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A Little Dear. J:Kitten's Complaint

'For in'e to, have another doil wonder,ilow J-J you think you -would like it,' 'How would you likc it,-I somehow felt the time had come Said the little black est to me, 'With never a hint befort,Ëor Adeline had lost her hair, 'if ýyou_ in your bed were lying Tû find your bed riaing and walkùi*nd Jane, the one that eried, was As cozily as eau beý To find yourself out on the Roort
Of hearing me explain the case

Papa grew weary, it was clear;
$You're tired?' 1 asked, and he replied,

'A littje, dear l'

Mry ààyywhen he got home,
He liad parcel in his hand,

An (ý mother smiled, and 1 did, too,
For 1 began to tinderstand. 'With your noffl on your forepaws rest- 'If you were a sensitive kitten,With lier extravagance,' he said, ing, You'd think it a great mishap;This, child will ruin us, I fear; And dreaming of mice and things, You'd wonder if it quite paid yongome toys are cheap,. but this one eame Of whole pans of eream yo.. were lap- To sleep in Miss Jennie Browns lap.pA little dearl' ping,

Of birds with the weakest of wings-- -Cincinnati Commercial 'Tribune.'1 elopped my hands, and hucgged
And then, when he'd the string un- does 't mot 'Wè are so hitn- using both feet and'wintied, n her come 1 gs, dashed the

took the paper o,'j' and found gry l' water a'l over the hawk. 1
A dainty cardbo«ird box inside; They waited until the sun was very ished. He sprang back into the air to'And when 1 palled the lid off that, 'Oh!' they cried.high. shake himself dry.
Isaw a lovely face appear- 'What is keeping our dear mother so 'The mother -arged the little ones.toIxnd theiýe 1 saw my doll, and she's long But'Keep onV and.keep on they did.
A little, déar 1 The Sun went down in the west and down eame thehawk again, again to'be

ix Young, in 'Little Folks.' still She liad not returned. Pour, little. repelled by a showez -of spray. 'T"
birdiesl Ilow they criedt At last times did he pounoe and týwS timeo:&d ......
Bright Eyes, who ';was the strongest, she dreùeh him.

The Nest in the Tree. said she would try to fly and fmd the 'Now all thedorm1ùfflýwsrë
Twe San wu just tfie ther. But po«, little B.rieht Eyes the friendly., r*hS â4.

feill, ýüie edgé of tlïe Deàt 44d gy made ee w4therýbNVë6 e A" eteMM,
aleipp voic , a

ffl ..:ýý 'tm. er', 1 'am, Sb; huil- open a Cw
Thm, one by one, the others grew tooWhen May we ha're something to
weak to cry any ipore and each tucked.4 h4 little. kead underneath a. wing and Robert's Snowball.
lâ èeât in t4e, Éàt. IrbLéy wokedo,

(By Annýe Louise Berray, inSunday-,

tb» liwe Ir& 'ùL1ý he ýw>ô âni k au thiý Sehool Time&')
W U el yery Robert was eight dlMbtýer bird 1ycîi 'già, UV yearo old and ha_eýe nom "-t ïý.1 U MnÈ6*er seon: a showball, He hadàlioût ýýthé I*ttle: ift*thér bh-4 àý

ÔW, but.it wu miles and miles ýaway,beg ýýu*m
on *e toý of Mt bowe, and Ëobert hved

'Uà. -But iýî at ihé, foôt dî the mountain.,ý Rom blos-ont 
of$Wu e oori ait in RowWl"ltlw ew a The Hawk and the Mo'ther ert 8 îwaÉ, W southlem
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