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Ah t blessings on tfrs little hands,
Whose work is yet .undone;

And blessinga on those littie f eet,
Wbose race is yet unrual1

And blesi*ngs on the little brain
That bas mot learned toplant

Wbateer the future holds ln store,
God bleus the "c oring umn."

-Seetted (rom Blockie's Scjsool Rocitations.

Tht Ks te dut Box.

"What would'you do," said the littie.keY
To the teak-wood box, "except for mer"

The teak-wood box gave a pantte creak

Tc, the littie lcey; but it did not sPeati.

'ij believe," said the keY, 'tbat 1 will tide

In the crack,, down there by the dinney side,

«'So this proud old box rnay st
How little it's worth except for mne."

It was long, long afterwaras, la the crack

They foiind the key, and they brought it baek.

And it said, as it cjiuckled and laughed to itself,

'Now F'il be good to the box on the $hdlf.

But the little key stopped wlth a shiver mmd4 shack,

For there was a briglit aew key in the .Iock.

And the old box said: "I arn sorr, you, se;

But the place lu filled, y MYpoor little key;"

The ChUd and tWi S.Owflkf

.(The "snowfiakes", frorn threc to six IbUf girls, should

be dressed in white, with grrlanids ôl msýfIed white COllaIs

or cotton batting, contimued to the 1uf a. The bair shoulàd

be concealcd under 'hl n ttccbOS
powdered whil t. Thcy sho«Wl sand in a roi., the s»Isllt

la front, diagomally faclmur flic audience, and aboutit rmite

and sing in coacePt ftY softly and clearly.1

Chil:-
Prett>' white flakes of fâtliag sflow,

Wbeace <io you .corne and whither go?

Snowlake:-
Prom our cloudtand homne we have corne to-ay.

Child:-
Pretty whbite flakes, you have rua away.

Snourflake:-
That ig truc littie girl,-beyoad a doubt

The cloud door opcned. and wc slipped ont.

Then, lest the sun shoutd carry u4 back,

Swiftly we ram o'er the wonderful track,.

That leads froni the sky straight downa ta -earlb,

Where la days gant by we hadt our birth;

CUdl:-
Were Yeu kor oi cartb, littie flakeï of ,nù*?
You bave no wimgs ta fly-.4hoe how ouuMyW i

Way up to ithe clouds that -c -se fat ,. ,

And caine back mgai-tach a pretty wlslt jýr?

Rolling abdut 8 6 wild mil frac
Ti thsurbnt dowild diPPd m li#
Amd cmmd us o« ihsbiilE cuop;
Then each drop floated mow lo, w hq

TitI togéther We made a tloudý i i âe

And langer and- stronger we grew t~
We fiibn dit doos, opena su rum **W
Swiftl3r we ca=n frou the s1iy&s bip 4Mt
Tilt we.J. .msé4 Frost in bis fro !MW-
And we touched the MWt a l ui s
Till it ma - cd white stàra froa m isy 07.

Now here! wc ane bock osm thetu 010 - Um

A pretty white qusît ta cover it dw
And t. keep it wanb tll the di Ot'sirl
Shahlm onceimre thq grivsttc Massa., brunt 1

Si rg. (Tume. "Ligh* tuý.")

O;u tht bu e bai md bownl
on th murWfi antOl
SOer o *c i sawlksfsI
Siha eatesl thek air,

clht Udmsicn he. aidr.,-

Wintees becs. wimtcr's becs,
Swmrm umpofi the trmt.

Stmis. of -smOwt stars of muai t
Droppimg ta the carth. bclow,
From the sky, f ram, the .17,
Suc the snow-btars 10Y'.
Light as féather ia the air,
Dancing,t dancing heré and dmer;
Witer'a becs, wites becs,

Swarm upou lIme trocs.

-A__ ____ jm tlg't"(i itrE g&#

mam. eh 5mw.

A lemo on snow sho4uld Ploeed~s~e

waWe V&poet froeu in the uppr vegion of the

atmospheft where, the temperatýUre , 3;e Fabre-'

heis, or be§ow dia. Ibe PutlIt nritimi-,
sefres in geosftd5clst msowd' aes* e, as-

sunsng a Mx-skdushpe. TIÙ mmy b. rcpremt-

d by taing th t c disOr uPilUt Of eqimd leugl
soc areagng iimi go 4IW they ZIl «u0Ss iu «W


