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LITTLEST DRYAD

EXQUISITE - FAIRY STORY OF DRYADS, FAUNS
AND FOREST SPIRITS, BY ALDES DUNBAR.

with sunshine, for it Jay open o

the bine sky. It was ringed aronnd
with spreading oaks, and the softest green
Brasy grew under foot

Ong moming in Spring . came a sweel
wind, brushing the leaves as It passed
them; but when it reached the Heart of
the Forest, it whispered “Hush!"—TJaugh-
ing n litile—for there th the warm sun-
light, by & newly sprung sapling, sat the
Nttlest Dryad, wailing aloud.

“Why?" sighpd the wind, lfting a gold-
et curl from her cheek. 1

“ICs nothing but a twig, and not a tree
st all” wept the jittlest Dryad. “Why
couldn’t I have had a big oak tree, like
the tthers? O, It bns only a tiny stem,
and hardly any |eaves!” . S8he screwe] her
<hubby fists into the big brown eyes—
for truly there were tears in them, one
in exch—while the wind flew away 1o
tell the Forest

When the Forest knew, there was s flut-
Sering of lenves, From the nearest of the
Zreat okks gilded four slender figures
dressed in pelesy green tssoe, which flont- -
ol behind them ma they mn lightly out
into ‘the sunshine and knelt around thelr
youngest sister.

“Why do weep, Uitle NepheleT
asked Maln, swiftest of all Dryads

“Bacause my tree 1s po vory small, and
boranss it Isn't an oak, like yours, and
¢an have no acorms onm 11.* sobbed the
Mitlest Dryad, as one round tear crept
down over her choeok,

“But your tree will grow,” whispered
Blilvia. “Has no one told you that we
epirits of the trees ilve only while they
doT The water spirits llve forever, but
when my ook falils 1 shall pess sway
like & mist in the wind. Your tree is new-
1y born, Httle sister, and if you guard 1

THE Heart of the Forgst was filled

you

well, you will have a Jong life iIn the
lovely Forest.™”
“And Dbesldes” lagghed Oonone, “our

treecs are all the same—with bBliter acorns
—while you have been glven one thut s
guite unlike any other, Bee the leaves
have tiny points.*

“I @ldn’t think of that,"
Dryad, brushing awny
and boginning to smile.

Then Daphne, who had been watching
for thul, cuught her gister's hands, and to-
gcther they =il danced around Nephele
and ber baby tree

Now that both tears had disappeared,
the littlest Uryad stood up, too, and
tripped albout mersily on the tips of her
Lock.

“H's my trec, 1=n't 1t she asked pres-
ently.

“Suarely,™

“*And can
it

sald the littiest
the second tear,

came the four sweet volcos,
1 de just what I like with

“If you do not harm It o any way,”
agswered Oenone, “If you should, the
harm would be to your own life as well™

“I shan't hurt iL the very wee-as1 bit
It's my denr Jitlle tree” She beant over
and put her arms around it, looking overs
her dimpled shoulders at the other Dry-
ods. “Pleas¢ go ok to your big oid oak
troes, and et me take care of it myseif ™

Her sisters looked st each other in
amasement for a4 moment—then at the
wilfal littlesl Dryad, and all began 2o
iaugh, wuntil it seemed llke =ilver bells
chiming in the Foresl. The wind carried

the aweet ringing sound onward, and all
the woodiund isughed, too—even the
Lrook as it pattered over the white stones
bénenth the trees

5o all the wsisters flitted back into the
con] ahnde, and left the littlest Diryad
slone with her tree.

For a long time she stayed close to It
bringing fresh water In a folded leaf to
Pour on s roots when the sun was hot

and the ground around It seemed dry,
andl never straying far; but as It grew
taller she often xlipped sawsy, running

beBlde the brook to peep down the hill-
fide, where the wines grew -that would
soan be haavy with purple grapes.

Unee, atl sunse!, she beand singing down
in the yvalley, and the words lingered (n
her ecars as she went siowly back 1o her
0.

“Could 1 sing, too?" she wondered; and
belore she knew it. her volce was follow-
ing the same merry tune, while the squir-
rels sprang acrose the branches to Iaten,
End the rabbits sl up, perking thelr fur-

ry eare. Ewven a lttle porcupine crept
Trom jt= hiding plsce.
Last of all, a roguish face peeped out

from a bush, and whem they saw it all
the Httle living creatures whisleed away
iz n fash for they knew mischilevous Jon,
with his pointed enrs and tiny goat's foet,
end all fcared him exeept the porcupine.

