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FO0R T HE C HI1LDR E N

TELLTALE TRACKS.

By Frank Sweet.,

O N a clear, frosty morning, when
the snow is soft and white,

Ere the sun has wiped the dainty
footprints out,

One sees the traeks of squirrels who
went calling through the night

On their neighbours in the forest
round about.

FUN FOR THE BOY.

'THE parents of a Baltimore lad, a
pupil in one of the public schools,

are *fond of boasting that their hope-
fui has neyer missed a day's attend-
ance at school during a period of
eleven years.

On one occasion the proud father
was asked to explain how this appar-
ently impossible feat had been ac-
complished. "Did he have the usual
childish diseases-measles, whooping-
cougli, and so on ?" the father was
asked.

"O,,yes.
Hoten, could he have always

been at school ?"
"The fact is," explained the father,

"he always had 'em during the holi-
days."-Harper's Weekly.

KNEW WHAT SHIE WANTED.

A TEACHER asked her class to
draw a picture of that which

they wished ta be when they ge p
The pupils went diligently toe worký
with paper and pencil, some drawing
pictures of soldiers, policemen, fine
ladies, etc. They ail worked hard,
except one little girl, who sat quietly
holding lier pad and pencil in-hand.

The teacher, ohserving lier, asked:
"Don't you know what you want ta

he when you grow up, Anna ?"

"Yes, I know," replied the littie
girl, "but I don't know how to draw
it. I want to be married."

Mama-Oh, children, why are you
Sa naughty to-day? Children-Why,
sister said if we were good she'd sing
to us to-nigit !-Stray Stories.

WHOBODY?

EVERBODYtells me things I

But Nobody tells me why they are so;
Somnebody knows why things musýt he,
But Whobody's going to teach it to

me?

Anybody seemns to be able to tell,
When the sun is shinîng, that ail is

weli;
But sometimeS clouds will darken the

sky,
Whobody's going to tell me why?

-Peter McArthur.

THE SNOW-BALL CHIEFTAIN.

ALL in the tingfing frosty weather

bright;
He'd a scarlet hat with a snow-white

feather,
His step was brisk and light.

His twinkling eyes were soif and star-
like,

His lips and cheeks were rosy red;
"He doesn't look sa very warlike !"

Beneath my breath I said.

So I a kind good-morning bld hlm-
With snow-balls three he pelted me;

Then laughed, and. ran, and quickly
hid hlm

Behind a hemnlock tree!
-Edith M. Thomas.

Instrumnents
(, The Superior "High Grade" Mathemat-
ical Instruments are made of wrought Ger-

manT ler Compassest anDivs hvel pith.

man Ther Comtasest anlivis hve pits.
improved straightening device with rivet

jonsand Set Screw attachment. In finish
a elas material these instruments are of

the highest type that skilied workmanship
can produce.

(L Put up in handsome hardwood cases,
covered with best Morocco leather.
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