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The Right Style of Boy-
hood.

BY FRANCIS FORRESTER, ESQ.

THAT boy's face pleases me.
It s quiet, but carnest. There
ix neithergaduessnor nonsense
in it, Ifis dress is somewhat
vt of fushion, but his expres-
sinu belongs to a hey of the
rivht style.  Who is he?

Iis name i3 WirriaM Mor-
nrapy. He is an Irish boy.
ile was born cighty years
nvo. In the picture he is
tuking the first step of a great
and honorable career. Shall
T explain?

The boy thinks he iz an
artist,  He Dhas been trying
Lis best to make & picture on
that roll you sece in his hand.
He had been told that Mr,
TmoMas Baxks, a sculptor,
and member of an academy -
ol art, was very friendly to
voung students like himsclf,
Armed with bis rell of draw-
ings, young William went to
tii: home of the sculptor and
rapg the bell. The servant
opened the door in an ill-hu-
mer and said :

* How dare you come mak-
ing a dirt and noise here?
Be off with you! Do you
hear ? Den't stand there, but
wo when [ tell you”

The little artist did not
like this rough treatment, but
he was toe well bred to re-
tort in the same style. So he
stood still, gazing at the serv-
ant with a quiet but determ-
ined look, She was about to
renew  her  wordy assault,
when the sculptor stepped
forward and said :

“What is it, my little
man 2"

» Sare, I want you to get
me into the Academy, if you
please, sir,” replied the boy
with genuine Irish good-na-
ture,

“Time enough for that ; but
let me scc what you can do. Come in.”

“ plenty of time for the Acad-
emy, 7ry again. Go home,
make another drawing of this
figure, and come to me in a
month,”

William Dbowed, gathered
up his papers, and, with the
dignity of ¢ man, left the
room. In a month he returh-
cd, and wan again ushered in-
to the sculptor's studio.

Banks looked carefully at
the drawing a while, and

“said, *'This is much better;

but you must try e¢gain. Sce
if you can make a better
drawing than this! Students
jn art must not mind work.”

“It's not the work that
will frighten me, sir,” replied
the stout-hearted little fellow
as he replaced Dhis roll under
his arm and walked away.

In one week he stood once
more in the studio, and his
heart beat high when hLe
lieard the admiring artist
say :

“This is, indecd, an ad-
vance, You must come into
my studio and work here—
but you have not yet told me
your name.”

“ William Mulready, sir.”

.. “Then, William Mulready,

attend to me. Always strive
as you have done lately, and
your name wiil be an honored
one indeed ; but mind, never
leave off trying again.”

William followed this ex-
cellent counsel, and his paint-
ings are now to be found
among the works of the most
eminent artists, He died,
crowned with the honors of
his profession, threc years
ago.

Boys, I like the style. of
William Mulready’s hoyhood.
It was adorned with sober-
ness, work, pluck, patience,
good - humor, perseverance.
These are precious and beau-
tiful ornaments for boys. I
want you all to wear them,
especially the last. He tried,

of the servant. In the studio he handed his roll to ! tried again, and tried once more, That made him

Thus invited, William trudged through the hall ¢ the artist.

with his muddy shoes, very much to the annoyance |

{ an artist. It will make you a scholar, & merchant,
“Ah!” said Banks, after glancing at its contents, | a mechaunic, a farmer, a minister, an artist, or indeed




anything to which you may be called in this
life. Better still, it the same spirit is applied
to religion it will make you a Christian,
“ Give me the dauntless boy

Wheo flinches not from labor or fatigue,

But moves right on upon the path of duty.

God will stand by the boy who boldly stands

By God’s command; God will give him energy

Ana courage now, and afterward success,”

—

For thie Sunday-8cliool Advocate.

God's Three Helps for Children.

“Ir’s very hard to do right,” said a little
boy to his mother one day. “I don’t think
God will punish ehildren for doing wrong
when they cant help it,

Freddie thought this arcument a good apol-
ogy for xinning. But his mother thought it
was no apology at all. So she said :

 But children can kelp doing wrong if they
use Qod’s helps.”

*God's helps!” exclaimed the boy with a
look of wonder. “ What are God’s helps? I
never heard of them before,”

“Perhaps not by that name, my son,” re-
joined the lady, “but you do know them, I
think. They ure, 1. The Bible, to show you
what is right. 2. The Ily Spirit, to give you
strength to do it. 3. Your conscience, to chide
you when you do wrong, and to cheer you
when you do right. These are God’s three
helps for children.”

