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fond of you, Ronald: he said you were a no-
ble Roman. I heard him cail two or three peo-
pic lie is fond of 'noble Romans.' I wonder is
a 'noble Roman' what we eall a 'brick?'"

"1 dare say it is," said Ronaldl, adding, I"but
now say your prayers and go to sleep, for you
miust be very tired."

IlLet nie say my prayers at your knee, Ron-
ald,"1 asked the clîild, "gand then I feel as if
mamma was here. Sonie of the boys laugli at
littie chaps for saying prayers, but I know
it's riglit."1

Ronald's papa hiad said lie miglit have a
rooin to lîimself, and Ronald had asked to have
a littie bcd put into it for Pbilip; tlîat was
granted, and it was great joy to the lame boy.

Ronald was a brave lad, and tender as
brave. I think ail brave mnen are gentie and
kind to thc young and lielpiess, as well as to
the old and feeble.

After Ronald bad heard iPhiiip pray lie re-
turned to the sclîool rooîn. The boys wcre laugli-
ing and Ilcbaffing " eci other. Ronald wsTHE GARiDES.

asked by one"Iliir lie lîad put bis baby to bcd V"
Roniald said lie had. This was followed by a re- For the Suinolety-Sciîooi Advocate.

mark that Ronald gave bis baby care but nieyer gave TW ES NS ioiTlE GREER
imii cake, 0 no, Ronald -%vas too stingy to givc

anytliingr that cost iiioney O "Tiinsn trees ivili flot have any fruit on tlîem,"
Muchi as niost of the boys liked Ronald. bis best sai(] the gardener as we walked tiarougli an orchard

friends could liot deny tliat lie was grcatly ciianged;- of fine vouing trees.
it ivas so strange, this change in a boy Wilo, last "10%ov cani you tel that" I asked; "liahis is not
tcrm,"ý was the hero of the school; 8o free to (rive, thic ime for fr-uit; it is onily March, and tiiese taces
and 110w so close : there wecre many wvho gru(ge(l look strong amd landsoine."
iin the prizcs lic liad fiirly won ; grudged hirn bis ",Ah, yes, said the cgardener, "but the bud8 are

kind words and looks. There laad leicîtiti ugly >And then lie siaowcd me lîow the buds were all

fi-ght in the scliool, an(] tle master biad gtiven strict black in Uhc center because tlie frost bad kiled
orders ag-ainst fgtn wiUa a promise of' punishi- tlien. It was a pity, I thonglit, but then I knew
mient to whoever struck the ir-st bl>ow. thie treea werc not to blaine about it, and another

It biad more than once corne inito the liecad of a year thcy woul d otubtcdiv be full of' fruit. But
loy, wlîo, I am. sorry to Say, wvas a very bad boy in- as 1 w~ent home I saw a poor drunkard staggering
deed, that ie wouldl try to par>voke lRonald to strike along the streets -witha bis rcd bloated face and
bini; lic wouldl bave donc anytling or borne any- blearcd eycs. and 1 wouidcred if the buds of tcaî-
thing to get Ronald into trouble. perance and virtue in lus lîeart didni't geL kiilcd

It was Toul Massey wlîo was so wicked, and lic sonîehow whieaî lc was a boy. I lare say hie used to
chose tlîis evening to provokc Ronald. lie set others bci bright, noble little fellow, and people used to
on lîja, and Ronald's friends began Lo gatlîer round say of hini, " IIe's a promising boy; he'fl make his
liii, not knowing lîow long lic could bcaa' the jeers parents proud of 1dmi some day," just as we say of
and taunts tlaut were cast at 1dm. At lat Massey a tree tlîat iL promaises a full crop of fruit. But the
said that any fellow îvbo could bear ail tliat must buda gotfroe. Perlîaps at first iL was the evil ex-
be a coward. The word had lîardly fiown from bhis ample of others; that is, like a cold, icy wind upon
lips when Ronald seizcd bini by thue throat, held the buds of virtue; and Liien the boy begran to do0
han in bis grasp foir a minute, tîjen flung bim down wrong things hiiself, so. that tile sap that fed the
and sprang on the table. buds came to be impure and poisou*us, and by and

" I caîl you ail," lie aaid) I"to bear 'witncss that I by the poor tllings withcred up and (lied.
ar n ot a cowuuud 1I1luate a coward, and thus mnust Wlien I heur boys swearing and using *coarse, yul-
bute iîn who called me so. Tiacre is flot a weak gar lang-uage iL makes me feel sad. The sin itscîf is
boy, tiiere is not a boy smaler than lulnseîf 1om bud enough, but Lhe preoent 8in is flot ahi. You are
Tou 3assey lias not fagged and rampled on by killing ail the buds of gooduess ini your hearts, and
(lay or night; and lie would not have used that by and by, instead of growing up into a noble man-
Word to Ie liad lie flot accui the master enter thec Iooci and bearing fruit timat w'ill bless Lue worid,
rooun and thouglit I dJarcd lot Ltoucli blau in bis you'i be poor, stunted, crooked creatures, and so-

prescuce. Before you ail I bcg our master's pardon. ciety -wiil cmst you out ot' iLs garden because you
Ihlave borne your taunts as to niy stinginess, be- ofI y injure and disgrace it.

cause I knew I mîust seau meanl to you, tluough I do And LIant 18 not ahi. Instead of the buds will
not deserve the reproacli." grow out tho'ns; great ugly, dangerous thorns. So

Ronald spraîîg froin the table, walkcd up to Mr. takc crood care of' the buda, for our great Gardlener,
Downs. and said: wlîo pianted us here in this garden of Lime world,

" 1 have broken your comnmand in your presence, mleant to bave every' one of ut beur good fruit, so
sir, and now give myseif up to be dealt with as you LlîaL by and by lie can transplant us into bis garden
u leaise." of life above.

