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you haow how much I thought of
going, L never can tell you how many
times I dieamed of my journey, or how
much I wanted to beoff.  Threo weeks
seaed a great while in pasing away;
but they did pass away at last, and [
went on board the steambuoat with
uncle IHemry, It was a beautitul
morning when we left the whaf, you
know, aad T never felt <o glad in all
wy life 5 but after you and papa went
away, and the boat was but a little
way from the wharf, a man came run-
ning with a little boy, and seemed
greatly disappointed when he found
himself too Late.  He eailed loudly tor
them to put back; but the boat kept
on Ler way, which male him very
angry., e shook his umbrella at the
buaty and the boat puffed smoke at him,
Some of the passengers Jaughed, and
others felt sorry for the poor man, —
Formy own pat, T felt worse for the
little Loy thau for the man,  He look-
ed o disappointed, and seemed just
ready to ery; and no wondery for the
cook told aunt Addy that the little
buy's mother was very ill in the ladies’
cabin,  \unt went below to see her,
and T talked witiy uncle about the man
aud the little boy.  Uncle said that in
almost all cases when people were too
late, the fault was their own. T told
uncle that sotetimes people had not
time for dving what they had to do;
but he said that everybody had time
enough to do all that was given them
to do, but that the great fault with
soine was, that they did nothing at the
right tima. I thought that uncle was
riaht, Mary, for I ranembered that
day when I lost aride to see the Plas-
ter Mills.

Mary—1 never really knew how
vou came to be too late, Tonnmy.

Thomas.—Why it was the most
foolish reason in the world. T bad
two bads to weed in the garden, and
they should have been done before
breakfast ; but T was uvaccountably

sleepy that morning, Tt is true thot T
had but little sleep after it was tine,
for me to get up, but I lay and dezed,;
though 1 couldn’tsleep 1 was think-,
ing all the while of my beds in tle
garden, while T was lying lazily upon,
my bed in the chamber.” I dieamad,
that I was up and doing, that tho,
weeds came up by the roots almust be-
fore I touched them, and my task was
done; then 1 would start and open my
eyes, and think, “I ouglt to get up
aud go to work, but I am so slecpy;”
so I would sink away and drean the,
same over again. At last the bell rang,
and it scerned to me louder than thun-
der. T sprang to the floor, and dressed
myself without opening my eyes, 2ad
then tumbled down stairs, you kuow,
when T came into the breaktast room.
Mury—1L 1cmember that, and wis,
afrail that you had broken your neek.
Thomas.—1 told futher, after bre:k-
fust, T had been invited to go with aparty
to the Plaster Mills, and 1 wasto
mect them at the tura of tho road—
Father said. “ Very well, my son, T
hope you will be in time; this morn-
ing has Leen as long as other wornin 33,
and all the time Lelonged to you” —,
Sure enough; but what had I done
with it?, I went to work now, but the,
weeds didn’t come up of themselves, as.
they had done in iy sleep. I worked,
hawd, though, and in a great hurry,
and after a time my tak was done,—
Then I washed myself and ran-every
step of the way to tho turn.  Theie I,
found Jue Saunders, who told me that,
the carriage had been gone about ten
minutes; that they had waited a qnar-
ter of an hor, but went off at last,
saying that T was always behiud the

“time.

Mury—How provoking I—but it
tanght you somet: ing, Tomay.

Thomas.—Yex, and it waz a good
lesson ; the man who ran afier the
steamboat told the lesson to me over
again, and [ wean to ook out for be-