Freddie went to the window, looked up to
the blue heavens, and thought the matter over
in silence for several minutes, Then turning
round he said: :

“Yes, I think God does help children, and it
isn't his fault; but why then don’t they do right 27

“Because they don’t use God’s helps,” replied his
mother.

“I see it now,” said Freddie, with tears in his
eyes.  “Boys can help doing wrong if they
choose. It is not God’s fault at all if they
don’t.”

T'hope Freddie used God’s helps after that time,
but I don’t know. But whether he did or not, I
trust my Advocate fumily will. Let them study
the Bible for instruction, pray to Jesus for the Holy

Spirit to help them, and be obedient to the still

small voice—the soft whisper in their hearts, and
they will find that children can help doing wrong.
God’s mighty arm of Grace can help them keep his
holy commandments, . Y. Z.

For the Sunday-School Advocate,

Gratitude for Half a Cake,

SoME Christian people once had a picnic in a
pleasant grove. After they had eaten as much as
they wished, they sent the food which remained to
the poor in the neighborhood. Half a cake was
sent by a boy to a poor old negress. She took it,
rolled her eyes heavenward, and said :

“My Fader, me tanka dee. You nebber forget
me. Me hungry, you gib me bread. Lord Jesu
Christi bless de minister who tink ob me.”

That old negress had a grateful heart and a thank-
ful tongue. How is it with you, my child? God
makes you rich with his great mercies. Is your
heart grateful ? Do your lips praise him ¢ Q.

Behavior in Church.

LrtTLE children must be quiet
When to holy church they go;
They must sit with serious faces ;
Must not play or whisper low.

For the church is God’s own temple,
Where men go for praise and prayer;

And the great God wilt not love those
Who forget his presence there,

SUNDAY-SCHOOL ADVOCATE.

For the Sunday-School Advocate.

The Black Drop of Sin.

TaE Turks belleve in a false prophet named Mo-
HAMMED. Their books tell some curious stories
about him. Among other things, they say that
when he was a little boy he went out to walk with
his nurse. Two angels dressed in white met him,
tore him open, seized his heart, and took out a liz-
tle black drop of sin. They then put his heart back
into its place, cured his wounds, and left him a sin-
less boy. .

You are all wise enough to know that such a
thing as this could not occur, although millions of
poor ignorant Turks believe it did. No doubt Mo-
hammed had what they call & little black drop of
sin in his heart, but angels could not take it
away in that or any other fashion. Nothing but
the blood of Christ can take sin out of any
heart,

Did it ever occur to you that the dlack drop of sin
is in your heart? What is it which makes it easier
for you to do wrong than right? The black drop
of sin? What is it that causes you to love to do
wrong ? The black drop of sin. What is it that
makes you dislike obedience? The black drop of
sin, What makes you dislike to pray, to think of
God, and to become a Christian? The black drop
of sin.

The girl in the water was told by her parents
never to cross that stream on the stepping stones,
but to go round by the bridge. The black drop of
sin led her to disobey her parents, and as you see,
she is tasting the wages of sin.

This black drop of sin means a heart in love with
sin, as yours is if Jesus has not washed your sins
away. Let me tell you good news which is true.
Jesus loves to take this black drop of sin out
of children’s hcarts. Take yours to him. Tell
him the black drop of sin troubles you, makes
you naughty, and that you want it taken out.
He will hear you. He will answer you. w.

DistrusT oft makes the thief. Say-well is good ;
do-well is better.

S N s 2 e DV VP

Longing for Heaven,

A virTLE child during her last illness was
wont to say to her mother, “Ilong to be there,”
meaning heaven. *‘There we can praise him
all the time; and the blessed Saviour will re-
joice to hecar us too; it makes me feel very
happy.”

¢ Zion! how glorious to behold!
‘We shall be there ere long ;

O let the timid now be bold,
And let the faint be sirong!”

“ Sing, sing ye pilgrims on your way;
Let joy fill every breast;

Our King will all our toils repay
When we have gained our rest.”

S

For the Sunday-8chool Advocate.

The Flint and the Steel—A Fable.

TaE flint and steel, which had long acted to-
gether in perfect friendship, kindling many a
tinder box by willing co-operation, quarreled
one day. The stecl was furious because the
flint bruised his sides. The flint said, “ You
have chipped my side, too, and made me look
old and battered. I wont stand it.”

& Very well,” said the spunky stecl, “let
us part. Good-by.”

‘0 good-by,” replied the flint, “ T guess you
wont amount to much when I'm gone.”

