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thiqtIes, thorny brambles, and royal
golden rod seein to have won new
beauties since niy la.st stroil, and lured
on hy the woodland shadows, 1 miake
niy way to the nook at the foot qf mny
favorite elm.

'l'lie western wind sweeping across
tie mneadowland could scarcely be cali-
ed the gentle zephyr of the poets; but
safély sheltered by rny rug-ged friend,
die patriarch elm, 1 listen dreaniily to
natures' mnelody, while mV eyes follow
soie bits of thistledown idly wondering
%vlence they have corne and whititr
bound, uintil imagination takes up, the
tierne and traces the summer day
wvanderings of these fairy bohemiaris.

A littie t-oup of airy skirrmishers
restincg s0 lighitly aniid the bristling
bay-onets of their fortress home reflect
froni a thousand dew-drops shields the
first golden arrowvs that *pierce the soft
ening gray of the eastern horizon;
but' King Sol' whose rising, is heralded
hy breaking' clouds and the Iurid glow
ofaidvancing artillers, flushing firey red
ivit.h rage at being thus trifled with,
cals Boreas to his aid, and together they
send forth a volley that shatters the
dewv drops artiolir, and scatters the airy
waifs to the four winds. Lt is. for just
sucli a bohemian existence that they
are fitted, thusu fairy fugative.,, and
righit inerrily theý tuit about borne by
the slighttst br-cathi of wind; now coquet
tingi %w tih the butter-1]ies, - now frolicing
vith the daisies; now skimiming along the

nieadow, now siingm higher, and btili
highler until they seem lost amid the
cerrus clouds; now floating gcntly
dowmvard to rebt for a moment in
the snowy chialice of a stately lily; thcLn
ivafted on, stopping here to peep in
at a farni bouse window,élhen mnaking,
their wvay thi oughi the cool forest
shado\ws, and then wvhirled on to
rningkc -Vithithe hurryand bustle and rush
oh lie naisy city. But I would follow
thie wvanderers more closely, I would
know all that they see and hear dur-
;ng on- bright surniner's day, I would
sec eail the pic turcs that th cy se, and hear

ithe storitcs as they iight hear thern.

First a little cottage half hiddcti
withi iyvy and honcy suckle, ýtnd the
wandcring bits of thistle do%%.- %N aftud
through an openi lattice, lighitly tuuch
the dimpled hands, dreani parted lips
and sunny curis of whiat mighit be the
sleeping enibodim-ent of' onc of
Raphatls angels. "Life'b rosy dawn-
ing"' the poets Say and is it not a
fitting simiile ? for it wvould sven that
in the snowy brow, the sof round
slunîber tinted checks, and golden
ringlets, nature had reproduct-d the
fleecy, rose-flihed, gold--ippud clouds,
and now the 'vhite lids tremble- -
through the rifting clou<ls a glimpse
of heaV-en's own blue, and baby hands
reach out to catch the floating -suLI11
mer snow flakes, but the very motun
of the little hands sends therin frorn
himn, and next moment they are
wvhirled throughi the. open door, and
far out over the suminer-scented fields.
How often, little hands, during die
long and weary day, before you, will
the ad-,etrbe wind that bcars away the
object of your longin, be created by
your own undiciplined struggles.

1'hen, perchance, an embryonic
sýtatesmi«an, wvith bai-e, brozwn feet, berry-
stained hands and tomn straw bat,
makes his way in head-lon- haste to
the weather beaten scliol-house at the
toot of the bill, and thistie down stops a
nmoment to peep curiously in at a
windo'v. 'l'lie large desk at one end of
the i uum fates ruows ofsmialler unes with
many busj heads; bent ovcr themi
somie ducep i n the mysteries of that per-
plcxing multiplication table, other
.Sm' il brains are trying to comprchend
why C .x-T doesni't speil dog. First
steps iii the never ending ladder '
Looking onwc smiile, for ';ettiiw our
own struggles -florgutting, that the first
rounds of the ladder are Just as far
apart as the re-st ,,hlin we are close to
themi, and that climibing is liard, %vt:ari-
some work for tender little hands and
feet, and as yct 'tis but sunrise with
these avakening i iinds, with niany
wcary hours to corne ere they reachI thL-
golden noontide. But a sudden gusi


