
.THE ONTAR~IO ri ARMER.

"LITTLE BY LITTLE."

"Little by littie," the torrent said,
As it swept along in its narrotv bed,

Ohafing li wrath and pride;
" «Little by littld, and day by day,"
Aûd with every wva le it bore away
A grain of sand, from the banks which Iay

Like granite -%alls on either side.
It camg;again, and the rusing tide
Covered«the vallby far and wvide,

For the mighty banke were gone;
"Little by littie, and day by day,"

A grain at a time, they were swept away,

And now the ficlds ançI xneadows lay
Under the waves, for the work was donle.
"lLittle by littie," the tempter said,
Ais a dark and cunning anare ho apreod

For the young unwarkeet--
"Little by littie, and day by day,

I will tempt the carelesa soul astray
Into the broad and fiowery way,

Until the rufin je made coniplete."
"Little by littie, " sure and slow,

We fasbion our future of bliss or woe,
As the present passes away.

Our feet are cliunbing the stairway bright,
UP to the region of endiess light,
Or gliding downward into the night,

ilLittle by littie, and day by day."l
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