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8. The little children flocking came,
And warm’d his stiffening hands in theirs;
And busily the good old dame
A comfortable mess prepares.

. Their kindness cheer’d his drooping soul ;
And slowly down his wrinkled cheek
The big round tears were seen to roll,
And told the thanks he could not speak.

. The children, too, began to sigh,
And all their mérry ehat was oler;
And yet they felt, they knew not why,
More glad than they had done before.
Luex Arrim.

14, Tae Torrose AND THE SwALLow.—A FApiE

NE beantiful day in the spring, a tortoise' erept out
of his hole, where he had been sleepingrall winter:
He thrust his head out of the shell to search for the
new grass, and to feel the warm sun, and determined to
taLL a turn round the garden in which he lived.

9. As the tertoise crawled slowly along, he perceived
a swallow, that was flying far above his head, chirping
the first notes he had heard. The swallow at the same
moment espied the tortoise ; she remembered to have
seen him swimming in the brook which flowed at the
bottom of the garden, and near which stood the summer-
house where her own nest had been fixed for many
geasons., The swallow immediately descended to the
ground, and addressed her old acquaintance.

8. “How fare you, my old friend? How have you
lived since we parted last autumn?’ “Thank you,”
replied the tortoise, “I have kept house all winter, ;1!%
never once stirred out, till the ice and snow disappearec
I have been very quiet and comfortable.”

! Tortoise (tor’ tis), a turtle.
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4, “1” continued the swallow, “do not love cold
weather better than you; but as soon as I hear the loud
wind of winter I fly to the south: in a few days I come

to fresh flowers and green fields; there I chase the gay

butterflies and the stinging gnats.! I sleep among the
trees, and sing my morning song to my new ﬂlL‘]llia.
As soon as bp!m" comes again, I seck my summer-home ;
and now I rejoice to see this dohghtiul garden once
more.”

5. “You take a great deal of trouble in your long
ﬁmhtz, answered th, tortoise ; ““you are always chang-
ing from one place to another: you had b(;ttu, like me,
go to sleep in some safe corner and take a half year’s
Ilal].”

6. “ A pleasant. nap, indeed,” replied the swallow;
“ when I have neither wings to fly, nor eyes to see,l
may follow such a bright example. The use of life is
to enjoy it; the use of time is to employ it properly.
One might as well be quite dead as asleep half one’s
days, 111\&‘ you, you stupid dunce!”™ Saying this, away
he soared,? hlf_rh in the sky, and left the contented tor-
toise to make the best of his w ay home.

7. Which, think you, is the llapplm——the tortoise or
the swallow? Both are very happy—each in his own

way. Evenings AT Home

15. Toxgs BY THER RigHT NAMES.

Charles. Father, last winter you used to tell us stories,
and now you never tell us any; and we afe all got®
round the fire quite ready to hear you. Pray, dear
father, let us have a very pretty one.

Futher. With all my heart—what shall it be ?

Charles. A bloody murder, father!

1 Gndts, small, stinging insects, with wings.—2 Dince, & stupid fel-
low.—s Sbared, flew upv.a.rd.
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Father. A bloody murder! Well, then—Once upon
a time, some men, dressed all alike—

Charles. With black crapes over their faces?

Futher. No, they had steel caps on: having erossed
a dark heath,! wound cautiously along the skirts? of a
deep forest—

Charles. They were ill-looking fellows, I dare say.

Father. T can not say so; on the contrary, they were
tall, good-looking men as one shall often see :—leaving
on tlmlr right hand an old ruined tower® on the hill—

Chaz les. At midnight, just as the clock struck twelve;
was it not, father?

Father. No, really; it was on a fine, balmy* summer’s
morning—and moved forwards, one behind another—

Charles. As still as death, creeping along under the
hedges?

Futher. On the contrary, they walked remarkably
upright ; and so far from eudcmmmcr to be hushed and
still, they made a loud noise as thm’ came along, with
geveral sorts of instruments.

Charles. But, father, they wounld be found out imme-
diately.

Futher. They did not seem to wish to conceal them-
selves: on the contrary, they gloried in what they were
about. They moved forward, I say, to a large plain,
where stood a neat, pretty village, which they set on fire—

Charles. Set a village on fire? Wicked wretches!

Fuather. And while it was burning, they murdered—
twenty thousand men.