“Why 4o you frighten all my rabbits
and squirrels, naughty loa™ apaked the
ntlest Dryad, trylng hard to frown.

“Who gave them to youT' asked Iom,
Inughing, as he capered across the grass
and pranced before her,

“They have alwaye been mine,” replied
Nephele, just 88 my tree Is my own,
They are never afraid of me™

“Oh, your tree!” chucklied Jon. "You
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do not even know what kind of tree you
dwell In." .

“But I do," said the littlest Dryad.
is not an oak.

“Ha, ha, ha! Not an oak! Is that Its
name? Has It nuts™

“What are nuisT"

“Oh, ignorant Httle Nephele! Nuts are
Itke the acarns that fall from the onks of
Mnia and her swaters, but they are sweet,
instead of bitter™ .

“My tree shall have nute" decifded Ne
phale,

“But-you eannot tell what they should
be like,” sald Ion. “Ask me. T have scen
many trees with pointed leaves™

“No.,” jsald Nephele. "This s my tree,
nnd It $hall have only the nuts that I
wish., None shall be for you, hecause
you frighten the Forest dwellera™

It

-

Therw's an awful crealure that flles by sl
Serking the gawr or candle light;
Dumping and banging bere ond there—
Under the tabje. behind the chalr,

Over the sidebonrd, againet the wall,
Dowa the dumb walter, Into the hall,
Backward and forward, o and fro,
Upward aod downward, (st and slow—
In eveory household in every town,
Feople bastin to Bunt it down.

Fuitier, mothr and Uncls Nod,

Bister, brother and litts Ted,

Aunt Maria and Cousin Bue,

Doctor Lomesst—ibe minlnter, too—

All are striving with might and main,
Tired muscles and weary bmis,

Gasping. panting and sbort of breath,
Eageering, stamping. done to death—

All the svening and hall ths pight— h

Waging n haiplesm, hopeless fight,
Urgleg others to join the hust.
Hesris of granite and feslings blunt,
Duzy, service and wark forgot—
Dusty, thirsty, dlsheoveied bot—
Chasing the erceture—rapt, intemt—
Lire ant suffering, weary, bent,
While aver the stricken land is henrd
The horrid boot of the Ping-Fong bird,

Ion caught up water In his palms to
2prinkle over Wer, but the |little Dryad
only yawned a dear lttle yawn—leaned
back again=t the sapling. and when Ion
locked agaln, he ss=w nothing but & slen-
der young tree, waving in the evening
breeze.

“If that fsn't just like A Dryad!™ he
sald. provoked that ehe should have slnd-
«d him s0 easily. He tried to catch the
porcupine, to tease f1, but it pricked him,
and he ran away to the vineyard,

One day the WMtle.Dryad noticed that
her tree was putting sut long yellow tas-
sgis—almost the same clor as her own
gclden curim

“They do not look iiks nuts™ she
thought, ruefully. “Little tree of mins,
¥ou must have mute. Do you hear?™

The tres shook and guivered, and at
last & gentle whisper came from the

boughs,
“How? I npever had any, What are
sald XNephele, “They

they like?"

“Like scorns*
must be pale brown and shiny, -like the
noorne-but with a sweel white kernel™

“Yea," breathed the tree. “T'll try. But
the scorns turn darker as the sun shines
on them.'

“Then the nuts may do it. t0o,” returned
Nephele,

80, after the Bummer pasred, the tassels
dropped, and the lUtlest Dryad saw the
brown, shiny nuls on her tree

“Bee!” she laughed, In triumph. “Bes,
Maia, Bilvial" Look, sister Daphne, at
the nuts ob mYy tree, Are they not better
than scorns?™ and she danced scross the
gTuss in glee,

But among the huahes was one hiding.
“Yes, botter than bitter acorns,” sald Ion,
npdding his head as he ate one of the
ripe kernels. He bounded away to 1eil
all his brother fauns, who dwelt In the
Forest: and when the littlest Dryad came
i back she found every ripe nut gone.

“Wha did tT asked the litilest Dryad,
ready to ery.

“lon.” slghed the tree. sadly.

Then she A4 cry, & very small ery—
after which she felt beller, and ready
to find & remedy.

