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pe D %o stands a good way out of the road, with a
2 5o lawn in front of it, and a high wall that

PATTORR runs a long way down the lane on one side.
That is Squire Gray’s House, and that is the wall of his
orchard, which is full of fine fruit trees of all kinds,
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apples, pears, plums, cherries, grapes, figs, peaches,
and many others, that I cannot think of just now.

The squire is a kind old gentleman, and takes great
notice of all the good boys and girls who live near
him, and often lets them walk in his garden, and
gives them nosegays, and little baskets of fruit, to
take home with them. Then, once a year, at the
time the fruit is ripe, he gives a great treat to all
the young folks he knows. They call it Tur Fruir
Feasr, and a very merry day it is, I can tell you. O,
what happy faces are seen on that day! what bright
eyes open with the first peep of day light! and how
many glad voices are heard round the breakfast table,
where each is busy in guessing what games they shall
play at, and what presents Squire Gray will make
them; for they well know he will provide gifts for all,
as he never fails to do so.

Two o’clock is the time for the children to go; so
as soon as the clock strikes two, there are seen com-
ing down the road, and through the fields, such gay
groups of boys and girls; and there stands the good
Squire at the gate, ready to bid them welcome.

“Well, my little friends,” he says, “T hope you
all have been good girls and boys since 1 saw you last;
but I think I need mnot ask, for you all look happy,
and no one can look happy who is not good.”



Then he leads the way into a room where a long
table is set out with many plates of fruit and cakes;
and they all sit down round the table, and the squire
sits at the top and lets them take what they like best;
but he kindly takes care that the little ones of the
party do not eat more than is good for them. The
older ones, of course, know better.

As soon as the feast is done and the table cleared,
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Squire Gray brings out a store of new books and toys,
each of which has a little ticket tied to it, and on the
ticket there is a number. Then the fun begins, for
the young folks have to draw lots for all these pretty
things; and there is such a noise, and such laughing
and clapping of hands, as each takes a slip of paper
from a box, and calls out the number upon it; and the
squire, who likes fun as well as any of them, gives
the lots as they are drawn. ‘

After this, they play at all kinds of merry games
till tea time, when it is quite a sight to see the heaps
of toast, and muflins, and tea-cakes, besides bread and
butter, that are set upon the table. In fact,the tea is
quite a feast, and a good feast too, as well as a merry
one.

The tea is done, but the pleasures of the day are
not yet over; for, now Squire Gray brings in the old
blind fiddler that lives in the village ; the table is put
up to one side of the room, and the young folks dance
till it is time to go home.
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o LAST YEAR, on the day of the Fruit
Feast, there was one face that had
“C 1o smile upon it, one tongue that
was still, one heart that was sad. How
&~ Was 1t that Jane could not laugh and
=% talk that morning? Why did her eyes
look so red, and her cheeks so pale ?
while her loud sobs were heard in the next
room, where her papa and mamma and her
brother Tom were at breakfast. I will tell
you how it was: Tom was going to the
,. feast, and she was not, so it is no wonder
she was in grief.

Now I dare say you would like to know why Jane
was kept at home that day? well, I do not mind
telling you, because I am sure it will not happen
again. The truth is, Jane was apt to be greedy,
which was a great fault, and gave much pain to her
mamma, as well it might, for no one likes to have
a greedy child. One day, she was at play with Tom
in the parlour, when their mamma came in with two
nice pears in her hand and gave one to each. As soon
as she had left the room, Jane said “ Your pear is
larger than mine; you ought to give me a piece of it.”
“For shame, Jane!” said Tom; «if yours had been
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the largest, T should not have asked you for a piece;
but you are always so greedy.” <I am not greedy,
sir; but it is not fair that you should have all that
great pear, when mine is so small. ‘Look here, 1t is
not more than half as big.” |

“ Very well,” said Tom; “take the large one, then,
if you like, and give me the little one; I do not care
which Thave.” Jane did take it, and ate it all herself.

Just after this their mamma came in‘again with two
plums, one much larger than the other; and she held
out her hand with both plums in it to Jane, and
told her to take one. Now you will, of course, think
that as she had the largest pear, she would have
taken the smallest plum; but no such thing, she took
the large one, I am sorry to say, although she must
have felt some shame as she did so; for there was a
blush on her cheek, and she turned away her head as
if she did not like to look her brother in the face.

