
SuZfPA'Y ISCUOOL GUAEDXAN.

we are idle, the wecds %vill grow
and cover theground, and God will
be very angry with us. But if we
tire active, and try to root up the
bad things, and pray 10 God to halp
us, Ho %vill be pleased 10 see us nt
work in earnost. Ile will hielp us
to niako our garden free Prom the
wvoods of vice, and pleasant with the
fll vor.s of virtue.

Iloiv one garden differs Prom an-
iftler ! One is covered with the
îacutle aîîd the thiistie ; the grass
.grovs in the path, t11e tangled
%% eed.- choke the few puny flowers
iliat are [ast dying ; and everything
,,eetiibý to say, -"low idle mny owner-
is !"

Look ut anoîher gardon. There
aire scarcely any weeds; îhe walks
aîre tîdy, the flowvers are in blossorn,
i lie air is sweet wvith their perfume,
l ie trocs are laden with fruit ; and
vverything says, 66-Iow active my
awner is !"1

flappy is the child that begins 10
%work early and carnesîly in the
gardon of bis heurt. It shaîl flot bc
like that of the idier, but shall be
clean, pleasant, and fru itrul-a
e redit and a comrort.

The WiIIow, Poppy, and Violet.
A child bcld in his bond a slight

Ieaflcss bough. It ivas like ý sup-
uuIC green wvnnd. But il bad been
iicwly eut Prom thc parent stock,
:înd life stirred in ils littie heurt.

lio souglit out a sheltered spot,
.-md planted it in the moisi earth.
OhÎeni did lie visit it, and W*hen the
rains of Sumnier ivero iihheld, lie
%vatered it at the cool sunset.

'fle sali, which is the blood or
plants, began to flow freely through
its tender vessels. A îiny root, like
an th rend, crept downw~ard, and
around the hoad wvas a bursting
iorth of Paint green leaves.

Seasons paseed over it, and il be-

came a treoc. Its siender branches
drooped downward t0 the earth.-
The cheering suri smiled upon them,
the happy birds sang to themn; but
they drooped stili.

"6Troc, why art thou always 50
sad and drooping 1 Arn not 1 kind
unto tlhee ?" Mflut it answered flot;
only as it grewv on, it drooped lower
and lower ; for it ivas a Weeping
WilIow.

The boy cast seed into the. sofi
garden mould. When the tirne of
iiowers came, a strong budding
stalk stood there, iiî coarse ser-
rated leaves. Soon a full red pop-
py came forth, glorying iii ils gaudy
dreis. At its feet. grewv a purple
Violet, wvhich no band had planted
or clierished.

It lived loving]y with the mosses,
and with the trail flowers of the
grass, flot counting itselt' more ex-
cellent than they.

"1Large poppy, why dost thou
spread out thy scarlet robe so ivide-
]y, and drink up ail the sunibeamc-
from my lowly violet ?"

But the flaunting *floiver replied
not Io hirn whio planted it. It even
seemed to openî ils rich mantle stili
more broadly, as though it would
have stifled ils humble neighibours
Yet nothing hindered the fragrance
of the meekz violet.

The little child ivas troubled, and
at the hour pf sloep lie spake to his
mother of the tree that continuallv
%vept, and of the plant that ove;'-
slýýdowed ils neighbour. So she
took him ion lier knee, and spoke so,
tenderly in bis ear that lie ronhem-
bored lier ivords ivhen he becaiiie a
man.

There wvas some who, like the
ivillow, are weepers aIl their lives
long, though tlîey dwell in rileasant
places, and the fair skies shone
upon them in love. And there are
others, who, likle the poppy that
thou reprovest, are prond at heari,