0 wlatu an uprouir more was 1 1 ounnot clscribe Anotaacr aimng thse garclener slîowcd me was the
iL. Ronald lad neyer before been seen in a passion. Most beautiful plant you van imagine. IL was per-
Massey, who was really a coward, clung as iL 'were to feet in t'orm, every leaf wams green and glossy, andciie
Lhc ground; Lue bigr boys ruahucd over him, and the ricl crinson blossoms were just beginning Lo burt
ittie ones were glad Lo keep him down: Lhey had I have aken more pains with that plant," said

what Lbey called Ilthe beat of i l" for once, and knew Lhe gardener, " than withu anything cIsc la My col-
it. He wastLe worst boy in LIe achool, and Ronald lection. IL ia to be sent to the President, and I
ivas asbamed ut being provoked to forgý,et thie sehool meaut Le bave it perfect."
haw, and degrade himsehf by a quarrel witb suchi a Il is really perfect," I said; "but, after aIl, Lhe>
fellow. President wiil only look ut iL once, and forget al

The eacher's decision shaîl be given ia your next about it afterward, and lie will nover know liow
paiper. mucli pains you have Laken withi it."

And tlen I tbouglît of a poor cripple who
spends ail his days in a littie dingy attie,
earning just enougli to keep him. alive by
naking snmall baskets. This old man is a
Chîristian, and hie used to feel somnetiniies as
if iL vas vcry liard that hie could flot do auy-

> tbiug for Jesus.
"lBut after a whule," sgays the old man, 'II

thouglit that my Master must know what kind
So f work lue needed moat from me, and if lie

wantcd nme to serve hinm by înaking baskets
and being Lthankfui, wly I'd Lry and do Llîat
juat as well as 1 could. It's all for Jesus, and
iVt' a comfort to think tîmat lie knows all about
i t, and counts it for sountling."

What do you Lhink of Liant, boys and girls?
Was't thiat a Master worth working for?
Doesn't it puy to try and do our very best
with ail our ittie biomely duties, wlîen we
know Liant tlîis is just Lue very work Jestis
wants at our hîands, and thiat lie will count it
ail as da"i for lim ?

In bis eycs one duty is just as great as an-
otîmer; it mnakes no0 difference 'iat, if it is

oniy duty; somethiingy lie wants us to do.
So wlîatevcr lhe gives you to do, wlietlier it is

leamning lessons now or preucliing bis Gospel by and
by, be suie that lie couints one just as important ns
thec other, nnd gYives v~ou eredit f'or ail the cure you
bestow upon it. EMILY IIUNTINGTO N MILLER.
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THE LITTLE COLPORTEUR.
BY MRS. H. C. GARDN~ER.

LITTLE JoH.NY bas taken bis father's great bat,
His traveling big and bis cane,

And bas left bis bome by tbe back-yard gate
Tbat opens upon tlic lane.

Domibi te lane iiili c gained the crowded street
R1e scainpered witb ail bis migbt,

Anid nover Btopped iii lic kncw the roof
Of the bouse was out of siglit.

Tbe bat kept olipping down over bis eyes,
And rude littie boys would laugli;

Tbe traveling bag wozld drag lu the rand,
And the cane was too Laiu by one bahf.

The people al l trncd Lo look at tbe child
Who %vore sucli a queer-look-ing rig,

And a kind old gentleman stopped Lo ask
Whîy bis bat and bis cane ivere go big.

"Tell me wberc you arc going alone, littie one;
You'l bac yoursehf bore, I amn sure.",

111 bave got soane nice books in my bag, Mr. Man,
And 1i as a colporteur."

IlIndeedi Let me look at your books, if you please;
But tell me firat, wliat ls your naine?

And wliere does your father live 'vhen be's ut home?
jau you point out the way that you camne?"

"NolI I i8 a colporteur," Jolinny rcplicd;
Il i you look at the tracts and the book ?"l

Then hie pulled an old almana uot of bis bag
Haif full of directions for cooks.

IlIlere's another,"1 said lie, "but I mustn't eil tbat;
My papa writes li at nigat;

BiL l'Il oeil you my jack-kiif, my old onme, 1 mean,
If you'lt wait iii I'vc sbarpened it bright."l

"Let me look ut the book; ah, bere is a naine;
So you're the new mlnistea's son;

Now, îvbat wi'll /ac say Lo bis young colporteur
Wben lbc finds out what you bave done ?"I

"O don't you mind that, /as neyer will know;
I'm Bot goiaîg home any mor01e;

I 1 kethe gay street and im aimoat a man;
Next September I saali be four!"I

",Thatis truc." 'Twas anotbcr voice close by bis side.
11O, papa, now %vbat made yen coae?"y

"Because poor mamma cannot find lier dear boy."
Saild Jobnny, "I gus l'il go home."