Charles. O fie! father. You don’t intend I should
believe this? I thought all along you were making up
a tale, as you often do; but you shall not citch me tllh
time. What ! they lay still, T suppose, and let these
fellows cut their throats!

! Héath, a place overgrown with shrubs.—2 Skirts (skérts) the edges,
or borders. —*Tow’ er, a high building ; a fortress.—* Bilm'y, soft; mild;
pleasant.

,‘;'-
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Father. No,truly; they resisted as long as they could.

Charles. Hnw G.huu]d these men kill tw enty thousand
people, pray ¢

Father. Why not? the murderers were thirty thou-
sand.

Charles. Oh, now I have found you out! You mean
a Barre!

Futher. Indeed I do. I do not know of any murders
half so bloody.

16. Toe TruaxTs.

OME, boys,” said Mrs. Gray, as her little sons left

the dinner-table, it is school-time. Gét your hats

and go; and mind, you must not play by the way, as
bad il()\a do, but go dnect]v to school.”

2. Dlgar smd Hcm\ put on their hats, as their mother
bide them, and set ‘off. But they had not gone far
when they seemed to forgct their mother’s char ge to go
direct to =c11rml, and bman to loiter by the way, trylng
to find something with which to amuse ﬂtemse[veq.

3. Atlength the two boys came to a céllar over which
a house was going to be placed; but there were no
workmen there ﬂmt day. Edgar and Henry thought
they would just go up to the “collar and see how deep
it was ; and, when they had done that, they began first
to walk and then to run around on the stones that were
set for the underpinning' of the building.

4. One of the stones, not being firmly placed, gave
way while their feet were upon it, and both the boys
were instantly thrown down into the céllar, and so much
”‘l"“ed as to lie helpless and senseless. Their mother,
supposing that her sons had obeyed her and gine to
school, thought nothing about them till tea- hme when,
as t]ne\ did not appear, she grew anxious for their safety,
and, after waiting a litt] c,lunn'or set out in search of them.

* Un der pln’ ning, that which supports a building.
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5. She went first to the school-house, where, as she
expleted, she found the door locked, and 1101:0:1\' was
to be seen about. She next went to the teacher’s hoard-
ing-place, and, on making inqui'ry, was told by her that
Edgar and Henry had not been to school that afternoon.
Then Mrs. Gray went all t hrough the fields and called
her boys by their names ; but they did not answer.

6. “Wlen she had qmlc]md until it began to grow
dark, and had found no trace of them, she left the fields
and hurried toward home, hoping that I]ae had returned
during lrer absence. As she was passing the céllar by
the ]1)&(1*“1(’. she heard a child erying; “and when she
had listened a moment, she knew the voice to be her
little Henry’s.

7. So she ran to the ccllar—for the sound seemed to
ggme from there—and looked down into it. All was so
dusky' that she could see nothing distinet ly ;* but, when
she called Henry, the boy mpl]ul and said he had been
trying to climb out of the ccllar, but could not. His
mother helped him up, and asked him where his hrother
was. Ilenry answered that Edgar had gine to school x
for the poor child could not remember what had hap-
pened.

8. When Ienry had been ecarried home, his head was
discovered'to be dreadt ully bruised, and as quickly as
possible a physician was sent for. Some of the neigh-
bors took lanterns and went to make search for E 1;1‘11
in the place where his brother had been found. There,
in the céllar, he too was found lying wifth one arm and
one leg confined by the stone which hac given way and
.'(,(_21:.1)‘1(’(1 the .Lll of the boys.

At first they thought him dead ; but after a while
he 1'{'\'1'\'(«11."’ though it was several hours before he had
his reason perfectly. Both limbs upon which the stone
had fallen were badly crushed. Ile had to be stretched

! Disk”y, “dark.—2 Dis tinct'ly, clearly ; plainly.— Re vived', came
back to life.
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on a bed and lwpt there for many days, all the time
suffering great pain.

10. ‘zt_mwtnnm.«, when he could not hdl\ groaning, his
mother, with tears in her eyes, would say, “ Poor boy !”
Then Ft]“‘ﬂ]' would answer, ¢ Don’t ]m\' me, dear moth-
er; it’s as good as I denc If 1 had gone stfaight to
school, as you told e to, instead of 1}1 wying truant, I
might lhave been w (‘H now. I am sure I blldu never
disobey you again.’ Mzs. Goopwix.

