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THE HARP.

The Baron did not notice at this timo
what the gentleman said, but the noxt
morning took oceasion first to show
him a beautiful picture which hung on

" the wall. ’

“My son drow that picture,”
the Baron.

“Then your son is a very clever
man,” replied the gentleman.

Then the Baron went with the visitor
into the garden, and showed him many
beautiful tlowers and plants.

* Who has the ordering of the gar-
den 7 said the gentleman. :

# My son,” replied the Baron; “he
knows every plant, I may say, from the
cedar of Lebanon to the hyssop on the
wall.” ‘

¢ Indeed !” said the gentleman. «I
shall think very highly of him soon.”

The Baron took him .into the village,
and showed him a small neat cottage,
where his son had established a school,
and where he caused all the poor children
who had lost their parents to be receiv-
ed and nourished at his own expense;

The children in this house looked so
happy and innocent: that the French
gentleman was very much pleased, and
when he returned to the castle he said
to the Baron:

“ What a happy man you are to have
such a good son.” .

“How do you know I have a good
son ?”. ' .

“ Because I have seen his works, and
I know that he. must be both clever
and good if he has done all you have
shown me.” .

“But you have never seen him.”

“Noj; [ know him very well, becauso
I judge of him by his works.” ~

“You do; and please now draw near
this window, and tell me what you ob-
serve from thence.”

“Why, I sec the sun travelling
through the sky and shedding its glorvies
over one of the greatest countries in the
world; and I behold a mighty river at
my feet, und a vast range of woods ; and
I-sec pasture grounds, and ovchards,

~and - vineyards, and cattle and - sheep
feeding in ‘green fields; and many
thatched cottages here and there.” - =

““ And do you see anything to be ad-
mired in:all this?. Is there anything
pleasant aor lovely or cheerfulin all'that
1s spread before you ?” e ,

said

“ Do you think that I want common
sense ? or that I have lost the use of my
cyes, my friend?" suid the gentloman
somewhat angrily, “that- I should not
be able to relish the charms of such a
scene as this ?”

“\Well, then,” said the Baron, “if you
are able to judge of my son’s good char-
acter by seeing his good works, how
does it happen that you form no judg-
ment of the goodness of God, by wit-
nessing such wonders of His hanuiworlk
as are now before you? Let me never
hear you, my good friend, again say
that you know not God, unless you
would have me suppose that you have
not.the use of your senses.”

HOW TO GROW,

Oxce I read of a lively, fun loving
little fellow who was standing in .the
garden, with his feot buried in the soil
and his hand clasping a tall sunflower.
His face was aglow with delight; and
when his mother said, “Willie, doar,
what plenses you so much ?"* ho replied,
“Mamma, I'm going to be aman; I've
planted myselfte grow.”

Willic seemed to think he was a plant
and could draw food for ‘growth from
the soil, In this he was mistaken, as
you know. Boys grow into men by
means-of food talen into their meuth,
but to be real noble men, they must eat
something more than bread and meat.
They must eat facts.

“QOh! how can we.do that?’ ex-
claims some wee Willie.

“ By thinking of them, my dear boy.
Reading is  the spoon with which you
get the facts into your head. By think-
ing, you .get to know what the facts
really signify. = Now, just as the bread,
meat, vegetables and fruit you.put'into
your mouth, makes the body ‘grow, so
the faets you think about make your
mind grow. Be a reader and'a thinker.”

After all, genins gives most, if not all
its energics, to the first suceess. s

A philosopher:was asked from whom
he received “his first lesson in wisdom.
He replied,  From the blind whomever
take a step until they have fivst folt the
ground in front of them.”