When any one feels shame at what they have done,
it is a plain proof that it is wrong, and-they ought to
take care not to do the same thing again; yet, I fear
Jane would not have tried to mend, if it had not been
for what I am going to tell. Her mamma had heard
what she said to Tom about the pears, for she was in
a store-room, close to the parlour, at the time; so QhC
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took the two plums, a small one and a large one, from
a basket, and went in with them, just to see what Jane
would do if she had her choice. Jane, as I have told
you, chose the best, and then her mamma said: “Jane,
I am truly sorry ’
to find you are
such a very self-
ish little girl, as
you have shown
yourself to-day.
Twice you have
had fruit to di-
vide. with your | A A
brother, and hoth tlmes you have taken the 1aroe~t
share, which was unjust as well as greedy; and if Tom
had done so, you would ha,ve seud it was not fair.
Should you not ? 04 B

Jane was silent. “ Answer me, Jane; if Tom had
eaten the best pear, and the best plum too, should you
not have said it was.unfair?” = «Yes, mamma.” “Then
was 1t fair for you to do s0?’ Jane hung down her
head, but said not a word.

“I wish you to answer me, my dear.” ¢ No, mam-
ma; it was not fair.” - “ Well: then, I hope you see
your fault, and will try to mend; but as I cannot be
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sure of this till you have given some proofs of it, I
shall not let you go to the Fruit Feast next week, for I
should be sorry indeed for your young friends to see
how greedy you are; and I am quite sure Squire Gray
would not ask you to his house if he knew it.

Jane felt that her mamma was right, yet she could
not help having some hope that when the time came
she would let her go; but her mamma was too wise
and good to do so; for she knew that would not be
the way to cure her little girl of her fault; so she kept
her word, and that was the reason why Jane was in
tears on the day of the Fruit Feast. But you will be
glad to hear there was no need to keep her at home
this year; and that when the dish of peaches was
handed to her, she did not look for the largest, but
took that which was next to her.

I will now relate to you some of the tales which
were in the books Squire Gray gave to the little folks;
and I am sure you will agree with me that they were
very pretty tales, and just suited to such good little
readers.

Q .- m; u\ww‘?zfuﬁ
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THE WAY TO DO GOOD.
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“Mamma, there is a
poor boy in the lane,
who has no"shoes on his feet; may
I give him an old pair of mine %’
«T do not know, Charles; we must
first learn how it is that he has no
shoes. What did he say to you?”
“(Q, he said he had no shoes; and
if T had an old pair that I did not want,
o he should be glad of them.”

¢ Well, my dear, I do not
think you shall give him your
shoes, for T am not sure that
it would be a good thing for
him; it might make him idle, and like to
beg rather than to work, which would
be a bad thing, you know; so you see, by
giving him shoes, you would perhaps be
doing him harm, instead of good; but I

will tell you what you shall do; our
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man, John, wants a boy to help him in the garden, so
if this boy likes to work, John may enquire in the vil-
lage if he is an honest hoy; and if he is; then, John
may try him, and he can soon earn enough to buy a
pair of shoes.” »

“But how. cam he work in the garden without .
shoes?” said, Charles, “he will hurt his feet.” I do
not think it will hurt his feet more to work in the
garden than to walk in the road, Charles; and if we
can teach this. boy to work for what he wants, in-
stead of begging for it, we shall do him much more
good than if we : :
were to give him
ten pairsofshoes,
and' a. coat, and.
hat-into the bar-
gain,”

“Then may
I go and speak
to John .about
1t?” said Charles.
““ Yol ane, ~naf
sure that the
boy will work,
Charles.” “0O,he
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will be sure to like it, mamma, when I fell him that
he will gete money to buy shoes and all he wants
besides.” ~

So away ran Charles and spoke to the boy, who
said he was quite willing to work in the garden; and
then Charles went to John and told him all about it.
John was a kind man, and was very fond of Charles,
and was glad to do any thing to please him; so after
‘he had enquired -about him, and why he was so poor,
he set the boy to work, and told him that, if he
was a good lad, he might come there to work for two
or three months, and that he would: be paid half-a-
crown a week, and have his dinner besides.

Dan, that was the name of the boy, had no father nor
mother, for they were both dead; and he lived with
an old man ¥Who Wwas his father’s unele. But this old
man did not take much eare of him, or try to teach
‘him what was right, or how .to earn his bread; but
let him run about with bare feet and ragged clothes,
so that, although he was not a bad boy, he got into
‘idle habits, and would beg for bread and meat, or
for old clothes and money, and now and then he
would get a penny for holding a horse, or running
‘on ‘some errand, but that was not often. He had
heen so used to this idle way of life, that he soon
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got tired of work, and thought it was more pleasant
to swing on a gate, or lie down under a hedge and
go to sleep; but he did not think, foolish boy, of
how he was to live when he grew up to be a man.

