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TORONTO, JUNE 11, 1847

R

B0 tyour hoop this afternoon.”

apd’ Jennie and Nelly. We
01};!0 oing tv have a nice time,”
Yy child replied.

**No, you must sew an hour
ottirat,” I said firmly.
b Then with much frowning
Alind! pouting my child threw
ther} hoop into a corner, and
biaking her needle and her
Moywork, sewed in silence for an
liimhfr. Was that a nice way,
think you, for Etta to treat her
ystaother who had done so much
Dafor ‘her? I hope, my dear
gubhildren, you promptly snd
@.héérfully do what miuther
M ask2, for you can never repay
i thedebt of luve you owe,

b,
jI} DANGER.
‘WuiLe I was walkiog in the
ng!dsen one bright morning,
EUbreéze came through and set
all:the flowers and leaves a-
)‘ﬁi} tering. Now that is the
' qu; flowers talk, so I pricked
vgxp_lgy ears and listened. Pres-
bagdy an elder tres said .

R .
- Flowers, shake off your cater-
onsied
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% "%Fbe?” said a dozen all
. .wer, for they were like
i tome children who always say
A I’:In& Bad children those.

5 me you up‘n

® WAS ETTA A GENEROUS GIRL | beautiful «.

‘%iﬁ‘y?" when they are told to do any-
':i';@e elder said: “If you don't they'l]l him, Surely one won't hurt me.”
j'i 3§ the flowers sat themselves a-shaking,

. l,i'ﬁ—’iile catérpillare were shaken off.
. BE one of the middle beds there was a

{
caterpillar is envugh to spoil you.” "But,"|

0t «J don't want to. I want to join Fauny said the rose, “look at his brown-and-
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) e, who shook off all Lut ouni, ’ fully, while the tears stuud Like Jew-drops
I'saip to Etta, who is my eldest daugh-| and she sa.. to herself. “ O that'a a beauty . on her tatterod leaves.
,’“Etta, dear, I want you to help me| I'll keep that one.”

. “Alas: I didn't think one caterpillar
sew;an hour before you go out to trundle

The elder overheard her, and called. “ One ; would ruin me "
One sin indulged has ruined many.
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NOTHING FINISHED.

I oxck had the curiosity to
look into a little giri's work-
box. And whet do you sup-
pose I found ?

Well, in the first place, I
found a “bead purse,” about
half done; there was, however,
no prospect of it ever being
finished, for tho necdles wero
out, and the =ilk upon the
spools was all taugled and
drawn intw a comjlete wisp,
Laying this aside, I took up
a piece of perforated paper,
upon whi h was wn,ught one
board «f a Bi*le, and ben h
it the words, “ I love—", but
what she loved was left for me
to guess. Beneath the Lible
board I found a sock, evi-
dently commenced for some
baby foot, but it had come tu
a stand just upon the hittle
heel, and there it scemed
dvomed to remsin. Near to
the sock was a needle-book,
one cover of which was neatly
made, and upon the other
partly finished, was marked,
* To my dear—"".

I need not, however, toli
you all that I found thera; but

crimsoa fur, and his Leautiful black eyes, this nu.h I cansay, that during my travels

and scores of little fect. I want to kecp inthat work-bex,1 found uut a single thing

wmplete, and silent as they were, these

A few mornings after, I passed the rose half-finished, forsaken things told me a sad

again, There was not a whule Jeaf un her; s'cry about that littte girl
her beauty Was gone, she was all Lut killed,' TRemember, my dear y-ung friends, that
and bad unly iue envugh W weep over hex’it. matters but little what great thin; we



