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to ]eave these few svords as a legacy to my readers-Never be deceived by
svords. Always try to penetrate the realities. Have your Ivits sharpened, youi
senses exercised to discern good and ex il. Be not imposed uipon by pompous
manners. Many a solemnly-uttered sentence is oftcn a shecer inanity, lvhichi vil]
flot bear the scrutiny of an observant intellect. Be flot frighitened by
denuinciations ;by being told that you arc nlot a good subject, or a good
Christian, if you do not believe, or say that you believe, this or that. Be not
led astray by iteration ; mistake flot the familiar for the intelligible. Ascertain
w.hat words are meant to convey, and what they actually do convey. Go to
the substance and soul of whates er is propounded. Be on your guard against
bold assunsptions, nor let theni ])ear you asvay against the dictates of your
oîvn understanding. ILook at phrases as counters, or paper money, that, may
pass for nnîch or littie, according to circumstances. En1ideavour to arrive at
trutlî, and make that your treasure. Be ever xvide awake te sec througli any
veil of sophistry aîîd cant ; nor, by the agency of ivords, be made the dupe of
any critic, lawyer, priest or isolitician. Qiicavcdo Redivivuis.

BOYS--AN ADAPTATION.

It hias often occurred to me wshat a happy time Adani arnd Eve must have
had w.itb their boys-tbeir boys neyer belonged to a lacrosse or bnating club,'
and neyer teased for a pair of skates, se Mrs. Eve could prepare, ivithout being
bothered by questions, lier three mecals a day, .365 times a year, and had time
to chase the flies out of the sitting-room. Parents nosv-a-days have a different
time of it. Von have your own boy to look after, or your neighbour hias a boy,
whonî you eau look, after rnuch more closely thani bis mother does, and much
more to your own satisfaction than te the boy's comfort. Vour boy is an
animal that asks questions ; if there wcrc any truth in the old theory of tIse
transmigration of sotils, Miven a boy died lie would pass into an interrogation
point, and hie'd stay thiere, hie'd neyer get out of it for hie ncver get through
asking qniestions. The older bie grows the more lie asks and the more perplex-
ing his questions are and the more unreasonable bie is about svanting themn
answ.ered to suit himself. The oldest boy I ever knew-be ivas about 57 years
old and hie taught scbool-could and did ask the hardest questions for a boy to
answer and when bis questions were not answered to suit bim, hie would take
up a long slender rod which always lay near the big dictionary and witb it
smite us ignorant boys :this ttistomi of bis ivas, strange to say a ctistom more
honoured in the breeches than the observance. A boy ever looks forward to
the time wben hie will be a man and know every thing-that happy far-away
manhood which never cornes to any of us ; wbich would neyer corne to him if
hie lived a tbousand years ; manhood, that like boybood, ever looks forward
frorn day to day to thc morrow ; stili peering into the fuiture for brigbter liglit
and broader kiiowledge;. day after day, as its svorld opens beferc it, sturrnbling
uipon ever nesv and unisolved mysteries ; manhood that se often looks over its
shoulder and glances back toward boyhood and only finally reaches the
grandeur of boylbood--aniid now in a few years your boy, withouit entirely
ceasing to ask questions, begins te answer themn, uintil you are amazed at the
extent of blis knowledge. I-e thinks hie knows everything--he ivill tell you how..
to distinguisbi good mushrooms fromn bad ones and will maniage to give you the
bad ones and lie knows lots of roots to make medicinal drinks and brings themn
home and cornes very near sending the whole farnily to the cem-etery with biis
experiments. He bias a formula, repeating which nine times a day, and
pointing bis finger toward the sun, causes svarts to disappear in three days ; bie
libas one particular marble whicb hie calîs blood alley or commie and witb wbicb
only hie can se ho thinks bave any luck. If bie loses this, bie stops playing,
and like older boys fails with his pockets full and holds a creditors'
meeting, perbaps in tbe sebool bouse porch. A boy's world is open to
ne one but a boy ; you neyer really revisit your boybood years mueb
as you may dream. cf tbem. After you get inte a tail-coat and tight
boots, you neyer again set foot in boy world ; you lose your instinct for the.
woods, and cannot tell a hickory-nut tree fromn a niaple ; you can't make friends
witb strange dogs; you can't make terrific noises w'ith your mouth, beside a
host of other thîngs whicb a boy can do. Your boy gets on: h e reaches the
dime-novel period; bie wants to go to Stînday-school or build a church, or lie
may want te be a missionary or a pirate or an Indian scout or a couincillor-bie
is flot particular w.hich, -nor does bie see any difference. Perbaps hie '.ould
rather be a pirate, as hie tbinks hie can make more mnny than as a rnissionary,
and runs less chance of being devoured. lie likes sebool at this time, and
cvery time bie dreams of being a pirate lie dreams cf hanging bis school-teacber
at the yard-arm. in the presence of aIl the deliglited scholars. His voice
develops and gets louder ; it develops intich more than blis morals. In the
yard, dowvn the street, at tbe railway station, on the rîve-r-in fact, everywhere,
the voice cf your boy is beard. He whispers in shouts and converses by
means cf shrieks. Hie talks about bis father's dornestic matters over the fence
wîth your neighbour's boy, so that ail the neighbourbood can hear that you are
about te be stied, or that there is a mnorigage on your bouse, le biates Coin-
pany, and cannot be induced te walk down stairs, and by sliding dowin the
banîsters soon loosens every rail, and the lamp-stand at the foot of the stairway