“ And you wont be worth a spark without
me,” retorted the steel.

And so flint and stecl parted. While acting
together they had been useful, but separated
they were valueless, and both found their way
into separate rubbish boxes.

Let children who quarrel and despise each
other learn a lesson from this fable. God did
not make them to quarrel, but to act and play and
live together, just as he made the steel and flint to
act together in the production of sparks. It is by
loving and helping cach other that children help
one another to grow wiser and happier. When they
quarrel and live apart they hurt themselves, and
rob each other. Better live in friendship, and then,
as the flint and stcel by harmony make sparks, so
they will make their homes bright and beautiful
with the holy lights of love and kindness.  W.

———e————

About Tobacco.

¢ Hegrg, Carlo, will you take a smoke ?"
Asked little Tommy Carr,

As in 8ir Doggy’s mouth be put
The end of a cigar.

“Bow, wow,” cried Carlo; “master dear,
You surely mean a joke;

I never knew a dog so lost
To shame that he would smoke.”

“Then I will give it to the pig,”
Said little Tommy Carr,

"And at the sty he offered her
The end of the cigar.

The dignity of Mrs. Pig

‘Was sorely wonnded now ;
¢ Ugh, ugh! my little man,” she cried,
“No dog, nor pig, nor cow,

¢« However hungry they may be,
The dirty weed will touch;

How folks with reason smoke or chew
I wonder very much!”

“Tll run and wash my hands,” cried Tom,
‘ And nmever, never more

Touch a cigar, though unele drop
A dozen on the floor.”

If from tobacco senseless brutes
Away disgusted turn,

That 'tis not fit for ~Auman mouth
We cannot fail to learn.

—Songs for my Children,
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From the Cauada Suuday .Srkool Hnrp

THE INQUIRY.

75

Now, children, you are to imagine a largc
117 ground floor apartment, in a paper-mill,

boxes piled up against the walls, a few short
forms placed a little in advance: here are

J v / seated about a dozen poor scholars, conning
1. How can I be a hap -py child Where waves of troub-le roll, Anddrink of plensures their tasks—a small table, in the centre of

2. How can I be a ho - ly child, And shun the. downward road Where Sa - tan reigns and the room, on which are p'aced a Bible and

) 5& —~6—a :irp:::r::p—irp:D:pZA:#:p:r:p::'fi555’_:——ji.—i:i:_p_i{ Prayer.book=apart from the other learners
-2: ;&—-’-— 17 > e w—" B o n— r i s 7] F—47 —holit—— -1 stands Big Tom, near the table—the bright
Chorus. ’Tis found in Je - sus: Yes, twas he With blood the bless - ing bought: ‘Twasdear to him, 'tis and slanting sunbeams of a July afternoon
are finding their way through the high

. FINE. casements, and falling on the ground, near

?:E\jgt___ _:"i"’:_;: EzfiEEE]: - Tf)m's place—in thf:t, they tou.ch‘his feet :

b e i ey o his brogues none of the best, his feet stock-

-l-o,-0- e

[

un - de-filed That sat-is-fv the

5 oy — OO N — N o= | ——
gz:tp;;p_p_p:i o 1:‘_3# T = !~{~ :l_j*—jztzl_-_nzi:gzi: —1]—=3
il N Sy St " g —oobgile—e—e—e- ] B SR 1 SIS, A Jo.
free to me; It costs the sin - ner naught.
ST R— T N N —, ; cau i
e T AN N NN 3 How can I be a useful child
Eb e st 0 Ei 3 E j~3:£:;:5?§:j:.:t‘;§ And feel for others’ wnes.,

where shall happi-ness be found, And who the want | sup ply ? . To blossom as the rose ?

- found, And armor for the fight?
whem shall conqu ring grace be fou g ‘ A mver 1o shambes i

From fainting on the ficld ¢

fb(autlflll ]ady in white, but made no reply. She
/asl\ed him his name¢—still no answer; but, if possi-
¢ ble, a wider stare!!

Mrs. E. then turned to a merry-looking little fel-

¢ low, with a kite in his hand, and said, ** Bill, who is
that poor dumb boy " “ He’s my big brother Tom,

LITTLE NITA AND HER COMPANIONS. gma’am, and he’s not dumb; he’s only a nulural.”
- ‘“ And you say he can spea®.’”? *Yes, ma’am, when

BY MuS. J“E_HO_X‘“ES’ ENGLAXND. he chooses, and that’s very seldom!” *“Can he
For the Sunday School Advocate. hear ?’  * Quite well, ma’am.” * Then, Bill, bring
him wita you to the mill, on Sunday afternoon.”

