
Tiifl MATERNAL EDUCATION OF INFANTS.

àuwe it has not vet comne to its age of disetion and choice.
.weedI, you see, ha e takeii the liberty to grow, and i. thiought

caitiiir to pie..jurihe the soil towards roses or strawberries.'"
e practicalI joke: was more d mostratîe than a score of argu-
î to the miind ot the sophist
o, then, thou art set as the guide and guiardian to thy tender

0 ones ; to plant, to prune, to water, and to veed. " For if
field be not tilled every day," said Bihiop Hall, It iviil run
bistles. This work iiiiist be continual, or it speedeth not."

.tien, as a landinark on a hill, they will observe and copy thee
gthin s. And of thee they nist. learn, even in their cradles,

duties of obedience, devotion, and belief. The seeds of first
mietions are dropped into the deepest furrows ; therefore never
in recolleet the tine when good thoughts i were strangers to
inds. It is an unfortunate feature of fallen humanity, that

:evil tendencies are the imuosi activ e, and the nost easily de-
qed. The diviner parts of the character are easily subjugated
Se vicious and the .sensual; therefore let not the observant

curious appetite of youtl be fed on poison or on garbage,
St truth and virtue are banished fromn ils presence. They wili
foiiid apt scholars in the school of folly, or of vice ; and, hu-
*tig as may be the sentiment in the ears of philosophers and
ùuentalists, it is too true, that early and evil habits soon cling
iid the williig-like captive, and clustering weeds iupede the

Sav of the virtues.
.n atiecting illustration of this aptitude to evil- occurred some

s since to the writer. VWishing to renew her acquaintance
1 an old schoolfellow who had lately cone to reside in lier
1rhood, she inade her a morning visit. 11er youthful friend

comne a ife and a mothier. 1ler children natural ly becamec
objects of inquiry and interet; and at the especial request of
*iter, they were brougqht fron the nursery to the dranwing-
rmoi. Dressed for their defut, lhey entered. Curled,

do, and equîipped for conquest ; creatures so fairy-like anud
iie/l, that a mnother's eye mnight. well beanm with pleasure as
iooked on their infantine loveliniess. So quiet, so gentle, and

1nrored wvere they in their mien ; so soft the pale blue eye, and
glossy flaxen ringlets, that the timuid hare would scarce have
'ied at their approach, or the butterfly lied froi their tiny
iL Let the reader imagine how admiration and afTection
me speedily exchanged foi pity and sorrow, when the little


