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I should say He would be a queer man opened.his eyes to find his mother benàing
î not to be glad to see you, Boy. But come, anxiously over him.

Ipromised mamma not te, leave until I put Does my little Boy feel all right ? I
OUNG CANADA MA you in bed." found him souhd asleep last night in the

F0R Y70UNG__ýýANA1
So picking Boy up and giving him a hug, open window and as cold as ice."

she tossed him intà his little white cot, and Boy had sailed into Dreamiatid, instegd of
patted his littie curly head, saying, Il Now, to the moon.

anadiart b 1 oys and girls arc invitcd to niake this corner thcir go asleep and dream about the rnoon." This
own, 'Fhe editor of this department is anxious to come in tottch Boy tried to do, but before many minutes he
with the younz people front Vic(oý!a tr: Halifax. She would like
them to write her brief accounts of their home life, on the Prairie was out of bed and seated on a chair by the - This day it was raining in torrents and the
or in the big chies, among the mountain& or down by the sea. hing the
Their letten will bc published, and their questiona answered in window, his chin resting on his two chubby wind was blowing a blast, and watc

as fàr, possible.] fists, and his toes curled up in his long night storni with his nose pressed against the Win-

A smile, and then two nierry eyes, dress. He sat and looked and wondered, dow pane, stood a boy. Discontent was

To make the pleaqantest of skies, and presently his head went down on his written on every line of his face and prés-

A laugh-or many, if you please, - arm, and hethought and thought-l'How ently he muttered

To make the sweetest summer breeze did the man get up there ? Did he climb ub Il Isnt March a horrid month, Margaret P

Ail these, if used weil and aright, on the moonbeams or did he go in a balloon? and here it is only the first. Imagine thirty-

Why had he not asked Mary. onp days like this 1
Will ever make a dark day bright."

Then, as he gazed up the long line of Hushi Eddie," said Margaret, a girl

harades? rnoonlight lie saw a speck, which kept grow- two years older than this brother of ten
ID you ever take part in c ing larger and larger and seerned to be and who sat quietly doing some mending.

There is Orie kind of charade Soon it looked like a Il We'Il soon have lots of bright days
which, coming towards him. and,

if well carried out, fuynishes and it was flying straight to him besides, you should not speak like. that
great amusement. everv month has its special work, and Miss

ord is taken, such as pen- Leighton wasý telling us yesterday in schoolA compound w
man-ship, Corn-wall, water4all, hare-bell, that March was Mother Naturç'sý hôuseý

ý etc., and each part acted separately, the audi- cleaning tîme. The rains wash away all the
tice deciding 

upon 
the syllable 

at end

winter's refuse and take the cold out of thé
ýéach litiledialogue, and then upon the whole ground, and thewind is her broom, and be-ý

l'Li wor. lien it is acted out at thé last, show- tween them the old brown earth is made
'ilig its full meaning.

Ciur picture thismonth represents a little ready for the svýeet spring flowers ; and that

lad reminds me, Eddie, boy. Say we get up the
taking the part of rudge in a charade,

the.wo .r boxes you filled with ground last, fall and
d chosen being court-ship. plant our pansy seeds."

His What did you say, sir ? asked in k, By this time the clouds fror her brother's
ýettrn, tories, with a severe frown, brought face had all disappeared, and sôon he was
ý4VVn the hpuse Il and more than pleased his whistling eh erfully as he worked in their

the barrister, who had coached hirn. small window garden. Margaret smiled

quietly, and, small girl though she was,
A F[NGýR PLAY.

l'eO .1 ttle fýo pond su lô .w, < .(il 
realized that idleness and discontent were very
close friends.in

T- litfe frOgS Say, ;I To the SbOrC W011 gp. (2
'Peuýlittle frog!ý, Whedhigh and drY,
Thbughî the lin the snowiqe krid bibwiag>

W "otýict stèetýh th iè ýë" à»ýd f1y.,,'(3ý. the

8uýI ofi, t uiLir effort wes,àlilin Vainl Inthë coldand çutting sleet,

F.Oeit tumblça them intg thle:POn eLga- 4 goweis begia.theîr «W4î»jý
M. rüt bénéxth Our fêter.

îàftly. thý 9 iig and.cbeerfly,
ýPWHÀr DID. î'Ou S&Y'lsiRý,, tomes., . e, en

Darfin *t-é you here ilrë 46 turne er tipson table agoin.

&.4. G, in Child As it came near& he saw what it roâili, And they iinswer, We are ùearly,-Garden
Nearly ready,,dege2'À, Flv liule sheep stoa under a trçe-- %vas,-a tiny silver boat, beibg' cirýièd down.

the . moonbe large white birdsl
aý1s by two'.

