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have had a tough time of it, my poor child. As they took their ramble, it chanced they met.t was a blessing the good lady, your nother, Yes, tney met; and l'Il tell you exactly were:at the last stage, worried herself so about They had left the lanes were t e morni g air
you, and made us all promise, driver in- Is full of the scent of flowers; ad passed

uoe The meadows where lambsshared a rich repast;
cluded, to bie on the look-out for you. 1 

And now, wbere the miii.stream rusbed along,heard your companion call for help, and by They met on the bridgel
the aid of our big lanterns we fished you The bridge wa strong,out, and here you are ; a little longer and But narrow; so narrow, that only one
it would have been all over with you. Yoir At a time could over it walk or run:

So the goats, now standing face to face,comfortable wraps and that warm hood Must, one or the other, his steps retrace,helped te keep life in you-here now, take And politely-await bis turn.another drop out of my flask, 'twill stop But then,
that shivering; brandy is a good servant, Coats Can be awkward as well as men;
but a bad master,' said he, laughing at his And Tommyand Billy alike declined
own joke. 'Where are Tom and poney, 'Io yield their rights, and eàch spoke bis mind.o w n jok .' her a e T m a d p ne ,' I "G o out of m y w ay ! m ake roo mn for mn e !"inquired. ' Oh ! all right. The lad was Cried Tommy.
made of stouter stuff than you, you see, and At whicb Bil lauged: said ho,is up on the box in front with the driver; " I entered the bridge the firsat and so
he whose place lie took has followed closely It is you, proud sir, who must backward go."
behind with the poney. We tied up the Tom curled bis lip with a scornful air:" Give place to P fellow like you! How dare
bhaft, and the poney i a good, tougli ttle Tou insuit a goat of my rank and breed?"bit of horsefesh, for th driver said not long "A fg for your rank! Itake the lead;ago le was keeping up well with our four For am the elder, and age can claimlarge horses. Now put your head back Far more respect than an empty name."here, and try to sleep ; I have daughters Thus wrangled the foolish goats, till they-older than you at home, so you need not be Each being determined to gain bis way,leAnd not give iu te bis foe-beganshy of an old man's shoulder.' I Was ill To wrestie in deeds, ot wordsh: toey ran
many days after this, from the effects of Their horns against each other, and triedthe exposure, though ny mother did not To clear their path.know il. Ali, childreîî, wliat a blessed RIad tbe bridge been wide,thing it is to seek thie Lord while One might have conquered, and won the day:n ysoum. But now the force of their wild affrayand then you have a refuge in any torm. Upset the balance of eacb, and flung"hua a bdar Mts. F- -s voice in the Both off the bridge, to which both had clung;hall, and there is lannah, the cook, stand- And into the rapid stream they rolled,ing a perfect monment'of patience ait the Where the water was deep and dark and cold.
dowaing foret nordumeus-of patenof at s uIn this sudden plunge they forgot their strife;
door, lsaiting for ordersso run off and say And ail they were eager for now was life.your lessons well." 

Theystruggled, and struggled: andjustat iength,When they feared they must sink through loss ofstrength,
THE TWO GOATS. They managed to reach the shore; but, oh,ToMMy and BILLY were two young goats, What a pdlght they were iu!Wih nice dark eyes, and withgood brown coats; Whether they learned from this woefu mesAn tey both set offon one fine sprng-day To curb their pride, and indulge it esf;To anjoy the fmel of the new-mwn ay; Whether in future they strove tobe

To admire the fiowers ail wet with dew; Courteous and civil te ail.And call, perhaps, on a friend or two.
But, altbough on tbe selfsame errand bent, May take the hint for ourseives and seek,Alone from ther different homes they went; In our daily walk, to be kind and meek;For Tommiy residona wth Farmer Best, Gracefully yielding, when fit we shouid,
And hi Well-sow acres were in the west; Our own desires to anothera. good:
Whi e Blly wa dweig with Mistress Wise, For obstinate, self-willed folks, I think,
And he cottage was Where the sunheams rise. Are as bad as the goatson the mill-stream's
Su they camne froin OPPosite, quarters; yet, brink.-Chd d 0 lm,


