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during winter, how to preserve frait, and a thousandly

other points of prastical agriculture, which might
one day prave to them of great service. 'The
union of these virtuous spouses vere blessed by

1od with several children. The oldest of the
daughters whose name was Catharine, bore a strik-
15, resemblance to the mother; Sophia, the second
danghter, was a child of great docility and  sweet-
.ess of tenper ; then came Frederie,a sprightly and
mtellent little boy; at a later period they had
ather children. .

Theresa was too well acquainted with the duties
~¢a Christian mother to be neglectful of the edu-
cation of her children.  She tried carly to inspire
them, above all, with the fear and love ot God, and
with a ready and prompt obedicuce to parental au-
thovity. Brought up under an affectionate vigilance
which nuted the peculiatities of their disposition,
azal was skilful to encourage traits that were good,
and eoricet those which were bad, these children
soon became the consolation and joy of their pa-
rents, and by their docility fully compensated for
the ckpense and trouble which they caused. They
were ealy formed aud intred to labow,"and, at an
early age, when many other children are still gro-
velling in iguorance, they were already well in-
strncted.  One day, during a beautiful spring-
morning, Theresa was seated on a bench under an
apple tree ; her husband was engaged in his room
reading, and her children, sporting and romping ou
the grass, came now and again to*ask her different
questions. The good mother beholding all so hap-
py around her felt her bosom glow witha rapture,
which none but'a virtuons mother, with children
who correspond with her endeavors, can ever know
and yielding to the impulse of her feeling, told Ca-
tharine to brir g her the book which contained those
Legutiful caeticles recommended by the venerable
ciate, aud which were sung at the beginning and
teninination of the catechism.  Catharine obeyed,
wad the wother surrounded by the grateful children
began to sing: .

' Oh God ! who from thy beamirg throne,
Does wide crggiion sway,

Sovercign supriino ! by thee alone
We live or pas3 away.

L.fc’s morn shines brightly o’er me now,
I teel its earhiest breaths,

I teader thee wy heart's first vow—
A vow to Jove ull deuth.”

When the first conplet was ended, Hermann,
wite had 2li tedinto the garden with his gu’ijar sur-
priszd the -inger, and acccmpanicd them.  Great
was the pleibure. of die children when they heard
tiicy heard the meludwus sounds of this instrument
they ran to seek thew father and entreated him to
come and takie a seat with them. The -father

iclded to their wishes and after a short prelnde,
he took up the torie, and they continued the cau-
ticle :—
* Oh Lord ! with eye propitious, deign
o guard my fragile strife,
Aud shicld my breast from grief and pain,
I'ron bitterness of spite ;
Butchief I pray, that on the floed
Of life’s dark, troubled sea,
No wreeks of guiit, no stains of blood,
Claim vengeance, Lotd, fiom theo,

My many toils and apxious care,
Not blessed by thee, axe vain ;
The plonghman idly guides the share,
If heaven denies its rain : .
Their lives, the Suints, to theo resigned,
Coavinced thou wouldst provido
Oh ! might I know their peace of mind !
And die as they have died?

And Virgin, queen of the starry sphere,
Bring aid to thy trusting child;

For tempests are raging madly here,
And waters are dashing wild ;

And when death’s spectre forms appear
Befure my fading cye ;

Be thou, oh ! Mary, mather, near
To teach thy child to die.”

The children were in ecstacies of pleasure with
this singing beneath the shades of the apple-tree
which was then in bloom, and amid whose branch-
es the birds were fluttering and chirping, as if
desirous to take part in the ccncert. ¢ Never,”
they exclaimed, ¢ have we passed a more delightful
morning.”

They would be glad every day to assemble thus
and sing the praisesof the Cicator.  ¥eimann pro-
fited by this enthusiasm to say to them, «If this
littie concert transports you with such joy, aud
fills your soul with so much rapture, » coiicu:t un-
doubtedly very innocent but alsu very imperfeet,
what will yon feel when one day you shall find
yourselves il heaven, before the throne of God, and
when you shall hear the augels upon their harps
chaunting the greatness and love of their divine
Master? What will you feci when united to the
choirs of the bléssed, you shall assist at. those can-
ticles of joy, which resound through the Leavenly
Sion? If the holy book says manry things o su-
mulate our curiosity concerning that bright abode,
it also teaches us that to gei tiicre we must make
constant efforts, and lead-a Christian lifv, ‘*Fhere-
fore, if you wish one day, to possess the happiess
which the elcet enjoy, you must practisc virtue,
avoid sin, flec from evii, constantly invoke the as-
sistance, and use your best endeavors to become
worthy of his favais. Do not then forget, my lit-

tle fricnds, that heaven will be opencd only to



