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MAKING FRIENDS.

Bv ALic£ TURNER CURTrIS.

D ORIS MAYHEW lives in the
real country. There are no
street cars within miles of hier

home, and she can just see the roof of
the house of their nearest neiglibour.

There are fields and pastures ,ail
about, and at some little distance back

î 1of the house is a thickly wooded bill-
side, where many gray squirrels make
their home and where foxes have been

ÀS seen.
There are no children, but Doris

Y does flot lack playmates, for when she
was a very small girl, not quite four
years old, she began tO make friends
with the. birds who built their nests
happily and safely near the Mayhew
farm.

The first bird that Doris made
friends with was, she thought, the
most wonderful bird of, al. It built:
its tiny nest among the jesamine vines
on the latticework close to Doris 's
.chamber window. It was a hurming-
bird, as beautiful as a flower, the lit-
tle girl thought, as she watched its
delicate wings, its swift flight, and its
hovering, swaying motion over somte
honey-bearing blossomn. By sitting
very quietly at the window, Doris
could see Mr. and Mrs. Huniming-
Bird going and coming, and gradually

dl one the timid, birds became used to the
MOÇI< little girl by the winidowv, and knew
Ltory
t like that she was their friend. Somnetimes

bes Doris would put out a dish on the
window-sill with honey in it, and

BE" whenl the birds carne and daintily dip-
ped their buis in.ut, Doris thought it
cite of the greatest things that could

onito happen.
ks Doris liked to play down under the

big miaple-tree near the brook. Here
she had a broad wooden bench which
her father had.rmade for her, and just

anada above the bench on one of' the lower
branches of the tree Mr. and Mrs.
Robin had bu~ilt their nest. TheySwere rather a noisy couple, but it was
easier to make friends with themn than
with the humnming-birds. They would
light on the very bencli where Doris
sat, and pick up the bits of bread, or

IE tiniy pieces of fruit.
By standing on the bench Doris

could see the nest, tnd as she was
careful never to disturb it, Mr. and
Mrs. Robin made no objections, but

HOLIDA'Y{S.

T HE little folks of China LandHaveholiaysso strangean
grand.

When cornes the Feast of Lanterus, ail
The people walk about and cal
With gorgeous lanterns, shining

bright-
It rnust be such a pretty sight!
The Feast of Dragon Boats they hold
Beside the water; young and old
Come out to see the dragon boats-
Such odd and curious-looking floats-
Race for a prize. Another date
For celebrating is the fete
Called Feast-Day if the Moon, on

which
Folks everywhere, both poor and rich,
Eat little round cakes, coloured red.
How queer! I'm glad we have, in-

stead,
Our good. old days of Christmas cheer,
Thanksgiving, Easter, and New-Year,
The Fourth, and ail the' fun they

bring.
I wouldn't change for anything!

-Youth's Companion.

fIOU TIFE
Mothier, miay 1 go out to fly'?"
- es, my darling dughiter.

Donit go more thail two miiles high
Alid don t go over the water'-I.ife.

KATRIINA.

K ATRINA camne to our school-
Her seat if next to mine,-

She used to live in Germany,
Beside the river Rhine.

Rer cheel<s are pink as cherry bloomns,
Rer lips ten times as red;-

But none of us could understand
A word Katrina said.

Rer eyes are
Rer hair i5

ýe miy best big doll's,
st the same;

could pronounce
,unny name.

~ferent kind of girl
far away
would feel sad and

the day.

i always smlles;
ail lier friends-
pencil breaks

always Iends.
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Baby Carrnages Foldtag Go-Carts
Reed Furniture InvaIId Chairs

Ask your doatlo- or writo. Dv.pi. - ',

The Giendron Mlg. Co., Lintted, Toronto

8 Riçbmond St.
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