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to the oye of' ihe young innocent. And
I loved to lcar that story read. When
tho book was given to Ie 1 had not yet
learned the use aof th twonty-tour
magic signs of' the alphlabot. u13t j re-

ncmber welhu y motheir wold ca lle
in the evening to spenîd a tew moments
with ier-, to hear liei iecite somne poeni
that while tiling me witlh wooder and
adiniration wouId serve to bring back
tO heisolf the days of lier yoith, or to
tell Ie of the tliries tlat w'ere woi to
haunt old familar' scelnes in the " land
of' sog" ar te teach Ie a prayer to the

ood God 11wh gives his graces ani
bostows lis blessiings on the yoiing anîd
old. It n'as so overy day-ai' ai lecast
every eveni We wouild sit inI the
long twi iilit of' a Winter's ove aid
many a joyonîs holi- woild thus pass
away. But at Christmas time, she
w'ould call me toe read 'or eli the little
story of the orplian boy whlîosc i:ppi ness
it Vas to hae met w*itih a good loie on
Christnas ove.

And ycar after yeari I wouîld have lier
read rnle that story. And wllenî I grew

okier and could rea(d Imiyself; I ised stili
to asic my mother to do so, for it seemed
more natiral that sue siould road i t for
me. And a few more years fled and tle
Clristnas came and weont and tue little

book was not opened. But I nover
forgot it. The stor rcmainied fixed in
ny ie omory, sui'i ounded by a -tioisand

tender and endcariî ng recolleetions.
And every Christnmas eve 1 tlhink of the
little book my god-imotiei gavo ie and
my mother read for ie. And in tiiniiilcig
of.tle simple story, I would teo.a soft
swveet pleasure that cannot be expressed
in words-a secret joy that one loves to
cherish, bu t canl nevoi riglitly deine or
even iiderstand.

Sucli is the case with every aine and
at ail periods in life. We sioill so act
and so live thîat ever'y day as it danIIs
will be foi ns the anniver'sary Of' sone
good action perforied, soie noble wor'k
accoinplished, soie happy end( attained.
If sucI COLd be the case, goodnIess

would reign triumphant-and

Goodness is Beaity's best portioi, ower
tiiat no tnie can redue,

A wand of e ebantinie anti lippîiîcss,
briglitcning and strengtiicning he vitîi

One tlie long sigied-for nectar tihat earthily-
nless bitterly tinleures and taints,

And tlie fading miraîge of fiiay, and one tIhe
eleseymîist paints.''

FRUITS OF PUBIeTA sPEAKING.

To the Edilor of the .oung fjlk'ä Coricr

Simî,Pisunt ta yoi instriictions,
I yestcrday atteinded 1 Ceneiral Mecting
of' the Friits :m Vegetabhes of tie Do-

minlion of Caladl, convened at tlo
''hlre Jolly G :tu-d no rs, lansecours
MI arket ; and amn happy to report, nlot-
wV it lsttnidinig the illi ber:l toei0u ot' m1iy

of the s that a very iigi degrme
of' culture wls observable in tle gener-
ality: this is a tetvlich in spite of'
tleir' teeti calinot b deniied.

A generl glooi peraded the aspect
of' tle leeting ; tlhouîgl this wvas solle-

wilat relieved by the fmiialle beaity

preseit in the galleries, wlich voro
crowded by Scions of ilost of' te Old
stock of' tle Dominion. Some pe:nesses
imiglt bc iiniiined, nor iiiist, tw'(o tutr

ch'rios," tle rosie st of' th1 t race-and
a delicat young lum, lbaustiig witih

sweets, yet in ail tue imniacuhte blooi
of' yoith, b f'or'gotten. L was happy
to observîe, that tlie lovely (lielhess
Peachi retails all the mellow chliarm so
muc1neh adiiired in bier Complexion.

Soveiral f'eignrs of dislinction woro
prescnit, aillonig whomin those of the
ioise of Orange w'ere mîîost 'eiar'k:ble.

nith those exceptions tic imeetinig was
axclusiively à f'outrance; so iiiucli so,
thiat the Hobp fiinily wre stopped iit
the doors, as teiy) doeilied oitoring
w'itlhot their poles, and those gceitle-
miei could not be aitted till the seonse

of the assmbly had beni lakei. lat
wvas soon donu. No(tliiig liimail was

tabo socil in this soICIIIII Convocation 1
with l th honorable exception ii fiivor

of' tihat uîsefuil bolý-vulgarly styled old
aplei-w'omien, w hald beci i iivited

uinderL thi guise of' one of' these, yotin-
reporter made gaod lis citrance.

Afte' -a short discussion, A ldeiiianî
M)[0loav1 a c.'1îealed to tuelhair The

poy gentleman excitedi imuh mri-
m1ent in the gI; ller.ias fromi tie iman 1310a

in wich he rolled to his seat. There
w'as a gr'aemn and yellow melocicholy in his

aippear'ane which catised the youing
ladies to observe that he n'as a baholor.