Tbe fitrst one said, ,Cotne,,followme.,, 
l4 Where i Wintcirý with big showink?

one on 1 each side. Théy carne to Boy amd.-
Tell us Spr..ing," the

The second one said, Let'sýkeep. in fine." 
yýs&y,

k 1' 1 .1 1 told him they ýVere going to take him to the

ý'Týe third one said, I&' Thai wili be fine l' Aed aho answ.ers, Il He la going,

moon, as The Man" had sent for him. Boy Geing on bi&ýThe fourtil one, a -1 We're coming fàstý- way.s.id, did not dr> mý of refusing, and at mée
'Tfie ea Poor old Wintir long bath held you

fifth eue said,. Ill am the fast. climbed into the dear little boat. Then, Ille
13.t hi, fime ils past

ýO à, fW their:leader they ean, lintif OY
wfiité bieds spread' their wings and B.

They Soon my birds will sing abôve yôti,
eàme tothe fence, Where Ébey all stood still be ourney.*ati his Set you free at last."

is:lovely bôoltmen spOke to hiffi: Orily in st Nïchù1aýý Si),ýg
OUR STO-Ry. ânswet to n'question. "Sha1Iweýýppass

ary is there a',man'.in the moon ni s rs P Il asked Boy. Oh, ýëj": said

'as'iýà Boy, a Iiitle man of five yéarsi wbom the bird on his rigýt', hand, The 4tâts aré

t hé'ýbàed was undressing for W. ever so much farther off than'the moibn.", TORONTO, Fêb. 10111).11&)6.

suÉe. Bov was sorry he had not waited -to DEÀP COUSIN MAUb,--ý

Tbis wag usuially mâtther's taskj or plea
a drawine, as 

mit JOUR.

t4er, but this rime ee was in th héz felt quite ebillyi and' asbe drew his Father subscribed for tlie CAsÀDiAs Ho

roètil With pàp takeri night dress closer around him,, ààked he.W NAL when it fittrt came Out àxid says it is just whAt

ý,â..anâ- a friend who had Canada needed, 1 likè thé first page b.est, though,.
'long befère they wôuld reach the moon.

dinnërw..iih ifieffi. of course, 1 always but 1 am tw'elve yo-ars

raaa' in the ?Il repeated uary. We shall souri be there, ý swered 'the, old and want to understand politke and the, Lion$,

What put that'in:you.r head ? other bird. Of the day end the nêwspapers baye so uëh in

ý j 
1 this time the moon had, eown larger about anytlýiig iliatA gôt aU mixed up.

èý know at the table for AI 
Now Faith

ton just elzés it,Well, y u was
and largér and Boy couldý,iiý.-w see it was Fen op in -a few yvords and a fellow

nd,ý papa a knows whatibe là talkirig about. Grandîna
es" te, tg rid Mr. Naien

ýwlerê'talýg' id noi Rat and smoothý, as.ýit W .t.obked from the

ing pqI'tiesý'.àn4 Mr. Nairn sa 1 1 Quiet 14our 'l and mortier al.wayq reads tI just

-hiswindow. WÉéà,tlityréàche.d.ibeir.jour-
d' that to the 

c9s, triy big sister, gaes right
papa sai cm s are que.

ýîow, 'Nfary, thefe must ney's end, howeverý, he àaâbecome 50 d roWsy fer ,Èa3W or. 1 Vvish you would

thîng. -11e, felt him-
1ý be a' in éý'niôbn, else ap ':viould not he haidlycould see "y

p

'haiîýý" self lifted froWifieý boat, by kind. àrrns and vours trujyý

à1îýàys b6itrd, sier ïou, knoW. heard kind toIueI»ý say,,Iýj,-Here is a déar littl

wife and put bim-e ORGE FANTObj.
W, eafth 9

up t éré£gr jriý ý,çhiVs 011
Mié '. '. .be tçre4, Geor

-pýymusibe ' 4 - jül,
Sunàày, sd 91q 21

on Sund, 
eèl 'y IiÉt1ý bàý gé, to think you

âyor he Mie felt 1 P..
"and Ê' 'd àX 'age, 0 My ôy.

OI;à>IýII and.he lifd$ëlf tuekýe f morte f -b

L; 4è, t ere aloneA& gîrI;6iende Wduld write, aItjjougý,ýit
jý6 , ' éd1ý but th Wili

oeeýtomebé m ust, be., 1. ýWozld ýli the sec'XW tiine saulKly in -b
'M nôt îiIkàYý bà possible io pririt 'heir Ikteý

e'et t kiss on his'lipe.
d l' d toý,,ý i,ývith a sw ioocl-nigh

in., Wouldnt . he býe 
t

fflIlat,& i, a t e-,Morni
Dot, -W *ad

Mc v