“You mus cover all the other nuts with
soft brown fur, Uke the rabbite” sald the
Hitlemt Dryad, “snd then ihe fauns can-
not tell whether the nuts are ripe or not,
and they may not take them. ™
| “I'lt try,” promissd the tree; and in {he
Im'niu eVvery nut was dreseed In sliky
| down_ like the ears of the baby rabblis—
and Nephele tripped awny to her sisters,
te tell them whil she had done.

Alas the day! Whesi she Teturned. oaly
A few unripe ruls hung on the highest
boughs. She sat duwn by the brook and
dropped many sait tears into the running

| water, untll Nai» peeped up through the

wavalels to see who was weeping so bit.
reriy.

“What troubles ‘you,
asked the rippling wolce.

“Ion, the naughty faum, has taken my
nute. They were Deautiful and hrown and
#hining, 8o 1 told the ires to cover them
with soft fur, thint he might not And them:
but he brought the other fauns and tore
tham from the branches,

“Bend dvewn and lsten” sald Nals. I
bkave sten many little faune™

Ba Nephele leaned to the water,
«and the aplrit of the - Whispared—

ttle Nephele™ |

| The tre¢ cared little for what Jon could

lup with' pricked- fingers—very angry,

a few - to make
Eagpun et o

tree, St calied Nephele.
tree.

the
fun

and the soft fur shall be around to keep
them warm. Hut outelde of all you must
grow lttle sharp spines, llke the porcu-
pioe. Then lon and his brothers t

NIGNI, THE DWARF
THE ADVENTURES OF A LITTLE
WRITTEN BY HIMSELF. =

touch our nuts.”
“I'll try,” sighed the waving branches,
“huyl—"

It was trouvblesome work for so ¥oung
a (ree, which Knew 2o lUttle about nuts—
but by the next merning all those that
remalned were concealed by a prickiy
cont, and the lttlest Dryad nodded her
sunny head, knowing that Nals was wise.
She hid behind tHe nearest odk—that
wherein dwelt Ogpone—and walted. And
before many nours had passed Jittle pat-
tering feet wete heard, and there were
the fuuns, ready 10 rob the tree of its [ast

nuts. 4 ’

“Where afe they?™ asked one.

AL the tap.” sald lon. “Throw up
stones. O waft, and’ I will .shaks iDe
tree.™ {

do, but at last it let one nut fall. Al the
fauns wére on it at once—and all sprang

“You have Iricked us,”’ they =mmid to
Ton. “You have taken thé nuls away
whén wé wers far from here, and have
put baby poréupines in the tree to hurt
a8, BSoon thelr mother will come and
shoot ber aharp qulils 2t us”
“No, nol’" said Jor. "It must have heen
lttle Nephele'" | »
“Her hands are too MI# tender,'
anawered the other fmuns. “No; [t was
vou. Come, brothers. Let us put Iom in
the brook, and ask Nals to hold him un-
der the water untll he gives us the nute
Ion &id ‘mot walt for that. Off he
rushed, through bushes and vines, and
never paused until he was far down the
hilll=lde, L
“If that wmen't just like 8 Dryad!™ he
thought. out of breath and in A very bad
temper.
But the Nttlest Dryad Jaughad happlly.
with her sistérs—and Nals lnughed, too—
for she had’ seen many littis fauns.—
Copyright, 182

CANDY MAKING.

Amntenrs May Concoct Fine French
Bon-DNons at Home.

HERE are a few important minor
mutters o be borne In mind if one

would- play the amateur confectioner to

perfection,

Have everything in rendinesa before be-

ginning.

Use only best granulated sugar for boil-
Ing and confectioner's XXX for knead-
Ing.

Butter used in candies—taffly and cars-
mels—should be specially fresh and sweet
flavored, and that used In brushing the
pans In which candy ls turned out should
be well washed, to get out the salt as
much as possible. Ol is prefemble for
brurhing pans in which nut candies are
piaced. Nuts should be warmed 50 as not
o, chill the candy. )

The, spoon or spatmlalssed chould be
wonder. A long necdle, such as la used
by upbolsterers, |8 necessary in handling
balls or squares of candy.

Mol on a marble alab If possible. Do not
handle any more than can Be heiped, or
the transparency Is lost. Never stir the
sugar and water after the sugar has
dissolved. Wipe down constantly the
granules forming on the saucepan. Do
not shake or move the sagcepan while the
syrup §» bolling. As soon as the sugar
begins to boll try At constmntly in ice
water, ?

