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&UR !£OUI§ IEOLKI,

AN INFANT PHENOMENON.

One of tlie most remarkable instances of
childish precocity known of late years lias
recently appeared in Paris. The child, whicli
is Frenchi, born in tlie neighbourliood of
Perigneux ini October, 1877, and tlius lit-
tle more than tliree years old, is named
Berthe Guillemand. Tlie parents are poor
and ignorant vine-dressers, wlio, struck wlien
slie was only eigliteen montlis old liy the fact
that she liad extraordinary intelligence and
a prodigious memory, took lier to tlie vil-
lage scliool-teadlier, and lie amused himself
by cultivating lier astonishing talents. In a
year she liad made sucli progress tliat lier
parents made up tlieir minds to reap some
advantage from it, and brouglitlier to Paris.
She knows not only liow to read and write,
but the four rules of arithmetic, and solves
the littIe problems tliat are given ber witliout
even making a mistake. Moreover, she knows
the wlole of the first act of "IAthalia," which
she repeats in lier little silvery voice from
end te end witliout missing a line. And
finaily, one can ask lier for wliatever piece lie
elooses from " Il Trovatore," Il"Rigoletto,"
IlFaust," and Il'La Juive." Slie will sing it to
liim at once in the most accurate fashion
imaginable. Nothing could be funnier than
te liear lier coo ont tlieIl"Caro, nome " from
IlRigoletto " in Italian. And yet as we have
said, she i.s but a little over.three years old.
Not only does slie not look older, but lier
certificate of birtli, attestedeby authorities,
proves tlie fact lieyond question.

The child lias been carefully examined by
physicians for any alinormal "development of
tlie brain or skuil, but tliey ýay that there is
nothing of the sort, and tliat it is simply a very
well developed liead. Hier manager was asked
what le intended to do wlek she was five or
six years old, wlien wliat is now surprising in
lier would lie no longer extraordinary. " Oh,"
said lie, I have an engagement with lier
parents for five years, ahl the same, and I am
quite sure of making a good thing of it. As
she grows older, I will make lier exercises
more complicated. She lias just recited to
you the first act of e Athalia.' Now I am
going te make lier learn it backwards. As
soon as she is four years old I am going to
liegin to have lier tauglit mathematies!1" And
the baby, playing with an india rublier doîl,
listened te all this witlout appearing in the
least frightened by a future thus liristling
with incompreliensible phrases, and even,
perhaps with algebraic formulS.

This may ail be very well for a year, for
two , years, perhaps for five, but in the end
thiR poor littie braîn cannot fail of lire-aking,

THEF SONG OF CAL VARY.

My soul mounts Up onl esgle's wl.ngs
Unto the crystal sea ;

And joins the blessed throng that sings
The song o! Calvary.

Teach me toing throngli ail my days
Thy heaven-born melody ;

And this shail be my uweetest praise,
The song o! Calvary.

The song of God'a eternal love,
The long of viotory,

To Hlm who intercedes above,
The Christ o! Calvary.

"'TEARS AND KJISSES."

A writer ini the Sunelay School Times tells
a pathetic stery of tliat language of signs
wlicl is common ahI over tlie world: " Two
little Italians accompanied a man witli a harp
out of the city ahong the country roads
skirted liy fields and woods, and lere and
there waïs a farm-house by thie way.

Hie phayed, and tliey sang at every door.
Their voices were sweet, and the words in an
unknown tongue.

" Not knowing how te make tliemselves
understood, the little children, when tliey lad
finislied singing, shlyh ld out their litthe
brown lands or aprons to get anything that
migit lie given te tliem, and take it te the
dark man out at the gate, wlio stood ready to
receive it.

IfOne day the dark liarpist went te, sleep,
and the little boy and girl, becoming tired of
waiting for huxu, went off te a cottage under
the hlh, and began to sing under the window.

" They sang as sweethy as «tle voices of
birds. Presently thie blinds were opeied
wide, and they saw by the window a fair
lady on a sick lied regarding tliem,'

"fHier eyes slione witli a feverishlihlt, and
thie cohour of lier cheeks was like a beautiful
peacli.

"«She smihed, and asked them if their feet
were not tired. Tley said a few words in
their cwn tongue.

"She said, 'Are the green fields not lietter
tlian your cityV

"Tley shook their lieads.
"SIe asked thexu, 'Hiave you a mother?
"<Tliey looked perphexed.
,She said, ' Wlat do you think while you

walk ahong tlie country roads ?'
IlThey thouglit slie asked for another song,

so eager was the face, and they sang at once
a song full of sweetness and pity, 50 sweet
that the tears came into lier eyes.

"cThat was the language tliey lad earned:
s0 tliey sang one sweeter stilh.

" «At this she kissed lier land and waved it
to tliem. Their beautiful faces kindled, and,
like a flash, the timid hands waved back a
kiss.

SNO W.

There is something really charming in a
country house after a great snow-storm, in
the sense of snugness that it bringS, the
tucked-up feeling, as if it were indeed a fleece
of wool that compassed us about and kept us
warm. In a soft room, lifted above the drifts,
forgetful of the real source of heat, we look
out upon the white, padded windows, the soft,
supine heap, and imagine that it is this that
warms and soothes us. '-A niglit passes, and
the winds blow and beat upon the house, and
the -"ramn into a fleece of wool" lias fallen,
and made valleys of our mountains and empty
spaces of our casements. Snow is beautiful,
like some people, in its own place. It holds
its birtliright higli among the immortals. It
is spoiled by collision with mundane and
artificial things. On the mountains is it not
ever beautiful? On the fields, the meadows,
the trees, the walls, untouched, it is a living
beauty. But in cities, wliere the masses of
human kind must trample it down, push it,
crush it, blacken it, mob it, where an armed
force with pickaxe and shovel must faîl upon
it and beat and grind it out of existence, it is
an ugliness, a blot, a degraded pearl of great
price. _________

UUNNING 0F ANIMALS.

There are autlientic cases of simulation or
deception which animals have worked out to
save tliemselves from labour, 'or to procure
some advantage. A military surgeon tells of
a horse which was accustomed to pretend to lie
lame on the days which the liorses were
drilled, in order to avoid that duty. A gentle-
man mentions a dog which, in the winter,
when he found lis comrades lying around the
fire in such a way as to prevent lis getting
near to it would make a great noise in the
yard; at this the other dogs would run out,
while lie would slip into the house, and,
securing a good place for himself, leave hi$
comrades to bark as long as they pleased. le
tried this trick quite often, and always su&e
ceeded in it, for the other dogs liad not intelli-
gence enougli to flnd it out.

HOW DO YOU KEEP YOUR ROOM?

A look into tlie chamber of a boy or girl, will
give one an idea of wliat kind of a man o
woman lie or she will probabl.y become. A bol
wlio kéeps lis clotlies hung up neatly, or a girl
wliose room is neat always, will lie apt t"
make a successful man or woman. Ordersu
neatness are essential to our comfort as well 0
that of others about us. A boy wlio throw0

down lis cap or bootý anywhere will noeer
keep lis àccounts in shape, will do things 3"

a slovenly, careless way and not be 1014
wMO"-ane " n any position. A gicrel wlio does 110

126 [FERBUARY 2ISt, 1883-


