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THE LAND OF STORY-BOOKS.

LOUIS STEVENsSGN,

EY RoBERT
when the ';.u::p 1s It
lamp my parents sit;
home and talk and sing,
play at anything.

At
Around
Thev =it at

And do not

vening

1h

the lan

aan

Now with my little gun I crawl

Il in the dark along the wall,
And follew around the forest track
Away behind the sofa back.

There, in the night, where none can spy
All in my hunter’s camp 1 lie,

And play at books that 1 have read
Till it is time to go to bed.

These are the hills, these are the woods,
These are the starrv solitudes;

And there the river by whose brink
The roaring lions come to drink.

I see the others far away,

As if in fire-lit camp they lay,
And 1, like to an Indian seout,
Around their party prowled about

So. when my nurse comes in for me,
Home 1 return across the sea,

And go to bed with backward looks
At my dear land of story-books.

NXO TUSE FOR IT.

At school little bovs and girls learn les-
sons about how many inches make a foot,
how many ounces make a pound, and how
many farthings make a penny.

One day, when the lesson was the table

| called “ ale and beer measure™ a little boy,

i remarkable

all the good. | learned

for the correct manner in
which he usually said his lesson, was quite
unprepared.
“ How is this, John ? ™ said his teacher.
“ 1 thought it was of no usa,” said John.
“ No use!” interrupted the teacher.

“ No, sir; it's ale and beer measure,” *
\;litl, ‘]“!l,l.
“ 1 know it 1s.” said the teacher. -

“ Well, sir,” said the bov, “ father and
I both think it is no use to learn about ale
beer. as we both mean never to l»n_\’.

1)

sell, or drink it.”
I'HE SURE WAY.
Little five-vearold Alice was sitting

on her father’s knee in the cosy parlour.
Her father was -}-';xLiv‘-_: with some friends
During a break in the
rsation the little girl looked up 3
» and said, “ But, papa, 24
no one should begin to drink, there would
drunkards.” The little one had
a great truth,
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