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THE SWING.
Lessons are over
) books  put
wav, and oar lit-
maid has come
to enjov the
air and the
! nt sunlight
No doubt the sen-
sation,asshe rushes
through the air on
her swing, and the
sweet scented au-
tumn winds play-
ing yound her face
and hair, is deli-
cious; and let us
hope she enjovs it
the more for hav-
ineg worked hard
well at her
during the

ing.

PROUD

}‘;'?;x wWas
Margio's little girl,

and had come with

mother and

come
building,
mam
to put he
"!‘n'\‘.'Yl. }'!:Y
did not
mind.
“Your mamms
gavs for vou to put
down vour para-

said Mabel,
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