For the Little Folk.

Fairy Dot.

Such lovely stories as Aunt Emily could tell—

stories of fairies and goblins and of little flaxen-
haired princesses! And how Dottie Dudley did
love to hear them! .
) . “I think, Aunt Emily,” said Dot, “that I like
i best of all the story of the wish fairy. 1 wish I
| were a fairy, and that I could just grant wishes,
wishes, all day long.” |

And what do you suppose Aunt Emily did?
Made the loveliest crown of shining gold paper,
and put little blue bows and bells on Dottie’s shoes
and a sash round her waist and a wand of glistening
; paper stars in her hand; and little Dottie Dudley
- ' * was transformed into a sweet little hazel-eyed

fairy. Aunt Emily kissed her and sent her off to
“ Fairy Dell.”

“ Oh, dear,”
my glasses!”

And away Fairy Dot flew, upstairs and down—
stairs, and back came grandma s glasses. Grand-r
ma’s w:sh came true.

“ Oh,” said little brother John, “ I w1sh some one
would help me put my soldiers away.”

> And there on the spot
Was Fairy Dot. «

| , Mother wished her flowers were watered, and
father wished for his newspaper; Aunt Emily
t wished for some one to help stir the cake and seed
T : the raisins, and Bridget wished she knew what the
E clock said;- Towser looked as though he wanted a
drink, and the kitten begged for some milk; and
there were wishes, wishes, everywhere in  Fairy
Dell.” Wasn't it good Fairy Dot was there!—
Bessie C. Clymer, in the Kindergarten Review.

A Spring Airing.
All the little Kittens have washed their mlttens,
And hung them up to dry; :
They’re gray and fluffy, and soft and muffy,
~ But its time to lay them by.
And now that we've come to the spring of the year,
They have them all out airing here;
“And that is the reason, I do suppose,
Why this little tree that everyome knows
. By ‘the name of Pussy Willow goes.
—Martha Burr Banks, in Good Housekeeping.

said grandma, “1 wish I could find

By helping others, we help ourselves.
I’ll help you, and you help me,
And ehen what a helping world there’ll be.
—Lucy Wheelock.
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REVIEW.

Tt seems very sad it
That the March Hare is md, i
For he does such ridiculous things: =~
He stands on his head, LB ERG
: ‘And he dances in bed, ;
And he ties up his long ears with urm

He carries a cane, : ki)
For fear it will raim,
His whiskers he stiffens with mdt
And its my own belief .
That he is a thtef- ;

Waiting To Gtw :
Little white mowdfop mst vrm np.-—

Are under ﬂug ktves ud*ﬁe
Waiting, waiting to grow.
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