17. Tre Ber, Crover, Axp THISTLE.

BEE from the hive one morning flew,
I} A tune to the d: wylight humming ;
And away she went o’er tlu, sparkling dew,
Where the grass was green, the violet blue,
And the gold of the sun was coming.

. And what first '(mnpwd the roving Bee,
Was a head of the erimson clover.
“TI've found a tréasure betimes!” said she;
“ And perhaps a greater I might not sce,
If T traveled the field all over.
“My beantiful Clover, so round and red,
There is not a thing in twenty,
That lifts this morning so sweet a head
Above its leaves, and its earthy bed,
With so many horns of plenty I
. The flow’rets were thick which the Clover erowned,
As the plumes? in the helm? of Hector;
And each had a cell that was deep and round,
Yet it would not impart, as the Bee soon found,
One drop of its precious nectar.*

1 A horn of plenty, sometimes called cornucopia, is a horn filled with
good things, and is used as an emblem or sign of prosperi ty.—2 Pliunes,
feathers.——* Hélm, cap or covering for the head.—¢ Néc' tar, honey, or
any sweet drink.
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5. She cast in her eye where the honey lay,
And her pipe she began to mcasure ;
But she saw at once it was clear as day,
That it would not go down one half the way
To the place of the envied tréasure.!

6. Said she, in a pet, “One thing I know,”
As she rose, and in haste departed,
“Tt is not those of the greatest show,
To whom for a favor ’tis best to go,
Or that prove most generous-hearted !”

A fleecy flock came into the field ;
When one of its members followed

The scefit, of the Clover, till between

Iler nibbling teeth its head was seen,
And then in a moment swallowed.

“IIa, ha!” said the Bee, as the Clover died,
«JIer fortune’s smile was fickle !?

And now I can gét my wants supplied

By a homely flower with a rough outside,
And even with scale and prickle !”

Then she flew to one; that, by man and beast,
Was shunned for its stinging bristle ;

But it injured not the Bee in the least;

And she filled her pocket, and had a feast,
From the bloom of the purple Thistle.

. The generous Thistle’s life was spared
In the home where the Bee first found her,
Till she grew so old she was hoary-haired,’
And her snow-white locks with the silk compared,
As they shone where the sun beamed‘ round her.
H. F. Govrp.

! The eld! ver-fld’ ret is so small and deep in its tube, that the bee can
not reach the honey at the bottom.—* Fick' le, changeable ; not: contin-
uing long of the same mind.—* Hoar’ y-hiired, having white or gray
hairs.—¢ Béamed, shone.

THE BEGGAR AND THE GOOD BOY.

18. Tur Brecar Axp tHE Goop Doy.

MONG those who at one time obtained a poor sub-
1Y gistence! by begging from door to door in the streets
of London, was one who went by the name of Barber
Mose. Viry old he seemed; and only aged I*-nl,ig
could remember the period® when he was not a beggar,
rageed and bowed down, almost too lame to crawl his
daily round, and so blind as to be obliged to feel his
way with a staff.

9. These grandfathers and grandmothers used to tell
a story that Barber Mose was born to a fortune, which,
as soon as he possessed, he went abroad and sguandered,?
as was supposed ; for he returned to serve an appren-
ticeship* to a barber and hairdresser, and afterward
opened a shop for himself.

3. Ilere he did a good business, yct always appeared
poor: and when the infirmities® of age came upon him,
so that he could no longer pursue his employment, he
betook himself to an obscure girret, where he had ever
since. lived on what was doled® out to him by the hand
of charity. %

4. One winter’s day, as the old beggar-man was re-
turning to the place he called hiome, as fast as his feeble,
trembling limbs would let him, a number of boys, just
out of school and eager for sport, gathered around lim,
thus preventing him from going on, spoke to him in;
Ell]iin:__‘:‘[‘\' about his rags and poverty, and made believe
they would rob him of the bit of cold meat his blue,
bony fingers were clutching so closely.

