


BEGIN NOW.

It was alovely morning, very
early in spring ; and as there
was still half an hour before
school-time, Basil Morton.
with his books under his arm,
stopped in the garden to talk
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to his father, who was busy
clearing away the weeds from
a narrow slip of eround which

ran just beneath the wall,
from the summer-house to the
gate. On his richt hand lay
a heap of rubbish to be taken
away the next time the gar-
dener came by; and on his
left, at a little distance, were
some tulip-roots w hich he was
going to plant along the bor-
der. 'The father and son
were both in earnest talk.

« Well. father,” said Basil,
in answer to a remark which
his father had made, “I con-
fess that T am a little idle
now and then. I do neglect
my lessons sometimes; and
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lose my place in the class ;
.llld ”l lT I« l\ 11 e been one
reason why I did not bring
home a prize last C hristmas,
as well as my cousin John
But indeed I am not a dunce
as you seem to think. I cax

learn as
John, when

do so.

says that I can.

not be afraid that

l-p a \Tll]m. yov.”

‘But when shall you begi
to improve 7’ asked his
ther. * ““You are 5
old this month: let us see
how much you have learned
1p to the present time. You
can read and write pretty
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well; your spelling, I fear, is
not to be praised; but you
have learned your tables, and
can work an easy sum, and
copy a page of Latin, with
not more than three mistakes
in each line.”

“(Q, father!” said Basil,
blushing, and lookine asham-
ed, for he knew that his father
peaking the truth.

Mr. Morton went on very
gravely: “From a boy of ten
vears old, who has had all
the needful means of gaining
knowledge, we expect some-
thing more than this.”

“PBut, dear father,” said
Basil, “ten is not such a very
oreat age; and I hope that

was s
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I shall improve, as I grow
older. I mean to be as good
a Latin scholar as my cousin
John, or any boy in the
school. And as for spelling,
you do not think that I shall
not spell better in time. In
fioures, too, 1 shall oet on
faster by and by: indeed, ]
have some thought of il‘»\ir\'_"
for that prize next half-year
Only wait a little longer, and
I shall be able to help you 11
the office: 1 shall write somq
of the letters for vyou, and
look over the accounts. Only
wait a little longer.” And
Basil's looks showed that he
meant what he said.

But Mr. Morton still look-
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orave. ‘“Ah! 111:11‘ is the
old story, my boy,” said he,
with a shake of his head; and
then went on with his garden-
ingin silence. 'The truth was
that Basil had a very bhad
habit, which gave his father
much concern. When a fault
W d\[mll!h :«d out tohim, he was
always ready to own it, and
would promise to amend ; but
then the amendment was to
be at some distant day. The
pmmm' to nuprm(- was never
olven for the present time ;
it was always of the future
that he spoke He never
said, “ I will try to do better
at once; I will begin to-day.”
If he had been in disgrace at
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school, he would comfort him-
self with saying, ““ It cannot be
ll(’lll(‘dl Ili; doubt 1 sl all be
as wise as the other boys, in
time.” If his mother found
it needful to reprove him for
being careless, or for leaving
his books and playthings in
a litter, his answer was al-
most sure to be, “I know it
was wrong, dear mother, and
I am very sorry; I hope that
I shall become more careful
as I orow older.”

This fault was also to be
seen in matters of far greater
concern. If his parents, or
a pious friend, spoke to him

about his soul. and ureced him
to pray for the pardon of
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mms, and for the new heart
which is the gift of the Holy
Spirit, “ Yes,” he ;
‘I wish tu tlxmk of these
things ; and if I live to be a
man, I hope that I shall love
God, and keep his command-
ments, and do all the good I
can.” Again and again he
had been told of the danger
of delay, yet still he talked of
‘by and by;” while in the
mean time all his bad habits
were growing stronger; and
the stronger they grew, the
less likely it became that he
should fulfill his promises of
amendment at a future day.
Mr. Morton went on with
his gardening, and Basil also

» would say,
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stood for some time without

.\'pc:llxil.u until his father had

ﬂunn‘ weeaimng, (1!:! ?‘.1 was

ready for the 'ui“[/ roots to
be put into the ground

“] think that a double row
of tulips will look very hand-
some here,” said Mr. Mor-
ton: “and I intend that they
shall be the finest in the gar-
den.”

“May I stay and give you
'1]11‘ roots 7’ said Basil, o]
of an excuse forkeepingaway
from school.

“No, thank you,” said his
{ilﬂ]t‘l‘. “the 1“’&]‘1!!1’ will do
very nicely, I dare say. The
weeds have been dug out,
and the =oil is good. Some
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splendid tulips will be seen
there by and by.”

‘But not unless you )]mt
the roots, father,” said Bus]l,
looking with smprj.\'c at his
parent, who had taken up the
tulip-roots from the ground,
and was walking away. “If
you leave the border as it is,
the weeds will grow up again,
but it is not likely that we
shall see any tulips.”

‘1 assure you,” said Mr.
Morton, “that I hope to have
some very fine ones there.
[ intend that every one who
sees 1t shall admire that bor-
der.” Then calling to the
u"m!vnwr who was at work
off, he gave him the

not {
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ulip roots, and told him to
put them ‘1\ ay in a proper
place. Now, Basil,” said
he when lhc man was gone,
@it is time that you were at
school: and as I also am go-
ing into the town, we can
walk together a little way.”

“}":\lil«;l‘f's:liniJlusil,:xsllu‘_\
went along, “I cannot make
out what you are thinking of
about that Lnlli) -bed. Are you
going to buy some roots of «
a finer sort, or do you think
"1t is at preser nt too e lll\ to
put them in the ground ”

“I do not \lllwmt‘ 7 said
Mr. Morton, “that I \houl{
be able to procure a finer sort
in the town ; asdck gmde'rr
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say that this is the month in
which they should be planted.
Go on, my boy, and tell me
what it is that you cannof
make out.’

‘It is this: you have dug
the oround, and cleared out
the weeds, and leveled the
soil; but you have not put
in the roots, and yet you talk
about seeing the tulips by and
by, as if they would come up
of themselves.”

‘It does seem rather
strange to you, I dare say;"
said Mr. Morton; “and yet,
Basil, I know a person who
expects many things to hap-
pen w hich we have at present
reason to sup-

scarcely more
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only useless or hurtful weeds
will spring up out of the
earth : and thus it is with the
heart. If the sceds of wisdom
are not sown, and if good
habits are not gained l)v the
youth, we have no just reason
to look for sound knowledge
or correct conduct from the
man.”

Basil hune down his head,
'md Mr. Morton went on:

“It is not too late, my boy, ‘
for me to plant the 1uhp roots; *
and it is not too late for you
to receive the seeds of learn-
ing and goodness into your
mind. Only begin atf once.
Remember that if we would
gather flowers in the summer,
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we must plant them in the
spring ; and instead of say-
ing, ‘1 shall improve by and
by, try to begm nomw.

“«PBut, above all things,
take care that you beoin at
the becinning. You are a
sinner, and you need the par-
don of your sins, and the
orace of God to strengthen
your cood desires. Goo, then,
to Jesus, who died to take
away sin, and who alone can
save your soul. Ask him to
have pity upon you; and pray
that he will send down his
Holy Spirit to change your
sinful nature, and to sow
within your heart the seeds
of eternal life.”
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