The first day and the next he did very well; but the
third day he began to get careless, and told John he
thought it very hard to have to come at six o’clock
in the morning and work till six at night; and he was
sure, he said, that no boy in the world would like
it; and he did not think'he should come there many
more days.

Now it was a happy thing for Dan that John was
such a good man as he was, for some men would have
sent him away, and have had no more to do with him;
but John said to himself, ¢ This boy has been badly
brought up, he has had no one to put him in the right
way; and if he goes back to his old mode of life, he
will never do any good. I will save him, if I can; for
it would be a pity that he should go to ruin for want
of a little good advice. Then he talked a great deal
to him, and told him what a sad thing it would be if
he grew up to be a beggar all his life, which would
surely be the case if he did not learn to like work.
“You do not know the comfort,” said he, “of being
able to get an honest living; but when you do, I am
sure you will not wish to live an idle life. If you do
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not learn to work now, while you are young, what is
to become of you by and by, do you think? How do
you expect to get food to eat, clothes to wear, or a

bed to lie upon? Come, my lad, take heart, and work
with a good will; and who knows but, in time, you
will become a rich man.”

John spoke so kindly, that the boy thought he
would try a little longer; so he went on to the end of
that week, and was paid half-a-crown. He had never
had so much money in his life, nor had he ever felt so
proud and happy as when he went into a shop with
the half-crown he had earned with his own hands, to
buy a pair of shoes, “I see it is a good thing to
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work,” said he; “if T go on, I shall soon get enough
to buy a coat and hat to go to church in.”

And so he did, and he waited at the church door till
Charles and his mamma came out, that he might bow
to them; and Charles was so glad to see him look so
nice, that he asked his mamma to let him stop and
tell him so.

Well, when the winter came, and there was no more
work to do in the garden, John spoke to a friend
of his, a blacksmith in the village, about Dan; and the
blacksmith said he might come to his shop, and he
would sée what he could do with him. So he went
there and made himself so useful, that the blacksmith
was glad to keep him in his employ, and he was there
a great many years, and learned the trade, and was
one of the best workmen for miles round.

At last, his master died, and then he took the shop
and set up for himself, and got on so well, that he
was able to take a good house to live in; and then he
married the daughter of his old friend John, who was
a little girl when he first went to work in the garden.
‘Charles-also was grown up and married too, -and often
uséd to go and have a chat with the blacksmith, and
send his horses there to be shod; and he would some-
times say to himself, “It was much better to find him
work than give him my old shoes.”
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TueErE was once a rich ”/ 732

man, who had an only i
son, and he loved that son with all his
heart, but he did not show his love by
- letting him do any thing he chose, but
he taught him to do what was right,
2 @,« - so that he grew up to be a wise and good
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//  young man. He was not proud, nor did

./
/,I" /r P
aw;%;f f’ff’c\;_@ he lived in a finer house, and had more
Se it (g
ok 57} servants to wait upon him; he was not idle,

2 for his father had taught him not to be so;

ik and he did not spend his money in waste,
for he had also been taught that they who waste, are
almost sure to come to want.

At last there came a time when the rich man lost all
his wealth, and he had to give up his fine house, to
send away his servants, and to live in a very poor and
humble way. I need not tell you how this came to
pass, but such things often happen, so no one thought
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it strange; and though the people were sorry, at first,
when the father and son went away from the place
where they had lived so long, yet they soon forgot
them.

But what did the good son do when this trouble
came upon them ? Did he sit down and grieve at his
hard fate! or did he leave his father in his trouble,
and go to seek his own fortune in the world 2 No,—
he said “My dear father, do not let us be cast down,
for there are many in the world who are worse off
than we are. Iam young and strong, and will try to
get some employ, and have no doubt I can earn
enough for us both. You shall no want while I have
health.” ¢ But my son,” said the father, « you, who
have not been used to work, and know no trade, what
can you do ?”

“Those who have the will are sure to find out the
way,” sald the young man. “We had many friends
when we were rich, and it will be hard if some of
them will not let me work for them now we are poor;
so make yourself quite easy, for we shall still do well.”

