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YOUNG CANADA.

FIVE LITTLE CHICKENS.

Said the frat hittlo chioken,
With a quoer littls squirm .
4 0 I wish I oould find
A 1at little worm !”

Said the noxt little chicken,
With an odd little shrug :
0 I wish I could find
A 1at little bug!”

Said tho third little chiokon,
With a sharp little squesl ;
¢ 0 I wish I could find
Some pice yellow mesl I

Said a fourth little chicken,
With a small sigh of grief :
¢ 0 I wish I could find
A groen little loaf!”

Said the fifth little chickon,
With a faint little moan:
+¢ O I wish I could find
A wee gravel stone!"

+ Now, seo here,” said the mother,
Prom the graen garden patch,
* It you want any breakiast,
You just come and scratch 1"

BOYS WANTED.

Boys of spirit, boys of wiil,

Boys of muscle, brain and power,
Fit to cope with anything—

These are wanted every hour.

Not the weak and whining drones,
That all tronble magnify ;

Not tho watchword of * I oan't,”
But the nobloone, *I'll try.”

Do whate’er you have to do
With a true and earnost zeal;
Bond your sinews to the task,
Pat your shoanlder to the wheel.

Though your duty msy be hard,
Look rot on it as anill;

I{ it be sn honest task,
Do it with an honest witl.

&t the anvil or the farm,
Whoresoever yon msy be—
¥rom your future eflorts, boys,
Comes & nation's destiny.

THE BOY WHO DID HIS BEST.

——

He is doing his best, that boy of sixteen,
stretched out beforea bright fire in an old tan-
ning-shed. Reclining uponan old sheep-skin,
with a book in hand, he is acquiring know-
ledge as truly as if at some favoured institu-
tion, with all the convenience and facilisy for
learning.

He is doing his best, too—this same boy,
Claude—as he helps his master prepare the
sheep and lambs’ skin for dyeing, so that they
can be made into leather. He is doing his
best by obedience and by respectful conduct
to his master, in endeavours to do his work
well, although he often makes mistakes, as his
work is not so well suited to his tastes as the
study of Greek and Latin.

“See there, young rapscallion!” calls out
Gaspard Beaursis, the tanner.  “Seehow you
are mixing up the wools ™
were “ wool-gathering,” sure enough; but he
was not sorting the wool aright.

“ Aye, aye, sir,” replied the apprentice’'

“but I will fix them all right” And he
quickly sets to work to repair his mistakg; "

« He'll never muke & tanner,” said Gaspard
to his wife, “and T fear he'll never be able to
carn hjs bread.”

«Sufre enough,” replied the wife. “ And yet
hep good and obedient, and never gives

: a word to all your scolding.”
And in sfter years, when the aged couple

For Claude's wits ;

guished man who had been their apprentice,
they thought of these words.

Ono evening there camo a stormy, boister-
ous wind, and the little stream in which the
tanner was wont to wash the wool upon the
skins was swollen to a torrent. To attempt
to cross it by the ford at such a time would
render one liable to be carried down the
stream and be dashed to pieces on the rocks.

“We must got all the skins under cover,”
said Gaspard to his apprentice. “ A storm is
at hand.”

The task was finished, and the tanner was
about to return to his cot and Claude to his
shed, when the boy exclaimed :

“ Surely I heard a cry. Some oneis trying
to cross the ford!” And in an instant he
darted toward the river, followed by his
master, carrying the lantern. Some villagers
were already there; and a strong rope was
tied around the waist of the brave boy, who
was about to plunge into the stream. For a
man on horseback was seen coming down the
river, both rider and horse much exhausted.
Claude succeeded in grasping the rein; and
the strong hands of his master that held the
rope drew him to the shore, and all were
saved.

Soon after, the stranger sat by the tanner’s
cheerful fire, having quite won the hearts of
the good man and his wife by his kind and
courteous manners.

“What can I do for your brave son?’ he
asked.

“He's none of ours, and not much credit
will he be to any one, we fear. He wastes
too much time over uscless books,” was the
bluff reply of the honest tanner, who could
not see what possible use Claude’s studies
would be to him.