TORONTO:. JULY 14, i866.

e A A e R R A T A U T e U e,

g, URING the year in which Nita worked {  ppen there was a smothered laugh among the
g the age * Seven” on her sampler, (for ychildren, at the idea of * big Tom, the nalural,”
little girls did work samplers in those | going to school! T'he lady walked back to the dull

o _days,) several events occurred in her boy, shook hands with him, and said in her own
child-life which interested her greatly—such as her sweet tones :—* Tom, you are to come to me on

;S(;'f‘;’c from thet:lateﬂlf:;inap;'):l: ) :llerdlong;nd happyf Sunday.” Tom coloured up very red, and pulied
0l.day among the hills, wi the dear Mamma o . : .

“J.)iau})'ond Btzght,” and some other circumstances his hair, by way of iaking a bow.
which you shall hear.

One is a story far more important than anything
concerning herself could possibly be ; and, altnough
strange, is true. It made a lasting impressiou on
Nita’s young mind, and she only regrets her inabi-
lity to present her little readers with a pencil sketch
of the scene in the Mill. Four a year previous to
this time, she had been in the habit of amusing
herself trying to make little drawings of objects or ¢ had leirned to spetl werds of one, two and three
persons that struck her fancy ; aud her Mamma had ﬁbyllables and, better still, by paying atlention to
kindly supplied her with paper, pencils, and India ? the lady’s simple addresses to her scliolars, om had
rubber, for this purpose; but the scene in the Mill } ¢learned the grand Gospel truth, that Jesus Christ,
far surpassed little Nita's artistic skill then, and {the Son of God, had come into this world to save
does 80 still—so she must only endeavour to convey ¢ :smners and that, consequently, there was a possi-
some idea of it with her pen. Ebllxty of even poor Tom reaching heaven at last,

Soon after her arrival at the Hills, Mrs. E. took { through the merits of that Saviour! Tow’s fuce
her little son, ‘Diamond Bright”, and her little guest, ¢ glowed and his eyes sparkled, and the tady, seeing
Nita, out for a walk. On their way they saw a num- : the deep interest which he took, presented him with
ber of poor boys at play : Mrs. E. stopped to speak ¢ ’ a copy of the New Testament, at the close of the
to some of them whom she knew.  fifth Sabbath lesson ; saying, * Tom, I shall begin

There was then no public Sunday School in the  to teach you to read in this chapter, the story of the
neighborhood, and this good lady, during her sum- bmh of Jesus Christ, when you come, next Sun-
mer residence in the country, used to collect a few ; day
poor children into an adjoining Paper Mill to teach
them to read the Bible, and to talk to them on sacred ?
subjects.

PO

E Well, Tom did come on Sunday, not knowing a
gletter of the alphabet: thelady placed him beside
7 herself, and Diamond Bright and Nita stood close to
;her while she gave Big Tom his tirst lesson. On
Zt:ut day six weeks, the reputed * naturul’ reud
saloud slowly and distinctly, in that will, the
§second chapter of St. Mutthew's Gospel 1

%
:

Of course, during the intermediate Sabbaths, he

N

Meantlme, visitors arrived at the Hills; and at
2 table, on the sixth Sunday, Mrs. E. was tlking of
5 the strange boy, who had been considered an idiot,
On the occasion of this walk, she observed a tall { but who had suddenly shown such ability to learn.

- stupid-looking boy standing apart, sullenly leaning 5The visitors were interested, and they accompanicd

agamst a hedge. She enquiréd why he was not 'Mr and Mrs. E. to the Mill, in the afternovon, to sce
playing with the others; he only stared at the 2and hear this wonderful boy.

soul? For all with-in and all around Is doomed to droop and die;

e

And make the desert drear and wild
T’ pray.and 10il and do my part,

But where’s the streng:h'to kccp my heart

N e st

ingless, his. patched corduioys too short,
and his father's coat too long—his linen
clean, his face glowing, and his great cyes
daneing with some untoid joy !—the whole
man surmounted by a shock of raven-black
hair, obstinately radiating in every direction,

Now, imagine his left shou'der unneces-
surily thrust up to his ear, to afford a hid-
ing-place for some treasure which he has
concealed under his left arm, and which he
grasps tirmly with his right hand!

