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In connectioUn with taiks on the wind, the fable of
The Sun and MW. Wind 1 may'ho teld, after wbich the

fobbowing puzzli*ag questions oeay ho asked: IlWhat ie
it thatyeu c epl sud hear, but cannotee 1" "«What
in it, that you (Ne1 feelsud se, but cannot heart"

Marcb je tbe time to bring, jute the. schoolrooma some
willow-tvigs, oria grues-ad Give pleuty of water snd
sunahine, sud in retura you will get early tokeus of
spring.

"OFen ; abat tbem;
Open ;. abat t.hem;
Gitre a hittIe clap.
O0en; ahut tem;
O1ýn ;shut thom ,
Ls*v tbem in your lap.
(Jmeep thora; creep theai;
Creep thora; creep theai;

Výte the little cheeka;
Op~en wide 'the merry eyes,'
TI&egh tbe fingers peep.

Open; ahut thons;
DE a n; abat them ;
0Oaholders fiy.
Leî thora 11ke tbe
Biýdies flatter,
Flying te the aky.
Fa ling, fsfling,
Falling, falling,
Aliacat o the ground;
QOekly raise thons,
Alý the. fingera,
Týirl tbemx round aud round."

-decew.

The motions ýor tus finger-play scsrcely need descrip-
tion.' Open and~ close thé fingers with a good deal of
,enorgy se as Wo àevelop êtrongti. Have eue clap only.
Lower the voiceiat Ilfalling, falling," letting the lungera
..nd wriata grow liop e tbey descend.

If vo do our hest for a day vo shah' rime. next morn.
iing Wo a higber lýfe.

Saya s hFait 4al1 Gazte: There are fev achoela in
,tbe country wbiýh can boit, Langholm, Scetland, in the
,folloving atteoance recorda: A boy aamed John
Fleming bas enl$' been absent eue day in ton yoars; bis
ýbrother Robert ýas net been absent at ail in five years,
'and bis sisier Jeýnie bas net been absent in three yeara.

Agirl, Margaret Davidson, bas net been abseut at al
for oight pears, and other soholars have net been msrkcd
absent for four or live yeara; two families bave been se
constant in atteidance thai eut of a, possible number et
atteudances am unting Wo tbirty-flvo yeara only one
ohild ba beu bent eue day.

Eemowy Gemt.
March nodded te Wintsr, 'l Good.by,, (iood.bye 1
Off te your home in the. North you muat hie,
Oh, have yen lorgottèn, under the. anow,
The vue seeda are waiting, yen, vsiting to grow ?

--Secmd.
Oh, Msrch tha" blustoeand Match that blowa,
What color under your footatepe Slowa I
Beauty you aummon from winter mnova..
And yoa are the pathway th"i leada to the rase.

-Cla lIaeer.

The aveetest aoand, our whole pear round:
'Tia the fBrai robin of the apingl

Tii. aong cf tii. full orcbst choir
la flot ao finesa thing.

A OuE».
A'wonderful tbing in a. sed,
The one, tbing desihlsea forever;
Forever old and forever new,
Forever faitbful and. atterly true,
Floule sud faithlme never.

Plant ies sud huuae vil bloom;
Plant rom and rose villgrovi1
Plant haie and hate te 116e vill apring;
Plant love and love te yen vil hring
The fruit ef thse eed yon aov. -&loekde

-Wben Douglas vas csrrying the. heart cfB Brue, Wo
bury it in the Hoiy Laztd, ho wau attacked by a body
of Turka, and finding the rosuit aemevhat doubiful, lie
took the silver vaue snd 4Qung it ameng the ranka of the.
enemy, sayiug: 11O. brave heari of Bimoe! go forvard
as you have ever donc and Ivill folev." Take the
beating heart of Christ sud throv it among your
temptationh, sud folo w vhere that leada by its divine
impulses, by ita eternal recognition of thai. vhich alous
ia right sud goed and tru&-Ohapi.

The. great secret of, doing muai is7doing one thing at
s timc.-Loc.

Let flot your heart be troubled ; yo helieve in Qdd
believe alto in m.-Tlu Bibl.

In the morning when thou riset, uuvittingly let ibis
thougbt be present: I amn riaing Wo the *ork of a
human being. Why then arn 1 diaaatialied if I amn
going Wo do the things for vhich I es an d for viol
I was brought int the vorld?1 Or have I been 'made
for thia Wi lie in the bedolothes snd keep myseif varm 1
-Marais ànteninua8.

A littJe daily cheerfuineas, a litile -,seif-deniai, yull.
make our light trouble lma sd help ssci héavior trial.

In aIl things ihroughout'ibis vend iths me 0 vho
look for the crooked se the çrooked, and the mon wio
look for -the. traigbât ses the siraghi -RuAin.

When vo are alone vo have ouri uboughta Wo vatobi
in the famhly, env tempora; inacompay, our tongues.-
Hansa& Mère.


