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We are but minutes-littie things,
Each one furnished with sixty wings,
With which we fly, on our unseen track.
And not a minute ever cornes back.

We are but minutes, yet escli one bears
A littie burden of joys and caves.
Patiently take the minutes of pain,
The worst of minutes cannoe remain.

We are but minutes; when we bring
A fcw of the drops (romn pleasure's spring,
Taste their swcetness while wc "Y.
It takes but a minute to fly away.

Wc are but minutes; use us welI,
For hou we aze used, w must one day tell.
Who uses -minutes, lias hours to use,
Who loues minutes, whole years muet loee.-Sl4ectcd.

Woudrous things have corne to pass
On rny square of window-glass.
Looking iit 1 have seen
Gras no longer painted green,
Tros wlaôce braches never stir,
Skies vithout a cloud to biur,
Birds below tiiem muilin higli,
Churcb-spire poiuing to the sky,
And'a fuuny ittie toua
Where the people, Up and down
Stiectaof< uiver, to me aee
Lik the people in-a dregin.
Dreseed ia n est kinds of lace;
'Tis a picture, on a space
Scarcely larger than the band,
0f a iny Switzerland,
Wh"c the uua Frost has drawn
'Twixt the nightfall and the dawn.
Quicki and see uhat be'bas doue
Ere 'tis stolen by the Sun-Little Folk Ieyrics.

Eacli tree bas wrap d lerbayud
In -littie couts of awn,

And over this a tain coat stong
0f sme soft shade of broum;

And thus sbe cati ail winter sleep,
Without fear-oralarp,

Sitîce ail ber led iaad louer buds
Ate wrapped awayfSrm harmn.-Sel.

Who cones dancing over the show,
Hi. littie soit (cet ail bare and rosy?-

Open the door. t4ou 1 he iwids blow;
Take tbe chld im-ud ae him cozy.

Take him an, and hbld hirn dear;
He is the. wonderful New Ycar.

Open your heart, be it sd or gay,

For YOU muet c'arry bisa, yea -or nay,
Carry him vittiabut eyes go bliadly.

But whether lie bringetb joy or [car,
Taie. him! God sèndas him-this good New Year.

--ýMv. Mulock Craik.

Our Queer Englia Toque.
When the Enghseh tonguc uc spuik
Why is "break"' not rliYnied with 44fvesk"9?

Wi1i you tell me why it's truc
Ve say 14scw," but Iikewise "f(ew">

And the maker of a verse
Canuot cap hi. " h>ç 44ith "worse

"Beard " souu¶ls not the same as"hsd;
"Cord " is diflerent (rom -"-word"

",Cow" is cow, but "low" i. Iow;
"Shoc " is never rhymed with "Foe."
Think of " houe " and " dose " aud «'lue"
And of "goose"-snd yet of "choose."
Think of "4comb" aud "tomb" aud "bomb"

"Dolil" and " rll"; and 14home" sud "morne."
And siuce "psy" is rh'ymed with " say,"
Why not "paid" with "said," 1 pray?
Wc have 4"«blood " aud " food " and " good"

*Mould" is not pronouuced like "could."
Wberefore "donc," but "gone" and 'lne"
Is there auy reason known?
And. in short, it sema to me
Sounds aud letters disagree.-St. Nichols.

*Eight fluger.,
Ten tocs,

Two oyes,
And orne noue,

Baby nid.
* Wh.ea sue uuclt the rose,

--Oh wht a pty
J'vc ouly one aou."

Twelve tecth,
lu even roua,

Lots ofdimples,
And one noue,

Baby snid;
Whea she umet the suR,

"Deary me!
One nou is eusough!"

-Scbool Euterwooumn.

The holiest author-Pope.
The fastest author-Swift.
The happiest author-Gay .
The meekest author-Lamb.
The noisiet author-HoweIs.
The Most fiery author-Burn8.
The tallest author-Lmegelow.
The mont amusing author-TickeI.
The MO ' t cheerful author-Smiles.
The mont taikative author--Chatterto.
The most diatrened author-Akeauide. -

The Most troublesone astha,BEwyan.
The mont flowery. author.-Hawth>n.,
The Mont desirable author for brskms-BAff
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