
August 11, igo5.
front a little fairy dressed in whPe. the king of the country sent for very picture of despair, as visionsBegiiining at one o'clock the fairy Min, and wlien lie came, the king of early vegetables-a sui-prise fortouched eaeh hour with her wand said: 41 have Beel, how diligentcCD ly father-that he had planned toand a bell struck the hour, and the you have worked, and now 1.am. take back to, his city home, and-face of a srai ling youngster appeured goin- to reward you, for 1 will denly disappeared.
through the face of the clock. At M&ke you, court woodeutter this Why, 1 ne ver call them. worms.,z2 it, was expected Santa Claus' very day.' Frcm that day the 'But they are worms--&ng1eýface wouïd appear, but lie was lot w oodeutter was a, ricli man. So the worins, grandfather.'ýto be seen, So a searcil was made old saying came true, that ' Valor 'Yes, but I never call them se,'

e5for laùn-. Some one raised the lid kas its rewzkrd.'-D. Workman. lauhed crandfiather at the seriousoff a large box and up popped Father little face. 'I call thern farmers-Christmas, emiling and bowing. A Big ý Brother. my assistan t f4rmers-an d the moreIfe inlormed the children thut but (By Barbara Griffitlis.) work 1 bave for them, the betterfor the frosty weather (the ther- When Johnny . hears the baby cry, it.,
inometer had been 20 degre.eg be- lie doesnt just go whistling by, Farmers! Worms, farmers.-low zero) lie would have been here jihe way that some girld brothers and work ? Why, graudfather, 411belbre. He complained of old age dey they do is squirm and wiggle,'and many infirmities, an'd said that 1 'CerLtinly, thats their work.And say, What ails the kid nowynext year lie expected to bring his Dont you see, they angle theld 'woman with hirn. He then No Johnny's net that kind a bit; way through the soiI,ýxnd so, mak,&proceeded todistribu te the present and loose. They are re.0, Re comes and lielps me out with it,giving something to each, child, and The best he eau ; and hejs. so bright gular little plowo; , fertilizing thecoueltided by telling thera that lie lie alwa o gois thing t. soil, too, as they Plow, $0 to speak.'would be sure to come again next y s going righ 'But-buty grandfather, don't

He has a monkey jumping-jack, they eat the seeds while they are
resting 7'The meeting c1wed with three With purple tail and yellow back; No , indeed; mylittle "stantsdmrs fer Santa Claus and three 'Ili) Dow l' he MY%ý liust "e bi Mý

cheers and a tiger for Dr. and Mrs. climbl' don! t destroy ; they ouly aidý in, MYorop-ruir-ing.."&mpeaup who no kîndly- arranged And'then the baby, every time, 1.,diddt. kRow Ilthe w'kél&ý a&in. aud gave Mucà t 0. cryzy ami jumpe and Iý "
ÜM4 anà trouble to ml@ke it a

As.ý P M.
And Jànny lauglis and laugb&- YOUI'M net ing to>' chtickledValor Mas Its Reward. -eat me 1 ndfither'. as ro totùé"d 1 to hil(For the-Memmen ger,'by a Little Girl) onion-bedi -thiy vroek fer îtothingrA better brot-her cmldn."t be.Once tlien was a poor woodeutter

who lived in a little hut on the Assistant Parmers. The T" Foxes.edge of a forest. Hù was very Poor Oiiions, turnipay beetoý, tomatoei4
anci worked to Aupport his sister. peas) celery-rny! I guése l'Il In the deptho of a forc* liyed'.1le juBt made encRigh Money to put bave a& grown-up a garden aa two foxes who never had a cr Mfýod'in their moutlis and keep thein grandfitther's is!' exclaimed Willie wOrd wîth each other. Oýe oof
fýoMstarYing. Onedayashewas happily, as lie named over the dif them said one day in the politeat
w0rk Io' language, 1 Let's quarrel.'ing liard, he, heard a cracking férent seeds lie was going te plaut, 4 Very welll 8dd the olhZ; * 48a, man.. emerged from as soon as he got the 'corner loe you please, dear friend. t ho*ferw te: hifi aide, and after ready for the beds. shall we à* t about, it ?lwý1 Il 

boLing tu0e sorut tinýe. Elaid.. Oh, it canItSaddenly lie stopped digging andM"Y, "1T1ePý4 YoVýUVý,e tu -*orkv',ery begau atriking his hoe vigorously fox number one twô-legg d
-...,àngwtred into ilhe soit "I. fall out, why ihogla net weMPI.So they 

tried 
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ta

>n w-0o6ýý 
eo, :,ý, ý ',av < o to,,Work What's the ýmatter, Willie?' - d not be e, ce étievery:.hard o. but it. coul don be"a' létffled, grandfàther from the onion- each would give w8y. Atmyself from 18 s Qýr, JW ; Wh* linve you fou starving, It 1, lut

Il numb« oue broughtw wéýý ý'1éà tw1entyýwfiy TlÎere,' uid lie, you s4y, theyý"
n»keg,'*!ý;4ndéë ikQm,-&i;andfther and yours, and l'Il say they

tyet 14arýe fin f
scratch. N'àD'. 'gouderwhy ëwMýd begin. 1
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