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Nig ht

Tic-iED VýiisT DTE

[W.riten for Salii Nvig)it
Rlow 'well wo all rcmor. ber

Tho tiny littia brook;
Whoy fir8t wo wcut z-fictbi g,

'Wth a bent pin for n bonk.

For yod, wo had a taporing biran.),
For bait, an carthwc'rm mld

Tho lino, it was mot alkon,v But only comnion h-d
The. branches wavod SbOvo Ils,

Tii. broolot mnrrmured Iow,
Y; ia !nghed amoug the pobblas,

'tl te deop, stilI pool b3low.

Oh, wci wora proud -nd ain.\otuc,
As wo m-st our lino aud book,

U-pon tha sinuging rîpples
0f thnt tiny littLr% brook.

Antl thon whatt boyisli plo.asîxro
As we foIt tho suddcn strtin

17pon the thrcad, that totid us
That mir skill wiis not in v4in.

And -with whr-it joy wo landed
That tiny Vittlo trout 1

&nd bow lond ont frindly cinrados
With p1esuurc raisoda nabout!1

Since thon howr many fishe-q
Hanvo yiolded to our skil)

The baskots have beau hocavy;
0f sport ive vo bail otr fl].

And yot our mnaxory lingers
Round that tiny littia brook,

Whero wo fishcd in xnorry childliood
With a haut pin for a book.

And Of ail tho splondid triumphe,
Fairly hookod-or slyly bouglit 1

Theo is nana that sheds such glory
Afis the firet fiali that woe caught.
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