After the collect for the day has been read
(heads bowed in prayer,) the children re-
commence their lessons, and Mrs. k. says,
"lom you will spell for these ladies, and
let them hear what progless you have iuade.
Please, ma'am, 1 can read that chapter.”  (Lom
gives a significant wod, and ewphasizes the word
*that.”’) * Uh, no, Tom! not yet; but you soon
will”  “ Hear me, wa’am, 1 spelled at it all the
week, and I know it, every word.” Without waiting
tor permission, Lom pulls down the hidden Testa-
went, and begins Lo read, pointing as he goes along !

Mrs. K., in mute astonishiment, clasped her jew-
elled hands, aud, approaching the Loy, places her
mterlaced tingers ucross his shoulder;, bends her
head, and drops tears! the train of her white dress
escapes from her arm, falls to the ground, and
cateues the sunbeams!

Then
sin has spoiled The noblest work of God? How shall I tread enchanted ground, And keep my gurments w hne And

R N U A A

The visitors torm a seni-
The lit-
Ue scholars mount the forms and boxes to see over-
head, auna the hush is something awlul while Tom
procecds with the chapter distinctty and ewphatically

Tue woment for the artist would have been when
Tow, sywpathizing with the wise men in their
exultingly stretches huuself
Here, with a beaming face,
ue luviss around o see if every one is as much de-
igited as be is, at the discovery of the infant
daviour !

‘Lom pruceeds to the end of the chapter, reading
as if by mspiration! At the conclusion, the visit-
ors press forward to shake hands witn him, and to
express their cordial participation in the hallowed
Joy of tueir bustess.  And who will venture to say
that there were Dol present unseen visitants, rejoic-
Ibg 1 the awahened inteilect of an immortal spirit.
As 10 Lhe dear lady herselt, her swiles and tears
were maly—her words few : just, * Thank God1”

1he reputed idiot received a suitable secular edu-
cation, aud becawme asensible and respectable trades-
man.

circle—the two ehutdren gaze in wonder |

* exceeding greay joy,”
up 10 hus 1un uegnn!

RAIN FROM HEAVEN.

A little girl in Yo.kshire, when water was scarce
saved as anuch raluwater as she couid, and sold it to
e washe wowen 1or 8 cent a bucket, and in this
way geared nearly tive dollars tor the M sionary
Souvicty. W hen sne brougnt 1t 10 the secretary she
was nou wiling to tell her name,

* put | wuse pur down wuere the money came
from, " said b

“ Call 18, tuen, "
acaven, " -

May the Lord and his little pilgrims send a plen-
tevus shower of suca rain upon vur wission |

replied the little girl, * Rain from
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For tie Suday-Schoot Advecate. _to ride. At last he was so bad that their father
The S P ider's Web,. . thought he would call on the parents of the h(?_\: ‘
and tell them about it. But that very day while
IEN T was at they were out Mary said to Carrie, “I don’t love lit-
worl in the gar- tle Thomas because he throws stones, and is a
den this morn- ¢ 113“"'1“)' boy.”
ing Isawa gpi- . “ 0, but mamma says we must love everybody, so
o “der'swebon the trv]lia I try to love little Thomas.”
. and T went to look “ Well, then, I will try too,” said Mary.
it. It was of the kind { 8o when they saw Thomas again Carrie said, “ I
made by the geomet- | love you, little Thomas,”
rical spider, so called Then Thomas went away, and they saw him no
Liecause its weh  is § more that day.
made with so mueh regular- The next day when they =aw him they nodded to
ity. I always like to look ¢ him, and said again, “I love you, little Thomas,” A
. at these webs,  cespecially dav or two after that they gave him some fruit that
when the dew is on, for{they had, and he soon became their fast friend.
then the silken
threads look as if strung
with the purest gems.

But there was something
clsc on this web—a fly's
wing and a dead beetle.
And when T touched the
trellis down came Mr., Spider himself,
hanging by a thread. [ did not jump

nor scream,

7// /4/// but T step-

ﬁ‘ pel back
2, " ratherspry-
v Iy. 1 dis-

like spi-
ders, T al-
ways  did.
I am not
afraid of
them, for
there arve
very few in
this  coun-
try that are poisonous: but they are so
fierce and so crucl and so quarrelsome
that I cannot like
them.  Some of
them fight each
other like demons,
a vl the victor eats
up the vanquished.
It is even said of some kinds?

that the young ones eat up \ 0 ur Northern Fruits,
their own mothers! I. de- ; The time of fruits has come again,

;- clare, it is too Thorrible to : cherries,
think about,

PO

Summer,

A dreamy sound of waters,
Falling, ever falling !
Voices of sweet song birds,
To each other caliing ;
Flowers all raigbow tinted,
Springing, ever springing,
On the vagrant breezes
Richest perfume flinging.

