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Say, Genevieve !
'd ‘hke 1o do
A hittle slumming,
L wouldn't you ?

Let’s hal a car and
take o nde

Down where the sheets
arent very wide

And say to folks:
‘Alas! [ fear

Your hands are pot,
quite clean.my dear.

But spose they
didn't ‘preciate
Our Kindly interest

began

in their state,
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Things out of barrels
in @ row
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Say, Genevieve! *

| stay at home;
folks have froubles
of thew own !
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IT- ISNT- EITHER: KIND* OR* WISE * TO* PROWL* AROUND ‘AND - CRITICIZE !
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SO,

A darning

ing like an aeroplane to

away

olemnly gazing into the sky
- | . - -

remarked the Dragon  tion from inside a

d there

TOLD F

| child you'll have the wisdom when

e.,such a lot of noise and yet he cannot fly hall as far
il by himsell.  or as fast as I can.”

“To me you are both gadabouts and idle fellows, but
considering the work you do, Mr. Darning Needle, Billy
Bumble Bee is by far the more successful. He at least
fertilizes the flowers as he brings pollen on his wings
when he stops in to gossip or get a sip of honey.
as for you, my good Dragon Fly, you belong to the
lower levels—swampy ground and the like—and I ad-
vise you to keep your place,” and old Mr. Toad hopped

Billy Bumble Bee had overheard the whole conversa-

“He always makes ' laughed delightedly, and he bumbled merrily away
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The old gray

where he wi hefore

A game ugain, |

“Then let us play & different ganm
d the old geay fellow. “Did you
tlay ball 2"
“I dud,”
“Well, we'll play ball to-day.’
“Aren't old to
ae ™ said the Prince. “And, bes

Prinee if he would plus
“1'11 plas,” said the King'
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But his heart was b
hoding.

Why do you not tell more, an-
cient man?

A new adventure for the new day,
little lad. Here is Bridget to brin
you to bed.

o

b
If you sleep when a

you're a man to keep out of the way
of enchanters.

ISN'T really naughty,
If folks would play with me.
But when I'm left all by myself,

There's

mischief, don’t you
blinked twice before he answered:
T'other day | washed the cat,
In the water threw it,
But | couldn't get it white,
So | thought I'd blue il.
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sand box,

FEvery day, when it was pleas:
children came to play with its sand.
and

was never quite so fine as digging
1 real beach where san

and stretch wide welcoming ar
The children| children’s sand box and the pebbles
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THE SAND BOX
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missed the blue ocean, and,
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riiissed the blue ocean, too.

that
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¢ its sand had come from
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There were no shells in
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After she'd been blued awhile,
Hung her out to dry.
| Kitty didn’t like that much,
see An’ commenced to cry.

So | thought I'd wring her—
"Cause she was so wet—
But Mother came and found us,

An" I haven't sat down vet.
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All day long while the children
built castles the sand box dreamed
It was a long, long time

sea-
weed washed up with the tide and
how beautiful the shells and pebbles
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\ WONDERFUL THING HAPPEND)

One day when the childrey
to their sand box a
thing happened: They brought
them a shell, a shell that was
beaten and shaped like the swif
a great wave of the sea. Itsi
was tinted with the seven mag
shades of wonder. It was like oy
All the mystery of shufting nded
was in the shell and all the &
dreams of wide ocean silences
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A LONG TALK TOGETHER

At evening, the children tIiF
and left the shell lying in the s
Then the shell and the sand bai
long, long talk together. Bmt
sheil did not tell the little childe
sand box how happy it had mak
when the sand box helped &
dream of the blue sea, and them
box did not tell the shell how
brought the dreams of the bises
closer

Next day, when the chiin
came to play, they carried off ¢
wonderful shell, but the shell m
tire sand box dreamed on and the
ateams were very happy became
each had brought to the other &
which it loved best.

The box, out under t
snade of the green trees on
lawn, was thinking of the blue, blet
sea and the stories that the skl
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no words to tell each other
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