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two in.one, You don't want winter. You needn’t have
it. You don't want antumn. You needn't have it. We'll
gummer days 85 we can
m all at once.”

Now Perizad was so that stan
was not enough. He wgmer and ovgngx'
leaf until he was nothing but'a little
Perizada sat still, looki
right as a thought stru

“But none of the rest will Tike it,” he said.
asked the Wish-Taker.

fairies.
they won't like it. So they won't have it. I
you in u Large Place, where there will be two

n
“Alone?"” he agked.

whose name

make man manage, and
you lm‘l'ln
he wanted th
he would say before he
“Where is the rest?”

If he were dancing with the other ' fairies in the fairy
ring, he would call, while his feet were flying

“Let us dance some more!”
night :hen the moonlight was bright and

o moons, Then it would be

ing to take thi
zad, and if s

ings. If any. him a drop
1 any one . a
'erizad came up-

of vl;?m?"

“1 wish there were tw

she was always

and give them to
had owned a moon he would have had it at once, Only
ood, for when it was up in the
1y and said, "I

As for Perima
away from hersel da
" Yo plesa T should e Tt Deyond
ease, I o ike it ev
said Perizads, in a very small and very sad
Perizad is there.,”

it would have done no
sky he would have lool
wish there were four moons instead of two.”

. "'WE REEP GROWING AND GROWING, AND WE CAN'T NELP IT,”

“No, you wouldn't,” said the \xfinh-'raker. briskly.
“] ean se¢ what's behind your thoughts"” h
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This went on until the Fairy Wish-Taker came round
visit, and he not only looked“into the
0 : that Lh-{v::nre in order, but
he looked behind their thoughts. he
hind Perizada’s thoughts, he only smiled and nodded
leasantly at her, so that she felt quite happy; but when
e came to Perizad, he wrink

“Dear me! dear mel™

Now Perizad was lying on a mullein leaf, at the mo-

ment, thinking about things he would like.. But when
& the Wish-Taker said, “ Dear me! déar me!"” he came to

his feet and stood there on the leaf, looking very brave
Perizad was one of the loveliest
fairies ever made, dressed all in green and white from
top to toe. The green was like new spring leaves, and
the” white was like frost,

“Why do you say ‘ dear me?’ " he asked of the Wish-

“1 saw someéthing,” said the Wish-Taker,
“ Behind my thoughts? "
dvyour thoughts.”

“Give you fhree
" 0h1 W.“ lli‘
looked .round to see if the
needn't give me any,

tth;t yau td;o.uld |
?ym Periuz

Come,” he said, in a voice they had
never heard from him before. “ Make up, your mind;
take it or leave it."

Perizad looked at Perizada, where she sat dr
on the leaf, and quite decided to say, “No.”
that moment a sun-ray struck him, and he thought how
not warm enough

turned to Perizad. “

his brow and said,

, and in a very
Then suddenly he found

and Perizada
imself in & Large
rizad that it was the

warm it was, and
loud voice he cried “ Yes!”
himself alone. The Wish-Taker was
fvas gone, and Perizad was sim
Place. At once it seemed to
most beautiful place he bad ever seen. It was an En-
great many enchanted
woods, and so was able to re ize them at once; but
this htd“dam shadows and ot
moss and redder moss ¢ open
i the oaks he saw :‘:i:de. and on a m&mr‘t;in
' the glade was a garden
himseif - there at once; and presen
in the sunlight, 1 ;
. At first each flower seemed to him to have a
! dew in its heart, and he thought it lovely, But
one of the violets, the one that had sharper ears than
the others, answered him as scon as he had thought.
“No, it isn't & drop of dew; it's a tear” She spoke
ht to have known.
JSaid Perizad; “is that so? What are you

and handsome, For

chanted Wood, He had seen a

ter lights and greener
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I could take the
angrily, as if he o
. tad, He spoke 4

led ﬂml s aakukn rying beca ¢ don't know what has
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Mr . -lo::??'s‘aidthe\fiolet;andailtheomervio-
ed and cried another tear.

“Why, what do you think has happened?”™ asked

rad.
“We're 30 big ! ” they shouted all
growing and growing and we can’t he

did look at their stems, but he thought they
He never could have too much of any-
sun was 30 hot that it almest burned him,
and the sky was so blue he tho
jash the violets with it.
shouting, one at a time, and with every shout they

“We: h‘gﬂu!lmhppened
ﬁ _ -Mlobej.ultlike
* : gn growing,

it. I;ook at our

they'd be enough.
elgu!ll seg it anyway
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:& t he could dip his
But now they

in spite of that P

fmh:ndw :ll:t other places.”
aces.

