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THE FLOOD IN THE BUUN.

A Little Folki' Truc Talo.

At the foot of a littie li, .n an old land,
there runs a littie strearn, a burn, as it is
called, no ivider at its widest shalloivs
than the schoiar-iads in summer days
might leap across. And wvhere the burn
cornes frorn, a littie boy who thouglit he
could know by only wondering, could
neyer flnd out. It ran along near The
Cottage where he slept at nîghit, and once
lie wvalked a long way hrough the farin
lands wvhence it carne; but he grew tircd
long before the littie stream, seenîed any
srnaller or nearer a beginning. They
told hlm tliat it began soniewhere far
away, in the union of otiier streamlets,
and how these trickled out of the fields
îvherever the rain had failen-the rain
that fell frorn the clouds that had risen
froin the great ocean ; and they said that
the burn ran on tili it reached a river,
and this river flowed into another, îvhich
poured its waters into a great lake, and
the lake ln turn formed another river
which at iast eniptied itself into the ocean
again. And then one day the boy fol-
lowed the burn, as it ran, tili he sawv the
river wvhichi received it, and the river was
broad and quiet there, and the burn
seerned Iost, and the waters strange, 50
he turned back to play whiere he knew it
best.
.There ivas a clear well-spring of wvater

near thiere, wvhici 'vas called Vincents
Weii, deep and cool, and the boy used to
lay himself down and drink of it, and ln
the waters of the wvell lie could see tîvo
blue eyes, and behiind or below a great
depth of blue sky. And wonmen carne for
ivater to the wvell, but îvhen they carried
away ail they needed the wvell 'vas stili
full, and the blue dcepness of tle weil-
sky that lie liad seen stili reinained. A
littie feeder ran frorn the well to the burn,
and in its fresh, cool water there grewv
cress. And ail ai- -ici the burn-banks
grew flowvers, and grasses dipped in the
ivater. Strange files and shiny beeties,
flitting buttertiies, gieaming d-.agonflies,
and busy spiders thronged, about it.
Where little bays and quiet shialiovs held
stili ivater the " vhirligigs " spun around,
and the " boatnien" unceasingiy glided
and sat, glided and sat, on the surface.

Once in a. whiie a string of ducks wouid
corne trooping doivn to, the burn and
pluràé;e in with a lordly drakze at their
head; ani they poked in ail the holes and
rummaged aiong the banks, and where it
was deep enough stood on their heads
and fiourished their yelloîvfeet ln the air,
and then the littie boy ivas sorry for the
wvorms; but lie loved to, look at the
lustrous blue-squared îvings, the green-
glinting head and velvety neck of the
leader; the stainless wvhite, the soft grey,
the srnooth brown, and ail the différent
dowvny coats of the others from wvhiclh the
crystal water-drops rolled s0 eas;Ily as
they dipped and spiashed.

H-e spent hours sailing little boats, tiny
craft, paper-rigged, after- the niodels of
ail the vesseis. he hiad *ever seen in pic-
turc books,-.yaclits and schooners, ships
ar-d junks, frigates and dhows, and others
that lie only knewv by sight, for lie could
not say their names; but lie followed
their voyages in the straiglit, snîooth
channeis, and past the swirling eddy
wvhere a boulder blocked the streain, and
into thc chattering shallows near thc
bridge that bore thc Old Road over the
humn, and out beyond on the other side
where it narrowved and deepencd, and
where thc grasses trailed in the water,
and great stones made the passage diffi-
cuit for such tzlhniess craft, and a wiiiowv
îvand ivas of immense assistance to navi-
gation.

Sonietimes lie watched the birds that
fiitted up and down the strean, and
hunted guats, or sought for grubs ; a
saucy robin, a pretty dhaffincli, a yeiiow
yor-lin ofren hopped about ; but best of ail
lie iiked thc dainty willy-wvagtail as it ran
about arnong thc stones or jumped froni
bank to, banlc; for hie kneiv where its-nest
wvas hidden under the lianging grasses,
and lie wouid not dare to look in it, lest
it should be deserted and his be the bMarne
of disturbance. And most of ail lie en-
vied the swvaiIows, wvho, on duller days'
came shrieking allong the little buma-
course tlhrougli the clouds of iniiges; or
the scmeaining swift that spread his great
black îings and swept along past hlm
like a flash of darkness before the boy
couid ever be sure lie was corning ; for
lie knewv that the swift and the sîvallows
spent most of their time ln- the blue sky
and he ionged to fly as tbey did &mong
the clouds and thought no other gift -but