“Holl to the crack™ 8 a general diree-
tlon in candy making: this means until
a few drops of the syrup thrown in cold
waler forms a lttle mass. French cooka
plunge thejr fingers intg ice water and
then into the ‘bolling syrup to plek up
& drop, and this Iz the best way to test
the syrup when making fondant for
French eandles. But one musi be an ex-
pert to try thie, The moment the drop
of syrup between the fingers turns to &
soft little ball, and does not cling to
them, the syrup is ready to be removed
from the fire, It takes about if minutes
to reach the “ball’” state.

Confectioners technically divide the pro-
cesses of bolling into nine degress; the
small thread, the large thread, the little
pearl, the large pearl, the blow, the
feather, the ball, the crack and the gara-
mel, all of which are produced by a
heat ranging from 230 to 30 deg. It Is
curious to note that the ninth, or cara-
mel, degree, waa first Inteiligently noted
by Count Albufage Caramel, of Njsmes,
for whom the degree has beesn named.

To avold granulation sdd a littie lemon
Julcs, vinegar or am of tartar to the
syrup, but only a trifle, as too much acld
causes gralning. A wes plnch of salt im-
proves caramels or cbocolate candy. A
teaspoonful of baking soda added to mo-
iasses candy when bolllng helps to whit-
en it. Never grate chocolste; break it
into small pleces and dissolve in a bowl
placed over a kettle of boiling water. To
color candy brown add meited choloiate
or caramel. A few drops of tincture of
saffron will maks a yellow tinge and
carame]l mixed with carmine gives orange
yellow,  Cochineal, carmine, saffron and
Prussian blus are perfectly harmiess, but
s0 strong that a bit the sise of a gum-
drop will enlor 00 pounds of candy. A
delicate color Is always preferable.

When liquid flavors are ueed, if the fon-
dant becomes too soft, mix In a littie
confectioner's sugar. Work in flavorings
and colors by hand. For creamed fruita
the hulls are left on strawberries and the
stems on grapes and cherries,

To cool candy, place In a dry piace. To
keep candy put between layers of waxed
paper In tin boxes * A damp day Is a poor
one for candy making. Bealect a dry day
or everything will probably go wrong.

It Is & fact which s rather surprising
in this age of machinery that the bulk of
the best candy is made by hand. We
get our nams “‘candy’” not from the Cin-
galese city of that name, but from
"1 d,” meaning sugar, Sugnr ls erys-
tallised julce of one of the glgantic
grasses—sugar cane; candy, therefore, ls
bolled grass julce., Anoclently the corystaly
of suger were called swest sand snd
gravel, the Sanskrit word carkara (our
sugar) meaning gravel—From What to
Est.

VACATION TRIPS.

Kew Hecess Game to Quicken the
Memaory.

All recess games are intended to do
three things—first, to amuse you; second,
to help your studies, or at least to refresh
your memory, and, third, to teach you to
think quickly and (o answer promptly.
The third object iw perhaps the most im-
portant, for quick thought and readineas
of expression will be of !mmense ssrvics
to you as you grow older.

This game, like the others, has been
made up apecially for the boys and girls,
and is now printed for the frst time.
Thera may be any number.of players, but
we will suppose thers are 12, not count-
ing the leader. He, by thé way, should
be selected at least a day mhead, so that
he may prepared himself for properly con-
ducting it, or If ke Is a bright scholar,
pechaps he may get along without any
preparation,

Ho takes his stand in front of the piay-
ers and tella them that he is going to wend

NO. Il —PLEAYING TOREADOR WITH
CGOAT.

HAVE told you of my battles with tha

gramhoppers and the Bantam rooster,

and I must relate yet another adven-
ture. When ¥ was { years old, and yet s0
omall that [ could hide In the sugar bowl,
my father brought home a goat !n order
that we might (ry an experiment. Sevéral
people had told kim that if T drank plenty
of goat’s milk 1 would begin to grow
fat And tail and so b= puld 5 for a goat.
T ean tell you that the milk dld no tand‘
at all, though I drank a quart a day for
many weeks, and the folks who thotght |
themeejves yo wize had to admit their mis-
take. The gost and I took a dislike to
ench other from the start, and seeing this, |
my father sald to me: 1

“Nignl. you must bownare of the goat. [
Bhe cannot only strike a hasd blow with |
her feet, but she can amash In the head |
of a barrel by butting It. If xBe should |
Et In a falr blow at you with her head
abe would broak all yowr bones. I have
known a goat to knotk a strong - man
down apd do him a great injury.”

