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| THE
MAGIC LANTERN.,

— RO

HO\V must we amuse ourselves
this evening. What shall we do,
William, to divert your cousins?
Ah, listen! I hear the Magic Laa-~
thorn.

Pray, mama, let us see it.

So you shall, my dears. Tell
Betty to call the Savoyard, or man
that shows the Magic'Lanthorn.

Here he is: Does not this little
boy who attends the Magic Lan-
thorn play very well on the cym-
bal? and yet he never was taught
to play. He does not know a sin-
gle note of music: all that he knows
be has Izarped himself,
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Attend to what the man is go-
ing to shew you. Sit down, and
observe.

Observe, gentlemen and ladies, for
you are going to see, what you are
going to see.

Now then, first, here is little
Mr. Wise, who is learning his les-
son. See how attentive he is.

O, 1 am very sure that the little
gentleman will be a clever fellow.

Ah, here is another who will ne-
ver be learned. It is Master IDLE.

Look, instead of studying, he is
trying to catch flies, when his go-
verness does not see him. His
governess leaves the room for a
moment, and the lazy boy throws
his book aside, and goes to play.
But he is taken in the fact. His
governess enters when he least ex-
pects it, and now he is ashamed of
himself,
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- Look at the next. It is Miss
Marcarer. See what a black face
she has. This is because she has
tolda falsehood. To punish her, they
have blackened her face, as you see.
Ah! if all the children who utter
falsehoods were punished in this
manner, there are few, I beljeyve

7
who would dare to do so.

Hereis little master Rerractony
of whom you bave hear
He will not eat his dinner;
he cries, he wants to have tome
pye: but Mr, Reform comes; he
~sends him_away from table, and
sentences him to have nothing for
his dinner but a piece of dry bread.
Mr. Reform humours nob.ody. '

Gentlemen and Ladies, if vou
have any naughty children, send
for Mr, Reforny,



Tlave you ever seen Thomas Vio-
Jent ? Ts is a very fine boy (ifit
;v posiible to be a fine boy without
s0d) ; but he is so caprici-
ouz, zud so naughty, that nobody
likes to-see him.

If lie is huhgry, and wishes for

yess, instead of speaking proper-
ly, and saying: pray give me a
piece of bread, he says rudely, and
as if he spoke to a hoise, Give me
some bread—]1 want it: and if it is
not given to him immediately, he
cries, he grunts like a little hog.

But, yesterday, he received a les-
son; which, I believe, be will for a
Jong-time remember. He took it
into his head, not to suffer himself"
to be washed, mnor dressed.-

The poor maid, whose patience
was zt an end, peiceived in the
street Mr. Reform.

Ah, good day, Mr. Reform, cried

she at the window: where have
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you been to-day, sir? . You. seem
much displeased. Isit because you
have heard my little Thomas cry-
ing ¢ He makes a terrible noise.

Yes, Madam, said Mr. Reform,
I came on purpose te ask you what
noise this is¢? I hear that little
master 1s often naughty, and that
he is not quiet when he is washed,
nor when he is dressed. This child
1s, then, very fantastic and unma-
nageable ? Lead me to him, and I
will make him a good boy.

Then he goes himself to where
master Thomas was stillin bed, and
as he hears him crying, while yet
on the staircase, 1 will not be wash-
ed—I will not—1 will remain dirty
—1I will remain naked.—You will,
said Mr. Reform, you will >—Say
you so, master Thomas? You are
then master here. Ah! little boy,
you have your own way; we shall
soon see if' I cannot teach you bet-
ter than this,
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" He takes him in his arms, carrics
bim to the garden, and then he
plunges him into a large tub.

Now, says he to him, what do
you think of the matter, master
Thomas ? Do you still say that you
will not be washed ? 1f ever that
comes into your head again, I will
leave you a long while in this tub;
and if you will not be dressed, in the
morning I will come and whip you
well. Do you hear me? See,  §
have here very good rods, and, I
have always found them hurt little
children much. Take care of your-
self.

Little Thomas then promised
that he would be sure, for the fu-
ture, never to say; ! will not be
washed ;—I will not be dressed ;—
I will remain as I am.

I am sure that he will keep his
word, and that he will always be
very tractable.



10

This Mr. Reform is a very terri-
ble man. O, if you were to see
how stately he walks along! with
what a deliberate pace! and how rea-
dy he alwaysis to do to little naugh-
ty untractable children, just what
he did yesterday to little Thomas.