You may think how happy that father must have
been to hear his son speak thus; aud how he would
pray to God to bless and to reward him; nor did he
pray in vain, as we shall find in the end.
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Not far from the place where they had come to live,
there was a paper mill, which was always at work, for
a great deal of paper was made there, and a great
number of men and women and children worked in
that mill.

Now the young man’s father had once been very
kind to the master of the mill, and had lent him
money to go on with his trade, at a time when he had
none, and he must have given up his mill if he had not
met with some kind friend to help him; but after that

he had done well, and now he lived in plenty. So the
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young man went to him and said, My father has lost
all that he had, and we are now poor ;—can you
employ me in your mill?2?”

Then the master of the mill said to himself, “ This
1s the son of the rich man who was once so kind to
me ; so I ought to help him, if I can, and I dare say he
can be of use to me, for I am old now and want some
one that I can trust to look after my people, and keep
account of what is done in the mill.” So when this
thought had come into his head, he told the young
man he would give him plenty to do, and would pay
him well; and after he had become acquainted with
the business he had to manage, he made him the chief
person, next to himself, in the mill, and he soon grew
very fond of him, and treated him like 2 son, and at
last took him for a partner.

The good son thus, in a few years, became rich once
more; and he shared all with his father, for he said,—
“ While you had wealth, my father, you gave me all
that I had need of; so now it is hut just and right that
T should do the same for you.”
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«] smarL have -a nice ride on my new
pony, to-day,” said Harry. “Do you
know, Sam, my aunt has sent me a pony;
is it not kind of her?”

“ Yes, sir, it is very kind,” said Sam;
“but I do not think you will have a ride
to-day, for it looks as if there would be a
storm.”’
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“0, no, there will be no storm to day,—it does not
look a bit like it; see there—the sun shines,—I’m
sure there will be no storm.” Sam shook his head,
and pointed to the black clouds that were coming
thick and fast; but Harry still thought it would be
fine, so he had the pony got ready, and it was brought
to the gate. He was just going to mount, when there
was a loud clap of thunder, and down came the rain as
hard as it could pour. Then the pony had to be led
back to the stable, and Harry went into the house
with tears in his eyes, and began to cry bitterly.

“Why, Harry,” said his papa, “what is the matter,
my man?” “O, papa, see how it rains, and I was
going out on my new pony.” «Is that all? T did
not think you were such a goose. Will tears stop the
rain, do you think ? if they would I would cry too, for
1t will spoil the wet paint on the summer house. Well,
shall I also cry, and try if the rain will cease 2**

This made Harry smile, but he still thought it a
great pity he could not go out for his ride. But it
was a good thing for him that he did not go, as you
shall soon hear. The storm was not yet over, when
Sam ran in at the gate almost out of breath, and came
up to the window where Harry and his papa were
standing. “0, master Harry,” said he; “I am so
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glad you did not go. What a good thing the rain
came on just then, for you might have been killed.”

“ What do you mean, Sam? said Henry’s father.
“ What is the matter?” « Why, sir, the black bull got
loose from farmer Hill’s field, about half-an-hour ago,
and has killed a horse, and tossed a man over the edge,
and they say he is dead too, but I think he is only a
great deal hurt; and if master Harry had gone out, he
would just have been in the lane at the time, and must
have met the bull; but they have caught him now, so
there is no fear.”

Harry’s papa put on his hat and went out to see
what could be done for the poor man who had been
tossed, and found that he had been taken home, and
would have to keep his bed for some days, as the fright
had made him very ill, although he was not much hurt.

“ Well, Harry,” said his father, when he came back;
«] hope you now see how wrong it was to cry about
the rain. It is good, my dear boy, that we cannot
always have things as we wish; I mean, such things
as are not in our own power to rule and govern.
Many things that we do not like, at the time, turn out
to be the best for us in the end; so that the next time
you meet with a disappointment, I would have you
say to yourself, ¢ Perhaps it is all for the best.””
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THINGS IN THEIR RIGHT PLACES.
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good little girls, and very
kind to each other; but
B Fanny was not: quite: o

rEB tidy as her sister, so that her work,
or her play things, were often left about the rooms; and
if any one found a stray pair of gloves, they were
sure to say, “ These must be Fanny’s, for Mary always
puts her’s away.”
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One day, their mamma said to them, ‘“IHere are six
frills to hem for baby’s night gowns, so you may each
do three ; and she who has done first, shall have this
buiich of steel beads, and these skeins of silk, to make
papa a new purse. Bnt mind, the frills must be
hemmed very neatly.”