*is knocked over every night, curing the familylof the careless habit.of Ieaving
*it there. On rainy days hie ivears bis father's boots, and brings in muid te be

left on tbe carpets. He carefuilly and designedly steps over the door-mat, and
> rntil lie is about seventeen years' old neyer knows that a door scraper is in-

tended for use and flot for ornament. He draws with a pencil or a burnt
*match, artistic pictures on the fies' wall paper ; hie always wants a new bat or a

nesv pair of boots ;hle svears biis bat in thse air and on the ground farlfmore than
lse does on bis bead, and lie hardly ever hangs it up %ithout either pulling the
book tbrougb tise crown or îsulling tIse hat-rack over. He can make a kite
that ivili fly Ihighier than any balloon; -ise ivili make a sled ont of the pantry
slhelves that ivili go, as lie says, " like the very dickens "; lie ivili build a
splendid motise-trais ont of tise Nvater pitcher and the famiiy Bible, se splendid
that it is only ccjtalled by tise eCLi5eC lie makes for.baving used tise Bible for
sncb a înîrposc. lie steals tise (.Iotbes'-lines and drives a teain cf six-in-lsand
comiposed cf boys like lsimsclf. Perlsaps yen send him on a iliessage--there are
tlsree ladies iii the îsarlour; you have w.aited for thera to go ; they have shown
alarming synmptonss cf staying te, tea, and you know that there is net enough
preserves orfrttitftegoarotind. It is only tlreenminutes' .alk to tiegrocery, bow-
ever, and yonr boy sets off like a rocket and yout are se pleased at bis quickness.
I-e is isoîever gone a long time-ten, fifteen, t'.venty minutes, perisaps isaîf-an-
Isour pass away, and y, etr boy returns at last-se cornes back and asks lsunbly
svbat it %vas yotî svaited humi te get. Vour boy falîs in love; he brings bis
sister and gets cuffed for it, and tsvo heurs later anotîser boy-net your boy, but
one a littie clder-wiil corne in and wili bug as mutcb as hie likes. and ail that
is said is Il must hie go se soon," and does net go until perlîaps yen cense iii
and ask him if bie is going te stay te bîreakfast.