There was once a very little boy,
(for if he had been bigger, I dare
say that he would have been more
wise ; but he was not much higher
than this table): his name was
Julius.

His mama sent him oue day to
school. The weather was very
fine ; the sun shone, and the sky
was without clouds ; and the birds
sung in the thickets. Little Julius
loved better to run in the fields,
than to go and confine himself with
his books,

He asked a little girl who accom-
panied him, if she would go and
play with him, ‘
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My friend, I have something else
to do, than to play. When I have
led you to school, I must go to the
other end of the village, to-buy
come wool, for my mother to spiu;
otherwise, she will be without
work, and, then, she would get no

«money to buy any bread.

A moment after, he saw a bee
which flew from one flower to anos
ther. Julius said to the little girl:
1 should be very well pleased to go
and play with the bee. .

But the bee has something else
to do than to play, she replied; he
is employed 1n flying from flower
to flower to gather materials to make
honey with in his hive.

Then he happened to pass a dog,
of which the skin was white, and
covered with large liver-coloured
spots.  Little Julius would. have
been - very willing to play with
him.
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But a hunter who was near, sud-
denly whistled. Immediately the
dog ran towards his master, follow-
ed him into the fields, and was not
long before he sprung a partridge
which the sportsman shot for his
dinner.

Little Julius continued his way,
and, presently saw, at the foot of a
hedge, a little bird who flitted gai-
ly. Gh! see here is one at play
all by himself, said he ; he will per-
haps be very glad that I should go
and play with him!

O, no! for that matter, replied
the girl, this little bird has much
else to do than to play with little
boys. He must collect hay and
wool, and moss, to build his nest.

In short, while she was speaking;
the bird flew away, holding in his
bill a large piece of hay, which he
had found, and perched upon a
lofty tree, in the foliage of which
he had begun to build his nest,
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At length, little Julius found a
horse by theside of 2 meadow. He
wished to play with him,

But there came a husbandman
who led away the horse, saying to
Julius: My horse has something
else to do than to play with you, my
boy. He must help me to plough
my fields, otherwise, the corn will
not grow, and we shall not have
any bread.

Then little Julius began to con-
sider, and he soon said to himself:
since every thing that I see is em-
ployed, and has no time for play,
1 must needs employ myself like-
wise, and fin | comething better to
do than play. 1 will go strait to
school, aud learn my lessons.

He went strait to school, learned
his lessons to admiratien, and re-
ceived the praises of his master.
This was not all, his mama being
informed of his good behaviour,
said : Julius, you love to play; why
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have you not asked me to play with
you? I know a very pretty game :
I will teach it to you, with VOuF

sisters, and we may amuse ourselves
with it to-morrow.

Ah, look at the two masters
Foolish-head, and the two misses
Bird! How disdainful they are!
how stiff-necked they are! They
do not look at those who salute
them. Do you know the reason? °
It is because they have fine clothes.
But observe how they are laughed
at; and how every one sneexs who
passes them.

Ah, ha! hereis Miss Henrietta,
who, while her governess is gone
out of the room, mounts a chair to
look out at the window. She has a
fork in her hand, for she has not
yet finished her dinner, and she
dances upon the chair. But alas!
her chair is overturned. Miss Hen-



15

rietta fails. She has wounded her-
self in her left erm. :

‘Happily her eye has escaped, for
she might have pierced the pupil.
How the poor thing cries. It is
because she is in" great pain. But
this is not all: the disaster will
cause her, perhaps, to continue
maimed all her life.

Here is the little Francis, who is
scarcely more wise than Henrietta,
¥le has climbed a tree to look for
birdnests. <A branch breaks, and
little Francis tumbles. He is not
killed on the spot; but surely he
will never recover. See where he
is carried to his parents. How af-
flicted his mother is! How she re-
proaches herself for having suffered
him to go out alone.

“Little boys, dg not climb trees,
if you would avoid breaking your
necks, like little Francis!
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Ah: look at Miss Jane, who 18 .
in the corner with her finger in her
mouth, and who pouts because her
mama will not give her a new doll:
and yet she does not deserve it: for
she has not finished her task.

Look again! here areall the mas-~
ters Frolic. Fow mischievous they
are! See, one, who overturns the.
candles. Another, sprinkles water
on the passengers with a syringe.
There is a third wwho goes to iisten
at doors. But he is well punished,
and I do not believe that he wili do
so again. He 1s smprlced while
listening at a door ; he is corrected
in the manner that he deserves. O,
how he cries! but so much the
worse for him: What could he be®
going to do at the door?