“May I seo the books ?" asked the stranger.

Claude being called, brought the books of
Greek and Latin classics, and stood with
downcast face, expecting to be rebuked. But
instead, he received words of commendation
from the gentleman, who, after some talk and
yuestions, was astonished at the knowledge
the boy had acquired.

A few months later, instead of the old tan-
ning-shed for a study, Claude might be seen
with his books in a handsome wansion in
Paris, the house of M. de Vallais, whose life
he had saved, and who had become hiu friend
and benefactor. The boy felt that he had
only done his duty, and that he was receiving
much in return; and he determined to make
cvery cffort to meet the expectations of his
patron.

He succeeded. Claunde Copperonier, the
boy who did his best, became the most dis-
tinguished Greek and Latin scholar of his
time. At the age of twenty-five he filled the
‘chv.ir of Greek professor in the Royal College
of Paris. More than this, he become a man
who feared God, and was much beloved for
his goodness and amiable qualities.

He never forgot his former mester and
wife. Their old age was cheered by many
tokens of remembrance in the form of sub-
stantial gifts from the man who, when a boy,
studied so diligently by the fire of their old

shed, but who " would never make g tenner.”

veccived handsome presents from the distin- i —Well-Spring.

BE PUNCTUAL.

Captain Jones was the owner of a fine sail-
boat, and, being fond of boys, he arranged
one Saturday afternoon to take several of
them out on a boating excnrsion. At the time
appointed all of them were there but one--
John Gay, & boy who was noted for his want of
promptness and punctuality. The other boys,
being ready, were anxious at once to enter
the boat, and as John did not make his appear-
ance, they urged Captain Jones not to wait
longer.

“ Hadn't you better wait for John ?” asked
the captain. “He would not like to be left.”

“ How long have we waited already " asked
Edwin Ross. .

“ Nearly half an hour,” said another, “and
I would not wait any longer." )

“No,” said Will Leslie, who was a leader
among the boys, “I would not wait any
longer. There's no use waiting for John; he
never was ready for anything. He's late at
his breakfast, late at dinner, late going to
bed, late in getting up—late in everything.
All his mother can do never gets him started
for school in season. If he is sent anywhere,
he never goes in time. He was going to his
uncle's last week by the railroad, but was so
late in starting for the train that it went
without him, and he was left behind. He's
always late, and I'm for not being bothered
for him any more. Come along ¥’

And the hoys did come, and the captain
with them.

Some ten or fifteen minutes afterward down
came John to the place of meeting, in a great
hurry, and terribly disappointed to find that
they had all gone, and that the boat wasal-
most out of sight in the distance.

“ Dear me ! he said; “it's too bad. I do
think it's too mean that nobody ever will wait
for me.”

There are too many people like John Gay.
They lose in both pleasure and privilege, as
well as in duty, by not being punctual. Wash-
ington once said to his secretary, who was be-
hind time at an appointment, and who, by
way of excuse, said his watch was not right,
“ You must get another watch, or I must get
another secretary.” And at a committee meet-
ing, where one of its cight members was fif-
teen minutes behind time, a sensible Quaker
said, “ Friend, I am sorry thee should have
wasted thine own quarter of an hour, but,
what is worse, thee has wasted the time of
every one of us seven—in all, two full hours;
and this thee has no right to do.”

When Alexander was asked how it wes
that he conquered the worid, he replied, By
not delaying ;" and the Spanish proverb says,
“The road of By-and-by leads to the town of
Never.” And we generally find that tobe al-
ways intending is never doing. Prompt begin-
ning is half-finishing.

Begin carly to be prompt and punctual in
everything, and soon you will form the habit
of punctuality, and this will be of benefit to”
yourself and of comfort to others as long as
you live. Bo prompt in obeying your parents,
in learning your lessons, in going toschool and
to church and to Sunday 85100 ~—prompt and

punctusl in doing whatever you have to do—
t aud it will aid you {o success in everything. -




