
J toA BED-TIME SONO.

JA eand Iro in tho twitiglit gray,
ýhis is the ferry for Shadowtown;

it lalways satls at the end of the day,
àiust as tho darknoss is closizig down.

a ti, littie hcad, on niy shoulder, se;
nk' ~asleopy kiss is tho only tare;

p ~fting away from the world va go,
33aby and I in tho rocking-chair.

nSe, w bore the fire.logo glow and 8park,
Glitter tho liglits of the Sliadowland;

STý_e winter ra on the window-hark 1
CO ' Arc ripples lapping upon its .itrand.

)PfýThére, whiero the mirror àa glancing dire,
h il lake lies shimmaring, cool and stil;

WLý Blossoms arc waving abovo its brim-
tL;' rFose over there on the wno-il

Rck slow, more slow, in the dusky light;

1 Si- ilently 1owvor the anchor down.

ne. Ds1ar littie passenger sa>", il Good-night,"
Woy, 've reached the harbour of Shadowtown.

111W FANNIE HELPED UER
gre BROTREI.

teL o DEAU: ' ve got to 'write an essay on
itl 'ying Squtirrels b-where tliey livo, and

intý Vat thtey cat and drink," said George.
'&ow, how does the teaclier think a feLUow

d L- iflie city can know anything about ' flying'
la.i oanuy other kind of Equirrels ? If iL vas

,iD: 'Xyn ites,' I coula write a lovely essay.
f4,how do I know where they live.

Ty are not down in the directory, and
Ddie of them ever invited me to their house.
Itùtbey came te school and brouglit their

eM. liâch I coula tell what they eat and drink;
b4 they don't, so how arn 1 to find out?

i cý, BIsides, how caii a Etquirrol fly, anyway ?
it. i: on' believe that tîjuirreis have wings;
Ot1 i% mliht as well talli about fish flyiing."1

j So they do," quickly said littie sister
nie.

!qi Do what ?" asked George.
l Why, there are fish that fiy."

a Yes, through the water."
SNo," ieaid Fannie, Ilthrough the air. I

<et:. wàa reading about theru in my nuw book.
Uâyare a sort of berring, and when cbased

oU%, Wother fish can fly out of the water. Of
ble1 bâse they cannot fly very Ilar."
rti à'I1wonder," said George, ilif there is any-

L1 ùffg in your book.~ about flying sIittirrela
£We cari soon see." So the book vas

,jij býxght, and George gladly leit bis desk to
S4eand look over it with Fannie, Pent the

larx . gt for a flying squirrel 'bega>n. II Here it
Èi, * sétid Fannie. «*It i3 asmalI squirrel

w~M beautiful dark grey fur; they sloop in
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thei day tînt', and oine out at niglit . Lhey
have beautiftil black cycs, are vory gentlo
aud easily tarned; livo lu hoflow trees, rand
est nuits sud grain. Thcy do neot tiy, but
van mait froin tho top of a tailt Lce te the
grI<tud, or te another troc if iowor:; thoy do
not have wings, but thieir hizîd and fore legs
tire connected by a fur-covered membrane,
and thocy sproad theiiisolves, ai.d %.tua ssii
'jutite a distance."

IlOhi that's sp)lendid," said George. - Fa"i-
nie, you are a smnart girl. Why, you knowiç
alînoat a mîuch as a boy."

ilJ)on't tell tho teachor that Fatinie told
you ail abut it," said Willio, "lcIac he'd
think you didn'L know as much as a girl.
What do they drink, Fannie ?"

IlWcll," ssid Fannie, ",the book doos not
say ; but water, of course:'

«'Why, yes, of course. Anybody ought
to know that."

IlI don't know about that," aaid George,
with a twinklo in hiseoye. IlThe book 8ays
that Lliey are eut at nighU, and spread them-
selves; that looks as if tliey drauk somc-
thiug elsc besides water."

" Yes, but it aiso says that they are gentie
and have briglit black eyes, and if they drink
whiskey they would not bo gentie or bave
briglit eyes."