5. Then there came up another boy, poorly clad, but
wifh ‘a kinder heart in his bosom, who took the aced
beggar’s part against his abusers, and, in spite of the

1 Sub slst’ ence, means of living.—2 P¥' ri od, time.—3 Squan’ dered,
spent foolishly —* Ap prén’ tice ship, time when a person is learning a
trade.—® In firm’i ties, weaknesses.—* Dbled, given unwillingly in small
quantities. ;

&
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jeers' and launghter of the thoughtless, cruel lads, led
Barber Mose carefully to his garret. The bugg‘u‘ was
very grateful, and lnuluuui what was the name of his
\"HUTHU‘ benefactor, and who was his father.
" 6. The boy answered that his name was John, and
ult fe was the son of Mr. Doane, the locksmith,? whose
sign could be seen just round the corner. 'lheu he left
the beggar and went home.

7. Shortly after this Barber Mose died, when it proved
that he was not poor, but a miser® He left a will,
which, only a few days before his death, he had caused
to be drawn up in due form of law. In that will he be-
queathed! t John Doanesthe boy who had once been
kind to him, a bag of gold, all that he possessed.

From the midst of the heap of straw which had
served him for a bed those many years, the money was
taken; the miser had directed where to look for it; he
could not bear to be without it while he lived. The
bag was found to contain two hundred thousand pounds,
wliich is nearly nine hundred thousand dollars.

9. All this large sum now rightly belonged to the poor
locksmith’s boy. I hope John's father was a wise and
prudent man, who helped Lis son to properly take care

of so much money, and showed him how he might do *

good with it.

10. You ought always to be kind to the aged and
poor, and do all that you can for their comfort. It is
not likely you will ever be paid for doing such a thing
in the way that John Doane was; but the conscience® in
your bosom will tell you that you have acted right, and
you need not wish for any reward besides.

: Mgs. GoonpwiN.

1 Jders, insulting words.—2 Lbck’ smith, one who makes or repairs
locks.—* Mi' ser, one who loves money too well.—4 Be qudathed’, to
give by will.—* Cdn'science, inward knowledge; knowledge that a
person has with regard to good and evil, or right and wrong.

THE TWIN SISTERS.

19. Tae Twix Sistegrs.

PAIR of twin sisters were so much alike, that it

was difficult to distingnish them. Their 111.1 s hearts
were also blended! in the sweetest love. Dressed alwavs
alike, they might usually be seen, hand in hand; and
wherever one was, you might be sure that the other
could not be far away.

2. When old onouwh to attend school, they site side
by side, studied from the same book, wrote the same
COPY, s]mdui with their pencils the same flower, war-
bled® the same song, in the same key. They (*11]11\0(1
the instruetions of a very faithful teach 1er, avho some-
times, to test the ﬂunnu'rh preparation of her pupils,
(,alled them to recite separ ately.

3. On such an occasion, one of the twins having
neglected her lesson, mhtorrI\, and faltered3 Tears
started to her eyes, and the embarrassment* of hetr: aying
ignorance convulsed® her wifh shame. Just at tha.t
crisis® the teacher was called ont.

4. The other sister, seated upon her bench, well pre-
pared with her lesson, sympathized’ in all the suffering
of her second self. Her breast heaved, and her check
was suffused® with erimson. qlmn(rmir o the side of
the tried one, she forced her backward into her seat,
with a Lllildlt} that overcame resistance, and stood up
in her place.

5. The teacher returned, resumed® her examination,
and found ever y question answered promptly, and w 1ﬂ1
perfect correctness. At first she was surprised, yet sup-
posed a little interval® had enabled the pupil, b\ reflec-

! Blénd' ed, joined together ; united.—2 W4r bled, sung.—* F4j’ tuul
hesitated ; was unable to go on.—* Em bir’ rass ment, difficulty ; trou-
bled by many things.—* Con viilsed’, shook ; agitated.—¢ Cri' sis, mo-
ment ; a point of time when something important is expected.— Sym'-
pa thized, had the same feelings.—* Suf flised’, covered : having some-
thing poured over. —¢ Re shimed’, to take up again. 0 In'ter val, a
point of time between two other pomtq
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tion, to collect her thonghts, or possibly to 1_'9\:19.\'..' ﬂ;osc

