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>rHE poeman brought me a lettor juet as I sat
.1 dcwn te write to my cildren. 1 opened

the enyelepe, and found tire follbwing littie
P tory for aur page, neatly wnitten bhetwcen rtried

lires :
TUB ADVSNTURBS 0Fr A ]PARAOHUIZ1.

Thora was a Parachute that always was out an Ad-
venturesa; Ita entiriory made of tissue paper it le a
square of paper tide at ec c orner wlth a piceofa

trgwith a litie weiglit on the string you have ta
cut it even you know or aise it will not fly, anrd tie
thiora tagether. 1 !ot it out of a window and it stuck in
a tree 1 and a little fniend goS it down with a clothes
prop. Once I hall a Parachute, it was a green ûe
and it sailed aver a boume and was lost.

This lsa svery couceeted oue anrd was always prond
cé ils fine boos cose it waB ?naade ofai s.àpaiieae
Hankeohef with red stripes.

NORMA M AsMeTRioNo ago 9
Do you not think it ie a dorver story ltor a litte

girl of nine. Norma bas been taughi to, read by
the phonie sstein, and that is the reuson she
speiîe a few ai bier wordB juet as they sound.

Does it nover seema ta you tirab thinge witi out
lite can taik 1. Did you nover eee a big easy c. ;air
holding openîts arma and begging you so earnestly
ta try it ? Dom flot % gratte fire speak to, you 1
1 bolieve it can tell iairy tales as weii as true

s ~Here i8 oneO wirici a brigirs fire told me:

OEMLLAR POIXS.
Imt a4 celtar was thrown one day tire winter's

supply of fuel. In one corner wus a pile oi bard-
woad, in another soma kirrdling, wbilo the bini,
were fullio aiock shiny coal.

They had not beon long tagether wben tirey
becamo quitte friendly, and began ta tell their
experiences.

A stick of inaplo described tire beoutiful tree
froin which ho came, sind spoke of tire delicious
augar and syrup rmade fromn its sap. A1 piece of
beecli toid of its protty lenves, and the dear littie
three-sded, tuts that chiîdren so love ta gather.
A pine knot toid how ail thre year round bis tree
slîook: it'i green tasseis in the air, moking tire woods
fragrant with sweet perf ire.

A stick cf bernlock spoke of its pretty evergreen
branches with which, at Chiristmas tiare, churches
and. houses are decked. They all listened atten-
tively tu one ariother, altl;ougir tirey had known a
good, deal )f it before, for badl tboy net sinost ail
been neighbors iu the a -,r -o woods?1

But it wis wiren it hecurmo titue for tire cool ta
speak tirat they foiS mast interested. Tboy knew
tbey bad licien storling sunsirine every dey that
tbey grew, ready to, ive it Up again in thre, shape
of light and bioa. 13u5 how could this bla,:k bard
stuif burnl

IlFienda," said thre cool, IlI came from, a mine
deep down in Sire eartb, but like yen 1 was a tree,
sud waved nry green branches in the sunlight.

IlThousands of years ago I was part ai a buge
fares; but thie cartir, yeu know, keeps cbnrrging,
and ini Lime this forost beram~e covered by water
and filied up witir lay, and the gases have

chîangeà me froin wuod like you, into this black
bard stuif tIraS you see. The liglit and hi -lit
1 give out wben 1 hurn Nvere obtained, froni thre
sun agesaond oges ago, anad have licou Iept by me,
deop down in thre oortl, aIl these years."

Just than somaoane came down ta fix tire fur-
nace for thj rrighs, and tire toulçr nded.

Mosto! you bave likely miade or lielped ta make

1s . na fun 1 And wben lie is finislied do you
net feel t'our mon je really Il omnebody»

Shail i tell Yeu my story of one made by twa

litleboy 1 TRU SNOW MAN.

Wilton and Hilton liad worked bard aîl the
aiternoon niaking a linge snow mon. A soutir
'vind had been blowrng sinco morning, s0 tire
snow was in fine workîng order. Tiiese two little
cbapu were twin brothers seven yeavs aid, and got
along happily togetirer in the ustial twin fashiair.
But tbey had a cousin Jinu, a lad ai ton living
witb thetu, who was the plague of tîreir twin lires.
Jims mother was dead, and bis father had gone
off ta tire mines, leaving hlm in charge ai bis
auntie.

At Situes the boys were tasad out ai al
patience, and went to matr for sympothy, but'
the words, "«Remember Jim lias no motiror," and a
kiss sent thora off ready ta forgive hlm anytbing.

