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D downward goes Chirlsl’s way:
Wit thom, il fond emdearour
To scale heawen's Tty fowers,
Be valoly tedling ever?
The Savknmr stoopath bowg
Ha who with hilm wondd risc,
With him mesd dowroward go.

L Darwn, therefore, O my mindl
Unlearn thy kofty thinking;
Tha light chall monnis lons,
While solid grain kB #nkiug.
Tete the small, eep apring,
Tha waters freely fow,
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B thom, my soml, lla low."

From o (remn.

oot 281919 424561






OLD ROBIN AND HIS PROVERB.

*

CHAFPTER L

“Im returning and rest ghall yo be aaved ; In qoleiness and in confidencs
gheall b yonr sresgih "~ xxx; 18,

“1 wOULDK'T give a fig for a cup of tea with-
out cream, Alice™

“That's the Eton fashion of talking,” the
sister replied, smiling as she spoke, * but not
the Eton fashion of tea-drinking, I imagine”

“ Do not speak of matters of which you are
ignorant, Miss Alice. Do you mesn to insinu-
ate that we Etonisns, brought up on the
ancient royal foundation of Henry VI, ever
condescend to potationa of skimmed milk?
And what's more,” added Frank, “you can’t
pay a8 much down lere, in the old ball of the
Davennes. Can she, mother? I appeal to you
Has not Alice a pious horror of touching any-
thing better than skimmed milk, as long as
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there are Goody Luffs and old Robins in the
parish, who can appreciste the cream 1"

“Fie upon you, Frank! said hia sister, “Tt
would be well for you if old Robin's proverb
were yours,"”

“Well, so it would,” said Frank ; “end so
it will be, I daresay, one of these fine days
when I am old, and wise, and gouty.”

Alics shook her head st the merry boy.
“I shall get old Robin to lecture you™

“ And may I ask who this old Robin is?”
said & voice from the opposite side of the
breakfast-table.

“ Alice will give you the necessary infor-
mation, uncle,” said Frank ; “old Robin is her
beau-ideal of human octogenarian excellence,
in spite, wonderful to relate, of bis having
neither wig, spectacles, nor gold-headed cane.”

Alice placed her band upon her brother's
lipe. “You are a sad boy, Frank I will
tell you who old Robin is, dear uncle. He is
ons of papa’s tenants, who has lived the greater
part of his life in this parish, He is the very
model of peace and contentment: Moreover,
he is a wonderfully clever old man. He has
read & great deal, thought a great deal, and



