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rufflig his haïr, and 1 think iost of us can rernemn-
ber with a flush o f joy those extremnely rare cases
ni our own cbildhood when soinc grown-up -visitor
treated us witb real, instead of with mock, respect.
It is, perhaps, the final test of a gentleman-bis
attitude towards children .- P ro essor Wm. Lyon
Phel>:, in thse Century.

Rnd 49 Pickwick Papers."t

Every orne of you ought ta know the '<tPickwick
P#enry# even though you should neyer turn arnother
page of Dickens, which would be a vast pity. But
this book, at least, you should read, for the love,
and the fun, and the pathos, and the nuake-belWee,
the reality and the adventurmng spirit of Dickens»
are crowd*cd uto its pages, which- arc as cramful of
evertutingl*u youth as the sun is of sbining. YOU
carnt ~we any more thati you can forget you
hbAnwds and feet; and ini a way you aren't realy

mQrn,-.t unies. Qu do know it. Someting is miss-
in« out of your mind that ought tô be tbere-St.

'Ii.aboute plâinness of Shukespeare was
be wy Ohuitedby an lpcideut that happened

to me %l» l was the editor oit a countryppe
in Objo, there was woat ta, corne to m'iy office a vr
wcaky femer whoe spedcilty was horses. He
coud iter readèü wlté., Jle was a famous-
hoesnimn4 joed liaes *e' 9Mieh loved first
mpfpOM , S d lie - new hoirnes through -and

tl~~gh.Of. day I rea4 ta oofin-that was bis,
n*MOe-that desciption of a boise in'Venus and

~qwuboofd. hort-joisted, fetlocks sbag a"d joug,
Bropd . ut Ueye, «maUihçad anid notrils vide,

*-Mh4t gsoàmese, straight legs, and pauing strong,
T%' #etbick tt broad buttock tender hide,

LOok.IgBîahôruesould have he ddnot lack,
Savea #MWoa rider onso proud a back.

"Sol, said 1, " wbat do you tbmnk of that?"
"YOu lif buy a hoss on that description ef you,

didn'î mion oe f row a mule. Who writ it?"

"Mi Eugllshpot.»
1Wll dofi't know who ShakesPeare wuz, and

dont't go miteli on poetry, but ef you ever sec -Shake-
sPtmr, jist etéll itn -fur Sol Loflin that lie know'd

An Afternoon With Diokeos
lIn order that the youiiger children may eàjoy

the Dickens Cenitetiary, -there should flot b. too
much prenieditatiosi about the programme no« tS
mucb preparatioaa beforehand. There is a gmt
deal in Dickens that littie chiîdren will eujoy cwi
if the selections are too difficult for them tb rad.
In~ rural schools, the older children may be assigned
such readîngs or the teacher nia>' do il hersIf. In
graded scbools, classes inay be combimcd and the
difficulty overcome in tbis way.

Prrpmme

SON G-SChOoi.

RzADN-" The lkyliood ot Dickens." (Froni the
" Story of Dickens." . Educatiosdal Pubiéb-
ing Compnay, Boston.)

The Village cf Chatham seemed the mout bout"f iipkSe
in the whole world te the little boy, and' 00 vonderful wu
the towrn-hafl, villa its dockad bellto hh,édiela qes
that for a long time he believed h to be a part of AbdiWe
palace. He often vent ont waldug *rough tho vwoode
and green fields around Chadhmn or vtwth bis efamh
for a sail upon the Medway. amoq the gay é» S su
barges. Here, to1cý he saw the soklier drlflh thor Ww
banners waving and muakets shlrn n uthe brWglt suddae
as they marche& through the strSu or pmM d ipm dWtb
comnms

But thec time sopn came wheu Uittle Qiarletu o go
te leave the pleasant village he loveai0veli; a" te.cool
quiet woodi and greecsfi"ldaarooné Cha*am ve.«e
changed for the nose and coefusion, the dust, éit, su
smobs of the gr«t city of Loodo..It vas a darir, iali
mornlng vhe the rumbhUg aid c" msopped et the dose,
ready te carry the timn" liWe ntu.ym-cldboy tg bis
nev home um the gret busy c"t.Very MoM tte 
fields vhere the daisies and buttercups grev, and t&e dp
old trees under vhosebrandes lh auloften retu l th
Pleasut situe, vere left far behid; ané the tti boy fte
very sad aàllalone in the oaidmchn, wvltthe *May rie-
dmop. beathâg againat fthc indova and the pe« SW.
drops blinding hie.u*-cnyca.

His fatlier bad become very poor kidansd, their ome,
was in the poorest part of thse gput c4y of 1Je MaM
you ever beu Inthei poorest, shabblest pgn of a laijo dt7
If >youa bave, perhaps You ocm imaine via baffl
must have bees te titis tittie boy vito bai al »W g~la
a pleasant village, with pienty cf rom for puy, Mdwl gluu
ant woods and fields nearby, when lac wantéd to taIse a
watk te tlaem. Here be had no books, neo ýlWp4.
mates; and his only comfiort Wus to crou# UP la*bs
lonci7 garret-room and think -over cli the 4brîgttou
heè had read and the gond tints he lac hé eJoed viii bis
littie frieù4ds 2ia Chathama.

Mis sister Fannie was sent away te scboo lbut lie. Coul
flot go with ber, thotigh he longed w mat" for àà
OPPOrtunity to improve hitnseif and leurs movmi i
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