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L THE FIRST DBITE.
t::’; Wri Saturday Nigh Sinco thon how many fishes
’{’} o [ Written for Saturday g .1 Oh, we wore proud and anxious, o e
3 . How well wo all remembor . Havo yuelded to our skill
{ M e As wo cast our line and hook, ] L
X The tiny littlo brook ; . ) Tho baskets have boon heavy;
2o ~  Where first wo went a-fishing U 12;’;‘1;]‘?‘ ‘:‘:;‘;’ﬁ ﬂll,)‘;oc:k Of sport wo ve had onr fill.
5 . - ] * at tiny hittin
; 3 ) With a bent pin for a hook. . And yot our memory lingers
: % - For rod, wo had a taporing bran-h, And then what boyish plossuro Round that tiny littlo brook,
* For bait. an carthworm red ; As wa folt tho suddea strain Whero wo fished in morry childhiood
- The line, st was not silken, U]:roln :bo thrg(ll, that t;'ﬂ.d us With a bent pin for a hook.
; = S at our sk s not in vaan,
" g - Butonly common thread. b our SR was noLIm = Aud of all the splondid triumphs,
bo - . The branches waved abovo us, And with what joy wo landed Fairly hooked—or slyly bought!
1k - #¥ " The brooklot murmured low, That tiny littlo trout ! Thero is nono that sheds such glory
1 % rzAnd laughed among the pobbles, And how lond our fricndly comrades As the firat fish that wo caught.
{ ! 3 the deop, still pool balow, With pleasuro raised = ahont! —CATARAQUL
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