Joints of the lesson in which she was most dqehmf\m. |
6. But the expression of an aplmﬂ_:at}«nr.\vlm'-h w .?.S

arned, rankled® in the consciences of these

not fairly e : :
) They could not be happy, thus to

puregninded sisters.
deceive their teacher. : ‘
7. Requesting to be permitted to stay after sdulml,
fhey approached her with tears, and confessed what
they had done. A
8 «] could not bear to see my poor sister I sn.dx
2 % o) (1 a o
pain,” said the sweet one who rescued !ltl. : Fcz_; gioe
ws. we are but one,” said thelr little voices In mnison.
g ; : 1 1 - cpag 66 s
« God bless you,” said their kind preceptress,” * may you
be one in Heaven!” Mgs. SIGOURNE

90. Tar Cup’s Wisa 1x JUNE.

1. A\TOTHER, mother, the winds are at play,
}I Prithee,’ let me be idle to-day:
Look, dear mother, the f.’u_)wers all lie
Languidly” under the bright blue sky.

9. See, how slowly the sfreamlet gl'!des :
Look, how the violet roguishly hides;

Even the butterfly rests on the rose,

And scarcely spies® the sweets as he goes.

3. Poor Tray is asleep in the noon-day sun,
And the flies go about him one by one;
And pussy sits near with a sleepy grace,
Without ever thinking of washing her face.

4. There flies a bird to a neighboring tree,
But véry lazily flieth he; =
1 De {1’ cient, wanting ; faulty.—* Ap pro b’ tion, approval.—* Rank-

> - | . ¢ A8
;i i ammation.—* U’ ni son, together; a
1d), caused pain, or inflammation e

led (rink’ — o, IoueH
one. —s Pre cbp’ tress, female teacher.—¢ Prifh’ee, I pray you.
guid 1y, weakly; withont strength.—* Sples, sees.

THE SUMMER-TIME,

And he sits and twitters! a gentle note,
That scarcely ruffles® his little throat.

. You bid me be busy ; but, mother, hear
How the hum-drmin grasshopper soundeth near;
And the soft west wind is so light in its play,
It scarcely moves a leaf on the spray.?

. I wish, oh, I wish I was yonder* cloud,
That sails abont with its misty?® shroud !
Books and work I no more should see,
And I'd come and float, dear mother, o’er thee.
Mgs. GILMAN.

21. Toe Suvsver-Tive,

\ HAT child does not like the spring, the bright young
spring, with its soft air,®its tender grass] its tiny
flowers, and its singing birds? Yet still more may the
child love the pleasant summer-time, when the dark
clouds and the cold rains and winds ar all gone.

2. June comes. What a time it is! The happy chil-
dren dance® and sing for joy, on their way to school.
The insects chirp in the grass. The birds sing. The
trees are heavy with leaves, and the low sound cf the
wind is heard in their branches. White clouds sail
along the sky, and streaks of sunshine break through.

3. The gardens are full of blossoms, red and white,
Yellow butter-cups shine in the green meadow, like
buttons of gold. The sweet clover seems to blush with
its red blossoms. The water in the brook loiters like an
idle boy, just moving as though it were in no haste to
leave the sweet meadow.

4. Soon the days become I6nger, and the sun grows
hot. It shines upon the houses and the paved streets,

1 Twit' ters, sings interruptedly, or without a connected song. —2 RAf'-
fles, disturbs ; causing motion.—2 Spriy, a small I_n-:\nch.—:Yfm'tlcr,
distant. —* Mist' y shroud ; misty, moist ; shroud. covering.—* Air (dr].
—* Gréss. —* Dinca.
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The hard walks burn your feet. The wind does mot
seem to blow. The schools in the city are closed. Peo-
ple drive out from town, with their cliildren, to breathe
the fresh country air, and be happy. e

5. They stop at a farm-house to quench their thirst.
The kind woman brings a pailful of clear, cold water,
and gives them a tin cup to drink from. She géts some
nice sweet milk for the children, and they are so happy
that they forgét to thank her.

& Men are at work in the meadow. Some are cut-
ting down the grass and spren.(‘hn_g it, and othgx@, n
another part of the field where it is dry, are raking it
up into large rows. The gentle \vm?l blows over the
meadow, and brings the sweet odor of new hay.