I > loh-pnwnyrrmm.bml
2L the same time I used to go out to her
when she was tled up and wish that [ was |
old enough and big enopgh to glve her a
falr fight. Bhe would hieat at me dnd
shake her head in anger, and no doubt
shs was saying that If she could osly |
break her ro -ﬂwm:vum-mkenmm-'-L
work of me. One day, se my mother weant |
to market and left me on the doorstep |
alons, a boy came wlong and presented |
me with a pew tin sword. The cost was |
only & penny, but 1 had never had one !
before. Ho wns a boy who had always,
spoken kindly to me, and he had bought |
the sword as a present. | had no sooner
waved It around my head than [ began to |
feel very brave, and soon after the boy |
had jeft me 1 went out Inta the garden |
and walked up and down before the goat |
to show her that 1 was not afmid “‘M‘nl
she shook her head and stamped her feet |
I ‘threatened her with the sword and !
shouted: |

*1 am only a drawf and 4 years old, but
my name is Nigni, and 1 am not afraid of |
man or animal! Should you ever break
loose and attack me 1 will stab you to
the heart!™ - i

My words seemed to be understood by
the goat and to excite her to gnger, and |
as she tried to reach me her. rope brake
and ahe was free. I wae not the boy to
run away after what 1 had sald, put I
may tell you that I was badly frightened
for a minute or two. She was a big,
sirong goat, and she was so mad that
her eves glared like a dog's. No sconer
did she find herself frea than sha low-
ered her head and made a rush. Had shes |
gtrick me I would smashed

- -]
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PLAYING TORREADOR WITH A GOAT.
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thing told me that now was my time, and ’
as the goat slowly rose to her feet, won- |
dering what had happened, I seized her

!long halr and mounted to her back. As|a saddle.
| soon as she felt me astride of her she | out, but very humble In her mind when |

bagan jumplng up anfl down llke one of
thoss bucking bronchos you have -e:u|
with a ciroue, but try as hard as she |
could ghe ecould not throw me off. When
she was tired of bucking she began NJ
run around the yard and to try to rub me
off aguinst the trees and bushes, but sil
her efforts were In valn, 1 pot en\{ kept ,
my place, but when abe had tired hermeil

out I slit her eays with my sword and | goat.

made her gallop around for my pleasur:
It was my first horseback ride, and T wn
very proud that I could stick en without
The goat was tot only tired

alid oft and let her go, and from that d
on as loag as I remalined at home
was afrald of me, When my math
lsirned what had happenesd she threw
her hamds and fainted awny, fath
was so frightened for a mament that he
turned pale and could not speak. Tt dld
not Eoem poesible to them that ther
dwarf hnd got the better of a savago

%
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Beg and

mmt of the voysge was terridly rough,

wave shook (he steamer with awful rebuff,
Mra Brown was as slck as could b

But Reggle and Dorothy chuckled with gles

each briny wive tossed the spray at thelr fest,
sarsetimes It wet them ere they could retreat
gruff-speaking capiain turned sut 1o be Ane:
soldiers, and asked them to dine
private tabla, you Xnow,

THE DOROTHY BROWN PAINT PICTURES

{Copyrighty 1902, by Dougias Z. Doty.)
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IIL  DOROTHY, REGGIE AND THE CAPTAIN.

But thess bleamed children were pleased moat of all
When the eaptain, in gold lace. imposing and tall,
Took both for a stroll on the deck, band Iz hsnd
And told them his yarns of the ses and the lund.
The captiain, of course, palut with dark navy bloe,
And for his gold lace some bright yellow will do.
Boft brown or a gray for our Rogle pleass usa,
And Deorothy, palnt In harmonious blues

The woodwork anpd
Derothy so!

The portholes reflecting the sky, blulsh gray.

pinnking are plain white or £78Y.

