CANADIAN COURIER

The Moon.
By MAay MORGAN.

1 LIKE to sit on our door-sill,
And watch the place above the
hill
(et lighter every minute till
The moon comes up all bright and
still.

Sometimes he is so slow, I think
He'll never come, then, in a wink,
Almost behind the big oak tree,
He pops right up, and smiles at me.
—St. Nicholas.

Adventures of the Bats.
By FERNVIEW.

THE house was large, with a high

arched roof, and only one room,
and it was perfectly dark, for there
were no windows. Along the walls
were some irregular little ledges, but
there were no chairs or tables, be-
cause the family did not need any.
No beds, either, and yet the father
and mother and two children were
sound asleep; and what is more, they
thought their home a very nice and
comfortable one. Perhaps you think
they lay on the
floor, but, indeed,
they did just the op-
posite ; they hu_ng
from the roof with
their heads down!

These queer
creatures slept all
day, and at night

they went out to
take the air, f.or
they were a family
of bats and lived in
a cave, Their
hodies were covered
with a very short,
soft fur, but the:lr
wings were quite
bare, not feathered
like a bird’s.

One evening the
pat family were
skimming about in
the air, catching

gnats and  mos-
quitoes for their
suppcr, when thcy

ned to fly in :
;‘:S)r:ﬁ; some people who were having
tea in a garden. The ladies jumped
up and screamed and put pocket
handkerchiefs over their hair, as if
they thought the bats -meant to hurt
them. Then a boy ran around call-
ing out, “Bat, bat, come under my
hat!” but the little creatures did not
care to do that. o

“Don’t let them catch you,” said

Mr. Bat to his children, “for they

uel.”
ar((‘):l; of the little ones, however, got
<o confused that it flew into the
house by mistake, and 'the boys
rushed indoors to catch it.  They
could hear the swishing sound of its
wings as it flew round and round
near the ceiling, and they tried to hit
the helpless creature with brooms
and umbrellas. Faster and faster it
circled in the dark until the boys
grew dizzy, and one of them cried:
“Oh, get a lamp; we can’t see in the

'1’
da;lt( seemed as if the bat understood
what was said, for as soon as the
door was opened it swooped <_10wn
right in the boy’s face, an.d with a
parting slap flew out over his head.

Oh, how glad the bat was to find

itself free once more in the fresh

Here in this corner you'll always find
Stories and Rhymes of the Children's kind.

A HAPPY LITTLE PRINCE

The eldest Son of the King of Spain frolick-

ing in the sand by the seaside.

air! It did not need any light, but
went skimming about until it found
its family again.

“Oh, my dear,” said the mother,
“I thought you were going to be
killed and stuffed and put in a foolish
collection! Boys never seem to

A HOME MADE TENT

Jolly little Canadians who have pitched a tent of their own making—inside
it is cool and shady—the very spot for a summer tea-party.

think that animals like to live and
enjoy themselves in their own way.
We do not hurt people, and yet they
want to kill us.”

“That is because they know so
little,” said Mr. Bat, who was comb-
ing his fur with his long claws, and
keeping his eyes open for mosquitoes

BROTHERS THREE

These little children are the Sons of the
Crown Prince of Germany, and the most

popular boys in their own land. They
too, spend their holidays by the
seaside.

at the same time. After he had swal-
lowed a choice morsel he said wisely :
“My children, you will often hear
one person call another ‘as blind as a
bat,” yet we can see in the dark while
they have to wait for a light. How
much better to be a bat. People tell
all kinds of foolish tales about us.
They say we try to fastén our claws
to women’s hair, and that large bats
will even kill children and suck their
blood.”
~ “Oh, papa!” cried the baby bats.
“why do they tell such stories? We
will have nothing to do with them.”
“That is the best plan,” said the
mother. “Don’t trouble your little
heads about them, but come and have
another race before the day dawns
and it is time to go to bed.”
; Then the whole family went chas-
ing each other merrily over the lawns
and sweet-scented flower beds, across
the ponds where the frogs are croak-
ing musically, while mosquitoes danc-
ed in the air; and before daybreak the
bats were so tired that they stopped
at the first hollow tree, went into the
trunk, hooked themselves up by their
hind legs, folded their wings, and in
a few moments were fast asleep.—
Christian Guardian.

The Reward.

B ILLY - HARD-

ING had been
promised a surprise
when school open-
ed if he ran mes-
sages all through
the holidays without
grumbling. It had
been hard work,
but he had won.
Now had come the
first day of school,
Billie could hardly
wait to know what
the surprise would
be. And what do
you think it was? A
new blue sailor suit,
with a white cord
and a whistle. And
when he shoved his
hands into his pant
pockets he found a
shining new quarter.

Song of the Old School Clock.
“M Y, it's fine to see the children
trudging back to school once
more,

I am really never sorry when the
holidays are o'er.

Here they come, the noisy truants,
smiling gaily as they pass;

I've been lonely for the sight of
every little lad and lass.

There is Jimmy Malone, just look
how he’s grown,

Billie Snagg, with a new school-bag;

And Lucy Lou, has come back too,

Bringing her little sister, Sue.

Now what do you think, there - is
Willie Fink,

With his face more clean than I've
ever seen,

And Betty Brown with her skirts let
down,

Looking as if she owned the town.

Dearie me! I must not linger watch-
ing faces old and new,

For you may be sure that there is
plenty work for me to do,

Ticking off the precious moments,
marking time for work and play,

Little lads, and little lasses, this
old clock bids you ‘good-day.’”
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to preserve you
Complexion

The Associated Board

OF THE

Royal Academy of Music

and Royal College of Music
London - - England

For Local Examinations in Music in the

BRITISH EMPIRE
Patron--HIS MAJESTY THE KING.

The Annual Examinations in Pract-
ical Music and Theory will be held
throughout Canada in May and June,
1911,

An Exhibition value about $s00 is
offered annully,

Syllabus, Music for the Examin-
ations, and all particulars may be ob-
tained on application to

M. WARING DAVIS,
87 Shuter Street, Montreal
(Resident Secretary for Canada.)

SUBSCRIBERS who change their addresses
will confer a favor by notifying us promptlv.
Give the old and the new ™

ol s L
BOBCAYGEON, ONTARIO

A RESIDENTIAL SCHOOL IN THE
COUNTRY FOR YOUNG BOYS.

Next term commences
Wednesday, September
14th, 1910,

Apply for information and prospectus to

W. T. COMBER, B.A. (Oxford)

Headmaster

Alma College

gives practical training for sny calling:
prepares girls for home responsibilities.
Condue on sensible principles, Pickad
faculty. Refined homesurroundings. Care-
ful thorough instruction. Situation, clim-
ate ideal. Tuition low. Address for pros-
Beoms and terms, Robert I. Warner, E.A.,
D., President, 8t. Thomas, Ont.

St. Alban’s A Residential

o Sﬂho’ol !ogrBoy.
iree miles from Toronto.
schOOI Vlsitor—LLord Bishop of To-
ronto. Large and beautiful
weSton grounds. Boys prepared for
ONTARIO the University and Royal
Military College. Special attention given to
juniors and boys entering commercial life.
Reopers Sept. 13th. For prospectus apply to
M. E. Matthews, Head Master.
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