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The Vilage School.

S ee toward yon dômne where vilage science dwells,
Where the church-clock its warning summons swells,

What tîny feet the well-known patit explore,
And gayly gather from each mati c door.
Llght-bearted groupl-wha carol wiid and higit,
lThe dalsy cuil, or chase the butterfiy,
Or by smre traveller's wheels aroused from play,
lThe stiff sainte, wîth deep demureneas, pay,
Bare thte curled brow, and stretch te sunhurnt hand,
lTe home-taught bornage of an artiesa land.
The stranger marks, amîd their Joyous lhne,
lTe little b>askcets, whence they hope to dine,
And larger books, as if their dexterous art
Dealt most nutrition ta the noblest part !-
Long may it be, ere lnxury ttach the shmite
To starve the mind, sud bloat the unwildly fraine.

-Mrs. Sigourney.

Paes Reply

A s Pat, an ad joker, and Yankee more ly.
4Lonce riding together a gaiiaws passed by;

said the Yankee ta Pat "If 1 don't make too free,
Give that gallows its due,and pray wherewould you bei"
"Why. honey, " said Pat, * faith, that's easily knawn;
I'd be riding to town by myseif ail alone."

Kindnms

peak gently, klndly, to the poor;S Lt no harsit term be heardl;
They have etiougit they must endure
Without an iunkind word.

--David Batés.