State of Malne this vaeation: what will
you hring mas when you come bick?™

If John is ready, he wiil promptly an-
swer: 1 will bring you some lumber and
8 box of spruce gum.” But if he cannot
give an answer the guestion goes to the
next player, and go on, until some one has
given a satisfuclory answer,

Then ihe leader says to yer No. I:
“Edith, I am going to “you to the
State of Loulsiana; what will you bring
ms? Edith promptly answers: “1 will
bring you some cane sugar and & ilve

No. 3 18 to be sent to the Btate of Ken-
tucky, and he promises to bring back a
“fine horse and a sack of corn” No. 4
will bring from Mississipp! a “lttle baie
of eotton''; No. 5 will bring from Montana
“some specimens of ores and a big bliz-
sard'”: No. 8, from Csilfornia, “a nugget
of gold and a basket of lusclous fruita’™;
and so0 on, *untll epough states have beenm
virited to give sach of the players a trip.

This (m-wm be right in Ill:uldl? your
studies, you may give It an elemeit
} each answer with
& humorous allusion, For example,
may add to the products of the State of
Maloe “n big bear” and to those of Mon-
tana, “an oif-time cowboy": and otherd
in the same way,

Snowdrift Party.

An ingenlous hostess previded no little
amusement for her guests by what she
ealled her "snowdrift party.” This is how
it s arranged:

First of all select from a good book of
quotations or [toverbs X sentences ap-
plicable to smow, Write these 20 verses
0 csrdm e::mnuch eard, and

i

th the numbers from 1 to
get together _tmm

Fou'

board or wooden boxes, and A1 these with
fiakes of cotton wool or white paper tom
into small pleces.

Hide the guotation cards In the snow
thus formed. Each guest recelves a wood-
en teaspoon tied with ribbon, a notebook
and & pencll, The boxes are distinguished
by letters or numbers painted upon them,
and jots are grayn to determine In which
“snowdrift” each guest ahall dlg.

The digging ls, of course, dons with
the spoons, Eack player dige in the snow,
turning it up spoonful by spoonful until
he discovers a card. When & cand Is
found the quotation vwpon it must be
read and the mame of the author, If recog-
nized  written down.

Each author's name should be placed in
the notebook oppoeite the number of the
eard, in order to facilitate the work of the
person who readn the lats to decide the
prize,

The cards, whether the author be known
or not, are always returned to the bgx
dnd bidden away In the snow. At the end
of 15 minutes work ceases and the diggers
begin on new drifts.

This changing is done every 15 minutes,
A player always In & new snowbank unti]
the number of boxes la exhausted. When
the game reaches this stage all notebooks
or tablets are collected by the mistress of
the ceremonies.

Bhe compares the answer In the note-
books with her own lists, previously pre-
pared. Incorvect gueesds are pruned away
with a blue pencil, and the correct ones
eounted. It la, of gpuree, the player who
has moat of these lnat who carries off
the trophy. The prize should be In some
way commemorative of the oocasion,

On the Use of the Word “Get.”

A Harvard professor, after telling his

cinss In composition never to use *'gnt-
ten,” added that most porsons should usa
“Eet” and “got” about one-tenth as much
as they do. Is he not right?

“Get” means to acquire, to galn, or to
procure, It is used carrectly In such sen-
tenags ax *'‘Get understanding.’’ “‘Pleass

Eermy book,'" "1 hawve
the shelf,” “He Is

got it for you fram
getting what you

waatl.” and also in the idloms—to get nt,
o get away, to get down, to get home, to
to

8t near, to get off or oo, o gEet a
place, to get the start, and to get
If we restricted ourselves to
of “get" we could not be eritict
we are likely not to do so, especially
we use “got” with some form of “have.”™
Two mistakes “have got," Instead of
“have” and “have got (0" Instead of
“must” are the most common,

A Gentle Hint.
1 I were you, apd you were I,
Mamma,
You'd be allowed the crust of ple,
Maniona, ’
And*sugsr, too. And If high-spy
You lked to play, orf Xites to Ay
Td"itky thom, or &t esst 1°d try;
‘And Tetsoma sbould te oy-and-by.
I'm sure you woulda't ever cry
10 T weres you and yoo wers I,
Mamma,

If you - were T and 1 were yuu,
Mamems,
F2 asl you what yoa winhed to de,
Mamma,
And 1 your game was mol quits throngh
When bedtime came—indeed 11y troe—
T'dJer you walt. Fach day a few
Ried toys I'd give you, bright and new,
1 timk you'd think It pleasant, too,
If youu were [ acd [ wers you,
Mamenn

—Caroline McCormack. tn Harper's Magasine,