But admire Miss Adelaide. See
how modest she is, how serious,
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how gentle ! Observing how sensi-
ble she is, people imagine her old ;
but she is only six years. Look, as
she is going to school. she meets a
poor little girl, who seems to be
very hungry. Miss Adelaide can-
not give her money because she
has none; but she gives her her
own breakfast. O, how good Miss
Adelaide is! 'God will certainly
bless her, for God blesses children
who have good hearts.

Little Maria is a charming child,
and above all, she is very polite.

She never forgets to say, Madam,
if it is a lady who speaks to her;
or Sir, if it is a gentleman : so that
she is comnmonly called, the amiable
Maria.

The other day, a lady who came
to see her mama called to her:
Come, my little dear, that I may
kiss you, because you are very
good. Here, also, is a new doll,
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and a little tea-table, which I have
brought you.

Little Maria made a fine curtesy,
and said : I am very much obliged
to you, Madam: afterward, she
run to shew these play-things to her
sister; for she shared with her all
her amusements. She lets her play
with her baby-house, and all her
little toys; and when she has ap-
ples, gooseberries, or cakes, she
shares them also. She always gives
half to her sister.

She is also very fond of work. It
is for this reason that her mama has
taught her to hem and to stitch. I
have seen a gown which she made
for her doll herself. Her mama, to
reward her, gave her a pair of little
scissars, and a pretty embroidered
work-bag. I am sure that Marig
will take great care of them.

Eugenia is not a gluttop, that is
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18 certain. Here is a little circume
stance that proves what I say.

A few days ago, she paid a visit
to master Young, and found him
cating little cakes and bread-and-
butter.

Master Young very obligingly
invited her to eat. But Eugenia
said to him: I thank you, I never
€at cakes or bread-and-butter, [
shall be obliged to you to give me
only a little piece of bread.

Mrs. Young intreated he in the
most pressing manner not to refuse
the cakes. Eat, then, these little
cakes, my pretty dear, said she ; T
have bought them expressly for
you, because we expected you. I
am sure that a little piece would
not do you any harm, They are
very good.—Come, do me the plea-
sure of eating some. '
Eugenia was too wise to do as
1¢ was invited. She, therefore,
sanked Mre. Young very sincere-

st
tl
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ly, saying: I must not eat them
because papa and mama have ex-
pressly desired me never to eat but-
ter, or pastry. Iam sure that pa-
pa and mama know better than I
what is good for me,

Truly, replied Mrs. Young, you
are an amiable child. Here, my
dear Eugenia, here is an apple and
an orange. - Eat these, I beg, for
I do not think that they are forbid-
den you.

- Eugenia received them with gra-
{itude, and offered a part of each to
er little friend.

When Eugenia returned home,
this lady sent with hera little letter
for her mama, in which she sai:

« How happy you are, mudzm,
¢ in having so docile a child ! Fu-
¢« genia has behaved with us, s if
¢« you had been there. We have
« not been able to persuade her to
¢ accept tarts, nor little cakes, be-
¢ caase you have forbidden {her to
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“ eat such things.”” Eugenia’s mo-
ther kissed her affectionately, Her
papa, equally pleased with her obe-
dience, bestowed on her also many
caresses, and the next morning, he
gave her a pretty watch,

Eugenia was much better pleased
with her watch than with cakes,
which would be eat in a moment.
She will play, on the other hand, 2
very long while with this pretty
toy.

But that which will make Euge-
nia still happier, is the affection of
her papa, and of her mama.

Julia was a very heedless little
gitl. Not a single day passed in
which she did not do some harm to
herself, or to other persons.

Her mama had expressly forbid-
den her to handle knives, or to
touch the fire, or lighted candles.
But when she was out of the pre-
gence of her mama, she thougth no
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more of her advice, nor of her coma
mands.

She had been one day left alone
with her little sister, Sophy, only
for a few minutes. lnstead of tak-
ing care of her sister, who was some
years younger than herself, Julia
jet her take a knife which had been
Jeft by accident on the table. '

Poor little Sophia, not knowing
yet, that knives could do hera
great deal of harm, took one in her
little hands, and cut four fingers to
the bone : so that she suffered the
most dreadful pain, and remained
lime of one hand for the rest of her
lite. :

The next day, Julia wanting to
pick up a needle which she had
dropped, took from the table a
lighted candle, and put it on the
ground. In stooping heedlessly,
shre advanced her head so near to
the candle, that the flame suddenly
took her hair, without any one be-~
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dngable to stop it.. The fire soon
burnt her cap, and all her hair.
Her head was covered with' great
blisters, and her checks, even, did
not escape.