To bc more serions, your boy's life is usot ail fisi nd mnischief at this
period. Go up te bis roorn some niglît and bis sleeping face will tell you that
lie bias griefs and troubles that someitirnes sveîgb bis little hecart down alnsost te
breaking. The stained hand outside tIse sheet is soiled and rougIs, aisd tIse cnit
finger svith tbe rude bandage cf the boy's own making plead '.ith a mute pathos
cf their own for the misehievous ]land that is neyer idle. On the brow.ned
cheek the trace cf a tear marks the piteotîs close cf the day's troubles- trouble
at school ivitîs bocks that ivere toc îîany for lîim, temptations too streng te
resist, jnst as corne te lus fatber-and at last in lus hsome, trouble bias ptîrsed
bim tntil feeling sitterly friendless and ils everybody's way lie lias crawled off te
wvîat is called tlsc beys' roons, and bis os'er-cbarged lseart bias welled tmp into bis
eyes, and bis last svaking breatb lias broken inte a sob, and while hie tbinks there
is nothîng but trouble iii this world, bie falîs asleep. However, ail is forgotten iii
the rnerning, and bis band is against everybody's, and everybody's lîand is
agamîîst hin, wvîen they can catch lsir. He wears bis motlser's slipper on bis
jacket jtîst as much as she wears it on ier foot ; tbis is w.rong lîowever ; it
spreads tise slipper and discourages the bey - and ofteu, svhen luis poor mîsther is
pained becanse slue bias te sîipper him, yonr boy is clîuckling ever tIse tiîought
that lie was ente enougli te wear tsvo coats. By and by your boy develops into
a tail-coat-he dees net appreciate it at first-sow hie sidles along the fence
and w.hat a w.ary eye hie keeps in cvery direction for other boys. It secins te
lsirn to be an ill-fitting monster. Passing into the tail ceat perîod your boy
finds eut that bie lias hands. lic is net very positive bow rfany, and bitherto
hie svould wear anything on ]sis feet but sso'. lie wants a glove-fitting boot, and
learns te srnile syhile bis feet are in ageny. And, bis mother neyer cuts his
bair again. Neyer. His bair will be trimrned and clipped, barberously it may
be, but sbe will net be acseissory before the fact. She may sometimes long te
have bier bey kneel down before bier, wlille she gnaws around lus terrified locks/
witb a pair cf scissers tbat were sbarpened when tlsey ivere made, and have
since then eut acres of calice, and miles and miles cf 1 x~:and great stretches
cf cloth, and snarls and coils of string, and lansî wicks, and bave snuffed
candles, and have dug refractory cerks eut of the family ink bottie, and
ptunched holes in sýkate straps, and trinîmed the family nails, and perbaps have
been used toeut steve-pipe lengtbs once a year, and te open sardine cans-
iveli these scissors bave gene snarlingly and toilsomely around yotîr boy's bead
and made him an object cf terrer te tIse children on the street-but it is donc
ne more. And now, your boy niakes a svonderfunl discovery, thougb it dawns
but siowly upon bis censcionsness, it is the great fact that the uipper Uip is
intended by Nature te be used as a mustache pasture. lie explores the land
cf promise '.itb the tip cf lus little finger, delicately backing up the grade the
wrnng îvay, geiîsg aîways against the grain, se as te perceive the velvety resist-
ance. And in the first dawniîsg censcieusness that tIse mustache is thsere and
needs only te be brotîglit otît like the vote, yomr boy walks down te the barber
sbop, gazes in'at tise window and '.alks past. And lsow often wben bie rnnstem s
up courage te go in and climbs inte the chair, anîd is jnst about te wbisper that
hie svouîd like a sha 've, hie gets frîgbtened and lias bis baîr cnt again. Often, in
fact more often hie begins te learn te shave by using bis fatber's razomr, and bis
father asks who bias been opening fruit-cans with bis razer, and nobody knows.
Vour boy strops the razor furiously, or rather lie razers the strop :hle slashes
and culs the strep in as nsany directions as lie can mnake motions with tbe
razer, and svould cut it oftener if tIhe strop lasted longer; tîsen hie nicks the
razer against the side of tbe mug ; tben be drops it on the fleer and sfcr,, on
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