To.doy tiroy worked aS tbeir man in peace, for
Jim was off 8omewhere, and by dusk tbey had bina
!inished.' Flower pot for bat, ceai buttons down
bis coat, dlay pipe lu lus nroutir-was hoe not a
joiiy lookîng fellow ? How thoy laugbéd when
ruotirer pretended sire was inightened by Ila mari
in tire yard."

Wben Jim came home tbey were bath in lied,
but it was woonliglit, and thre mani siowed rip well.

At first hoe was a little startled, it stood there se6
big and white; i. beforo ho werî imita thre lieuse
thera was very lit,--. ai the man loft.

Snowball aller suowball did Jini afin at Mr.
Snow-nran. f'Irst the bat weut, thon the head, and
sean thra was ouly a white ssump ta, tell ai tire
beys' bard labor.

Thon Jini wcnt indoors quite pleased with bis
fun, and thinking how mad thre boys wou]d ho in
tire morning.

That nigirs, when Jiru went ta bed, bis work
foilowod int dreamiand. Ho thougirt ire was
going ta choir practice, and was taking bis usual
cnt acrees a big vacant lot; wiren about tire centre
ofit, coming towards bini in tI.e poLir, wus tire vory
snow-man hoe bad destroyed tlit aigir; and befcre
ie could recover frein bis surprise -iL a snow-man
walking, the field was full of thora. Snow-men o!
ail sizos and sirapes Smo witl, fia-ver pots aTt

tiroir iread, senate ogged eut iu aid bats, 51163' ýr1
coure stumping tawr.-M8 hlm.

Jim wpq ccared aud stood sSii!, then their fn
began ; with oua accord Lirey started ta snowball
hiim.

It ws terrible 1
Ris eye!s were fnll; iris mentir was full; iL wont

down hie back; and proentiy onie big bail sent
hlm over; but yet they kopt up tho attack.

Soun ie was undor a big bank of snow. Ho
begati to sinother, and i riod to soroam, but couldn't.
Thon ho struggled to get under the snow, and-
fell out of lbed.

Ini the morn;-g hie got up early, and tried to
re-build tbo inan, but it hiad frozeri bard during
the night, and tho snow wouid not pack.

Wben the boys came down lie confessed to hav-
ing Ildono up " tiroir man,and told thera bis dreiiru.
They haçl a greet laugh over it, and 8omehow have
been botter fionde over since.

And now we shall have the end of the story I
bave been telling you from that aid book of
«"Fairy Taies: "-

MIMI AND THE BUTTERPLY.
<ConfUnued from Novembher issue.)

Ho et tbirsty she was-and bow noisily the clear
little brook gurgied along beside tho pathway 1

By t.his tirue the burning July suni poured its
golden rays down upori their heade and Mimi was
very tired and faint 1 But, at no very great dis-
tance abead, she s8w the blue gleani of tbe lake,
and she know that tbe titne was growinig short

But, juat as 8bo w&s %vliispering a few words of
encouragement ta the !3î'torfiy, a tai!, noddirrg
young marn stepped into lier patb 1

'Little lady," hoe said, Ilyou bad botter take
tepththrougb the woods-there are two savage
daneby tihe lako who, would devour you in

haif a second!"
Mirai peered through the trees, sure enough,

twa large dragons v:ere croucbed close by the
shorès af the lake, with a little baat"between
thbei, fastened ta their necks by silvor 0chains.
For a moment lier heart stood still, and she re-
solved to escape into thc woods, but 8he caugbt
the wistfui glance of tre .Butterfiy's fast dimining
eyes, and it strengtbing bier failing courage.

I wil! go an, corne wbat may," 13be said, and
as sbe spoke tbe tali man was transferred, inta a
silver birch, with a crow'8 nest ait thre top, exactly
liko a nodding bla .k cAp. As 8ho rrpproached thc
shiores, tihe t-eo dragotin ioosened the silver chains
froni their necks and prepared to, iaunch tihe littie
boat, and Mimi know they were ber friende. Sa
sire sat down in the boat, and the dragons, hall-
flying, balf-fioating, drew it aiong by thre silver
chain;, and prcsently they landçd at tire beautiful
Castle gardon.

Minii ran aver tire velvet turf ta where a spark-
ing cascada3 was piayiig in a marbie basin, over-

grown witlî water lilis, and'laid thre ]3utterfiy
rq.on thre limpid surface, jubt as tha castie dlock
streck twol vo.

I3efore the sLroke.- bad ceased, ta, echo cn tire air,
the Butterfiy liad vanisbed and a beautiful littie
girl stood beside Mimxi, dressed in giittering silver
gauze, with bair brigliter thon thre sunisitine. and a
tiny purpie searn over bor ghoulder, liko the wvings
of tire insect Mirai had carried so long close ta
lier breant. VIE ENI).

Jaiiuary, IM.


