For the Children

Nancy’s Fancy

I've something very, very strange
To tell you, Kitty dear ;

Although you are so old and wise,
I know you’ll laugh to hear.

The fairies wash their clothes at night
And hang them out to dry

All on the grass and bushes green,
Till sunshine’s in the sky.

This morning there I saw them all
With these two eyes of mine,

As thin as my new muslin frock,
And twenty times as fine.

The nicest sheets and table cloths,
And pillow cases too,

And petticoats and handkerchiefs
All snow white—washed in dew:.

The cunningest wee scarfs and veils,
And stockings, many a pair,

And pinafores, that I suppose

The baby fairies wear.

I spy them from this window high,

And wish that I could go

And see them near, and touch them,
too,

Just softly, once, and now.

But nursey shakes her head and says,

“Not yet awhile, not vyet,” ;

She says, ‘““Twill give you shaking
chills

To go out in the wet.”

She says they're only spider webs,
And nursey thinks she’s right ;

But one thing’s sure, by nine o’clock
They're all clean out of sight.

*  »

The Sculptor Boy

Chisel in hand, stood a scilptor boy,

With his marble block before him,

And his face lit up with a smile of joy

As an angel dream passed o’er him.

He carved that dream on the yielding
stone, ¢

With many a sharp incision ;

In Heaven's own light the sculptor
shone—

He had caught that angel vision.

Sculptors of life are we as we stand

With our lives uncarved before us.

Waiting the hour, when, at God’s
command,

Our life-dream passes o’er us.

Let us carve it then, on yielding stone

With many a sharp incision ;

Its heavenly beauty will be our own—

Our lives, that angel vision.

—W. C. Doane.

»
The Arrow and the Song

I shot an arrow into the air,

It fell to earth, I knew not where,
For, so swiftly it flew, the sight
Could not follow in its flight.

I breathed a song into the air,

It fell to earth, I know not where :

For who has sight so keen and strong

That he can follow the flight of a
song ?

Long, long afterwards, in an oak,
I found the arrow, still unbroke ;
And the song, from beginning to end,
I found again in the heart of a friend.

~W. H. Longfellow.
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Beauty in Design,
Perfection in Workmanship

and Reliability in Quality.

All these Attributes
are found in Our Goods.
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Standard Silverware Company, Limited
Canada

Toronto - -

When is a BRICK a BRICK ?
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“Simpson Brick
Pressed, Grey or Stock ~ Output, 12,000,000 Annually

SIMPSON BRICK COMPANY

9 Toronto St., TORONTO

Telephone Main 707 A. M. Orpen, Prop.

Following is a letter from a new subscriber which we like as i
says things worth while.

DENVER AND RIO GRANDE RAILROAD CO.

ACCOUNTING DEPARTMENT
DENVER - COLORADO

; Feb. 5th, 1907.
CANADIAN COURIER,

Toronto, Canada.
Gentlemen :

I am pleased to enclose you Express Order for one dollar for the COuRIER
for as long a time as this amount pays for, and it it keeps as good as it has S0
far I will certainly become a regular subscriber.,

If you will pardon a suggestion, I think it would be a good idea to put at the
bottom of all the pages with advertising on them, this line; In answering or
writing to advertisers on any subject kindly mention the CANADIAN COURIER.
You will find that it will pay, and it is only right that you should be given credit.

In one of your first numbers I noticed Morang’s advertisement in re
*“ Makers of Canada.” just such books as I hava looked for for years and for
the first time heard of through your paper. .
Yours truly

028 Eguitable Building. S. V. HAMLY.
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