“Q, yes, mamma,”’ said Mary; “I will do mine
well ; but Fanny will be sure to get the silk and beads,
for she works so much faster than I doy still I should
very much like to make it, and shall work as quick as
I can. . Shall we begin now, mamma ?”

“Yes, my dear, you may, if you like; here are your
three; and here are yours, Fanny, so you can begin
as soon as you please.”” ;

Mary got her work-box, and sat down to work;
Fanny get her’s too, but there was no thimble in it.—
“0, dear! what have I done with my thimble ? have
you seen it, Mary ?2”

Mary said she had not seen it.

“ Have you, mamma ?”’ A

“No, my dear; when did you see ‘it last?”

“Why, let me see, I had it last night to sew the
string on my doll’s cap; and I thought I put it in my .
box again, but it is not there. What shall I do??”

“The best thing you can do, is to look for it,” said
her mamma.
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Fanny went up stairs and down stairs, saying to all
she met, I have lost, my thimble,—have you seen my
thimble? Pray do help me to look for it.”

“I do not think it will be of much use to open that
drawer again, Fanny,” said her mamma;” for this is
the third time you have done so.”

“ But I do not know where else to look, mamma.”

“There, I have done one,” said Mary; “see, mam-
ma, is it done well

“Yes, my dear, very well, indeed.”

“0, dear! have you quite done one?’ said Fanny ;
““What a pity I could not find my thimble.”

say, ¢ Wha,t—a—, p1t§1 »do hot put things in their proper
plages i ot
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Little Tom now ran into the room with the thimble
in his hand, saying, “Here, Fanny, I have just found
your thimble in my box of bricks, which you put
away for me last night.”

“Why so it is, I declare,” replied the little girl;
“then I must have let it fall into the box, when I was
putting in the bricks; well, T am glad it is found, I
will take care to put it away safe enough now.” So
she put it in her work-box, set the box in its place,
and went to dinner.

The next day, when Mary set down to work, Fanny
brought her box and sat down too, “I have got my
thimble now,” said she; and as I work so fast, I shall
catch up to you, to-day, Mary, and get done first yet,
for all you have hemmed one, and I have not began.”

“I dare say you will,” said Mary; “but I shall also
try, for I should like to make the purse.”

“So should L” said Fanny; “but where are my
frills, I wonder; where did you find yours 2’

“ In mamma’s work-table,” replied Mary.

“0, then, I dare say mine are there, too; no, they
~are not; how strange that mine should not be there.”

“Did you put yours there?” asked her sister.

“No, I left them on the table; have you put them
away, mamma !’ -
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“ No, Fanny; I have not ‘seen them.”

“Then T dare say Nurse has taken them away; and
she 1s gone out with baby; now what shall I do? 1
wish Nurse would not touch my things.”

“If you do not leave your things about the room,
my dear, she would have no need to touch them, and
you would know where to find them. When she
comes in again, you can ask her.”

“0, dear ! but that will be so long; and Mary will
have got on so far by that time that I shall have no
chance of getting done first. I will tell you what you
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might do, Mary. You might let me hem your other
frill; and, when Nurse comes back, I can give you one
of mine for 1t.” .

Mary was very willing to do so; but mamma said—
«“No; it was right that people should feel the ill-
effects of their own neglect; or they would never
learn to be more careful.”

So Fanny had to wait till Nurse came home, by
which time Mary had hemmed her second frill, so that
Fanny had lost all chance of making the purse; but
from that time she grew more careful, and then she
soon found that it saves a great deal of trouble and a
great deal of time; to put all things in their right
places.
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THE ANCIENT BRITONS: describing their Manners and

Customs; and how they were conguered, and Britain was governed by
the, Romans. In easy language, for young Children. Price sia-pence.

THE CONQUEST or THE ROMANS axp BRITONS By rar

SAXONS; and an interesting account of the Saxon Heptarchy, or the
Seven Saxon Kingdoms in England at one time. Six-pence, stitched.

THE LIFE anxp TIMES or ALFRED THE GREAT: an

interesting narrative, in easy language; for Young Children. 6d.

THE NORMAN CONQUEST; and the manner in which

the People of England lived during the Reign of William the Conqueror.
An interesting narrative, in easy language. Price six-pence, stitched.
Anx INTERESTING NARRATIVE or i HISTORY anp
tar MANNERS axp CONDITION or var PEOPLE or ENGLAND
in TRE MIDDLE AGES. In easy language, for young Children. 6d.

To be followed by others of both Series,

&






