tom. "lIf
Lt was not truc Lt wvould never have been ivrit-
tenl." He pullcd the book froin his pockct,
arid fading the place whcre Crusoe killcd the
cannibals, read aloud wvhuIc Ellie and Lucy
listened, only occasionally ventuning to makec
an exclamation îvheri Tom rcad anytlîing
particularly horrible.

A book like that wvas far more intcrcsting
than dinner, and thcy neyer thouglît of tde
tirne until their names wvcre called.

"I-usli!" said Ellie, Iaying lier firiger upon
lier lips, Iltîey wvill itever find uis licre; don't
any crie speak."

But John, the gardener, titouglit those vines
over the pordli nceded trimng, and marcli-
iri- over to the tree, carricd away the laddcr
witliout their knowving Lt. This wvas an un-
lookcd-for picce of fortune. Biddy %would
neyer find tliem, nowv.

'Wc mugît imagine we were Robinisoni,"
Tom said. «'Ellie cari be my mani Friday,
Lucy cari bc his father, and Biddy shall bc.
tIc captain wlio sailed up iri his big slip and
rescucd thcm!"

IlWhere tcan the chidren bc," Biddy callcd
Ioudly. -"Tom, Ellie, Lucy, don't yc hecar me
callîig yez?"

Nobody moved or spoke until Biddy stood
right under the tree ; then very slyly Tom let
faîl an apple wvlidh frigflitcncd poor I3iddy, 50

that Lucy putting lier hand over lier mouth
te kccp from laughing made a qucr little
giggle througli her fingers. whiclî revealcd
then at once. 4

"Oh, ive are having sudh fun," Ellie called.
"I'rn Friday and Tom's Robinson Crusc.

Must we go in? Do, dear l3iddy, let us stay
a lLttlc longer.',

IlIndade no, Lt's a cold dirincr ye'll get now,"

and Biddy ran to find John to brirtg back the
laddcr.

" B[ddy's an old cannibal," said Ellie.
«'Tha's, so," said Tom, Il and wve'il play wve

arc going to a fcast aftcr thc battie. That

So John lielpcd thcm. down the long ladcler
and they hurried home to put on cican aprons
for dinner and attend thc fcast.

It was a happy morning iwhule the threc
chidren playcd tliv eu rc on a dcsert land.
Try it yourself son,. uay, and sec if you can
do wvhat Tom did, and if you cannot gucss
wvhat it wvas, ask mamma and shie wvill tell you.

WHJSIV 17T IS SA FE ST TO R UN.
" Othe other wvay! go thc othcr way "

"G ocried Mr. Grace. a thouglîtful nih
bor, as Samucl Hawvkes wvas about to get over
the fence into Mr. I3enson's orcliard. Sad
complaints liad been madc of elle boys for
pclting the fruit-trecs, and Mr. Grace wvould
have feit asharncd of any Sabbath scliolar
who would dare to take wvhat bclongcd to
anothcr.

Mr. Grace had a good opinion of Samuel
H-awkes, for lie wvas a stcady lad; but lie
thought the temptation might bc too mucli
for him, so lie persuaded him to take the
other path.

IlSamnuel," said lie, I'listen to me.. 1 once
sawv a man running from the door of a public-
house, wvhilc two or thrce other men wcre hl-
looing after him. Ayc. thought 1, titis fellow
has been, drinking, and is running away wvith-
out paying for his liquor. Prescntly after,
howevcr, I ovcrtook the mani, anid askcd hinm
what made hinm run awvay so fast frurn the
tavern door.

"'Why, sir,' said hie, 'flot a very long timc
ago I %vas a sad drunkard ; my wvife and chil-
dren were ini rags, and 1 Nvas about going to
jail, when a good friend stcppcd forward and
agrccd to save me from prison, if 1 would
promise neyer to drink another glass of spirits
as long as 1 livcd. Up to this hour the pro-
mise 1 thcn madehlasnfot been brokeri. Hav-
ing wvalked a long way to-day, I called at the
door of the public-liouse yonder for a dçaught
of watcr; but no sooner had I drank it, than
an oid companion of raine came up, and of-
féred to treatrmew~ith aglass of gin. Having
drank mny glass of good pure %vater, and sec-
ing the landlord pouring out the gin, 1 fairly
took to my liels, for I kncev too much of my
oi hcart to trust niyself. If I were to pause,
and stop to talk in a place of temptation, Lt
would bc too strorig for me; but so long as 1
can run away frorn Lt I arn safe.'

IlWcll, thought 1, I must takc cxamplc
from this mari, anid run away from temptatiori
wlicnever it approaches me. Nowv it wiiLl bc
a good thing if you will do just as lie did; for
a boy is as likely to be tcmpted by a cherry-
chccked apple as a man is by a glass of gin.

A RECONCILED and quiet conscience is the
wvork-shop of spiritual joy.-Osaudr.

IHoWvEVER mucli the churcli may for a
season be distraàcted and troublcd, error a-id
its advocates can not finally prevail, God will
frustrate their schemnes'"

IF one should scck flrc in snoiv, or icc in fire,
lie wvould flot find it; so he who sccks 'life,
righoeousncss, and salvatiori in the lawv, and
not iii Christ, wvill :îcver rccivc thcn.
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