THE RURAL CANADIAN.

YOUNG CANADA.

OUR DARLING.

Bounding like a foot.Lall,
Kicking at the door,

Falling from the table top,
Sprawling on the floor ;

Smashing cups and sfnocers,

Splitting dolly's hoad ; "

Putting littlo pussy ocat
Into baby’s bod.

Building shops and housos,
Spoilirg {ather's hat ;

Hiding mothor's precious koys
Upderneath the mat.

Jumping on the fender,

rPokiug st the fire,
’Dmcmg on thoso littlo logs—

Logs that nover tire;

Manking mother's heart loap
Tifty times o day ; 2

Aping overything wo do, y
Evorything we say. &

Shouting, laughing, tumbling, ,
Roaring with a will;
Anywhere and everywhere,
Nerver, nover still.
Present—bringing sunthine ;
. Absent—leaving night 3
That's our precious darlihg,
That's our heart's d,ﬂght.

ANECDOTE OF WEBSTER.

——

When Daniel Websteré father found that
his son was not robust enough to make a suc-
cessful farnier, he sent him to Exeter to pre-
pare for c(ﬂlene and found a home for him,
among & number f other students, in the
family of “old ° quire Clifford,” as we of a
younger generation have always heard him
called. ’

Daniel bad,'up to this %ime led only the
segular life of a country farmer's boy, and
tHiough the New Hampshire farmers have sent
out many Heroes, as firm aund as true as the
granite rocks in the pasture, there cannot be
among the hard and homely work which such

. alife 1mphes the little fitenesses of manner

whichy vood society demands.

Damel was one of these diamonds of the

first water, but was still in the rough, and
needed spme cutting and polishing to &t him
to shine in the great world in which ke was
to ﬁgu\%sao conspicuously.
None this more clearly than thc sen-
sible old 'Squire. The boy had ohe habit at
the table of which the 'Squire saw it would
be a kindness to cure him.  **

When not using his knife and fork, he was
accustomed to hold them upright in his fists,
on either side of his plate.

Daniel wasa bashf;ﬂ boy, of very delicate
feelings, and the ‘Squirg feared to wound him
by spesking to him dxrectly on the subject;
so he called aside ons of ‘the other students
with whom he had long bce‘n acquamted and
told him his dilemma. \

« Now,” said he, “I want you this noon, at
the table, to hold up your knif and fork as
Daniel does. I will speak to ydy about it,
and we¢ will seo if the boy does Dpt take a
hint for bimself.” \

The young man conscnted to be the‘scape-
goat for hu_fellow-student and sgieral times

during the mesl p ts on tho table,
with his knj or g{.‘r@ght as if he
had wSived orders to present armg.

The 'Squiroe drew his attention to his po-
gition, courtcously begged his pardon for
speaking about the metter, and ndded a fow
kind words on the importance of young men
correcting such littlo habits beforo going out
into the world.

Tho student thanked him for his interest
and advice, and promised reform, and Daniel’s
knife and fork were never from that day seen
clovated at the table.

When, after a vacation, Daniel's father
brought the lad for a second term to Exeter,
he putin his saddle-bags a good fat turkey
from the Franklin farm, which he gave to the
‘Squire as an expression of his gratitude for
Daniel's improved manners.

HELPING MAMMA.

“I'm going to help you, mamma,”
Baid doar little May ;
I mean to help yon
All I can to-day.”

Then running softly

Sho picked up the broom,
And swept and dusted,

And tidicd the room,

Her dusting finished, o
Sbo took a seat, 4

And bemmed a towelf
So smooth and neat.

Her work all done]
8ho wexnt out to play ;

Oh may you be happy,
Little, swees, helpful May.

GOOD ngo'RK OR NONE.

1t is a rule thet a workman must follow his
employer’s orddrs, but no one has a right to
make him dp” work discreditable to himself.
Judge M—; a well-known jurist, living near
Cincinatti, loved to tell this anccdote of a
young man who understood the risk of doing
a shabby job even when directed to. He had
oncefoccasion to send to the village after a
carpenter, and & sturdy young fellow appeared
with his tools.

“J want this fence mended to keep out the
cattle. There are some unplaned boards—
use them. It is out of sight from the house,
so you need not take time to make it a neat
job. I will only pay you a dollar and a half”

The judge then went to dinner, and coming
out found the man planing each board. Sup-
posing that he was trying to make a cosily
job of it, he ordered him to nail them on at
once just as they were, and continued his
walk. When he returned the boards were all
planed and numbered, ready for nailing.

“J told you this [2nce was to be covered
with vines,” he said angrily. “I do not carc
how it looks.”

“1 do,” sad the carpenter, gruﬂly, carefully
measuring his work. When it was finished,
there was no part of the fence as thorough in
finish. .

“How much do you charge?” asked the
Judge.

« A dollar and a half,” said the man, shoul-
dering his tools.

The judge started. “Why do you spend
all that labour on the job, if not for money ?”

“For the job, sir.”

“ Nobody would have seen the poor work
on it.” .

“But 1 should have known it was there.
No; I'll tako only a dollar and a half” And
ho took it and went away.

Ten years aftorward the judge had the con-
tract to give for the building of soveral mag-
nificent public buildings. There wore many
applicants among master builders, but the face
of ono caught his eye. “It was my man of
the fence,” he said.  “T1 know we should have
only good, genuine work from him. I gave
him the contract, and it mmade 2 rich man of
him."

It is a pity that boys were not taught in
their earliest years that the highest success
belongs only to the man, be he a carpenter,
farmer, author or artist, whose work is most
carefully and thoroughly done.

A BOY-TRAP.

A boy-trap ? what isthat ? We have read
of man-traps; but what isa boy-trap? Read
the following narrative and see :

A few years since I was remonstrating with
a confirmed incbriate—one whom I had known
from boyhood—and I said to him: “ Welling-
top, how is it that a boy brought up as you
were by pious parents, and in the midst of
churches and Sabbath-schools, leared to
drink?” He replied, “ M. , now I will
tell you just how I learned to drink. Do you
remember Smith, that used to keep the big
white tavern on the corner in the village
some twenty yearsago? When I was about
twelve or fourigen years old, I with other
neighbour boys would come down to the vil-
lage of an evening, and we soon found our
way into Smith’s bar-room. It was not long,
however, till Smith began to invite us into a
back sitting-room, where he first brought on
cards and dominoes and taught us to play;
and then brought wine and beer and treated
us till we liked it and wanted something
stronger ; there is how I learned to drink.”

“But,” said I, “can you not reform yet?
can’t you give it up?” He replied, “ No, it's
too late; I'm a goner!”

And this is what hundreds—yes, thousands
—of our licensed taverns are doing to-day!
The traps are set—whose boy will be caught ?

A BOY'S COMPOSITION ON HENS.

Hens is curious animals. They don’t have
no nose, no teeth, nor no ears. They swallow
their vittles whole, and chew it up in their
crops inside of ’em. The outside of hensis
gencrally put inter pillers and into feather
dusters. Tho inside of a hen is generally
filled up with marblesand shirt buttons and
such. A hen is very much smaller than a
good many other animals, but they will dig
up more tomato plants than anything that
ain’t o hen. Hens is very useful to lay eggs
for plum pudding. Skinny Bates eat somuch
plum pudding once that it set him into the
collery. Hens have got wings, and can fly
when they are scart.™ I cut my Uncle
William's hen's neck off with 2 hatchet, and it
scart her to death. Hens sometimes makes
very fine spring chickens.

Sorrow is only one of tho lower notes in
in the oratorio of our blessedness.