R w"lliﬂ and nothin: can help

stooth violet! It isn’t a dog-tooth!
wind-flower! It isa't a wind-flower!
flower!™
as_simply enchanted with what bad
had evidently been

red to stay and be summer blooms, and as he stood

it, the real summer flowers began
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“What's the

e don't know,” said the Violet that was always

m:; dreadful is the matter, but we don't
is. :

 you Srighteaed2® asied Petizad, and his teeth

“We think it’s because the summer is over,” said the
Violet. “We are almost sure it is over, outside this
i Llr!_e Place, and if it is, we ought to be withered.”

“Then why doa't you wither?” cried Perizad He
{:lt _a:lLif somebody might do something and all would

w

“We don’t know how,” wailed the Violet. * Summer
:: over, and autumn hasn't come; and we don't know

ow.

Suddenly Perizad thought of the Wind, because the
Wind is such a traveller that he has learned a great
many things, and can answer all sorts of questions, He
straightened himself up very stiff and asked:

“ Where is the Wind?" )

- *The Wind has died,” moaned the Violet.
down in the summer. Then he comes to life and rises in
the autumn; but if there isn't any autumn, what can he
do? He has died down, and there he stays.”

Perizad thought for a moment. .

“Well,” said \ “ we must simply get the better of this
thing. We mustn't let it get the better of us.”

Then he saw a Squirrel sitting on a branch, and the
Squirrel's tail was drooping and his head hung heavily.
It seemed to Perizad as if the Squirrel felt as he did and
as the violets did, and that he wishéd he might die down
like the Wind.

“Holloa!” said the Squirrel, He looked down at
Perizad and blinked a sleepy eye. “ Seen anything of
autumn around here?”

“No," said Perizad.

“I'm tired of waiting,” said the Squirrel. “ Nothing
ripens. The fruit's a sight. The nuts are green.”

Perizad had a in his throat. He felt a little
homesick, though he did not know what the sensation
was. But he climbed a twig skilfully and slapped the

uirrel on the back. He_rpgu uffly info the gray ear.

“It's summer time,” said he. " Didn't you know that?
Wgug‘yg 'gn':!t_ he]n,erthm suml:gur? d it

uirrel only turned on him a dull glance.
. “f‘l said he '
Perizad looked down

Akt

“He dies

ike brown leaves,” %
at the trembling green forest

- and through the flowery glade, and there was some- °

thing queer at the bottom of his heart. He had heard
about -aches. \ . .
“1Is this an ache?” said he.

But the Squirrel did not hear. He had dozed off
again,’ and he was murmuring something about nuts
and hollow” trees and snow,

The next day it was just the same. The flowers kept
on standing straight and tall; but when Perizad spoke
to them they answered him quite feverishly. “And the
worst of it was that they seemed to know that all their
misfortunes were due to him, and they talked Quite

shockingly about it. Pericad heard them sometimes
in his green and white

when he was w
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1 got won't last you rpund to spring
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risen. And far in the distance
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" *Forever?” sobbed Perizad “Is this going on for-

ever? ;
*“Not uﬂ&ﬁ:‘eﬂr‘. mypre,h" said the mz,"bu;

" ’t I : ]
taken vhuer”a::dathe u:um and nmh;: ityi‘:;‘ed
them yet.

the summer. We haven't ot to the end of
But I'll tell you one thing.” The Tiger Lily
shook with anger on her stem.
“ What will you tell me? asked Perizad, mournfully.
“If you're going to use two day# in one, what rou've
ain. There'll be a
time when it won't won't be winter,
you've used them uﬁ And you'll be Nowhere,
That's where you will be—Nowhere.”
d Perizad, “maybe that's the best place
As I've made my coat, so I most wear it.”
anyt about & h:oct?" asked @
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summer and
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to breathe, the sun had -
bright as ciny. And when he took his hands away from
his ears, he could hear a hoarse murmur of voices be-
hind himi! and the patter of little feet. All the animals
were on bis track, hunting him out of the Large Place
and all the flowers were chee

urging them to run fast. Then Perizad began to sun
again, and he ran and he ran until he eame against
something he could not pass. He did not see it, but be
knew at once that it was the fence set by the Wish-
Taker about the Large Place, and that he could never
cross it. The angry voices and the pursuing steps were
still behind him, and he felt as if he had not one friend
in the whole world. Then he eried out loudly, not
knowing what he should say, “Perizadal Perizadal®™
and a voice answered at once “ Perizad! Perizad!™

Perizad's heart beat so loud that he thought it would
choke him.

