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MAN ANID TuIE sTIEAMLET.

SW liitlher iuerry little streatiet,
Hiast'nest thou ont silver 'e?"

'Il auii liirryiig to hlie oceai,
Iirryinig oceai's waves to greet.

"I m buit a little brook let,
Aid I woi a river be ;

And l'in ever isliniug iin wmard,
Till my waters find thesea.'

But a rill the morinimmg foiund tlhee,
O'er tly wvaves the llowers bent;

Caist thou ilot, imbitions tieamilet,
Canst, iot be tlerewitli coitenit?"

Tienm the brook to me replying,
H'ow cat iiiimi reprove the streni

s miet lie forevr tnyigig
To obtîimî iîmmbitioi's dreami ?
Nly pure waters-, flowing.- onward,
Nemiiis h tlowers mas tue>' ge;

Yo m m11 trace eiieli brool ec's îmtlîwiîy
By the flowers that rounîd it grow.

Alh, not tiis vith man's ambitioi,
E.ory patli a desert siows;

Blacikeied ruinîs, desolatioi,
Follow hin wler'er lie goes.

Whei man's lot in li'e is humble,
Let Iini learini coiteit to be;

Thei reprove ambitions streamîilets,
As tley're liurrying to tie sea."

noW TO o Row.

ONcE I read of a lively, fiun-loving little
fellow who wvas found standing in the
gardon, with bis fet buried in the soil
and his land clasping a tall sunflower.
Ris face was aglow with deliglt ; and
wlen hils motier said, I Willie dear,
wiat pleases you so muci ?"I lie replied,

.Maimma, 'in going to be a man; I've
planted myself to grow.

Willic secied to think lie was a plant
and could draw food foi growth from
the soil. It this lie was mistaken, as
you know. Bdys gi'ow iuto monme by
ineans of food takein into the moith,
but to be real noble mon, tlhey must eut
sometliing more than bread and meat.

*They mnust eat facts.
" O I how caui w do that ?" exclaims

somee wee Wilie.
"By tlinking of tiem, my dear boy.

Reading, is, the spoon with which you
:get the facts into your boad. By think--
ing, you get to know what the fiaets
ieally signify. Now, juste þ1rp
ment, vegetables iI fmuit ,yö ftpu'tingitQ
_our mouth, makes the 0bdy gro»g,o
the facts you thinlz aboulît, ak@ytu
mind gm'oiv Be a reader ail a t'liinker."

KlILLING TIME.

NEVER I kill time," boys. .He is your
best friend. Use him well.--Don't lot
himi slip (b1rougli your fingers, as many
do vienm they are young. Thie days of
your boyhood are the most preciois you
will ever see.-The habits you got into
vill stick to you like wax. If they are

good oes, life will be a pleasure, and
above al a success-1 mean a truc suc-
oess.-You muay not gr'ow rici, but

your life vill be a success, nevertho-
tess.

If, on the contrary, you waste your
early years, live for fun only, trille with
your opportuni ties, you vill find after a
whmilo tiat your life is a failur'e-yes,
even if you should be as richb as Criosus.

One of the sadd est things is to meet
a man who bhas lot golden opportunities
go by him, just entering tie battle of
lifo, yet entiroly ulitted for lis posith>n.
le is to be pitied, and yet blamed. In
thuis favorod land every one cau learn to
read and write,:for instance. But low
often do ve meet with young mi ut.
terly unable to write a dozen lines with-
out making mistakes. Be assured, mny
voung friends, that it wili be a source
ofslhmoni to you as mon, if you do not
pay attention to your education as boys.

The world is full of good books to
read. You are surrounded by your
friends and 'relatives. Be warned in
timue, and coin happiness and honoi from
the industry of the present, and you
will not have read thiis page in ain.

THIE BOY AND TIlE 1IOIWAYMAN.

A nor had sold a cow, at a fair in En
land, in the year 1t66. 11e waswaylaid
by a highwayman. who at a conveniont
place, denanded tiio money; on this the
boy toolc to his heels and ran away; but
being overtalken by the h ighwaymamn,
wlho dismouinted, he pulied the mouy
out of bis pocket, nid strowed it about,
and wliilo the Wghwaynian was picking
it up, the boy jumped upon the horse
and rode home. Upon sea'cling the
saddle-bags; there were found twelve
pourids in cash, anid two loaded pistois.
-QurYoung Ffolis' Magazine.

'en s Very good, but peiseve-
r'ance is mueil bUter while the former
%tånd.as-ikmt'oeýtÏindei difficulties the
laft.'r wvhips ,tiIni.eut of the ring.
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