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From the Sunday S8chool Advucate.
THE TREE AND IT8 FRUIT.
8AM AND JOINN.

Sam.

Down in the garden, closo by the wall,
Thore stands a tree, it is very tall—
And its leuves are groen—it scems to bo
In overy respect a goodly troe.

But I tasted its fruit, and O ! dear me,

1 thought 1o muro of that beautiful troe—
Tho fuce that I mado wounid huve raised u laugh,
For wormwood was nevor so bitter by half,

- John.
A
Tho tree, you will find, is known by its fruit.
And not by ita lcuves, its branches, or root ;

For ofton we seo that trees outwardly fair
Tho very quintcssonce of bitlernoss bear.

And thus we way judge by the actions of men,
Of the heart that lies hidden so deoply within,
By the sctions, my friend, and not by the face,

Or the heautiful language of sweetnessund grace.

Sam.

Woell, I think it is truo; but Inever should dream
That a tree could so much liko a hypocrite scem,
Stretching out its groen arms to tho glorious sky,
As though it were asking for wings to fly.

And all the while, on its dark green boughs,
Such crabbod, and bitter, and sour fiuit grows—
I shudder to thiuk of the tuste thut I took,
And henceforth shall judge of the treo by its fruit.
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THF LAST FIVE DOLLARS.

A five dollar note wasrecently shows
us, (suys the editor of the Sunday School
Advocate,) with the following suntences
written on the back of it :—

¢This is the last of three thousand
and seventy-five dollars, left to me by
my mother at her death, on the 27th day
of August, 1840.

+ Would to God she had never left it
to me, but that I had been taught to
work to earn my living! [ would not
have been what I now am, indegredation!

¢« New-Yorl, July 1, 1845.”

WHAT A LITTLE BOY CAN DO.

Near Combaconum, in India, there
lives a Hindoo, who once seemed truly
sorry for his sins, and cast away his
idols, and was baptized. After a time
this man went back into the ways of sin.
He left the chapel and left the mission-
aries ; and they mourned over him with
great sorrow. But one day he came
back to Mr. Nimmo, the missionary, and
said, *¢1 have been very wicked, and 1
can find no rest. [ wish to be a Chris-
tinn. Will you receive me again, and
toke my children ; for I wish to have
them brought up in the fear of God.”
His wife too joined in the request.—
¢ What is it,”’ said Mr. Nimmo, *that
has brought you back again? How
havs you been taught to see the evil of
your way #? ¢ It is through our young-
est boy,” a little fellow of about six
years of age. ¢ My son is my teacher,”
said the father 5 ¢ he serves God, and
whenever I look at him [ am ashamed

of mysell.” ¢« My boy is always per-
sunding me to throw away my idols,”
suid the mother, *“and I can no longer
delay.”

This little boy was n scholar in the
missionary school. Mr. Nimmo asked
him what it was that had led bim toserve
God ; und he said it was the questions
that were put to himat the school.  Sun-
day school teuchers, you that have little
children, six years old in your classes,
mark this ; and Sunday school scholars,
you little children, who are just six years
old, mark this. Think what u little boy
may do.—Jdliss. Rep.
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THE MISCHIEVOUS BOY.
BY 1SAAC T. HOPPER.

[ resided in Philadelphia, in the vicin-
ity of a market. Oneevening, as I was
quietly sitting with my family, 1 hearda
loud rap at my front door. Limmediately
went to the door, and was surprised, on
opening it, to find no one there. I shut
the door, and turned to go to the parlor.
I had hardly procecéded a yard, before
rap, rap, went the knocker again. |
hastily opened the door, but no one was
to be scen. I concluded that some n.'<-
chicvous boy was disposed to have a little
sport at my expense, butas! was not
willing to be annoyed with mischief, I
shut the door and kept hold of it.  Very
soon the raps were repeated. 1 suddenly
opened the door 5 but nebody was to be
scen. The evening was durk, and I
stood in the door; the raps were re-
newed for & few seconds. | stood in as-
tonishment § but upon putting my hand
upon the knocker the mystery was un-
tavelled. I found a string tied to it, and
my little persecuter was standing behind
one of the pillars ¢f the market, with
one end in his hand, operating upon 1y
knocker at his pleasure. 1 closed the
door, and went out o back way, passed
down the street on the footway, till I got
some distance below the lad, when I
turned and came up behind him, and
took hold of his arm. He was very
much alarmed, and began to entreat me
to let him go, when the following dia-
logue took place :—

‘¢ Well, my lad, thou art amusing thy-
self at my expense. I want thee to go
home with me.”

+¢ O, you are going to whip me ; please
let me go, and [ will never do so again.”

¢¢ [-will not whip thee 3 but thou must
go home with me.”

After repeating assurances that I

would not whip him, at length the poor
fellow consonted; but he had no faith
in my promise not to whip him, and
went in with the full expectation that he
was to be punished. 1 seated him in the
parlor, and touk a seat by his side. Mo
was a fine bright-looking little fellow,
about thirlee. »r fourteen years of age.

1 asked him il" he went to school.

He replied that he did.

+ Canst thou read 1 [ enquired.

¢ Yes?

« Well, let us read o few chaptors in
the Bible.”

[ opened the Bible, read a chapter,
and then gave it to him; and I way
much pleased to discover that he could
read so well.

We spent about an hour in that man-
ner, when I remarked that we huad spent
the evening very pleasantly together 3
but | now thought it was about timo for
him to go home.

eIt thy luthor or mother inquire
where thou hast been,” 1 said, *tell

| them thuu hast been spending the even-

ing with me 5 and when thou feeclest an
inclinatior to be a little mischievous, call
upon me. I shall always bo pleased to
see thee.”

ITe left my house rejoicing, and never
troubled me afterward.

LITTLE THINGS.

who are in the habit of calling some
things Zitile things.

‘I'here arc some with whom 1 have
been acquainted, that would go into a
neighbour’s orchard without leave,. and
partake of the [ruit, or carry it atvay,
and when reproved (or it, would endea~
‘our to exeus” themselves by calling it a
little thing.

Others would make a fishing or hunt-
ing excursion on the Sabbath, that foly
day ! and could make no other excuse
than to call it a little thing.

And still others would take the name
of their God in vain, and call down his
displeasure upon themselves and fellows,
with no other apology than the one men-
tioned.

Now ifany of the children who may
read this are guilty of such things, let
me say to you, I am afraid yor are not
aware how soon these little things, as
you call them, lead to great ~nes. Look
at that brook that goes murmuring beside
your dwelling! You call it a Zite
brook; you can dam it up or turn it at
pleasure ; hut follow it on, and you will
find others all the way flowing into it,
until in a few miles it bacomes a mighty,
majestic river. So what you call iittle
sing, if indulged in, will soon lead to
great ones, which will stamp your char-
acter with infamy and everlasiing dis-
graee.

Those whose crimes have carried
them to the prison and gallows first in-
dulged in little sins. - Be careful then,
children, of little things, for ¢ the little

| foxes spoil the vines,”

- ee——————tl
There aresome boys as well asmen,



