
THE EDI'CATIUNA\ý;I. REVIEW.

A Nut to Crack.
The=e vas au <aid woman Who livrd in à hut
About the suze of a hickory nui.;
The walls veret hick and'the criling low.
AMd seidom outside did thet ild woan ut).

She took no pape r, and iii tu)hook
0f aiiy sort vas $se wn tu look.
Yet she imagined she knew mc~nr
Tht. ma or woman had known before.

StiR she ies ini er ilebut
About the sire of a hickory nui.
At peaoe with herseli. and quite content
With the way in which ber days are speait.

Litle 1< troubles ber. 1 suppose.
Beause s0 very Iîle she knows.

For. keeping ber doors and wisidows sha'n,
She bas shriveiled Up in ber hickory nut.

And you. my dear, vil no viser grow.
If you rest contented vitb what you know,-
Bat, a pitiful object, )-ou wili dwell,

Shut up isside your hickory shell. -Seleied.

lM essage of tdm Smowulae.
"Tht snowflake kissed me,

As on it sped,
And tod me a story.-

The ittie oeaid said.
1I didn't mind 1,
So sot and cold,

AMd here is the story
The snowfiake toid:

"'You wont believe it,
I almost know,

Blua 1 as a raindrop
Before I vas snow.

1 feU hby the roadside,
And there I iay,

TiU thene mn drew me op
Through the air ont day.

"'On a cloud 1 fioated,
TiRl oeidI grew,

Th. 1 turned to a snowflake,
Andi 1ev down to you.

And this is my message,
So sweet and sure.- 1

Be Pure like the suowilake;
Be Pure, be pure."''

Wby the M»>
hu huryiug througk thet ardezi so?

JMt to pread
Anu"emofbed
For the s1eef littie flower's Iregd
To ca.Ii. Up the bsbW fer« am and o«h the lils shot,
And tuck a var. white bianket dovu arnd the roses

fort -- Seected.

A LUU e Sy% WI.h.
when wanter .vomne. th ropK<& ay#

-01%. ahut thu r Y ýand whmn
As smtm'bpeu ogt

Threý çâti me back again

And ahesi îhing', change about.
And I.cave i -pen- i t ie <r>'

WIhrn Ist» in orui,

1 try I., te .apiratant boy.
Ami du, jaisias 1 ombihî

Blut militai aliaaagsarr bu bard t mn
1 wuh ahe>' nugbasgay sau#ghaI.

-if rruer's Mqni..

ht aIst i iehti %i,,kc hle îk biup s0 quicàÉ.
D>ey forie,% w'. rt dey as w*u you 40>.

'Uau-n dry >siad in dea r es, au'dc vankens vil ni.
An* thir ahankers o tanglal up. t100.

An*' de p'acar w*ere dry caddirss n as go wom
An de pti*ers $10 comfy an' uti.

'At 1 dont ftsi»au vagbfor nol'ody tu corne
An* des pullail de comoneroiff,

UMry'.Lamb "Up to Date.
If %Iarys ltne lamb, my dear,%.

flad iived in agy.ie'
The lutile, iing woolly <bing.

Wou'd h.ve mct a betr fat.

For if ht followed ber to school.
Tht <tacher kurnd woual my:

"Wby. Mary. dear, l'm gimi bt's hem
1 think we c'h k t . iAy."

The chaidrcn ail would guther round
L)iscung every feame

As though a 'treasurc tbey bâtd foiurnd
They'd talk about thectrt-e

Tbeyd draw a picture, of it. îoo,
'Twould really do them r-redit,

And dhen a à-tory cadi wouid write.
'Twou!d pkeage you il you read it.

Theci"mbwould lit aI!owed W f005
A round the room et pleasre

And when ai noon it trotted houe,
lî's joy would know m0liOure.

l'Sn giad that ime a change bas Wo
Rciprding educailcu,

Now childreu's minds'are uidfSo" m
Trheir cyts for observation.

A busi tti mani reccived the followl.g u *
had diSculty i reading it:, ý

It vas and I said fflotor.
Can you read 1< un %à toué. esse?
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