DEATH OF TIIE YOUNGLST CHILD.

« Why is our infant sister's cye
. No more with gladress bright?
Her brow of dimpled beauty, why
So like the marble white >
My little ones, ve need no more
To hush the sportive tread,
Or whispering, pass the mufiied door—
Your sweetest one is dead.

In vain you'll seck her joyous tone
Of tuncful mirth to hear,

Nor will her suffering, dove-like moan
Again distress your car.

T.ost to 2 mother's pillowing breast,
‘T'he snow-wrcath marks her bed,

Her polish’d check in earth must rest—
Your sweetrst one is dead.

Returning spring, the birds will call
Their lmppy task to takes

Vales, verdant trees, and streamlets, all
From wianter's elcep shall wake,

Again your cherished flowers shall bloom,
Ancw their fragrance shed ;

But she, the darling, will not come—
Your sweetest one is dead.

BE KIND.

Be kind and gentle in your words
To each of all your friends,
Nemembering that a bitter word
Wakes grief that never cnds.
A gentle word and loving smile
Will open up « heart
That bitter words would tightly close
And £ill with bitter smart,

Your brother’s face sometimes grows sad,
His heart fiils up w.th care,

And yet you never think that you
Have placed the sorrow tacre,

But some unkind look, act or thought,
Of which you know nat kow,

Has caused his heart to swell with grief,
And wrinkled up his brow.

Your sister’s face, the deep impress
Of hidden grief doth wear,

And in your soul you never dream
That you have placed it there,

But if you carefully reflect
On all the seenes of hie,

You'll find that hasty, bitter words,
Have causced thee care and strife.

Your mother’s face, whose cvery line
Should be expressive love,

Is sometimes found to wear a look
That gricf alone could move.

That look of piin was causcd by some
Imjpatient, thoughtless word,

By which, perhaps, you never thought
Her heart’s deep grief was stirred.

Be kind to all, and never let
Your kindaess be forgot;

Though others may its woith forget,
Do you forgdt it not.

| ther without attendants ; and wnshmg to

And tlms, w]nlc giving othcrs joy,

Your heart consoled will be
{ With thoughts that kindnessdoneoncarth
i L:lsls.through cternity.

RECREATIONS.
SOLUTIONS OF QUUSTIONS IN LAST NO.
Tnigma.—The Letter K.
Charade.~—Tar-tan,
Lebus.—GeelonG ; Liverpool.; AsiA;
StaineS; GlenelG; OatariO ; WarsalV.
—GrLascow.

' MENTAL

THE GOLDFINCH.

Mr. B. hadtwo pet goldfinches which
were allowed not ouly to fly about the
room, but also through the open window.,
The winter was beginning to be severe,
and the food suitable for small birds con-
scquently scarce, when one day the two
goldfinclics brought with them a stranger
of their own species, who made bold to
go into the two cages that were always
left open, and regaled itsclf on the hos-
pitality of its new friend, and then took
its departure. Ie returned again and
brought others with him, so that in a
fow days half-a-dozen of these pretty war-
blers were enjoying the food bouatifully
provided for them. The window was now
kept up, and then open cages, with plen.
ty of sced, were placed on the table close
to it, lastead of on the sill, as previously.
The birds soon learned to come into - the
room without fcar. The table was by
degrees shifted from the window to the
centre of the room, and, as the numbor
of birds had continucd gradually to in-
crease, there was soon a Bock of not less
than twenty, vi-iting the apartment daily,
and andisturbed by the presence of the
memnbers of the family. As the inclemency
of the weather decreased, the number of |
birds gradually diminished, until at
length, when the severe weather had
quite passcd away, there remained none
but the original pair.—* Wood's Illustra-
ted Natural History.”

Ixgex1ous Mobpt or Txixe Honsgs.—
‘The Icclanders have a most curious cus-
tom, and a most effectual one, of prevent-
ing horses from straying, which, I believe,
is entirely pecuitar to this islanfl, "Two
gentlemen, for instance, are riding toge-

alight for the purpose of visiting some
oljects at a distance from the road, they

. some,”’—

wW]‘LK LY MIS(JI‘LLA \TY

tic thc hcad of onc horsc to t‘nc ml of
another, and the head of this to the tall
of the former.  In this statc it is utteily
impossible that they can move on cither
backwards or forwards, onc pulling the
one way and the other the other; aud
therefore, if disposed to move at al}, it
will be only in a circle, anml cven then,
there must be an agreement to turn theie
heads the same w..,.

VARIETIES.

Admit'no guest into your soul that the
faithful watzh-dog in your bosom barks
at.

Fly in all haste from the friend whe
will suffer you to teach him nothing.

Disgust and aversion arc the unavoidable
consequences of the constant. pursuit of
pleasure.

The three most difficult things are—to
keep a sectet, to forget an injury; arndd to
make good use of leisure.

At a school examinaltion, & young ur-
chin_being asked why it wes %o wann in
the torrid zone, very prompxly replied,
¢ Because it-is so hot ¥

Junce o¥ a Tre By 1T8 Fiuirs.—
When we see what a man is, we should
not ask how he was educated.  'The fruits
of a tree aflu.d a better test of its condi-
tion than a statement of the composts
used in dressing it. i

¢ Feller-citizens,” said a candidate for
Congress, somewhere out West, ¢ feller.
citizens, you are wed aware I never went
to school in my life but tlLrec times, and
that was to a night school. ‘I'wo nights
the teacher didn't come, and’ b’othtr night
I hadn't any candie.” :

s \I\mm'\, said a little girl, c:m a
door speak -+ Certainly not, oy love.”
¢ Then why did you tell Anna to answer
the door this morning .

“ Grandma,” said an intelligent but
cunning child, ¢ do you want some
candy '~ Ye¢s, dear, I should like
*“‘Then go to the shop and buy
me some, snd Iwill give you a part.”

“Well, Mr. Tree, if youre about to
leave, I shall detain your trunk,”  ex-
claimed an incenscd landlady to her lodg~
er, who was slightly in arrcars.

Henry IV, of France, passing through
a small town, perccived a congregation
assembled to congratalate him on his ar-
rival.  Just as the principal magistrate
had commenced a tedious oration an ass
began to bray, on which the king, turning
towards thé: place where the noisy animal
was, said gravely, ¢ Geatlemen, one.at a
time, if you please.,”

Sprizms.says, that, although there is no
such tiMg as muzzling the press in this
country, there is a plenty of boo’: muslin,