"lI know a man who drinks," Baid George,
"and lie lias a black oye hait the Lime."

IlI know tliey drink water," stoutiy as-
scrted Willie.

"lIlow do you know"
'Cos they haven'L any money, and you

can't get beer without it,"
..'ThaL's so," Eaid George; "«you kulow lots,

Willie."
"lYes," said Fannie, "water is free, uînd

God -ives it te birds and animals, and men;
and man is the only discontented one, aud
tiies to maket sometbiiz better."

IlYes, and a pretty mess lie makes of it.
He don't seeru te ho as wise s sorti ani-
mals. Ho hsd better lot well enougli alone."
-YoCkà's fCnprante Banner.

A NEW WAY 0F 1AKI[NG TIME.
O'.,when CaroF's mauuwua vas veiy iii,

the little one hushed lier sweet voice, les.
ahc should "'sturb inamma."

A weary time it vas for the wee littie
garlie. Skie mis-,ud mamma, and, tired vf
watchful Mary, sLe liked te slip away lutu
papa's study, snd pŽlay quictiy besido him
while lie wrote his sermons. Iiie preseni.e
made the study a pleasaut place.

Mr. May often ruade calls iii the after-
noon, and one day neticing the shaduw (in
hbu hte gifs' fac~e, ho said. 'I 1 hal Lie
home by four, CaroL"

Carul wat..îedl anti waitmI, an-i stitl pApa
did naL conip- À thîoughît ccciurrud te lier.
WitL) a great effort she clisnbed te tho atudy
dlock, and, oponisig tho door, tried tki niove
tho bande alouig, wlion, alus 1 nap vonit one
of the handB."

IlVhero la uny littie girl 1" saked lir. May.
as ho onterodl the bouse an hour laer. Ilut
no littie girl appearod. Whon ho ontered
the study, abe pointod uuutoiy te tho dlock.

'But wliy dia uny dariug touch the
dlock 1 " asked lier papa.

And Carot sobbed out: 1- f~ wanted to
mnalc iL Lime for papa to corne homo." Anud
papa could nlot find it In his hecart, te abidéi
lier.

DAISY NURSERY-MALDS.
Tit. daiaie.i whito are nursory-maids,

With trills upoui thoir caps;
Tho daisy buds are littie bittes

Thoy tend upon thoir laps.
Siug IlHoigho ho!~" wliile tho winds aweep

iow,
Both nurses sud babies are nodding-just Se.

The daisy babies nover cry,
The nurses neyer scold;

They nover cruesh the dainty frilis
About their checks of goid.

But, prim snd white, in gay sunlight,
They'rc nid -nid nodding-O pretty sigit'

The daisies love the golden 8un
Up in tho cicar blue sky;

Hec gazes kiudly down a%. tCliur,
And -xinks bis jqily eye.

Whilo, soft. aud slow, ail iii s row,
Bothi nurses and babies are uodding-just se.

TOO GOQU) TO KEELi.
A N.wv ZE.if iNv girl vait broîiht over

wu Engiand tu 1-e .-.Iu,.atd. Skie becimux a
truc Christian. When sho wvas about te
rcturn, s.arr4 of b. r playmatesendeavored
te dissuade lier. Thoy 8aid : "lWhy do you
go back to Now Zoalaud 7 You are accus-
tomed te England now. Yeu love its 8hady
lanw and clover fbulds. It sJits yvur he.dth.

Besdea yc ay Lec shi1 wrec'l on the
u.ean. You uuiay Lie killed and catinu by
yûur uwn perpie Everybody wili haveý
forgo"(ttEn yo>i" I

II What " I she sa1 «' d yoi think 1 coula
keqi, the gj>ud '.ewi tcô M53PIr? P'l you
tLuik t1lat 1 cui.!l 1-t: c-ntent with hsvinb,
goL pardon, auud Itace, aud cternul lite for
n'yself, Ua ziuL go and tell My dear father
and mothor how tliey ean get it tee? I
woud o0 f 1 had te swima thorc. VD, n"t
Lry tu MîÀ-ler me, fur I m..st go and teul My
people the gbad, news."


