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A littK- l)():it \v;is liumcliecl upon :i strc;iui to sail fo sonic place
faraway, hi il tlu'ic was a tiny bhu'-cyod child, liiii)i)v and
joyi.iis all tliv- ii\ ol(»ii<4 d;,y. cariiv^ onlv lor the jilcusurcs of the
present and thinkiii;^' little of the time to come.

The sun shone l)ri<,rhtly in the heavens, while the water,
tliincini,' and spuklinij, seemed to he covered with millions of
diamonds, and all nature appeared to have put on the fairest and
l)ri<rhtest colours. Mul it was not to he alwavs thus. Some davs
after, a cloud ohscured the sun, and the peaceful stream, hecom-
in<jf vuujrh and swollen, roared like an anjjrv lion. Then indeed
fear seized on the heart of the vouthful vova'<,'er ; hut all this soon
passed away, for on the stream of childhood storms seldom last
Ion«i- -they soon disperse, leavin<i^ a hrisj^hter j-^low of sunshine
than there was hefore.

But there were many perils and hidden dangers to avoid.
The hanks were lined with sharp and cruel rocks, on which the
little l)')at miuflit have heen dashed to pieces. Their u<,dv forms
were hidden hv hrit,'ht and manv coloured tlowers, amoii^^ which
the -^audy hutterllies tlnttered about from l)loss<)m to lilossom.
Olten the child would fain have plucked the l)rilliant prize, for
he thou<,Hit not of the hidden rocks. But there was an unseen
Irieiid to direct his course, who warned him of his dan<,a'r. Once,
indeeil, his waywardness had hrou-^rjit the hoat too near to the
shore, and he put fortii his hand to pluck a scarlet blossom, but it

was scarcely in his <riasp when it drooped and faded away, and
ere the look of disappointment had passed from his face he saw
that the sides of his boat had been p^razed and in some places cut
by a projectinjif clitf. But the time came when the hoat should
leave the stream ofChildhood and sail out into the ocean of Lite,
the wide, wide world. Fear and jov were minj^led in the vounj^f
voyag-er's heart, for he knew that worse ()an<,'ers than he had
ever yet encountered were before him, and that many a stronjj
and stately vessel had sunk a wreck beneath the waves of that
rou^'h sea. But he louLCcd for a clian<je, and felt an inward joy
wiien he thought that he would no more be confined l)v the banks
of the narrow stream, but w<nild steer his course which way he
pleased over the mightv oc^-an.

^ ears have passed.—andcastingf our eves over that wide ex-
panse of water, what do we see ? We see the skv black as night, illu-
mined onl\ bv vivid Haslies of licfhtnin'r ; we hear deafenin"- ueals


