Serapiana.

Tray pawed, and whined, and on Fred's knee
e tod d0g1" the seid, ”E,od""  dog,

. ” “ .m l
Did you help them to get om’ s
My fair-haired h::sw

To get me chips, not play ;

Ah, if he’d come how glad I'd be,

For he is all the world to me.”

“ Oome Tray!"” said Fred, ‘‘let’s hunt for Bob!*
And off th mgthoboylmddo%:’
devbnrk and ran, they reached the hill,

And rushed péll mell down to the mill

The men at work said they had seen

A fair-haired boy just at

Not on the hill, not on the

Wi.tgxn:kﬁ'eroebukml &:‘hem
A ghri a was
And two hamhmto-od:? 3

?nttht_a t, Tray reached th .
'or quick as tho! @ pier,
And wﬂ%‘:‘mll lou u’i‘:t did cheer »
Cﬁnﬁtotheohxp-,ve'lluveyo:,o%o e
*“ Help off my boots! toss me a limb!
T'll save Bob, for I can swim."”
And kin youngr‘ndmdnioedq%u
Saved fair-haired Bob from death

WHY.

ask the reason why,

ing that there’s no reply ?

in shadow deep,

eath’s dreamless sleep ?
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