A long time passed away before
she was cured ; and as long as she
lives, there will remain upon her
face two deep wounds, to teach to
all the children who sece her, how
mnch injury they may do them-
selves by the heedlessness of a sin-
gle moment, '

I will tell you about little Mary
Ward. Good child! 1 know her
well,

When her governess tells her,
Miss, hold up your head, she sets
herself right, wonderfully well,
Miss, walk as you ought; immedi-
ately, she turns out her toes

In a word, little Mary always
does as she is desired, and there is
no need to speak to her twice,
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Her parents have much pleasure
in seeing her obey so cheerfully.

All the ladies of the neighbour-
hood love her exceedingly, and are
delighted to Iave her at their hou-
ses, to play with their children.

Never did a naughty word escape
her; and who. can say that he ever
saw her do a naughty action !

If any one speaks to her, she re-
plies i a very polite manner, and
speaks very distinctly, becaunse she
kuows that it is not pretty to mut-
ter, like little illbred girls, and to
speak between her teeth.

I believe that there are few chil-
dren like little Mary Ward !

Adriana had the fault of always
putting out her tongue upon her
under lip. Her papa had often told
her that this was very paughty.
Her mama had frequently told her
the same thing; and her governess

repeated it, alsc, every day. But
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Adriana would not correct herself,
All that she would do when she was
reprimanded, was, only to shut her
mouth a little, and to hang her
‘head. Thijs lolling of her tongue
gave her the look of a little duiice.

Little Henry, her brother, had,
likewise, a very sad fault, of which
he would not “correct himself any
more than his sister, though he
had been often told; this was, of
never speaking to any one without
elbowing the person to whom he
spoke.

These two disobedient children
were one day at breakfast together
in the presence of their Pzpa and
“mama,

Adriana, who was reprimanded,
was in her usual attitude on this
occasion, her tongue between hey
teeth, and hanging her head.

Henry  said, eat, then, sister;
and, at the same time, gave her a
knock with his elbow, which struck
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her under the chin. O, dear! O,
dear! poor Adriana has bit her
tongue, and she begins to cry !

Henry, who had not done this
on purpose, sorry to see his sister
cry, began to cry himself also.

Then their parents, to punish
these two obstinate children, sent
them away from their breakfast, to
the apartment of their governess,
They deserved this for their diso-
bedience.

See, poor little Colin falling
into the ditch. Let us run te help
him.

O, how he bleeds! He must be
very much hurt!

Who made you tumble inte the
ditch, my poor Colin ?

Nobody, sir: I fell into it be-
cause I wasrunning.

. How ! running ¢ did you not see
the ditchr

No, sir; I was amusing myself



27

by looking in the air, so I did not
see the ditch.

You are heedless, Colin : and
you, my dear Ilenry, remember
that you must always look at that
which you are about.

Jane always pays the greatest
attention to her clothes,

Every evening, when going to
bed, she puts her stockings, her
petticoat, and frock, in the same
place.

At dinner, she took only small
mouthsful, in order that her clothes
might not be spoiled by spots.

When walking in the street, she
carefully avoided the mud and dirt,
and looked for the clean-:t ways.

Not a single spot could be found

upon her books; and sha always
washed her hands and face tho-
roughly.

For these reasons, all the other
children admired Jane, and loved
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to have her among their party, at
play, and every where.

The next is Mary, who is come to
scour an apartment: in truth, this
is very necessary.

She will shake the carpets, she
will brush our chairs aud our stools ;
she will rub our tables and our
drawers ; she will not leave a grain
of dust upon our furniture. We
must not soil the carpet after she
has cleaned it.

Mary will be angry; she will
scold us exceedingly, if she sees us
come into our chamber without
having first well rubbed our shoes
on the mat which is at the door.

There are little boys who spit
upon the carpets and upon the
four.

Do you not think that these lit-
tle boys are very naughty ?

; T‘xcy would do well to spit in
their handkerchiefs; and they
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would do still better not to spit or
- blow their noses oftener than they
can possibly help.