7. The wheat is not y¢t ripe. Its 1ong béarded heflds
are now nearly white, but they will soon be .‘\'cllo\lv ]Lke
gold. Then the men will cut it down and gither it into
the barn. “

8. The sun has now sét. It is no longer day. i.ou
may sit at the open window. The red moon rises
through the trees, and you can scarcely’ see the stars.
The air is now cool, and the dews are falling. :

9. You can not see the red and blue flowers in the
garden, but you know they are tlujre. All is still blllt
the voice of the summer wind, which yon 111;1‘\_'.119:11' in
the trees and the tall grass. The clock strikes nine, and
your mother calls, ¢ 7o bed, my child.”

99. Tae WueAt-FIerp.

1. TIELD of wheat, so full and fair,
Shining wifh thy sunny hair,
Lightly waving either way,
Graceful as the breezes play—
Looking like a summer sea—

1 Selirce’ 1y.

THE WHEAT-FIELD.

How I love to gaze at thee!
Pleasant art thou to the sight;
And to thought, a rich delight.
Then, thy voice is music sweet,
Softly-sighing Field of Wheat.

2. Pointing to the genial' sky,
Rising straight, and aiming high,
Every stalk is seen to shoot
As an drrow from the root.

Like a well-trained company,
All, in uniform, agree,

From the footing to the ear;
All in order strict appear.

3. Marshaled® by a skillful hand,
All togéther bow, or'stand—
Still, within the proper bound ;
None® o’ersteps the given ground—
With its tribute* held to pay
At His nod whom they obey.
Each the gems that stud its crown
Will ere long for man lay down :
Thoun with promise art replete®
Of the precious sheaves of wheat,

4. How thy strength in weakness lies!
Not a robber-bird that flics
Finds support whereby to put
On a stalk her lawless foot;
Not a predatory® béak
Plunges down, thy stores to seck,
Where the guard of silver spears
Keeps the fruit, and decks the ears.
No vain insect, that could do

! G&'ni al, causing to produce ; making cheerful.—2 MAr’ shaled, ar-
ranged, or put into order.—* None (nfin), not one.—+ Ty’ ute, some-
thing given or paid.—¢ Re pléte’, full ; completely filled.—¢ Préd‘a tory,
given to plunder.
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Harm to thee, dares venture through
Such an armory,' or eat
Off the sheath, to take the wheat.

‘What a study do we find
Opened here for eye and mind!
In it, who can offer less
Than to wonder, and eonfess,
That on this high-favored ground,
Fuith is blest, and Hope is erowned ¢
Charity her arms may spread
Wide from it, with gifts of bread.
Wisdom, Power, and Goodness meet
In the bounteous? Field of Wheat.

H. F. Gouxg,

93. Tue Goobp ARE BEAUTIFUL.

: g )

“« N\TI! what an ugly little ereature,” said a parson,
turning away from a very homely child, with
look of disgust® upon her faee. - R =

9. “She will be beautiful in heaven, ma’am,” replie
a plainly dressed woman, who overheard the remark.

3. «Will she, indeed !” returned the individual who
spoke so lichtly of the homely child. «T ghould like to
know how you can tell that.” 3

4. “TIn the other life,” returmed the woman, *the
200d are all beautiful, and the evil deformed and ugly.
No matter how fair a face a person may have had in
this life. it will, in the next world, be changed into
beauty or ugliness, according as he has been good or
evil.” ‘ :

5. « How do you know this?” inquired the first speak-

E o ia o’ 508 av ap, LI 1 YW
er. “Any one who opens his eyes may see and know
that this will be true,” was replied.

. .8 P | A
1 Arm’ o rv, means of defense; arms; weapons of all kinds.—* Boun
te eus, plentiful ; generous.—? Dis ghst', displeasure.

WHY AN APPLE FALIS. 73

6. “Is not the most beauntiful face rendered disagree-
able when any bad passion is felt and exhibited # And
does not the homeliest? face become pleasant to look
upon when good affections are in the heart ?

7. “In the other life, we shall all appear as we really
are; and, of course, evil passions will deform® the face,
and good affections make it beamtiful. And she will
be beautiful in heaven, for she is a good little girl,
homely as her face now is.” T. 8. ArTHUE.

24, Wuy Ax APPLE FALIs.

ZLuey. Father, I have been reading to-day that Sir
Isaac Newton was led to make some of his great dis-
coveries by seeing an apple fall from a tree. What
was there extraordinary* in that ?

Fathem There was nothing extraordinary; but it hap-
pened to catch his attention and set him a-thinking.

Lucy. And what did he think about ?

