
Tue Canadian Courier

SWEET
II'ORAL

,jTh w@thf,r for tho Ma w.> ),mm biiz tairly iII. Thii Jaf 6 ratnre wuS

CL Engîne, Laiunch andiAtmbl Catailogue.s are practically the

miost clifficult kirici Lit work withi wVhih the average catalogue maker

mecets, anti miany fail Il, ;ttemlptiing to prtiduce uomnething excellent

mlerely because terpa intproperlv equipped and their Men

tlot fuly accuistimed to turrintg out only the beait class of worlc.

~LThe best is where ive excel.
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For the Children
A PlCiTURE.

I know a tiny baby girl whio iieyer gro%%vs,
But sits upon a w~iuidow scat ani langh'.

and crowsý,
fler head against a pîllow soft, doth genitlv\

rcst,
And ail day ,long she's fresh and set a,

whcen just dressed.

Her big bMue eyes, w,11 baby stare, look
forth at you,

As if to ask f rorm whencc yotn are, aind
what, and who!

lier five pink tocs cal1 forth the praise of
loviiig cyes,

One tiny boot lias falien off, and there it
tics.

Her dimpled arms lie quietly stiii; we hear
ne cry,

Altbough lier mother corntes and goes anid
years pass by.

Her hair upon bier sbapely head is yet soft
down,

And always wears she, night or day, thiat
saine cule gown.

1 wonder who that baby is, se stili and
strange,

And if there yet wiil conte a lime when
she shall changze?

Ah! listen, that was once yourself, your
own bier naine,

And ail these years we've ioved you there.
witbin a frame.

-Katbicen R. Wheeier.

BECAUSE LIE WAS A Mi\AN.

It was so bot in the night nursery!
Mefther and father were eut to diinner and

nuirsev bad g< ne down to bier supper.
, 1ble gas was îurned down almost te a

.,park, and gloorny sbadows haunted the

"l'în so firsty, wailed the baby, kîcking

back the sheet and pcerîng over bier cot
rail, at the drowsy six-year-old brother.

'Suck pour longue bard and wet'l coule
i111o your rnouth.',

Baby sticked hard.
-Lt's ail dry. Oh, l'm so firsty ! Get

mec a drink."
Geoif pretended to slcep. How coutld

bec face the terrors o. that long, darq

"PesDeffcry ?"
Deald silence.
B1aby gave a little soli and swallowec

two sýalI tears. '17hen Geoif pulled bimse1i
togcthier and rernbcred bie was a Man
ButI, oh, the misery of stepping out of bc(

net knowiig wbether there was a bea
trdreatb il! H is face was hot, and h,

raui tremibiing toward the washstand.
Bayratled bier cot rails ini cager au

(iciain thec sound made Geoif thin]
thal someitbinig Was after hum. lie couL,
,lot run mitb a glass of water, and wcn
>tiiiibliing throiigh the darkness shIiv(eriII
witb f rigbit.

Abb"said the baby, drinking grced
i0Y. -Fank you, dean.'

Buit the bere who had faced the shaÈ
ow, wasI alIready tigbtly curied up in he
aInd Ibrea-ting bard. The perils of lh
journecy hiad exbausted hirn, but the sen,,
of duîy done carne as hie mttrrured,
bald te dol it, cos sbes oniy a girl."'-Neý
York Globe.

Wben nurse says 'Master William,
Turie, to wasb for tea,'

1 go, because in only srnall,
Anld gelt to, don't you sec.

But soon)I l'Il be a man, and then
There won' .t be nurse te eall,

And l'Il cal rn1Y tea just wben 1 hike,
And NEyR asb at ail.

M. H1.

WI4AT l'LL WISH.

Whnci Susnmner cernes l'il roamt the filt
And searcli for four-leaved clover'

And then V'IF wisb that belidays
Wold neer quite hie evèr.
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