Behcld in the next view a land-
scape with a sheep walk.

They are going out of the fold.

See where they are grazing on
theplain.

The shepherd is with them : his
crook is in his hand.

A faithful dog accompanies them,
and always walks by their side.

Look, there isa sheep that wish-
es to go into the adjoining field.
The dog runs after him. and drives
him back to’the flock.

See what a gentle air these poor
sheep have. They look at you,
The little lambs follow you bleat-
ing. :

Sheep are very useful to us.

Their flesh feeds us, and their
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wool preserves us from the cold of
winter.

With their wool is made good

lankets, on which we sleep com-
fortably ; or, when industrious wo-
men have spun it into threads, this
wool 'is made into stockings or caps.

If the wool is very fine, it is
made into excellent cloaths for pa-
pa and for his little boy, '

When the husbandinan wishes
to shear his sheep, he assembles
his relations and his friends. The
day of sheep-shearing is a day of
mirth. All the family are meny.

The 'sheep appear pleased that
their master unloads them of their
fleece.

Before they shear the sheep, they
wash them In the river.

There are many little children
that are not so mild r:or so docile as
sheep. They ery and make a noise
when any one washes or combs, or
dresses and undresses them,
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And here you see Miss Sweer-
TooTH, who takes a piece of sugar
from the sugar-dish. She puts it
into her mouth, and believes that
nobody sees her. Nobody at all.
Her mama sees her through the
window ; and now she enters the
room, and scolds Miss Sweet-tooth,
for liquorishress.

Here is a queer little fellow,
with very sprightly eyes, and a
frolicksome air. Tle amused him-
self by picking the feathers of a
poor fowl, which strove to get
away, and with all its strength. He
would not have left it, I belicve, a
single feather, but 'suddenly the
papa of the little man appeared.
He delivered a fine remonstrance
to his, son, from whose head he
pulled a few hairs in the way of
reprisal, and he councluded by tying
his hands behind his back.
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~ One day, alittle boy went into
the fields to play, without the per- -
mission of his papa or of his mama,
and without any person to take care
of him. :

In short, he did not know what
to be about for he had no eniploy-
ment.

Thus it happened that he went
to a very deep well, and amused
himself by throwing stones, to
make circles in the water, and to
kill the poor frogs, who lived, as
he supposed, at the bottom of this
well.

Was not this very cruel? for they
could not have done him any
harm. '

Having amused himself thus for
-seme time, he wished to peep at
the bottom of the well, to sec if he
could discover the frogs; but he
advanced too far, and fell into the
well.

B
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Immediately he began to weep,
and to cry for help with all his
might; but no person heard him,
unless some little boys who were
too far off to hear what he said, or
to come to his assistance: so that
he was soon drowned.

His poor papa, and his poor ina-
ma, could not tell where he was.
They searched, but in vain.

At length, a man went to draw
water from the well, and found the
little boy dead.

This news was soon carried to
his parents, who were ready to die
with grief for the loss of their son,
who had died through his own fol-
ly; but for which, he might have
lived many years to make his pa-
rents happy, and to do good to
others, ‘

Charles is a little boy of a good
disposition, and always cheerful;
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he never did any thing that was
rude.

He is never out of humour when
played with. One may jump him
as much as one will.

When, however, one goes too
far, and tl the play begins to displease
hlm he says, very sincerely : pray
do not do so, sir: I shall be very
much obliged to you to put me on
the ground : and, immediately, one
puts him on the ground, because
he is always sincere.

He has a little cousin whe lives
in his father's house,

This little cousin is not half so
good as Charles. Therefore no
person leves him so well,

Charles is so gentle that all the
world is desirous to please him.

His uncle has given him a cane,
and his god-mother a fine plough.

I have also seen a pretty wind-
mill, which was given because he
applied diligently to his lesson, -
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which he spelt well; and’ because
he begins to read like a scholar.

Charles never cries when he is
in want of something which he can-
not have’; nor wants that which he
sees in the hands of others.

When you are as sensible as
Charles, all the world will love you,
and you will be as happy as he.

Little Sarah minds the instant
that she is spoken to.

When her parents eall her, she
goes straight to them, without
giving them the trouble to call her
twice.

If any one says to her: How do
you do, my dear? How does your
mamma do ?

She replies immediately, like a
great. girl: Very well, sir, very
well, madam, I thank you.

She says this so distinctly that
every one can hear her..

There are little girls who reply
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in so low a voice that they cannot
be heard.

