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Ihymes for Littli Fa

The Pebbies LaýoI%.
How smootb the sea-beacb pýebbl

But do you know,
The ocean worked 9 thousaýd y

To make them so?

And once I saw a littie girl ý
Sit down and cry

Recause she couldn't cure a faul
With one smail try.

Two New Sdiolas.
Theï~d neyer been to school befor
They'd neyer been near a scboolho

Those bashful littie boys.
Mamma bad taugbt them 'ail they
She was a lovely teacher, too-.,-

But now-just hear the noise!

Tbough to ecd other dlose thýy k
One beit his golden head and wep

AndI the other, be wept, too.
Around eacb neck a dimpled àrm,
As thongh tô keep tbemn safe frorn

A sweet child gently threW.

-The corner seat's enough for tbree
Corne over tbere and sit with ýme,"

She sweetly said; and-nqy!
They like the scbool so mucb to-da
I knový if they were taken aWay

Tbey'd botb tune up and Ml-.

Raine' days and sunny days-
What difference makes the wc

Whe6i littie hearts are full oPf k<
Aîýd ail are glad together?

Ttsong of ffht Wind
I'Ve a grea t deal to do, a great deal to

Don't speak to me, children, I #pray;

These littie boys' bats must be blown
And these littie girls' bonnets a*ay.

There are bushels of apples to gather
And, O! there's no end to tbe mts;

Over many long roads I mnust traverse
Apd many by-lanes and sbort-mutS-

TtFox aM nd Squirr
Two sqUirrels on an oak-tree sa
Engaging in a social chat,.f h
When one--the younger o h
0f bis accosuplishmnts quite v~
Began to boast of -wbat hà~ do

How ail bis mates be coul4 out
And if but balf be said wa4 tru
He could outjumn a langarOo.

Now, as it chanced, the jagged rocks
-Beneath the tree concealed a fox,
Who, overbearing what was said

es are! Among the oak-leaves overhead.
Bethought him of a sly design,

ars Wherehy he might on squirrel dine;
So up be sat and clapped, bis paws,
Loud sbouting, with a mock: aPPlause:

"Bravo! Bravo! my agile friend,

t 'Your wondrous ski!! I must commeud.
-Select cd. But really. I sbnnkfr like to set

You jwnp f romn ont this tai! oak-tree
To yondcr ash tei feet away."
('Twas twenty, I amn boumi to say),

e, "The feat will please my iiren weil,
use door, ~'When I their bed-time story tel!."

"Nay," said the eIder to Young Frisky.
knew- -Don't undertake a jamp se risky."

To which the younger ont replied,
Puffet up with flattery and pride:

~pt, "houghyou may Iack: abifty

t, Il'show you my agility."
Then wildly leaped with ai. so blind,
That--Mr. Fox on squirrel dined.

barrn, A wintezPu

But Winter bas yet brighter scenes,-he boasts

Spiendors beyond what gorgeons Summer Imows;
Or Auturn with bis many f ruits, andI woods
Ail flushed with many hues. -Cosne -heu the rqins

-Have glazed tht snow, and clothed the trees with ice;-
whilq tht siant sun of Febrialy pours.

-Golen Dys. Into'tht bowers a floodI of Iight. A»Proach!
-Goleis ays. Tht incrusted surface shaU uPhear thy stepe,

And tht broad arching portais of the grove
Wekcore thy teitering. Look! the mossy trunks

mther, Are cased in the pure crystal, eackl ight sp'raY,'
ve "Nodding andI tinkIn the breath of heaven,

-Selecied. Is studded with lus treniblizig water-drops

That streamn with rainbow radiance as they more,
But round tht parent stemn the, long low boughs

Rend, in a glitering riî*, *.d arbors bide
do;' Tht glassy floor. Oh! yowý Pnight deëm the spot

Tht spacious cavern of some virgin mine

)ff their beads, Deep in the womb of eath-where the gems grow,

And diaxnonds put forth radiant rodsL andI bud
to-day, Witb anietbyst and topaz-and tht Place

Lit up, most royalîy, with pure beam

away, That dweils in thein.

-Selected. I bave been a subscriber to the REVIEW f roI its

first issue. It bas taugbt mue much; it bas en'-

couraged me when I have been discouraged, and

nuade my work a pleasure when there was danger
of thinking it a toil. -I venture to wish the REVrIW

twain- and its editor many happy Years ini working for tht-
ain, benefit of others.
net, Very sincere1Y vours,
run; i MARGARET S. COX
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Coruhili, N. B.
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