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F'OR T HE C HI LD RE N
THE BALLAD 0F THE

FOUR YOUTHS.
By Isabel Ecclestone Mackay.

A YOUTH to, the hilltop glanceti
.ti and said,

"The summit's the place for

Andi day by day 1, shahl force niy way
To the height that I dimly see.

Anti nothing shall charm me to turn.
aside,

And nothing shall turn me back-
Not even a heed for another's need

Or care for another's lack."

For there're very few folk on the
hilltop,

And millions of men below-
When a man would reign, what's a

little pain?
It isn't his pain, you know

A youth te, the hilltop glanceti and
said,

"There is room at the top. I see
In this crowded race, 'ris the only

place
For a sensitive chap like me!

When the people learn of my just
dessert

They'll bring me the gildeti car,
Which is aIl I need to attain with

speed
The place where the laurels are,"

A youth to the hilltop glanced andi
said,

"Ill aim for the highest seat,
But how fine 'twould be could I take

with me
The dozens of friends I et!

But lie neyer sat in the seat7he craved,
For he wasted time on a song,

And he cleared the road and he bore
a load

For a traveller flot as strong.

For there're very few folk at the l
hilltop,i

And millions of men on the plain, <
And another's need interferes with

speed,
And nothing but love to gain.

-Youths' Companion.

A GAME 0F ANT.
1 What ant leaves his home? Tenant
2 What ant is joyful? .. jubilant
3 What ant is learned? .Savant

4 What ant is well informed?
Conversant

5, What ant is trustworthy ?
Confidant

6 What ant is p rond? . Arrogant
7 What ant sees thîngs? Observant
8 What ant is angry? . . Indignant
9 What ant tells things? Informant

îo What ant is successful?
Triumphant

-Home journal,
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For there're very few folk at the
hilltop,

Andi nothing at ahl to do.
'Twill be quite my line just to sit andi

shine
Andi praise the extensive view!

A youth to the hilltop glanceti andi
saiti,

"I crave for the purer air
And the brighter light andi the wîder

sight
And the peace which is founti up

there 1
I shrink frem the roar of the market-

place
Andi the fold that I mix with her--

I arn rare and finle ant i y seuf can't
shine

In se murky an atmostphere."

For- there're very few folk at the
hilltop,

The crowd yen can leave hy the
way,

Andi to worship art as a thing apart
Is to be cf a finer dlay.

A LITTLE WITCH.

MUVVER, you called me a wi

So I borrowed Gran'muvver's hi
'Cause witches they. don't neyer mi

,any hats,
An' witches they always have b!

cats.
So I'm teachin' Tommy te ride

a broom;
But up in the nurs'ry I didn't h

Sroom,
To do 'ist like witches shoulti.

An' so, when he's teached te ride on
a broomn,

Like aIl the witch-cats de,
We'll ride through the nigbt, 'thout

> any light,
Anti give aIl the folks a terrible

fright;
But you won't be 'fraiti cf your own

little mnaii-
l'Il whisper te yen it's a play 'ai

I've playeti,
.An' I arnn't a witch for true I

-Sunday, Magazine.

Ohb, Mummv. look,'h.'a grrowed se higi, he'sgrowed rigiit through hît hoir.',