. V}}'herc are you?” he cried. ™ Where are you, Perl-
zgada? "

“On the other side of the fence,” answered l”erinﬁl
* Take ceurage, Perizad, for it lacks only one minute @
the end of all the days you asked for. And when the
minute Is over, the fence will be down, and the Large
Place will be like other places.”

“Rut ]—Perizada,” cried Perizad, ® what will become
of me ?' I have used up my days, and 1 shall be No-
where."

Then Perizada laughed quite merrily on the other side
of the fencel '

“Oh, no, Perizad,"” she said, “ for I have taken care of
that, 1 as[(ed thé Wish-Taker to give you all my sum-
mer days, while you were here, to use when youn got ount
of the Large Place. 1 was very careful to do the sum

“The Wish-Taker helped me. So I think we shall
be able to go on liv'uq'jUst as we did before, The min-
ute is over. Perizad! ) )

Suddenly the steps and angry voices died, the moon-
beams deepened into the light of day, and Perizad found
himself in the old home forest with brown leaves under
foot and a soft wind blowing.

Perizada stood theré smiling at him, dressed in a new
suit of lovely brown. And Perizad knew that in all his
life he had never been content as he was now.

“ But, Pcrizad:f" he began, when they had looked at
ecach other steadily for many minutes, in great delight,
“ where were you all the time you were saving your
days for me? {Vere you Nowhere? "

i‘or a moment Perizada“did not answer. It seemed
as if she remembered something dark and dreadful
Then she said softly:

“Yes, I was Now[:ere.“

“Was it—" he paused a moment, and then he asked
her, " was it hard, Perizada?”

She was still looking at him bravely.

‘Yes, Perizad,” she said. “But I did it."

Perizad stood thinking for a long time, and then he said ;

“I wish I could be sure they were happy—the ones I
left in the Large Place.”

“We can go there,” said Perizada, quickly. “ Do you
not see, the fence is down! It is just like other places
now. Come"

So hind in hand they went back to the Large Place.
But it was nothing more nor less than a beautiful for-
est, in the sober tints of autumn. The flowers had
withered, the leaves were falling and the wind had
ey heard the fall of

. Tight.=

"y 00K, PERIZAD,” SHR SAID, ¥ THERE IS5 ONE PERIZADA IN THE POOL; AND HERE IS ANOTHER."

that was always shiny, like a new leaf, and he got in the
hahit of slipping softly from twig to twig, so as not to

be seen.

“Bah!” said the Tiger Lily, when he was stopping
for a moment under her petals. “ You're a pretty fel-
. Don't come near me. 1'm crouched to sprini.l"
Now Perizad felt again that little ache inside him,
i to his eyes, to cover them,
he found something wet travelling down his gheek. The

T*erl.ilywe.ntonmldmg. .
+ A pretty joke to play s! I know all about it
'%ndmminmdlymihetoldmethe
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the pool. And look at me. Here is anothef.
are two Perizadas, and one is as happy:
because their two dear Perizads have
the Large Place™

little feet and saw the shadow of a bushy tail, as the
Squirrel and the.Rabbit hurried away toward the outer
world, where the nuts were riper and winter coats
were more advanced in the maki

the side of a still spring and looked into it at the pic-
ture of the autumn sky. :

“T shall never wish for thin

“ Look, Pu-i’npd.?!.she said, “there is

THE CHICADEE
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Tue chickadee tilts
On a sycamore boughl
In cute little kilts
The chickadee tilts;
Like a brownie on
With his sweet little
The chickades tilts
"On a sycamore bough,

The chickadee wears

!Ir_;]tllht_n:;‘ aﬂnin

e chickadee wears,

Without any airs,—
The dear little chap~

The chickadee wears

A cunning black cap.

The chickadee's song

I Is * Chick-a-dee-dee™
t is not very long,

The chickadee's song;

Not much for a throng,
But it satisfies me,

The chickadee's song
Is *“Chick-a-dee-dee™

The chickadee nests
In the heart of a tree
The cats are not guests
Where the chickadee
No robber molests
His little tepee.
The chickadee nests
In the heart of a tree

The chickadee stays

On cold winter days
The chickades stays;
The cat-bird delays

Till the daisies abound;
The chickadee stays

All the vear round.

The City Tolers o8

ass growing shot with floral flame,
magnolias open one by one;

Then we remember, hot tears butrn our eyes,
In one rare flash of Hea
Paupers we stand, hands

of mockeries,
Stripped of our heritage, a man's birthright,

The Shadow 7

Wee Nan sits on the nirsery floor
And plays the livelong day,
With a queer little silent playmate,
Who sometimes runs away;
‘Who comes and goes just as she
But never frets and never teases,