If you ask them to sing, they on-
ly lift their shoulders, hang their
heads, and look like simpletons.

Sarah is much more amiable.

When she is asked for a little
song,shebegins immediately tosing.

We are particularly char med with
the care that she shows in cleaning
her shoes before she enters the
house.

She takes care to pull off her
cloak and her gloves, and to put
them in their place, without being.
told ; for she loves regularity.

When she has done play, she col-
lects her dolls and all her play things,
and puts themin a box, so that no-
thing which is given her is mis-
laid.

She amuses herself by making
clothes for the dolls of her sisters,
who are too little to make them
themselves,
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She has a little dog which she
‘loves very much : she calls him Ca-
to: he is very droll.

His nose and feet are black, and
his back is entirely white.

She gives him food every day
with great care; she never does
him any harm; but caresses him,
and plays gently with him.

On this account, little Cato, wags
his tail, and leaps with joy when he
sees her.

Little Sarah is never in bad hu-
mour.

When she is at table, she asks
for nothing, and eats what is given
her, without desiring more.

She takes great care not to let
any thing fall upon her clothes, and
not to soil her fingers; and, like a
well bred young lady, she always
helps herself with her fork.

This great quality occasions her
papa and her mama to let her sit at
table with them very frequently.
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A little ill-behaved, disgusting
girl, never has the advantage of be-
1ng thus treated,

She is made to eat alone, in a
little corner, or is sent into her own
room,

I found the little Theresa much
afflicted ; she was become so ugly,
so ugly that nobody liked to look at
her! :

How came Theresa to be, all at :
once, so ugly ?

Because she told a falsehood to
her mama.

She had taken the sugar that was -
on the table, and eaten it.

When her mama asked her where
she found the sugar, she said: Ma-
ma, | did not find it, my aunt gave
it to me. '

Theresa felt that it was a very
wrong thing to make such a reply,
because she well knew that her aunt
had not given her the sugar,
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-Her mama discovered 'the false-
hood in her eyes, on her lips, and
on all her countenance ; for the lit-
tle girls who tell falsehoods, appear
to the eyes of their mama’s all red
and confused.

Her mama said to her: Come
near me, Theresa.

Theresa went to her mama bold-
ly, without fearing any thing,

Her mama tied a bandage over
her mouth, with so much skill, that
Theresa was as unable to speak a
word, asif she had no tongue.

T'he mother of Theresa took the
right way to punish this offence.

For she made it appear, that it is
better for a little girl to have no
tongue, than to use onein telling a
falsehood. ,

Little Philip was not a story-tel-
ler, but the examples of his sister
used him to falsehoods.
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One day, his papa gave him a
little cake. His mama asked him
from whom he had it ? Instead of
saying the simple truth, Philip re-
plied that he had found the little
cake in the garden. Certainly he
would not have been scolded, if he
had replied as he naturally should =
it was papa who gave it to me.

His mama was not long discover-
ing the falsehood ; and disliking to
have children that were story-tel-
lers near her, she sent Philip and
his sister into the yard. They re-
mained there in the cold all the
day.

There was a little boy, who, in
walking backward along a gallery
for his diversion, comes to a stair-
case of which he has no thought;
he rolls down the steps to the bot-
tom, without being able to stop
himself, and received twenty brui~
ses on nis forehead,
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There was also another who would
hang upon the back of 2 chair upon
which his mama was seated, His
mama rose suddenly, The weig't
of George’s body pulled down the
chair, which fell violently upon
him. He fell upon his back, and
received a great wound on his head.
They carried him to bed, and went
to find a surgeon to bleed him,

—— .

Now, ladies and gentlemen, you
have seen all that you have seen
and if we begin again you will see
as much again; but if you are not
satisfied I am going to give you
back your money.

Sir, we are very well satisfied.

This little show is very amusing,
and at the same time very useful ;
for in beholding certain faults, cer-
tain follies that are ridiculous in the
children of fancy, real children
learn to correct their ovn,
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Mama, what does this little boy
carry in the box at his back.

My dear, it is a Marmot, which
is a sort of large mountain rat. He
sleeps six months of the year; that
is, all the time that it is cold: it is
not tlil the warm weather comes
that he awakes. See how profound=
ly he sleeps. - He does not move,
He is afraid of the cold.

He is like certain lazy children,
who do not like to rise in the morn-
ing.
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The Sugar Plumb or golden
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