Father. He thought by what means the apple was
brought to the ground.

Lucy. Why, I could have told him that: because the
stalk gave way, and there was nothing to support it.

Father. And what then?

Lucy. Why, then, it must fall, you know.

Lather.” But why #ust it fall ¢ that is the point.

Lucy. Because it could not help it.

Father. But why could it not help it ?

Lucy. 1 don’t know; that is an odd question. Be-
caunse there is nothing to keep it up.

Father. Suppose there was not, does it follow that it
must come to the ground ?

Lucy. Yes, surely!

! Ex hibited (egz hib' it ed), shown.—2 Home'1i est, having no beauty.
* Deform’, put out of shape; destroy the beauty.—s Ex traor di na ry
{eks trdr’ de na re), uncommon ; wonderful.
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Futher. Is an apple animate,' or inaniraate #

Luey. Inanimate, to be sure!

Futher. And can inanimate things move of themselves?

Lucy. No, 1 think not; but the apple falls becuuse it
is foreed to fall. :

Futher. Right! Some force out of itself acts upon it,
otherwise it would gemain forever where it was, not-
wifthstanding it were loosened from the tree.

Lucy. W r)uld it 2

Jifier. Undoubtedly, for there are only two ways in
which it could be moved; by its own power of motion,
or the power of something else moving it. Now the
first you acknowledge it has not; the cause of its mo-
tion must, therefore, be the second. And what that is,
was the subject of the philosopher’s® inquiy.

LmJ But every thing falls to the (rmuml as well as
an apple, when there is 1nnlnuf- to Lce]: it up.

Futher. True ; there must, thuuiom be aguniversal
cause of this tendency* to fall.

Lucy. And what is it?

Father. Why, 1f things out of the earth can not-move
themselves to it, there can be no other cause of their
coming together, than that the earth pn Is them.

_EMJ But the earth is no more animate than they

are ; so how can it pull ¢

Taz‘fm' Well objected! This will bring us to the
point. Sir Isaac Newton, after¥deep meditation, dis-
covered that there is a law in nature called attractiony®

by virtue of which every p: wrticle of matter, thatis, every
tlmw of which the world is composed, ¢ draws toward it
every other particle of matter, with a force propc rtioned
to its size and distance. Lay two marbles on the table,
they have a tendency to come together, and if there

1 An'i mate, that which 'Im.uhea —2Tn in' i mate, that which does not
breathe.—3 Phi 183 o pher, a lover of wisdom : one that inquires into
causes and effects.—+Ténd en cy, desire, or inclination. —° At tréc' tion,
drawing to one’s self.

WHY AN APPLE FALLS.

were nothing else in the world they would come to-
rether; but they are also attracted by the table, by the
ground, and by every thing hesides in the r mm:
these different attractions pull against each other,

oy ]
eLliig

Now, the globe, or the (*.11'1]1 is a prodigious' mass

atthr 8 -l

of matter, to which not hmrr near it can bear any com-
parison. IL draws, m“tchﬂ'v wit#pmighty force, every
I-h”'lg within its ch, which is the ecause of their
:11111115;:__ and this is (-::.-.ctl the gravitation of bodies, or
what gives them weight. When I lift up any thilig, I
act contrary to this force, for which reason it seens

itr-fl(?f,'y to me; and the heu\ ier, the more matter it con
.tzuus._ since that increases the attraction of the earth for
it. Do you understand this ?

Luey. 1 Lhmh I do. It is like a loadstone drawine a
needle. %
. Futher. Yes, that is an attraction, but of a particular

; 7
]31 nd, only taking place between 1110 magnet? and iron.

ar:

ut grayitation, or the attraction of the earth, acts upon
cvc:'y thing alike.

m 5

LUeY. n 1t 18 pulli - ¥ : ;

fﬂ.«[_,r Then it is pulling you and me at this moment?

Lather. 1t is.

Lucy. But why do we not stick to the ground then?

}?rw, Because, as we are aliv e, we ]m\ a power
of self-motion, which car sertal
e e nrl.U,I,-‘\\iiLl(.l can, to a certain dr.-u:‘ce,.ox'ei'c.ome

1e attraction of the earth. But the reason you ean ot
Jm;mp a mile high as%well as a foot, is this attraction
TR e = : P
W l.(_,L'bI!.l‘t’\‘a you down again after the force of your
Jump is C})c‘-ﬁ i
; Luey. 1 think then I begin to understand what I have
]e U'Il of p ]‘umu living on the other side of the world.
- believe they are called Aatip'odes? who have their
feet turned toward ours, and their heads in the air.

