Child Fancics.

Two wide, blue eves evaded slecp, tonight,
Two [ids that will not fall, disclose the light
Of merry thoughts. Z busy little brain
3Fs troubled, and there comes a rain

Of cager questions.

The light's turned oft=3 vaise the blind. The sky

Fs vich with million diamond lights, and bigh

The barvest moon is bung. The ficlds are bare,

e langb and say “Dame Earth bas cut bev bair.”
e maid and 3.

Jsut clonds are scolding off the moon to bed

Fn suely baste, There droops a drowsy bead

s all the alad sky=glories disappear;

“3U0s dark,” the wee maid cries in sudden tear,
“Phas God turned off the stars?”
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