A perfect satlsfaction,
- A feeling of delight,
A sense of gliding onward
Through regions ever bright;
" All balm, all bloom, all beauty,
Like some ambrosial clime,
These are the signs that tell us
Of glorious summer time,

— Rl Couk,

P TFor the Swnday Bchool Advoeate

Strawberries, ¢
and currants are ripe.  Raspberries will
soon follow. then blackberries and huckleberrics, |
There are many kinds of { tomatoes und plums, peaches and melons, grapes,
spiders.  Father Long-legs is % and pears, and apples. What a rich list is this!
one kind. They do not all i When you sce oranges, pinc-apples, and bananas,
spin webs to cateh their prey, | that come from warm latitudes, ave you sometimes
Some spin only just cnough to swing themselves ¢ tempted to complam that we cannot raisc many
about on from place to place.  Their sillk is very curi- é kinds of fruits in this country? If so just look over

%

{

¢

{
¢
¢
¢
$

ous, Itisso fine that it would require thousands of § the above list once more.
the little cords to make a rope as large as one of §
vour hairz; yet each cord is made up of thousands they do not have nearly so many kinds of fruit as {
of strands.  Talk of your six cord spool cotton! It { we have here in the latitude of New York. Their '
is not worthy of mention compared with this. Above apples were almost worthless, currants they never
is o picture of a spider's spinning macline great- ; saw, and many of their smaller fruits were not so
Iy magnitied. : good as we have them.  This might have been he-
The web made by the silkworm can be wound off) ; cause they did not take sufficient pains to cultivate
and spun and woven, It is much coarser than the ¢ them, though I believe it is a fact that they cannot
spider’s web. On¢ man in France tamed exght raise good apples there. And I would not exchange °
handred spxd(\r\ which he kept for the sake of their ; our northern apples for any other fruit in the world.
silk. Tt is used in single threads for some scientific ; Other fruits are very nice occasionally, but I do not
purposes, but people hiave never been able to make { know of any other that I could eat every day from
it into gauze or handkerchicfs or ribbons. It is August to April and not tirc of it. I believe God
much more available for catching flies and stringing : has given to every latitude the fruit best suited to its
dew-drops. J. C chmate. And our climate makes nobler men and |
—_— women than'the tropics do.
. If we do not have fruit enough here it may be
Be Kind. our own fault. What are our little folks doing to
A GENTLEMAN had two little girls who in fine { aid in its cultivation? Lucius, what did you
weather went out every day in a little carriage. { plant this year? Nothing? You had no land ?(
Now there was a hoy who lived near by, who did { Was there not some neglected corner that you could é

%
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I have heard ladies from South Carolina suy that © =

what o

DAXSCHOOL ADVOCAT

. bave put in some
sced. When you
were cating that

_nice Spitzenberg
this  spring,
that golden pip-

Cpin last fall, or Y

Cthat Ficlomelting ~

Bartlett,

nice  thing it )

would have heen >,
to save the seed
and plant it, -

Where? Whyin 7

the corner of the

or

/

garden, or out bLehind the wood-shed, or all along
the ro; wiside,

, slips. It will be pleasant to see
them grow, and to think that

It you should be continually putting
in plum or pear, peach, cherry, or apple,
and put stakes around them, and look
after them a little, you might be able
while yet a boy to line the roadside with
fruit trees all along your father's farm,
and perhaps vour neighbor's farm  too.
It all my ddeocats nephews should do
0 we would
have lanes of
fruit trees all
through the
country. I
wonder ifwhen
I am old and
gray-headed T
shall  Lie per-
mitted to see
such  lanes in
riding through the country, and think
that some of my _Adrocate readers put

_them out !

And the girls can do the same too if
they like. o they can perhaps get a
corner of the garden to plant out a vine,
or a bed of strawherrics, or raspberries,
or blackhcrries,

But pray do some-
thing every year. it
it is only to stick
down some currant

some day you or some one clse will eat the fruit of

them.

. AUNT JULIa.

-

Tpr kings favor is toward a wise servant; hut
his wrath is against im that cuaseth shame. Prov.

xiv, 85.

‘Whoso mocketh the poor reproacheth his Maker,
and he that is glad at calamities shall not he unpun-
ished. Prov. xvii, 5.
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