1P . * P LTT) \ o
Pro dig ious (pro dij’ us), very lar : t, the loadstun
: NLag by one; a
!\I\E‘iltllﬂi'E"l(]li]{x\] : i el.—3 An tip
a 1 (l(l \

HATS 5 whose feet are opjg 081t ving € Olel slue
¢ to each other 1ving on tl T

I ; i Livin 1 tl id

of the ear th.
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I used to wonder how it could be that they did not fall
off'; but I suppose the earth pulls them to it.

Futher. Véry truey and whither should they fall?
What have they over their heads?

Luey. 1 don’t know ; sky, I suppose?

Father. They have; this earth is a vast ball, hung in
the air, and continudily spinning round, and that is tla
cause why the sun and stars seem to rise and set. Ak
noon we have the sun over our heads, when the Antip-
odesMhave the stars over theirs; and at midnight, the
stars are over our heads and the sun over theirs. So
whither ghould they fall to more than we? to the stars
or the sun?

Lucy. But we are up, and they are down.

Futher. What is up, but from the earth and toward
the sky? Their feet touch the earth and their heads
point to the sky as well as ours; and we are under their
feet as much as they are under ours. If a hole were
dug quite through the earth, what would you see
through it ?

Lucy. Sky, with the sun or the stars; and now I see
the whole matter plainly. But pray, what supports the
earth in the air?

Fuather. Why, where should it go to?

Lucy. T-don’t know ; Isuppose where there was most
to draw it. I have heard that the sun is a great many
times bigger than the earth. Wotld itmot go to that?

Father. You have thought very justly on the matter,
I perceive. But I shall take another opportunity® of
showing you how this is, and why the carth does not
fall into the sun, of which, I confess, there seems to be
some danger. Meanwhile, think how far the falling of

an apple has carried us! :

Lucy. To the Antipodes, and I know not where.

Futher. You may see from thence what use may be
made of the commonest fact, by a thinking mind.

1 Op por tit' ni ty, occasion ; fit time,

LOST EDWIN.

25. Losr Epwry.

'DWIN was a dear little boy, seven years old. He

lived with his parents' in a part of New England

where delicious’ sugar is made from the juice or 51
of maple-trees. e

Q raa 1116
e Aleslah L e, o
father, was busil::' working ijnthi‘ 5 f'fl-"kﬁevensj o
a little before Ilf_:t.)ll, the bf:\"a mz)tb]l:cbrdl o a“cc. (')1?‘-‘ ('hl?rl
: y'8 put some foodsinto
a small basket, and told him it was foi his father's din-
ner, and tl_mt he.might earry it to him in the woods.

. 3. I:?d'wm was pleased to go, and, hurrying on his cap
and mittens, caught up the basket® and started, followed
elos_sely by a large black dog he called his own, and
which he loved very dearly. The dég, too loved his
young master* as well as it is possible ?’or an’ auimal to
love a human being; and you know that some dumb
ereatures, especially dogs, are capable of very stron
attachment to those who use them kindly. g :

4 Mr‘?. Stevens called after her son when he had
Bone as far as the door, asking him to wait till she czmld
tie a comforter aronnd his neck, for the south wind was
blowing chilly. Edwin obeyed his mother, as he always
{]{:;1{,?!]‘52:11?:1}, jzns;ltlethgatf}ulxs';flll th.e comforter, he’ said,
MI{;&'”V, : ink 1 shall feel the cold, I’ so

5. “You are sure you know the way?’ said his
mother. “0, yes,” answered the boy. “Why. don’t
you remember I've been there alone ever so many
times this spring ” i

6. “ Yes; but you had only to follow the path in the
800w thén ; now the snow is nearly all gone. R(n\'e]l‘t‘
continued Mrs. Stevens, turning to the dog, ‘r}mt-arnr:(l
just before Edwin, looking back at him, anti by a .‘:h(:l't",

1 Pﬁr’GBtSf—’D‘l. oS DI  B Tl 1 :
g o Ii cious (de lish'us), sweet ; full of delight.— Bisk'-




